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P RO G R A M Tap, tvo.I-7'572./ 
f RANZ STRAUSS It) :/~ Prelude , Theme and Var i ations , Opus 13 
(1822-1905) 

Howard Hoff, Piano 
-~ 

JOSEPH HAYDN I :., t re Violin, HornDivertimen to a f or 
(1732-1809) t:r,r and Cello 

Theme and v~iations 
Finale: Alleg~o 

INTERMI SSION 



1¥t No.~ -7~78 
LUDWIG van BEEnIOVEN 13~t>£.sonata f or Horn and Piano 0 us 17 
(1 770- 1827 I."'~ AZlegl'o m~derato . If-/w711-; 

~'~7 Poco adag~o~ quas~ andante 
Rondo: Allegro moderato 

Michael Bridgham, Piano 

BENJAMIN BRITI'EN Serenade f or Tenor Solo, Horn a nd 

Cb ,1913) ~2:+Q and Stri ngs, Opus 31 C.W'-U-" 


~~. 0 	 Pr>o i ogue . . 
Pastoral (Cotton) 
Noctur-ne (Tennyson) 
Elegy (Blake) 
Dirge (Anon~ l5th centuPy) 
Hymn (Ben Johnson) 
Sonnet (Keats) 
Epilogue 

J on Frederickson is a student of Christopher Leuba. 

This recital 	is in par t ial fu lf illment of t he requirements f or 
the degree Ba chelor of Music . 
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BRITTEN Serenade for Tenor Solo, Horn and 
(b. 1913) St r ings, Opus 31 

1. Prolo~ue Horn alone, to be played on natural harmonics 

2. Pastoral (Cotton 

The day's gr o\>ffi old ; the fa inting Sun 

Has but a l itt l e way to run 

And yet h i s Steeds ••lith all his skU1, 

Scarce lug t he char-io t dmm the hill . 


The shado\>Js noV! so long do grol-j 

Tha t b r a!n.bles l ike tall cedars 8holil ; 

t10le hills se '3m like mountains. a nd the ant 

Appears a monstrous elephant. 


A very lit t le, lit tle flock 

Shades t h r ice t he ground that it v10uld stock; 

Whilst t h e small s "triplfng following them 

Appears a mighty Polypheme. 




In t~e cool air t o sit and chat 

T:'_~_l P:,oeb~s , dipping in the I.Jest , 

Shal l l ead the world the way to rest. 


3. Nocturne (Tennyson) 

The splendol'.:' falls on castle ~7al1s 

And snowy summits old i n story: 
The long night shakes across the lakes, 
And the ~.,ild catar act leaps in glory: 

Blm.l , bugle, blow, se t the wild echoes flying, 
Bugle. blow; annwer, echoes, answer. dying. 

o hark, 0 hear ! how thin anQ clear 
ftnd thinner, clearer, farther going! 
o 8~"eet and far from cliff and scar 
The horns of Elfland faintly b1m.;ring. 

Blow, let us hear the purple glens replying: 
Bugle, blow; ans1i]er, echoes, answer, dying. 

o love, they die in yon rich sky, 

The.y faint on hill or field or riv·::!r : 

Our echoes roll fro~ soul to soul 

And grow for ever and forever. 


Elow, bugle. blow, set the wild echoes flying; 
!-.nd arLS'·'p.:c. echoes, answer, dying. 

4. Elegy (BLd<.e) 

o Rose , thou art sick 

The invisible ~lOrm 


7nat fl i es in the night 

In the howling storm, 

Has found O'.lt thy bed 

Cf crimson joy; 

Pnd hi s dark, secret love 

L ''' ~::, thy life destroy 


. ', 



5. Dirge (Anon., 15th c entury) 

This ae nighte, this ae nlghte, 

Every nighte and aIle, 

Fire and fleet and candl e - lighte, 

And Christe receive thy saule. 


When thou :fl.·om hence away ar t past , 

Every nighte and a11e , 

To Whinnymuir t hou com' st at las t ; 

And Christe receive thy sa ul e. 


If ever thou gav'st hos'n and shoon, 

Every nighte and a Ile , 

Sit thee GOlm and put t hem on; 

And Christe r ecei ve thy sallIe. 


If hos' n and shoon thou ne'er :::f ENeT thou gav' s t mea t or rl;~ink 
gav'st nane, Every nighte and aIle , 

Evecy nighte and aIle, The fi re saIl never make thee shrink; 
The whinnies saIL prick thee to And Chri~te recei ve thy saule . 

t he ba..- e bam:; 
I f meat or drink thou ne 'er gav'stAnd Christe receive tr(7 sp.ale. 

nane, 
F;::::m WhinnYillGir when thou ltiay 'st Every night e and a I l e, 

pass The f ire wi l l burn thee to the bare 
Every nigbte and alle. bane, 
To Brig o'Dread t hou co~st at last And Christe receive thy saule. 
And Christe receive thy sauIe. 

Thin ae n~_ghte. e ·tis ae nighte . 
F TO 'U. Brig o' Dread when thou may 'st E'lery nighte and aIle, 

pa s s , Fire and f l eet and candl e-l i ght, 
Every ni ghte and aIle, And Christe receive thy saule . 
To Purgator y fire thou C.O~'8t at 

la.Jt; 
!md Cbr i ste receive thy s aule . 

6, H~r;:.'n (Ben J 0h::1S n) 

Queen and Huntn}ss, chast e and fa i r . 
Nnw t~e au i s 1 " i t o s:Leen . 



Se.ated in thy s ilver chair, 

St~te in ~ont~d rna .ner ke2p: 

:k ' 3{!er u s _n treats i:hy light 1 


GGdrless excellent l y bright. 


Earth, let not thy envious shade 
~Qre It 8e~~ to !nterpose; 

Cynthia's 5hi ning or b was made, 

Hea" , 11 t,) clear when day did close ~ 


Bless us thAn wi t h wished sight. 

Godde.s s excellently bright. 


Lay thy bow of pearl apart , 

And t hy crys tal shining qui ver ; 

Gi.ve unto the flyi ng hart 

Space to breat l:. ~, hOT" short so-ever ~ 


T.hot.'. that 1:18.' ' st a day of night 9 


Goddess excellently br ight . 


7. Sonne!:. (Ke3ts) 

o sof t emha.l!::er of the still rddnight 

Shutting "'71th careful f ingers and benign 

Cllr gloom-pleas 'd eyes, I?nb'Jw(;:r ' d from t he light . 

Ens~aded in forget f ul ness divine ~ 


o soothest Sleep ; if 30 it please thee, close 

I n midst of t t .i:3 thiLl€; hymn my wUling eyes, 

Or u a :l t the "Amen" ere thy poppy throws 

Arctlt".d my bed its lulling charities. 

'~b:m save me, or t he passed day will shine 

Upon my pillmv, breeding many woes, 

Save me from curious Conscience, that st i ll lords 

I ts s trength f or darkness, burrowing l ike a mole; 

Tu~n the key deftly in the oiled wards, 

And seal t he hushed Casket of my Soul. 


8. E? i logue : Horn alone, off stage (natural harmonics) 

http:Godde.ss

