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OH.Ou/£: 
11Hark~ 1 ·:;_'is I, Undine, brushing with "Water-drops the 
diamond panes of your window, illumed by the moon's 
pale· rays. Each wave is q. nymph that glides in the cur­
rent, each current a path that winds to my palace• and 
my palace is built fluid at the bottom of the lake, in 
the triangle of earth and air and fire. Har kl My 
father beats the water with a branch of groan alder, an:l 
my sisters caress with nrms of forun the fresh isles of 
iris and lilies, or lllugh at the old drooping willow-· 
tree, fishing on his lino." Having murmured her <song, 
shil entreated me to accept her ring upon my finger, and 
become king of lakes. And when I onsvrered that I loved 
a sulking and stolid mortc.l ma.id, she 1·rept a. tear, and 
broke into a laugh_ tha.t, molt:ng into rivulets, rnn 
white down my blue wiri.dov,r-po.nes. 

THE GALLOWS 
What is it I hour? the murmur of the night wind, or the 
last sigh of one hanged on the gallows? Perhaps a 
cricket chirping in tho moss a.nd sterile ivy, ·which in 
pity clothes ·tho naked wood? perhaps a. fly droning its 

chase about those soundless ears? or is it a·bcetle· 
that in its crazy flight has plucked a blood-bespat­

tered hair from that naked head? or a spider weaving n 
web of gosso.mor a.bout the strangled nook? Only a. bell 
thnt tolls from tho walls of o. town on tho odgo of tho 
sky-line, o.nd the corpse of o. hanged IDD.n, red in the 

~otting sun. 

SC}.RBO 
How often hc.vo I soon him;, when at midnight the moon 

shines like u silver ooin on a blue banner sprinkled 
with golden boost How often have I hoc.rd his le.ugh buz­
zing in tho shadow of my alcove, o.nd his fingernail 
scrutohing the silken curtains of my bodl I ho.ve seen 
him tumble from tho coiling, spin on one .f'oot;, and roll 
o.wo.y a.cross tho floor like the spool fo.llon from o. witch's 
disto.ff. For o. moment I thought him vcmished; but soon 
he grow up between tho moon and me like c. gothic cu th-
o drul, u golden bell a-tinkle a.t the point of his peaked 

cc .. p; Suddenly his body wont bluo, diaph:.'.'.llous c.s ccmdlo 
wax, ris f'cco 'p'.l.lod liko tho wc.x of a. to.por--o..nd ho wo.s 
~~ - . 

I 

Funera.illos • • • • • Liszt 
(From Harmonics Pootiquos ot Religious~) 

II 

Fo.nto.sy & Fugua in C Mn.jar 

Third Sona.tu (1936) 

Ruhig bewogt 
Sohr lo bhnft 
lli!tssig schnoll 
Fugo. 

III 

• 

INTERMISSION 

TV 

Gaspard do lo. Nuit 

Ondino 
Lo Gibot 
Scarbo 

Sona.to.;, Opus llO • 

• 

V 

• 

• • Mo10.rt 

• Hindemith 

• • Ravel 

• Beethoven 

1fodoro.to CClnto.bilo 
:~llogro molto 
"·.a[l,gio mo. non troppo--o.rioso doloutc 
Fuga--l'istosso t9mpo di o.rioso--l'istcs-

so tempo dollo. f'ugo. 


