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The Cantabile Singers thank you for your support of SCFD and we hope you enjoy the performance!

Every time you spend $10 in the greater metro Denver area, one penny goes to
SCFD to fund scientific, educational, and cultural organizations like us. In this
time of economic uncertainty, SCFD helps to make Colorado a great place to
live, work and play. It not only supports this better quality of life, but it is also an economic asset that
creates jobs, attracts new business and diversifies our economy.

In 1988, voters in the Denver metro area created SCFD to provide a consistent
source of unrestricted funding to scientific and cultural organizations. Since
then, SCFD has funded over 300 organizations in the seven counties that
comprise the district. The Cantabile Singers is just one of many organizations
supported in Boulder County.

The Cantabile Singers would like to thank the Scientific and Cultural Facilities
District for their support of our 2007-08 concert series.

Now auditioning all voice parts, but especially
altos and basses. We would love to have you sing
with us! Please contact Music Director Robert
Farr at 303-499-8502 for more information or to
set up an audition.

Join Cantabile!

 AnnaMarie Merrill and Jan Devoto,
Wardrobe Goddesses, for making us look so
good

 IBM, for a grant to purchase new dresses

 The Cantabile Singers Board: Balfour
Patterson, Mark Bottemiller, Chris Marsh,
Miriam Hacker, Pamela Malzbender, David
Norris, Cindy Pierce & Katja Stokley

 St Andrew Presbyterian Church, for
rehearsal and performance space
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Balfour Patterson†
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Basses

Since her college years in Tokyo, Japan, Mutsumi Moteki has been active as a vocal coach/accompanist. She
received extensive training in this area from Westminster Choir College and University of Michigan as well as
prestigious summer programs such as Music Academy of the West, Steans Institute for Young Artists, FranzSchubert-Institut in Baden bei Wien, and Conservatoire de musique in Genève. She is currently an associate
professor at the University of Colorado at Boulder, where she teaches singing diction, vocal repertoire, heads the
musical staff of CU Opera, and is a member of newly formed Collaborative Piano Faculty.

Mutsumi Moteki, Vocal Coach

Ms. Pradeau graduated from the University of Colorado with a Master’s degree in piano performance in 1998.
During her studies at CU, Ms. Pradeau was a teaching assistant, a winner of the Norris Piano Award, and a semifinalist in the Hilton Head International Piano Competition in 1997. Presently Ms. Pradeau is a full time mother of
three daughters, Chloe, Clara and Lily, and enjoys time at home with her husband, Francois.

Stella Rabb Pradeau, Collaborative Pianist

Mr. Farr has been the Music Director and Conductor of the Cantabile Singers since 1992. He is responsible for the
group’s musical quality and is an integral part of our success. Mr. Farr received his Bachelor of Music degree in
organ and church music from Stetson University and received a Master of Sacred Music degree from Union
Theological Seminary in New York City. He has served as organist-choirmaster in churches in Florida, New
Jersey, Michigan and Colorado.

Robert Farr, Music Director
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Miriam Hacker
Linda Johnson*†
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AnnaMarie Merrill
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Tenors
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Sopranos

Robert Farr, Music Director
Stella Pradeau, Collaborative Pianist
Mutsumi Moteki, Vocal Coach

Bronze ($100‐$499)
Gary Jacobs & Associates
Linda Johnson
Rainer and Pam Malzbender
R. Gregg and AnnaMarie Merrill

Patron ($25‐$99)
Doug Burger

If you would like to help the Cantabile Singers provide quality choral music to Boulder and outlying areas,
contact Robert Farr at 303-499-8502.
Donations can also be made at our website, www.cantabilesingers.org.
All donations are greatly appreciated.
The Cantabile Singers is a nonprofit 501(c)(3) organization.

