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D/rI Oft I 2 , I ",,-'If PROGf~~M cl"fl" '> ~ t 2, I ';'-7 	 RVE POEMS BY MATIHLDE WESENOONK 

1. The Angel 	 3. 10 the Hothouse (coot.) 
In the early days of childhood although bathed in light and radiance, 

"it! If./ I often heard that there were angels our homeland is not herel 
D.q.-:{ " '3' '1 who would exchange the sublime bliss of And as the sun gladly departs 

i lIv TRAGIC OVERTIJRE, Op. 81...'.....~;~.:n ...?............... Johannes Brahms heaven from the empty illusion of the day, 
for the sun of earth: ht who truly suffers;,~" ~ 1 (1833-1897) that, when a sOlTowful heart timidly e~relopea himself in the obscurity of silence. 

Johan Louwersheimer, conduc~t lauguishes, hidden from the world. It gtows still, a rustling movement 
. 	 '1 that, when it is silently bleeding to death. timidly fills the dark room. ~liH rH 

and pining away in streams of tears, I .see heavy drops hanging 
j 1;~ ! 

that, when its prayer ardently au the green fringe of the leaves. ~ i' J~', 
. I 	 entreats only for salvation, 

then the ang~1 flaau downward, 4. Sorrows{ <i ,.:2 0 J. .:. Ri h '"d W11)3 WESENDONK S0NGS.......................~••..•.......•.•.•..~.... c .ar:agner and lifts itlentl,. toward heaven: 'S;,n, every evening you weep 
. ,',Ii! .!' .<. (1813-1883) Yes. even for me an angel descended, y<.Qf lovely eyes red, 

./ and on shining plumage w:~n. bathiog in the mirror of the sea,1. The Angel he DOW canies my spirit 	 yt"W' early death anives; . 
j~t, .V!

2. Stand Still! 	 far from every sorrow, heavenwantl bu you arise in ancient splendor :L·,j 
ghry of the gloomy world,' 3. In the Hoihouse , 

,I:'. 	 2. Stmd Stili! in the morning, newly awakened, 
4. Sorrows "'i 	

Rushing. roaring wheel of time. like a proud. victorious herol " L :'. Jit you measurer of eternity; 	 An, why then should I grieve, 5. Dreams 	 ,I 'J. 
you shining spheres in the vast universe. w))y, my heart, seem you so heavy,

• 	 'IW 
that encirde the earthly globe; if the sun iuelf must despair, ~i ,. ; 'j If l'l 	 ,j:' 

,Li ,'Li i'.:i- ib all-eternal creation, cease, '.iJ'ibI!· ...n must perish? 'Emilie Berertdsen, meuo-sopmno 
?i :.~.r(~ ltl -1-,,: ,•. ,;. enough of becoming, let me be! and if death only gives hinh to life, 

, i.1 ._" 
',,;' .H Halt, procreating power, 	 if sorrows only yield delighu: " 	 ,:,~ I; 

original purpose, which forever createsl oil, how 81'ateful I am that nature 
w,,1 

s;, oe" ft.11.:"" I";'" Stop the breathing. still the cravin!. has granted me such sorrows! 
.<. i.; t1 C"'J 'l t! 1 

,.,,!\;' ~~i,i,~~\t ·c:ftss .. ~'\ -'-"-- be silent for only a secondl ~.:.",:,~\~"" .~ 

INr.EB¥/~SION S 1/);6 /3, ,.. , QuickeniDg pulse, restrain the beat; , -S!,; 'Dreams' 
~!. end, eternal day of the willi Tt,n me, what wonderful dreams" ,I ,. 

so that in blissful, sweet forgetfulness hClld my soul captive, ~ .t· "'ttl 
I may taste of all rapturesl thll have not, like empty bubbles, 

. /_" ~I' ;'j~ 1!i 111 
When eye drinks ecstatically in eye. vaDish.ed into bleak nothingness? I~ 	 .:; . ,.7 I."" ,',( ", . o:i. l' , 
lOul is s.."alJo;wed up entirely in soul; Dleams which every hour, ;;toILj"""fj c;:' .,.'SYMPHONY #7 .............................. · ............................Sergey Prokofiev 	 essence ir. esknce finds itSelf again, 'ev«y day, blossom more beautifully, 


4' to, Z t~~ 'l~

" .....>l::':1 (1891.. 1953), !., and the end of all expectation is proclaimed; acd with their message from heaven 
lips fall mute in astonished silence !D')ve blissfully through my soul, F "t ~"' 

J·tl·j}~Moderato' , 	 no funher desire will the soul engender, th,lI'e to paint an eternal image , ')~'!i 	 " . 
Allegretto :~ ,. 	 man perceives the sign of eternity, fO"'IetfulDeSs of all, remembrance of one!.f.l·~ '. ,.<, 	

and solves your mystery, holy nature! Dleams, as when the spring sun I' I.;.;' ;t ~Andante espress;vo " 	 kbses the blossoms out of the II1OW,
','t.'; ,{ I 

, ! 	 3. 10 the KothODIe . so that to never-suspected bliss Vivace 	 tl:~~j f~~ 
High-arcbedcrowns of leaves. thll new day welcomes them, ",,,",, 
canopies of emerald, 	 .0 that they grow, bloom, 

ttl h' 
;, .;1 	 you children from distant regions, dr.,amingly diffuse their scent, 'm,,; II. 	 'I· 

tell me, why do you grieve? so;tly die away O'n your breast 
.!l' '" 

I~ 	 Silently you incline your branches, ud then sink into the grave. .t t·:u; 
you trace signs in the air 
and, mute witness of sorrows, 

," sweet scent rises upward. ~ ,~. 

.1 " ;~
I' 	 Wide, in yearning desire, 

,. 	 you spread your arms,I' '-'< 
,,[. and in the bonds of delusion you embrace 

~; ; the futile hOlTor of a desolate void. 
Indeed, I know it, poor plant: 

II We share one destiny; 

http:vaDish.ed

