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Prograwmv Notes

1.

Sing dem Herrn
Sing to the Lord, praise his name
Sing with the timbral and harp

There Is No Rose

There is no rose of such virtu

As is the rose that bear Jesu, Alleluia

For in this rose contained was

Heaven and earth in little space, Resmiranda

The angels sungen the shepherds to: Gloria, transeamus
The angels sungen the shepherds to: Gloria, in excelsis
Now we leave we all this worldly mirth

And follow we this joyus birth, Transeamus Domini

Il est né le Divin Enfant

He is born, the divine infant,
rejoice oboes, resound bagpipes.
He is born, the divine infant,

let us sing at his nativity!

For over four thousand years,

since the prophets foretold his coming;
for over four thousand years,

have we waited for this happy time.

Ah! He is beautiful, he is charming,
his graces are perfect!

Ah! He is beautiful, he is charming,
he is sweet, the divine infant.

Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming

This carol first appeared in a hymnal in Kéln, Germany, in
1599. This arrangement is based upon a harmonization by
Michael Praetorius.

A rose grew up from a tender root
As the four fathers sang:

It stemmed from Jesse,

And brought forth a little flower,
During the cold of winter,

At about midnight.

The little rose of which | speak,
Of which Isaiah spoke,

Was brought us by the one Mary,
The only pure maid

From God’s eternal design,

She bore this child

Who brings us blessed joy.

Riu, Riu, Chiu
“Riu, riu, chiu” is the call of the nightingale.

Riu, riu, chiu. He who herds by the river:
God kept the wolf far away from our ewe.

Now we have gained what we were all desiring,
go we together to bear him our gifts:

let each give his will to the God who was willing
to come down to earth man’s equal to be.

The newborn child is the mightiest monarch,
Christ patriarchal invested with flesh.

He made himself tiny and so redeemed us:
he who was infinite became finite.

This Little Babe

This little babe so few days old,

is come to rifle Satan's fold,;

all hell cloth at his presence quake,
though he himself for cold do shake;
for in this weak unarmed wise

the gates of hell he will surprise.

With tears he fights and wins the field,
his naked breast stands for a shield;
his battering shot are babish cries,

his arrows looks of weeping eyes,

his martial ensigns Cold and Need,
and feeble Flesh his warrior's steed.

His camp is pitched in a stall,

his bulwark but a broken wall;

the crib his trench, haystalks his stakes;
of shepherds he his muster makes;

and thus, as sure his foe to wound,

the angels' trumps alarum sound.

My soul, with Christ join thou in fight;
stick to the tents that he hath pight.
Within his crib is surest ward;

this little babe will be thy guard.

If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy,

then flit not from this heavenly boy.

Carol of the Birds

Here shines the star of Christmas
But what is this noise in the house?
It's a flock of baby birds

They go to Bethlehem two by two

Cradle Song

Sleep, my little prince, fall asleep:

the lambs and birdies are resting,

the garden and meadow are silent,
and even the little bee hums no more.

Luna with a silver gleam

is pouring her light into the window.
Sleep by the silvery light,

sleep, my little prince, fall asleep!

Everyone in the castle is already lying down:
everyone is cradled in slumber,

and even the little mouse rustles no more.
The cellar and kitchen are empty,

only in the chambermaid's quarters

one can hear a languishing sigh!

What kind of sigh might this be?

Sleep, my little prince, fall asleep!



