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Please consider supporting the Lawrence Civic Clkdlirout and mail in the form below.
# 1
Name: leasd’check here if prefer that
Address: yaure not appear in concert

programs.

| wish to contribute to the Lawrence Civic Choirtlag level checked:
___Sponsor: $500 and up

____Director: $250-$499 Please mail your tax deductible check to:

____Benefactor: $100-$249 Lawrence Civic Choir # 1$ 2

____Contributor: $50-$99 PO Box 442104 "H$

____Patron: $25-$49 Lawrence, KS 66044

____Friend: up to $25 ' ( $
Official Use Only:
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Special thanks to Andi Parson, outgoing music tilarg for her years of dedicated service
" to the choir, and also outgoing treasurer, Jeadioon. Special thanks to our fundrais-
! # ing leads: Sue Gandhi, Annual Fund Drive; Davedicé Roger Lemmons, Poinsettia
/ & Sales; Jean Milstead, Grocery Certificates; anche@rwin, Summer Band Concessions.
Thank you to Robert J. Vaughan for recording ameh@ituning services. A big thank you
$ $ % " & to all of the members of the Lawrence Civic Chaaftd of directors, without whom the
choir does not run.

' M The choir wishes to thank the membership of
$ $ ( ( % 0 First Baptist Church
% O for allowing us to rehearse each week at the church
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3 4 providing this lovely
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6 to God, George Frideric Handel
Glory to God in the highest, and peace on eartbdguill towards men. (Luke 2 : 14)

Ave Maria, Javier Busto

Ave Maria

Gratia plena

Dominus tecum

Benedicta tu in mulieribus
Et benedictus fructus ventris

Hail Mary,

full of grace,

the Lord is with thee;

blessed art thou among women,
and blessed is the fruit of thy womb,

Tui, Jesus Jesus.
Sancta Maria Holy Mary,
Mater Dei Mother of God,

Ora pro nobis peccatoribus
Nunc et in hora mortis nostrae
Amen.

pray for us sinners,
now and at the hour of our death.
Amen.

Ubi caritas, Maurice Duruflé

Ubi caritas et amor, Deus ibi est Where there is charity and loved@othere.

Congregavit nos in unum Christi amor. Love brings us together in one Christ.

Exsultemus et in ipso jucundemur. We therefore rejoice in it.

Timeamus et ameamus Deum vivum. Let us fear and love the living God.

Et ex corde diligamus nos sincero. And from the heart let us devote olvese
with sincerity.

Ubi caritas et amor, Deus ibi est. AmenWhere there is charity and love, God is there.

Amen.

Lux Aurumque, Eric Whitacre

Based on the English poem by Edward Esch, Whitelvose to have the piece trans-
lated into Latin by American poet, friend, and Lance resident Charles Anthony
Silvestri.

Lux, Light,

calida gravisque pura velut aurum wanu beavy as pure gold
et canunt angeli molliter and the angels sing softly
modo natum to the new-born baby

A Ceremony of Carols,Benjamin Britten

This work was inspired by Britten's discovery oh&TEnglish Galaxy of Shorter Po-
ems.” Itis said that Britten composed it in pahile crossing the Atlantic, returning to
Britain from the United States, during the SeconarM/War. The carols are largely the
product of 15th and 16th century writers, most bbm are anonymous. They retain
their unique flavor by Britten's extensive use lof Bnglish language in the style of
"Canterbury Tales" by Chaucer. First performetlondon in 1943, A Ceremony of
Carols has been a popular addition to holiday casever since.
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Good Ale, John Rutter

Bring us in good ale, and bring us in good ale: dtorblessed Lady’s sake, bring us in good ale!

Bring us in no brown bread for that is made of bidar bring us in no white bread for there-in is
no game, But bring us in good ale, and bring ugoiod ale.

Bring us in no beef, for there is many bones, Birtdgus in good ale, for that go’'th down at once,
And bring us in good ale, and bring us in good ale.

Bring us in no bacon for that is passing fat, Buidpus in good ale and give us enough of that,
And bring us in good ale, and bring us in good ale.

Bring us in no mutton, for that is often lean, Noing us in no tripes for they be seldom clean,
But bring us in good ale, and bring us in good ale.

Bring us in no eggs for there are many shells,Bumgy us in good ale and give us nothing else,
And bring us in good ale, and bring us in good ale.

