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-PROGRAM­

~ AlD .I-gt.('13 
Oe posuit potentes from .\rfagl1ificat ~ :/0 J. S. Bach 

The L,'rd hath put d",,'n the mighty tmm tht~ir st'a ts and hath e,allt'd tht' hum ble and meek, 

S ul Ie spo nde de l Tebro 1J:1/ A. Scarlatti 
Rcc;t : MC~ lll, Stal1co e spiral/It' 

Aria: 1l1 fclici miei IUlIli 


Sad, t'xha ustt' d, dnd sighing w ith grief. Aminta sp" kt' t" his eyt's , 

L'n hap p\' <,\'t'5, "pen \'l)ur gates to the tears "i nH' h.' art. 


FIammende Rose, Zierde de r Erden ,,: 27 G . F. Handel 

Colorilli f(lSe , the .'nehanted displa\ of brilliant garden s, sure!\' G od put Hi s hand to \'our creation, 

O n Wen lock Edge ~O:~ 
0 11 WCIllock Edge 
From far , fro m t'pe 1111£1 l7 /llrllillg 

[~ Illy team phlllglli ' lg ? 
Olr. , ('/11.' 11 T(('as ill 101't' Leith l{lJ1I 

\ Bn'doll Hill . 
Clull 

INTERMISSION 


R. Vaughan -Willia ms 

~---------------------------------------



Then I stand still and 

"~

~ No. ~. It/lit{ 
Dein Angesich t O p . 127, :\'0 . 2 ""'.. R. Schumanr, 

I ha",' seen H'ur dear fact' in a dream, It is 50 fair. ,I l' t full of pain \ lon dl'ath's kiss I\'ill ma ke HllH rub \ ' 
li ps pale, 

)Der arme Pe ter Op. 33, No.3 R. Schumann 

I. Hans and C rete dance at their \\'edding shouting "ith jO\, ter ,,'atches. mute and pale as chalk. 

"Ah, "'ere I ne,t so sensible, I ,,'e'uld d" a\\'a\ "ith m\ se lf,' 

11 "\1\ heart is almo st br"ken, I gel te' "here C~ete is tha't sh e ight heal me. \\'he n I look into her e\'es 

I must hurn a",a\', I climb into the mountains to be alon 
 " eep" 
III. Poor Pet'er \\'aI'ks b\'. slo \\'h. paIL' and sh\, The pee' pIe , hel see him pass w hisper "could he ha \'e 
come from the gran' "" :\'0, he goes te' his gran', He has lelst 's bek"ed, The gra n >is the best p lace for 
him te' rest until judgment da\' 

Of( g-2g-. 
Schone \\' iege O p. 24, l':o. 3 R. Schumann 

Beautiful cil\', " 'e must part. Fare,,'ell \'()U s<1Cred place "h first I saw her. I "ish I had ne....e r seen 
\ OU' Then I "ould not sutter so much, j eml\ w ished tL' be nea H1U. bu t with cruel \\ords \'ou d n,l\"E' me 

10: 'It( f a,,'a\ \ fadness and pain rage' through m\' senses, I "ill ~o n la\' [1n head in a cLlol f','Ta\ 'e, 

La Bon ne Cha nson Op . 61 23 :0'-/ G . Faure 
Ul1t' Sail1te t'11 SOil allrl'e1lt' 

,\ saint. a great lad\, all that I\ords ma\ e\press of gTace and It' \ 'e, gentle patrician hannom, [see . I 
hear all these things in he r Carlcw ingian name, 

Pllis'llll' I'allbe gra l1dit 
Since morning has come and ,'ou ha\'e turned \'llU heart to,,'ards me . let us \\ al k hand in hand on 
gentle paths, I I\'ill sing s imple se'ngs, I dream of 1Jt1 other paradi se , 

La IWlt' blal1ciz Illit dalls les bois 
The mL'on shines in the forest, For t's t \'oices speak te' us, Oh . Be lo\'ed' this is the e:>'Ljuisi te hour. 

j'allais par des cilelllillS pafides 
\\'hile I ,,'alked uncertain paths H'ur hands " 'ere m\' guide , \\'he ll da\\-n " as near, \'ou r glance " -as the 
sun. I I\'a s lone"'. Hlur "oice urged me elll \\a rd, Len'e has unikd us in ie' " 

j'ai presi)lIe pClIr, ell ,witt' 
I almost fear. \ h 'lif" is so ent,,'ined I\'ith H'ur's since our mee ting last summer Yo ur slig h te5t ges tu re 
is m\'lal\'. I tear Ye'U might send me a"a\, If [she,uld ne' !c,nger see \e'U. the pain "ou ld be e ndless, In 
spite of these iears. 1 repeat tu m\'self endless'" that I It",,, \'LlU, 

A Z'lIIlt qlll' til Ill' t'ell ailles 
Pale me'rning star. betclrl' morning CLlmes. make m\' the1ughts shine far al\'a,' in m\' belL1' ...d 's d reams, 
Hurr\' fur here's thl' golden sun' 



Done, ee sera par un clair jour d'ete 
On a d ear summer day your beauty will be enhanced by the sun 's rays. Under the blue sky we will be 
ha ppy and exci ted. When evening comes, the stars will smile benevolently on this wedded pair. 

N'est-ce pas? 
We will walk gaily but slowly down the road isolated in our love. Our two hearts will be nightingales 
singing at night. We live without fear, child-like in our love . Is it not so? 

L'hiver a eesse 
Winter is over. The light dances in the clear sky. The saddest heart must give way to Lhe joy scattered in 
the air. ror a whole year I have had spring in my soul. Let summer, autumn, and w inter come . Every 
season will be lovely beacause of you. 

~~: I:tllf 
Peter Schindler is a s tudent of Marianne Weltmann. 

This recital is jn paTtial fulfillment of the requirements for the degree of Master of Music. 


