York County
Choral Society

Sixteenth Anniversary Concert - Sunday, November 17, 19916

Sara Hudson Castillo, President;
Holly Wingate, Secretary; Harry
Holder-Treasurer. Board Members: Wendy
Wingard-Gay, Jane Pittman Modla, Chris
Fischesser, Toby Haynsworth, Susanne Okey
and Melanie Beam O'Neal

To Our Audiences:
Thank you for coming to share in the 16th season of York County
Choral Society concerts. This year, as always, we perform choral
masterworks for the enjoyment and enrichment of the community.
Our fall concert offers works by Benjamin Britten. Performing the
Saint Nicolas with a children's group is especially gratifying. Those
young voices may soon become part of our ongoing ensemble. A
special thank you to those who prepared the children for their part.
In the spring, Johann Sebastian Bach's music is featured. The centerpiece of the concert is his Missa, the first version of the B minor Mass.
As a community, we are very fortunate to have so many talented,
dedicated and hardworking musicians to lead us. David Lowry and
Shirley Fishburne, our co-founders have made a positive impact on
the musical life of our area. More recently, Susan Read has served as
accompanist and coach in Shirley's place. Their teaching and
coaching is an inva1uab1easset to us as singers.
Thanks especially to you, our audience and patrons, for your presence
and your financial support. We gratefully acknowledge your role in
our success. Without your support and that of the Combined Arts
Fund, our concerts could not attain the standard we strive for.
Again, thank you for coming. We hope you will be enriched and
rewarded by our music.
Sincerely,

~

Sara Hudson Castillo
P.o. Box 4202, Rock Hill, SC 29732

Sixteenth Anniversary Season
YORK COUNTY CHORAL SOCIETY
MEMBERS OF THE CHARLOTTE SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA
MEMBERS OF ROCK HILL AREA CHILDREN'S CHOIRS
SHIRLEY FISHBURNE, CONDUCTOROF CHILDREN'S CHOIR
DA VID LOWRY, CONDUCTOR

MUSIC BY BENJAMIN BRITTEN
1913-1976
Observing the twentieth year of his death

FESTIV AL TE DEUM IN

E MAJOR

JEANINE DOVELL, SOPRANO

HYMN TO THE VIRGIN
JEANINE DOVELL, SOPRANO
JEFFREY PRICE, TENOR

STEVEN RICKARDS, COUNTERTENOR
LINWOOD LITTLE, BARITONE

CANTICLE "ABRAHAM AND ISAAC"
JEFFREY PRICE, TENOR, AS ABRAHAM
STEVEN RICKARDS, COUNTERTENOR, AS ISAAC
JOHN ROBERTS, PIANO

CANTATA "ST. NICOLAS"
WILL

JEFF PRICE, tenor,
as Nicolas,
Bishop
of Myra
WILL ARANT, treble,
as the youth Nicolas
ARANT, CAMERON MILLER, ANDY WINSCH, trebles,
as the three

pickled

boys

Sunday, November 17, 1996
Three in the Afternoon
Oakland Baptist Church, Rock Hill
Benjamin Britten
November 22, 1913 - December 4, 1976
Benjamin Britten will likely be regarded as England's finest composer of the 20th century. Among his
brilliant attributes as a composer, he was imbued with the gift of setting the English language to music in the
most effective way since Henry Purcell in the 17th century. His output of orchestral music, opera, choral,
vocal, and chamber works is prodigious. His contributions to performance as pianist, conductor and
entrepreneur are significant to the history of 20th-century music wordlwide.

Notes on the works

Festival Te Deum in E. Te Deum laudamus is one of the oldest hymns of the church, dating from at least
the third century, with some modifications over two millennia. The language used in this setting is that of
the 1662 Book of Common Prayer. A unison chorus with some polyphony is threaded into a harmonically
static organ part in the opening, followed by a rhythmic section of irregular meter. A soprano solo leads to
the final section in which a melodic line is threaded through a choral fabric that is harmonically static.

Hymn to the Virgin is a simple carol for chorus with a separate echo quartet. Two strophic stanzas are
followed by an embellished stanza. The texture is simple, unaccompanied, quiet and intensely adoring.