Gold ($1000 and up)
Anonymous
Ball Aerospace
Betty and Robert Shaw
IBM
SCFD

The Cantabile Singers rely upon generous donations from businesses and individuals.
We wish to express our sincere thanks to the following donors who have helped make our 2007—2008 season
possible:

Thank You!

http://www.wildearthguardians.org

Among WildEarth Guardians' priorities are: restoring wolves to the American West, including protecting
Mexican wolves in the Gila bioregion and reintroducing wolves to the Southern Rockies; protecting the Rio
Grande from its headwaters in Colorado to the Gulf of Mexico; restoring keystone species such as prairie dogs
across the American West; restoring wildfire as a natural and restorative process in healthy western forest
ecosystems; abolishing the USDA's Wildlife Services wildlife-killing program; and inspiring residents of the
West's urban and rural communities to become a cohesive and powerful voice for the protection of wild nature.

Forest Guardians and Sinapu, two regional conservation groups, have joined forces to create a stronger
organization to protect and restore the wild places, wildlife and wild rivers in the American West. The new
organization, WildEarth Guardians, creates a conservation force that will pressure policy-makers and
government agencies to better protect and restore the lands, wildlife and waters from the Great Plains and Desert
Southwest across the Rockies and through the Intermountain West.

WildEarth Guardians

http://www.wildanimalsanctuary.org

The Wild Animal Sanctuary is open to visitors daily, 9am - 4pm (except Holidays), and till sunset during the
summer. A map and directions are on the website.

Rocky Mountain Wildlife Conservation Center, dba "The Wild Animal Sanctuary," is located 45 miles east of
Boulder, CO, and is a 501(c)3 non-profit organization. The Sanctuary rescues and provides life-long homes to
more than 150 exotic and endangered Great Cats, Bears and Wolves who have been abused, abandoned, exploited
or illegally kept. We are the oldest and largest refuge of our kind in the US, and the only one to provide large
acreage habitats for the various species. The Sanctuary also works to educate the public about the tragic plight
faced by some 30,000 animals in America.

The Wild Animal Sanctuary

http://www.ci.boulder.co.us

In 1967, Boulder became the first city in the country to pass a sales tax of 0.40% for the acquisition and
management of open space lands. An additional 0.33% was approved by the voters in 1989. Boulder citizens
recognized the value of preserving open lands as early as 1898, when Chautauqua Park was purchased as
mountain backdrop.

Over 43,000 acres of land has been preserved and protected. Wildlife habitat, unique geologic features, greenways
and 130 miles of trails are all part of Boulder's Open Space & Mountain Parks. These lands provide scenic
enjoyment and passive recreation for area residents.

The Open Space and Mountain Parks Department preserves and protects the natural environment and land
resources that characterize Boulder. We foster appreciation and use that sustain the natural values of the land for
current and future generations.

Open Space and Mountain Parks

http://www.boulderaudubon.org

All our monthly meetings and twice-monthly field trips are open to the general public. Please join us for a nature
walk or a stimulating presentation on local wildlife and ecosystem conservation.

The Boulder County Audubon Society monthly wildlife inventory has gathered information on resident and
migratory birds for 30 years, leading to protection of critical wildlife habitat throughout the county. Our bluebird
trail at Walker Ranch fledged 150 mountain and western bluebird young last year. We recently published
Colorado Wildscapes, a book on natural, low-water gardening for wildlife. Our wildscapes demonstration garden is
located at the Boulder Unitarian Universalist Church, where we hold our monthly meetings.

The Boulder County Audubon Society is a voice for migratory bird and wildlife conservation through habitat
protection, political action, and education. Audubon's mission is to conserve and restore natural ecosystems,
focusing on birds, other wildlife, and their habitats for the benefit of humanity and the earth's biological diversity.
Our national network of community-based nature centers, chapters, and educational programs engage millions of
people of all ages and backgrounds in positive conservation experiences.

