
The Music Department 
of 

Southwestern At 'Memphis 
presents 

The Southwestern 8ingeg, 
Tony Lee Garner, Conductor 
David Ramsey, Accompanist 



SOUTHWESTERN SINGERS 
Forty-Fourth Annual Spring Tour 

April 10-21, 1981 

Mass in b minor 	 J S  Bach 

Kyrie 
Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy, Lord have mercy. 

Confiteor 
I acknowledge one baptism for the remission of sins. 
And I look for the resurrection of the dead; And 
the life of the world to come. 

Crucifixus 
Crucified, and for us He also under Pontius Pilate 
suffered and was buried. 

Laudate Dominum 	 Thomas Benjamin 

Praise the Lord, 
Praise the Lord all Nations, 
Praise Him, 
Praise Him all People, 

Since his compassion 
Has been established over us 
And the truth of the Lord 
Remains forever. 

Ein Deutsches Requiem 	 Johannes Brahms 

!lie Lieblich sind deine Wohnungen, Herr Zebaoth 
How lovely are thy dwellings, 0 Lord of Hosts. 
For my soul, it longeth, yea, fainteth for the 
courts of the Lord; 

My soul and body crieth out, yea, for the living 
God. 

Blest are they that dwell within Thy house; they 
praise 

Thy name evermore. 



Jesu, define passion 	 Hugo Distler 

Jesus, thy passion will I now consider. 
May you grant me spirit and devotion from your 

heavenly throne. 
May your image, Jesus, appear in my heart, as you, 
To be our salvation, did suffer great pains. 

Psalm Sixty -seven 	 Charles Ives 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us; 
And cause his face to shine upon us; 
That thy way may be known upon earth, 
Thy saving health among all nations. 
Let the people praise thee, 0 God; 
0 let the nations be glad and sing for joy; 
For thou shalt judge the people righteously, 
And govern the nations upon the earth. 
Let the people praise thee, 0 God; 
Then shall the earth yield her increase; 
And God, even our own God, shall bless us, 
And all the ends of the earth shall fear Him. 

Brother James Air 	 Gordon Jacob 

The Lord's my shepherd, 
I'll not want, 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green, 
He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
He leadeth me, 
He leadeth me, 
The quiet waters by. 

My soul He doth restore again 
And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of Blessedness, 
E'en for His own Name's sake. 
Within the paths of blessedness, 
E'en for His own Name's sake. 



Yea, though I pass thro' shadowed vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me. 
And Thy Rod and Staff me comfort still. 
Thy Rod and Staff me comfort still. 

My table thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 
My head with oil Thou dost anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

Goodness and mercy all my days 
Will surely follow me; 
And in my father's heart always 
My dwelling place shall be. 
And in my heart for evermore 
Thy dwelling place shall be. 

Redemption 	 Donald Freund 

Having been tenant long to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving I resolved to be bold 
And make a suit unto him, to afford 
A new small-rented lease and canceled th' old. 
In Heaven at his manor I him sought. 
They told me there 
That he was lately gone about some Land 
Which he had dearly bought long since on earth, 

to take possession. 
I straight return'd, and knowing his great birth, 
Sought him accordingly, 
In great resorts, in cities, theatres, gardens, 
parks, and courts. 

At length I heard a ragged noise and mirth of 
thieves and murderers. 

There, there I him espied 
Who straight "your suit is granted" said, 
And died. 



I've been 'buked 	 Hall Johnson 

I've been 'buked an' I've been scorned, children. 
I've been talked about sho's you' born. 
Dere is trouble all over dis worl', children. 
Dere is trouble all over dis worl'. 
Ain' gwine lay my 'ligion down, children. 
Ain' gwine lay my 'ligion down. 

Ain't Got Time to Die 	 Hall Johnson 
Tenor: Rodney Hudgen 

Lord, I keep so busy praisin' my Jesus, 
'Cause when I'm healin' de sick, I'm praisin' my Jesus. 

Refrain  
'Cause it takes all o' ma time to praise my Jesus, 
If I don't praise him the rocks are gonter cry out 
"Glory an' Honor, Glory an' honor." 
Ain't got time to die. 

Lord, I keep so busy workin' fer de Kingdom 
'Cause when I'm feedin' de po', I'm praisin' my Jesus. 

Refrain  

Lord, I keep so busy servin' my master, 
'Cause when I'm givin' my all, I'm praisin' my Jesus. 

Refrain  

Now won't you git out o'ma way, let me praise my Jesus, 
Outa my way, let me praise my lord. 

Almighty Father 	 Leonard Bernstein 

Almighty Father, incline Thine ear: 
Bless us and all those who have gathered here. 
Thine angel send us 
Who shall defend us all. 
And fill with grace 
All who dwell in this place. 

Amen. 



The Son Has Risen 	 David Earnest 

The Son has risen, Once again He lights the world. 
All souls on earth And all souls in heav'n above. 
Sing together to praise Him and give thanks for His 

Love. 

He is risen, in His Light we will live forever in 
joy, forever in joy. 

There is no night so cold that in His Light is not 
forgotten. 

There is no soul so dark that He could not light it 
with His Word. 

We have all waited as creatures of the night to see the 
Son rise, 

To see His Holy Light. 
Darkness hides before Him, He is the Son, 
He is the Light, He is the Light, the Light of the 

World. 
The Son has risen, Once again He lights the world. 
He has risen, He has risen, He has risen, 
In His Light we will live forever, forever, live 

forever in joy, forever in joy, forever in joy! 

THE SOUTHWESTERN SINGERS 

Tony Lee Garner, Conductor David Ramsey, Accompanist 

SOPRANO ALTO TENOR BASS 

Cindy Adams Kim Alton Holt Andrews Rich Booth 
Patricia Berckes Cherrie Barton Brent Bissette Mark Culler 
Mary Lee Bowling Jan Bigham Van Daly Alan Curle 
Alice Marie Clark Cathy Howe Rodney Hudgen Ted deVillafranca 
Carol Crumpacker Maria Hubbard Steve Kidwell Buddy Eason 
Laura Hollandsworth Dawn Huff Stuart Patton Steve Ervin 
Laurie Hurt Jane Huey Bill Ridley Harry Flowers 
Janet Kaller Beth Kaller Allen Townsend Robert Ford 
Lisa Lamb Jean McPherson Michael Fredman 
Robin Lehleitner Elizabeth Martin John Jernigan 
Susan Matthews Heather North Bill Krieger 
Diane Mount Harriet Turnbull Paul Mackin 
Kathryn Murry Tom Merrill 
Dorothy Sanders Dan Witherspoon 


