PERFECT SILENCE IS REQUESTED, AND THE COMMITTEE RESPECTFULLY SOLICIT THE AUDIENCE TO MAINTAIN SAME.
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- 20 il 561 Ah! woe ! transformed seem my prayers to blasphemin }
G@Et@m Elﬁlilh@ﬁﬂ@l@ﬂ@ S@@i‘@ﬁyo To suffer is a crime, dark sin to{vlzep? b "
(Established 1854.) - My senses—lost, wrapt in deep night—are dreaming,
To my grave would in sorrow I might creep !
Merciful Gods ! look from on high,
Pity these tears hopelessly shed ;
B ELLE VU E GARDENS Love, mystic pow'r, mystic and dread,
Break, break my weak heart, let me now die.
Merciful Gods! look from on high, pity these tears !

(BY KIND PERMISSION), ' ——T-C—l—_ Look down, Gods, from on high !

July 3rd, 1921, at Eleven a.m. ?ﬁg 5 4. SUITE ... ... “Indian Love Lyrics” ... Woodforde-Finden.
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@O assist the progress of the Society, lLadies and Gentlemen ORZORD (From “ Mors and Vita.”
i ous eorilaglly sied Jo Lecoma Homowey St 81 : 6. SOLO CORNET...“ Andante and Cavatine” ... = Sehubert.

Iéii?ggg;? may be obtained from pre ) Mr. Arthur Baxter.
Annual Subscription, 4s. 7. PRELUDE A Ta e o S oo Rachmaninoff.
May be paid toA'any .Mem'ber of theh Comgllni’ctee, or to 8. LOVERTURE #...0a0  Obaron BORE e
970 Fenimmih i I el e o The SEATS 9. AIR ... ... “Jewel Song” from “ Faust” ... ... Gounod.

I m #The Laght Canaloyl 0 o sl 5L L Blow, are intended {310 Watienn Petramant

HEAVEN ! what brilliant gems

: Balf IIVit%; theilr magical glare deceive my eyes.
LRTURE L. SThe Maid of Amtois B “waarii e Uiy Balfe. for Can they be real ?

2. OVERTU ‘ O, never in my sleep did I dream of aught so lovely !

3. AIR...“ May Laurels Crown Thy Brow” from the Opera “ Aida ” If I dared for a moment

by Verdi ELDERLY But to try those ear—r}ilngs SO splen%id ! 9 :
4 s A Ah! and here, by a chance, at the bottom of the casket, is a glass !
Miss Clarisea Potremant. ERSONS Who could resist it longer ?
oF AY laurels crown thy brow ! P

Ah'! the joy past compare, these jewels bright to wear.
Was I ever maiden lowly ?
Is it I? come reply,

What ! can my lips pronounce language so impious
Wish him victor o'er my father, o’er him

Who wages war, but that I : ; 3 and Come reply, mirror, mirror, tell me truly.
May be restored to my country, to my kingdom, to the high station No, no! this is not 1!
I now perforce disemble ! LADIES. No! surely the enchantment is on me,
Wish him conqu'ror o'er my brothers; : Highborn maiden I must be,
E'en now I see him stained with their blood so cherished. This is not 1!
"Mid the clam'rous triumph of Egyptian battalions y But a noble and king shall pay homage before me.
Behind his chariot, a king, my father, comes his fettered captive ! Ah'! might it only be

Ye Gods watching o'er me, those words deem unspoken !

A father restore me, his daughter heart broken,

Oh scatter, oh scatter, yes, scatter their armies,

For ever crush our foe.

Ah! what wild words do I utter !

Of my affection have I no recollection 3

That sweet love that consol'd me, a captive pining,

Like some bright sunny ray on my sad lot shining.

8hall I invoke destruction on the man

For whom with love I languish ! "

Ah! ne'er yet on this earth liv’d one whose heart was crushed

Th ben:iﬁ}:ss;: llzllc?l‘?fggésfl;éher of lover Vocalist for August Rehearsal ... ... ... Mr. J. Gregory (Tenor).
ose n ; ; !

No more dare I now utter, or e’en recall ;

Abash’d and trembling, to heav'n fain would hover my prayers for Piske dupsied By BERE WAGSIREY

both ;

For hoth my tears would fall. St. Mary’s Gate, and Ashton Old Road, Manchester.
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He could my beauty see,
Now as a royal lady
He would indeed adore me.
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Conduector: Mr. J. F. RIDGWAY,
Accompanist - - - - - - Miss E. DODD, A.R.C.M.