The Boulder County Audubon Society

Participating Organizations

Oh the animals a comin', six by six
The hyena laughing at the monkey's tricks
The aminals a comin', seven by seven
The old fat pig says, "Who's that shovin?"
The animals a comin', eight by eight
Noah hollered out, "Shut that gate!"
Oh the animals a comin', nine by nine
Noah hollered out, "Cut that line"
Oh the animals a comin', ten by ten
The old ark blew its whistle then
And nobody knew where they was at
Till the old ark bumped on Ararat
Hallelu, hallelu, hallelu
Hallelu, hallelu, hallelujah to the lamb

In time of silver rain
The butterflies lift silken wings

In time of silver rain
The earth puts forth new life again,
Green grasses grow
And flowers lift their heads
And over all the plain
The wonder spreads
Of life, Of life.

In time of silver rain
When spring and life
Are new!

To catch a rainbow cry.
And trees put forth
New leaves
To sing of life,
To sing of life!

In Time of Silver Rain (from Where the Earth Meets the Sky)
Z. Randall Stroope (Text: Langston Hughes)
Stella Pradeau and Currie Barron, Piano

The animals a comin', one by one
The old cow chewin' on a caraway bun
The animals a comin', two by two
The elephant and the kangaroo
The animals a comin, three by three
The bear and the bug an the bumble bee
Oh the animals a comin', four by four
The ol' hippopotamus stuck in the door
The animals a comin', five by five
Thus the animals did arrive
Hallelu, hallelu, hallelujah to the lamb

There's animals an' animals an' animals
an' animals an' animals an' animals
Yes, Lord

The Animals A Comin'
Arranged by Marshall Bartholomew
Traditional Spiritual
The Gentlemen of Cantabile

Program

Clear and gentle stream,
Known and loved so long,
That hast heard the song
And the idle dream
Of my boyish day;
While I once again
Down thy margin stray,
In the selfsame strain
Still my voice is spent,
With my old lament
And my idle dream,
Clear and gentle stream!

The butter–heHeart fluttered! See

And yet her sighs!
His met her eyes!

The butterfly
Who fluttered by
And uttered sighs
‘Neath cluttered skies
Would better fly
Unfettered by.

I’m going out to fetch the little calf:
I sha’n’t be long.
The calf that’s by the mother,
I sha’n’t be long.
It is so young, it totters when she licks it with her
tongue.
I sha’n’t be gone long:
You come too.

And the proud swans stray,
Sailing one by one
Out of stream and sun,
And the fish lie cool
In their chosen pool.

Where my old seat was
Here again I sit,
Where the long boughs knit
Over stream and grass
A translucent eaves:
Where back eddies play
Shipwreck with the leaves,

Clear and Gentle Stream
Gerald Finzi (Text: Robert Bridges)

City of Boulder
Open Space and Mountain Parks
Betty Naughton, Naturalist

Flutter, fly
Uncluttered by,
My butterfly,
With me!"

The better-butter
Stuttered: “B-b-be
My butter-better!

The butter-she!
What utter glee!

The Butterfly (from Insect-Asides)
David Passmore

I’m going out to clean the pasture spring:
I sha’n’t be long.
I’ll only stop to rake the leaves away:
I sha’n’t be long.
(And watch the water clear I may):
I sha’n’t be gone long.
You come too.

The Pasture (from Where the Earth Meets the Sky)
Z. Randall Stroope (Text: Robert Frost)
I bought me a wife, my wife pleased me,
I fed my wife under yonder tree.
My wife says “Honey, honey”,
My horse says “Neigh, neigh”,
My cow says “Baw, baw”,
My pig says “Griffey, griffey”,
My hen says “shimmy shack, shimmy shack",
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

The Grasshopper: A Tragic Tale
Innes Randoph and Joseph Clokey
Katja Stokley, Narrator; Miriam Hacker, Soprano;
Balfour Patterson, Bass; Doug Burger, Preacher;
Currie Barron, Soprano; Mark Bottemiller, Tenor

I bought me a horse, my horse pleased me,
I fed my horse under yonder tree.
My horse says “Neigh, neigh”,
My cow says “Baw, baw”,
My pig says “Griffey, griffey”,
My hen says “shimmy shack, shimmy shack",
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",

I bought me a cow, my cow pleased me,
I fed my cow under yonder tree.
My cow says “Baw, baw”,
My pig says “Griffey, griffey”,
My hen says “shimmy shack, shimmy shack",
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

Yellow butterflies are dancing
to the buzz of bumblebees,
whistling quail and chirping cricket
fill the air with melodies.
Golden sunshine, golden harvest,
wondrous world of golden hue,
This our song of harvest sun and summer
joyously we sing to you.

