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Che Morning Choral gy,

; I "HE Morning Choral Club had its beginning :
of 1890, when Mrs. Henry A. Sti%rllrslgrllnb 1N the Fay

gether a small company of women tg reﬁgrlered to-
part music for their ipstr_uction and pleasure, at heSrehfour-
A year later the organization was completed and \frs J'Ome.
L. Blair was made the first President. Ik
¢ At the initial recital given in 1892 at the old Pickwick
theater there were forty-one voices and a limited number of
Associates, or Patronesses as they were then called. Now
the Choral numbers one hundred and ten voices and an As.
sociate membership of four hundred and fifty. This amaz-
ing growth is due to the unceasing efforts and loyalty of offi-
cers and each individual member of the Choral. It is and
ever has been an organization of perfect harmony.
€ The first director, Mr. Charles Johnson, was succeeded
by Mr. Ernest Kroeger, who in turn was followed by Alfred
Ernst, Gwilym Miles and Charles Galloway, the latter serv-
ing for the past eight years. Under these capable and thor-
ough musicians a high standard of excellence has been main-
tained.
{ Many artists of note have been introduced to St. Louis by
the Choral, and many original entertainments have been
planned and given by the Club. Among the latter may be
mentioned the recent twenty-fifth anniversary performance
—"“Round the World with Spring.”
¢ The Morning Choral Club is one of the largest and oldest
Clubs for Women’s voices in the United States. Affiliation
with it means a high plane of music culture and enjoyment
of an unusual and ample yearly program. This includes
Members’ Day and Christmas recitals, two Odeon concerts
with artist assistants, one special evening entertainment, he+
sides several monthly morning concerts. Apply to Mrs.

Ernest N. Birge, 4902 Labadie Avenue, for Associate mem-
bership.
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HE Apollo Club of St. Louis was organized in Novem-

ber, 1893, under the leadership of Mr. Alfred G

Robyn. It began under the most favorable auspices.

both its Active and Associate membership being made up of

the best social element of the city. Success was at once as-

sured and the patronage of its loyal friends has never
faltered in the twenty-three years of its existence.

¢ Year after year the Apollo Club has met with the un-
stinted approval of the most discerning in the music circles
of this city, and year after year it has risen gradually but
surely in the tonal quality of its work, in the finesse of its
ensemble effects, in the perfection of its responses to its lead-
ers and in the breadth of its interpretations, extending from
the most favorable renditions of the simplest ballads to the
masterly exposition of the classic chorals.

q During the past thirteen years the Apollo Club has been
under the competent leadership of Mr. Charles Galloway,
and its work has improved to an extent that today it ranks
with the best Choral organizations in the world. The club
is assisted by artists of proven worth and interesting and
entertaining programs are offered to its associate members.

q The membership of the Apollo Club is divided into
Active and Associate members. The cost of an Associate
membership is Ten Dollars per year and entitles the holder
of same to two seats at each of the three private concerts of
the club during the Winter Season. Application should be
made to Mr. C. W. Hughes, Secretary, Boatmen’s Bank

Building, St. Louis.
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Hrogram

PART FIRST

1

««Unfold Ye Portals Everlasting’’ (The ‘
Redemption) Gounod

AproLLO AND MORNING CHORAL CLUBS

Unfold, ye portals everlasting,

With welcome to receive Him ascending on high.

Behold the King of Glory! He mounts up through the sky,
Back to the heavenly mansions hasting,

Unfold, for lo, the King comes nigh.

But Who is He, the King of Glory?

He Who Death overcame, the Lord in battle mighty.
Of hosts He is the Lord; of angels and of powers:
The King of Glory is the King of the Saints.
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Aria, ‘“Celeste Aida’’ Verd

MRr. PAuL ALTHOUSE
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11T
«¢The Gateway of Ispahan’’ Arthur Foote

MorNING CHORAL CLUB

In the arched gate-way of fair Ispahan,

Where shadows all day long in ambush lurk,
Ready to steal abroad at night-fall,

Sits Omar, the story-teller.

