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Illuminate the Dark

Processional on “Poor Wayfarin’ Stranger”

Mass for Four Voices
Kyrie

Non Nobis Domine

Salvator Mundi
Echo
Mass for Four Voices

Gloria
Deep River

INTERMISSION

Light
Mass for Four Voices

Sanctus

Benedictus

Will There Really Be a Morning?

Faith is a Bird that Feels the Light

Mass for Four Voices

Agnus Dei

This Little Light of Mine

Lead, Kindly Light

Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star

Bright Morning Stars
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Mount Vernon Chamber Singers
Kevin Lackie, Artistic Director

Sopranos Altos
Annemarie Allen Emily Carbone
Rebekah Bridges Erin Causey

Katie Carbone Deborah Jones
Chelsea Molisso Katie Pekala-Ballou
Catherine Tolpa Nelly Solares

Tenors Basses
Cody Payne Will Jones
Peter Roden David Pegel
Benjamin Whelan-Morin Shane Smith
Who We Are

The Mount Vernon Chamber Singers are comprised of members
who are musically skilled and passionate about choral music. Most
ensembles of the caliber to which we aspire are not close by and
often include a lengthy commute. MVCS provides singers with the
opportunity to perform great choral music locally and to engage
our community in the experience of hearing it. Our singers are
teachers, active choir singers, recent college graduates, retirees,
and working professionals. Our vision is to seek out gifted singers
of a diverse background so that our ensemble’s music can reach an
inclusive audience and be a positive influence on our community.



Text and Translations

Poor Wayfaring Stranger

I’m just a poor wayfarin’ stranger,
A-travelin’ through this world of woe.

Well there’s no sickness no toil nor danger
In that bright world to which | go.

I’m goin’ there to meet my mother.
She said she’d meet me when | come.

Well I’'m just goin’ over Jordan, | am just goin’
over home.
-American folk song

Kyrie

Latin text English translation
Kyrie eleison Lord have mercy,
Christe eleison Christ have mercy,
Kyrie eleison Lord have mercy.

-Latin Mass text

Non Nobis Domine

Latin text English translation
Non nobis, Domine, Not to us, O Lord
Sed nomine tuo da gloriam. But to your name be the glory.

Psalm 115:1




Salvator Mundi

Latin text English translation
Salvator mundi, salva nos; Savior of the world, save us,
qui per crucem et sanguinem Who by your cross and blood
redemisti nos, auxiliare nobis, has redeemed us: Help us,
te deprecamur, Deus noster. we implore you, our God.

-Latin Mass text

Echo

Come to me in the silence of the night;
Come in the speaking silence of a dream;
Come with soft rounded cheeks and eyes as

bright
As sunlight on a stream,;
Come back in tears,
O memory, hope, love of finished years.

Oh dream how sweet, too sweet, too bitter sweet,
Whose wakening should have been in Paradise,
Where souls brimfull of love abide and meet;
Where thirsting longing eyes
Watch the slow door
That opening, letting in, lets out no more.

Yet come to me in dreams, that | may live
My very life again tho’ cold in death:
Come back to me in dreams, that | may give
Pulse for pulse, breath for breath:
Speak low, lean low,
As long ago, my love, how long ago.

-Christina Rosetti (1830-1894)




Gloria

Latin text
Gloria in excelsis Deo,

et in terra pax hominibus bonae voluntatis.

Laudamus te,

benedicimus te,

adoramus te,

glorificamus te,

gratisas agimus tibi propter
magnam gloriam tuam,

Dominus Deus, Rex caelestis,

Deus Pater omnipotens.

Domine Fili Unigenite, Jesu Christe,
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius Patris,
qui tollis peccata mundi,
miserere nobis;
qui tollis peccata mundi,
suscipe deprecationem nostram;
Qui sedes ad dexteram Patris,
miserere nobis.

Quoniam tu solus Sanctus,
tu solus Dominus,

tu solus Altissimus,

Jesu Christe,

cum Sancto Spiritu,

in gloria Dei Patris.

Amen.

English translation
Glory to God in the highest,
and on earth peace to people of good will.

