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Soncs From MoOZART

UNGLUECKLICHE LI1ERE (Unrequited Love)

Perish, you messengers of melancholy! The hungry flames shall
devour your songs, which were sung not to me alone. You shall be
burned until no trace of you remains—but ah! your burning words
will smoulder long within my heart!

Das VEILCHEN (The Violet)

A violet blossomed in a field, almost unseen. As the shepherdess
came near, the violet thought, ‘if only I were the prettiest flower of
all, and my beloved would take me and carry me in her bosom’. The
maiden came, and not noticing the beautiful little violet, walked on it v
and crushed it.

RIDENTE LA cALMA (Peace and Content)

Here peace and contentment have always presided; no dark cloud
of trouble obscures my view. And those sweet companions were pro-
vided by you, my heart’s dearest treasure. I owe them both to you.

UN MoTO DI GIoJA (An excitement of joy)

My heart is bounding with pleasure, and sorrow turns into joy.
Hope’s gentle whispers have given solace. Not always is grief a part
of love.

SonGgs FRoM SCHUBERT

NaceTSTUECK (Night-piece)

Night falls, an old man, on his harp, intones a hymn of praise
to its beauty and peace, its blessing of sleep. Soon it will be time for
his last long sleep. One hears the wind calling, “Sleep well,” and the
grass whispering, “We shall cover thee.” With these comforting as-
surances, he finds release in death.

AUFLOESUNG (Dissolution)

Hide yourself, Sun, that the fervor of delight may singe my bon st — e

Be silent, tones; beautiful Spring, fly away and leave me alone!
forces spring from -y soul—they embrace me, singing he
under, World,g\ disturb-néver.the sweet ethereal-eheir!

ABENDSTERN (Evening

Why do you wa
do the other stars keep™ s«
they keep away from love.™ ¥g¢
do not fear! Who would want 10 e
“I see and look at ne-onej-an tay

RasTLOSE LieBE (Restless

Through sno
crown of life, joy
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L’INVITATION AU VOYAGE (Invitation to the voyage) ... Duparc

My child, my sister, dream of the sweetness of living, loving and
dying together in the land that resembles you in its splendor. The
sunlight of these misty skies is to me like the charm of your eyes,
shining through tears. Everything there is beauty, luxury, calm and
pleasure.

Extase (Extasy) Duparc

On a pale blossom my heart sleeps a slumber sweet as death,
sweet as blissful death perfumed by the breath of the beloved.

VILLANELLE, from Les Nuits d’Ete Berlioz

When spring comes, and the frosts have vanished, we two shall
go to gather lilies-of-the-valley in the woods. We shall go to hear the
blackbirds singing and whistling. Spring has come; this is the blessed
month for lovers, and the bird smoothing its wings says a poem on the
rim of its nest. Come then to talk of our glorious love. Far away,
straying from our path, let us put to flight the hidden rabbit and the
buck. Then homeward, entwining our fingers to make a basket, let us
return, carrying wild strawberries.

L’1LE INCONNUE (Unknown Island) from Les Nuits d’Ete Berlioz

Tell me, young fair one, where do you wish to go? The sail swells,
the wind blows, the oar is of ivory, the flag of silk, and the rudder of
pure gold. For ballast, I have an orange; for sail an angel’s wing. Where
do you wish to go, to the Baltic Sea, Pacific Ocean, the island of Java,
to Norway? Lead me, says the fair one, to the faithful shore, where one
loves always! This shore, my fair one, is not known at all, in the land
of loves!

INTERMISSION

SonGgs FrRoMm THE ENGLISH

Sleep Now . Samuel Barber
Sure on this shining night _______ - : Samuel Barber
Let the florid music praise (Q i ) - ~.____Benjamin Brit /'

Thrushes, Finches, Nightingéles ( W rds)

ARIAS

»Handel

_____ Charpentier

e 1s beautiful as a
py! I see only laughter,
“thinking of our first day

P (1.2 Traviata) . Verdi

—first act of La Traviata. Violetta, the
as-just ¢ given a party. Among the crowd is Alfredo
d by the smcenty of his passion, she yields to its
v ~and pure love springs up in her heart. For the first
mlsery of her position and the hollowness of her
2 give up her life of gaiety for the love of Alfredo.
breakmg into the mood of tenderness and hope, she reverts
jliant and desperate aria,
for-except love and sor-
ty joy of life are my fate—I
_peace or rest until I die!”
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