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Alan Hicks, baritone 

Ralph Vaughan Williams 

(1872-1958) 

Rise, heart; thy Lord is risen. Sing His praise without delays, Who takes thee 
by the hand, that thou likewise with Him may'st rise: That, as His death 
calcined thee to dust, His life may make thee gold, and much more, Just. 

Awake, my lute, and struggle for thy part with all thy art. The cross taught 
all wood to resound His name Who bore the same. His stretched sinews 
taught all strings, what key is best to celebrate this most high day. 

Consort both heart and lute, and twist a song pleasant and long: Or since 
all music is but three parts vied, and multiplied; 0 let Thy blessed Spirit 
bear a part, And make up our defects with His sweet art. 

I Got Me Flowers 

I got me flowers to strew Thy way; I got me boughs off many a tree: But 
thou wast up by break of day, And brought'st Thy sweets along with Thee. 

The sun arising in the East, though he give light, and the East perfume; 
If they should offer to contest with Thy arising, they presume. 

Can there be any day but this, though many suns to shine endeavour? 
We count three hundred, but we miss: There is but One and that One ever. 

Love Bade Me Welcome 

Love bade me welcome; yet my soul drew back, guilty of dust and sin. But 
quick-eyed Love, observing me now grow slack from my first entrance in, 
drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning, if I lack'd any thing. 

A guest, I answer'd, worthy to be here: Love said, You shall be he. 
I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah, my dear, I cannot look on thee. Love took 
my hand, and smiling did reply, Who made the eyes but I? 

Truth, Lord, but I have marr'd them: let my shame go where it doth de
serve. And know you not, says Love, who bore the blame? My dear, then I 
will serve. You must sit down, says Love, and taste my meat: So I did sit 
and eat. 

The Call 

Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life: Such a Way, as gives us breath: Such a 
Truth, as ends all strife: Such a Life, as killeth death. 

Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength: Such a Light, as shows a feast: 
Such a Feast, as mends in length: Such a Strength, as makes his guest. 

Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart: Such a Joy, as none can move: Such a 
Love, as none can part: Such a Heart, as joys in love. 
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Antiphon 
Let all the world in every corner sing, My God and King. The Heavens are 
not too high, His praise may thither fly: The earth is not too low, His prais
es there may grow. 

Let all the world in every corner sing, My God and King. The Church with 
Psalms must shout, no door can keep them out: But above all, the heart 
must bear the longest part. 

Let all the world in every corner sing, My God and King. 

Fest- und Gedenkspriiche, Op.l 09 

Unsere Viiter (Psalm 22: 4,5; Psalm 29:11). 

Johannes Brahms 

(1833-1897) 

Our fathers trusted in Thee: they trusted, and Thou didst deliver them. 

They cried unto Thee, and were delivered: they trusted in Thee, and were 
not confounded. 

The Lord will give strength unto His people; the Lord will bless His people 
with peace. 

Wenn ein starkes Gewappneter (Luke 11:21, 17) 

When a strong man armed keepeth his palace, his goods are in peace. 

But He, knowing their thoughts, said unto them, Every kingdom divided 
against itself is brought desolation,· and a house divided against a house 
falleth. 

Wo ist ein so herrlichvolk (Deuteronomy 4:7, 9) 

For what nation is there so great, who hath God so nigh unto them, as the 
Lord our God is in all things that we call upon Him for? 

Only take heed to thyself, and keep things which thine eyes have seen, and 
lest they depart from thy heart all the days of thy life: but teach them thy 
sons, and thy sons' sons. Amen. 

Trois Chansons de Charles D'Orleans 

Dieu! Qu'il a fait bon regarder! 

Claude Debussy 

(1862-1918) 

Lord I How beautiful to see is she -gracious, good and beautiful. For the 
good things about her, everyone is ready to bless her. And who could from 
her leave? Her beauty is always renewed. From here nor there, the sea 
doesn't know a lady or maid who can be in everything as perfect as she. It 
is a dream to think of her. 



Quant j'ai ouy le tabourin sonner 

When I heard the tambourine ring to go to May, in my bed I did not want 
to take my head from my pillow. Saying: It is too early in the morning. In a 
little while I will go back to sleep. Young men go their way with their prizes. 
Without smarting, I will not get a prize today. I am going once again to 
find my nearest neighbor (my pillow). 

Karen Foster, soprano 

' 
Yver, Vous n'estes qu'un villain 

Winter, you are nothing more than a villain, Summer is pleasant and gentle 
in May. Summer turns fields, woods and flowers into green and many other 
colours by the order of nature. But you, winter, are very full of snow, wind, 
rain and sleet. We should have held you in exile. Without flattery I say 
everything to you, winter, you are nothing but a villain! 

Adrienne Starr, soprano 

Ryan Minor, tenor 

Stephanie Gruver, mezzo-soprano 

Jeffrey Jackson, baritone 

Epiphanies (1989) (Premiere) 
(Text by Gerard Manley Hopkins) 

The world is charged with the grandeur of God 
It will flame out, like the shining from shook foil; 
It gathers into a greatness, like the ooze of oil 
Crushed. 

Why do men then now not reck his rod? 
Generations have trod, have trod, have trod, 

Jeffrey Nytch 
(b.1964) 

And all is seared with trade; bleared, smeared with toil; 
And wears man's smudge and shares man's smell,· 
The soil is bare now, nor can foot feel, 
Being shod. 

And for all this, nature is never spent; 
There lives the dearest freshness deep down things,· 
And though the last lights off the black west went 
Oh, morning, at the brown brink eastward springs
Because the Holy Ghost over the bent 
World broods with warm breast and with ah I 
Bright Wings. 
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