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Saturday, March 6, 1971 

M No. 5lIqq 
ROBERT SCHUMANN 
(1810-1856) '. 

Music Auditorium, 3:00 P.M. 
SENIOR RECITAL 

Linda Knowles, Soprano* 
and 

Nancy Yeager, Pianist 

Frauen1iebe und Leben, Opus 42 (1840) 
Seit iah ihn gesehen 
Er~ der Herrliahste von Allen 
Iah kann's niaht fassen~ niaht glauben 
Du Ring an meinem Finger 
Helft mir~ ihr Sahwestern 
SUsser Freund~ du bliakest 
An meinem Herzen~ an meiner Brust 
Nun hast du mir den ersten Sahmerz gethan 

ARTHUR HONEGGER 	 Sa1uste du Bartas (1941) 
(1892-1955) 	 Le Chateau du Bartas .,

Tout le long de la Ba~se 
Le depart 
La promenade 
N~raa en tete 
Duo 

Intermission 

SIGTENHORST MEYER From Five Sacred Songs, Opus 21 (1924) 
(' 	 Ah Nay~ Gmnisaient Gdd! 


I Onae BeUeved 

•Eternal Good 

DOUGLAS MOORE Under the Greenwood Tree 
(b .1893) . r) ~:,.\ 

R. VAUGHAN WILLIAMS • -' Silent Noon 
(1872-1958) 
ROGER QUILTER Love's Philosophy 

Linda Knowles is 	a candidate for the Bachelor of Arts Degree in* 
Music, and is a student of Florence Mesler 
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fj('>:en till'., .j~ believe that: 1. am blind. Evet'yt,yhere 1 
him·. Hit' ir"age is before me aa in Ii! dream---;;;oming OU): 

nf'BS af~d gt'ow;f~ng l~Jd.fht('!t· and brighter. 

Every·thing ar':;~;;ld rot! seem.8 pa.le and colorless. llather than play wiLh 
S1.3tex·s, r prefer to weep and drenm in my l::ttt~.e 1:,oom. Since J.. hav? :';f;, 

h:L.ll, 1: beHe\'>I~ thttt :' am blind. 

H.e: .t8 t-h~ noblest of a11--80 gentle end 80 good; firm lips. clear eyes, 
bright reason~ BilCt. f~rm couragel As each b:c1ght and glor.ious star shiue:v 
in the deer) bJ.ue flky l he shines bright.ly and gloriously in my nea....Em.; 

altilourh high and far away. 

l'uxaue your c(':lurae ar I consider your greatness with humility, joy, and 
saline.s:,. Do not heRT. my silent prayer for your happiness. Do not allo-;;.;< 
me. a J cl'w'ly maider'., fo know higher m(~re glorious stars. 

The mv~t 'Worthy girl of all will be your choice .and I will bless her 
m""ny tr.ouEland times. Then I w:ill rejoice and weep.. I will be so happy. 
Seppos!.r,.g my heart. s};ould break; whut does it matter? 

"I can not GrGsp It elr Believe It" 

I can ('.ot grasp it 01' bel1.eve it. It has enchanted me like a dream~ 
1\1'11y should he c.lloCtse me from among all <~omen? 

I drea::aed t.hat he said, "I will be yours f01rever" .. I think I am still 
dr~am.ir;g. It can ne~e:r. be! 

011, le~ me die in I:Ms. dream, nestled on his breast. I will dle this 
gl«Jdol,lS death with M,YIfCr-ending tears and joy. -....... 


Oh~ r1,.g upon my litlf£ed My bea'utiful gold~n ringl I press you to my 
H'ilS aw he:art. 

chn.~.hcod had vaul.eh.ed; I found myself lost and alone in d!2f:l::Jlate 
spa:.:€.. 

Dh, ripg upon my .fiv.t,er, you first made me view life's unending dee;;> 
uU:laninL for. womaiL. 1 will ltv4'! £0;: him, set'Ve him, always be near 
h:f.m, g:f.ve myself to him, and seek his approval. c 

http:vaul.eh.ed
http:bright.ly
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'\ci;)~;:..· (t mt! q'L!'c d4:.~Y \\ :~i'nd !,.::.'>::: 

'.~"~-b-2,·;.~d;t '!:cJil11~:: :! ~')-;2:f,C '~lJ -t;C1'Ltent1:1':!.nt .{H~·j 

}~'}-t-~i\ 'Lt 1(:.y bc7l ~;-,:--:J~ ,\ld. l:!,e i~~, Y.r'J~ ,a-;::"'m.& $' f.~tt l,l. h\::~ ~ro;.z_~i,d C:l."Y 
~~, 'I 1~ ~:':'~,::~t ,fnl: \";Ft~J 

It~1; ~ P ;'C ":~} ?lake all :'!y anno7ing fe.::trs ,nl'i1:!.sh so r. may r,,·:. L 

l"j LI~~-;~l'~ hA:' ,~":;r};e 

F{3, ·c(,!.n. '<. be'T,'Ph.:. i • Gi've !~,,~ l:ht" .!:i:ldist',C,0 of yoU!' sm.:!' Ie. Let mt: .Pt 

n~-e~ ·,k)l.C~~ r::~,~'ij"O'i>~OSl \!,~)j.. ~e Wi.f:h ';';':1';\~ In}'" ll!.vg4AJ~Ei.ccrt't one ..'fr 

Sc:;:t':,,':!t n.·~T ,.,j:h f·!:~w·l'''l. my t::dill;(oo;';'<. Bring him fresh rosebuds. Bu. 
my s:t$t;:,;:r~: .': ;>',Ili f'i".,j ';{7 lea"ve ;fiJ'(}; ill~:hou.gh I leave your ranks 1.n joy? 

