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~exts and Trans l a tions 

Reveillez- "US tOllS aJ!lOU~'e rx. : 

All you t il a t l ove . <,waKen no,,! , 

Take no t with you t he l east dis ple as ure, 

For ah,'ays you mu s t joy avOtv, 

And s olace t o desires allow. 


J e pleure : 

I weep. I gri eve, I am f i l led with sorrow; 

I s i ng a thousand songs and am di s tr ugh t . 

If I am not loved, a ne~v lover may repl a ce me. but th a t I dare at know. 


Voici du gai priJ t emps: 

Gaily her chari o t t he s pr'ng advances, 

Th e winter de par ts, slow l y and s a dly ret reating. 

See where , tenderly gree n, ea ch leaf invites the soft breeze , 

And t uched by l ove! s caress . tremb les and dances. 

Now the woods don again their garment a l l of green : 

The skY l aughs, a.ir is war m, and gent le winds are sighing; 

The nigh t ingale complains, a d as he r t ne ful warb l i ngs 

Droop and l anguish, lovers' souls now fal l dyi ng . 


Ce moys de May: 

This month of Hay, I shal l put on my dress of green. 

I n t he early morning, I sha ll arise , this love ly month of Hay . 

One jump, t wo j umps , t hree ju ps int o the s t r ee t I 'll make 


to s ee i f my f riend tvi ll come. 
I' ll te l l hi l to gr eet me wit, an emb r ace, t h is lovely month of May. 

Le dep1orat ion de johan Okcghem: (composed on t he occas ion of Okegh rn 's death 
about 1495, by . is pupi l Jo quin) 

Nymphs of t he woods, Goddesses of the fountains, the most celebrated s ingers 
of a 1 nations: change your loud~ clear s ongs to wailing cries and 
l amentations, for At ropos has en trapped by h i s pm..rer your Oke ghem, the 
t r ue trea s ure of mus ic ana its h ighest art i s t. I,JhO can es cape fr om 
Atropos ' power? Jh us i t i s a p;re a t Qi t y tha~ tb~ earth. ~v covers him . 



Put on your mournip.g clothes , Josq1.lin, Brumel~ Pierchon , Comp~re., and ·..eep 
b i tter t e ar s of sorrm,;r ; y ou have lost your s piritual f ather. Rest i n 
peace . Ame n. 

Death hat l deprived mec: 
Composed by !.-leelke as "A remembrance of my fr iend N. Th omas Ho r l ey . " 

\~ en 	David heard: (text from II Samuel , 18: 33) 
(-Jh en 	David hear d that Absa l om wa s s l ain, be 1.-I e , t up to h is chambe r over 
t h e 	 gate . and ,,;re p t ; and t hus h e s a i d: 0 my s on Absalom, would God I had 
di e d 	 for t h e e . 

In hor a ult ima : 

I n the f inal hour all shall pa s s a~..ay : t rumpet , fl u te a nd harp , jokes, 
l aughter , dancing , s i n gi n g and ha rmony. 

Four 	Russ ian Peasant Songs (to be sung in French) 

I. 	 On Sain t s' Day in Chigisakh on Yaouzoi, so ' t i s s aid , 
All the l ucky peasants roll i n riches, gath ' r i n g golden pieces b y the 
s hove l ful , 

II. 	 Ovs en ! I ' m a -hunt ing the grouse, O'er the fie lds a nd the moors . She 
h a s h i d ' neath a bush. I s py he r t a i l And a h an dfu l o f money too , Ovse n ! 

III. 	 Once a pike Stvam out o f Nov gorod. Glor y ! Fl ick ' d her tail, s hot 
s t rai gh t dmvn f r om Bielaoze r o . As she darted by . a ll her scales s hone 
s i lver-bright, Scales t hat gleam' d l ike gold. sca l e s t ha t flash'd 
silvery 1.-'hite. n her back s he bor e many a glitter i ng gem, And he r 
hea d Has crmvn ' d with a pe arlset d i adem, Hhi le ins tead of eyes two 
diamoncla b l az'd . Gl ory ! 

If . Mnste r Port ly tramp' d thro' the b i g t urnip f ield. Glor y! Th e r e, Portly 
scatte r'd a bushe l of f leas . One half sack of l ice and one of f leas. 
Gl ory! 


