





young goddess.

| love you and die, oh my love,

My soul is carried off in kisses!

Oh Lydia give back my life,

That | may forever die!

Kenny Miller, tenor Naoko Ochi, piano

Que I'heure est donc breve Jules Massenet (1842-1912)
Text: Armand Silvestre

How Brief is the Hour

The hour swift is flying

Of Love's brief delight!
‘Tis gone from our sight,
And dreamlike, 'tis dying;
Time steals, onward flying,
Our love-visions bright.
The hour swift is flying

Of Love's brief delight!
Beneath the wave's flow
The sands are sighing;
esileve mescrne’

Is it but a dream?,

That, dreamlike is dying?
The hour swift is flying,

Of Love's brief delight!
Barbara M. Storch, mezzo soprano  Solim Bae, piano

Hymne au Soleil Alexandre Georges (1850-1938)
Text: Jean Richepin

Sun that flames, sun of red gold,

Sun that burns, sun of diamond,

Sun that creates, sun of blood,

Sun, | offer you this living gold,

Sun, | give you this diamond of flesh,

Sun, | dedicate to you this blood of my blood,

Sun, place your gold on {this infant's) skin,

Sun, place your diamond in its eyes,

Sun, place your blood in its heart.

Robert Wright, baritone  Jesus David Camalich, piano
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Which sets the birds in the trees a dreaming,

And makes the fountains sob with ecstasy,

The tall slim fountains, among the marble rocks.
Cameron Becker, tenor Megan Reilly, piano

Les filles de Cadix Leo Delibes (1836-1891)
Text: Alfred de Musset

We have just seen the bullfight,
Three young fellow, three girls;

It was lovely on the lawn,

And we danced a bolero

To the sound of castanets.

Tell me, neighbor,

Do | lock well,

And is my skirt

Becoming this moming?

Do you find | have a dainty figure?
The girls of Cadix like that very much!
And we danced a bolero

One Sunday night,

There came toward us a hidalgo
Attired in gold, the feather on his hat,
And his hand on his hip;

If you want me,

Brunette with the charming smile,

You need only to say so,

This gold is yours.

Be on your way, handsome sir...
The girls of Cadiz don't listen to things!
Jee Hyun Kim, soprano Solim Bae, piano

i
L'heure exquise  Reynaldo Hahn (1875-1947)

Text: Paul Verlaine

The white moon shines in the forest,
From every branch comes forth a voice,
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