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“ ORPHEUS” Act 2 Gluck (1714-1798)
Orpheus — Gordon Clinton

Orpheus, distraught by the death 6f his beloved wife, Eurydice, ventures into the
underworld in search of her. But he must first pass the dread guardians of the gates,
Cerberus the three-headed dog and the Furies. According to the légend, his beautiful
singing softens all hearts, and he finds Eurydice among the Blessed Spirits. United again
with her, he begins to lead her back to Ea#th,

Motet: ¢« Valiant-for-Truth : R. Vaughan Williams
(1872-1958)

The words are taken from the passage in Pilgrim’s Progress describing Mr. Valiant-for-
Truth’s call to eternal life. They are Sung how as a ttibute to the memory of a great
composer who has given this and all othet choral so€ietiés o great a store of beautifu]
music to sing.

“So he passed over, and all the tfumpéts sounded for Him 6n the other side.”
“A SUMMER NIGHT?” Robert Still

For Baritone, Chorus and Orchestra.
(first performanée)
Gordon Clinton

This setting of Matthew Arnold’s elegiac poem portrays admirably the introspective,
philosophic mood of the words. Its unusual hafmonic idiom has been at once a challenge
and an adventure for the Newbury Choral Society, to whom it is dedicated.

Robert Still began his career as Music Master at Eton College, and conductor of Windsor
Operatic Society, who performed an opera by him in 1938. In the following year the
“ Ballet Trois Arts,” of which he was assistant conductor, included in their repertoire a
ballet based by him on Elizabethan manuscripts. After war service he resolved to devote
himself entirely to composition. London performances include a string quartet and
several songs; his first Symphony, played last year at the Royal Festival Hall by the
Royal Philharmoni¢ Orchestra, conducted by Richard Awustin, and his Overture “The
Ballad of the Bladebone Inn,” played there later by the Pro Arte Orchestra, also
conducted by Austin.

Robert Still is married, with fout children, and has made his home 4¢ Bucklebury.

Recérdings: Sonata No. 2 for Viola and Piano

Quintet for three Flutes, Violin and Cello } SRGORG 74



A SUMMER NIGHT

In the deserted, moon-blanch’d street, And while they try to stem
How lonely rings the echo of my feet! The waves of mournful thought by which they are
Those windows, which I gaze at, frown, prest,
Silent and white, unopening down, Death in their prison reaches them,
Repellant as the world ;—but see, Unfreed, having seen nothing, still unblest.
A break between the housetops shows
The moon! and, lost behind her, fading dim And the rest, a few,
Into the dewy dark obscurity Escape their prison and depart
Down at the far horizon’s rim, On the wide ocean of life anew.
Doth a whole tract of heaven disclose! There the freed prisoner, where'er his heart
Listeth, will sail;
And to my mind the thought Nor doth he know how there prevail,
Is on a sudden brought Despotic on that sea,
Of a past night, and a far different scehe. Trade-winds which cross it from eternity.
Headlands stood out into the moon-lit deep Awhile he holds some false way, undebarr’d
As clearly as at noon; By thwarting signs, and braves
The spring-tide’s brimming flow The freshening wind and blackening waves.
Heaved dazzlingly between ; And then the tempest strikes him ; and between
Houses, with long white sweep. The lightriing-bursts is seen
Girdled the glistening bay ; Only a driving wreck,
Behind, through the soft air, And the pale master on his spar-strewn deck
The blue haze-cradled mountains spread away With anguish’d face and flying hair
That night was far more fair— Grasping the rudder hard,
But the same restless pacings to and fro, Still bent to make some port he knows not where,
And the same vainly throbbing heart was there, Still stariding for some false, impossible shore.
And the same bright, calm moon. And sterner comes the roar
Of sed and wind, and through the deepening gloom
And the calm moonlight seems to say: Fainter and fainter wreck and helmsman loom,
o th‘ t}lzen;til‘li the ol anguies brenr, And he too disappears, and comes no more.
Which neither deadens into rest, :
Nor ever feels the fiery glow ﬁtgere no hfle, but these alolr;e ? :
That whirls the spirit from itself away, : FEm. OF SIERE, IS nunl o/
Ibéiziug;ugéi‘;izmi]?t(ftzrz‘:c')ssess' J Plainness and clearness without shadow of stain!
And never quite benumb’d by the world’s sway ?— Clearness divine ! : :
And I, I know not if to pray Ye heavens; whose pure dark regions have no sign
Still to be what I am, or yield and be gf langtuor, thoglghdso vc:ialm, and though so great
: I Ie yet untroubled and unpassionate ;

Ll Stihe i I Who. though so noble, share in the world’s toil,

: ‘ . And, though so task’d; keep ftee from dust and soil !
For most men in a ‘brazen prison live, I will not say that your mild deeps retain
Where, in the sun’s hot eye, : A tinge, it may be; of their silent pain
With heads bent o’er their toil, they languidly Who, have long’d deeply once, and long’d in vain—
Their lives to some unmeaning taskwork give, But I will rather say that you remain
Dreaming of nought beyond their prison-wall. A world above man’s head, to let him see
And as, year after year, How boundless might his soul’s horizons be,
Fresh products of their barren labour fall How vast, yet of what clear transparency!
From their tired hands, and rest How it were good to live there, and breathe free ;
Never yet comes more near, — How fair a lot to fill
Gloom settles slowly down over theif breast ; 15 left to each man still!

INTERVAL
Christmas Carols for Unaccompanied Chorus:
O Bethlehem = Elizabeth Poston
The Cowboy Carol arr. Malcolm Sargent

A Merry Christmas ... arr. Arthur Warrell
Fantasia on Christmas Carols ... R. Vaughan Williams
(Soloist) Gordon Clinton



NEWBURY CHORAL SOCIETY
President : Eustace Roskill, Esq. Q.C.

The Newbury Choral Society was founded in 1884 under
the conductorship of Mr. J. S. Liddle, and has for over 74 years
promoted the art and production of choral singing in Newbury
and the district. New members are always cordially welcomed,
and should apply to the Secretary.

Mr. A. G. Sampson,
18 Westgate Road, Newbury.

The Society expresses its grateful thanks to the members
of the Newbury Amateur-Orchestral Union and Newbury String
Players for their valued services rendered over a long period of
years; and to its honorary members for their continued interest

and support.

The Society expresses its grateful thanks for the response
to its appeal for Vice Presidents. A full list will be published in

our Spring Programme.



