View metadata, citation and similar papers at core.ac.uk brought to you by X{'CORE

provided by Eastern Washington University: EWU Digital Commons

Eastern Washington University

EWU Digital Commons

Music Performances - General Collection

Spring 4-26-2017

Convocation

Rebecca Savinski
Andrew Sauve
Jay Jones
Nathan Sumerlin

Carl Christensen

See next page for additional authors

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.ewu.edu/music_performances

b Part of the Music Commons


https://core.ac.uk/display/328145656?utm_source=pdf&utm_medium=banner&utm_campaign=pdf-decoration-v1
https://dc.ewu.edu/
https://dc.ewu.edu/music_performances
https://dc.ewu.edu/music_performances?utm_source=dc.ewu.edu%2Fmusic_performances%2F683&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/518?utm_source=dc.ewu.edu%2Fmusic_performances%2F683&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages

Performer(s)

Rebecca Savinski, Andrew Sauve, Jay Jones, Nathan Sumerlin, Carl Christensen, Tyree Hastings, Austin
Davis, Carolyn Hall, Grace Fishel, Kelsi Garvin, Arthur Brunnenkant, Wyatt Wireman, and Joshua Lindberg



‘/MlJSiC AT EASTERN

Wednesday, April 26, 2017
12:00 Noon
Music Building Recital Hall

Music Convocation

Direly Dwelling Maya Jones
Rebecca Savinski, trombone
Andrew Sauve, soprano saxophone
Jay Jones, trumpet

Nathan Sumerlin, bass

Car] Christensen, vibraphone
Tyree Hastings, marimba
Austin Davis, drumset

Cantique d’amour Franz Liszt
Carolyn Hall, piano

Quintet in A Major (“The Trout”) Franz Schubert
Theme and Variations
Grace Fishel, violin
Kelsi Garvin, viola
Arthur Brunnenkant, cello
Wyatt Wireman, bass
Joshua Lindberg, piano

“The Trout”
Lyrics by Christian Friedrich Daniel Schubart. English translation by Betsy Schwarm.

In a clear little brook, A fisherman with his gear But finally, for the thief,

There darted, about in happy Came to stand on the bank Time seemed to pass too slowly.
haste, And watched with cold blood He made the little brook murky,

The moody trout As the little fish weaved here And before I thought it could be,
Dashing everywhere like an and there. So his line twitched.

arrow. But as long as the water remains There thrashed the fish,

I stood on the bank clear, And I, with raging blood,

And watched, in sweet peace, I thought, no worry, Gazed on the betrayed one.

The fish’s bath He’ll never catch the trout

In the clear little brook. With his hook.

Wentao Xing, Audio & Lighting Engineer, Stage Manager
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