Canticle II, Abraham and Isaac. A canticle, in this case, is a work to be sung by soloists from a biblical
text. This moving account of the text of Abraham's faith is captured by the use of the tenor as Abraham,
the piano providing all the pianistic skills of the finest art song, and the role of Isaac being taken by the
unique sound of a countertenor.
The Cantata St. Nicolas will be introduced in a verbal program note by the Reverend Robert B. Dunbar, a
native of Rock Hill who is retired in Davidson, NC, and is currently serving as priest in charge of worship
for the Episcopal Church of Our Saviour, Rock Hill. Fr. Dunbar has served as administrator in the
Diocese of Upper South Carolina, and as priest in Boston and Cambridge, MA, and Beaufort, Sc.
Texts to the works performed

Te Deum laudamus
We praise thee, 0 God; we acknowledge thee to be the Lord. All the earth doth worship thee, the Father everlasting. To thee
all Angels cry aloud, the Heavens and all the Powers therein.
To thee Cherubim and Seraphim continually do cry: Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Sabaoth; Heaven and earth are full of the
majesty of thy glory.
The glorious company of the apostles praise thee. The goodly fellowship of the prophets praise thee. The noble army of
martyrs praise thee. The holy Church throughout all the world doth acknowledge thee, the Father, of an infmite majesty,
thine adorable, true, and only Son, also the Holy Ghost the Comforter.
Thou art the King of glory, 0 Christ. Thou art the everlasting Son of the Father. When thou tookest upon thee to deliver
man, thou didst humble thyself to be born of a Virgin. When thou hadst overcome the sharpness of death, thou didst
open the kingdom of heaven to all believers. Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the glory of the Father.
We believe that thou shalt come to be our judge. We therefore pray thee, help thy servants, whom thou hast redeemed with
thy precious blood. Make them to be numbered with thy saints, in glory everlasting.
o Lord, save thy people, and bless thine heritage; Govern them and lift them up for ever. Day by day we magnify thee;
And we worship thy Name ever, world without end.Vouchsafe, 0 Lord, to keep us this day without sin; 0 Lord, have
mercy upon us, have mercy upon us. 0 Lord, let thy mercy be upon us; As our trust is in thee. 0 Lord, in thee have I
trusted; Let me never be confounded.

1662 Book of Common Prayer

Hymn to the Virgin
Of one that is so fair and bright., Velut maris stella, Brighter than the day is light. Parens et puella; I cry to thee, thou see to
me, Lady, pray thy Son for me, Tam pia, That I may come to thee. Maria!
All this world was forlorn, Eva peccatrice,Till our lord was yborn, De te genetrice. With ave it went away darkest night.,and
comes the day, Salutis; the well springeth out of thee. Yirtutis.
Lad ,fIo 'r of ev'rything, Rosa sine spina, Thou bare Jesu, Heaven's King, Gratia divina: Of all thou bear'st the prize,
Lad queen of paradise, Electa Maid mild, mother es Effecta.
Anonymous, 14th Century

