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Fhs S BBMini NosTRI JESU CHRISTI

SECUNDUM EVANGELISTAM JOANMEM,
BWV 245
Eveingelist: Henry Wing, tenor
Jesus: James Hudson, bass
Peter: Richard Wack, baritene
Pllate:. Roland Bentley, baritone
High Priest's Servant: Edmund Dana, tenor

- Maid: Censtance Read, sopranc

Seprone arins: Constance Reod
Contralto arias: Gloria Kirk
Tenor origs: Edmund Dana
Buss arias: Reland Bentley

BETRAYAL AND CAPTURE
CHORUS:

Lord, our Redeamer, Thou whose name in all the eorgh glorious

evermare shall bey, show us how Thou in pain and wes, through

ovniic Thou, Son of God, didst go, at every time wast, even
in the darkest hour, fowver glorified.

RECITATIVE:

Jasus went with: the disciples over the brook Cedron, whem wos o
garden, into which he entered with his disciples.

Judas alse, who betroyed him, knew the ploce full well: for Jesus
had olten weited there 1o meet with his disciples

Mow then Judas, hoving gathered o body of men whom the chief
priesis and the Pharisess had sent him, now cometh forth with
torcnes, lantemns and with wegpons.

Then Jdesus, knowing -oll things that were to come upen him, went
stroighiway forth ond said unte them, Whom seck ye here?

And they answaresd him:
CHORUS:

Jesus of Nezarethl

RECITATIVE:

Jesus saith to them: | om hel

Judas also. which betrayed him, stood there omong them. And as
soon os Jesus had said, | am he, all of them shrark backward
and fell to the ground.

Then Jexus asked them o secend tirne: Whom seek ya here?
Again they answered:

CHORUS:

Jesus of MNozareth!

RECITATIVE:

Jesus answered ond said, To you | have soid, | am he: if ye seek
for me, let these men go their way.

CHORALE: Herr Jesus Christ, was hast du verbrochen

O wondrous Love, O love all love excelling,

Which bade thee make this vale of tears Thy dwelling;
| live on earth and earthly pleosures cherish,

And Thou must perish.



RECITATIVE:

So that the Word might be fulfilled, which ke had spoken: | hove
not lost one disciple of them which thou gavest me,

Then Simon Peter, having a sword, he drew it forth, ond struck ai
the high-priest's serving man, and cuf the man's right ear off;
and this mon was Malchus.

Then said Jesus to Peter, Put up thy sword in ifs scobbard: shall 1
not drink the cup then, the cup my Father hath given me?

CHORALE:  vater unser im Himmelreich
Thy will, O Lord our Gad, be done,

On earth, os round Thy heavenly throne;
Thy patience, lord, on us hestow,

Thot we chey in weol and woe.

Stay Thou the hond end spoil the skill

Of them that work against Thy will.

RECITATIVE: 3
The band of the soldiers, with their captain, ond the servants of the .
Jews took hold of Jesus, and bound him fast.
And led him oway at first unfo Annos, whe was kinsman of Caia-
phos, who for that year was the high pries!.
New it wos Calaphas who had told the Jews it would be well that
one man should perish for the people.

ARIA (Alto):

From the fangle of my transgressions 1o unbind me
is my dearest Saviour bound.

From my aching wounds and bruises fully to heal me
He Himsell is wounded,

_DENIAL

RECITATIVE:

Siman Peter olso followed in Jesus' path, and another disciple

ARIA (Sopranol:

| follow Thee alse with joy-lightened footsteps,
Nor siray from Thy sight, my life and my light;
O speed Thou my way, and cease nof | pray,

Ta spur me ond drow me, To lead me, to calt me.

RECITATIVE:

That other disciple 1o the high priest had long been known, and
went with Jesus within to the paloce of the high priest

Hui without @l the doorwoy Peter stood. Then did fhe ather dis-
ciple, whoe was known fo them n the palace; ge ouf. end
spake unto her thot tended ihe door, and brought alse Pere:
within.

Then soid the maid that tended the door to Peter: Ant thou not
also one of his disciples? He saith: | am notl

Now standing near them were soldiers end sarvants whe fended o .
fire of coals, for it was cald, and warmed themselves. Peter also
stood omong them and warmed himself.

