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Three Fragments on Misremembered Galician Poetry (1996)

- Todd Tarantino -

Celia Twomey Soprano
Todd Tarantino Timpani
Patrick Irons Violin
Luke Baker Bass

3 Etudes and an Offering (1994-1996)

- Todd Tarantino -

Todd Tarantino Piano

Loch Yarrows, peat and the broch.

- Rebekah Pym -

Rebecca Zafonte Soprano Celia Tworney
Jared S}lapiro Cello Utrsula Mathers
Patricl( Irons Viohn Emﬂy Weﬂs
Allen Shawn Con&uctorr Chorus } Irina Petrova
Rebekah Pym FOH( Harp Matt Pi]]ischer
Clark Loro
Todd Tarantino

- The North of Scotlanc]....sﬂence....space....tundra....God. -
- Harp d.ltty taken from a traditional Hig’hland song “With the Loorg'een o Hee'. -

Smallest things

‘T could see the smallest things’ by Raymond Carver.

- Rebekah Pym -

Mickle Maher Reader Sounds (Clemma Dawson
Janc Calovski
Celia Twomey
Rebekah Pym

- Places in the mind..emotions...the outside nig’ht -



Texts and translations for Ioch Yarrows, peat and the brochﬁ

Stongest way which has penetrated all things
The highest places, the plains

and every abyss

you unite and gatl'xer everyone.

Around you clouds stream. the air flies,
stones are morst.

waters draw out streams

and the earth irrigates greeness

-—Hﬂ&egard von Bingen from hHeavenly Revelations’

De]ig‘hncul to be 1n the bosom of an 1sle. on_the peak of a rock that
I rnight often see there the calm of the sea.

That I might see 1ts heavy waves over the glittering ocean, as they
chant a melody to their Father on their eternal course.

——St. Columba‘s Island Heritage

O my country you are on my rnin&

Fresh, fragrant Usst of the saplings.

Where the noble men are found

Who gave ther hereditary a]legiance to Mac ic Ailein’

Land of seabed. land of barley
Land of abundance of every kind
Where the young lads will be
Singing songs and clrinlcing beer.

-—-A]lan MaCPl’lCc
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