Canticle

II, Abraham

Text FROM THE

and Isaac,

Ope 51

CHESTER MIRACLE PUY

GOD speaketh: Abraham! My servant Abraham, take Isaac, thy son by name, that thou lovest the best of all, and in
sacrifice offer him to me upon that hill there beside thee Abraham. I will that so it be for ought that may befall.
Abraham riseth and saith: Lord, to Thee is mine intent ever to be obedient. That son that Thou to me hast
sent offer I will to Thee. Thy bidding done shall be.
Abraham, turning to his son Isaac, saith: Make thee ready, my dear darling, for we must do a little thing.
Isaac speaketh to his father, and taketh a bundle of sticks and beareth after his father: Father, I am all ready.
Father I am all ready.
Abraham: This woode do on thy back it bring, We may no longer abide. A sword and fire that I will take, for
sacrifice behoves me to make; God's bidding will I not forsake, but ever obedient be.
Isaac: Father, I am all ready to do your bidding most meekely, and to bear this wood full bayn (willing) am
I, as you commanded me.
Here they go both to the place to do sacrifice. (both together sing)
Isaac: My dear father I will essay, I will essay to follow you full fain.
Abraham:
Now, Isaac son, go we our way to yonder mount if that we may. (Abraham being minded to
slay his son Isaac, lifts up his hands, and saith the following)
O! my heart will break in three, to hear thy words I have pitye; As Thou wilt, Lord, so must it be, to Thee I will be
bayn. Lay down thy faggot (bundle of wood), my own son dear ....
Isaac: All ready father, 10,it is here. But why make you such heavy cheer? Are you anything adread?
Abraham: Ah! Dear God! That me is woe!
Isaac: Father if it be your will where is the beast that we shall kill?
Abraham: Thereof, son, is none upon this hill.
Isaac: Father I am full sore affeared to see you bear that drawne sword.
Abraham: Isaac, son, peace, I pray thee, thou breakest my heart even in three.
Isaac: I pray you, father, layn (hide) nothing from me, but tell me what you think.
Abraham: Ah! Isaac, Isaac, I must thee kill!
Isaac: Alas! Father, is that your will, your owne child for to spill upon this hilles brink? If I have trespassed in any degree,
with a yard you may beat me; put up your sword, if your will be, for I am but a child, for I am but a child.
Abraham:
0 Isaac, son, to thee I say God hath
Isaac: Would God my mother were here with me! She
commanded me today sacrifice, this is no
would kneel down upon her knee, praying you,
nay, to make of thy bodye, to make of thy
father, if it may be, for to save my life, for to save
bodye, this is no nay, this is no nay, this
my life, for to save my life, to save my life, to
is no nay.
save my life. Is it God's will I shall be slain?
Yes, son, it is not for layn.
Isaac asketli his father's blessing on his knees, and saith: Father, seeing you muste needs do so, let it pass
lightly and over go; kneeling on my knees two, your blessing on me spread.
Abraham: My blessing, dear son, give I thee and thy mother's with heart free; The blessing of the Trinity, my dear son,
on thee light.
Isaac risetn and cometh to his father, and he taketh him and layeth him on the altar to sacrifice him, and saith:
Abraham: Come hither, my child, thou art so sweet, thou must be bound both hands and feet.
Isaac: Father, do with me as you will, I must obey, and
that is skill, Gods commandment to fulfil, for
needs so it must be.
Isaac, Isaac, blessed must thou be.
Father, greet well my brethren ying, and pray my
mother of her blessing, I come no more, no more under
her wing, Farewell for ever and aye.
I'

Farewell, my sweete son of grace!

Farewell, farewell, for ever and aye.

Farewell, farewell, farewell, my sweete son,
Farewell for ever and aye, farewell.
farewell, farewell.
Here Abraham dotli kiss his son Isaac and binds a kerchief about his head.

Isaac:

I pray you, father, turn down my face, for I am sore
aIread.

Abraham: Lord, full loth were I him to kill!
Ah, mercy father, why tarry you so?
Jesu! On me have pity, that I have most in mind.
To do this deed I am sorrye.

Now, father, I see that I shall die: Almighty God in
majesty! My soul I offer unto thee!

Here let Abraham make a sign as though he would cut off his son's head with his sword; then God speaketh:
Abraham! my servant dear, Abraham! Lay not thy sword in no manner on Isaac, thy dear darting. For thou dreadest me,
well wot I, that of thy son has no mercy, to fulfil my bidding,
Abraham riseth and saith: Ah, Lord of Heav'n and King of bliss, Thy bidding shall be done, iwiss! A homed
wether here I see, among the briars tied is he, to Thee offered shall he be anon right in this place, anon right in this
place. (then let Abraham take the lamb and kill him). Sacrifice here sent me is, and all, Lord, through Thy grace.
ENVOI -Abraham and Isaac;
Such obedience grant us, 0 Lord! Ever to thy most holy word. That in the same we may accord as this Abraham was bayn;
And then altogether shall we that worthy king in Heaven see, and dwell with Him in great glorye for ever and ever, Amen,
For ever and ever, Amen. For ever and ever, Amen.

