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In the merry spring, a shepherd thus did.sing, "I am young and
. debonair. "Fye, away." "Will you love me, lady fair?"
"No, no, no, not I! My freedom is a dainty jewel" "Out,
v alas, you are too cruell Hark, how the birds do sing; love is
a pretty thing." "Fye, away." (Ne’er was a youth so true;
wilt thou not let him woo?) "No, no, no, not I!"
When the spring was o’er, the lady sighed full sore. "Art thou
3 gone, young shepherd swain?" "Fye, away." "Wilt thou not
: come back again?" "No, no, no, not I! Too long I've borne

thy proud distaining." "Out, alas, I meant but feigning. )
Tho’ ‘tis no longer spring, love is a pretty thing." "Fye,
away." ‘'Ill not say ‘mo’ again; try me, dear shepherd
swain." "No, no, no, not I!"
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‘GERALD KECHLEY Res miranda (Thing of wonder) RALPH VAUGHAN Serenade to Music /2 ‘ 01

(b. 1915) Linda Cummings, soprano WILLIAMS (1872-1958) ‘Ruthanna Metzgar, soprano
Nancy Cook, soprano
Laurie Pfalzer, mezzo soprano
' Paul Klemme, bass
’ Dwight Beckmeyer, piano

Out of silence, a sparrow,
out of snow, slender shoots grow a candelabra;
tight crocus open white on white on jade shadows

Maiden he}ir mantillas unroll on hemlock needles and moss
and bleeding heart dance the small flamenco; :
castanets bend fragile stems, dangle and touch the lupine.

How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank!
Here will we sit and let the sound of music
Creep in our ears: Soft stillness, and the night,
Lupine bells srike muted tones, lay (0 the bue meadow, Become the touches of sweet harmony

ay to the alpine dais
and dandelxo:s, dandlcl};'ons Is thick inlaid with patines of bright gold:
dandelions light plains of oriental poppies. There’s not the smallest orb that thou beholds’t,

Red and gold, orange and bronze peak and dip, But in his motion like an angel sings,

roll to the blue as tolling wheat fields. gtlichqh“;:ri:ogntoi;hfn%ﬁ;g;:;ds::gumns;
?&:c on b(liuc on bl:u;: suspends the white hot cymbal But whilst thsi,s muddy vesture of d’ecay
incandescent halo, Y .
the light, the light, the ligh Doth grossly close it in we cannot hear it.
Res miranda! 8 ight, the sunlight. Come, ho! and wake Diana with a hymn:

With sweetest touches pierce your mistress’ ear,
And draw her home with-music.

GIOVANNI PIERLUIGI da  from Mises Papse Marcelli” <. Lam never merry mben | hear sweet sl x
i ) ’4 03 The man that hath no music in himself,

. "1
Lord have mercy on us! Christ, have mercy on us! Lord, i\lo;.tlsfnott mov'd w1tth ::oncord og swe.elt-sounds,
have mercy on us! s fit for treasons, strategems and spoils;

Ho}i’llhgil‘y'i‘:dyl’ Lord, God of Sabbaoth. All the world is Xl::i nll:;;mar}sf :gtgt:ss%l:ll':ca;: dEli'l;ba:JSS'ml‘,g:tt, no such man be
y glory. 5
Osanna in the highest! trusted. .
Blessed is H hg v Music! Hark! It is your music of the house.
in the hig;:;t!o comes in the name of the Lord. Osanna Methinks it sounds much sweeter than by day--Silence
Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins of the world, have Hol:vesr::;zi, ttllza:;;/;r;;cs:;(:; seasoned are
mercy o 3
y on us To their right praise and true perfection!
Peace, ho! The moon sleeps with Endymion
And would not be awak’d!
Soft stillness and the night Become the touches of sweet
harmony.

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, Merchant of Venice

INTERMISSION
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BENJAMIN BRITTEN
(1913-1976)

Hymn to Saint Cecilia /0‘ /O
Linda Cummings, soprano .
Ruthanna Metzgar, soprano™®
John Allman, teyor

I

In a garden shady this holy lady ]
With reverent cadence and subtle psalm, l
Like a black swan as death came on

Poured forth her song in perfect calm:

And by ocean’s margin this innocent virgin

Constructed an organ to enlarge her prayer,

And notes tremendous from her great engine

Thundered out on the Roman air.

