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Jubilato Deo 	 Orlando De Lasso 
(1532 - 1594) 

Sing joyfully to God, all the earth; serve ye the Lord with gladness: Come 
before His presence with exceeding great joy, for the Lord is God. 

Ave Verum Corpus 
	

William Byrd 
(1543 - 1623) 

Hail true body, spotless virgin's birth; Thou who was hanged upon the cross; 
Thou whose sacred side was riven, whence did flow the blood; 0 mayest Thou 
Lord, be given at death's hour to be my food. 0 tender, 0 loving, 0 Holy Jesus, 
Son of Mary, show on me Thy mercy. Amen. 

Thou Knowest, Lord, the Secrets of Our Hearts 
	

Henry Purcell 
(1659 - 1695) 

Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets of our hearts; shut not Thy merciful ears 
unto our prayer, but spare us, Lord most holy, 0 God most mighty, 0 holy 
and most merciful Saviour, Thou most worthy Judge eternal, suffer us not, 
at our last hour for any pains of death to fall from Thee. Amen. 

Ye Are Not in the Flesh (Jesu Meine Freude) 
	

J. S. Bach 
(1685 - 1750) 

Ye are not in the flesh but in the Spirit, if in you God's own Spirit abideth. 
But who Christ's Spirit doth not have, is not of Christ. 

In Days To Come 
	

Jean Berger 
(1909 - 	) 

It shall come to pass in days to come that the Eternal's Hill shall rise towering 
over every hill and higher than the heights. To it shall all the nations come, 
and many people shall come and say, Come, let us go to the hill of the Lord, to 
the house of Jacob's God; He will teach us of His ways and we will walk upon 



his paths. Then shall he judge between the nations and settle many a people's 
case. And they shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears 
into pruning hooks, nation shall not lift up sword against nation, nor shall 
they learn war anymore. It shall come to pass in days to come. 

Since All is Passing 
	

Paul Hindemith 
(1895 - 	) 

Since all is passing, retain the melodies that wander by us. That which 
assuages when nigh us shall alone remain. Let us sing what will leave us 
with our love and art; Ere it can grieve us, let us the sooner depart. 

A Little Nonsense 
	

Robert Starer 
(1924 - 	) 

A little nonsense now and then is relished by the wisest men. 

INTERMISSION 

My Beloved Vineyard 	 Francis Poulenc 
(1899 - 1963) 

My beloved vineyard, I planted you: how then were you transformed into such 
bitterness that you crucified me and freed Barrabas. I built a fence around 
you and cleared away the stones and I built a watchtower. 
(Translated by Brant Copeland '74) 

Amazing Grace 	 Charles F. Bryan 
(1911 - 	) 

Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me. I once was 
lost but now am found, was blind but now I see. 'Twas grace that taught my 
heart to fear and grace my fears relieved; how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have 
already come; 'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead 
me home. When we've been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 
we've no less days to sing God's praise, than when we first begun. 

Dance Alleluia 
	

Arnold Freed 
(1926 - 	) 

Alleluia. 



Agnus Dei 
	

Igor Stravinsky 
(1882 - 1971) 

0 lamb of God that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy upon us. 

Ain'a That Good News 	 William L. Dawson 
(1899 - 

I got a crown up ina the Kingdom, ain'a that good news. I'm agoin' to lay 
down this worl' goin'a shoulder upuh my cross, goin'a take it home a to 
my Jesus, ain'a that good news. I got a robe up ina the Kingdom, ain'a 
that good news. I got a Saviour ina the Kingdom, ain'a that good news. 

Swing Low Sweet Chariot 	 Tony Lee Garner 
(1942 - 	) 

Swing low, sweet chariot, comin' for to carry me home. I looked over 
Jordan and what did I see? Comin' for to carry me home. A band of angels 
comin' after me, comin' for to carry me home. If you get there before I do, 
Comin' for to carry me home, Tell all my friends I'm a comin' too. Comin' 
for to carry me home. Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down, comin' for to 
carry me home. But still my soul feels heavenly bound, comin' for to carry 
me home. 

Soloist: John Evans '73 

Run Li'l Chillun 
	

Hall Johnson 
(1888 - 

Oh, here comes Satan better run and hide, doncha know de ol' devil done 
loose in de lan'. If you in God's house you better stay inside. 01' Satan's here, 
ol' Satan's there, you kin find ol' Satan mos' anywhere. Oh, run, little chillun, 
run, 'cause de devil done loose in de lan'. Oh, run on down to the Jordan River, 
cover jo' face wid de fi'ry piller, plant yo' feet on de rock of ages, 'cause de 
devil done loose in de lan'. Satan's wid us rain or shine, so look out chillun, 
better fall in line. Don' fall to de eas', don' fall to de wes', fall in de middle of 
Jesus' breas'. Oh shout! Shout! Satan's about. Das the only way you kin keep 
'im out. Oh, run to de rock, hide yo' face, run from de divil, it ain' no disgrace. 

Soloist: Johnetta Johnson '73 

Fight the Good Fight 
	

John Gardner 
(1917 - 	) 

Fight the good fight with all they might, Christ is thy strength, and Christ 
thy right; Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown eternally. Run 
the straight race through God's good grace, lift up thine eyes and seek his 
face; Life with its way before us lies, Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
Cast care aside, lean on thy guide: His boundless mercy will provide; Trust, 
and thy trusting soul shall prove Christ is its life, and Christ its love. Faint 
not, nor fear, his arms are near; He changeth not, and thou art dear; Only 
believe, and thou shalt see that Christ is all in all to thee. Amen. 
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