


RAL ALBE

||'A”

£
«\
) %

g 1

e ——
>

BLINDMAN

—BREWING—




(PROGRAM)

lo tacero
Carlo Gesualdo (1560-1613)

Dieu! Qu'il la fait bon regarder
Claude Debussy (1862-1918)

Lay a Garland
Robert Lucas Pearsall (1795-1856)

Like as the hart desireth the
waterbrooks
Herbert Howells (1892-1983)

Hear my Prayer (After Purcell)
Dorothy Chang (b.1970) ¥

Aus tiefer Not schreiich zu dir
(excerpt)
Felix Mendelssohn Bartholdy (1809-1847)

Smile

Charlie Chaplin 1889-1977),
arr. Steve Zegree

Joy Never Leaves
Christopher Harris (b.1985)

intermission

Gaze upon the trees
Andrew Balfour (b.1967) ¥

Hymn of Acxiom
Vienna Teng (b.1978), arr. George Chung ¥

Hurt

Trent Reznor (b.1965),
arr. Eric Whitacre (b.1970)

Soloist: Erin Crocker

¥ (Human Heart)

Coldplay, Jacob Collier (b.1994),
arr. Jennifer McMillan ¥

Crossroads
Timothy Takach (b.1978)

Lullaby
Billy Joel (b.1949), arr. Phillip Lawson

In the Middle
Dale Trumbore (b.1987)

Chosen Family ¢4 from Chosen Family)
Stuart Beatch (b.1991) %

¥ Canadian Composer | Arranger

Scan for additional content
chronosvocalensemble.com/human-heart-program-notes



Chronos Voc

Sinceits founding in 2013, Chronos Vocal Ensemble

has gained a national reputation for innovation and
excellence. The ensemble has delighted audiences at
concerts in Edmonton, on tours in four provinces, and
at conferences of Choir Alberta, Choral Canada and the
American Choral Directors' Association. Chronos has
been recognized both nationally and locally, with the
Healey Willan Grand Prize in the National Competition
for Canadian Amateur Choirs, and in Edmonton’s Salute
to Excellence.

Chronos Music Society
operates on Treaty 6
territory, a traditional

meeting grounds,
gathering place, and

travelling route to the Collaborators have included the Edmonton Symphony
néhiyaw/Cree, Dene, Orchestra, Alberta Baroque Ensemble, Vocal Alchemy,
Anishinaabe/Saulteaux, Spiritus Chamber Choir (Calgary), Da Camera Singers
Nakota Isga/Nakota and Edmonton Youth Choir. The choir's recordings are
Sioux and Niitsitapi/ regularly featured on CBC's Choral Concert.

Blackfoot peoples. We
acknowledge all the many
First Nations, Métis, and
Inuit whose footsteps
have marked these lands

In championing new Canadian choral music, Chronos
has given more than a dozen world premieres and
commissioned composers including Andrew Balfour,
Marie-Claire Saindon, Matthew Emery, Katerina Gimon,

for centuries. and Nicholas Ryan Kelly.

To bring more new works into the Canadian catalogue, the
ensemble has offered an annual composition competition
since 2017. The choir’s fourth album, Resolve, features
new music by eight Canadian composers.



Ensemble

SOPRANO
Melanie Astle
Virginia Clevette
Melissa Hiebert
Tegan Hryciw
Abby Mendola

Rebecca Patterson
Amanda Wong

Jordan Van Biert Conductor

Jordan unites singers in the common goal of creating rich
musical experiences - for themselves, for each other, and for
audiences. He founded Chronos Vocal Ensemble in 2013 to
pursue excellence in choral performance. Early in his tenure
with Chronos, Jordan was nominated as an Emerging Artistin
Edmonton’'s Mayor's Celebration of the Arts. He also leads the
choral organizations Vocal Alchemy and Ante Meridiem, and
in 2016 received the Con Spirito award from Choir Alberta,
for “spirit, dedication, and commitment to choral musicin the
Province of Alberta.”

Jordan serves as a workshop leader, adjudicator, juror,
and organizational consultant. As an educator he has
worked with choirs at Concordia High School, Concordia
University of Edmonton, and the University of Alberta. He
appearsregularly as an ensemble member and soloist with
Calgary's Luminous Voices. When not making music he
enjoys spending time with his kids, gardening with Tamara,
and chasing birdies.