Then did the high priest turn and question Jesus of his disciples and
of his doctrine. =

Thus did Jesus reply: | ever spake openly and freely to the world,
day after day before the school | did my teaching and in the
temple, where all the Jews always come together, and have
caid nothing in secret ot all. Why askest thou fhis of me?
pather ask of them whe hove heard my teaching what sorl
of thing it was | taught them. Surely, they do remembear the
whole of what | tought them.

But when Jesus thus hod =poken, a servant standing near to Jesus
ciruck him with his open hond, and soid: Dost thou dare unfo
the high priest thus to answer?

Thus did Jesus reply to him: Had | evil spoken, bear thou witness
to my evil words; but if | have spoken well, why smitest thou
me?

sto® AMPEX &

CHORALE:

Who 'woas It dared fo smite Thee,
And falsely 1o indict thee,

O Welt, ith muss dich lassen

So foully ireated Thee?

For Thow ot no offender,

MNor didst 16 sin sunendear;
From evil doing Thou ort free.

Mine, mine the sins offending,
Which are like qrains unending

Of sond upon the:shore;

These sins it was thal ‘brought Thee
Thy mizery, and wrought Thee

Of muartyrdom the owful store.

RECITATIVE:

Now Annas ordered Jeasus beund, and then sent bound to
Cajophas. Simoen Peter stoed, siill warming himself, Then soid

him

they unlo him:

CHORUS:

At thou et onie of his disciples?

RECITATIVE:

Bur Pater denied jriand said: | am notl Then saith one of the high

priest’s servonts; being kinsmon of him whom Peger hod smiiten
and cut his ear off: Did | not see thee in the gorden with him?

Then ‘'did Peter deny a third time, and straightway the cock began

to crow,
Then did Peter bring to mind the word of Jesus, and he went out
ond wept bitterly. '

ARIA (Tenor):

Ah, my soul;
Whera wilt theu find thy geal,
And where shall comfort find me?
Shall | stay,
Or be gone and leave
Hills ond mountains far behind me?
This poor world
Mo pecce doth me offord,
Ever ruing
My wrong-doing,
My misdeed abhorred;
For the servant hath denied his Lord.

CHORALE:

Peter, while his conscience slept,
Thrice denied his Saviour;
When_it woke, he bitier wept
At his base behavior.

Jesus; let me not forget;

Jesu, Kreuz, Leiden und Pein

True devation teach me;
When on evil | am set,
Through my conscience reach me.

CMANGE To TAPE 2
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STAPY A“$HWGATION AND SCOURGING

CHORALE PRELUDE: Christus, der uns selig macht, BWV 620

CHORALE: Christus, der uns selig macht

Christ, through Whom we oll ore blest,
Knew no evildoing.

Him &t night did they arress,

Like a thief pursuing:

led before the godless throng

And falsaly convicted,

toughed ai, scoffed of, spal upon,

As the Ward predicred.

RECITATIVE:

Awoy then led they lesus, up Ints the Hall of Judgment, and it was
early.

But they could themszlves nor enter, lest thera they should be defiled
and thus miglt not eat the PFassover.

Then out wen! Pliate the judge unto them and aidi Whai biing ye
as a charge agoinst this man accused?

Then they eried aleud ond said unte him:

CHORUS;
IF this meal were naf @ malofucter, we walld no bring him here.
no, not bring him before thee.

RECITATIVE:

Then Pllote said unte tham, ‘Tis yo must take kim hence ond judne
of him occording 19 your law,

The Jews themfore said wito himy

CHORUS:
Eew rrn - mlbAeitinn b undowiule

RECITATIVE:

Thot thus might be fulfilled the word of lesus which he had spoken
and had sigaified by what manner of death he should perish.

Then Pilate entored into the Hall, and ogain he eolled in Jesus, and
soid ‘0 himy: Art thou the King of the Jews?

Jesus then answered himy Sayest thau this of thyseli, or have others
benn soying this fo thee of me?

And Pilama then onswered him: Am | @ Jew, than? Thy peosle ond
thy chigl pitests hova brought thee here for judgment before
me; now what host thou dene?

And Jesus ‘answared himy, My kingdem is nor of this woild: for
wate my kingdem of this warld, then my servonts ali would
fight to defand me, that | should not unto Ihe Jews be ‘de-
livered. Moy then, is nat my kingdem lram hance.