SAINT NICOLAS
TEXT BY ERIC CROZIER

I. INTRODUCTION
Our eyes are blinded by the holiness you bear. The bishop's robe, the mitre and the cross of gold obscure the simple man
within the Saint. Strip off your glory, Nicolas, and speak! Across the tremendous bridge of sixteen hundred years I come to
stand in worship with you as I stood among my faithful congregation long ago. All who knelt beside me then are gone.
Their name is dust, their tombs are grass and clay, yet still their shining seed of faith survives in you! It weathers time, it
springs again in you! With you it stands like forest oak or withers with the grasses underfoot. Preserve the living Faith for
which your fathers fought! For Faith was won by centuries of sacrifice and many martyrs died that you might worship God.
Help us, Lord! to find the hidden road that leads from love to greater Love, from faith to greater Faith. Strengthen us, 0 Lord!
Screw up our strength to serve Thee with simplicity.
II. THE BIRTH OF NICOLAS
Nicolas was born in answer to prayer and leaping from his mother's womb he cried ... GOD BE GLORIFIED! Swaddling bands
and crib awaited him there, but Nicolas clapped both his hands and cried ... GOD BE GLORIFIED! Innocent and joyful, naked
and fair, he came in pride on earth to abide. GOD BE GLORIFIED! Water rippled 'Welcomel'in the bathtub by His side; He
dived in open-eyed: he swam: he cried ... GOD BE GLORIFIED! When he went to Church at Christmastide, he climbed up to
the font to be baptized. GOD BE GLORIFIED! Pilgrims came to kneel and pray by his side. He grew in grace, his name was
sanctified. GOD BE GLORIFIED! Nicolas grew in innocence and pride, His glory spread a rainbow round the countryside.
"Nicolas will be a Saint!" the neighbors cried. GOD BE GLORIFIED
III. NICOLAS DEVOTES HIMSELF TO GOD
My parents died. All too soon I left the tranquil beauty of their home and knew the wider world of man. Poor man! I found
him solitary, racked by doubt: born, bred, doomed to die in everlasting fear of everlasting death: The foolish toy of time, the
darling of decay-hopeless, faithless, defying God. Heartsick, in hope to mask the twisted face of poverty, I sold my lands to
feed the poor. I gave my goods to charity, but Love demanded more. Heartsick, I cast away all things that could distract my
mind from full devotion to His will; I thrust my happiness behind but Love desired more still. Heartsick, I called on God to
purge my angry soul to be my only master, friend and guide. I begged for sweet humility and Love was satisfied.
IV. HE JOURNEYS TO PALESTINE
Nicolas sailed for Palestine across the sunlit seas. The southwest wind blew soft and fair, seagulls hovered through the air, and
spices scented the breeze. Everyone felt that land was near: All dangers now were past: Except for one who knelt in prayer,
fingers clasped and head quite bare, alone by the mizzenmast. The sailors jeered at Nicolas, who paid them no regard until the
hour of sunset came when up he stood and stopped their game of staking coins on cards. Nicolas spoke and prophesied a
tempest far ahead. 'The sailors scorned such words of fear, since sky and stars shone bright and clear, so "Nonsense!" they all
said. Darkness was soon on top of them, but still the south wind blew. The Captain went below to steep, and left the
helmsman there to keep his course with one of the crew. Nicolas swore he'd punish them for mocking at the Lord. 'The wind
arose, the thunder roared lightning split the waves that poured in wild cascades on board. Water spouts rose in majesty until the
i

ship was tossed abaft, aback, astern, abeam, lit by lightning's livid gleam, and all aboard cried 'Lost!' Lightning hisses through
the night, blinding sight with living light! Ah! Man the pumps! Axes! Ah! Winds and tempests howl their cry of battle
through the raging sky. Ah! Spare us! Save us! Savior! Waves repeat their angry roar, fall and spring again once more! Ah! Let
her run before the wind! Shorten sail! Reef her! Heave her to! 'Thunder rends the sky asunder with its savage shouts of wonder!
Ah! Pray to God! Kneel and pray! Lightning, thunder, tempest, ocean praise their God with voice and motion. Nicolas waited
patiently till they were on their knees then down he knelt in thankfulness begging God their ship to bless and make the storm
to cease.

