
 
 

DIALOGO 
tra 

La Vera Disciplina ed il Genio 
(Dialogue between True Discipline and the Genius) 

Festa da Camera a 2 voci 
(Chamber Opera for 2 voices) 

 
Libretto by Giovanni Claudio Pasquini 

Music by Antonio Caldara 
(1730) 
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Recitative I 
Discipline: Follow me, my friend Genius. 
Genius: Where? 
Discipline: Where we celebrate altogether the most beautiful Virtues. 
Genius: But tell me: do you remember that today all of the people celebrate the Name Day of the 
Royal young girl that was entrusted to us?  
Discipline: Yes, I remember, and this is the reason why I desire that you quickly follow my steps. 
 
 
Aria I (Discipline-Soprano) 
Glory summons us to the place where it has destined a crown of laurel leaves in honor of THERESA. 
And only one of us, in this beautiful day, has the honor of offering the crown destined to her. 
 
 
Recitative II 
Genius: And which one of us will have such honor? 
Discipline: Whoever demonstrates having contributed more to the beautiful endeavors carried out by 
Theresa. 
Genius: How happy am I! If Glory is just, then the honor will be mine. 
Discipline: It is easy to brag! It has not yet been established. If we compare one another, we will see 
if what you boast about will overshadow me. 
Genius: What! True Discipline will go so far to overshadow the merits of the Genius? Was I not the 
one who guided the beautiful soul of Theresa down the right path when she was a little girl? Who 
gave her to drink the seeds of Goodness, Truth, Fairness, and Honesty? Who imprinted in her mind, 
as a girl, the Virtue from which now she reaps the benefits? Be silent: compared to one another, we 
shall see if your merits will be able to overshadow mine. 
 
 
Aria II (Genius-Mezzosoprano) 
There is no use in saying that only you will have the honor of being chosen, because what I have 
done first has been important. Just as a plant flourishes, her strength derives from the first attentions 
given by the good grower. 



Recitative III 
Discipline: Oh, how many plants I have seen, from the first tender buds, which, as they approach their 
first flowering and fruits, produce thorns because they haven’t been properly encouraged, thereby 
disapponting the cultivator. Who but I was the one who watered with great diligence those first seeds 
that you spread within her. Who else but I was the one who weeded out the evil weeds that were 
starting to grow around her.  Don’t brag too much. It is true that a good beginning is very good, but 
the prize even more important is awarded at the end.  A good start is half the job, but the person who 
finishes the job wins the prize. 
 
 
Aria III (Discipline-Soprano) 
The first light that shines from the morning star, while beautiful and golden, is only an adornment for 
the beautiful dawn. It is only the sun that rises shining from the waves of the sea: as it is born, it 
surrounds her with its divine rays. 
 
 
Recitative IV 
Genius: You become offensive towards Glory if you exaggerate your merits. 
Discipline: How? 
Genius: By claiming the merits as your own instead of hers. Which work that she has accomplished 
so far are you able to claim as one of your merits? As soon as she began commanding and ruling, she 
impulsively acted with mercy and Majesty, without anyone telling her. 
Discipline: But this is because I was the one to spark in her these feelings. 
Genius: You are telling me that it is the Instinct of the Genius that descended in her heart. 
 
 
Aria IV (Genio-Mezzosoprano) 
She was not yet able to talk well and take her first steps, but she already possessed the Majesty 
reflected in her face. With her mannerisms and laughter, with her regal looks she knew how to impose 
respect and her tender beauty. 
 
 
Recitative V 
Discipline: It is untimely and useless for us to bicker now. Let us proceed towards the Temple and we 
will allow her, in her infinite wisdom, to decide. 
 
 
Duet 
Discipline and the Genius: With equal weight, Glory, who is surrounded by virtue, will know how to 
weigh our merits in order to decide who will have the honor of offering her the gift of the laurel crown. 
One gaze will suffice for her to instantly decide who between us will have greater merits. 
 
 

 


