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LIBRETTO 
 
 
 

VIDEO 
1 min 45 sec film of the Apollo 11 launch from Cape Kennedy, July 16, 1969 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Yjed4F3Jg94 
from 4:33 – 6:18 

 

[orchestra enters] 

 

SOLO 

solid-fuel rocket boosters lift us from the pad  
with thunderous vibration 
releasing us from home 
hurling us into the endless mystery of space 

 



 
CHORUS 

Apollo 11, Houston. You’re good at 1 minute.  
 

SOLO 
Roger.  
 

CHORUS 
Stand by for mode 1 Charlie. MARK. Mode 1 Charlie. 

 
SOLO 

One Charlie.  
 

CHORUS 
Apollo 11, this is Houston. You are GO for staging. 

 
SOLO 

Inboard cut-off. 
 

CHORUS 
We confirm inboard cut-off.  
 

SOLO 
Staging. And ignition.  

 
CHORUS 

11, Houston. Thrust is GO, all engines. You’re looking good.  
 

SOLO 
Roger. You’re loud and clear, Houston.  

 
CHORUS 

This is Houston. Roger. Out.  
 
11, Houston. Your guidance has converged; you’re looking good.  

 
SOLO 

Roger.  
 

CHORUS 
11, Houston. You are GO at 5 minutes.  

 



 
SOLO 

You sure sound clear down there. Sounds like you’re sitting in your living room! 
 

CHORUS 
Oh, thank you. You all are coming through beautifully, too.  
 

SOLO 
We’re doing 6 minutes. Starting the gimbal motors.  
 

CHORUS 
Roger, 11. You’re GO from the ground at 6 minutes. 

 
SOLO 

Apollo 11’s GO at 7 minutes.  
 

CHORUS 
11, this is Houston. Roger. You’re GO from the ground at 7 minutes — outboard cut-
off at 9 plus 11.  

SOLO 
Roger.  Inboard cut-off.  

 
CHORUS 

Roger. We confirmed. Apollo 11, Houston. You are GO at 8 minutes.  
 
Apollo 11, Houston. You are GO at 9 minutes. 
 
11, Houston. You are GO for staging. Over.  

 
 

SOLO 
Understand, GO for staging… 
Staging – and ignition.  
 

CHORUS 
Ignition confirmed; thrust is GO, 11.  
Apollo 11, this is Houston. At 10 minutes, you are GO.  

 
SOLO 

Roger. 11’s GO.  
 
 



 
CHORUS 

This is Houston. You are GO at 11 minutes. 
 

SOLO 
Good deal. Shutdown.  

 
CHORUS 

Roger. Shutdown.  
Apollo 11, this is Houston.  
 
You are confirmed GO for orbit.  
 

SOLO 
Roger. We are GO for orbit. 

 
SOLO (continues) 

and now 
in space, weightless 
orbiting a rotating planet orbiting a distant star 
 
looking out my window 
I catch my first glimpse of Earth  
can barely take in the vast expanse of blue ocean  
streaked with random wisps of lacy white clouds 
I make out familiar shapes of continents 
but no borders 
no borders 
I see but one nation: Earth 

 
the long curve of the horizon 
is wrapped in a thin veil of pale blue becoming deep violet, then black 
a tentative halo of life-giving gases — our atmosphere  
shielding us from a solar explosion 93 million miles away 
 and so Earth sustains life 
 sustains us 
 
and now  
orbiting a rotating planet orbiting a distant star 
in space, weightless 
 
I gaze down upon a living, breathing, precious  



four-and-a-half-billion year old miracle 
 

CHORUS 
Apollo 11, this is Houston. You are GO for Trans-Lunar Injection. Over. 

 
SOLO 

Apollo 11. Thank you. 
 

CHORUS 
Slightly less than 1 minute to ignition, and everything is GO. 

 
SOLO 

Ignition. . . 
 

CHORUS 
We confirm ignition, and the thrust is GO. 
 

SOLO 
Roger. We're GO. . . 
 
Hey, Houston, Apollo 11. That Saturn gave us a magnificent ride. . . It was beautiful.  
 

CHORUS 
And, it certainly looks like you are well on your way now. 

 
SOLO 

Roger — we are well on our way now. . . 
 

SOLO continues  
you can train for a mission to outer space 
but you can’t prepare for your response  
when you see for the first time  
the earth, your home 
from nearly a hundred thousand miles away 
 

[CHORUS]  
blue, gentle, silent 
hovering in darkness 

 
from here, you see no turmoil, no war, no greed 
from here, you see no famine, no poverty 
from here, you see only purity, innocence, fragility    
 
you see Earth as a tiny, perfect thing 



small, delicate, tender 
 

[CHORUS]  
alive 
 

alone 
 
you can imagine your mission to outer space 
but you can’t imagine your response  
when you see for the first time  
from over a hundred thousand miles away 
our home, our Earth 
 

[CHORUS]  
blue, gentle, silent 
hovering in darkness 

 
small, delicate, tender 
 

[CHORUS]  
alive 

 
alone 
 
there in the pitch-black void of space  
this beacon of blue and brown, green and white 
holds the summary of my life 
 
every breath I’ve ever taken 
every expression of love and affection  
every idea, my every uttered word 
has happened there, on Earth 
 

