Reappearance

of

| MK

(Upon the return from their phenomenally successful Tour through

Australia and New Zealand).

COLSTON HALL, BRISTOL
Tuesday, June 3oth, 1908

) BOOK OF WORDS at 8 p.m.
; SIXPENCE. (Under the Management of Mr. Ernest Crichton, by

arrancement with Messes, lbbs and Tillerr, lLondon.)






PROGRAMME.

DueT . . - “Finale" from Sonata in A - = César Franck
MM. CHARLES BARRE asxp FRANK MERRICK.
Soncs . “ Wie bist du, meine Kénigin " |.
“ Stindchen ™ ' Brahwms
# O Death )
Mz. KENNERLEY RUMFORD.
Sow1 Viouis - . - “Am Meer"” . . - < Schubert.Wilkelmj
% Hungarian Dancein A" . - Brahms-Joagkim
Mz. CHARLES BARRE.
Larco . . . “ Ombra mai f " . . . Hiindel
Mue. CLARA BUTT.
Vialin® - Mg. CHARLES BARRE.
Soro PianororTte - - “Aria con Variazioni" - . . Hiindel
Mz. FRANK MERRICK,
New Maowmt Soxcs -  “ Maori Canoe Song " | :
“ Maori * Poi " Song " : * Waiata Poi”| ~ " Aind B
Mr. KENNERLEY RUMFORD.
Soro Viows . = “ Witches' Dance ™ . - - Bazzini
Mr. CHARLES BARRE.
New Soxe - - - “Four Years Qld " . - Hermann Liky
Soxc (by special request) -  * The Lost Chord " - - . Sullivan
(With Organ and Piang).
Mue. CLARA EUTT.
SoLo PiaNoFORTE - ‘ Scherzo in B flat minor ” (Op. 31) . - Chopin
Mgr. FRANK MERRICK.
New Duer - - - “The day is done " - - Hermann Lokr

Mue. CLARA BUTT axp Me. KENNERLEY RUMFORD,

Accompaxists - Mpe. ARTHUR E. GODFREY axp Mg. CHARLTON KEITH.

BECHSTEIN GRAND PIANOFORTES,
ERNEST CRICHTON, Sole Agent for Bristol and Clifton.



Programme.,

“uly
Duet = = “ Finale" from Sonata in A = e César Franch
MM. CHARLES BARRLE axp FRANK MERRICK.
Songs - “Wie bist du, meine Konigin ™

“ Stindchen '

40 Death "

b= - Brahws
J

Mg, KENNERLEY RUMFORD.

MwWiE RIST DU, MEINE RKANIGIN,"

Wie bist du, meine Konigin,
Durch sanfie Giite wannevaoll !

Du liehle nur Lenz dafte weli'n
Durch mein Gemiithe—wonnevall |

Frisch aufgeblohiter Rosen Glanz,
Vergleich ich thm dem deinigen ?
Ach! tiber Alles was da biaht
Ist deine Blathe—wannevall |

Durch todte Wisten wandle hin,
Und grine Schatten breiten sich,
Ob farchterliche Schwiile dort
Ohn' Ende brite—wonnevoll |

Lass mich vergeh'n in deinem Arm
Es ist in ihm ja selbst der Tod,
Ob auch die herbste Todesqual
Die Brust durchwithe—wonnevoll !

G. F. Dawmer, wach Hafis,

English Version,

Al sweet, In{ love, thou charmest me,
All grace displaying, pleasure-fall |

When thou dost smile, spring odours breathe,

Around me playing—pleasure-full |

Fresh is the full-blown rose and fair,
Buot fairer bloom thy roses far |
Fairer than all that bloemeth there
In thine arraying—pleasure.full |

On through the windy wastes 1 preas,
Deep shadows broken all arcund |

On through the fenrful sultriness
Endlessly strnying—pleasure-full |

Fain would 1 die ui:nn thy heart ;
"Tis Death itself inhabits there ;

Come Death, although with bitt'rest smart
And pang ‘twere slaying— pleasure-full |

R. H. Benson,

3
W STANDCHEN."

Der Mond steht dber dem Berge,
So recht [or verliebte Leat” ;

Im Garten rieselt gin Brunnen,
Sonst Stille weit und breit.

Neben der Mauer im Schatten
Da stel’n der Studenten dred,

Mit Flot' und Geig’ und Zither,
Und singen und spielen dabei.

