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 The first bit of text (“Ida is her nam

e”) is spoken im
m

ediately after the first sound (a low
 piano note) is heard from

 the C
D

 part. 
A

 (silent!) stop w
atch is recom

m
ended to coordinate events in the piece - all tim

ings are from
 this first note.  

 M
axim

um
 sound levels from

 the C
D

 part are heard approxim
ately 1:10 to 1:20 into the piece. Letter D

 is a good section to 
w

ork out balances betw
een C

D
 and live trum

pet. (The C
D

 trum
pet and live trum

pet should be exactly equal.) A
 m

icrophone 
can be added for the voice only to facilate balance. 
 R

equired: 
 1 C

D
 player 

1 (vocal) m
icrophone (Shure SM

58 or equivalent) 
1 m

ixer (m
in 8x2 w

ith at least one auxiliary send) (Soundcraft or equivalent) 
2 high quality playback m

onitors (JB
L or equivalent) 

1 foldback m
onitor (w

edge) 
1 stereo am

plifier 
1 m

ono am
plifier 

cables for above 
 

 



























Text used (from Gertrude Stein: Ida (1938)): 
 
Ida is her name.  
She was thinking about it she was thinking about life. She knew it was just like that through and through. She never did want to leave it. She did not stop thinking 
about it thinking about life, so that is what she was thinking about. She was thinking about how she was feeling and what the people all over everywhere on the 
earth were doing. How could she not think about it when every day she knew what she was feeling at least she thought she did and every day she knew what 
everybody everywhere was doing, anyway they told her she did and she did.  
 
She always had done she always did what her husband had said she should do and then she did, well she did do what her son said she should do, but she was best 
of all all day either in her bed that is when she was tired or not. Please be careful not to wake her up although she mostly is awake. She does waste some time in 
sleep but not really. It is easy to be half awake and half asleep and to say yes I love you you do look very grand.  
 
Now long ago Ida was like that and everybody mentioned it, dear Ida.  
 
--------- 
Ida used to sit and as she sat she said am lone or am I two. Little by little she was one of two, that is to say sometimes she went out as one and sometimes she 
went out as the other.  
 
Everybody got confused they did not know which was which but Ida did, whichever one she was she had always to think about what life was and what was it.  
 
Well now just what was it.  
 
When she was one that is when she was not the other one, everybody admired her, she even had a beauty prize for being the most beautiful one, when she was 
the other one she had a prize too she had a prize for not remembering anyone or anything.  
That is not the same as a beauty prize, no policeman and no beauty can have that prize, the prize for not remembering anything or anyone.  
And so Ida dear Ida had everything she even had two sets of children and two husbands, the first one died before the other one, he was really dead, you see Ida 
did have everything.  
 
Dear Ida.  
 
-------- 
And now comes the really exciting moment in the life of Ida. She had it to tell and she did tell it and every one wanted it. Oh yes they did.  
Ida was no longer two she was one and she had every one.  
Everybody knew about her.  
Oh yes they did.  
And why  



Ida was her name.  
That was her fame.  
Ida was her name.  
Oh yes it was.  
That is the way it comes about.  
After that everybody knew just who Ida was where she came from and what happened  
It did happen.  
Everybody knew her name.  
And Ida was her name.  
It was an exciting time.  
That was what happened to Ida.  
 
-------- 
 
 And so from the beginning and there was no end there was Ida.  
Think of any advertisement, think of anything to eat, there was only Ida.  
Dear brave Ida.  
Anybody can see that it was all stored all the love of Ida.  
Stored and adored.  
Bored and reward  
All for love of Ida.  
Not that they loved Ida.  
Nobody does that but they did know and Ida told them so that it was so. Of course it was so. Dear Ida.  
So you see now again they say dear Ida.  
Don't you see how it all happened.  
Of course it does happen.  
But you do see how it will happen.  
It will always happen.  
Nobody neglects anything.  
There is always that, he says she says, there is always that.  
Dear Ida.  
Once more dear Ida.  
I wonder if you understand about that if you did well if you did remember me to Ida. Dear Ida.  
 
 (Text used with the permission of the Estate of Gertrude Stein) 
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