Building their nests in every tree,
birds sing again their roundelay,
and all of nature soon will be
greeting the lovely month of May.

Buds form and swell, leaflets unfold,
till all spring’s glory we behold,
while branches stir and gently wave,
joining in praise of their Maker.

‘Tis the enchanting carol of spring
through all of Nature echoing!

I bought me a pig, my pig pleased me,
I fed my pig under yonder tree.
My pig says “Griffey, griffey”,
My hen says “shimmy shack, shimmy shack",
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

I bought me a hen, my hen pleased me,
I fed my hen under yonder tree,
My hen says “shimmy shack, shimmy shack",
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

I Bought Me a Cat
Adapted by Aaron Copland
Arranged by Irving Fine

I bought me a goose, my goose pleased me,
I fed my goose under yonder tree,
My goose says “Quaw, quaw",
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

I bought me a duck, my duck pleased me,
I fed my duck under yonder tree.
My duck says “Quaa, quaa”,
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

I bought me a cat, my cat pleased me,
I fed my cat under yonder tree.
My cat says fiddle eye fee.

What could that magic tone have been,
sounding like shawm or violin?

Birch tree, your feathery robe of green
shyly bids the breezes to play;
whispering, they tell of things they’ve seen
while wandering through this April day.

Slender young birch, how straight you grow,
green and silver, there on the hill,
banishing thoughts of winter snow,
promising rose and daffodil.

Slender Young Birch (from Songs of Nature)
Antonin Dvořák (Text: Vitĕzslav Hálek, Harold Heiberg, translator)

Golden sunlight, golden sunlight
shines upon the ripening grain,
warm winds whisper in the corn fields,
harvest time has come again.
Flax and barley murmur softly,
tossed by breezes, to and fro,
and the kernels of wheat and rye grow heavy
in the sunshine’s ardent glow.

Golden Sunlight (from Songs of Nature)
Antonin Dvořák (Text: Vitĕzslav Hálek, Harold Heiberg, translator)

The last of the light of the sun
That had died in the west

Too dark in the woods for a bird
By sleight of wing
To better its perch for the night,
Though it still could sing.

As I came to the edge of the woods,
Thrush music -- hark!
Now if it was dusk outside,
Inside it was dark.

We want to grow in the spirit of our fathers;
We want to live in this land our fathers made.
We want to care for the wide open spaces.
Give us what we need and we will make the world all
right.

Plants grow to trees if you add a little sunlight;
Men grow to nations if you add a little hope;
Tracks grow to roads if you add a little know-how;
Each to each and everything will be all right.

But no, I was out for stars;
I would not come in.
I meant not even if asked;
And I hadn't been.

Far in the pillared dark
Thrush music went -Almost like a call to come in
To the dark and lament.

Still lived for one song more
In a thrush's breast.

Come In (from Frostiana)
Randall Thompson (Text: Robert Frost)
The Ladies of Cantabile

Boulder County Audubon Society
Stephen Jones

Like grows to love if you add a little fellowship;
Hope grows to faith if you add a little trust.
We want to make this land of ours the promised land;
Will it to be so and faith will make it work out right.

Seeds Grow to Plants (from Canticles of America)
John Rutter (Text: David Grant)

Clear and gentle stream!
Ere again I go
Where thou dost not flow,
Well does it beseem
Thee to hear again
Once my youthful song,
That familiar strain
Silent now so long:
Be as I content
With my old lament
And my idle dream,
Clear and gentle stream.