o God! we are all weak, sinful foolish men. We pray from fear and from necessity at death, in sickness or private loss.
Without the prick of fear our conscience sleeps, forgetful of Thy Grace. Help us, 0 God! to see more clearly. Tame our
stubborn hearts. Teach us to ask for less and offer more in gratitude to Thee. Pity our simplicity, for we are truly pitiable in
Thy sight. Amen! 'The winds and waves lay down to rest. 'The sky was clear and calm. The ship sailed onward without harm
and all creation sang a psalm of loving thankfulness. Beneath the stars the sailors slept exhausted by their fear, while I knelt
down for love of God on high and saw his angels in the sky smile down at me, and wept.
V. NICOLAS COMES TO MYRA AND IS CHOSEN BISHOP
Come stranger sent from God! Come, man of God! Stand foremost in our Church, and serve this diocese, as Bishop Nicolas,
our shield, our strength our peace! I, Nicolas, Bishop of Myra and its diocese, shall with the unfailing grace of God, defend His
faithful servants, comfort the widow and fatherless, and fulfill his will for this most blessed Church. Amen! Place the mitre
on your head to show your mastery of men! Amen! Take the golden robe that covers you with Christ's authority! Amen! Wear
the fine dalmatic woven with the cross of faith. Amen! Bear the crozier as a staff and comfort to your flock! Amen! Set the
ring upon your hand in sacramental sign of wedlock with thy God! Serve the Faith and spurn his enemies. Serve the Faith!
(Please stand andjoin in singing this hymn.)
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VI. NICOLAS FROM PRISON
Persecution sprang upon our Church and stilled its voice. Eight barren years it stifled under Roman rule: And I lay bound,
condemned to celebrate my lonely sacrament with prison bread, while wolves ran loose among my flock. 0 man! the world is
set for you as for a king! Paradise is yours in loveliness. The stars shine down for you, for you the angels sing, yet you prefer
your wilderness. You hug the rack of self, embrace the lash of sin, pour your treasures out to bribe distress. You build your
temples fair without and foul within. You cultivate your wilderness. Yet Christ is yours, for you he lived and died. God in
mercy gave his Son to bless you all, to bring you life. And Him you crucified to desecrate your wilderness. Turn away from
sin! Ah! bow down your hard and stubborn hearts! Confess yourselves to him in penitence, and humbly vow your lives to
Him, to Holiness.
VII. NICOLAS AND THE PICKLED BOYS
Famine tracks us down the lanes, hunger holds our horses' reins, winter heaps the roads with snow. 0 we have far to go!
Starving beggars howl their cry, snarl to see us spurring by, times are bad and travel slow. 0 we have far to go! We mourn our
boys, our missing sons! We sorrow for three little ones! Timothy, Mark and John are gone. Landlord, take this piece of gold!
Bring us food before the cold makes our pangs of hunger grow. 0 we have far to go! Day by day we seek to find some trace of
them, but oh! unkind! Timothy, Mark and John are gone! Let us share this dish of meat. Come, my friends, sit down and eat!
Join us, Bishop, for we know that you have far to go! Mary meek and Mother mild who lost thy Jesus as a child, our Timothy,
Mark and John are gone! Come, your Grace, don't eat so slow! Take some meat. 0 do not taste! 0 do not feed on sin! but haste
to save three souls in need! The mothers' cry is sad and weak, within these walls they lie whom mothers sadly seek. Timothy,
Mark and John put your fleshly garments on! Come from dark oblivion! Come! See! three boys spring back to life, who,
slaughtered by the butcher's knife, lay salted down! And entering, hand-in-hand they stand and sing Alleluia to their King!
Alleluia!
VII. HIS PIETY AND MARVELOUS WORKS
For forty years our Nicolas, our Prince of men, our shepherd and our gentle guide, walked by our side, We turned to him at
birth and death, in time of famine and distress, in all our grief, to bring relief. He led us from the valleys to the pleasant hills
of grace. He fought to fold us in from mortal sin. O! he was prodigal of love! A spendthrift in devotion to us all and blessed
as he caressed. We keep his memory alive in legends that our children and their children's children treasure still. A captive at
the heathen court wept sorely all alone. "0 Nicolas is here, my son! and he will bring you home! 'Fill my sack with com!' he

said: We die from lack of food!... And from that single sack he fed a hungry multitude. Three daughters of a nobleman were
doomed to shameful sin, till our good Bishop ransomed them by throwing purses in. The gates were barred, the black flag
flew, three men knelt by the block. But Nicolas burst in like flame and stayed the axe's shock. "0 help us, good Nicolas! our
ship is full of foam!" He walked across the waves to them and led them safely home. He sat among the Bishops who were
summoned to Nicaea: Then rising with the wrath of God boxed Arius's ear! He threatened Constantine the Great with bell and
book and ban: Till Constantine confessed his sins like any common man. Let the legends that we tell, praise him with our
prayers as well. We keep his memory alive in legends that our children and their children's children treasure still.
IX. THE DEATH OF NICOLAS
Nicolas