Bring us in no puddings, for there-in is all godilsod; Nor bring us in no venison, for that is not
for our good, And bring us in good ale, and brisgrugood ale.

Bring us in no capon’s flesh, for that is often édor bring us in no duck’s flesh, for they
slobber in the mere, And bring us in good ale, lamaly us in good ale.

Silent Night is a well-known German carol originally composedAugnz Gruber in
1818. This arrangement by David Schwoebel is arfaevof the Lawrence Civic Choir
and is traditionally sung at the end of the holidaxcert.

Silent night, holy night,

All is calm, all is bright

Round yon virgin mother and child!
Holy infant so tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace,

Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night,

O Son of God, O love’s pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.

Silent night, holy night,
Wondrous star, lend thy light;
With the angels let us sing
alleluia to our King;

Christ the Savior is born,
Christ the Savior is born.



Star Carol, John Rutter
Sing this night, for a boy is born in Bethlehem, Shour Lord in a lowly manger lies; Bring your
gifts, come and worship at his cradle, Hurry taHBshem and see the son of Mary!

Refrain See his star shining bright in the sky this Ghras Night! Follow me joyfully; Hurry to
Bethlehem and see the son of Mary!

Angels bright, come from heaven’s highest glorgatthe news with its message of good cheer:

“Sing, rejoice, for a King is come to save us, iug Bethlehem and see the son of Mary!”
Refrain

See, he lies in his mother's tender keeping; Jehtist in her loving arms asleep. Shepherds
poor, come to worship and adore him, Offer theimble gifts before the son of MarRefrain

Let us all pay homage at the manger Sing his pamigis joyful Christmas Night; Christ is

come, bringing promise of salvation; Hurry to Betig#m and see the son of Mary.
Hurry to Bethlehem and see the son of M&gfrain

Blow, Blow, Thou Winter Wind, John Rutter
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Blow, blow, thou winter wind.
Thou art not so unkind

As man’s ingratitude;

Thy tooth is not so keen,
Because thou art not seen,
Although thy breath be rude.
Heigh-ho! sing, heigh-ho!
unto the green holly:

Most friendship is feigning,
most loving mere folly:
Then, heigh-ho, the holly!
This life is most jolly.

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky,
Thou does not bite so nigh
As benefits forgot:

Though thou the waters warp,
Thy sting is not so sharp

As friend remember’d not,
Heigh-ho! Sing heigh-ho!
unto the green holly:

Most friendship is feigning,
most loving mere folly:

Then heigh-ho, the holly!
This life is most jolly.
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1. Procession

Hodie Christus natus est:
hodie Salvator apparuit today on earth the angels sing:
leetantur archangeli: the archangels announce:

hodie exsultant justi dicentes:  today be exultant and say together:

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Glory to God in the highest.
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Halleluia! Halleluia! Halleluia!

Today Christ is born:

2. Wolcum Yole! (Welcome to the King)

Wolcum, Wolcum, Wolcum be thou hevene (heavenlggki

Wolcum Yole! Wolcum, born in one morning, Wolcunr fghom we sall (shall) sing!
Wolcum be ye, Stevene and Jon, Wolcum, Innocemey @ne,

Wolcum, Thomas marter one, Wolcum be ye, good Nésve,

Wolcum, Twelf the Day both in fere, Wolcum, seinkefe and dere,

Wolcum Yole, Wolcum Yole, Wolcum!

Candelmesse, Quene of bliss, Wolcum bothe to mmaddesse.

Wolcum, Wolcum, Wolcum be ye that are here, Wol&aie, Wolcum alle and make
good cheer, Wolcum alle another yere, Wolcum Ydlelcum!

3. There is no Rose

There is no rose of such vertu as is the rosebémat Jesu.

Alleluia, alleluia.

For in this rose conteinéd was heaven and eatiteirspace,

Res miranda, res mirandaonderous thing)

By that rose we may well see there be one Godrisops three,

Pares forma, pares forméqual in form)

The aungels sungen the shepherds to: Gloria inggcgloria in excelsis Deo.
Gaudeamus, gaudeamuy#et us rejoice)

Leave we all this werldly mirth, and follow we thayful birth.

Transeamus, transeamus, transeaesgo to see)

Alleluia, res miranda, pares forma, gaudeamusySgamus, transeamus, transeamus.