ALTO TENOR BASS

Brynn Bellingham Aaron Addorisio Stuart Beatch
Erin Crocker Grant Bowering Erik Dolinsky
Deanna Davis David Dykstra Cole Dorchester
Brittany Liska Tim Lo Paul Flowers
Amelia Pask Snook Caleb Nelson Paul Mitchinson
Roxanne Runyon Isabela Ramos Chad Ohman

Alex Thompson David Salmon Nicholas
Rheubottom

Erik Ross
Frank Thede



Jeremy Spurgeon piano, organ

British-born Jeremy Spurgeon has won scholarships to study
both piano accompaniment and organ at the Royal Northern
College of Music, Manchester and later studied organ with
Lionel Rogg at the Geneva Conservatoire where he gained the
Premier Prix de la Classe de Virtuosité.

In1980 he came to Edmonton as director of music at All
Saints’ Cathedral and has since appeared in concert with
many Canadian and international ensembles, singers

and instrumentalists, including the Edmonton Symphony
Orchestra, Richard Eaton Singers, Pro Coro Canada, Edmonton
Metropolitan Chorus, and Edmonton Opera. Jeremy has
performed as piano accompanist and organist across Canada
and Europe. For four decades, Jeremy has devoted his talents
to building and serving Edmonton’s music community. A
versatile performer and dedicated mentor to generations

of young musicians, he is also an advocate for classical and
church musicin Edmonton.

EDMONTON'’S TRUSTED HEARING PROFESSIONALS FOR 35+ YEARS.

ProfAudiology.com | 780.424.7659




WELCOME

Jordan Van Biert Founder & Conductor

Tonight’s program highlights the tremendous power of the choral
art form to convey emotion through words and music.

Writers of songs and poetry have been pouring deep feeling into words
since the dawn of language. This program draws upon just the last few
centuries of that immense time-span, though with as much variety as our
audience will ever have experienced in a Chronos concert.

Featured tonight are the kinds of texts and songs that | can imagine

the writer committing to paperin a quick-burning flurry of inspiration
brought on by deeply personal emotion. Whether inspired by love, grief,
contentment, anxiety, fear or wonder, these songs capture personal
feelings and moments in often universal ways.

When | first listened to the 2021 Coldplay album Music of the Spheres,

I was struck by the lyrical directness, harmonic depth, and vocal simplicity
of a particular song called human heart, from which our program takes

its title. From that root, this program became one that would have

us incorporate songs from popular music genres into the collage

of this concert.

With the contemporary songs, there are some more edgy contemporary
topics covered here too. Addiction and mental health are themes in Hurt
by Trent Reznor of Nine Inch Nails, which we present tonight in a haunting
setting by Eric Whitacre. And Vienna Teng's Hymn of Acxiom is a unique
response to “big data” written from the machine's perspective.

As always, Canadian composers and arrangers feature in this program,
including George Chung and Andrew Balfour, along with Edmontonians
Jennifer McMillan and (our own!) Stuart Beatch.

Whether through the 16th Century polyphony of Gesualdo or the
keyboard-derived harmonies of Billy Joel, we hope you'll appreciate
the lyrical and emotional journey of tonight's program.

Thanks for being here, and for your support of Chronos all season long.



TEXTS &

Translations

lo tacero

Text: Carlo Gesualdo

lo tacero, ma nel silenzio mio | will keep quiet, yet in my silence,
Lalagrimeisospiri My tears and sighs,

Diranno i miei martiri. Shall tell of my pain.

Ma s'avverra ch'io mora, And if | should die,

Gridera poi per me la morte ancora. Death shall cry out for me once again.

Energized by music & community?

MAKE A DIFFERENCE ON OUR BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

We're energetic, thoughtful, and united in our
commitment to Chronos's mission. Board members
possess experience in areas such as governance, finance,
humanresources, development, and marketing, and
share a passion for great music! We invite individuals

from all walks of life to inquire about joining us.
=

CHRONOS

= vocalensemble  Visit our website to learn more.



Dieu! Qu'il la fait bon regarder

Text: Charles d'Orléans (1394-1465)

Dieu! qu'il la fait bon regarder

la gracieuse bonne et belle;

pour les grans biens que sont en elle
chascun est prest de la loter.

Qui se pourroit d'elle lasser?
Tousjours sa beauté renouvelle.

