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By members of the OUSL
Enter down isle from West door Europa, Queen-priestess in white raiment, draped in the flag of the EU. She stands at the transept and addresses the audience

Europa:

As priestess of Athena’s shrine, I stand

Europa, Queen and guardian of this land.

Since late events our highest hopes confound,

I’ve summoned knights of th’ Table Round,

A company, now numbered twenty-five,

Among whom may a vigorous discourse thrive.

My knights take six-month turns to hold the seat

Of office, when we in Council session meet.

Those knights, who this year hold the Union’s reins,

Must bridge and heal old Europe’s rifts and strains.

As she speaks, Enter from the West door, and march up the aisle, two knights at arms, side-by-side, one the Knight of the Middle Kingdom, alias Luxembourg, the other the Knight of the Northern Isles, alias United Kingdom They kneel before her. She raises them in turn after their words.

UK:

We come at your command….

Luxembourg:

To serve your cause

And in our zeal and effort will not skimp.

Europa:

Brave Middle Kingdom Knight of Luxembourg, 

The site of banks and EIB dot org,

Moist home of Melusina, water nymph,

And seat of Sigismund, the lovelorn Count,

First you shall render your half-year’s account

Of acts to forge the union of our land.

Luxembourg

We strove to weave an ever-closer band.

(Luxembourg bows)

Europa:

You, Knight of Northern Isles, the land of Celts,

And certain savage races, clad in pelts,

Shall then expound the cause for which you’ll strive

When you (scornful) at this high citadel arrive.

UK: (bows)

Like swans in flight, we take in turn the lead,

So that, like them, we keep a steady speed.

Europa:

(to audience)

Each shall first state wherein my beauty lies

And you (to the audience) shall judge which one spins better lies.

This knight (graciously inclining to Luxembourg) will give account of his good deeds.

And this (bowing to UK) will set the paths down which he leads.

Luxembourg:

We sing, and earn, your praise, 

UK:

And heed reproach

That we on Member States’ domain…..

Luxembourg:

……………………………….
encroach.

Europa:

The knight who, with his words, does best entrance

My ears, my common policies enhance,

And thus delight my heart, I’ll him entreat

To fruits of closer union, brief but sweet.

Luxembourg (smug):

Our mighty labours’ guerdon is your smile.

UK:

Most humbly serving you, eschewing guile...

(Europa turns and smiles sweetly to Luxembourg…

Luxembourg:

Your charm is symmetry of body form.

To beauty’s perfect plan your limbs conform.

… and casts impatient glance at UK)
UK:

Your radiance is multi-faceted,

A gem of infinite variety.

Europa (mellowed by this adulation)

Not bad at all (becoming serious) but now, to your account.

Luxembourg:

We must respect acquis communautaire
And not reverse one step that brought us here.

Reiterate commitments – yours and mine –

To harmonise the shifting paradigm.

Europa (sotto voce, almost simultaneous):
(And find, for every line, a fitting rhyme).

Luxembourg:

We have intensified our dialogues,

At least with sympathetic homologues,

To catalyse a focused synergy.

And framework laws……

Europa:

Please Stop! My allergy

To pompous words does grow apace. Who here

Could grasp your sense or drift? I pray recall

That such prolixity does not enthral.

Our speech is solid Anglo-Saxon stock….

UK

….Hellenic words induce a mental block?

Europa (grateful for UK to have found a rhyme)
Misuse of Grecian metaphor must end.

(to L) I bid you speak in terms I comprehend.

Luxembourg:

I, chastened, bow. I come from Council courts,

Where such discourse prevails o’er simple thoughts.

Europa:

Proceed. Divide your acts by season of the year,

To give a simple shape to what we’ll hear.

Luxembourg:

In winter, I revived the Lisbon pact:

A worthy cause, for which the money lacked.

The Kok report shows Europe’s business health

Depends on tapping human talent’s wealth. 

When we shall have, through dirt to pay zone, drilled,

Our best inventors’ dreams may be fulfilled.

England:

Men could, to mutual benefit, invent

A means to show each other’s true intent.

Europa (to general light laughter):

Design a hearing aid for USA

To help its lords to hear the words we say.

Luxembourg:

We’ve given silver coin for I-to-I,

For, here at least, our Knights see eye-to-eye.

We’ve spread the new communication tools

That all may use, save simpletons and fools.

Europa:

What hope in that? The appetite of youth

Has been seduced from seeking nature’s truth.

The young seek not to win the seeker’s prize.

They bask incurious ‘neath balmy skies.

They follow not the relay we have run…

Those duties, which we have to bear, they shun.

Have you advanced the cause of global peace,

Delaying loss of Man’s short earthly lease?

Luxembourg:

We have condemned all cause of human blight.

We have expressed concern, to left and right,

Until our outraged protests sounded trite.

An Eastern tyrant plays with nuclear fuel

Acquires, indeed may hold, arms vastly cruel.

For Man, the Northern Kims do make us fear…..

Europa:

We shiver. Pray (to both), make this your special care.

The works of Moslem Knights of Long White Beard

Do also cause unease. ….

Luxembourg:

Perhaps we gripe, 

But lacking help from Knight of Stars and Stripe,

What can we do? He’s irreplaceable,

But, goaded, thinks no wiser than a bull.

UK:

Indeed, wise Priestess, these grave matters, some

Would say, ……

Europa:



Pray pause! Your turn to speak will come.

As G8 chair, your hands are amply full

In saving all mankind. 

