2 Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart
D’Oreste, d’Aiace (Idomeneo)

D’Oreste, d’Aiace

ho in seno 1 tormenti,
d’Aletto la face

gia morte mi da.
Squarciatemi il core,
ceraste, serpenti,

o un ferro il dolore

in me finira.

The torments of Orestes and Ajax
within my heart I feel;

Alecto’s torch

is killing me.

Tear apart my heart,

you horned snakes and serpents,
or a sword to my pain

will put an end.
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