Seeds grow to plants if you add a little water;
Boys grow to men if you add a little time;
Trails grow to tracks if you add a little enterprise;
Each to each and everything will be all right.

Many an afternoon
Of the summer day
Dreaming here I lay;
And I know how soon,
Idly at its hour,
First the deep bell hums
From the minster tower,
And then evening comes,
Creeping up the glade,
With her lengthening shade,
And the tardy boon
Of her brightening moon.

Intermission

(And they were never really stars at heart)
Achieve at times a very star-like start.
Only, of course, they can't sustain the part.

II: If dogs be in kennel, all fast in their straw,
We march, and we meaw, meaw, meaw, without
scratch or a claw;

I: We cats, when assembl'd at midnight together,
For innocent purring, purring, for innocent purring,
purring, in moonshiney weather,

III: But if they surprise us, and put us to flight,
We fret, fret, and we spit, fret, spit, spit, give a squall,
squall and good night!

When to us man holds out his hand,
We sing his praise o'er all the land.
A Cat Catch
Richard Brown
The Cantabile Camerata

Counterpoint of the Animals
Adriano Banchieri (Text: Norman Greyson)
The Cantabile Camerata

Quejas ó la Maja y el Ruiseñor (from Goyescas)
(Lament, or the Maiden and the Nightingale)
Enrique Granados
Stella Pradeau, Piano

Here come real stars to fill the upper skies,
And here on earth come emulating flies,
That, though they never equal stars in size,

Listen to our roundelay,
As we sing at break of day.

Fly away, fly away.
The world is mine again; I travel it alone,
Chasing rainbows to the sea.
I sing my song again, for I am free, I'm free!

The day begins to glow and I must fly.
Just like a bird on the wing, I leave the world below.
I can fly! Horizons beckon and sing, and I must go.

Fireflies in the Garden
Kenneth Fuchs (Text: Robert Frost)

The wind has learned my name, it whispers in the
trees,
And it calls to me on high.

Fly away, fly away.
The morning comes again, and I must fly away,
As the shadows leave the sky.
The dawning mist has flown and time won’t pass me
by.

Song of the Bird
Raymond R. Hannisian
That chant their music notes in every bush.
Let them no more contend who shall excel,
The cuckoo is the bird that bears the bell.

So here’s a little test to see how you feel,
Here’s a little test for this age of the automobile
If we can save our singers in the sea,
Perhaps there’s a chance to save you and me.

Down in the Antarctic the harpoons wait,
But it’s up on the land they decide my fate.
In London Town they’ll be telling the tale
If it’s life or death for the world’s last whale.

It was the musical singing and the passionate wail
That came from the heart of the world’s last whale.

WildEarth Guardians
Rob Edward

O thou doe, what vistas of secular forests appear in thine eyes reflected!
What confidence serene affected by transient shades, by shades of fear,
And it all is borne on the bounding course, for so gracile art thou!
Nor comes aught to astound the impassive profound unawareness of thy brow.

The Doe (from Six Chansons)
Paul Hindemith (Text: Rainer Maria Rilke, Elaine de Sincay, translator)

I didn’t just hear grunting, I didn’t just hear squeaks,
I didn’t just hear bellows, I didn’t just hear shrieks.

It was down off Bermuda early last spring,
Near an underwater mountain
where the humpbacks sing.
I lowered the microphone a quarter mile down,
Switched on the recorder and let the tape spin round.

I heard the song of the world’s last whale
As I rocked in the moonlight and reefed the sail.
It’ll happen to you also without fail,
If it happens to me, sang the world’s last whale.

The Song of the World’s Last Whale
Pete Seeger
Arranged by Robert Farr and Linda Johnson
The Ladies of Cantabile

The Wild Animal Sanctuary
Bill Getsie

The Nightingale, the organ of delight:
The nimble, nimble, nimble, nimble lark
The blackbird and the thrush,
And all the pretty choristers of flight,

The Nightingale, the Organ of Delight
Thomas Weelkes
The Cantabile Camerata