We praise you,

we bless you,

we adore you,

we glorify you,

we give you thanks

for your great glory,
Lord God, heavenly King,
O God, almighty Father.,

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son,

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father,
you take away the sins of the world,

have mercy on us;

you take away the sins of the world,

receive our prayer;

You are seated at the right hand of the Father,
have mercy on us.

You alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Lord,

you alone are the Most High,
Jesus Christ,

with the Holy Spirit,

in the Glory of God the Father.
Amen.

-Latin Mass text



Deep River

Deep river,

My home is over Jordan,

O, deep river, Lord,

| want to cross over into campground.

O don’t you want to go
to that Gospel Feast,
That promised land, where all is peace?

O, deep river,

My home is over Jordon,

O, deeprriver, Lord,

| want to cross over into campground.
-African American Spiritual

Sanctus and Benedictus

Latin text

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus
Dominus Deus Sabaoth.

Pleni sunt ceeli et terra gloria tua.
Hosanna in excelsis.

Benedictus qui venit
in nomine Domini.
Hosanna in excelsis.

Light

Light, my light, the world-filling light,
the eye-kissing light,
heart-sweetening light!

Ah, the light dances,

my darling, at the center of my life;
The light strikes, my darling,

the chords of my love;

The sky opens, the wind runs wild,
laughter passes over the earth.

The butterflies spread their sails
on the sea of light.

Lilies and jasmines surge up

on the crest of the waves of light.
The light is shattered into gold
on every cloud, my darling,

and it scatters gems in profusion.

Mirth spreads from leaf to leaf, my darling,
and gladness without measure.

The heaven’s river has drowned its banks
and the flood of joy is abroad.
-Rabindranath Tagore (1861-1941)

English translation

Holy, holy, holy,

Lord God of Sabaoth.

Heaven and earth are full of Thy glory.
Hosanna in the highest.

Blessed is he who cometh
in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest.
-Latin Mass text



Will There Really Be a
Morning?

Will there really be a “Morning”?
Is there such a thing as “Day”?
Could | see it from the mountains
If I were as tall as they?

Has it feet like Water lilies?

Has it feathers like a Bird?

Is it brought from famous countries
Of which | have never heard?

Oh some Scholar! Oh some Sailor!

Oh some Wise Men from the skies!
Please to tell a little Pilgrim

Where the place called “Morning” lies!
-Emily Dickinson (1830-1886)

Angus Dei

Latin text

Agnus Dei,

qui tollis peccata mundi,
miserere nobis.

This Little Light O’ Mine

This little light 0’ mine
I’'m gonna let it shine, (repeat)
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Ev’rywhere | go I’'m goin’ to let it shine, (repeat)

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Faith is the bird that
feels the light

Faith is the bird that feels the light
and sings when the dawn is still dark.
-Rabindranath Tagore

English translation

Lamb of God,

who takes away the sins of the world,
have mercy upon us.

-Latin Mass text

All through the night, I’'m goin’ to let it shine, (repeat)

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
-African American folk song



Lead Kindly, Light

Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling
gloom;

Lead thou me on;!

The night is dark, and | am far from home;
Lead thou me on.

Keep thou my feet; | do not ask to see
The distant scene; one step enough for
me.

-John Henry Newman (1801-1890)

Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How | wonder what you are!
Up above the world so high,
like a diamond in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How | wonder what you are!

In the dark blue sky you keep,
Often through my curtains peep,
For you never shut your eye

till the sun is in the sky.

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,

How | wonder what you are!
Though | know not what you are,
twinkle, twinkle, little star.
-Jane Taylor (1783-1824)

Bright Morning Stars

Bright morning stars are rising (repeat)
and day is a-breaking in my soul.

O where are our dear mothers? (repeat)
They are sowing seeds of gladness,
And day is a-breaking in my soul.

O where are our dear fathers? (repeat)
They have crossed the river shouting,
and day is a-breaking in my soul.

Bright morning stars are rising, (repreat)
They are all by the streams a-dancing,
and day is a-breaking in my soul.
-Appalachian Spiritual
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Our Mission
To deliver high quality and meaningful choral
performances that foster musical engagement in our
Alexandria community.

Our Vision
To bring people together with a shared appreciation for
choral music, and in doing so encourage our friends and
neighbors to grow as a community.

Upcoming Concert

A PLACE IN TIME

June 8,2025 | 5:30
$15 Suggested Donation