4a. That Yongé Child

That yongé child when it gan weep with song shiedihim asleep:
That was so sweet a melody it passéd alle mingtrels

The nightingalé sang also: Her song is hoarsead naught thereto:
Whoso attendeth to her song and leaveth the fitlsen doth he wrong.

4b. Balulalow

O my deare hert, young Jesu sweit, Prepare thylitiedmy spreit,
And | sall rock thee to my hert, And never maimfrthee depart.
But | sall praise thee evermoir With sanges swetit thy gloir;
The knees of my hert sall | bow, And sing that riBalulalow.
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A Ceremony of Carols (cont.) A Ceremony of Carols (cont.)
5. As Dew in Aprille 10. Deo Gracias
| sing of a maiden that is makeles: King of aligs to her son she ches Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
He came also stille there his moder was, As despirlle that falleth on the grass. Adam lay ibounden, bounden in a bond; Four thousenter thought he not to long.
He came also stille to his moder's bour, As dewgprille that falleth on the flour. Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
He came also stille there his moder lay, As dewrille that falleth on the spray. And all was for an appil, an appil that he tok,derkes finden written in their book.
Moder and mayden was never none but she: Well mely & lady Goddes moder be. Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
Ne had the appil take ben, the appil take ben,adelé never our lady a ben hevene
6. This Little Babe guene. Blessed be the time that appil take wagefdre we moun singen.
This little Babe so few days old, is come to rilatan's fold; Deo gracias! Deo gracias! Deo gracias! Deo gracias!
All hell doth at his presence quake, though he bifier cold do shake; )
For in this weak unarmed wise the gates of heliittiesurprise. 11. Recession o
With tears he fights and wins the field, His nakeeast stands for a shield; Hodie Christus natus est: Today Christ is born:
His battering shot are babish cries, His arrow&saaf weeping eyes, hodie Salvator apparuit: ~ today the Savior appears:
His martial ensigns Cold and Need, and feeble Riéskvarrior's steed. hodie in terra canunt angeli:  today on earth the angels sing:
His camp is pitched in a stall, His bulwark butraken wall; laetantur archangeli: the archangels announce:
The crib his trench, haystalks his stakes; of skegfshhe his muster makes; hodie exsultant justi dicentes: today be exultant and say together:
And thus, as sure his foe to wound, the angelsigsualarum sound. Gloria in excelsis Deo. Glory to God in the highest.
My soul, with Christ join thou in fight; stick tde tents that he hath pight. Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. Halleluiah! Halleluiah! Halleluiah!
Within his crib is surest ward; this little Babelitie thy guard.
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy, then flit nofrom this heavenly Boy. ~Intermission~
7. Interlude

Hallelujah, Ludwig von Beethoven (from “Mount of Olives”)
8. In Freezing Winter Night
Behold, a silly tender babe, in freezing winterhtig Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, unto God’s Algfity Son...
In homely manger trembling lies. Alas, a piteoghti Praise the Lord, ye bright angelic choirs, In hatyngs of joy.
The inns are full; no man will yield This littlelgirim bed.
But forced he is with silly beasts in crib to shichis head.
This stable is a Prince's court, this crib his cb&State;
The beasts are parcel of his pomp, the woodenhitsplate.
The persons in that poor attire His royal liveresar;
The Prince himself is come from heaven; This posnprized there.
With joy approach, 0 Christian wight, Do homagehy King,
And highly praise his humble pomp, which he fromaken doth bring.

Thou Must Leave thy Lowly Dwelling, Hector Berlioz
(The shepherds’ farewell to the Holy Family frarEnfance du Christ, Op. 25)

Thou must leave thy lowly dwelling, the humble ctitre stable bare.
Babe, all mortal babes excelling, Content our éatdt to share,
Loving father, loving mother, Shelter thee withdencare!

Blessed Jesus, we implore thee with humble lovehahgfear,
In the land that lies before thee, Forget not us liiger here!
May the shepherd's lowly calling, ever to thy héerdear.

9. Spring Carol

Pleasure it is to hear iwis, the Birdes sing,

The deer in the dale, the sheep in the vale, the sfringing.
God's purveyance for sustenance, It is for mas,fdar man.

X , X . Blest Ye, b d all , Thou h fatheth ild!
Then we always to give him praise, And thank hiamth estare 1e, bEyona ai measure, Aol NAppy ta erm

Guard ye well, ye heavenly treasure, the Prindeeafce, the Holy Child!
God go with you, God protect you, Guide you safalpugh the wild!



