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Deep Midwinter - Songs from Winter's Heart 

Alle, Psallite Cum Luya  Anonymous, French, 13th c. 

 Arise and Hail the Glorious Star  c. 1860 - 1880, Cornish Carol; 

 arr. by David Townsend 

Brightest and Best  Music:  Trad. Appalachian from singing of Jean Ritchie 

 Text by Bishop Reginald Heber (1783-1826) 

 Arr. Peter Amidon © 2009 Amidon Music Publishing 

The Song of the Angels at the Nativity  Music by William Knapp, (1698-1768)  

 Text by Nahum Tate (1652-1715) 

Bells in the High Tower Trad. Hungarian 

 Arr. by Marleen Montgomery for "The Christmas Revels Songbook," 

Tulleri Lull Trad. Swedish, Arr. Stephanie Kaza 

A Song to Sing Anonymous, English, 15th c. 

Performed by A. Baker, S. Kaza, J. Fellinger, D. Jamison 

Hail, Mary, Full of Grace  Anonymous, English, 15th c. 

Ave Maria Music by Josquin Desprez (c. 1440-1521); Text: Anonymous 

Performed by A. Baker, C. Baker, M. Brown J. Fellinger, S. Kaza, D. Jamison 

Winter Fields, Woods and Air Music by Thomas L. Read ©2009 

I. Autumn Nightfall  Text by Herbert Elliott (1914-1990) 

II. Take Your Last Look 

III. December Day 

IV. Winter Lullaby 

V. March Night 

 

Intermission 
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Deep Midwinter  Text and Music by Braden Toan ©1980 

Winter Fields, Woods and Air  Music by Thomas L. Read ©2009 

I. Autumn Nightfall  Text by Herbert Elliott (1914-1990) 

II. Take Your Last Look 

III. December Day 

IV. Winter Lullaby 

V. March Night 

In the Deep Woods  Text and Music by Billy Drislane ©2009 

Ring Out, Wild Bells  Music by Betsy Brigham ©2001; 

 Text by Alfred Lord Tennyson, 1849 

Performed by C. Baker, M. Brown, K. Dann, J. Fellinger, D. Jamison, E. LeBlanc, D. Patton, 

C. Root, T. Scharf 

When the Snows of Winter Fall Text and Music by Graeme Miles 

 Arr. by Craig Morgan Robson ©2007 

Performed by A. Baker, M. Brewster, D. Patton 

Somerset Wassail  Trad. English; Arr. by Betsy Brigham © 2002 

Please to See the King   Trad. Welsh; Arr. A. Baker, J. Fellinger, D. Jamison 

Apple Tree Wassail Trad. English 

 Arr. S. Kammen, based on a version performed by Cyderman's Fancy  

 (Jon Berger, Morgan McDow, Claire Noorman)  

Soloist: G. Gellman 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Texts, Translations & Program notes 

Alle, Psallite Cum Luya  - Anonymous, French, 13th c. 

Translation: Resounding loudly sing with a heart devoted all to God. Alleluia! 
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Brightest and Best - Music:  Trad. Appalachian from singing of the Jean Ritchie; 

 Text by Bishop Reginald Heber (1783-1826);  

Arr. Peter Amidon © 2009 Amidon Music Publishing 

Peter Amidon writes: "Brightest and Best" is Jean Ritchie's version of the American folk 

hymn "Star in the East" published in 1835 in William Walker's "Southern Harmony.  The 

poetry is by Reginald Heber (1783-1826), an English Bishop of North India best known 

for his hymn writing. I did this arrangement for the Guilford (VT) Community Church 

Youth Choir (ages 12 - 22) to sing at our 11 pm Christmas Eve service. 

Text: 

Hail the blest morn! See the great Mediator down from the regions of Glory descend! 

Shepherds, go worship the Babe in the manger; Lo, for a guard the bright angels attend. 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning! Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine 

aid; Star in the east, the horizon adorning, Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

Cold on his cradle the dewdrops are shining; Low lies his bed, with the beasts of the 

stall; Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, Wise men and shepherds before him do 

fall. 

