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| Where Words Once Were is the story of Orhan,

the son of a baker in the world’s last inhabitable

. city. In this city, all citizens speak The Language,

which consists of 1,000 words--no more, and no
less. Those who speak words not in The
Language are Silenced, practically rendered
invisible. Orhan doesn’t see any issue with his
world, until he meets one of the Silent Ones, a
Girl, and Orhan risks everything to give her some

. words...

Where Words Once Were is, as subtitled by .
Finegan Kruckemeyer, “a play about language s
and its absences.” It is a play about the

persistence of beauty and love in a world that

tries to stifle them. It is a play about the power of
our words to bring about change in our world.




The World of the Play
] TN
Last remaining city in the world. Limited,

repurposed, durable resources. Built UP to

increase real estate. Orwellian state of

surveillance.




« listen as you
peruse

https://youtu.be/WJ1FMdiOWRI



https://youtu.be/WJ1FMdiOWRI

THE PERSISTENCE OF BEAUTY .
“The word ‘Silent’ ... I realize it is really & oum—m—m

just an anagram of ‘Listen’ ... You can

take a word that makes you feel | '
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warm—Ilike ‘Sacred’ ... Really, you can — . bz G
look at anything, that has ever been said, t’ WESSEENNETED  really WSS
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worried—Ilike ‘Scared’—and turn it into

something that makes you feel

in the whole history of Time and
Language and Voice and Meaning ... and
find it is all an anagram. An anagram of

the same 26 letters, simply shuffled

around to help us explain the world to
ourselves a little more clearly” (p. 29)
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boy tried to listen to his heart. |

(It was n—()!"asy to do;i:
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“Because, wherever your heart is, that is where you'll find
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I am terrified I don't exist
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Where Words Once Were Pinterest Board
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https://pin.it/2JgXw4 1


https://pin.it/2JqXw41

