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. My love dwelti ina northern land,
 Adim fower in a forest green

My Lovc chlt ina Northern Land -

Was his, and far away the sand

.. And gray wash of the waves were seen’ .
~iThe woven forest botighs befween:

‘And thro’ the Northern summer night .

. The sunset slowly, slowly died away,”
- "And herds of strarige deér, silver>white;

Came gleaming through the forest gray,
And'fled like ghosts before the day.

... And oft, that month; we watch’d the méon, S

Wax great and whlte o’erwood and lawi .

" - And wane,.with waning of the June
“Till, tike a brand for battle drawn,
4 "She fell, and flamed in a wild dawi, o " o,
" Tknow “not if the forest green still girdles found that castle gray, L
" | know not if the boughs between the white deer vamsh ere; the day W
.. The grass above my lové is green, . . - : S
. ¢ His heart is cold colder fhan the ciay

- Andrew Lang

The Shower : '_ N ; l »

. ‘Cloud 1f as thou dost melt and w1l:h thy tram G e
: Of‘drops make Softthe - . Lo
7. Earth, my eyes. Lcould weep, . .- Coo
o QO%r my hard heait, that’s bound up and asleep, A
*, Perhaps:at last, . . T

: -Some such showars past, :
o ._My God would gwe a sunshme after ram

v Henry_Vaugha_n '_ ',




_ On Cralg Ddu (An Impressmn of nature)
The sl(y thro the leaves of the bracken tenderly, pall1dly blue,

o “nothing but sky as I lie on the mountamtop

- " Harkl for the wind as it blew, rustlmg the tufts of my bracken above me,

L brought from below:
" . Intothe silence the sound of the water, -

..HarkT for the oxen low, sheep arc bleating, a dog barks, ata farm in the vale
Blué thro’ the bracken softly envelopmg, ‘ . :
S}lence aveil.. : .

Arthur Symons e

N The Splendour Falls on Castle Walls

: The splendour falls on. eastle walls and snowy Sunimits old in story, L
. 'The long light stiakes across the lakes and the wild catardct leaps in glory,, o

. ~'Blow, buigle, blow, send: the wild echoes flying! _

e Blow bugle blow answer echoes dymg, dying, dymg

. Oh hark ch hear, how thm and clear and thmner clearer farther gomg, _. L

N Oh sweet and far-from cliff and ; s<:ar ‘

“The horns of Elflarid faintly blowing:™ o T
‘ Blow, let us hiear the purple glens replyinig, - . L
Blow bugle, answer eehoes dymg, dymg, dymg

A Lord Tennyson o




'I‘hree Shakespeare Songs-.' ‘
1 Full fathom fwe (The Tempest L n) .

.‘Dmg do‘ng, bell e

- ~ Full fathom five thy Fathea* hes

OFf his bones are coral made;-
"Those are pearis that were “his eyes
Nothing of him that doth fade;

- But doth suffer a sea change” |

K ... The solemn temples, the great globe itself, shall dlsselve,‘

.- We ate stch stuff as dreams are rade on,

~ Inio somethmg rich and strange,
- Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell: -
Harki now. [ hear them, Dmg dong beli
2 The cloud~capp’d towers ('l‘he 'I‘empest IV 1)
: The cioud capp’d towers the gorgeous palaces A

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded, leave not.a rack behmd

. And our. llttle 11f‘e is rounded thh a sIeep

3 Over h111 over dale (A M1dsummer nght's Dream, I%. 1)

Over h111 over daie, ;

o _"'Thorough bush, therough bner ;)
."_ Over paik,over pale, -

' Thorough flood, thorougﬁ fnce
© 1do-wander everywhere . :
. Swifter than the moone’s sphere;. -~ .70

v And I-serve the. falry queen,

'To dew her orbs upon the green. -
The cowshps tall her- pens1oner3 be
In.their gold coats spots you see;.
_ Those be rubies, fairy. favours;
“In those freckles five their savours:
-+ I must go seek’some dew~drops here, -
: .‘-And hang a. pearl in ev’ ry cowshp sear, - <

Wm Shakespeare

e




< - Music, save the Arty- - T e

. nets-journey by? = . o
Thé living Stn Ray entering theheart . ..~ . .

