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CHflTZ 1';06 Hodi e Christus natus 
To ay r '1-st '1-S1585-1672 uZ, '()Oo Alleluia! 

~elig sind die Toten 
Blessed are t hose who die in the Lord. They shall find ,... I .... ~ rest and their works shal l follow after them. 

Wohl dem, der nicht wandelt im Rat der Gottlosen 
Blessed are they who keep not t he law of t he ungodly •.. 
bl.tt their delight is i n the l aw of God. They are like 
t he tree planted by the waters and gives its increase in 
due season. The Lord knows the way of the righteous . 
The evi l shaZl per ish. As it was in the beginning, is 
now and evel'more. Amen. 

Jenny Sokol, violi n Gene Brewer, trombone 
Robin Lorentz, violin Bryce Ferguson, t rombone 
Laurel Buckley, vio la Randy Halberstadt , trombone 
Anne Brennand, 'cello Pat Vandehey, trombone 
Marlys Erickson, bass Diane FmJ1er. harpsichord 

&,"~"-BRUCKl'TER '1 7..) Os justi 
(1824-1896) The mouth of the righteous man speaks wisdom. The law

cctl' (' of God is in his heart. 
Vir ga Jesse , , ' . , 

The rod of Jesse hath blossomed. A virgi n hath brought 
for t h one who reconci l es the lowest with the highest to 

at'- , , Himse lf· ' ­
1 Ave Maria 


, liai l, Mary, fu U of grace . The Lord is with Thee. 

7.'A¥ , , Sin et frisch urid ~.;rohl emut 
Sing wi th j oy; A maiden bore us God. Today t he Lord 
Chris t appeared, Immanuel. Children sing and p~aise 
heaven. Peace on earth and great joy go with you. 

INTERMISSION 



No. '2.-7C&6 
MILHAUD 11> ;~~ Les Deux cites 
(1892- 1974) 


MAURI CE DURUFLE 7:~R 

(b . 1902) 

LARS EDLUND 7,' S 2... 

Baby lon 
She is fallen; proud Babylon the mighty. They vainly 
toil to raise up the walls. I, John~ heard an' eagle 
calling•. •and he cried: Oh , Ah me, Proud Babylon i s 
fallen. God has grown mindful of her sins. Come out 
from the vile city, my people. The bu.sy port i s gone, 
the storehouses are gone. The workshop is in ruins, the 
market is in ruins. All are empty, the city is deserted. 
No one will come to buy what she would sell. Merchandise 
of silver, of gold, and of precious stones , sweet 
smelling sandalwood and all manner of rare metals wrought 
in stY'ange designs and beasts that carry the yoke and 
souls of mortals . Heaven rejoice, now that she is in 
ruins. The Lord has at last avenged you upon her. Proud 
Babylon is fallen. 

Elegy 
Now the .music of the drummeY'8, haropers, t Y'umpets and 
flutes are all si lent foreveY'. HencefO'Y'th no craftsman 
earns his hire in thiscity .. . the str eets are si lent 
forev er. And the rumbling refrain of the mi llstone, 
even it shall be still withi n you f orever. 

Je r usalem 
Yea, I, John did see the H07.,y City, the b7.,essednew 
Jerusa7.,em coming down. f r om hea'/Jen. And I heard a voice 
that said "Beho7.,dthe tabernac7.,e of God".•. Jerusa7.,em, 
the .new Jerusd,7.,em, which the Lord has buiLt. '. He shall 
dry all tears and death shall be no more. Ah , may my 
tongue cZeave to my pa7.,ate and my hand 7.,0se i ts cunning 
if my heart is ever false unto Je .rusa7.,em. The winter 
is pas t . Arise my 7.,ove. Come like a 7.,i7.,y surrounded 
by thorns. The Lord our God Himse7.,f sha7.,7., give you 7.,ight, 
The porta7.,s of Jerusa7.,em shall be shut again . I saw the 
stream of that 7.,iving water f7.,owing crystal, pure from 
beneath the throne of the Lord. Oh my be7.,oved is mine, 
yea, and I am His. 

Lori Col vig , soprano 
Mimi MacLeod, mezzo-soprano 
Neil Johnson, tenor 

Four Motets on Gr egor i an Themes 
Ubi cart t as 

~aere there is chari ty and 7.,0ve, there God is. Let us 
Y'ejoice and be glad in it. 

Tota pulchra es 
o Mary, you are without sin. You are the f7.,ower of 


. Jerusa7.,em. 

, Tu es petrus 

Thou art Peter and upon this rock I sha7.,7., bui7.,d my Church 
Tantum ergo 

We venerate t his marvelous sacrament. Honor and praise 
to . the .Father .. and Son. Amen. 

Glori'a 
Glory to Godin the highest and peace on earth to men 'of 
good wilJ . We praise Thee , we, worship Thee, we give 
th~nks to Thee . .. 

Mark Francis , tenor 