DEATH, I hear thy summons and I come in haste, for my short life is done; And O! my soul is faint with love for Him who
waits for me above. Lord I come to life, to final birth. I leave the misery of earth, for light, by thy eternal grace, where I shall
greet Thee face to face. Christ, receive my soul with tenderness, for in my last of life I bless Thy name, who lived and died for
me, and dying, yield my soul to Thee.
Clwir

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word. For mine eyes have seen Thy salvation which thou
hast prepared before the face of all people to be a light to lighten the Gentiles and to be the glory of thy people Israel. Glory be
to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end.
Amen!

I ,

(Please stand and join in singing this hymn.)
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Fast Breaking News!
The Chamber Choir of the YCCS, with the First Presbyterian Chamber Choir of Spartanburg and members
of the Charlotte Symphony will perform works by Lou Harrison, Mozart, Torelli and others in a special event in the Court
Room of the Federal Building at Main and Caldwell in Rock Hill.
Monday, February 24, 1997 at 8 pm. Seating is limited. Tickets go on sale early January.

About our guest artists ...
J~FFREY
Tenor

PRICE

Jeffrey Price is an Associate Professor of Music at University of North Carolina at Charlotte. He has
appeared as soloist with symphony orchestras and choral societies including West Virginia, Greensboro,
Winston-Salem, Louisville Bach Society, Brandenburg Ensemble, and The Choral Society of Greensboro
and Phil harmonia Orchestra.
Twice an Artist Fellow with The Bach Aria Festival and Institute (1993, 1990), and a district
w inner of the Metropolitan Opera National Council Auditions, Price has recorded two episodes of the
s~'ndicated television show, THE JOY OF MUSIC, and served as artist/teacher for the Greenbrier Music
Festival (Lewisburg, West Virginia).
Dr. Price earned degrees in music at Florida State University (Doctor of Music, 1989) and the
University of North Carolina (Master of Music, 1980; Bachelor of Music, 1978).
In 1992, he was one of twelve teachers, chosen to participate in the Second Annual Internship
Program for Young NATS Teachers sponsored by the National Association of Teachers of Singing
F,mndation and this December will present a Lecture/Recital on the songs of Vittorio Giannini at the NATS
Golden Anniversary Convention. By year's end Kendall/Hunt Publishing Company will release Price's
book on the subject. Price can be heard on the ACA Digital Recording label in "Hopelessly Romantic,"
twenty four songs for voice and piano by Vittorio Giannini, available on compact disc and cassette through
Brodt Music Co. ( 1-800-438-4129).

STEVEN RICKARDS
Countertenor
Sleven Rickards has received international acclaim as one of America's finest countertenors. He is the first
countertenor to receive a Master of Music degree in vocal performance from Indiana University, receiving
his artist diploma in 1979. In 1981 Rickards received a Fulbright-Hayes Scholarship and a Rotary
II;ternational Grant for continued studies at the Guildhall School of Music and Drama in London. He also
st rdied in Aldeburgh with Sir Peter Pears and Robert Spencer.
Rickards' schedule of performances has included appearances with the King's Noyse, Apollo's
Fire, Chicago'S Music of the Baroque, Basically Bach and His Majesty's Clerkes, Toronto's Taffel
M usik, New York's Waverly Consort and Concert Royal, San Francisco's Chanticleer and American
Bach Soloists, London's Gabrieli Consort and the New London Consort, the Opera Company of
Philadelphia, the Santa Fe Opera, and the symphony orchestras of St. Louis, Indianapolis, and Pittsburgh.
H ~has sung at Carnegie Hall with the Oratorio Society of New York and in France with Robert Shaw.
Rickards has now completed several recordings: Bach's Cantatas 106 and 131 with Joshua Rifkin
for Decca Records, Bach's St. John Passion for the Smithsonian Institution, Handel's operas Siroeios
N ewport Classic, and Bach's Cantatas 8 and 156 and the Mass in B Minor with the American Bach
S(doists for Koch, The Buxtehude Project Vol. I Sacred Cantatas for PGM, and a recording of music by
H enry Purcell and Benjamin Britten with the Indianapolis Children's Choir for VAI. He is currently
cc mpleting his doctoral treatise through Florida State University.