Par de ¢ca, nedela, lamer
nescay dame ne damoiselle

qui soit en tous bien parfais telle.
C'est ung songe que d'i penser:
Dieu! qu'il la fait bon regarder.

Dieu! qu'il la fait bon regarder
la gracieuse bonne et belle;

Pour les grans biens que sont en elle
chascun est prest de la loter.

Qui se pourrait d'elle lasser?
Toujours sa beauté renouvelle.

Dieu! qu'il la fait bon regarder
la gracieuse bonne et belle.

Par de ca, nedela, lamer

ne sais dame ne damoiselle

qui soit en tous bien parfais telle.
C'estunsonge qued'y penser:
Dieu! qu'il la fait bon regarder.

Lord! how good to look on her,

The good and fair and gracious lady;
For the high qualities within her,

All are eager to praise her.

Who could ever tire of her?

Her beauty always increases.

Neither on this or that (side) of the ocean
Is there a woman or girl

who is as perfect as she in every way.

It's a dream to even think of her:

Lord! how good it is to look on her!

God, how good it is to look upon her,
so graceful, good, and beautiful!

For the great goodness that is hers,
everyone is ready to praise her.
Who could grow tired of her?

Her beauty constantly renews itself.

God, how good it is to look upon her,
so graceful, good, and beautiful!

On neither side of the ocean

do | know any woman or girl

who is in all virtues so perfect;

it is a dream just to think of her.

God, how good it is to look upon her!



Lay a Garland William Blake

Text: Beaumont & Fletcher (16th Century), adapted

Lay agarland on her hearse

Of dismal yew

Maidens, willow branches bear

Say shedied true

Her love was false, but she was firm
Upon her buried body lie

Lightly, thou gentle earth.

Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks

Text: Psalm 42:1-3

Like as the hart desireth the
waterbrooks,

so longeth my soul after thee, O God.
My soul is athirst for God,

yea, even for the living God.

When shall | come to appear before
the presence of God?

My tears have been my meat day and
night,

while they daily say unto me,
“Where is now thy God?"

Hear my Prayer (After Purcell)

Text: Psalm 102:1-2

Hear my prayer, O Lord,
And let my crying come unto thee.
Hide not thy face from me.



Aus tiefer Not schrei ich zu dir

Text: Psalm 130, as paraphrased by Martin Luther

Aus tiefer Not schreiich zu dir, Out of the depths | cry to thee,

Herr Gott, erhér mein Rufen. Lord God, hear my calling;

Dein gnddig Ohr neig her zu mir Incline thy gracious ear to me

und meiner Bitt es 6ffne; And be open to my bidding!

denn so du willst das sehen an, For if thou canst perceive

was Stind und Unrecht ist getan, Sins and misdeeds,

wer kann, Herr, vor dir bleiben? Who, Lord, can stand before thee?
Smile

Text: John Turner (1902-1982) & Geoffrey Parsons (1910-1987)

Smile though your heart is aching,

Smile, even thoughit's breaking.

When there are clouds in the sky you'll get by

If you smile through your fear and sorrow,
Smile and maybe tomorrow

You'll see the sun come shining through for you.

Light up your face with gladness,

Hide every trace of sadness,

Although a tear may be ever so near.
That's the time you must keep on trying,
Smile what's the use of crying,

You'll find that life is still worthwhile

If you'll just smile.






Joy Never Leaves

Text: Devondra Banks

I'am full of tears!!

Tears of joy that seem to well and flow
upon the thought that | carry the promise
of beauty for ashes and life anew.

A plan so delicate that no gentle hand of ours
could place it allin place with grace

to cause it not to break.

Birthed from faith and made with love, it grows.
Hope nurtures it and peace sustains

the dwelling place as the hymn does

the soul that sings of Thee.

These years which once fell for loss,

now build a grateful river that runs

through forests of prayer and possibility.

They flow, but joy never leaves.

Gaze Upon the Trees

Text: Duke Redbird (b. 1939) from “Waterfall in Spring”, additional text in Ojibway

Love is like a waterfall

That happensin the spring
When the snow has meltedin the
mountains and rushes to the sea

Noopimiing (in the forest)

And just you happened on it
When you walked out in the forest
Just togaze uponthe trees

Mitigoog (trees)

And you find a wisp of loveliness
Floating in the magic and the leaves.



