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Thursday 5 December 2013
5.30pm-6.30pm
The Haldane Room

North Cloisters, Wilkins Building, Main Campus

A Concert of Music by Gabriel Urbain Fauré: 

Composer, Pianist, Organist, Teacher (1845-1924)

*************************************************************

Nocturne No. 13 in B minor, Op. 119 (1921)
Roger Beeson – piano
‘Clair de lune’, Op. 46, No. 1 (1888)
‘Mandoline’, Op. 58, No. 1 (1891)
Olivia Doutney – soprano, Roger Beeson – piano 

Piano Quartet in C minor, Op. 15 (1876-9, rev. 1883)
i. Allegro molto moderato

ii. Scherzo: Allegro vivo
iii. Adagio
iv. Allegro molto

David Bogle – violin, Jenny Bogle – viola,

Richard Strange – cello, Lillian Strange – piano
****************************************************************

Entry is free and open to the general public as well as those working and studying at UCL & associated institutions.
The final concert of the term will be our Grand Christmas Concert, to take place on 
Tuesday 10 December at 6.00pm in the North Cloisters.
For full details of the Chamber Music Club’s activities and to apply for membership please visit: www.ucl.ac.uk/chamber-music
Clair de lune

Votre  âme est un paysage choisi                                                    Que vont charmant masques et bergamasques                                                             Jouant du luth et dansant et quasi                            Tristes sous leurs déguisements fantasques.

Tout en chantant sur le mode mineur            L’amour vainqueur et la vie opportune,                                Ils n’ont pas l’air de croire à leur bonheur                                Et leur chanson se mêle au clair de lune,

Au calme clair de lune triste et beau,                                        Qui fait rêver les oiseaux dans les arbres                                   Et sangloter d’extase les jets d’eau,                                                Les grands jets d’eau sveltes parmi les marbres. 

Mandoline

Les donneurs de sérénades                                                           Et les belles écouteuses                                                             Échangent des propos fades                                                         Sous les ramures chanteuses.

C’est Tircis et c’est Aminte,                                                           Et c’est l’éternel Clitandre,                                                              Et c’est Damis qui pour mainte                                               Cruelle fait maint vers tendre.

Leurs courtes vestes de soie,                                                          Leurs longues robes à queues,                                                      Leur élégance, leur joie                                                                                 Et leurs molles ombres bleues

Tourbillonnent dans l’extase                                                        D’une lune rose et grise,                                                                 Et la mandoline jase                                                                        Parmi les frissons de brise.

Paul Verlaine (1844-96),                                                          from Fêtes galantes (1869)

Moonlight

Your soul is a chosen landscape                                     charmed by masquers and bergamaskers                        playing the lute and dancing and almost                              sad beneath their fantastic disguises. 

Although singing in the minor mode                                            of victorious love and favourable life,                                         they do not seem to believe in their happiness, and their song mingles with the moonlight, 

with the calm moonlight, sad and beautiful,                      which makes the birds dream in the trees                            and the fountains sob with ecstasy,                                        the tall slender fountains amid the marble statues. 

Mandolin

The serenaders                                                                              and their fair listeners                                                     exchange empty words                                                             under the singing branches.  

It is Tircis and Aminte,                                                                  and tedious Clitandre,                                                                      and Damis who for many                                                                a cruel lady writes many a tender verse.  

Their short silk doublets,                                                        their long trailing dresses,                                                          their elegance, their joy                                                                                       and their soft blue shadows 

swirl in the rapture                                                                         of a pink and grey moon,                                                             and the mandolin chatters                                                                     in the shivering breeze.                                                             
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