Touching the Life with. that:which cannotdie? - = .

e 'A‘.Lifany.-“ . |

. -v_Drdp,sfqW'teafg an_c;i.ﬁathé those beaﬁ_téd_us f_eef K
. -which brought from heaven the news arid Prince of Peace. . " -
" Ceuse not,weteyes, .7 . L. S

 Hismercytoentreat:" . .. -
. Tocry for vengearnce, sit doth riever €ease.- -

o “*Drop, slow tears in your deep flood -1 - o

" . Drown all.my faults-and fears’
- Nor let His eye-see sin, - o

- : _Bﬁ; thmqgh my tears.

" 'Phineas Fletcher . . -

L Wherﬁ-,dbés’ fthé.ﬁttere'd musw go? Sl

: "'thrre does the uttered mus.i‘c.‘ g0t

. ‘When well-attempered mind and hand

Have made the mortal-clay fo glow - - o
" And $eparaft'spirits understand? -
. Ah, whither, goes the boon, - v

" The joy, that sweeps the wllfu[seh_s'é' o e

Into the planetary tune
Of sun directed jnfluence?. . .
What is this credture, "

. TheRhythm that the ]

z

- . 'This Man with Music,toﬁohed-our'minds‘ .

' With rapture from the shining ranks -

L The Loves and Laws of unknown kinds - .~ - Lo _
" 'Who utter everlasting tfianks. - IEEERE R

All that he uttered, may.remain - .

- ‘As Light; as Order, cleaving Space, - .
. Within the etnptiness, again, -~ -

~'Within‘the solifude, a grace.” ..~ ol
© O Mortals; praise him, for his hand = - -
. Brought fo his brothers many a ray . o

* - Frofn Light.pefceived;-_tho'ugh never scanned, . A

. From Law unknown; which ali ebey. :

-+~ O Mortals, praise-him.. . -

SR _.’: :_-JQhﬁ:‘M?S?fi?lCi.' . L

L




7 Two Noithern Sbﬁgs
'-.Tlie"Brobi(' E

In sunhght and shadow '
Thro’ forest and field,
Laughing and crying,.

- Softly sighing .

‘ ’A tmy stream shallow runs on..

-From sfreamiet to rlver
C Till lost in the ocean, - - -
-Dreaming of love, of strife, ofdevohon N

.. Soruns our life,
. Ends our llfe of emotxon

Sluinbéf ‘S.-ong L

_Prozen 18 the ground

The stream’s ice bound . S

. Softly the north-wind croons, softly croons.
. -Drowsy, sleepily falls the snow,

". . As the frost-king carves his runes.’

" Misty dréamliand’s moon-lit strand '
.Awaits the coming, guest:.
The pigie logs smolder, -

" As soft on' my shoulder

- A flaxen head sinks to rest.’
- Misty-dreamland’s moon-lit strand

'_'Awazts the guest

EdwardA MacDoweH ] .
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“. - "Reincarnations -~

1 Mary Hynes
LM Sheis the sky
. o LOf thie sin! *
ST Sheisthedart
Lo T TOfdovel T
" <She is the loVe*_ L
. Ofmyheartl: . o T

" Sheisd runel - ) Lo -.'..Jf--- _

.. -She is above -
. The women: .~ . i~
. Oftheraceof Eve, . .
“h-Asthesun o0 ¢
. 1s above the moonl -
e Lovely arid airy
" «The'view from the hlll
" That locks down on Bailyleal ST
.+ But no good sight S
v Isgoodyuntil
By great good | luck
2 Yousee o L
.. The Blosseim Of Branches;fj :
e T .--_’-Walkmg towards you, '
Lo A:rﬂy -




SR Come w1th me, under my coat
- . And we - will drink our fill - ;
.. Of the mllk of the white goat
" Or wine if it be thy w111

2 Anthony o Daly

: Smce ydur Ilmbs were laid ouf :.l .

The stars do not shinel -

.+ The fish leap not. out o
- 1In thie wavesl. L
.. Onour meadows the'dew -

Does not fall in the morn, -~

."ForODalylsdeadI S el L
- Notaﬂowrcanbeboml R U LN F
:Not a word can'besaidt .. - - o .
;< Notatree have a.leafl -
S .PorODaIy is dead! :

.- ‘Anthony, Anthony, Anthonyl . Soae
S Aftefyou Lo o Lot L e
- . 'There is nothing fSdol . Do e

oo ,There is nqthlng_butgrleﬂ s

. S The Coolm

“And we will talk, until*

i Talk i isa trouble foo, "
.+ .. ‘Out on the side of the hill;
AN nothing is left to do,”
. But an eye:to looK info an eye;
L. And'a hand in-a hand-to slip; "
... And asigh to answera sigh, - v .- ' A
= Anddlip to find out-a lip; and an eye and 2, hand and a snglﬂ
. Whatif the night be blackl ' . N
.. -~ And the air on the mountain chlllI : -
"4 -Wherte the goat lies down in her track;
" And all but the fernjs-stilll - ‘
- . -Stay with me, under my coaH'. L R Ce
- And we will drmk ourfill - v e

Of the:milk-of the while goaf, . "

o Out on the snde of the hlllI

James Stephens '
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" Leave me, it is not time té wake. -

- Asd lover recalls the very ﬂesh

o " Oh Earth entrust me..