Around him sit the chief men of the city,

They that be Princes and Potentates of Ispahan,
All listening tireless to the tales he tells.

Through the long afternoon like fountain-fall,
Runs on the tale till the dim air is sweet
With music of its murmurous syllables,
The liquid, melting cadences which drop
From Omar’s lips, like honey from the comb.
Spell-bound sit they who hear.
In the arched gate-way of fair Ispahan,
Where shadows all day long in ambush lurk,
Ready to steal abroad at night-fall,
Sits Omar, the story-teller.
And long the shadows grow
Of the tall camels passing, and of slaves
Who watch their masters, envying their ease
In the cool gate-way of fair Ispahan.

— From “Told in the Gate,” by Arlo Bates.
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Iuntermissgion
Of Ten Minutes

{[The begining of Part
Second will be indicated
in the Foyer by a brief
extinction of the electric
light.

@[ Persons obliged to
leave the theatre before
the conclusion of the
concert, are requested
not to do so during a
number. e
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Frooram

PART SECOND

1V
Cantata—The Swan and the Skylark
Words by Hemans, Keats and Shelley
Music by Arthur Goring Thomas

APOLLO AND MORNING CHORAL CLUBS

With Quartette selected from Club members:

Miss Anna Belle Clark, Soprano Mr. Russell Rizer, Tenor
Miss Blanche Herrick, Contralto Mr. John A. Rohan, Bass

A Grecian poet I, but born too late;—

For me no nymph sings from the upland wood
Her antique song; nor in bright hurrying brook
Is seen and lost her sweet illusive smile.

Gone is the shell that Phoebus, long ago,
Strung for the music that should never die;
Gone is the shell whereon sedately, slow,
The comely Aphrodite floated by;

And gomne the maids who ran the ordered race,
Or stopped to bathe them Dy Actaeon’s rill,

Narcissus brooding o’er his own fair face,
And Echo laughing from the distant hill.

Only o’er sullen world of stock and stone
The ball of fire sends down his daily light,

And, when the measured hours are come and gone,
Lake, field, and sky are lost in gloomy night—J. S.
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'Midst the long reeds that o’er a Grecian stream
Unto the faint wind sighed melodiously,
And where the sculpture of a broken shrine
Sent out through shadowy grass and thick wild-flowers
Dim alabaster gleams—a lonely swan
Warbled his death-chant; and a poet stood
Listening to that strange music, as it shook
The lilies on the wave; and made the pines
And all the laurels of the haunted shore
Thrill to its passion. Oh! the tones were sweet,
Even painfully—as with the sweetness wrung
From parting love; and to the poet’s thought
This was their language :—
“Summer 1 depart—
O light and laughing summer! fare thee well:
No song the less through thy rich woods will swell
For one, one broken heart.

“And fare ye well, young flowers!
Ye will not mourn! Ye will shed odour still,
And wave in glory, colouring every rill,

Known to my youth’s fresh hours.

“And ye, bright founts! that lie

Far in the whispering forests, lone and deep,

My wing no more shall stir your shadowy sleep—
Sweet waters! I must die.

“Will ye not send one tone
Of sorrow through the pines—one murmur low?
Shall not the green leaves from your voices know
That I, your child, am gone?

“No! ever glad and free,
Ye have no sounds a tale of death to tell;
Waves, joyous waves! flow on, and fare ye well!
Ye will not mourn for me.

“But thou, sweet boon! too late
Poured on my parting breath, vain gift of song!
Why com’st thou thus, o’ermastering, rich and strong
In the dark hour of fate?

“Only to wake the sighs
Of echo-voices from their sparry cell;
Only to say—O sunshine and blue skies!
O life and love! farewell.”
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Thus flowed the death-chant on; while mournfully
Low winds and waves made answer; and the tones
Buried in rocks along the Grecian stream—

Rocks and dim caverns of old Prophecy—

Woke to respond; and all the air was filled

With that one sighing sound—Farewell! Farewell!