Say shall we yield him in costly devotion, Odors of Edom and offerings divine; Gems 

from the mountains and pearls from the ocean, Myrrh from the forest and gold from the 

mine? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation, Vainly with gold we his favor secure; Richer by far 

ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘΩǎ ŀŘƻǊŀǘƛƻƴΤ 5ŜŀǊŜǊ ǘƻ DƻŘ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǇǊŀȅŜǊǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƻǊΦ 

 

The Song of the Angels at the Nativity - Music by William Knapp, (1698-1768); Text by 

Nahum Tate (1652-1715) 

Text: 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, all seated on the ground, the angel of 

the Lord came down, And glory shone around. 

άCŜŀǊ ƴƻǘΗέ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜΣ ŦƻǊ ƳƛƎƘǘȅ ŘǊŜŀŘ ƘŀŘ ǎŜƛȊŜŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜŘ ƳƛƴŘΦ άDƭŀŘ ǘƛŘƛƴƎǎ ƻŦ 

great joy I bring To all mankind. 
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ά!ƭƭ ƎƭƻǊȅ ōŜ ǘƻ DƻŘ ƻƴ ƘƛƎƘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ 9ŀǊǘƘ ōŜ ǇŜŀŎŜΤ DƻƻŘ ǿƛƭƭ ƘŜƴŎŜŦƻǊǘƘ ŦǊƻƳ 

Heaven to men begin and never cease. 

 

Bells in the High Tower - Trad. Hungarian; Arr. by Marleen Montgomery for "The 

Christmas Revels Songbook," 

Text: 

Bells in the hƛƎƘ ǘƻǿŜǊΣ ǊƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƻΩŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƛǘŜ ƘƛƭƭǎΣ ƳƻŎƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΣ ǎƛƴƎƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ 

ǎǇǊƛƴƎ ǊƛƭƭǎΦ .Ŝƭƭǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƛƎƘ ǘƻǿŜǊΣ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭŘ ŦƻǊŜǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǎǇǊƛƴƎΩǎ ǿŀǊƳǘƘ ǳǇǿŜƭƭƛƴƎΦ 

.Ŝƭƭǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƭŘ ǘƻǿŜǊΣ ΨƳƛŘǎǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƴƻǿ ƻŦ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΣ ǎƻǳƴŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ {ǇǊƛƴƎ ǎƻƴƎΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ 

may remember. Bells in the cold tower, after the long snowing, come months of 

growing. 

 

Tulleri Lull - Trad. Swedish, Arr. Stephanie Kaza 

The Story:  A poor shepherd and shepherdess have a baby girl. They serve different 

masters, neither of whom will allow the child to be brought to work. The baby is left in 

the forest, but the father makes a cradle from the branches of a birch tree.  While 

guarding their flocks nearby, the parents take turns caring for their child. One day, the 

ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ƛǎ ōǳǎȅ ŦƻǊ ƘƻǳǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ Ŏŀƭƭǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŀōȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ ƛƴ ǘǳǊƴΣ ά!ǊŜ 

you still asleep far away in the forest, little Kersti? Take off your shoes and milk the cow 

to give the little one a drink. The wind is blowing and the trees bend low. Go to sleep, 

ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƻƴŜΦέ 

 

A Song to Sing - Anonymous, English, 15th c. 

Text and translation of Latin: 

Laus, honor, virtus, Gloria, Et tibi decus, Maria. 

 [Praise, honor, power, glory, and splendor be to thee, O Mary] 

A song to sing I have good right, And mirth to make in this presence, For now is born a 

baron of might, Mundum pugillo  continens. [Holding the world in His hand] 

This babe was born on Yule night In Bethlehem of Our Lady; The name of him is called 

right Verbum Patris altissimi. [The Word of the Father most high] 
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Hail, Mary, Full of Grace - Anonymous, English, 15th c. 

Text: 

Hail Mary, full of grace, Mother in virginity. 

