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PROGRAM

Trumpet Sonata in D Major, Z. 850 ......occovivvvviiiieenivieennen Henry Purcell
1. Allegro
2. Adagio
3. Allegro
Grier Williams, trumpet

I
SACRED CHORUSES

Cry Out and Shoutl .o Knut Nystedt
Cry out and shout, ye people of God! The Lord is strength
and song! Therefore with joy shall ye draw water from
the wells of salvation. — lsaiah 12:3, 6.

Mee Yitnaynee Eved Eloah ....ooooovrniiiiiiiiieiieeeea Heinrich Schalit
Who would make me a servant unto Thee, Lord almighty.
He who would serve Thee lives ever uprightly. When our
Lord calls, then unto Him must we go. Even our thoughts
and secret hopes does he know. He understands, forever
shall it be so. God shall protect me, harm never can come
unto me. God shall direct me. Then evil shall not undo
me. — Yehudi Halevi.

@ Filit et Filige saomansmmmsemnneaiassssans Volckmar Leisring
Ye sons and daughters, this day is He who was dead
upraised. Alleluia!l

Salvation I8 Created ... Paul Tschesnokoff
Salvation is created in midst of the earth, O our God.
Alleluia!l




GLORIA

10.

11.

[l
BAROQUE CANTATA

........................................................ Antonio Vivaldi

. Chorus (Allegro)

Glory be to God in the highest.

. Chorus (Andante)

And on earth, peace to men of good will.

. Duet (Allegro)

We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we adore Thee,
we glorify Thee.
Janey Robbins, soprano
Drude Sparre, mezzo-soprano

Chorus (Adagio)
We give Thee thanks.

. Chorus (Allegro)

For Thy great glory.

. Solo (Largo)

O Lord God, King of Heaven.
God the Father almighty.
Sandra Smith, soprano

Chorus (Allegro)
Lord Jesus Christ, only begotten Son.

Solo and Chorus {Adagio)
Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father.
Carole Willis, mezzo-soprano (Thursday)
Carol Sansing., mezzo-soprano (Friday)

Chorus (Adagio)
Thou who takest away the sins of the world,
receive our prayer.

Solo (Allegro)
Thou who sittest at the right hand of the Father,
have mercy upon us.

Drude Sparre, mezzo-soprano

Chorus (Allegro)
For Thou alone art holy. Thou alone art Lord.
Thou alone. Jesus Christ, art the most high.

. Chorus (Allegro)

With the Holy Ghost in the glory of God the Father.
Amen.




INTERMISSION

\Y
RENAISSANCE MADRIGALS
Chamber Singers

Now Is the Month of Maying ........coooveeiviiirieiiniineenns Thomas Morley

Now is the month of Maying when merry lads are playing.
Each with his bonny lass, a-dancing on the grass. The
Spring. clad all in gladness, doth laugh at Winter's sad-
ness. And to the bagpipes’ sound the nymphs tread out
the ground. Fie, then, why sit we musing, youth’s sweet
delight refusing? Say. dainty nymphs. and speak, shall
we play barley-break?

The SilVer SWan ... e Orlando Gibbons

The silver Swan who living had no note, when death ap-
proached unlocked her silent throat. Leaning her breast
against the reedy shore, thus sung her first and last, and
sung no more. Farewell, all joys, O death, come close
mine eyes, more Geese than Swans now live, more fools
than wise.

BPHRYS ROTLIEINST «ssnmummerssmmis s o sy Luca Marenzio

Fair Phyllis

Spring returns with bhalmy zephyrs softly breathed. April
the young and gay with flowers wreathed. The waves are
stilled, the clouds in showers descending, while nymphs
and jocund shepherds are blending. Now feathered song-
sters among the groves are flying from bough to bough
with tuneful voice replying. With evening’s shades
silence around is falling. Morning returns, the song of joy
recalling.

....................................................................... John Farmer

Fair Phyllis | saw sitting all alone feeding her flock near
to the mountain side. The shepherds knew not whither
she was gone, but after her lover Amyntas hied. Up and
down he wandered whilst she was missing. When he
found her, O then they fell a-kissing.




V

MADRIGALS and CHANSONS

S6 ben mi cha Bon 16MPO0 ... o asmrmss s s Orazio Vecchi

Let all our lives be joyous, for gloom can ne'er destroy us.
The steps of time fly fast, our merry lives soon pass. We
lie 'neath fortune’s frowning. cruel fate we will not beg.
But with a happy grace, life’s joys we now embrace. So
heed we not tomorrow, no matter joy or sorrow. We live
and laugh and love. Life's gifts from gods above!

Amours ont changé de facon .......ocooiiiiiiiiiiii e Mahiet

Au joly bois

Love isn't as it once was, dear. Money is that which we
must hear. Without it go and quickly. Chink, chink, chink.
It's now the style. If you would please a girl today, and
reach her heart right quickly, don’t think it love songs
that she seeks for money speaks. This is the way to win
her.

........................................................... Claudin de Sermisy

To yon fair grove with mournful tread | go there to endure
and wander ever in sorrow. Grief holds my heart, one
memory | know, gives me my only treasure for tomorrow.
There in darkest glade still waters flow. Where black
flowers bloom |'ll shed my tears of woe. All joy restrain-
ing. laughter constraining, comfort disdaining, now that
love is gone from me. Heavy with sadness, vanished all
gladness. days filled with madness, in peace above ['ll
wait for thee.

In these Delightful, Pleasant Groves ...........ccoceeeiiiiiiiiinnnns Henry Purcell

In these delightful, pleasant groves let us celebrate our
happy loves. Let's pipe and dance and laugh and sing.
Thus every happy living thing revels in the cheerful
Spring.



VI
PART-SONGS

Brausten alle Berge, Op. 104 ... Johannes Brahms

Thunder all ye mountains, wood and forest roar! My
I happy youth | have squandered, nothing can restore.
Young days, priceless young days. whither have you

flown?

i Horch, der Wind klagt, from Zigeunerlieder, Op. 103, No. 8
! Johannes Brahms
Ah, how sadly the wind moves through the trees tonight.
One last kiss, my love, and we shall say goodnight. In
your arms a quiet joy and peace | know. Now the time to
part is near, and | must go. Dark the night and not one
star shines in the sky. Pray my love that | return and do
not cry. If He brings me safely back to you once more. We
shall be together then forevermore.

Lieber Gott, du weisst, from Zigeunerlieder. Op. 103, No. 4

Johannes Brahms
Heaven knows how often | have reminisced, thinking of
my lover. thinking of that kiss! Ah, my love, though we
have said goodbye, memories of that kiss shall never,
never die! Heaven knows how often in the still of night. |
recall his smile with sadness and delight! Love is sweet,
a little bitter, too. Yet my faithful heart remains forever

true.
VIl
FOLK SONGS

Gladjens Blomster ........... e Swedish, arr. Ewald Nolte
Black, Black, Black ........cooociiiiiimmnionnn American, arr. Robert Shaw

Don Lewis, baritone (Thursday)

Larry Alford, baritone (Friday)
O, NO JORM oo English, arr. John Miller
[ Love My LOVE cooioiiiiiiiiii s Cornish, arr. Gustav Holst

Just as the Tide Was Flowing ...... English, arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams
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