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SOC 1 E T YOii' R E COR D E R P LAY E R S, E DIN BUR G H BRA N C H 

SUNDAY, 15 DErE:rlBER' 1974 

CondUctors:	 ERIC GILLEM' 
SAA'DY HOWIE 

1, Ten short dances (1SSn	 Claude GervaIse 

2. DivertImento In C	 Joseph HaYdn 

3. Sonata In Ii' major tor r>eeorder and pIanoforte	 Gaetano Pugri:ml 

Amoroso: allegro assai: menuetto 

Saooy HC7o'tle aoo	 Eric GIllett 

4. Slow Dance. Slow All' aoo Quick Dance . . • • • • • R Vaughan Williams~ 

5, Two Pieces	 fran Mother Goose Suite (Pavane of The Sleeping Beauty and The Fairy Garden) Maurice Ravel 

I N T E R V A L 

6, Cha Cbs Dolce • • • • • • ·0 .	 AoorEw Carlten 

7. The Entertainer (A Ragtime Twc-Step)	 Scott Joplin 

8. Sonatina for violin and pianoforte	 Anton Dvorak 

Allegro rlsoluto: lerghetto: scherzo: finale allegro 

John Hiley and Eric Gillett 

9, Carols to PlaY and sll' €:	 o Little Town of Bethlehem 
Angels from the Realms of Glory 
We three kings ot orient are 

o little town of Bethlehem Angels, fro~ the realms of glory,
 
How still we see thee llel loJlng your flight 0' er all the earth;
 
Above thy deep aoo dreamless sleep Ye who sang creation's stery
 
The silent stars go ~y. NC7N proclaim Messiah's birth:
 
Yet In thy dark streets shlneth
 
The everlasting light; Come and worship,
 
The hOPES arx1 rears of all the years Worship Christ the new-b<:rn King,
 
Are met In thee to-night.
 

Shepherds In the field abiding, 
Ho~ silently, how silently, Watching 0' er your flocks by night, 
The wondrous gift Is glvenl God with man Is nOl' residing; 
So Ged lrnperts to human bearts Yonder shln~~ the InCant Light: 
The blessings or his heaven. 
No ear may hear his coming; Though an infant now we view him, 
But In this world or sin, He shall fill his Father's tPror.e, 
\\'here meek souls Vllll receive him, still Gather all the natIons to him; 
The dear C,Lrlst en~ers In. Every knee shall then bow down: 

(\ holy Child of Bethlehem,
 
Descend to us, we pray;
 
Cast out our sin, ani enter In,
 
Be born In us to-day. We three kings of or!ent are;
 
~e hear the Christmas Angels Bearlr~ gifts we traverse afar
 
The great glad tidings tell: Field an:! rountaln, moor an::! mountain,
 
o come to u.s, abide with us, Foll<7Rlng yorx1er star: 
OUr Lord Emnanuel, 

o star or wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright 
Westward leadlne, still proceeding, 
GUide us to thy perfect light. 

Bo~n a king on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold I b~ll'.g, to cr~Yn him again ­
King for ever, ceasing never,
 
ever us all to reign:
 

Glcrlous non. behold him arise,
 
Klr~, and God, and sacrlflcel
 
Heav'n sings alleluYa,
 
Allel~a the earth replies:
 


