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CURRENTS
the new music ensemble at the University of Richmond
Fred Cohen, music director
presents
Richard Becker (b. 1943)
FIVE MEMENTOS (1980)
Richard Becker praro
Arnold Schoenberg (1874-1951)

VARIATIONS ON A RECITATIVE, 0p. 40 (1941)
Transcribed by Celius Dougherty

Frieda E. Myers, Paul S. Hesselink pianos

Arnold Schoenberg y
PIERROT LUNAIRE, o0p. 21 (1912)
Thrice Seven Poems from Albert Giraud’s “Pierrot lunaire”
Claudia Stevens vocalist
Patricia Werrell fufes
David Niethamer cdlarinets
Bruno Nasta solin/viala
VWilliamn Comita callo
Suzanne Bunting pranco
Fred Cohen conductor

SUNDAY, APRIL 12, 1987
NORTH COURT RECITAL HALL
4:00 PM
Coming Events:
April 20, 430 PM, Greek Theater: UR Jazz Ensemble
April 22, 8:15 PM, Camp Theater: UR Orchestra
featuring soloist Richard Becker
April 23, 8:15 PM, NCRH: Beverly Letcher, Piano Recital




PROGRAM NOTES
FIVE MEMENTOS
The individual movements of the Ffve Memenios are:
1. Prefude (dedicated to Leonard Shure)
11. Reflections
111. Farewell 1o Friends (dedicated to Benito and Diane Rivera)
1V. Bagarelle
V. APostiude
Richard Becker is a faculty member of the University of Richmond.

VARIATIONS ON A RECITATIVE, Op. 40
Arnold Schoenberg’'s Fariations on 2 Recrtalive Op. 40, was com-
missioned for the H. W. Gray Publishing Company’s “Contemporary Organ
Series.” In a postscript to a letter dated March 28, 1942, Schoenberg wrote:
I considered the possibility of making one or perhaps two
transcriptions of this piece: (1) for two pianos (2) for orch-
estra. Would you perhaps be interested in acquiring such
arrangements?
Schoenberg began the two piano transcription but only completed the first
few measures of the work. The organ variations were selling so poorly that
nothing more was negotiated.

Variations on a Reciialive is a series of ten continuous variations based on
an original recitative, a cadenza, and a conciuding fugue. The work is tonal--D
Major/D Minor; Schoenberg referred to it as “my piece in olden style.” The
powerful theme contains all the twelve chromatic pitches but is organized in
Schoenberg'’s highly chromatic idiom extended from the late Romantic style.

Frieda E. Myers and Paul S. Hellelink are faculty members at Longwood
College. CURRENTS extends a warm welcome and thanks for their
participation on this program.

: notes by Paul S. Hellelink

CURRENTS is a professional chamber music ensemble dedicated to new music
and the promotion of new music in Virginia. Members of CURRENTS are
full-time and adjunct faculty members at the University of Richmond,
students, professional musicians in the Richmond area, and members of the
Roxbury Chamber Players--William Comita, Helen Coulson, Bruno Nasta, David
Niethamer (Music Director), and Patricia Werrell.
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PIERROT LUNAIRE (op. 21}
by
ARNOLD SCHOENBERG
TRANSLATION
PART ONE
1. MOMDESTRUNKEN (MGDI’IDF‘.UHK) Pierrot with s weory complexion
(flute, violitn, cello, piatio) Muzes and ponders: what makeup today?

The wine that through the eves is drunk  Rejecting the red and Orient green
Pours nighttimes from the moon in waves, He paints his face in a loltier stvle
Tetil itz springtime tide overflows With a fantastical light-besadn
The silent far horizon.

4 EINE BLASSE WASCHERIN

Desires, shocking and sweet (A PALLID WASHERWOMAN)
Float through the tide uvninumbered! {flute, clarinet, violin)

The wine that through the eyes is drunk & pallid wazherwoman
Pours nighttimes from the moon in weaves. Nightly waches faded linen;
Haked, silver-while arms

The poet whom Jevotion drives Streteh downweard into the stresd.
ets ipsy on the holy brew

Towards Heaven turning his rapt gaze Through the clesting, genitle breezes
And giddily sucks and sturps the wine, Gently raffles up the river.

