


1# ia requestod that at the conclusfon of the Coneart those of the

audiance whe wish to leave by the sonthern door will be goed enough

fo remain in thelr places, If the Gowerpor or Lady Bosanguet be

present, so that His Excellency and Her Lladyship may have

uncroewdad pussaga alony the pentral aisle and precedence of exit
by the sowthern door.

PROGRAMME,

B

CHORUSES, GLEE, AND DHORAL BALLAD—
BEY THE UNIVEERSITY CHORAL CLABS.
Co¥DpUeTok — Me. FREDERICK DBEVAN,

a. ATR AND CHORUS—

# Come unto these yellow sands,” and
Rall fathom ﬂve:!r’a e Puresil

(Fram ** The Tempest.")
SOLOIBT — MISE DORIE WYLIE,
Come unto these yvellow sands,
And there teke hands ;

Moot it menfly bere and there,
And let the rest the burthen bear.

Hark | Hark! the watclulogs bark ;
Hark ! Hark ! I hear the ptrain of chacticlesr.

Full fathom fAve thy father lies ;

OFf his bones i3 coral made ;

Those are peatls which were his ayes;
Nothing of Idm doth fade,

But doth saffer a sea change

Into something rich and strange.

Sen nymphs hourly ring his koell ;
Hark | Now I hear them, ding, dong hell.

5. Cnorus—From * Tha Libertine " s Puresll

In these delightfnl, pleasant groves,

Tet us colebrate our happy loves,

Let's pipe ard danee, and laugh and sing,
Thus every Lappy lving thing ;

Revels in the cheerfnl =pring.






b

Wearily. wearily, there came at eventide,
A malden fair, with shining balr,
Over the dark hillside,

Cheerily, O cheerily, the miller spake, quoth he,
“Great joy were mine, didst tbon incline
Bweot maid, my bride to be™

Joyfully, O joyfully, the maiden spake her, “Yea,”
And the bells rang 200l 4 Merry nne,
Tor the miller's wedding-day.

Now lustily, O lustily, the miller singeth he.
Hlizs volee kesps tlme with the water's chime,
And hig heart from care is free.

Merrily, O mervily, the mill-wheel whirls around,
With sprash and dagh and merry crash,
T the miller joy hatly foumd.

Distribution of Prizes and Conferring of Diplomas.

Lady Way will dietribote the Prizes gained during the year.

The Winner of the Robert Whinham Prize for Elocution.
Warson, Lucy Marie

The Winner cf the Oratorlo Prize for the Best Singer of
Oratorio Mugie.

CHECKETT, Kutherine,

The Winner of the Brookman Prize for the Best Performer
on a Stringed Instroment played with a Bow:

Maok, Elford H.






Gipsy Boras—
@ *I chant my lay*
b " Beags my mother tanght me” * ur Psordk
MIES MURIEL CHETE (i Sdoler).

L8
I chans my lay, a hymn of love,
When twilight shades are sinking,
While fainting herbs in woody grove,
Cool pearly dews are drinking,
I chank my lay, a joyful strain
Thro' leaty forest temple,
Aund when my courger skims the plain,
It soundeth loud and ample,
L echant my lay when "eroga the leath
The winter storms are eleaving,
And when to yleld his latest bresth
A brother's breast 18 heaving,

Songs my mother tanght me,

In the days long vanished

Seldom from lher eyelids

Were the teardrops vanished.

Now I teach my children

Hazh melwdions measore :

Oft the tears are fowing,

Oft they flow from my mem’ty's {reasure.

Vioriy Soro—Becond Polonaise in A .. Wieniawski
MIEE DENISH JACOB.

Somg—* Ave Maria' .. i Largzd
MIEE KATHLEEN (O'DEA.

Ave Maria piena i graaie,
Il signor etoeo ta sed
Benedetta fra le donne

E henedetta il fratto

Del ventre tuo Jesu.

Ave Maria piena di grazie,
HSancta Marie, Madre di Dan,
Praga per mol, pecealo alesso,
E mel lora della noatra morte
Maria prega per moi.  Amen.