Blonde Aphrodite rose up excited,

Moved to dclight by the melody,

White as an orchid she rode quite naked

In an oyster shell on top of the sea;

At sounds so entrancing the angels dancing
Came out of their trance into time again,

And around the wicked in Hell’s abysses

The huge flame flickered and eased their pain.

Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions

To all musicians, appear and inspire.
Translated Daughter, come down and startle
Composing mortals with immortal fire.

I

I cannot grow;

I have n6 shadow
To run away from,
I only play.

I am defeat
When it knows it
Can do nothing
By suffering.

All you lived through,

Dancing because you

No longer need it ]
For any dced.

I cannot err;

There is no creature
Whom I belong to,
Whom I could wrong.

e

I shall never be
Different. Love me.

Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions

To all musicians, appear and inspire:
Translated Daughter, come down and startle
Composing mortals with immortal fire.

484
O ear whose creatures cannot wish to fall,

- O calm of spaces unafraid of weight,

Where Sorrow is herself, forgetting all

The gaucheness of her adolescent state,

Where Hope within the altogether strange
From every outworn image is released,

And dread born whole and normal like a beast
Into a world of truths that never change:
Restore our fallen day; O re-arrange.

O dear white children casual as birds,
Playing among the ruined languages.

So small beside their large confusing words,
So gay against the greater silences '

Of dreadful things you did: O hang the head,
Impetuous child with the tremendous brain,

O weep, child, weep, O weep away the stain,
Lost innocence who wished your lover dead,

Weep for the lives your wishes never led.

O cry created as the bow of sin
Is dawn across our trembling violin.

O weep, child, weep, O weep away the stain.

O law drummed out by hearts against the still
Long winter of our intellectual will.

That what has been may never be again.

O flute that throbs with the thanksgiving breath
Of convalescents on the shores of death.

O bless the freedom that you never chose.

O trumpets that unguarded children blow
About the fortress of their inner foe.

O wear your tribulation like a rose.

Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions

To all musicians, appear and inspire:
Translated Daughter, tome down and startle
Composing mortals with immortal fire.

W. H. AUDEN
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ERNST THEODOR AMADE- Tre Canzonette italiane /0’33
US HOFFMANN (1776-1822) Ruthanna Metzgar, soprano
Linda Cummings, piano

1. The sun of April bursts forth among thousands of beau-
tiful flowers, And from the gentle heart comes thou-
sands of amorous thoughts . ..

2. The loving turtle-dove is weeping, for she whom he
adores has abandoned him, o, miserable am I; how could
she be inconstant!

3. I feel renewed hope returning in my heart, calm and
serene, allowing me to continue on.

THOMAS RAVENSCROFT New Oysters, New Oysters! ,,'4 Q

ANTONIO SCANDELLO Ein Hennlein weiss (:20

A little white hen with fluffy feathers searches for some
grain;

O, hear her cackling now, ka ka ka ka ney, and then she
lays an egg.

Baker, let us make a little cake with fresh berries, and
c}rink some cool, cool, refreshing wine!

JACOB ARCADELT

11 bianco e dolce cigno
(1514-1557) 2.1§

The beautiful white swan sings only at his death; I also
weep, for my time has come to die. O strange, cruel
fate, that I should die unhappy, and that I should see
death as release from my unhappiness, rather than sing a
song of contentment!

JOHANN STEFFENS
(1560-1616)

L
Der Kuckuck - Ballett 2 {.Z ")
;i
The cuckoo has fallen from a green bower to his death.
My lady love also has fled. I say ‘let go who does not
gladly stay.’ 1 have more pleasure here with you, Fa, la,
la, la.

Der Kuckuck auf dem Zaune
sass - Madrigal _

JOHANN STEFFENS

The cuckoo sat on the hedgrow. All of a sudden, it began
to rain, and he got very wet. Soon, the sun appeared
and the bird flew happily away, far away, over the sea.

H. A. SCHIMMERLING Kde Su Kravy Moje 2°0%

(In this Slovakian folk mne; a girl cowherd awakens from a
nap to find that all of her cows have wandered away, over
the meadows. "Where are my cows?” She begins to hunt
for them, calling them by their individual names.)
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