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a hill looking down into a valley.
e, a funeral is alreadyin progress.

e faces of those that I love?

rom a distance, a bugle playing Taps
choes through the valle
t seems to come from all)iﬁm _
A light from above.
Thelight intensifies, thewision fades:

I awake.




-~ “Which am«Il' ]
n, or a man d
wang Tse

Bl d it _
norning when
;. nd reality blur

all back to sleep and

A pleasant hallucination e it reMptation,
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-5 (2) Comes shghtly more into focus

(3) A butterfly floating in my hand e -
i i and the glory, I ‘ .
(4) Dissolves into a cloud of chaos '-: I ’Jer. g P ’ g
(5) Something sinister gives way to 4 3 Amen. wg by e ' ? r T ”A
(6) My most horrifying nightmare ; v <1 B llrf{ ¢ ‘ ’
(7) A vision from childhood comforts me | *» 0 " M A ‘ é 4‘
(8) A dream recurs . : _ﬁ_;
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- The mouse in the moss,

Requiem
{Jon Leifs}

A painful memory

The fair dandelion
In the field is asleep,

The mew on the billow,

The leaf on the bough,

The light in the air,

The fawn on the moor,

And the fish in the ocean. ‘

The seal in the sea, .

The swan on the wave, 4.
The gull on the islet,

With no one to lull th

Human babies sleep 1‘ »
In a soft bed

Cooing and babbling, and
Daddy comforts them.

Sleep now blessed aw 0
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. Dark dreams drew
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The fair dandelion

In the field is aslé

The mouse in the moss

The mew on the biLl.
' ¥

A veil is over the town ~

The man is tired
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Night from the sea.

Let’s say good-bye _
To sorrow and tears -
Going home is happ .

j
May you see in your dreams & -
The city of light where the believing shall live.
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'The fair dandelion

In the field is asleep,
The mouse in the moss,
The mew on the billow.

Sleep now blessed and victorious. Sleep, I loved you.

—Translated text of Leifs Requiem, from Icelandic folk
poetry and Magnusarkvioa by Jonas Hallgrimsson



Heliocentric Meditation
{Robert Vuichard}

Denial

4
Excerpts aom' Meditation XVII

PERCHANCE he for whom this bell tolls may be
so ill that he knows not it tolls for him...
-

...Who casts not up his eye to the sun when it ris-
es?...No man is an island...every man is a piece of
the continent, a part of the main...

...All mankind is of one author, and is one volume;
when one man dies, one chapter is not torn out of
the book:c, but translated into a better language. ..
God’s hand is in every translation, and His hand
shall bind up all our scattered leaves again, for in
that library every book shall lie open to one anoth-
er...

...Never send to know for whom the bell tolls; it
tolls for thee.

—]John Donne

arols of Death
illiam Schuman}
My time has come

\rds the ceiling

'go now?

-
(2)
I stand on the precipic

Staring into the vast

€))
I hear t

I am rejady









thou hast shown me an,
O man, that same mercy shall be shown thee there;
and if on an orphan thou hast shown compassion,
e same shall there deliver thee from want.
ife the naked thou hast clothed,
give thee shelter there, and sing the

uty of the body fade at the hour

n burneth fiercely,
is inflamed.
quenched then,
e all altered,
ck destroyed;
become numb,

flamed
1ere is light eternal yonder;
se,
w of Righteous Ones rejoicetk
Let ter into Christ, that all we
cry ™
aloud thus unto God: Alleluia.

—From the Order for the Burial o
translated from the Greek by Isz
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The Skylark Vocal Ensemble is a chamber choir

of professional soloists and music educators from
across the United States. Formed in 2011 under
the direction of Matthew Guard, Skylark has been
described as “a gem... soloists who come together
to create a dynamic and inspiring whole.” Skylark
‘9‘ performs innovative programs that communicate
i !  truths about the human condition. . .
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