The Holy Ghost is to thee sent from the Father omnipotent; 

 Now is God within thee went, when the angel said, Ave. 

When the angel Ave began, flesh and blood together ran;  

Mary bore both God and man through virtue and through dignity. 

Much joy to us was grant, and in earth peace y-plant, 

 When that born was this infant in the land of Galilee. 

Ave Maria - Music by Josquin Desprez (c. 1440-1521); Text: Anonymous 

Translation: Hail Mary, full of grace. The Lord is with you, fair virgin. Hail to you whose 

conception, full of holy joy, fills heaven and earth with new rejoicing. Hail to you whose 

birth we celebrated, like the day-star rising, anticipating the true sun. Hail,   holy and 

humble one, fruitful without a man, you whose annunciation was our salvation. Hail, 

true virginity, spotless chastity, whose purification cleansed us also. Hail to you who 

excel in all angelic virtues, you whose assumption glorified us also. O Mother of God, 

remember me.  Amen 

 

Winter Fields, Woods and Air - Music by Thomas L. Read ©2009;  

Text by Herbert Elliott (1914-1990) 

Thomas Read writes: The five choruses that constitute Winter Fields, Woods and Air are 

setting of poems by Herbert Elliott included in Take Your Last Look: Poems by Herbert 

Elliott, selected by Sandria Elliott Ebbett, Saint Johnsbury, Vermont,  2004. 

 Herbert Elliott was born on November 28, 1914, in South Durham, Quebec. In 

1921 his family moved to Vermont settling on a farm near St. Johnsbury.  In 1941 he 

married June Hall whom he had met at the University of Vermont. They bought a farm 

on Diamond Hill, a mile west of his parents' farm. During the war he worked at a 

shipyard in Maine, then in 1950, now with a family of three children, he and June 

bought a larger farm lower on Diamond Hill. He continued to farm and write poetry 

there for the rest of his life. He died in 1990. 
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Text: 

I. Autumn Nightfall  

The last brown birds have turned their beaks 

To south, and fled beyond the peaks. 

There is no cry of robin now. 

The wind plucks fire from the bough 

And whistles with a wintry sound 

And shakes wild apples to the ground. 

Tonight the maple leaves will shed 

And carpet mountain roads with red. 

II. Take Your Last Look 

Take your last look beneath the hemlock trees 

At blood-red partridge berries and the rare 

Green ground-pine, for the world must change tonight, 

And snow will seize the fields and woods and air. 

III. December Day 

Dawn set the eastern snow-clouds glowing 

With purple flame, then choked in gold. 

Ice hushed the sound of water flowing, 

The winter day was short and cold. 

At two the light of day was dying, 

At three the lamps were lit again. 

A bird flew over, lost and crying. 

December pelted at the pane. 

IV. Winter Lullaby 

Sleep, the moth-winged flakes are falling. 

The gusty leaves no longer blow. 

The rabbit runs in feathered forest 

With silver feet on silver snow. 
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Dream, the feathery night is quiet. 

The deer upon the whitened hill 

Brushes the snowy boughs in silence. 

Dream, for the woods are white and still. 

Sleep in warmth of downy cover. 

Dream, gold hair on pillow curled. 

Above the roof white moth-wings hover. 

The snow falls quiet on the world. 

V. March Night 

The night is full of windy sound 

And frozen pools are spiked to ground 

With stars. But spring is at the edge 

Of things. A bluebird came today. 

He sleeps within the whistling hedge. 

His song at daybreak ought to start 

¢ƘŜ ōƭƻƻŘ ǇŜƴǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳŀǇƭŜΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘΦ 

 

Deep Midwinter - Text and Music by Braden Toan ©1980 

Text: 

Deep midwinter, the forest glows: white and blue in a silent gallery.  Ice hangs from 

small twigs, as prisms in an orchard of glass that  in the sunlight is illumined with tiny 

rainbows. 

