Bennington College Music Division Presents A SENIOR CONCERT BY CLAUDIA FRIEDLANDER Friday 5 June 1987 8:15 pm

DANCE OF THE NEMIT NODES by Claudia Friedlander (1985)
TWO SUGGESTIONS FOR CLARINET DUO by Claudia Friedlander (1987)

THOSE PRETTY WRONGS by Claudia Friedlander (1986)

text by William Shakespeare

DIVERTIMENTO FOR CLARINET AND PIANO by Allen Shawn (1986)
I.J=116, freely/ & =160, strictly II. Maestoso

- pause -

Allen Shawn, piano

IIT. Waltz Tempo

Maeve Richmond and Claudia Friedlander, clarinets

Claudia Friedlander and Janet Gillespie, sopranos

Claudia Friedlander, clarinet; Allen Shawn, piano
IV. Lively, but not too fast

DOVER BEACH by Samuel Barber (1936) Claudia Friedlander, soprano; John Swan and Kate Brandt, violins;

text by Matthew Arnold Joseph Schaaf, viola; Max Weiss, cello

INTERMISSION a solo improvisation

THE LEAVE-TAKING by Claudia Friedlander (1987)

Janet Gillespie, soprano; Peter Calabro, piano
text by Elizabeth Barrett Browning from Sonnets from the Portuguese

TROUBLE IN TAHITI by Leonard Bernstein Claudia Friedlander, soprano; Janet Gillespie, keyboards and percussion;
Melanie Friedlander, percussion; Allen Shawn, piano
scene 6 from the opera of the THE ISLAND MAGIC SINGERS:Christina Camponella, Jeffrey Segal, Kim Potochnik

same name

This concert is presented in partial fulfillment of the requirements for the BACHELOR OF THE ARTS in MUSIC degree
and is dedicated to my parents Robert and Judith Friedlander for their loving encouragement and support throughout

my eccentric undergraduate career

Those pretily wrongs that Libenty commiits,
When I am sometime absent from thy hearid

Thy beauty and thy youth full well bel.its

Fon sl Temptation fLollow wherne thou art.,
Youthful thou ant, and therefore to fe won;
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assail’d:
And when a woman wooes, what woman's son
Wbl sounly Leave her il she have prepall’d?
Ak, me! fut yet thou might my seat forbean,
And chide thy beauty, and thy straying youth,
Who Lead thee in thy riot even there

Where thou are fornc'd to break a two-fold truth:

Hens, Ly thy bealy tempting hen to thee;
Mine, by thy beautly being Lalse Lo me.

Go from me. Yet I feel that I shall stand
Hencefornwand in thy shadow., Nevermore
Alone upon the threshold of my doon
O0f individual bife, 1 shall command
The uses of my soul, norn Lift my hand
Senenely in the sunshine as before,
Without the sense of that which I forbore -
Thy touch upon the palm, The widest fand
Doom takes to part us, Leaves thy heant

in mine
With pulses that beat double. What I do
And what 1 drneam include thee, as the wine
Must taste of its own grapes. And when I sue
God fon myself, He heans that name of thine,
And sees within my eyes the teans of Zwo.



What a movie! What a teanilble, awful movie. It's a crnime, what
they put on the screen - I can hardly believe what 1've seen!

Do they think we're a ot of chidldren? It would bore any foun-
yean-old, What drived, what nonsense! UWhat escapist, technicolor
twaddbe! "Trouble in Tahitl”, indeed!! "Trouble in Tahiti” -

Lmagine!

There she 45, 4in hen inch on two of sarong, £loating, fLooooooating,
all among the flocoooocoocoooooating Llowr’s. o« o

Then, she sees him: the Handsome Amenican!! (I must say, he's really
a man - six feet tall, and each fool just incredible!) well,
they’ ne madly in Love. But there’s trouble ahead; there's a Legend:
"I{ a princess manrny white man, and rain fall that day, then the
white man must be sacrifice without delay!” Surne enough, on the
night of their wedding day, there’s a stowm Like nothing on earth -
Tidal waves, and scinrnocos, and hurricanes. . . and, to Zop it ol
off, the volcano erupts! as the natives sing. « o« « o o

They go crazy, with the drumming and the chanting and ritual dance,
While the fovers sing a ballad of south sea nomance!

it's0 Lovely. o o I wish I could think of it. . . It was called "Island
Magic”, I think it was. Oh! a beautiful song. I rememben it now -
PISLAND MAGIC!  Where the midnight breezes caress us,

And the stans cbove secem 1o bless ws,

That's ISLAND (MAGIC,

ISLAND MAGIC - " Well, in any case, the herno 43 tied to a tree!
(did I tell you, he's a Llyern who got Lost at sea?) Anyway, all the
natives are crazy now, aunning wild with fLances and knives! Then Zhey
pile us the wood forn the sacnifice! and the witch-docton comes! and
he sets it on Lirel! As the natives sing. « . .

But at this point, comes the good odd U.S. Navy, a'singin’ a song -
They come swanming down in parachutes, a thousand strong!!!

Evernything now 45 cleared up and wonderful! Cvenyone is happy as pie.
And they all do a greal rhumba verson of "Island flagic”, of counse!
11’5 a dazzling sight, with the sleek, brown native women dancing with
the U, S, Navy Boys, and a hundred-piece symphony onchestra:

PISLAND MAGIC! Where the palm trees whisper togethen

And (' s always midsummen weather, that's ISLAND (AGIC!

ISLAND MAGIC, with the one I love very nean,

ISLAND MAGIC, whispering native words in my ean -

ISLAND MAGIC!  Onfy you, my danling, coubd weave 4%,

And I never, ecven will Leave i,

And I simply cannot fbelieve Lt really 4is mine!

ISLAND PAGIC!!!  ISLAND MAAAA-"

What a ternible, awful movie! How Long have I been standing here,
chattening? If£ I don't get going this minute, there won'il fbe any
dinnen when Sam comes home!

- RECEPTION FOLLOWING. ENTERTAINMENT LED BY DARIEN BRAHMS -

I feel incredibly fortunate to have experienced these extraordinary three

years at Bennington and wish to thank the many wonderful people who have

seen me safely through them, including Allen Shawn, Lou Calabro, Vivien Fine,

Jack Glick, Lionel Nowak, Jeffrey Levine, Milford Graves, Bill Dixon, Michael Dowr
Janet Gillespie, Tamara Rothman, Max Weiss, Swami Prem Anatto, The S.E.P.C. & A.C

Melanie .14 with special thanks to FRANK BAKER and GUNNAR SCHONBECK
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