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Saints, Queens, and Mothers
Stockton Chorale, Master Chorale, and Youth Chorale

Friday, November 2, 2012 — 7:30 p.m. 
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Sunday, November 4, 2012 — 3:00 p.m.
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Magen Solomon, Artistic Director and Conductor
Joan Calonico, Youth Chorale Conductor

Esther Roche, Stockton Chorale Accompanist
Mary Monroe, Youth Chorale Accompanist

Zechariah’s Prophecy Maia Aprahamian (1935-2011)
Soloists: Germán Aguilar; Erin Wolfe; Chris Mackey; Joan Calonico;

Julie & Ric Campero; Pat Jannay & Mark Calonico

Ave Maria  Edward Elgar (1857-1934)
Esther Roche, piano

Vay’chulu  Karen Tarlow (b. 1947)

Tsadik katamar Tarlow

Schilflied   Fanny Hensel (1805-1847)

Zadala mamka (Four Slovak Songs, #1) Béla Bartók (1881-1945)
Esther Roche, piano

Black-eyed Susan Leanne Daharja Veitch (b. 1970)
(U.S. premiere)

Master Chorale

Many in One Alice Parker (b. 1925)
Youth Chorale

Sarasponda (Dutch spinning song) arr. Ruth Boshkoff

Dodi Li  Nira Chen (b. 1924)
  arr. Doreen Rao

Treblemakers

She Shall Have Music Nick Page (b. 1952)

When Children Sing Mary Goetze (b. 1943)
Concert Choir

Crawdad Hole arr. Mary Goetze
Youth Chorale
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God is Seen  Alice Parker
Stockton Chorale & Youth Chorale

Excerpts from Ode on St. Cecilia’s Day, Z.328  Henry Purcell (1659-1695)
No. 1. Recitative and chorus: “Hail! Bright Cecilia”

Soloists: Chris Mackey; Susan Oliveira & Germán Aguilar;
Dianne England & Chris Mackey

No. 6. Air and chorus: “Thou Tun’st This World”
Dianne England, soprano

No. 13. Grand chorus: “Hail! Bright Cecilia”
No. 14. Quartet: “With Rapture of Delight”
No. 15. Chorus: “Hail! Bright Cecilia”

Salve Regina in g minor, Hob. XXIIIb:2 Joseph Haydn (1732-1809)
  I. Salve Regina

Ric Campero, tenor 
 II. Eja ergo, advocata nostra
III. Et Jesum…O clemens

Stockton Chorale

TEXTS AND TRANSLATIONS

AVE MARIA 
Ave Maria, gratia plena: Dominus tecum, 
Benedicta tu in mulieribus 
Et benedictus fructus ventris tui, Jesus, 
Sancta Maria, Mater Dei,  
ora pro nobis peccatoribus,  
nunc et in hora mortis. Amen. 

VAY’CHULU
Vay’chulu hashamayim v’ha’aretz v’chol ts’va’am. 
Vay’chal Elohim bayom hahsh’vi’i m’lachto asher asah.
Vay’ishboht bayom hash’vi’i mikol m’lachto asher asah.
Vay’varech Elohim et yom hash’vi’i vay’kaddeish oto, 
ki vo shavat mikol m’lachto asher bara Elohim la’asot. 
 

TSADIK KATAMAR 
Tzadik katamar yifrach  
k’erez bal’vanon yisgeh 
Shetulim b’veith Adonai  
B’chatzroth Eloheinu yafrichu 
Od y’nuvun b’sevah 
d’shenim v’rananim yihyu 
L’hagid ki Yashar Adonai 
Tzuri v’lo, avlata, bo.

ZADALA MAMKA (“Wedding Song From Poniky”)
Zadala mamka, zadala dcéru 
D’aleko od sebe 
Zakázala jej, prikázala jej: 
Nechod’dcéro ku mne  

Ja sa udelám ptáþkom jarabým, 
Poletím k mamiþke  
A sadnem si tam na zahradeþku,  
Na bielu laliju. 

Vyjde mamiþka þo to za ptáþka  
ýR tak smutne spieva? 
Ej, hešu, hešu, ptáþku jarabý  
Nelámaj laliju! 

 Edward Elgar
Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with you;
Blessed are you among women,
And blessed is the fruit of your womb, Jesus.
Holy Mary, Mother of God,
pray for us sinners,
now and in the hour of our death.  Amen.

 Karen Tarlow
The heaven and earth were finished with all their finishing touches,
God had finished on the seventh day the creation God had done. 
God ceased on the seventh day from all the creation God had done.
And God blessed the seventh day, sanctifying it,
for on it God ceased all creation which God designed to do.
—Genesis 2: 1-3

 Tarlow
The righteous shall flourish like the palm tree,
and grow mighty like a cedar in Lebanon
Planted in the house of the Lord,
they shall flourish in the courts of our G-d.
Even in old age they shall bring forth fruit,
they shall be full of vigor and strength,
declaring that the Lord is just,
my Rock in whom there is no unrighteousness.
—Psalm 92: 13-16

 Béla Bartók
The mother sent her daughter away
far from home.
She banished her, commanding her, 
“Begone, and never return” 

“I will change myself into a speckled bird–
I will fly back to my mother 
and perch there in her little garden
on a white lily. 

Out came her mother: “What little bird is this?
Why this sad singing? 
Hey, get away little bird–
don’t break my lily!”  

Glenn Pillsbury