Die Klinge schleichen der Schitnsten
Sacht in den Traum hinein ;

Sie schaut den blonden Gelicbten,
Und lispelt : * Vergiss nicht mein,"

Kugler,

fEuglisk  Version.

The moon pours down from heaven
Her old true lover's light ;

One plashing fount in the garden
Speaks to the silent night.

Three students stand in the shadow,
There by the garden wall ;

To the sound of the fiddle and zither
Their voices rise and fall,

The song steils in at the window
Where my lady slecps nbove ;

She dreams of the fair-haired singer,
And whispers a word of love.

Faul England,

o pEaTi”

O death, how bitter art thou unto him that dwelleth in peace,
to him that hath joy in his possessions and liveth free from
trouble, to him whose ways are prosperous in all things, to him
that still may eat! O death, how bitter art thou!

O death, how welcome thy call to him that is in want, and
whose strength doth fail him, and whose life is but a pain, who
hath nothing to hepe for, and cannot look lor relief] O death,
how welcome is thy call |

Ecelesiasticus xli,
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v Maori * Pol' Song ™: “ Waiata Poi "

Solt Piolin . - “ A Meer " “ : - Schubert-Wilkelmj . .
w4 unga rian Dance in A" . - Bralpns ..er.'“'m Mr. KENNERLEY RUMEF QRID,

Mr. CHARLES BARRE. WOMAGRT CANOR SONG."

I weas the cunioin of the Masri th ui Rotorms 0o mbe & tny lan boat, which
den wilh o wnssage of love, was blowa by the gentle nigld-wind across the waior o
this lake to bis baloved on the furthor shore,

2 With keen, sharp edge of greenstone
A message 1 will write—
A token to my heart’s own—
And sail it hence to-night.
§Whiua ! Whiua |
A message | will write, &c.

Largo " - - « YQ0Ombramaifa" - - - . Handel l'l]‘bﬂild a tiny ﬂl_;:x boat
: : And set it on the sea ;
Mapame CLARA BUTT, A soft night wind will make it float,

Fiol - Mx CHARLES BARRE. My Maori love, to thee,
" ) Whiua | Whiual

~] Hew adaori Songs ** Maori Canoe Song } , - Alfved Hill

L b

English Version, I'll set it on the sea, &c.
Recitativo, Recit, 1 Wah i
Frcidi tatirs e butls: Can we weep for thee, beloved, where in

]
Del i platano Awkto, prace thou reposest 7 Ah, never may we WKL et

/ ; leplore  thee.  South  wind, west wind
lende il fat R - ' R
Saliger sy breathe upon her! Let the birds of the e o o
Non v'ol l;rnggi'n - ail la cara pace, valley with music lull her! Bar ler no Far on winds her name is blows,

Ne giunga a profanarvi, austro rapace | sounds of sorrow break through her dreaming. fE;Lﬁré,Ii:itLﬁ:m fay.

Air. _ Poi Yumtiﬁ tgrnm patua.
Aria. Stlumber, dear maid ! hal hei! Heil ha!
Green boughs will cover thee, Refrain.

Ombra mai fiy :
Di vegetabile, Calm airs breathe over thee Wiitch her supple wrist,
Coara-sd scmadils Where thou art laid. ﬁnd tlt;lln poi t:;ﬂannq twist ;
Hear the gentle tappi
Soave piil. Slumber, th}eln. p?nr;e[ully. ; 'Gainst the raupo w rJF‘_"l ;ﬁing
O gentle maid ! . Of this fascinating thing,
Panl Bngf.lnd. Tin;r ball on end ufatrlng+

Tun

Hark the sound the |piu-pin makes
As her body moves:
That it is enchanted fAax
Such sweet music proves.
Kiarite | Kiarite! &c.

Solo Planotorte - . * Aria con Variazionm " : . . Hamdel Alfred Hill

Mgr. FRANK MERRICK. M Pol o athythasical twiating, swaylng, and wriking of x small
| Keep the rhyihm, twist the Pol to tuse,

19 Plu-pio,” & kind of may mado of deled flax; and used by Pol

“-:uh::r{h,h gives a peciliar rusile with svory



Solo iolin

MHew Song
Song (by special request)

fi

- "“Witches' Dance "

Mr. CHARLES BARRE.