The wine that through the evesis drunk. 4 padlid wesherwoman
Nightly washes aded linen.
2. COLUMEINE
- {flue, clarinet, violin, piano)  Heaven's lovely, ender maid

The moonlight’s padlid blossoms, Ev the branches gently fondled,
The white and wondrous roses, Lays out in the darkening meadow
Bloog in July nights-- All her tedlinen woven of mootibestus--
Oh conld I pluck just onel A pallid washerwoined:.
To still my heavy heart 5. VALSE DE CHOPIN
I seek in dark sttesqns {flute, clarinet, piatio)
The moonlight’s pallid blogsoms, Az a pallid drop of blood
The white and wondrous roses. Stains the lips of & consumptive,
S0 there lurks within these 1ones
All oy vesraing would be stilled A morbid, self-destroving spelil,
Cold [ as in afable,
So gently but scatter Wild chords of passion
Tpon vour brown hair Bresak desperation s icy-white dreaias--
The moonlight’s padlid blossoms, g & padlid drop of blood

Stedns the lips of & ¢onsumprive.
3. DER DANDY (THE DANDY)

{piccnlo, clarinet, piano) Hot, irinmphant, sweetly yearning
With afatitestical light-besdn Melancholy nighttime waltz
The mocn sirikes sparks from crystal flacons. May you ever haunt oy 3e1ses,
0n the black high siter, the washetaand, Holding fest to every thought,
On the laconic dJandy from Bergamo. A3 8 pallid drop of blood!

In the sofiorous brotize basin

Water lauzhs brightly and noisily

With & fatutasticad light-besdn

The mooty atrikes sparks from ervstad flacons.




6. MADONN A

{flute, clarinet, violif, cello, piano)
Rize, Madotitia of sl sorrows,
{n the sltar of my verses
Blood pours ot thy withered bresst
Where the sleshing sword piercad i1,

And thy ever-bleeding woutids,
Zeemn like eves, red and staring.
Eise, Madotina of all zorrows,
011 the adtae of my verses!

Inx thv torn and wasted hiands
Holding the corpse that was thy Son
Thou retveadst Him to sdl meankind--
Bt the eves of men stitl nirn aside
Madontia of sdi sorrows.

7. DER KRANKE MOND (THE SICK MOOH)
(flute)

You sotaber desth-stricken moon

Lving on the night-sky’s pillow,

Your wide-eved, feverish stare,

Holds me, like music from afar.

0f unapppessable ache of love

You die of veartiing, ¢choked to death.
Tousomber Jeath-s1ricken moon
Lyitig on the night-sky's pillow.

The lover, with his hesrt aflae,
Goes heedless 10 his lover s bed
Applanding thy play of light.

The pallid, pain-begotten tlood,
Tousotaber desohi-stricken moon.

FART I1

3. NACHT (NIGHT)
{clarinet, cello, piano)
Figantic black bunerflies
Have blotted out the blazing sun.
Like o wizard's sesled book,
The horizon sleeps in secret silence.

From murky Jepths, dank, forgotten
A zcent arrises 10 murder memory!
Gigantic black butterflies

Have bloved out the blazing sun.

And from hesven toward the esrth
Sinking down in hesvy circles

All unsesn the MONsters SWarm
Upon the hearts of wen.

Figantic black tutterflies.

9. GEBET AN PIERRCOT (PRAYER TO PIERROT)
{clarinet, piano)

Perrot! iy laughter

1 have forgoten!

The radiant dresin

Dispersed, disperced!

Elack waves the {lag

That flies at the wast.
Pierrot! my laughter

1 hiave forgotten!

0 restore 1o e

Soal 'z velerinatisg
Snowmnsat: of Verse,
Your Lunar Highness
Pierrotl my laughter.

10. RAUE (THEET)

(fwe, clarinet, violif, ¢ello)
Red, glestning princely rubies,
EBloody drops of ancient 2lory,
Slumber in dead men’s coffins
Buried in the vaults below.

At night, with his boon companions
Pierrot breaks in--to stead

Eed, glesming princely rubies
Bloody drops of ancient glory.

But suddenly--their hair’s on end--
Scared 10 Jeath, thev're mirned 1o sone:
For througl the dJarkness, shining redly
Staring from the dead men’s coffins--
Red, gleaming princely rubies.

11. EOTE MESSE (RED MASS)
{tuti)

AlThe Zruesome Zrim Cominiion,

Ini the blinding golden glitter,

In the flickering candleligh,

To the alter comes-—-Fierrot!

His hiand, 10 God devoted

Rips open his priesily raifaent,

At the gruesome grif comininion,
In the blinding golden glitter.

He makes the sigfi of the ¢ross

Keeping hands aloft for trembling souls
The cozing crimson wafer:

His heatt it bloody fingetrs

At the gruesoine orif COMMILon.




12. GALGENLIED {GALLOWS SONG)
{piceola, viols, cella)

The haggard harlo

With aserswny neck

Will be the last

Of his mistresses.

Afid in his bradn

Shell stick like a needle,
The haggerd harlot

With ascrawny neck

Slif a8 a pinetrse,
With hadr in & pigtadl
That zhe’ll gaily bind
Arounid his neck,

The haggard harlor,

13. ENTHAUPTUNG (EEHEADING)
(clarinet, viols, cello, piano)

The moon, a neked Turkish sword

Tpon asitk black cushion,

Ghostly and vast hatigs like a threst

In night as Jark as woe.