(to Luxembourg)

Pray you proceed.

Luxembourg:

The chiefest knights assessed their spending needs

Beyond their fiscal means. In this they erred.

All now, to be more thrifty, have concurred.

Then some said this fair rule bound just the rest,

At which affront the other knights were vexed.

But soothed by me, they all at length agreed

On light but stricter rules, for all to heed.

Europa:

So much for winter. What of budding spring?

For Flora and for youth, what did you bring?

Luxembourg:

For Flora we have passed a law to ban

From every country and for every man

Foul poisons men are wont to cast on fields,

By which they hope to swell their harvest yields.

Our youth obese, to make them slim, each day,

We have induced to join in active play.

Each shall one hour, around the Maypole, dance,

While swain and maiden steal a smile and glance.

Europa (to obsequious laughter):

Most apt! I trust they earn a fit reward.

Luxembourg:

Indeed!

But to my great dismay, we’ve heard,

Although she thereby spreads confusion rife,

That France disdains your constitution. Life…

Europa:

How dare they think I count on their support?

My form is curved as when, in gay disport,

My maiden friends cavorted on the shore,

With wreathes bedecked, in youthful bliss sans flaw,

And, from the waves, came Zeus in taurine guise

To bear me off, deaf to my piteous cries.

UK (coughs)

He means, methinks, your recent charter, which,

In time, will aid the knights to share their power

And settle their affairs. It must be said

your form’s so fair you have no need to try

To use contrivance to entice the eye.

Luxembourg:

Just so.

Europa (mollified):


So be it then. I pray, proceed!

Luxembourg:

Your Gallic knight has pinned for long

On Anglo-Saxon shoulders every wrong.

Your constitution came to seem a plot

To foist on France some laws that she loves not.

Her folk are ever staunch in love of you,

But when cheap competition came in view,

To loyal knights’ amazement and regret,

They feared their “social model” under threat.

Misled by statesmen who had turned their coat,

They wrongly cast their democratic vote.

We pleaded and…

Europa:



Spoke well…, for which much thanks,

Most loyal knight of vine-clad Mosel banks!

It makes a prospect bleak and grim to bear ….

(turning to England)
Our Northern knight’s agenda now we’ll hear.

But first an issue we had hoped was dead.

We heard that you will not on rebates (sounds like rabbits) yield.

(sentimentally) Such cuddly animals of down and field!

UK 

Dear bunnies aren’t the theme of this debate.

Its moneys of our small and fair rebate.

Europa 
I see.

Your turn has come. I bid you dight

The concrete acts you’ve planned for my delight.

UK:

My skill will fix a union out-of-joint.

A man for every season, I make suit

With summer’s foison and rich autumn’s fruit.

Europa:

Forsake self-praise. It’s I who will anoint.

You …

UK:

Much obliged. The economy’s the point.

Our manufactures, bound by laws, stagnate.

Let enterprising forces liberate

Our thwarted geniuses! 

And next to that,

Environment. The light of summer days

Is masked by pall of forest fires and haze.

Climatic change is fed by Man’s blind deeds,

And burning fossil fuel beyond his needs.

We work that Man, beneath the storms that glower,

Will turn to replenishable power.

The menacing and universal theme

Is followed by mankind’s millennial dream.

Europa:

You spin fine words. 

Luxembourg: 

But do your actions fit

Your fine and lofty speech? 

Europa:

Will you commit

To follow where your words would have us go?

Till now you have, in truth, not much to show.

UK:

It’s early days! Too few, the folk alarmed

At how our atmosphere is gravely harmed.

Luxembourg:

And cousins from across the ocean bar

All talk of legal action, near or far.

Unless each human says “The duty’s mine…”

UK:

…Of course! But how, pardieu, may we align

The eagle to our side?  We must propose

A cause that will his carping doubts foreclose.

Unless we may reverse earth’s present trend,

All hope for Africa is at an end.

No minted coinage placed in poor men’s hands,

Will e’re make fecund barren Southern lands

Nor answer prayers for water and good health.

Luxembourg:

Nor make amends for robbing them of wealth.

Europa:

Your zeal on poverty is widely shared

But your assault, the while, is ill-prepared.

As in the martial arts, you should devise

To turn around your foe by deft surprise.

But now to business matters close at hand:

What of the governance of this blest land?

UK:

At Laeken, we in Council said, and you

Agreed, we should the masses closer bring.

Europa:

Invite them here, as you may like, but What a bore!..

It’s hard to tell which choice disgusts me more:

To make speech clear or to embrace the plebs.

If that’s democracy, my ardour ebbs.

I cannot…

UK:

Face the facts! For on this ground

We knights are mocked at home. The Table Round?

A jest! Admit the serfs to our debate.

They’ll see that wisdom’s path is bent, not straight.

Luxembourg:

Don’t tax men’s brains too far... 

UK:





For minds perplexed

We’ll use clear words in speech and written text

We’ll prune the laws; and for each new, we’ll grind

An old one into dust. Keep that in mind!

Europa

Enough! You’ve spoken well. Tonight,

As prelude to our music, each brave knight

Has said wherein a woman’s beauty lies

And tackled looming threats to Europe’s skies.

(to audience)

Now him, whose high-flown words did most appeal,

Do you, by measure of applause, pray now reveal!

(each knight bows to audience in turn)

The Art of Music’s voices now we’ll hear.

And Muller shall the frescoes’ tale make clear.

Let all our senses dwell in harmony!

And feast your ears on rich polyphony!
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