Hymn of Acxiom

Vienna Teng

Somebody hears you, you know that, you know that.
Somebody hears you, you know that inside.
Someone is learning the colours of all your moods, to
(Say just the right thing and) show that you're
understood.

Here you're known.

Leave your life open, you don't have, you don't have,
Leave your life open. you don't have to hide.
Someone is gathering every crumb you drop.
(Mindless decisions and) moments you long forgot.
Keep them all.

Let our formulas find your soul.

We'll divine your artesian source (in your mind),
Marshall feed and force (our machines will)

To design you a perfect love

Or (better still) a perfect lust.

O how glorious, glorious: a brand new need is born.

Now we possess you. you'll own that. you'll own that.
Now we possess you. you'llown that in time.

Now we will build you an endlessly upward world.
(Reach in your pocket) embrace you for all you're
worth.

Isthat wrong?
Isn't this what you want?
Amen.



Hurt

Trent Reznor (b. 1965)

I hurt myself today | wear this crown of thorns
To seeif I still feel Upon my liar's chair

I focus on the pain Full of broken thoughts
The only thing that's real I cannot repair

The needle tears a hole Beneath the stains of time
The old familiar sting The feelings disappear
Try to kill it all away You are someone else
But I remember everything Iam still right here

What have | become What have | become

My sweetest friend My sweetest friend
Everyone | know Everyone | know

Goes away in the end Goes away in the end

And you could have it all And you could have it all
My empire of dirt My empire of dirt

I will let you down I will let you down

I will make you hurt I will make you hurt

Sing with CHRONOS

< vocal ensemble
Auditions are coming up for ambitious singers on all voice parts!
visit our website to learn more.




¥ (Human Heart)

Coldplay

Boys

Boys don'tcry

Boys keep it all inside
Itried to hide it underneath
Still my heart starts to beat

My human heart

Only got a human heart
I wishit didn't run away
| wish it didn't fall apart

My human heart
Night and day
and light and dark

Any day it could be tornin half

Only got a human heart

Girls can make believe
Girls wear it on the sleeve
Thought I could pretend
for trying's sake

Still my heart had to break

My human heart

Only got a human heart
I wishit didn't run away
| wish it didn't fall apart

My human heart

Night and day and light and dark
Any day it could be tornin half
Only got a human heart

Crossroads

Text: Joyce Sutphen (b. 1949)

The second half of my life will be
black to the white rind of the

old and fading moon.

The second half of my life will be
water over the cracked floor

of these desert years.

I will land on my feet this time,
knowing at least two languages

and who my friends are.

| will dress for the occasion, and my
hair shall be whatever color | please.
Everyone will go on celebrating the old
birthday, counting the years as usual,
but | will count myself new from this

inception, this imprint of my own desire.

The second half of my life will be
swift, past leaning fenceposts,
agravel shoulder, asphalt tickets,
the beckon of open road.

The second half of my life will be
wide-eyed, fingers sifting through
fine sands, arms loose at my sides,
wandering feet.

There will be new dreams every night,
and the drapes will never be closed.
I will toss my string of keys
intoadeep well and old letters

into the grate.

The second half of my life will be
ice breaking up on theriver,

rain soaking the fields,

ahand held out, a fire and smoke
going upward, always up



Lullaby

Billy Joel

Goodnight, my angel, time to close your eyes,
And save these questions for another day.
I'think | know what you've been asking me.

I think you know what I've been trying to say.
| promised | would never leave you,

And you should always know

Wherever you may go,

No matter where you are,

I never will be far away.

Goodnight, my angel, now it's time to sleep,
And still so many things | want to say.
Remember all the songs you sang for me
When we went sailing on an emerald bay.
And like a boat out on the ocean,
I'mrocking you to sleep.

The water's dark and deep

Inside this ancient heart

You'll always be a part of me.

Goodnight, my angel, now it's time to dream,
And dream how wonderful your life will be.
Someday your child may cry,

And if you sing this lullaby,

Theninyour heart

There will always be a part of me.

Someday we'll all be gone but lullabies go on and on.
They never die, that's how you and | will be.



Your support
helps us reach higher

We continue to strive and thrive thanks to the
generosity of our audience. The support of

our donors allows us to pursue excellence in

our concert productions, and to undertake
recording projects, our composition competition,
collaborations with guest artists, and new music
commisions.

Excited for the future, we remain committed to
championing new Canadian music, to creating
challenging collaborations, and to producing
meaningful musical experiences

in Edmonton and beyond.