Braden Toan writes: I wrote άDeep Midwinterέ after taking a walk alone in the Vermont 

woods. In a clearing, where the snow had melted and frozen again leaving icicles on all 

the branches, the winter sun suddenly penetrated where I stood, turning the ice into 

prisms which shifted their colors at the slightest breath of wind or a tiny shift of my feet. 

I was studying counterpoint at Juilliard at the time, and used the canon to capture in 

harmonic colors the stillness and this surprising shift of light. 

Winter Fields, Woods and Air (see above) 
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In the Deep Woods - Text and Music by Billy Drislane ©2009 

Text: 

Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŜǇ ǿƻƻŘǎ ǿŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ŀ ǘǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǘǘƭŜŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƻƴ ŀ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΩǎ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ ! ǘǊŜŜ ǿƛǘƘ 

boughs all draped in snow far from field and town below. In a hemlock grove it stood 

alone in grace beyond all else in sight, its branches spread so like a home for all who 

chanced to stop below to watch the world around. 

!ƴŘ ōŜǎƛŘŜ ŀ ŦƛǊŜ ƻǳǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊ ǎŀƴƎ ǿŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ŘŀƴŎŜŘ ƛƴ ŦƭƛŎƪΩǊƛƴƎ ƭƛƎƘǘΦ {ƻƴƎǎ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ 

the heavens turn the moon and all the stars bow down to our baby child in moǘƘŜǊΩǎ 

ŀǊƳǎ ŀ ŎƘƛƭŘ ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛƴǘŜǊΩǎ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǊǘ ǉǳƛŜǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ȅŜŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ 

all the world around. 

Come quickly called our running boy come quietly so you can hear a trickling stream 

beneath the snow hiding in the world below. 

 

Ring Out, Wild Bells - Music by Betsy Brigham ©2001; Text by Alfred Lord Tennyson, 

1849 

Text: 

Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky, The flying cloud, the frosty light: The year is dying in 

the night; Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.  

Ring out the old, ring in the new, Ring, happy bells, across the snow: The year is going, 

let him go; Ring out the false, ring in the true.  

Ring out the grief that saps the mind, For those that here we see no more; Ring out the 

feud of rich and poor, Ring in redress to humankind.  

Ring out a slowly dying cause, And ancient forms of party strife; Ring in the nobler 

modes of life, With sweeter manners, purer laws.  

Ring out the want, the care, the sin, The faithless coldness of the times; Ring out, ring 

out my mournful rhymes, But ring the fuller minstrel in. 

Ring out false pride in place and blood, The civic slander and the spite; Ring in the love 

of truth and right, Ring in the common love of good.  
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Ring out old shapes of foul disease; Ring out the narrowing lust of gold; Ring out the 

thousand wars of old, Ring in the thousand years of peace. 

Ring in the valiant soul and free, The larger heart, the kindlier hand; Ring out the 

darkness of the land, Ring in the light that is to be. 

 

When the Snows of Winter Fall - Text and Music by Graeme Miles;  

Arr. by Craig Morgan Robson ©2007 

Text: 

My yard is high with wood now, my cellar deep with coal. My windows are well 

ōŀǘǘŜƴŜŘΣ LΩǾŜ ǎŜŀƭŜŘ ŜŀŎƘ ŎǊŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ƘƻƭŜΦ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊƳǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƴŘǎ ŎƻƳŜ ǊŀƎƛƴƎ LΩƭƭ 

not be  touched ŀǘ ŀƭƭΣ CƻǊ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǿŜƭƭ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘŜŘ ²ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƴƻǿǎ ƻŦ ǿƛƴǘŜǊ ŦŀƭƭΦ 

My sheep still wander freely upon the lonely fell. In my field my horse is grazing, my 

cattle feed as well. But come the bleak December with its rain and sleet and squall, 

¢ƘŜȅΩƭƭ ōŜ ǎŀŦŜƭȅ penned and stabled When the snows of winter fall. 

Through the bitter cold and darkness our hopes we will keep high, For we know the 

warmth of summer will come back by and by. ¢ƘŜƴ ǿŜΩƭƭ ǿŀƭƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴǎƘƛƴŜ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ 

neither coat nor shawl, And together we will listen just to hear the cuckoo call, When 

the snows of winter fall. 