OfHelen R

e Knoweth she them she sent, knoweth she?' T S o _
. Lo, refurmng,knowethshe? T T PR
. ¢ Comes insfead. of the man that went A '
nl Armour and dust of burnmg '

| Aeschylus
o Ver;nal Inoantahons
. "":.'Scent of mo:st earth dares prod a _wmtered sou.l

. Hope.is yet far from this dark w1th1n ‘
That-coveis stiliness, covets rest:- . : -
o Leave and prod me when these barren walls are weepmg

‘..“11 ;

- May i a, hyacmth presume of thee
."Sullen Earth? : '

- Hear my fodtsteps round the hedge~grove of my heart
" Faith sleeps, downcast, . . .
I pace-alone in wmter’s restwe wait

- That wrapped. her once'in fragrant eternlty
© Entrust me, Earth; entrust e .+ .

* With a fremor of your dorniant heart

A sihgle bud to break love’s fallow shel] . . R R
" A bitd song to stir the chrysalis whetein I walt S e T

*Thenshall its wings sound the pounding of: your'spring .. L o
" And together shall we.curl throughout the Furrows of the umverse e
-Enblooming every frozen branch fnozen heart P E

i '-111_' ,

. '-'_Stay, sprmg, that I may ever know your hps
.. These lilies, thesé buds of my- resur'rectlon, L o
"' Harriess ther. to my destiny.© . . ) o
N Before you. forsake g, as I know you must s C
. Steep-me in your lavender folds™. -« .7
‘And biow my pralse hke pollen over. the earth

Lynette Peck

/0 o




' ‘-GALATEA isa new ensemble of some of New York Clty’s fmest amateur and semi- C o
. professmnal choral singers. Director Susanne Peck is dedicated fo the- pursuit of beauty i

. vocal lyricisin, balance of timbre and texture and to the awesome;, dramatic journey into

the mterpretauon of music. Ms. Peck brings with ler a solid technical ZUnderstanding of

-. singing and years of solo and, ensetnble performance in repértoire ranging from Medxeval A

" to Contemporary. Galatea is & work in’ progress, only-just unfolding its identity and -
. direction; Currently; the. group is drawn toa capella composﬁlon from the Romantic
_'-perlod to the present .

Soprano SUSANNE PECK hlghly acclarmed as a soioxst chamber smger and voice teacher S

in the New York area as we]I as throughout much of thls country and abroad has now
c stepped onto the conductor’s podlum ’ : - S

L Ms. Peck founded the vocal chamber ensemb[e Charls in Westchester County, New York in’

= ~ 1993, This group hasbeen éngaged by the chamber orchestra Phiilharmonia Virtuosi and

L appears regularly in Dobbs Ferry, Mt. Kisco ‘and Somers, New York. Charis was featured - :
+ last sprmg ih the Soclaxr Musw Pestwa[ int New Jersey and spent a week on tour in Italy Iast Sl
: '_summer SN \ : . :

L H.Ms Peck was chosen in. the summers of 1994 and 1995 to parhclpate i Chorus Amemca S0

" conducting workshop at Saranac Lake, where she studied with Margaret Hillis, Gregg "

Smith and Dennis Keene; among others She has béen assistant to Dennis Keéne, director of L
N Asoension Music at Church of the' AscensnonJ -and to Kyler Brown at the Church of St. Mary -

+ithe Vlrgm home of the Virgin Consort in New York Cify. Ms. Péck also assxsts Johannes
. ;Somary m his dmectlon of the Taghkamc Chorale in Peeksk1I1 New York

o . Gaiatea 1s Ms Peck’s newest conductmg prOJect

Sunday, Mayﬁ R o Saturday,May 11

COMING N MAY ;,'-‘-- :

. CHARIS . :
Cham’ber Voca! Ensemble of Westchester

. “Women Composers from IZth to ZOth C. » o
n For mformahon 914 248 7113 '

/