CHORALE: Herzlighster Jesy, was host du verbrochen

O mighty King, almighty through all ages,
How shall | fitly sirive fo sing Thy praiees?
Mo meral hearr gon ever hope to shew Thee
Whai i+ doth owe Thee:

My fesble fongue no counterpor! can fashion

With whieh I might compore Thy griea! compossion.
How con | 1hanks for Thy good deeds, so tender.
In woiks e'er render?

RECITATIVE:
Then Pilate said unto him: Neow truly. art thou & King then?

Jesus onswaeted hint: Thou soyest; | om o king. To this end wos
| Bom, and come into the world, thot ! bear witness ta the
stuth. And all who seek the truth, they all ‘will hear my veice.

Jhen swid Pilate 1o him: Whot &5 tuth then?

And when he thus bad spoken, he want out cnce ogoin ta the Jaws
and taid unto them: | find in him no faull ot all. But ye hove
o custom @ Passover thot one mon | should releose you; will
ye now that | oke this King of the Jews and reledse him2

Then cried they together oll ogain, end shouted:

F

CHORUS:
Mat this mon, ne, net him but Borabbasl

RECITATIVE:

Barcbbos he sai free. o muideerd
Bur he lold hold on Jesws and scourged him!

ARICSO (Bass):

Consider, O my soul, in agony and ropiure,
Although fhy heort with bitter joy doth languith,
Behold thy gmce in Jews onguish.
For thes the thorn-crowrn thar doth pierce Him,
With heaven-scented flow'rs will bleom;
Thais cansi the swvsafear frull fram eut His weormwoad aather
Mor cense fo raise thine eyes 1o Him.

ARIA (Tenor):
Behold then how each livid siipe succeeding,
Al sare ana bleading, Is part af hetven shave.
And see the waves of sin subsiding,
Sunbeaws again dak clouds dividing,
Ihe roinbowe Tair the sky besiiding,
Gad's token bright of grate and love.

CONDEMNATION AND CRUCIFIXION
RECITATIVE:

The soidiers ploited then for him o crown of therns, ard put |t upon
his head end pat on hima rabe of pumle, all m\ﬂ'ﬂg:

CHORUS:
Lo, we hoil thee, dearest King of Jewry!
RECITATIVE:

And then with their honds they smote him:

Then once ogain did Pilete ¢ome fenh ond coll them, soying: See
ye, | bring this man now forth ta you that ye moy kazw that
in him na- foult da | find.

And then did Jesus come forth, still wearing the purple robe and
the crown of thorns, Unio them saoid Pilole: Baheld the man!

Now all the officers ond priests, when they beheld him, shrigked oi
hirm and saids

CHORUS:
Of with himl Crueifyl

RECITATIVE:

And Pllate thus made onwwer: Ye must toke him hence and crucify
him, for | find ne faull in him at all
The Jews gave him onswer and soid:

CHORUS:

We hove a sacred law, and who breaks thot low, he must parish,
for he made himself io ke the Son of Ged.

RECITATIVE:

Now when Pilate heard this clomoring, he wos the mere ofraid,
end went up once cggin te the Judgment Hall, and saith to
Jesus: From whence ort thou?

But Jesus weuld not give him answer,

Then Pilate soith unto him: Speakest thou not 1o me? Knowes! thou
not | hove pows: aver thee lo crucify, and powsr. too, to
relecte thee?

lesus then onswered him: No power couldst thou have over me,
hod this power not from above unfo thee been aiven; therciore,
he whe to thes delivered me up is the greater sinner.

From henceforth Pilote oft bethouoht him how he might relegse him.
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CHORALE: Machts mit mir, Goit

Our fresdom, Son of God, urose

When Thou was cost in prison;

And from the durance Thou didst choose
Our liberty is risen;

Didst Theu not chegse a slave fo be,
We all were sloves srernally.

RECITATIVE:

But the Jews cried out and shouted to Filale:

CHORUS:

If #heu ler this man go, then art thou no friend of Caesar, for who
makest himself ‘a king is fee unto Coesar,

RECITATIVE:

Now when Pilate heard them speaking thus, srraighiway be brough
lasus forth, and taok up his ploce upan tha seal of |udgment.
in o place called High Pavement, but in Hebrew Gobbatho.