“Adieu, adieuw! thy plaintive anthem fades

Past the near meadows, over the still stream,
Up the hill-side; and now tis buried deep

In the next valley-glades.”—KEgATs.

Filled with that sound! High in the calm blue heaven
Even then a skylark hung; soft summer clouds

Were floating round him, all transpierced with light
And ’midst that pearly radiance his dark wings
Quivered with song: such free, triumphant song,

As if tears were not,—as if breaking hearts

Had not a place below; and thus that strain

Spoke to the Poet’s ear exultingly :(—

“The summer is come; she hath said Rejoice!

The wild-woods thrill to her merry voice;

Her sweet breath is wandering around, on high:
Sing, sing through the echoing sky!

“There is joy in the mountains! The bright waves leap
Like the bounding stag when he breaks from sleep;
Mirthfully, wildly, they flash along—

Let the heavens ring with song!”

“Higher still and higher
From the earth thou springest,
Like a cloud of fire
The blue deep thou wingest.”—SHELLEY.

“There is joy in the forests! The bird of night
Hath made the leaves tremble with deep delight;
But mine is the glory to sunshine given—

Sing, sing through the echoing heaven!

“Mine are the wings of the soaring morn,

Mine are the fresh gales with dayspring born:

Only young rapture can mount so high—
Sing, sing through the echoing sky

'”
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So those two voices met; so
Mingled their accents; and,
Of many thoughts, the liste
“Oh! thou art mighty, thou art wonderfyl,
Mysterious nature! Not in thy free range
Of woods and wilds alone, thoy blendest thys
The dirge-note and the song of festival ;
But in one heart, one changeful human heart—

Ay, and within one hour of that strange world—

Thou call'st their music forth, with all jts tones

To startle and to pierce!—the dying swan’s,

And the glad skylark’s—triumph and despair.”—Mgs Heymang,

Joy and Deaty,
amidst the rygp
NINg poet cried,—

Intermission
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Hrogram
PART THIRD
A%

¢«Daybreak in the Woods’’ E. Koellner
ArorrLo CLUB

(By Special Request)

So still and calm 1s the night in May,
And still the woodland shadow;
The little brook purls on its way
So softly thro’ the meadow.
The flowers are nodding in their dreams,
The trees of the golden day’s bright beams
In whispers tell alway.

Hark! ’tis the thrush, with her tuneful lay
The forest silence breaking;
Ye sleepers, the East shows dawning day,
The earth will soon be waking.
Arise, oh lark! azure sky to greet,
Send forth your trills and your quavers sweet;
Arise, oh lark; azure sky to greet,
Then night will have sped away.

Ah! hear the sound like Alpine horn.
There hark! it is repeated,

The blackbird’s song thro’ the air is borne,
Night's shadows have retreated.

And many a bird now so gaily sings,

The cuckoo’s note, too, onward rings;

All greet the bright new morn.

And from afar so solemnly
A soft-toned bell is pealing,
Its tone like angel’s voice to me,
Into my heart is stealing.
And all is singing the earth along,
And this is the burden of all the song.

Pra; |
raise unto God shall be! __Alfred Muth.
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VI

English songs dedicated to Mr. Althouse:

shrmehde ol Bovt - - o toa TR eeR . u Foster
et Were King of-Ireland = g e Foster
pACERIIaRl C IS M e st e McDermid
Here ogtlie Brga to 5o v e - Satv g Jordan
Fhe Noiie Whrriors ' s st o Burleigh

MRr. PAuL ALTHOUSE
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VII
““Bridal Chorus’’ from the ‘““Rose Maiden’’

APOLLO AND MORNING CrHORAL CLUBS

"Tis thy wedding morning,
Shining in the skies,
Bridal bells are ringing,
Bridal songs arise,
Op’ning the portals of thy paradise.

“T1s the last fair morning
For thy maiden eyes
’Tis thy marriage morning
Rise, sweet maid, arise.

’Tis thy wedding morning,
Shining in the skies,
Bridal bells are ringing,

Bridal songs arise.

27
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