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TEXTS AND TRANSLATIONS

Moonglow - arr. Darmon Meader

It must have been Moonglow
Way up in the blue
It must have been Moonglow
That led me straight to you
| still hear you sayin’
Dear one hold me fast
And | start to prayin’
Oh Lord, please let this last

We seem to float right through the air
Heavenly songs seem to come from everywhere

And now when there’s Moonglow
Way up in the blue
I’ll always remember
That Moonglow gave me you

The Bare Necessities - arr. Jeremy Fox

Look for the bare necessities
The simple bare necessities
Forget about your worries and your strife
I mean the bare necessities
Old Mother Nature’s recipes
That brings the bare necessities of life

Wherever | wander, wherever | roam
| couldn’t be fonder of my big home
The bees are buzzin’ in the tree
To make some honey just for me
When you look under the rocks and plants
And take a glance at the fancy ants
Then maybe try a few

The bare necessities of life will come to you
They’ll come to you!
Where is Love? - arr. Paris Rutherford

Where is love?



Does it fall from skies above?
Is it underneath the willow tree
That I've been dreaming of?
Where is she
Who | close my eyes to see?
Will | ever know the sweet hello
That’s meant for only me?
Who can say where she may hide?
Must | travel far and wide?

‘Til I am beside the someone who
| can mean something to
Where, where is love?

Sweet Georgia Brown - Greg Jasperse

No gal made has got a shade on sweet Georgia Brown
Two left feet, but oh so neat, has sweet Georgia Brown
They all sigh and wanna die for sweet Georgia Brown
I’ll tell you just why, you know | don’t lie, not much
It’s been said she knocks ‘em dead when she lands in town
Since she came why it’s a shame how she cools ‘em down
Fellers she can’t get are fellers she ain’t met
Georgia claimed her, Georgia named her
Sweet Georgia Brown

There is Sweet Music - Daniel E. Gawthrop

There is sweet music her
e that softer falls
Than petals from blown roses on the grass,
Or night-dews on still waters between walls
Of shadowy granite, in a gleaming pass;
Music that gentlier on the spirit lies,
Than tir'd eyelids upon tir'd eyes;
Music that bring sweet sleep down from the blissful skies.
Here are cool mosses deep,
And thro’ the moss the ivies creep,
And in the stream the long-leaved flowers weep,
And from the craggy ledge the poppy hangs in sleep.

Encinctured with a twine of leaves - Samuel Coleridge-Taylor

Encinctured with a twine of leaves,



That leafy twine his only dress!

A lovely Boy was plucking fruits,
By moonlight, in a wilderness.
The moon was bright, the air was free,
And fruits and flowers together grew
On many a shrub and many a tree:
And all put on a gentle hue,
Hanging in the shadowy air
Like a pitcture rich and rare.

It was a climate where, they say,
The night is more beloved than day.
But who that beauteous Boy beguil’d
That beauteous boy to liunger here?
Alone, by night, a little child,

In place so silent and so wild -
Has he no friend, no loving mother near?

Litanies a la Vierge Noire - Francis Poulenc (1899-1963)

Seigneur, ayez pitié de nous.
Jésus-Christ, ayez pitié de nous.
Jésus-Christ, écoutez-nous.
Jésus-Christ, exaucez-nous.

Dieu le pere, créateur, ayez pitié de nous.

Dieu le fils, rédempteur, ayez pitié de nous.
Dieu le Saint-Esprit, sanctificateur, ayez pitié de nous.
Trinité Sainte, qui étes un seul Dieu, ayez pitié de nous.

Sainte Vierge Marie, priez pour nous,
Vierge, reine et patronne, priez pour nous.
Vierge que Zachée le publicain nous a fait connaitre et aimet,
Vierge a qui Zachée ou Saint-Amadour éleva ce sanctuaire,
Priez pour nous.

