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Spring Festival 
c o n cert



I
Agnus Dei	 Gregorian Chant/Anonymous

Agnus Dei	 Ola Gjeilo

CHOR AL ARTISTS

program

II
Oh, Whistle	 Scottish Folk Song/arr. Nancy Grundahl

Charlie Thomas, whistler

Alleluja	 Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart

El Vito	 Traditional Spanish Folf Song/arr. Emily Crocker

7/8 WOMEN’S ENSEMBLE

IV
Exsultate Justi	 Ludovico Viadana

Omnia Sol	 Z. Randall Stroope

Son de Camaguey	 Cuban Folk Song/arr. Stephen Hatfield

7/8 HONOR CHOIR

V
Anoush’s Aria, from Anoush Opera	 Armen Tigranian

ELENA VARTZAR ,  SOPR ANO

VI
Rise Up, My Love, My Fair One	 James McCray

Dirait-on	 Morten Lauridsen

Aurora Lucis Rutilat	 Andrea Ramsey

WOMEN’S ENSEMBLE

III
Litanies auf das Fest Allerseelen	 Franz Schubert

SEBASTIAN YU,  TENOR



VII    
La Serenata	 Paolo Tosti

ARI  TUJIAN,  BARITONE

IX
O Mio Babbino Caro, from Gianni Schicchi	 Giacomo Puccini

UMA SHUKLA,  SOPR ANO

VIII
Spaseniye Sodelal	 Pavel Chesnokov

No time	 Tradional Camp Meeting Song/arr. Susan Brumfield

He Never Failed Me Yet	 Robert Ray

Kaiden Bae, Ethan Cho, Shaun O’Dell, Mac Reese, Eben Rodriguez & Micah Ruan, soloists

MEN’S ENSEMBLE

X
Twa Tanbou	 Sydney Guillaume

Marianne, from North Folk Songs	 Tradional English/arr. Philip Wilby

Indodana	 Tradiotional South African/arr. Michael Barrett

CONCERT CHOIR

XI
Tuttarana	 Reena Esmail

There Will Be Rest	 Frank Ticheli

Disney Fly Medley	 Sammy Fain & Robert Sherman/Jamey Ray

CHAMBER SINGERS

XII
My Soul’s Been Anchored in the Lord	 Traditional Spiritual/arr. Moses Hogan

Hear My Prayer, Alumni welcome	 Moses Hogan

CHOR AL ARTISTS



texts & 
translations

Agnus Dei
Lamb of  God,  who takes  away the  s ins  

o f  the  wor ld ,  have  mercy  on  us .  

Grant  us  peace .

El Vito 
With  the  v i to,  v i to,  v i to  (a popular dance in 

Argentina),  w i th  the  v i to,  v i to  goes .  I  don’t 

want  them to  look  at  me ,  because  I  b lush . 

See  the  dancers  wh i r l ing  around us  wh i le 

the  rhythm thr i l l s  and astounds  us .  In  the 

darkness  I  am s igh ing . 

Litanies auf das Fest Allerseelen
May a l l  sou ls  res t  in  peace;  those  whose 

fear fu l  torment  i s  past ;  those  whose  sweet 

dreams are  over ;

those  sated wi th  l i fe ,  those  bare ly  born , 

who have le f t  th i s  wor ld :  may a l l  sou ls  res t 

in  peace !

Exsultate Justi
Rejo ice  in  the  Lord ,  O ye  jus t ;  

p ra i se  bef i t s  the  upr ight .  

G ive  pra ise  to  the  Lord  on  the  harp ;  

s ing  to  h im wi th  the  psa l te ry,  the 

ins t rument  of  ten  s t r ings .  S ing  to  h im a 

new cant ic le ,  s ing  we l l  unto  h im wi th  a 

loud no ise .  Re jo ice  in  the  Lord ,  O ye  jus t ; 

p ra i se  bef i t s  the  upr ight .

Omnia Sol
The sun  warms everyth ing ,  even when I  am 

far  away.  Love  me fa i th fu l l y,  and know that 

I  am fa i th fu l .

Son de Camaguey
Son de Camaguey is a Cuban folk song from 

which the composer takes the refrain and then 

frames it with kaleidoscopic patterns of ostinato 

inspired by the song.