Fierrot restiessly paces abowt

And stares in desthly fear at the moon,

A naked Turkish sword
Upon & silk black cushion.

And shaking, quaking, knees atremble,
Suddeniy he falls into & faint of fright,

PAET 111
15. HEIMWEH (HOSTALGIA)

(turti)
Sweet lamenting, like s ervstadline sighing
Cries the old Nalian pentomine
Complaining: How's Plerrot grown so wooden,
So trite annd mawkish, insnely a la mode?

And it echoes through his heart's Jesert,
Echoes mwtedly through all his senses--
Sweet lamenting, like a ¢crvstalline sighing
Cries from the old Itadisn pantomime.

Bierrot drops his childish masiner,
Through the silver fiery glow of moonshine,
Through tides of light, his nostadgia

yearning
Boldly soars on high to skies of homeland--
Sweet lsfneniting, like a erysiailine sighing.

16. GEMEINHEIT! (HORSEFPLAY!)

{tutti)
It1 the bonebald siull of Cassander
Who screamns snd ories and rends the sir--
Pierrot drillz with hypooritical kindness
With asurgeoi’s borer,

And then presses with his thumb

His best blenid of Turkish wbagcco

Ith the boniebald skull of Cassanider

Who screains and cries and rends the air.

Theti screws with a cherry pipestem

Cotrvinced that there ¢omes whistling down Into the back of the polished pate,

Wpon his guilty zinhal neck
The moon, s neked Turkish sword.

14 DIE KREUZE (THE CROSSES)
{pianio-tatt)

Holy crosses see the poeins

Where poets bleed {1 silefice,

Blinided by besting winhgs

0f a spectral vullure Swarm.

In their bodies swords have feasted,
Reveling in their scarlet blood!
Holy crosses are the poems

Where poets bleed in silence.

Dead the head, bowed the tresses--
Far away the the mob 311l prattles.
Slowly sinks the sun in spendor,
Gold and red, s.roval crown.

Holy crosses ave the poems.

At his eage he pulfs avay
His best blend of Turkish tobacen
In the botiebald skull of Cassatider.

17. PARODIE (FARODY)

(piccolo, clarinet, viols, pianio)
Kniuing needles, brighilv twinkling,
Stuck in her mousegray hadr,

The Duenina si1s mmumbling,
Inn her best red dres:.

She’s waiting in the srbor,

Ablaze for Pierrot with passion,
Knitting needles, brightly twinkling,
ek in her mousegray hair

Suddenly--harkl--a whisper,

A wind pulf titters softiy:

The moon, coldhearted mocker,

Is mimicking with moonbesatns
Enitting needles. brightlv twinkling.




1. DER MONDFLECK (THE MOONELECK)
{tutti)

With a fleck of white-bright moonlight--

011 the back of his black jacket,
Pierrot aet forth one baltay evening,
In pursuit of fortune and sdventure.

Suddenlv--hie sees that something’s wrong,
He looks round and abowt and then he finds i1--
There’s afleck of white-bright moonlight--

011 the back of hiz black jacker.

Damn! he thinks: {18 & gpot of plaster!

He rubs at1d rubs, but he can’s raake it vahish!

Oh he goes, hizs pleasure poisoned,
He rubs atid rubs till morning comes,
Atafleck of white-bright moonlight,

19. SERENADE

{tutti)
With a groutesquely huge tow
Pierrot serapes of1 his viola
Like a sork, on one leg balanced,
He plucks & s8d pizzicato,

Suddenly here’s Cagsander

Raging a1 the nightime virtiosg--
With agroutesquely huge bow
Fierrot scrapes onn his viola

S0 he throws aside his viola:

Dedicately, with his dexterous left hand,
He seizes Cassatider by the collae--

And dresmily plays upon his badd heed
With a gromtesquely huge bow.

20. HEIMFAHRT (JOURNEY HOMEWARD)
{tutti)

A moontbean i his rudder,

A waterlily is his bost,

And so Pierrot sails southward

Driven by a friendly wind.

The river huos sceles beneath him
And zently rocks the KifT,

A moonbess i3 his rudder,

A waterlily is his boat.

To Bergamo, hiz homeland,

At last Plerrot returns;

Dawn s glimmer rises eastward,
The greets of the horizof.

4 moonbeatn is his rudder.

21.0 ALTER DUET (0 ANCIENT SCENT)
{tutti)

0 ancient scent of fabled times

Again vou captivate my sensges!

A silly awarto of idle fancies

Whispetrs through the gentle sdr.

A happy ending o long vestrnied for
Rkecalls pleasures 100 long neglected,
0 ancient scent of fabled times
Again you captivale My senses!

My bitter gloom ['ve set azide

And from wy sundrenched window

I gladly view the lovely world,

And dresqas go forward 1o the world
beyond...

0 ancient scent of fabled times!
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@ Fred Cohen, 1987
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