- Y Faor Years Old
« “The Lost Chord " -
{With Crgan aad Piaws)

Muz. CLARA BUTT.

HEoUr YEARS oLD."

Give me no mansions ivory white,
Nor palaces of pearl and gold ;
Give me & child for all delight

Just four years old.

Give me no gold and starry crown,

Nor harps, nor palm branches unrolled ;

Give me a nestling head of brown

Just four years old.

Give me a cheek that's like the peach,
Two arms to clasp me from the cold,

And all my heaven’s within my reach

Just four years old.

Dear God, you give me from your skies
A little Paradise to hald,
As Mary once her Paradise,

Just four years old !

Katherene Tynan,

Bazzni

Hermann Lahky
Sullivan

Cenest  Ceichton,

Pianoforfe (Merchant and

Organ MNanufacturcr,
38, REGENT STREET, CLIFTON,

Talo. SO08.

22, BRIDGE ST., BRISTOL,
Tele. 1035,

PROMENADE, CH ELTENHAM,
Tele. 37TH.

1 BOLE AGERT

o
RROALWOGL,
WEHETRIN,
| sommEmATER,
| avsns

PROWNEL

I
PIANOS, ORGANS, PIANO-PLAYERS,
MUSIC, GRAMOPHONES, RECORDS, elc.

To induce piano purchasers fo take this special

i i ohinse’s
apportunity of selection, wo will pay the pureh ;
rﬂ? to onr nenrest depdt.  Every instroment dili-

vered free. Sale Lists on spplieation,

ERNEST CRICHTON'S
TUNERS & REPAIRERS

VISIT 10 COUNTIES. WRITE FOR TERMS.
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fe Amne Procler.,

4 Scherzo in B flat minor " (Op. 31) . - Chopin
Mir. FRANK MERRICK.



Player - Pianos

are wanted in thopsands of country and town

honscs.

They are
always ready
for use either
by hand or
with a roll.
% Paris being
now &Stan-
dardised nnd
the sule & 4
‘.'“Ul'"l”"-“'l:‘-
inereasaed, the
cort of these
delichtful in-
stroments s
QUITE & &
MODERATE
¥ Ordinary
Pianos and

other Tnstro.

ments will be
nccopted in part exchange. Call and try for
yourself, or write for Illustrated Catalogues,

ERNEST CRICHTON,

38, REGENT S5t., CLIFTON,

Amd at BRISTOL & CHELTENITAM.



* THE LOST CHORD.”

Seated one day at the organ,
I was weary and ill at ease,
And my fingers wandered idly
Over the noisy keys ;
I know not what I was playing
Or what [ was dreaming then,
But I struck one chord of music
Like the sound of a great Amen. |

It flooded the erimson twilight
Like the close of an angel's psalm,
And it lay on my fevered spirit
With a touch of infinite calm ;
It quieted pain and sorrow,
Like love overcoming strife ;
It seemed the harmonious echo
From our discordant life,

It linked all perplexdd meanings
Into one perfect peace,

And trembled away into silence
As if it were loth to cease.

I have sought, but 1 seek it vainly,
That one lost chord divine,

Which came from the soul of the organ,
And entered into mine,

It may be that Deatl’s bright angel
Will speak in that chord again ;
It may be that only in Heaven
I shall hear that grand Amen.

Adelaide Anne Procter,

f vy >

Solo Planoforte - * Scherzo in B flat minor " (Op. 31) g - Chopin
Mr. FRANK MERRICK.
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THew Duet . . “# The day is done”' . - Hermann Loy

Mapame CLARA BUTT asp Mr. KENNERLEY RUMFORD,

The day is done, and the darkness
Falls from the wings of Night,

As a feather is wafted downward
From an eagle in his flight.

Come, read to me some poem,
Some simple and heartfelt lay,
That shall soothe this restless I{-eling
And banish the thoughts of day.

Such songs have power to quiet
The restless pulse of care,
And come like the benediction

That follows after prayer.

Then read from the treasured volume
The poem of thy choice,

And lend to the rhyme of the poet
The beauty of thy voice.

And the night shall be filled with music
And the cares that infest the da

Shall fold their tents, like the Arabs,
And as silently steal away.

Longfellow,

Elccompanists—
Mr. ARTHUR E. GODFREY axp Mr. CHARLTON KEITH.