Reine du sanctuaire, que consacra Saint-Martial,
et ou il célébra ses saints mysteres,
Reine, pres de laquelle s’agenouilla Saint-Louis,
vous demandant le bonheur de la France, priez pour nous.
Reine, a qui Roland consacra son épée, priez pour nous.
Reine, dont la banniére gagna les batailles, priez pour nous.
Reine, dont la main délivrait les captifs, priez pour nous.

Notre-Dame, dont le pélerinage est enrichi de faveurs spéciales.
Notre-Dame, que I'impiété et la haine ont voulu souvent détruire.



Notre-Dame, que les peuples visitent comme autrefois,
Priez pour nous.

Agneau de Dieu, qui effacez les péchés du monde, pardonnez-nous
Agneau de Dieu, qui effacez les péchés du monde, exaucez-nous
Agneau de Dieu, qui effacez les péchés du monde, ayez pitié de nous.

Notre Dame, priez pour nous.
Afin que nous soyons dignes de Jésus-Christ.

Lord, have pity on us.
Jesus Christ, have pity on us.
Jesus Christ, hear us.
Jesus Christ, grant our prayers.

God the Father, creator, have pity on us.
God the Son, redeemer, have pity on us.
God the Holy Spirit, sanctifier, have pity on us.
Holy Trinity, who are one single God, have pity on us.

Holy Virgin Mary, pray for us.
Virgin, queen and patron, pray for us.
Virgin, whom Zacchaeus the tax-collector made us know and love,
Virgin, to whom Zacchaeus or Saint Amadour raised this sanctuary,
Pray for us, pray for us.

Queen of the sanctuary, which Saint Martial consecrated,
And where he celebrated his holy mysteries,
Queen, before whom knelt Saint Louis
Asking of you good fortune for France,

Pray for us, pray for us.

Queen, to whom Roland consecrated his sword, pray for us.
Queen, whose banner won the battles, pray for us.
Queen, whose hand delivered the captives, pray for us.

Our Lady, whose pilgrimage is enriched by special favours,
Our Lady, whom impiety and hate have often wished to destroy,
Our Lady, whom the peoples visit as of old,

Pray for us, pray for us.

Lamb of God, who wipes out the sins of the world, pardon us.
Lamb of God, who wipes out the sins of the world, grant our prayers.
Lamb of God, who wipes out the sins of the world, have pity on us.

Our Lady, pray for us,
To the end that we may be worthy of Jesus Christ.



Karitas & Four - Hildegard, arr. Zanaida Robles

Karitas

habundant in omnia,

de imis excellentissima
super sidera,
atque amantissima
in omnia,
quia summo regi osculum pacis

dedit.

Love

abounds in all,

from the depths exalted and excelling
over every star,
and most beloved
of all,
for to the highest King the kiss of peace
she gave.

Seikilos- Joanne Metcalf

Hoson zes, phainou
Meden holos su lupou;
Pros oligon esti to zen

To telos ho chronos apaitei

For as long as you live, shine,
Do not be distressed in any way;
Life exists for a short while,
And Time demands its due.

La Li Ley - Tracy Wong
la li ley
la lull la li ley
An Earth Song - Marques L.A. Garrett
It’s an earth song,—
And I’'ve been waiting long for an earth song.

It’s a spring song,—
And I’'ve been waiting long for a spring song.



Strong as the shoots of a new plant
Strong as the bursting of new buds
Strong as the coming of the first child from its mother’s womb.
It’s an earth song,
A life song,
A spring song,
| have been waiting long for this spring song.
— Langston Hughes (1901-1967) (altered)

Viking Song - Samuel Coleridge-Taylor (1772-1834)

Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
In the smithy by the dark North Sea;

Is it Thor that is smiting with the hammer
Is it Odin with the leather on his knee?
Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
There are steel ships wanted on the seal

Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
And the flames of the forges leap
Old Thor, with his red beard glowing
Has his eyes on the furrows of the deep
Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
For the forge of the Viking may not sleep!

Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
And the hammers of the island leap;
Britania with her bright hair glowing
Has her eye on the furrows of the deep
Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
For the blood of the Viking may not sleep!

Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
On the margin of the soul-bright sea;

Is it Odin that is watching in the shadow?
Is it Thor where the sparks fly free?
Clang, clang, clang on the anvil
There are steel ships wanted on the sea

Go, Lovely Rose - Z. Randall Stroope

Go, lovely Rose!
Tell her, that wastes her time and me,
That now she knows,



When | resemble her to thee,
How sweet and fair she seems to be.

Tell her that’s young,
And shuns to have her graces spied
That hadst thou sprung
In deserts, where no men abide,
Thou must have uncommended died.

Small is the worth
Of beauty from the light retir’'d;
Bid her come forth,
Suffer herself to be desir’d,
And not blush so to be admir’d.

Then die! that she
The common fate of all things rare
May read in thee:
How small a part of time they share
That are so wondrous sweet and fair!
-Edmund Waller (1606-1687)

She Moved Through the Fair - arr. Timothy Takach

My love said to me
My Mother won’t mind
And my Father won’t slight you
For your lack of kind
Then she stepped away from me
And this she did say
It will not be long love
‘Til our wedding day.

She stepped away from me
And she went through the Fair
And fondly | watched her
Move here and move there
And then she went homeward
With one star awake
As the swan in the evening
Move over the lake
Last night she came to me
She came softly in
So softly she came that
Her feet made no din
She laid her hand on me



And this she did say

It will not be long love

Till our wedding day.
-Irish Ballad

Cantate Domino - Alec Schumacker

Cantate Domino canticum novum:
cantate Domino omnis terra.
Cantate Domino, et benedicite nomini ejus:
annuntiate de die in diem salutare ejus.
Annuntiate inter gentes gloriam ejus,
in omnibus populis mirabilia ejus.
Quoniam magnus Dominus,
et laudabilis nimis:
terribilis est super omnes deos.

Sing unto the Lord a new song:
Sing unto the Lord, all the earth.
Sing unto the Lord, bless His name;
show forth His salvation from day to day.
Declare his glory among the heathen,
His wonders among all people.

For the Lord is great,
and greatly to be praised;

He is to be feared among all gods.

The Music of Living - Dan Forrest

Giver of life, Creator of all that is lovely,
Teach me to sing the words to your song.
| want to feel the music of living; | want to feel the music of living;
And not fear the sad songs, but from them make new songs,
Composed of both laughter and tears.
Giver of life, Creator of all that is lovely,
Teach me to dance to the sounds of your world.
| want to move in rhythm with your plan.
Help me to follow your leading.
To risk even falling, to rise and keep trying,
For you are leading the dance.
Giver of life, Creator of all that is lovely,
Teach me to sing the words to your song.



UPCOMING EVENTS

Symphonic Band
Thursday, April 24 | 7:30pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

University Choir
Friday, April 25 | 7:30pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

Matador Brass Recital
Saturday, April 26 | 3:00pm
Choir Hall

Jazz Ensembles
Saturday, April 26 | 7:30pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

Graduate Woodwind Quintet
Sunday, April 27 | 6:00pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

Concert Band
Monday, April 28 | 7:30pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

Jazz Combos
Wednesday, April 30 | 8:00pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

Concerto Winners’ Recital
Saturday, May 3 | 2:00pm
Buddy Holly Hall - Crickets Theater

VMC
Saturday, May 3 | 6:30pm
LHUCA

TTU Opera Theatre

Contes d’Hoffman

Saturday, May 3 | 7:00pm
Lubbock Memorial Civic Center

University Band
Sunday, May 4 | 2:00pm
Hemmle Recital Hall

TTU Opera Theatre

Contes d’Hoffman

Sunday, May 4 | 7:00pm
Lubbock Memorial Civic Center



