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I. Suite for viola & piano





Ralph Vaughan Williams


Prelude






1872 – 1958


Carol

II. Selections from the Messiah




George Frederick Handel


O Thou that tallest good tidings to Zion


1685 – 1759


He shall feed his flock

III. Selection from the Christmas Oratorio



J. S. Bach


Bereite dich Zion





1685 – 1750

IV. Christkind







Peter Cornelius










1824 – 1874

V. Geistliches Weigenlied





Johannes Brahms










1833 – 1897
VI. In Dulci Jubilo






J. S. Bach

Linda Radtke sings with Vermont's professional vocal ensemble, Counterpoint, and is a frequent soloist with the Oriana Singers and the Vermont Mozart Festival.  Her program of songs from Vermont history and the Vermont Civil War Songbook is available from the Vermont Humanities Council's Speakers' Bureau. She lives in Middlesex and hosts programs on the Vermont classical scene on WCVT 101.7 fm.
Violist Elizabeth Reid’s playing has been described as having a “deep and expressive sound” and a “natural musicality” (Times Argus). A native of Hamilton, Canada, Ms. Reid studied viola performance at the University of Western Ontario and the Royal Conservatory of Music.  She has played principal viola in the Scarborough Philharmonic Orchestra, the Banff Opera Orchestra, and the National Orchestral Institute. In New England, Ms. Reid has performed in concert at Dartmouth College, Paine Mountain Arts, and Cathedral Arts, Burlington. She plays in the Vermont Mozart Festival Orchestra and the Burlington Chamber Orchestra as well as the chamber groups, ARIOSO, Chamber Music Vermont, and the Burlington Ensemble. In May 2010 she premiered Vermont composer Erik Nielsen’s Sonata for Viola and Piano, which was written for her and the pianist, Alison Cerutti. She looks forward to premiering a solo viola sonata by Dennis Bathory-Kitsz next spring. 

George Matthew Jr. is Director of Music of First United Methodist Church of Burlington, Vermont and has been Carillonneur of Middlebury College and Norwich University since 1986. He is also accompanist for the Middlebury College/Community Chorus. He served as Carillonneur of First Presbyterian Church of Stamford, CT from 1968 to 1998. In 1990 he made the USA presentation at the Congress of the World Carillon Federation in Zutphen, Netherlands. He has made 12 carillon concert tours of Europe and 30 of the USA, and in 2004 was the first American to play carillon in Russia at the new St. Petersburg carillon. Also in 2004 he was named Artist of the Year by the Vermont Chapter American Guild of Organists. Mr. Matthew is a graduate of Columbia, Bridgeport, and Wesleyan Universities. He studied organ with Hugh Ross, Arthur Lloyd and Ernest White, and carillon with Arthur Bigelow and Frank Law.

J. S. Bach







Trans. Z Philip Ambrose

Make yourself ready, Zion, with tender desires

To see with you soon him who is most beautiful, most dear!

Your cheeks

Must today be far more beautifully resplendent

Hasten, to love your bridegroom with the greatest longing!

Peter Cornelius (1824-1874)





Trans. Emily Ezust

 

He who once was a child on this earth, 

The Christ-child, comes again yet again every year.

He comes from the sublime starry sky

And delights and inspires all the world.

He joyously celebrates with children

The day the Christ-child lay in his manger

All around, he ignites the Christmas trees

And awakens the peal of an organ and the toll of bells.

The Christ-child comes to poor and rich

For to him, the good are all alike.

Thank him, then, and greet him well:

The Christ-child has made you happy as well.

   

 
Johannes Brahms  (1833-1897) Op 91 no. 2



Emmanual von Geibel, 









from a text by Lope de Vega










Trans. Lawrence Snyder

You who hover around these palms in night and wind

You holy angels, silence the treetops:

My child is sleeping.

You palms of Bethlehem in the roaring wind

How can you today bluster so angrily?

O, roar not so! Be still; how softly and gently

Silence the treetops: 

My child is sleeping.

The child of heaven endures the discomfort

Oh, how tired he has become of earthly sorrow

Oh, now in sleep gently softened, his pain fades

Silence the treetops:

My child is sleeping.

Fierce cold comes rushing. How shall I cover the little child’s limbs?

O all you angels, you winged ones wandering in the wind:

Silence the treetops:

My child is sleeping.