"Sl:eet :~ricrd" 

~!w;;,et :.f:1end s you ;',ook at me itl wonde:;:« Can you not imag:Lne why ! aIiJ 

erring''!' Oh, r '!.!it,;h 1: could stop cryin,g! I mil afraid and yet aD f"H 0;;': 
joyi wlah I c';)"l,\d aay with '\;lo:cds how I feel. Come and bury y'l~r 
fa{ e or my bre,~st Hnd I 'tlant to whisper in your ear all that 1 am 
feE'ltug, 

NOtoi dc) ,IOU knOll wh:;' I was crying? Shouldnit you kn.ow, too, you bel""f~'; 
;.\:;:w.t fi\,,cay i)pOn my heH'I't, feel its beating, so that r can press yOl'. 

:;>0 f,(;';" 

Here, i11Y oe,1 ~ thet'f:'! is room ftn~ the cradle, where you will see my 
drtS'lll. The r.lc.:-j)ir~g if, coming 't1hetl the dream ""ill awake, and t!H!1."e, 
I shal 'beL~ld you.r: :trlsge. 

m.y Heart ~ 0"1 my Breast" 

An m:,r hc,.a:rt. on my breast ~ my hlissful darling! Happiness is love and. 
love i.f:1 hapr.i:~,f~as ~ I have sald and I will always believe it. No one 
Cf!!', lQ';tr~ Be mudl :;;n she who giv.es the ~~h11d nourishment. Only a mother. 
kuc'ws ',.r!mt lov:~ :,m{i hf',ppi.ness is. Dh" how I pity men who can never 
fe~,l tl't~ l:W·~)p.:tl1~l>B of Inl.)therhocd. . ---­

1'01:., lOt~cly E),ngel! ym" ga.ze at me and smile. In my heart, on llly b!'~ast $ 

my b,a da.i:Hl"~,! 

~? f· '1' the l?ir.!it T:l)'ie, You HU1I'e Given He Pain" 

~~[)W, f0.5 t'l'e f:: 'Cst t:u:\e you n£)\,·,;: given mt~ pnLn. Cruelly and ullcompas.si.t)n­
ate!), :'.m it.> dart',I. 'To I'll;! the l>ro:dd is lonely and void. I have 
Imr ·ad TlU cr:il :~,hu;..( f('r you--Ir.m ,,,,ltve no mere. I withdraw into m.ys-eH, 
tlv,,! veL, :cal:Ls, Tt.tel:a X have :rou and ay lost happinesa--you t my ';<1I;)1'1d Ir 
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UT~ ;I~}u!: <;~ ~; t. 

Th~>s !.(;',:~}-:!"" Fl:i~n';:;lr;Ulll a pt'oud a:n''?tlK'ance. Wl'1.tlfW beaut,l!~'", 

"Ie:::,.,:;;,. lk: l:af~ ';:hE.' ·;:ennw.a ;n:.d g;;>.llani:r:-l of a. ht'otherat MOkl Luc. :t: 

:lm,:,n~; 11(h; iu hG' tin'.; h~ ',!:0.1 heCODl!;: f";,'\rl.ol1tl someday_ Glory d,s;H:e:1(, 

up(m ther;:.J.:t'~h t~,) &huw ,:he :2:Xaltatio\l I)f t:he gods; a proud Fren(':.h~e,n" 

IIA.•ll th,; BdiCt," 

All Hl,,~nl! t:he Baj.sfl. ·"hi.•:h unceasingly writes poetry ~ Saluste du Bartas 
dI'EWItS of Cld,'11Yi3e ~t;:\lk~~17,g with tiny steps. l!~urther along the Baise is 
the m~qu:l slto sO'lere:tgn;. Kr..n:guerite. Queen, someone is courting you, 
W..,n ,~, yOt; love htn~? 

'Ir~le FaT,,';rellH 

He :lB runnillg th,,~ r:!.l3k of leaving the old manor with her--with her beaut, v 

red j.ips, d"u:lr,; skin-~wh,'lt a picture of elegancel On his hat there is a 
feather lo''hi'>!h is blo~m by the evening. Everyone--admire her! Come 
quickly h) se.;)! this pic.:ure; of elegance i 

liThe Str.oll" 

On fi. bun ing da.y of f~wm.ler» 'Kar.guerite of Nava.rre prepares herself for 
a sl;I'011. She p';cepa;~eu vlith great care for she loves her beauty very 
mucb. 1:1' Nerac ~::;het'l~ io excitement! 'Xhe princess is preparing herself 
for £1. strl)ll. ra.gc, Leave your guitar sitlce she is so enchanting. 

"A Festival in N'!rac d 

What :is t!lis on:the i~a\;'nf 'She people arE dancing gaily. They are runrd.ng 
to 8(:(;; tl::e queen~ Bu.t Hhat doea one aee? Like a charming mirage, hundredfl 
of couple,s are be1.ng drnwn by love. But hlJ.sh! She is COmii.1g. 

}lThe (:ouple" 

'Ihe love t.o U'hieh B.1:'~ I.lr':e invited will reuD.ite the poet and Ma'f'guer.ite 
in the ea.i. As:i.n r:. dream, they are capti'le to the beautiful destiny eX: 
love. H:i th the:ei.l.mr of a rite he t.akes her hand. E1t·os ilh.tmines theJll 
fr,om ~:itl:.in. 
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