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Pictures of Winter

Winter Solstice, Gene Grier and Lowell Everson
Stopping by Woods on a Snowy Evening, from “Frostianna”,
Randall Thompson
Men’s Chorus '
To Shorten Winter’s Sadness, Thomas Weelkes

Joanne Coyle, Sue Gadbois, sop.1; Kallie Honeywood, Serena Freeman, sop.2;
Danika Van Proosdij, Corey Waeghte

alto; Allan Spreadbury,
Thomas Stinson, tenor; Glenn Pettifer, Michael Rouse, bass

Winter in Romania
La Casa di peste drum, Tudor Jarda
Ziua Ninge, George Dima

Winter in Canada
Inuit Vignett, Michael and Mira Couglan

Mary Come Home, Stephen Chattman, arr.
N B R M s o N

Fantaisie, C. Demarest
Piano and Organ Duet, Douglas Brownlee and Neill Kernohan

Winter Darkness

In Stiller Nacht, Johannes Brahms
Birgit Niggebaum Purves, Kallie Honeywood, sop.; Jennifer Lockhart,
Anne Metzger, alto; Frank Fita, Mike %annigan, Dave Vervoort, tenor;
Michael Rouse, Leslie Smith, bass 1; Ray Legge, Van Waffle, bass 2

Night, Laryssa Kuzmenko
Kim Bolton, Tiffany Reid, sop.1; Tracy Shepherd, Julie Vanderyagt, sop.2;
Pat Richards, Cory Waechter, alto

Chindia (A Dance at Sunset), Alexandru Pascanu

Women’s Chorus

Winter Gives Way to Spring

Standchen, Franz Schubert
Men’s Chorus

Sunrise Celebration, Ginger Starling

You are invited join us for a reception following tonight’s concert.

TR AL CIN e S |

La Casa di peste drum

At the house across the road,

Refrain: White flowers

The oxen have twisted horns.

Wake up, host, give me some bread, (Ref.)

if you want to hear the carol at your
threshold.

Wake up, host, give me a sausage, (Ref.)

so that you’ll hear the carol on your porch.
Wake up, host, give me some pie, (Ref.)
wake up, to hear the carol in the entrance,
for since last night we've been outside.(Ref.)
Wake up, host, give me some pie,

wake up, host, give me some bacon,

wake up, host, give me some bread,

wake up, host, give me some pie,

if you want to hear the carol in the
entrance,

for since last night we’ve been outside.
Come out, host, to our caroling!

We wish you, host, good health,

and to pay for our caroling

with a nice wheat bread,

and with a barrel of good wine;

For this is the custom at Christmastime:
to sing, to go caroling,

and cheer for our hosts’

good health.

Have a long life!

Come out, host, to our caroling!

Ziua ninge

Snow falls day and night, in the
morning it snows again!

The lovely landscape dresses itself i
silvery coat of mail;

The sun, round and pale, shimmers
through the clouds

like a dream of youth through the passing
years.

AT On N

In Stiller Nacht
In the still of the night,
At the first hour of the watch,

a voice began to cry,

the nocturnal wind, softly and gently
brought the sound to me;

Through bitter grief and sadness

is my heart melted away,

I've watered the tiny flowers

with my unstained tears.

The lovely moon will soon go down,
and will not shine for grief;

The little stars give up their light,

and wish to cry with me.

Neither birdsong nor sound of joy

is anywhere to be heard;

Even the wild animals mourn with me,
amidst the rocks and:gulli

Standchen

Softly, softly let our s
moonbeam’s path,

Stars accross the sky are winging;

Quietly our message bringing, as our lay
we sing to thee, as our lay we sing to thee:

Dear One, awaken!
Dear One, a waken!

Listen, listen, now our voices on the
Zephyr’s wings do fly; in our love the song
rejoices;

Waken now to hear our voices in this gentle
serenade, in this gentle serenade:

Dear One, awaken!
Dear One, awaken!

ging float upon the







