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P ROG RA f'~ 

.A :A.4Johann C. Bach ,. T 4·.~ Der Gerech t e 
1642-1703 

The righteous !:lan dies before his time, but God is pleased vIi th him and hastens h im 
f rom the evil world. 

Der Geist h i 1ft unsrer Schwachheit auf 
Ho t et II 

I. The Spir i t also helps us, for ;,re kn:::nv not \;rhet to pray for. 

II. Therefore the Spirit prays for us ',d t:1 mystic sighing. 

III. And. He who searches the heart 1\:n()"('Ts -wha t the Spirit's mind is. 

CE:l:.l!'.tE . ' 0 Thou grea t co'lLfort rema i:l with us. Alleluia 

r~rlys Erickson, Bas s Diane Scanlan, Har psichord 

:.so Wachet auf ruft nns die StinlID CH 12· 
7S" 
TAn aJO·2.. 

Sleepers i-Take. The watchman cries, "Awake, Jerusalem. " 
t·.'lidnig~lt calls the solemn warning that the morning comes. 

libere are you, 0 ,;rise virgins : B~hold the r",,·1c1egroo'Il. 

Arise and t a !\.e your lamps, Alleluia 

Prepare yours el ves , your Lord draws near an;i bids you to 


his mar riage f east. 

Zi on hears t he w8.tchma:l a nd her soul rejoices . 
o come , Lord J e sus, Ligl~t of Li ght. HOSR.nna 

Glory to Thee p men and angels s ing wi ',:il. harp and cymbals. 

Saint s and angels s tend round Thy t hr one. 

Eyes have not s een. nor ear heard such sp lE:udol:. Ha lleluj ah 


Tonya Clark, Soprano Judy Kuhn p Soprano 

I N T E R MIS S ION 

http:CE:l:.l!'.tE


Paul Hindemith Six Chansons 

(1895-1963) 


LA BICHE (The Doe ) 

{,Jhat beautiful depths of forests abound in your eyes. 

How much confidence mixed with how much fear 

All carried by your l eaping grace 

Nothing can ever happen to dis t l1rb your ser ene i nnocence . 


UN Ci.'GNE (A S(,'anJ 

A swan comes forward on the vlater, l ike a slowly glidi ng t ableau 
Thus, at some t ime or place, a l oved one seems to be a moving space 
He near s us like this swan which swims on our troubled soul , adding happiness and 

doubt . 

PUI SQUE TOUT PASSE (Since AU I s Passing ) 

Since all is passi ng l e t us retain the t ravelling melodies, those that assuage our 
rea son. 


Let us sing a ll tha t leaves us with 107e and ar~ 


Le t us be quick, that must yet more quickly . depart . 


PRINTE[~S (Springtime) 

A melody of t h e s ap, which awakens in the ins t rument s of all t hese trees, accompany­
ing our voic~ 's too brief song . 

It' s on:'..y during a few measures that we can f ollow the multiple f igures of your 
l ong abandon, abundant nature . 

When we must be s i l ent, others wi ll con t ir.ue. but f or now, how can I give you the 
ful lnes s of my h2art ? 

EN lIIVER (In Vlinter) 

With the Win ter, death , grisly dea th , steals into t he hous es looking f or sister, 
father~ pl aying for them his viclin 


But when the earth i s t urned by Spring ' s spade 

Death runs down t he street , and waves at the passers-by. 


VERGER (Orchal?dJ 

Never Is the e8xt h more real tha.n in your bronlChes, 0 orchard bl ond , 

Nor more a iry than ion t he lace your sn ack ws make on the pond . 

There we encoun t er that \vh.t eh r e sts us, tha t which s us tains and nourishe s l ife 

\"Tith the L1anifest passage of i..'1f inite t en aoness. 

Bu t a t your center the ca.lm f ountain nearly sleeping i r. your ancient heart 


''HElri.Qy speaks o f thi s contrast , i t -i s 80 "iritr":ioasic to it' 8 sp i rit. 

Wi liam Schuman 9:;"'0 To Thy Love C.H I-~-"~
(1910- ) 


Choral Fantasy On Old Engl i sh Rounds 


Massail Song 
~ (1872-1958) 

Ralph Vaughan Williams 
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