And it wos about the sixth hour of preparciion of the Passovar,
and he soith to the Jews: See, your King stonds before yow.

Agoin they shouted:

CHORUS:

Away with him!  Crucify Him!

RECITATIVE

Filate saith unto them: Wauld ye see your King be cructied? Then
the chiof priests oove him this reply,

CHORUS; n——

We hove no king but Coesar:

RECITATIVE:

Then Fllare delivered him to them, that they might erucify him.
Then toking with them Jesus, they led him awoy, and he haore his
crass and went along with tham 1o a place <olled Ploce of

Skulls, which is in the Hebrew tongue called Golgothal

ARIA [Boss) and CHORUS:

Run; run, souls whem core eppiesses,
Cao frem trouble's dark recesses,
Run [run where?) fa Golgothol

Take the wings of faith and fiy now,
[Fly where?] His-cross 1o carny;
Yaur ealvailon ‘wealls you thera.

RECITATIVE:

And there crucified they him, aond two others with him on either
side, Jesus in the midst, betwead them

Apd Pilote weote an accusation, and put it wpen ihe crass; ond it
was written: JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS!

And this accusation was read by the people, for the town was nat
feor from the ploce where Jesus was erucified.

And the wotds were written in Hebrew, Llatin, ond the Grecian
IenguEs,

Then zaid the chief prieste of the Jews unte Pilats:

CHORUS:

Weita thou not, the Kina of Jewry, but instead write thot he himself
hath spoken: | am the King of Jawry!

RECITATIVE:

But Pilore replied to them: Behold, what | have written, thot is
what | have writen.

CHORALE: Valet will ich dir aeben

Withiin my inmost being

Thy Mame ond Cross alone
Glow through oll cges fleeing,
And bring me joys unknowr.
0 comie, bughl visien, eendar
Me comfort in my need,

Since Jesus, mild and tender,
For us te death did bleod,

DEATH

RECITATIVE:

And then the four soldiers, ofter thus they hod crucified Jesus,
divided oll his gormenis in four equal poriens, o portien for
etich of the soldiers there, and olsa his cont.

Now the codt had no seem but wos woven, from end 1o end it was
woven through and through,

They said therefore one to onoiher:

CHORUS:

let us then nel cut er tedr i1, bur drow lors for choosing whose it
shall be.

RECITATIVE:

Thet the Seriptura might be fulfilled which sayeth: They ported out
my raiment equally amoeng them, and for my vesture; they cas
lots for its possession, these things therefore were done by the
soldiers.

Mow sisnding before 1the cioss or Jesus wos s mohier ard aiso
his mgther's sisier, named Maory, Cleophas’ wife, also Mary
Mogdalena. ‘

Now when Jesus saw his molher near him, ond his well-kbeloved
disciple sionding by her, be seith unio his. mother: Lol woman;
behold thy son!

Then saith he to tha! disciple: Ses thou; here beheld thy mother!

CHORALE: Jesu leiden, Pein und Tod

He of everything taok heed

In hie howr of dying,

Caring, for His mother's need,
On his Friend relying.

O Maon, lead a righieous |ife,
love Ged and thy neighbor;
Death will bring an end o strife,
Fest from care ond labor,

RECITATIVE:

find frem then on she stayed with that dizeiple,

And now since: lesus krew full well that all was accemplished. as
was written in the Scripture;, he soith: | thirsil

Now some vinegaor stood in o vessel; they filed o sponge with
vinegor fram the vessel, ond put it on o twig of hyssep, and
put it ta his motith ta drink it

When the vinegar had fouched the lips of Jesus he soid: It is ful:
filled.

ﬁA“ffﬁﬁg:W -

It is fulfilled, O rest for all afMicted spirits
This night of woe, the final hour is possing slow before me;
See Judah's here trivmph now ond end the sirife.

RECITATIVE:

And bowed down his heud. and gove up the ghost.



ARIA (Bass) and CHORALE ([below):

Q Theu my Sovieur, give me answer;
Since Thou upon Thy cross ol crucified

And Thyself host said: 1t is fulfilled,

Shall | from daath be ever free?
Can 1 through Thy despair and Passicn
The heavenly home inharit?