Anoush’s Aria, from Anoush Opera
The opera has special importance to Armenian 

musical history as one of its most significant 

accomplishments. Being a work of national 

character, Anoush was the first opera truly 

inspired by Armenian folk music and culture,  

and it is perhaps the most popular Armenian 

musical and theatrical work. The opera is about 

the tragedy of a peasant girl (Anoush) whose 

short love affair ends in loss and death because 

of conflict between her lover (Saro) and her 

brother (Mossy).



Dirait-on
Abandon sur round ing  abandon,  

Tenderness  touch ing  tenderness . . . 

Your  oneness  end less ly  caresses  i t se l f,  

so  they  say ;  se l f -caress ing  through i t s  own 

c lear  re f lect ion . 

Thus ,  you invent  the  theme of  

Narc i ssus  fu l f i l l ed .

Aurora Lucis Rutilat
The day  draws on wi th  go lden l ight ,  

g lad  songs  go echo ing  through the  he ight , 

the  broad ear th  l i f t s  an  answer ing  cheer, 

the  deep makes  moan wi th  wai l ing  fear. 

La Serenata
F ly,  o  serenade :  My be loved i s  a lone ,  

w i th  her  beaut i fu l  head h idden under  

the  sheets : 

O serenade ,  f l y.  The  moon l ight  i s  pure , 

w ings  of  s i lence  s t retch  out ,  and beh ind 

the  ve i l s  o f  the  dark  a lcove  the  lamp 

burns .  The  pure  moonbeams sh ine .  

F ly,  o  serenade :

My be loved i s  a lone ,  but  s t i l l  smi l ing 

[wh i le ]  ha l f  as leep,  she  has  returned 

beneath  the  sheets :  

O serenade ,  f l y.  The  waves  dream on the 

shore ,  and the  wind [b lows]  through the 

branches ;  and my k i sses  don’t  resu l t  in  a 

nest  [be ing  of fered] ,  by  my b londe lady. 

Dreaming on the  shore ,  [are]  the  waves .

Spaseniye sodelal
Sa lvat ion  i s  c reated ,  

in  midst  of  the  ear th ,  

O God,  O our  God .  A l le lu ia .

O Mio Babbino Caro
Oh my dear  papa I  l i ke  h im,  he  i s 

handsome.  I  want  to  go to  Porta  Rossa

to  buy  the  r ing !  Yes ,  yes ,  I  want  to  go 

there !  And i f  my love  were  in  va in ,

I  wou ld  go to  Ponte  Vecch io  and throw 

myse l f  in  the  Arno !  I  am angu ished and 

tormented !  Oh God,  I ’d  l i ke  to  d ie !  Papa, 

have  p i ty,  have  p i ty !

Twa Tanbou
Three  drums are  hav ing  an  argument 

a  great  Sunday morn ing  on  the i r  way 

back  from Guinea .  A  l i t t le  Kata… A 

l i t t le  Tanbouren… A b ig  Bou la… Bou la 

dec lared  that  he  can h i t  the  loudest . 

Bou la  dec lared ,  “ I  can h i t  the  loudest ! ” 

Tanbouren sa id ,  “ I  have  the  most  beaut i fu l 

sound .”  He sa id ,  “when I  per form,  keep 

qu iet  and l i s ten !”  Kata  who was  hear ing 

a l l  th i s  became angry.  He cou ld  not 

comprehend how two so ld ie rs  who are 

dressed wi th  the  same out f i t  and are 

ch i ld ren  of  the  same mother  are  s i t t ing 

around mak ing  a  scanda l .  One f ine  Mard i -

Gras  day,  Kata  s tar ted  to  “zouk .”  Every 

s ing le  person there  began to  dance…

Tanbouren and Bou la  who were  there 

l i s ten ing  to  make the  par ty  more  exc i t ing , 

they  s tar ted  a  great  throng .  That  day,  they 

a l l  sang a  song that  I ’ l l  never  forget :  a l l 

d rums that  are  d i spersed .  Let ’s  put  our 

shou lders  together  to  make l i fe  

more  beaut i fu l !

Indodana
You took  your  own son ,  who l i ved  

amongst  us ,  the  Son of  God was  c ruc i f ied !  

Oh Father,  Jehovah!




