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M aloll £' . .. . . ... ... , . ... , , , . , .. , .. , . , , . , , , , . , Pledge to tile Fl:lg 
CH OIIUS ami O I<CllES1'HA 

j[ 

"1\1188 LIBERTY SPEA KS" 

A FantaSJI 

Tc.xt* by Dale Harrison J\ifusic by Charles \Vi\sun Lawrence 

N arrator, M ISS :\[ t\R JoR r£ DOUGLASS 

U NIVI;RSITY C n OI R AN D ORO{F:STR,\ 

MIS S L mf.RT\, is the lonesome lady now. She still calls herself "L iber ty En light ­
ening the World." but the name has a hollow sound. They've even dimmed her 
tor ch. She doesn 't mind that so mLlch, bu t th(' lonesomeness is making her fre tful. 

"Where are the ships that used to come in-the ships whose ra ils were lined 
with eager faces and eyes straining for a glimpse of me? 

"T hey don't come proudly ploughing down the bay any more. A ll I see a rc 
ships of war- great ships, I grant you; but where are the women and children 
waving handkerchiefs to me---women and chi ldren ,uld even men with tears 
glistening in thei r eyes at the sight of me? 

"What's this I hear about the N O/'Juandie tu rning over at her pier and lying 
there like a helpless giant ? W here are the QueM Eli:::abeill-the Uni ted States 
liners with cargoes o f happy people, laughter on their faces? 

"They have gone off to the wars. They ride the seven seas. Decks bristle with 
guns. Soldiers and sa ilors wa it alert on board. T o battl e, for Liberty, F or me, 
L iberty? 

"You say there are men who seek to strike me down, kill me? Men who wou ld 
wipe Liber ty from the Earth ?" 

B Lit ~tattles cannot fight. T hey must stand where tbey are placed. watching tilt' 

madness of succeeding generations, the al tern ate happiness amI horror of lir c ' ~ 

unchanging form ula. 

So with Liber ty Enlightening the World. H er lips seem to press more fi rmly. 
In her eyes is a somber light. 

"Take, then , this torch from my arm raised high. Place in my hand instead 
a sword. Loose my feet from this pedestal, bought by the pennies of children, 
Liherty-Ioving school childrell . Let me, ca~t in broll ze, a symbol of L ih".rty, go 
forth to hatt ie for it:' 

l" ~et l hy spe..:i;d rll; rllli ~ .. ion. 

lIT 

M cLclll orc . ................... .... . ............. ... ... .. Noel 


Catalonian Folk Song . .. , .... .... ,The Adoration of the Shepherds 
Arr. by Schindler 

Inciden tal Solos: Adeline Bednarik. Ruth Stendal 

F rench Carol, alT. b~' Geer . .. , ... . . . . . ,."."." ... , . Ding-Dong 
WOMF.;o.;'S Gl.EE CU;D 

IV 

Gihb . ..... ... . . , ... .. , ... . ... .. , . ... .. , . , ... Festiva l Overtu re 


Franck . . . ...... ........ . .. ......... . .. . . , .....Fanis Angelicus 


Ben}!c tt . • , . , ..... , ... .. ..... , .. . .. , , .. l -ni led N alions R hapsody 

C ON CEI(T BANI) 

v 

B ortlliallsky . . . , . ... . . , ... .. , . ...... . . , ... . ... ... , Glory to God 


Diad . . .. , . , .. ....... . ...... , . , . . ........... , .... 5 011 of Man' 

Solo : M.\RVTN HANSEX 


H ClI SCJIC/ . . •.. . . .. . .... . ... •. . • . •• . •.. , , • ..... , Morning Hymn 
N.R.D.T.e. CBom 

\ . \ 

Bi::ret . . .. , . .. , . . , . . . ..... . .... • , • . . ......... , .. .. L 't\ rlesienne 

I. P relude 

II. Minuetto 
III . Adagietto 
1V. Le Cari llon 


Snll'H ONY OIK'Rf.f;TRA 


\ clt 

Romberg .. ... ... , .. ... . . . .Stout-hearted Men (f rom Ne<.uMoon) 

N.R,O.T. e. CnOrR (J J/ d SYl\I.PRON\' O[(CrrF.STR .... 

An offe ring will be taken for the benefi t of the Music Division of the 

Seatt k Civilian \\'ar CODUni ssioll. 