[CHORUS]  
the whole globe, one great dewdrop      
striped and dotted with continents and islands  

 
every soul I’ve ever met 
every taste of food and sip of wine 
every dance step 
every impulse 



has happened there, on Earth 
 

[CHORUS]  
flying through space with stars singing, shining together as one      
the whole universe an infinite storm of beauty 

 
my every hope and every dream 
every sunrise and sunset 
 
successes, failures 
work and play 
 
my family 
 
my . . . everything  
has happened there, on Earth 
 

[CHORUS]  
climb the mountains and get their good tidings     
nature’s peace will flow into you as sunshine into trees  

 
the past, present and future, all there 
held in one majestic eternal moment 
 

[CHORUS]  
another glorious day 
the air as delicious to the lungs  
as nectar to the tongue  
the snow melting into music 

 
my Earth, our Earth 
past, present, future 
all there 
silently suspended in the dark 

 
[CHORUS]  

 the whole globe, one great dewdrop 
 the whole universe an infinite storm of beauty 
 flying through space with stars singing, shining together as one 
 



blue, gentle, silent 
hovering alone in darkness 
 
it looks as though   
one single breath will blow it away 

 
CHORUS and KIDS’ CHORUS 

 
[KIDS, first time singing words:]  
We live in all things 
All things live in us 

 
[CHORUS:] We live by the sun 
We move with the stars 
 

We live in all things 
All things live in us 

 
We eat from the earth 
We drink from the rain 
We breathe from the air 

 
We live in all things 
All things live in us 

 
We share with the creatures 
We depend on the secrets of the forests 
 

We live in all things 
All things live in us 

 
Let us join with the earth 

 
To bring new life to the land 
To restore the waters 
To refresh the air 
 

Let us join with each other. 
 



To renew the forests 
To care for the plants 
To protect the creatures 

 
We must join with the earth and with each other. 

 
To celebrate the seas 
To rejoice in the sunlight 
To sing the endless song of the infinite stars 

 
Let us remember the children      
Let us remember the children      
 

Let us remember the children    
 
[CHORUS and KIDS]:  

 
We must join with the earth  
We must join with each other 
We must join with the earth and with each other 
For the healing of the earth and the renewal of life 

 
CHORUS 

Apollo 11, Houston. We're GO for undocking. Over. 
 

SOLO 
Roger. Eagle is undocked. 
The Eagle has wings… We got the Earth right out the front window. 
 

CHORUS 
Eagle, Houston. You're GO for lunar landing. Over. 
 

SOLO 
Roger. Understand. GO for lunar landing. 
 

CHORUS 
We copy you down, Eagle. 

 
SOLO 

 
Houston, Tranquility Base here. 
The Eagle has landed. 
 



(I am . . . on the moon . . . ) 
 

SOLO (continues) 

it’s just going to be routine, I had said 
 
someone had asked me: 
do you think you’ll get emotional when you step out onto the moon 
 
no, no, I said—routine 
next item on the checklist 
 
truth is  
I had no idea how I’d feel 
what I’d feel 
 
or if I’d feel 
 
I’d done it hundreds of times before in simulation 
practiced what would happen if the radio failed 
if I tripped 
if I fell over 
if my nose itched 
 
no, no, I’d said—routine 
stepping out on the moon: 
it’s just going to be routine 
 

[CHORUS]  
as a child  
I gazed up at the moon:  
is it cold up there 
is it lonely 
would I be scared up there 
 

[SOLO] 
as a child I wondered: 
if I stood on the moon 
looking down at the earth 
would my friends and family see me waving 
would they wave back 
 



 
four days ago 
I climbed into a tiny capsule perched atop a rocket 30 stories high 
I flew into space 
left Earth’s orbit 
 
and now have landed on the moon 
 
I open a hatch  
 just like the simulator 
 but . . . here is this crystalline view 
 
I hold tight to the rails 
climb down the ladder 
one step 
next step 
 just like the simulator 
 yet . . . it’s happening, it’s actually happening 
 
I push away from the ship 
for one exquisite long moment I float 
 I float! 
 until my boots land — so gently — in a thin layer of charcoal-grey dust  
 
standing on a barren space rock 
orbiting a rotating planet, orbiting a distant star 
I turn my body 
raise my head 
 
the earth is . . . just there  
hovering — so gracefully — above the lunar horizon  
 
I gaze upon my home, our home 
an isolated fertile garden 
alive with light  
radiant with color even from here  
one-quarter million miles away in never-ending emptiness 
 
a shallow breath 
a sudden, sharp pang  
 
fear 



 
Earth . . . out there: 
she’s as vulnerable  
 
as isolated 
 
as I am . . . standing here 
 
that’s my home 
silently spinning in an infinite sea of darkness 
 
that’s our home  
flying through space with stars singing, shining together as one  
 
my god 
she’s the only home we’ve got 
 
there is no replacement 
and there’s nowhere else to go 
 
 

<long pause> 
 

CHORUS 
wordless choral meditation, with video 