We invite you to play a part in our bright future
by making a one-time donation or a monthly
contribution, through our website. If you would
like to support a specific program or project
reach out to us anytime.

CHRONOS

~— vocal ensemble

Charity registration # 820201788



In the Middle

Text: Barbara Crooker (b. 1945) from Radiance

Inthe middle

of alife that's as complicated as everyone else's,

struggling for balance, juggling time.

The mantle clock that was my grandfather's

has stopped at 9:20; we haven't had time

to getit repaired. The brass pendulum is still,

the chimes don't ring. One day | look out the window,

green summer, the next, the leaves have already fallen,

and a grey sky lowers the horizon. Our children almost grown,
our parents gone, it happened so fast. Each day, we must learn
again how to love, between morning's quick coffee

and evening's slow return. Steam from a pot of soup rises,
mixing with the yeasty smell of baking bread. Our bodies
twine, and the big black dog pushes his great head between;
his tail, a metronome, 3/4 time. We'll never get there,

Time is always ahead of us, running down the beach, urging
us on faster, faster, but sometimes we take off our watches,
sometimes we lie in the hammock, caught between the mesh
of rope and the net of stars, suspended, tangled up

inlove, running out of time.



Chosen Family (No. 4 from Chosen Family)

Poem by John Barton (b. 1957) From Lost Family: A Memoir (2020)

Coasting above the sun-drenched sequoias
Anchored in your backyard, wingtips touching

Shadows turning—skydivers with hands joined
Who've yet to come to ground-the thermals quaffed

Pouring them through ellipses, tipped spirals
Uncoiled and rewound, feathers wind-tethered

Kaleidoscopic when light-struck, a braille
The eyeruns across, the air read lower

Down where we sit brimming, gazing up thrilled
Your table holding us to a circle

Buoyant with cheeses and glasses of chilled
Tequila, words unplanned, luffed vertical—

A prayer held in beaks of like-minded steel
The Earth spinning, four eagles a sun wheel.

HELP
AMPLIFY US!

Like us on
Facebook
& Instagram




DONORS

Our deepest thanks to all those who have been able to
support us in the past year. You keep the music going!

Pat Becker Brian Kearns

Brynn Bellingham Elaine Kendal

Jennifer Lambert
& Mark Freeman*

Patrick Marchand

Marcia Bercov
Sheena & Jordan Brandon Geier*

Audrey Brooks

Virginia Clevette Margaret McKague

Art & Betty Deane Jan McMillan

Harriette & August Guillaume Karen Mills*

Bill lllerbrun Chad Ohman
Valerie Olson

Jan Jackson

Jim & Alice Joosse Jim & Jean Runyon

Marnie & Joachim Segger
Frank Thede

Janine Thompson

Andy & Wilma Van Biert
Jordan & Tamara Van Biert*
Irene Walker

Roxanne Weikel

Mike & Helen Wevers
Desmond Wynne*

Sue Zukiwsky*

*Monthly donors

We've tried to include everyone from July 1, 2024;
please let us know of any errors or omissions.

SPONSORS

Halkier
+Dutton

FUNDERS

J’\ F(/)\Iﬂerrﬁiatlon €dmon‘ton A

for the

edmonton

councll



Thank you

Trinity Lutheran Church Ryann Crocker Lori Kiel
All Saints Anglican Tegan Hryciw Rachel Rogers
Cathedral Kurt Illerbrun

Front-of-house volunteers

Chronos Music Society Board of Directors

Kurt lllerbrun Virginia Clevette Chronos Vocal Ensemble is
President Director governed and operated by
Chronos Music Society,

D.eanna PaVIs D_OUQ Heine anon-profit organization
Vice President Director and registered charity.
Melanie Astle P_aul Mitchinson Our aim is to support the
Secretary Director production of high calibre choral
Jinah Yoon performances in Edmonton,
Treasurer Alberta, and beyond.

Chronos Vocal Ensemble Team

Staff Production Marketing & Promotion
Jordan Van Biert Trent Worthington Halkier + Dutton Design
artistic & executive technical advisor creative design &
director program layout

Ron Yachimec
Beth Mackey recording engineer Sonder Creative
administrator web design

Patrick Marchand & management
David Mitchell lighting production
engagement &
communications Redd Francisco
coordinator video production

Aaron Addorisio
music librarian
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