 

Somerset Wassail - Trad. English; Arr. by Betsy Brigham © 2002 

Text: 

Wassail and wassail all over the town, Our cup it is white and our ale it is brown. Our 

cup it is made of the good ashen tree, And so is the malt of our best barley. 

CƻǊ ƛǘΩǎ ȅƻǳǊ ǿŀǎǎŀƛƭΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ƻǳǊ ǿŀǎǎŀƛƭΣ !ƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ Ƨƻȅ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀƴŘ ŀ Ƨƻƭƭȅ ǿŀǎǎŀƛƭΦ 

O master and missus are you all within? Pray open up the door and let us come in. O 

master and missus a-sitting all by the fire, Pray think of us poor children a-ǘǊŀǾΩƭƭƛƴƎ ƛƴ 

the mire. 
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O where is the maid with the silver headed pin, To open up the door and let us come in? 

h ƳŀǎǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ Ƴƛǎǎǳǎ ǿŜΩǾŜ ǘǊƻǳōƭŜ ƪŜŜǇƛƴƎ ǿŀǊƳΣ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŘǊƻǇ ƻǊ ǘǿƻ ƻŦ ŎƛŘŜǊ ǿƛƭƭ Řƻ ǳs 

no harm. 

 

Please to See the King - Trad. Welsh; Arr. A. Baker, J. Fellinger, D. Jamison 

Text: 

Joy, health, love and peace be all here in this place; By your leave we will sing, 

concerning our king. 

Our king is well-dressed in the silks of the best; In ribbons so rare, no king can compare. 

We have traveled many miles over hedges and stiles, in search of our king unto you we 

bring. 

We have powder and shot to conquer the lot; We have cannon and ball to conquer 

them all. 

Oh, Christmas is past: Twelfth Night is the last; And we bid you adieu. Great joy to the 

new. 

 

Apple Tree Wassail - Trad. English; Arr. S. Kammen, based on a version performed by 

Cyderman's Fancy (Jon Berger, Morgan McDow, Claire Noorman)  

Text: 

O lily, o lily, o lily-white pin, Please to come down and let us come in! O Lily, o lily, o lily-

white smock, Please to come down and draw back the lock! 

For it's our wassail jolly wassail! Joy come to our jolly wassail! So well they may bloom, 

so well they may bear So we may have apples and cider next year.  

O master and mistress, o are you within? Pray open the door and let us come in. O 

master and mistress, it is our desire. A good loaf and cheese and a toast by the fire 

There was an old farmer and he had an old cow, But for to milk her he didn't know how. 

He put his old cow into an old barn. And a little more liquor won't do us no harm. Harm 

me boys harm, harm me boys harm, And A little more liquor won't do us no harm. 
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O the ringles and the tingles and the tenor of the song goes Merrily. O the tenor of the 

song goes merrily! 

Composer Biographies 
Peter Amidon, Brattleboro, VT. Peter co-directs the Guilford Community Church (UCC) 

/ƘƻƛǊΣ ŀƴŘ IŀƭƭƻǿŜƭƭΣ ǎƻǳǘƘŜŀǎǘŜǊƴ ±ŜǊƳƻƴǘΩǎ ƘƻǎǇƛŎŜ ŎƘƻƛǊΦ tŜǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ aŀǊȅ 

Alice Amidon lead choral harmony singing workshops at camps, festivals and music 

teacher conferences. Peter has composed the music and lyrics for four musicals 

ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ bŜǿ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘ ¸ƻǳǘƘ ¢ƘŜŀǘǊŜΤ Ƙŀǎ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ά.ŜŀǘƛǘǳŘŜǎέΥ ŀ ōƻƻƪ ŀƴŘ 

companion CD of Amidon choral arrangements; and is planning a January 2010 release 

ƻŦ ŀ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ŎƘƻƛǊ ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜments. www.amidonmusic.com  

 

Betsy Brigham, Marshfield, VT. A native of Bakersfield, Betsy is a self-taught musician 

and composer who has been involved in musical theatre, choral and folk singing her 

entire life. She began composing for chorus while a member of Anima, the Central 

Vermont medieval ensemble. Between 1998-2002, to showcase her works, she 

produced and directed Winter Cheer, a Revels-type celebration of Winter Solstice and 

Christmas. She is the after-school Program Director at Twinfield Union High School, as 

well as a freelance illustrator focusing on botanical and natural history subjects. 