Iz all the world redeamed tadoy?
Theu can'st fer poin indeed na! anawer,
Yot bowest Thou Thy hezad to say,

in silence: Yeal

CHORALE:

Jesu Leiden, Pein und Tod

Josuss, Theu who onte wast deod,
Livesr now loiaver.

When the path of dagih | fread,
Lotd, forsoks me never.

Keep me only 1@ Tnee furned,

Q beloved Savigur!

Give me but whot Thow hast earned,
Mom | do noi pray feor

RECITATIVE:

And than behold, the vell of the temple wos rended in twain, from
top m bBariom (ent In twain; and the earth quoked and frem-
blad, ond the jocks burst otinder, ond tha groves were opaned
ogain, and up orese mony bodies of wims thor slepr.

ARIOSO (Tenar):

- My heorll

See all the world because of Jesus wos
in wee is shreuded,
Tha sun in deepast’ meurning clouded.
The vail is ren:, the rocks cre cleft,
the earth doth queke, the graves owaken,
When rhe Redeemer they see dying,
And s for thes, what will thou de?

ARIA (Seprane)

Releose © my spirin, thy torrents of erying:
The Highast is dying.

Through heaven oné earth these dark tidings be spread:
Thy Jesus is dead!

BURIAL

RECITATIVE:

The Chief Priests therefore, becouse of the Possover, in order that
the bodies nor remain on the cross for the Sobkath (for the
Sabkath in thar week wos o high one), now entrected Pilaie
to cllow their legs to be broken, that they might from thence
bre roken

Then come the soldiers and broke the leas of the first one;, end tha
ather which was cucified there with him.

Then at lest coming up 1o Jesus, end percelving that he had slready
diad, therefore they brake not Jesus' legs; but one of the
soldiers took up his spear, ond with the spear did he pierce
his side, and sraightway come there blocd and woter out.

And he that hoth seen these things, “fis he who bore record, and
his record is frue, nor indeed con ke fail ro know whereof he
specketh, that ye believe him.

Far there things wera dans as pramised hy the Haly Seipture: A
bone of him shall por be broken. Again in the Scripture another
hath said: They sholl behold him, behold the one whom they
Have pigreed.

-d.

CHORALE: Christus, der uns selis macht

Help, O Jesus, God's own Son,

Thraugh thy bitter anguish,

Thot the faver Thou hast won

Evil deeds tmay vanquish.

How ond why our Saviour died

We musr ponder truly,

And, fhough weak, leave naught untried,
Lorg, to thonk Thee duly.

RECITATIVE;

Thare came unio Pllate Joseph of Arimathoes, a disdple too wos
he (but secretly, feaning the Jews), ond scunit lesve 1o remove
the body of Jesus,

And this leave Pilate gave unte him. Therofere come ba tither ond
corried Jeswi' body oway,

There came Ihither tfoc Nicodemnus, he who o' first hod come o
Jesus in the night, ond brought @ mixiure of myrnh and of
aloes, mogethar o hundred-peunds,

Then sicaighrway took they Jesus' body, and wound ir [n the linen
cloths with the myrrh and cloes, os the Jewish cuttom s 1o
Bury.

in Colgotha, where the ploce was whora he was crucified, war o
parden, one in the gorden a naw grava in which no moan yei
hod 2'er boen loic, And thessin then loid they Jesus, sinc it
was (he doy of preparation, i1 being so nigh at Mand.

CHORUS:

Rezi wall, Baloved, swesily sleeping,

That | moy cease from further weeping, :
And let me too rest well.

The grove thot is prepored for Thee

And holds no further pain for me,

Deth ‘apen heaven to me
And plosa the gotes af hall.

CHORALE: Herzlich tieb hob' ich Dich, o Herr

tord Jesus, Thy deor ongel send,

Whena er my mortal hife shall end,
Te bear my soul 1 heaveni

My bady n its chamber sleep,

All torment do Thou distant keep,
Till Thy lost call be given|

And then from death awaken ing,

That these poor eyes, dear Lord, may see.

D Son of God, Thy glarious faca,

My Saviour and my fount of gracel

terd Jesus Christ,

O hear Thou me, O hear Thou me;

Ther wifl | praise etemally.




MONDAY EVENING, MAY 27
8:00 P.M,

Centinuo Players for the arias and motet:

David Howard, cello
John Baynes, contrabass
Kent Hill, organ

ARIA (Tenor) from Cantata BWV 29 .