J4)HN ROBERTS
Plano
John Roberts is on the piano faculty of the University of North Carolina at Charlotte. Both John and his
w fe Jean Roberts, also a pianist, appear with great frequency in the Charlotte/Metrolina area since their
ar-ival here three years ago. Before corning to Charlotte, the Roberts taught for several years in the West
A istralia Conservatorium of Music. Dr. Roberts' academic degrees are from the Eastman School of Music
and Yale University.
This is the first appearance of all three principal soloists with the YCCS.
i

The York County Choral Society is acknowledges, with much gratitude, the Music Department of the
Vi iiversity of North Carolina at Charlotte for cooperation in scheduling Mr. Rickardstappearance.
-.
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York County Choral Society
Singing Members
Soprano
Sara Castillo, Martha Cowan, Jackie Christensen, Linda Hutchison, Beth Joyce, June Kidd, Miriam
Kilbourne, Mary Lynn Norton, Melanie O'Neal, Bettye Rawls, Jan Westerman, Pat Wilson, Wendy
Wingard-Gay, Holly Wingate

Alto
Ann Adams, Melody Bernard, Faye Daniel, Karen Ellenberger, Veta Evans, Anne McCulloch, Jane Modla,
Kitty Rugg, Betty Salmond, Linda Shealy
.

Tenor
Bill Blough, David Caines, Sharon Collins, Billy Fallaw, Chris Fischesser, Chip Grant, Evelyn Harper,
Priscilla Jennings, Dan Lawson, Bill Mauney, John McCulloch

Bass
Andy Castillo, Page Connelly, J. T. Ellenberger, Harry Holder, Mickey Johnson, Ed Kelly, Linwood
Little, Tim Mae, Larry Nipe, Larry Richards
.

Children's Chorus, Shirley Fishburne, coordinator and director
Will Arant, Constance Baker, William Barnes, Emily Bockstege, Paul Boyd, Julia Bradford, Bradley
Byred, Lacey Caines, Ginny Davis, Eliza Dreier, Anne Fishburne, Mary Fishburne, Allison Fleischer,
Meghan Frazer, Shawn Frazer, Charlotte Gettys, Meredith Gettys, Clay Hendrix, Jenny Kilbourne,
Amanda Kilbourne, Laura Kirby, Winston Mills, Nathan Mallard, Caeron Miller, Anna Mills, Laura
Mohrmann, Jennie Nichols, Maura Weber, Mark Wilkerson, Sallie Wilson, Andy Winsch

Orchestra
Martha Geissler, Piotr Swic, violins; Jan Dougherty, viola; John Cloer, violoncello; Jeff Ferdon, double
bass; Jill Lee and Patsy Black, piano duet; B. Michael Williams, percussion; Shirley Fishburne and Susan
Read, organ

Sixteen Years of the York County Choral Society
1982-1997
Albright - A Song to David
Bach - Cantatas 29,80, 147, Magnificat,

Missa in B minor
Bernstein - Chichester Psalms
Biebl- Ave Maria
Brahms - A German Requiem, Liebeslieder Waltzer
Britten - A Ceremony of Carols
Britten - Rejoice in the Lamb
Britten - Festival Te Deum, Hymn to the Virgin,

St. Nicolas, A Ceremony of Carols
Davison - An Advent Carol, What Child is This?
Durufle - Requiem, Ubi caritas
Elgar - Great is the Lord
Faure - Requiem
Hailstork - My Lord what a moanin'
Hancock - Deep River
Handel - Messiah, Zadok the Priest,

