COMPOSERS ' FORUM

April 6, 1974
Kilbourn Hall
7:00 F.M.
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viskor David Snow
I. Prelude
IT. Raddish
III. Elegy
V. Benediction

Robert Fresdman, Bavitons
Richaxd Stoubt, Violin

Andrew Dabvzynski, Vioia
Christian Kolligaard, Contrbass
amy Wilkins, Harp

Jennifer Melady, Celesta

bavid Jaskson, Ailto hegorder
Pamela Marshall, Tencr Recordex
Patrick Hollenbeck
Maloeln Brashear
Steven Hemphill
Danny Fitzgerald
Morris Rosenzweig, Conductor

% Parcussion

Sonitus Caeruli, concerte for tuba and chemnber ensemble Waddy Thampson

Jay Krush, Tuba

Candance Channing, Flute
Kathy Pink, Alto Plute
Wendy Large, Bassoon
Rebecca Lyden, Horn

Amy Wilkins, Harp

Debbie Lane, Double Bass
Cindy Leive, Double Bass
Pat Hollenbeck, Percussion
James Sorporito, Percussion
Les Hicken, Conductor

Crystals Allen Molineux
A Song Cycle for Soprano and Three Percussionists
Text by Kathleen Geminder

Janis Hawkins, Soprano

Gordon Steut, Percussion I

Brunest Muzquiz, Percussion IX
Ann~-Elizabeth Aleinikeff, Percussion III
Michael Luzner, Conductor

Chamber Concerto I ~ Jay Xrush

Stanley Friedman, Trumpet
Aline Benoit, Clarinst

Glen Walant, Trombone

pavid Liptak, Pianc

Patrick Hollenbeck, Percussion
Pater Parfetti, Condustor
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-zari Padgett, Cello
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I8 composing Yistow (Litirally in Hebrew "
o write a piece of "Jewish vuaic®, epacific ; ¢ g a selbivg ¢
pacticular ritual, bit rather as a statement of sergonel grief and Joss on
ui gemeona close to ms. - I chode the tawste rpopuea they peflectyd nol 0 F
pargonal beliefs as my culture, and chosing The tusieal materials To
tarks T conscicugly ®ttespied to incorpovata g veanty of the musie of t

Tha role of tne solo baritone ig like thet % santor, and 8l his
peterial, except ‘or portions in the Elagy are nadal nodd gither takan froa
ghants I have herxrd or Are composed in thar styls. Against thls, tha ang
a pointilistic bickground im which the pitohas o orgeniied sevialiy.
is constructed f-om modal and free slonsi water im] ;
&% thas whole wo 'k, while alsc setting ite WS o

cmankaer ), 3 owas et Biioegl
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s ke L0
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v FADDISE {(teanaiated fren the Pabeew!

#agnifiad and sanctified bs ‘he nane of God throughout the
world which He hath created accoriing To His will. Hay s @gstaniish
Eig kingdom during the dsye of yiur life and during rhe 1ife of all
tns house o Israel, speedily, yia, soun; aad £1y pu, ATED.

May Wi great name ba blessad for ever anc LVaY,

Praultad and honored be the nare of the Holy One, blensed a'
i, whope ¢lory trandscends, yeo, is bayond Akl praises, hymng
and blassiugs that man cun vend v unta Him: and o8y ¥e, Aret.

amy thece be abundant peacs from heaven, 2od life fox um
asd for all rsrael; and aay ve, issu. '

#ay He vho establishath per:e in =ha hanveng, orant pos0e b
umw and unto 11 Ierasl; and aay ye, Aman, -



TIT WIEGE ¥

o my sbtraite ¥ calisd to Adnosi

and e 414 reply

Prom the Lelly of tiw @h&@my i amnmmﬁ;
Thow didst hesd wy wvoice. :

The water sncorpassed me to the soul,

The deap surroundsd me,

weeds wropped round my bheade— W

whan T sank to the enids of the hills,

the earth, whose bars were around me forever-
thou reised me alive out of the Pit,

adonal, ny God.

Blegees art theu, our God, king o! ths univares,
whe formed you in Judgment,

wheo nourishad zond sustained you fn judmt,

who brought 4dseth on you lu Judgmint,

who knowe the suwsber of you all,

and will hereafter restore you to 1ife in jgdqsmatg
Blegged art thow, Adopal,

who guickens the dead.

fdi mzwzm
ey the Lowd Bless thee and hesp thee.
May the Lord let His ccuntenance shize upen thes and be arscious unts thie.
Pay the tord 1ife up Big coMmTEsETLE wpon thee and give thes paace.

Crystads 2
Taxt by rathlean Ceminder
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Boad againnt window

Pused into the frosty glass,

presthing holes into the frost o see cmtsi@
tweviy say hush o the baby.

tutside it raing on sm0W mmmg cryatals.