Wir donken dir, Gott, wir danken dir

Henry Wing, tenor .

Christopher Beonds, violin

Hallelujo, Staerck und Maoch

sei des Allatheechsten MNeamen,
Zion ist noch seine Siadn,

o er seine Wolinung har,
Da er noch bel unserm Samen

und der Vaeter Bund gedachr,

Allelvia, strength and might
be unig the allihighes) Name.
Sion is still His tehernacls;
there He has His dwelling place.
Thete He stll thinks of our seed,
aecording 10 1he covenant of our fathers.

ARIA DUETTO (Alto, Bass) from Cantata
BWYV 106

Gottes Zeit ist die allerbeste Zeit

Gloria Kirk, contralte
James Hudson, bass

(Alte):  In deine Hoende befehl ich meinen Geist,
Du host mich erloeser, Herr, du getrever Gott.

{Bass):  Heute, heute wirst du mit mir Im Paradies sein.

IAltel: Mt Fried und Freud ich fahr dahin
In Gattes Willen,
Getrost Ist mir mein Herz und Sinn,
Sanft und stille;
Wie Gott mir verheissen hat;
Der Tod Ist mein Schlaf worden,

ARIA DUETTO (Soprano, Alto) from Cantata
BWV 78

Jesu, der du meine Seele

Constance Read, soprano
Gloria Kirk, contralto

Wir eilen mit schwochen, doch amsigen Schriften,
O lesu, o Meister, zu helfen zu dirl

Du suchest die Kranken und Irrenden treulich,
Ach, hoerel ach, hoerel wie wir

Die Stimme erheben, um Hilfe zu bitten!

Es sei uns dein gnoediges Antlitz erfreulichl

We hasten with feeble, yet diligent footsteps,
O Jesus, O Maoster, for help unio thesl

Thou faithfully seekest the sick end ihe erring.
Ah, hear ust ab, hege usl os we

Lift up our voices, for succour we proy theel
Vouchsafe unto us tha light of thy countenance.

ARIA (Bass) from Magnificat in D, BWV 243
Jomes Hudson, bass

Quia fecit mihi mogna qui potens est:
er sonclum nomen ejus.

For ha that is mighty hath megnified me:
ond hely is his Nome.

SUITE No. 2 IN D MINOR, BWYV 1008
For Unaccompanied Cello
David Howard, cello

Prelude

Allemande

Courante

Sarabande

Munuet |

Menuet |l; do capa Menue! |
Gigue

— OFFERING —

MOTET No. 3, BWV 227: Jesu, meine Freude

Motet Ensemble from The Cantata Singers

{Alto}:  Into Thy hands | commend my spirit,
For Thou hast redeemad me, O Lord God of truth.

(Bass): Today shalt thou be with Me in paradise.

(Altol; In peace and joy | now deparf,
As God would have me.
For full of comfott is my hear;
He doth sove me.
For my God hos promised me,
Death is a peoceful slumber.

1. Chorale, v. 1.

2. Romans 8:1.
3. Chorale, v. 2.

4. Romans B:2.
5. Chorale, v. 3.

6. Romons 8:9
7. Cherale, v. 4.

8, Romans 8:10.
9. Chorale, v. 5.

10, Romans 8:11.
11. Chorale, v. 6.

Four voices
Five wvoices
Five voices
Three voices
Five voices
Five voice fugue
Four voices
Three voices
Four voices
Five wvoices
Four voices
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THE CANTATA SINGERS is o concert cheir founded in
1964 by Robert M Finster. Since that time it hes con-
finved os pant of the music pregram of Grace Church
Parish, and has dedicated itself to the performance of
sacred choral literature. The amateur chorus is unique
in its function and in the composition of its personnel.
Its members represent nearly every majer Christian
body, thus bringing to the group a breadih nol found
in individual parish choirs ond other choruses, ond
giving to the community a concrete expression of ecu-
menical cooperction and understanding. Membership
is open to all those who have o deep inferest in sing-
ing great sacred music, an adequote singing voice,
the ability to read music, and the sincere intention of
attending all rehearsals and perticipating in all con-
certs during o given season. New members will be
considered al the beginning of the 1968-1969 season.
THE PROGRAMS given by The Cantata Singers are
given without admission charge, but are dependent
largely upon your contributions at each program,