Let thy hand be strengthened

Haydn - The Creation
Honegger - King David
Hutto - Just as I am
Mendelssohn - Elijah
Mozart - Vesperae solennes de Confessore,
Grand Mass in C Mass in D major, Requiem
Parry - I was glad; Hear my words
Poulenc - Gloria
Rutter - Battle Hynm of the Republic
Schubert - Mass in G
Staheli -How can I keepfrom singing?
Stravinsky - Pater noster, Ave Maria
Thompson - A Testament of Freedom
Vaughan Williams - Fantasia on Christmas Carols,

Dona nobis pacem, Five Mystical Songs,
Loch Lomond
Vivaldi - Gloria
Wiley - Columbus:Dream to Reality

I ,

YORK COUNTY CHORAL SOCIETY
1996-97 Patrons
SUSTAINING

Sara & Martha Macdonald
Mary B. Martin
Mrs. Grace B. Matthews
Elizabeth Rader
Betty H. Salmond
Angeline Sturgis
Karen Talewsky

Wiley & Nola Blanton
Dr. & Mrs. David E. Cowan
Becca & Harry Dalton
Martha & Toby Haynsworth
David A. White
Chester & Holly Wingate

SPONSORING
Dr. & Mrs. Floyd I. Brownley, lr.
Frances & Fred Ellison
Wendy & Doug Gay
Dennis & Lynne Gettelfinger
Mr. & Mrs. Carl P. Grimm
Mary R. Hardin
Clarence & Lynn Hornsby
Bill & Priscilla lennings
Worth & Ann Kendall
lacob 1. & lane P. Modla
Wayne & Lib Patrick
Bettye H. Rawls
Gerry & Barbara Schapiro
Jan Westerman

ASSOCIATE
Ann & lacob Adams
Dorothy H. Amick
lane & lohn Arant
Doris & Bill Blough
Mr. & Mrs. lohn A. Campbell
Sara H. Castillo & Guillermo I. Castillo-Falin
Page & Carolyn Connelly
Al & Faye Daniel
Ian & Nancy Davidson
Shirley & Coty Fishburne
Linda & Hiram Hutchison
Beth & Waye Joyce
Mildred & Grady Lane
Mr. & Mrs. Stephen R. McCrae, lr.

PATRON
LilAdickes
Bob & Eleen Barrett
Martha Bishop
Virginia Brandt
Emma & Ray Doughty
Mrs. lohn S. Eells, lr.
Mrs. Frank P. Gaston
Margaret M. Hausman
Karen Hill
Dr. & Mrs. G. F. Hiott
Harry & Leah Holder
Georgia G.lenkins
Miriam & Ed Kilbourne
Dr. Betty Lou 1. Land
Ellen B. Lane
Mr. & Mrs. John M. Lesslie
Addie S. Mayfield
Dorothy 1. McElveen
loe & Eva Mills
Melanie O'Neal
Mary Lynn & Greg Norton
Dorothy S. Rauch
Mr. & Mrs. William H. Read
Mr. & Mrs. Charles B. Ridley
Anne H. Shelley
Donnie & Mary lane Shuler
Dorothy R. Smith
Dorothy 1. Tait
Patricia T. Wilson

Acknowledgments
Episcopal Church of Our Saviour
First A. R. Presbyterian Church
Grace Lutheran Church
Oakland Avenue Presbyterian Church
Elementary School Honors Chorus
Trinity Presbyterian Church, Charlotte
Oakland Baptist Church
Winthrop University Department of Music
Martha Geissler
The Reverend Robert B. Dunbar
Andy Westbrook
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Musical

Quiz

How many can you answer before the concert begins?

What
1. What is the name of the Festival which Britten instituted in England?
2. What is the Britten opera that was performed in Byrnes Auditorium in, 1969?

Which
3. Which Britten opera was the first of his to be produced at the Metropolitan?
4. Which operas have been performed at the Metropolitan since then?

Where
5. Where is Myra?
6. Where did St. Nicolas become first known as Father Christmas, or Father January?

Who
7. Who was the tenor and longtime friend for whom all the Britten tenor roles were composed?
8. Who were two noted author/poets who collaborated with Britten on many works?

Why
9. Why does Lee Fast carry around a box of YCCS programs in her car?
10. Why did Britten write War Requiem, often regarded as one of the finest works of the century?
'i

When
11. When did Britten write St. Nicolas?
12. When did St. Nicolas supposedly live?
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