 

Billy Drislane, Bristol, VT. Billy was a charter member of Social Band. A fiddler, guitarist, 

singer, and songwriter, he is the leader of a string band called the Zillionaires. He 

learned what he knows by listening to his mother play the piano and listening to his 

father whistle his tunes. Currently, Billy's main influences are his wife, Liz Thompson, 

and his son, Willy. He is a practicing attorney in Burlington by day. 

 

Thomas L. Read, Burlington, VT. Thomas Read, a composer and violinist, is Professor 

Emeritus at the University of Vermont. He has composed music for a variety of media 

and almost entirely on commission- music for small ensembles, full orchestra, solo 

voice, chorus and musical theater. He has been a recipient of several Arts Council and 

University Stipends, and has been awarded fellowships from organizations such as the 

McDowell Colony, the Charles Ives Institute, and the Johnson Composers Conference. 

Recent premieres include the Piano Partita (nominated for Pulitzer prize in 2007), Night 

http://www.amidonmusic.com/


13 

 

Pageantries for bassoon and piano, and Going On for clarinet, violin and piano (2008 

Burlington), A Treadmill of My Own ( 2008 Richmond, VT), The Dancing Air (2008, 

Pittsburgh, Pa.), Three Keyboard Interludes (2008 Harvard University),Third String 

Quartet (2008, Kiev, Ukraine), and Octet for Strings (2009, AnnArbor). C.F.Peters, 

Tunbridge  Music, Tuba Euphonium Press and the American Composers Edition publish 

his work. A CD of his chamber music was released in March by Zimbel Records. A 

complete repertoire and recording list is at ThomasLRead.com. 

 
Braden Toan is a conductor who divides his time between opera and musical theater, on 

Broadway and at New York City Opera, Chautauqua Opera, Ash Lawn Opera and other 

venues across the country. He has conducted numerous choruses and a capella jazz 

ensembles in New York, as well as the Springfield Symphony Chorus in Massachusetts. 

Also a bassoonist with the American Chamber Ensemble, he can be heard on their 

recently released CD of the Chamber Music of Peter Schickele on the Elysium label. 

Thank you... 
Pete Engisch, Ad Astra Recording, for holding our collective hand during the recording 

sessions  and engineering our sound so skillfully. 

Liz Thompson, for her sharp ears,  artistic know-how and diplomatic suggestions during 

the recording  sessions. 

Peter Amidon, Betsy Brigham, Billy Drislane and Thomas Read for answering our call 

for compositions. 

Marcia Brewster for her artwork that, time and time again, visually captures the spirit of  

Social Band. 

Ginger Gellman for her graphic design work that brings it all together. 

Christ Church, Presbyterian for graciously hosting us for over 10 years in its beautiful 

and welcoming sanctuary. 

GreenMountianAccess for hosting our website 

And thank you to our donors... 

Your generous response to our financial call for support was essential in making this 

latest recording project a reality.  Social Band is grateful to all those who have 

supported us with their financial gifts! 
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Catherine P McKegney 

Tim McKegney 

Patrons -- $100 - $249 

Trudy Anderson 

Prudence Baker 

Ken Brown & Carol Jenkins 

Martha Dallas & Lucy Gluck 

Jim and Vicki Fraser 

Sharon Fuller & Abby Fuller 

Tom Graham & Roz Graham 

Barbara & Richard Heilman 

Don Jamison & Christina Root 

D.K. Johnston 

CC McKegney 

Jane Pincus 

Jean & Roderick Isham 

Friends -- $35 - $99 

Janet Anderson 

Kathleen Bonilla 

Al & Sue Brooks 

Jeff Buzas 

Peter Carlough & Clara Bond 

Rolf Diamant & Nora Mitchell 

Martha Elliott 

Bill Fellinger 

Steve Finner 

Charles and Nancy Gear 

Gene & Geneva Gellman 

Aaron & Rebecca Goldberg 

 

