




















Lazare S8aminsky, born in Russia in 1882, ceme to t is country
in 1921, and was appointed director of the music in Temple
Bmanu®Bl in New York City, where he stillis. He is the fore-
most Jewish composer and authority on Jevwish music living, his
book 'Wusic of the Bible' being one of many works on the

folk sorngse, and encient music of his people. A composer of
chiefly choral works, the number we sing is taken from his Holyday
Service, being a setting of Psalm 121. It ie not written in
eny common style of the average choral composer, but it has a
style and idiom of its own, both in melody and in his use of
the voice to create & distinctive effect.

worthy of theiy use on thie program, but thefcomnosers ar: not
outstanding fj¥gures as coumpos. ye nor so we)}l known as those I
have noted ajove. It alsofhas been difficult to find any
great amouny of detail aboutfthem, as they are still living in
all cases gfe far as I can fjfnd out, and biographsrs have not yet
gottne busf with them.

The following nyubers I consider,music above £he average, and
& / £C,

God is our Refuge (verses 1-10) awpn—by—ire—Kreft is by
James G. MacDermid a Chicago organist and composer,chiefly
of songs. You know best his'Whither shall I flee from His

presence,' and this as vell as the on:c sung here, has the same
heppy faculty of finding the melody and handling it to best suit
the text and bring out its deepest meaning.

Bdward Shippen Barnes, of ¥ew York City, is a more versatile
composer, writing in meny forms though mainly for orgen and choir.
His 'By the waters of Babylon' is one of his best known works.

on Bville, is an Bnglish composer of sacred songs mwostly.
He hse written many go d songs that are much used, but I can
find noth ng about him whatever.
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........ Lazare Saminsky 1882-
The Temple Quartette

I will lift up mine eyes unto the mountains:
From whence shall my help come?

My help cometh from the L
Who made heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved;
He that keepeth thee will not slumber.
Behold, He that keepeth Israel
Doth neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper;

The Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand.
The sun shall not smite thee by day,

Nor the moon by night.

The Lord shall keep thee from all evil;
He shall keep thy soul.

The Lord shall guard thy going out and thy coming in,
From this time forth and for ever.

Psalma2............ Alfred R. Gaul 1837-1913
Charles Cammock, Jr.

As the hart panteth after the water brooks,
So panteth my soul after Thee, O God.
My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God:
‘When shall I come and a‘r.pear before God?’
My tears have been my food day and night,
While they say unto me all the day: ‘Where is thy God?’
These things I remember, and pour out my soul within me,
How I passed on with the throng, and led them to the house of God,
With the voice of joy and praise, a multitude keeping holyday.
Why art thou cast down, O my soul?
And why moanest thou within me?
Hope thou In God: for I shall yet praise Him
For the salvation of His countenance.

TR SRS Edward S. Barnes 1887-
The Temple Quartette

By the rivers of Babylon,
There we sat down, yea, we wept,
When we remembered Zion.
Upon tne willows in the midst thereof
We hanged up our harps.
For there they that led us captive asked of us words of song,
And our tormentors asked of us mirth:
‘Sing us one of the songs of Zion.’
How shall we sing the Lord’s song
In a foreign land?
If I forget thee, O Jerusalem,
Let my right hand forget her cunning.
Let my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth
If I remember thee not;
If I set not Jerusalem
Above my chiefest joy.

T T T e e James G. MacDermid
Marie Simmelink Kraft

God is our refuge and st: 3
A very present help in trouble.
Therefore will we not fear, though the earth do change,
h the mountains be moved into the heart of the seas;
Though the waters thereof roar and foam,
hough the mountains shake at the swelling thereof.

There is a river, the streams whereof make glad the city of God,
The holiest dwelling-place of the Most High.
God is in the midst of her, she shall not be moved;
God shall help her, at the approach of morning.
Nations were in tumult, kingdoms were moved;
He uttered His voice, the earth melted.
The Lord of hosts is with us;
The God of Jacob is our high tower.

Come, behold the works of the Lord,

Who hath made desolations in the earth.
He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth;

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder;
He burneth the chariots in the fire.



T, Franz Schubert 1797-1828
The Temple Quartette

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

He mak me to lie down in green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul;
He guideth me in straight paths for His name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil,

For Thou art with me;
Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies;
Thou hast anointed my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life;
And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Psalm 55......... Felix Mendelssohn 1809-1847
Alma Babb and The Temple Quartette

Give ear, O God, to my prayer;
And hide not Thyself from my supplication.
Attend unto me, and answer me;
I am distraught in my complaint, and will moan:
Because of the voice of the enemy,
Because of the oppression of the wicked;
For they cast mischief upon me,
in anger they persecute me.
My heart doth writhe within me;
And the terrors of death are fallen upon me.
Fear and trembling come upon me,
horror hath overwhelmed me.
And I said: ‘Oh that I had wings like a dove!’
Then would I fly away, and be at rest.
Lo, then would I wander far off,
I would lodge in the wilderness.

P10, ............... Vernon Eville 1878-
Donald Dewhirst

Out of the depths have I called Thee, O Lord.
Lord, hearken unto my voice;

Let Thine ears be attentive
To the voice of my supplications.

If Thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities,
O Lord, who could stand?

For with Thee there is forgiveness,
That Thou mayest be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait,
And in His word do I hope. /
My soul waiteth for the Lord, J
More than watchmen for the morning; /
Yea, more than watchmen for the morning.

O Israel, hope in the Lord. .
For with the Lord there is mercy,

And with Him is plenteous redemption.
And He will redeem Israel

From ell his iniquities.

Psalm 150. .. . ... Louis Lewandowski 1823-1894
The Temple Quartette

Hallelujah.
Praise God in His sanctuary;

Praise Him in the firmament of His power.
Praise Him for His mighty acts;
Praise Him according to His abundant greatness.

Praise Him with the blast of the horn;
Praise Him with the psaltery and harp.
Praise Him with the timbrel and dance;
Praise Him with stringed instruments and the pipe.
Praise Him with the loud-sounding cymbals;
Praise Him with the clanging cymbals.
Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord.
Hallelujah.