Suzanne Allen & Robert Hamer 

Stephanie Kaza 

Mark Kuprych 

Bob Lincoln & Lynne Walther 

Marsha Bancroft & Sandi Mattson 

Wibs McLain 

Stephanie & Don Miner 

Mary Mitchell 

Carolyn & Larry Pillsbury 

Helen Pyke 

Thomas & Evelyn Read 

Grechen Richer 

Brock & Marilyn Richardson 

Ann & Thomas Roland 

Ann Marie Russotti 

Lisa Schamberg & Pat Robins 

Dick Sirola 

Bill & Ruth Skiff 

Pete & Karen Sutherland 

Tom & Grace Sweet 

Robin Twery & Mark Twery 

Becky Watson 

Peter  and Barbara Watts 

Kathy Olwell & Wolfgang Weise 

Carol Winfield 

Ken & Jean Wolvington 

Additional Donors 

Michael & Marion Abajian 

Sarah Allard 

Karen & James Emerson 

Nicandra/Sarah Galper 
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List reflects gifts received between January 1, 2009 and December 8, 2009. 

Please consider joining those who have chosen to support Social Band by making a 

tax-deductible gift. Send your check to  

 Social Band, 87 Coyote Ridge Rd, Hinesburg, VT 05461.  

Thank You! 

 

Singers 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Susan & Chris Hosmer 

Mary Louise Johnson 

Ann Larson 

Dande Levi 

Helen Head & Tom Mercurio 

Sarah & Steve Milt 

 

Andrea Morgante 

Susan Paruch 

Janet Patterson 

Tina Scharf 

Barbara Nolfi & Don Schramm 

Mark Sustic  

Sopranos 

Charity Baker 

Marcia Brewster 

Martha Dallas  

Ann Pearce  

Janice Russotti 

Tina Scharf 

Altos 

Ginger Gellman 

Stephanie Kaza 

Elisabeth LeBlanc 

CC McKegney  

Deb Patton 

Christina Root 

 
Christina Root 

 

Tenors 

Ken Brown 

Kevin Dann 

Bill Fellinger 

Jeff Fellinger 

Mark Pendergrast 

 

Basses 

Michael Brown 

Bill Fellinger 

Aaron Goldberg 

Don Jamison 

Bob Lincoln 

Artistic Director 
Amity Baker 
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About Social Band 

Social Band was founded in 1998 to offer music from a variety of compatible 

repertoires, much of it overlooked by other choral groups.  We strive to draw upon the 

strengths of classical and folk traditions, and offer performances that are both refined 

and direct expressions of feeling ς ŦŜŜŘƛƴƎ ƭƛǎǘŜƴŜǊǎΩ ƘŜŀǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŜŀŘǎΦ  9ƴŎƻǳǊŀƎƛƴƎ 

ŎƻƳǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ {ƻŎƛŀƭ .ŀƴŘΩǎ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘǎŜǘΣ ŀƴŘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ 

of the group have written new pieces for us.   For more information, see our website at 

www.socialband.org. 

 

Want to join the Band? 

It never hurts to ask!  If you are interested in auditioning for Social Band, please 

contact us at info@socialband.org or call Amity Baker at 802- 355-4216 

 

Buying CDs 

Our recordings are available online from CDBaby.com or buy them locally at  Barnes & 

Noble in South Burlington, and the Peace & Justice Store on Lake St. in Burlington. 

 

 

For booking information 

Please contact us via email at info@socialband.org or call Ann Pearce at  

802-658-8488. 

 

Become a fan of Social Band on Facebook! 
 

Poster and program cover artwork by Brewster Illustration. Call 802-827-3831 for 

more information. 

 


