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Invocation \
reading: “Still thou pourest, and stzll there is room”

song: “I am here to sing thee songs” \

Beloved

reading: “My heart wanders wailing with the restless
song: “If thou speakest not”

Duration: 30 minutes

Prayer '
reading: “Let my country awake”
song: “This is my prayer”

Light, My Light
reading: “Thy joy in me |s so f
song: “Light, my light”

(Solo song interspersed

Thou Art
song: “Thou art t.

»

f pearls...
knock on thy door”

Whlsper to me”

song:
read
“De , My death,

Salutation
poem: “l boas
song: “In one

en that I had known you”
to thee, my God”



Notes

The Golden Harp is the result of a commission from the Arkansas Chamber Singers for a
work for chorus and string quartet. The Chamber Singers wished to collaborate with the Quapaw
Quartet (string quartet from the Arkansas Symphony) in presenting music written especially for
the two ensembles.

The poetry of Rabindranath Tagore was suggested to the composer by a member of the
Arkansas Chamber Singers. And indeed this poetry is well-suited to settings‘fer chorus and
strings. The poems are gentle and lyrical. The language is readily comprehensible,and very
singable. There are frequent images of floating and soaring—images congemalto the string idiom,
as the bows float across the strings, or musical lines soar into the high ranges of the instruments.

The opening song, | Am Here to Sing Thee Songs, contains the'phrase*When_in the
morning air the golden harp is tuned.” This beautiful image of a stringed instrument'captured-the
composer's imagination, and led to the title of the work.

All of the poetry selected for The Golden Harp is found in Tagore’s colleetion, Gitanjali,
published in 1913. The poems span the course of the poet’s life:"And the form of The Golden
Harp mirrors this pattern. The work is divided into sevemsections: triumphant at the beginning
and close (#1 Invocation and #7 Salutation); more intrespective in the interignsections (#2
Beloved, #3 Prayer, #5 Thou Art and #6 My Tears of Sorrew); and risiag to a celebratory middle
section (#4 Light, My Light).

The message of The Golden Harp is spiritualy and yet very ‘close to, the center of human
emotions. Tagore’s poetry extols the beadtysof thedivine and the'beauty of the soul within-the
beloved as creator, the beloved as lover. “Thauwart the sky andtheu art the nest as well.”

Rabindranath Tagore

Born in 1861 to an influential, Bengali family, Rabindranath Tagore achieved fame as a
novelist, playwright, poetgpainter, lecturer, politician‘and composer. In 1913 he was awarded the
Nobel Prize in literature, the firsttnon-Europeanito achieve such an honor. He died in 1941.

Gwyneth Walker

Widely perfermed throughout the ecountry, the music of American composer Gwyneth
Walker is beleved by performersiand audiences alike for its energy, beauty, reverence, drama,
and humor. Dr. Gwyneth Walker (0.:1947) is a graduate of Brown University and the Hartt
Schoal of Music. She holds B.A.; M.M. and D.M.A. degrees in Music Composition. A former
faculty member of the Oberlin‘College Conservatory, she resigned from academic employment in
1982"in'erder to pursued@ career as a full-time composer. For nearly 30 years, she lived on a dairy
farm in Braintree,Mermonts She now divides her time between her childhood hometown of New
Canaan, Connecticut and the musical communities of Sarasota, Florida and Randolph, Vermont.

Further information concerning Gwyneth Walker and her works is available at
www.gwynethwalker.com



To be read before Song #1

Thou hast made me endless, such is thy pl @s frai
vessel thou emptiest again and again, and fil er wi&

fresh life. 0 ?
This little flute of a reed thou Nd over hi
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Thy infinite gifts come to me only;
hands of mine. A , and still

there 1s room t
'\
Y/

oS &

o &

ourest, and still




Catalog No. 8290 5

The Golden Harp

for SATB Chorus and Piano,
or String Orchestra, or String Quartet

Piano/Choral Score

Rabindranath Tagore Gwyneth Walker

I. I Am Here to Sing Thee Songs
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To be read before Song #2

A

Clouds heap upon clouds and it darkens. A
thou let me wait outside at the door all alone

am with
ee that [

In the busy moments of the noonti
crowd, but on this dark day it is o
L/

If thou showest me not thy face,
aside, I know not how I am

hou leavest me wholly
ss these lon y hours.
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II. If Thou Speakest Not

Slowly, quasi recitative
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To be read before Song #\

Where the mind 1s without fear and the h 1d h1\§

Where knowledge is free;

Where the world has not been f& into fra
by narrow domestic walls; §

Where words come o dept

Where tireless strivi stretches 1tse ards perfection;

Where the cle f reas
the dreary d of dea hab

Where d is le d by thee into ever-widening

thoug
O
@h reedom, my Father, let my country awake.

not lost its way into
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III. This 1s My Prayer
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To be read before Song K

Thus it 1s that thy joy in me is so full. Thu at th

come down to me. O thou lord of all hea s

ewW
be thy love if [ were not? \@

Thou hast taken me as thy pa's\a 1 this Weon my
heart is the endless play of thy delight. In my life thy will 1s
ever taking shape.

X @ 'g
And for this, thou who &e King o hast decked
thyself in beauty to captivate my he r this thy love

loses itself in the lo y love ere art thou seen in
the perfect unio W 6




33

I'V. Light, My Light
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V. Thou Art the Sky
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VI. Mother, I Shall Weave a Chain of Pearls...
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To be read before Song #&

On the day when death will knock at thy
offer to him? 0

Oh, I will set before my guest t ssel of
will never let him go with empt

at wi

autumn d d summer

ngs of sy life will 1
f my daE death will

All the sweet vintage of a
nights, all the earnings
place before him at the clo

knock at my door. q
NS

Q7. &
ot o
'é K\
34

The Golden Harp | VI. Mother, I Shall Weave a Chain of Pearls...

¢

71



[

&
@

Z

—
T—

—————e————— e Ne————1

NP

aceel,—

6

6

6

6

[ —

66

ipnm==Npnnssit

6

P
@

VII. Death, My Death, Come and Whisper to Me
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To be read before Song

I boasted among men that I had known y:
pictures in all works of mine. They co
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is he?”” I know not how to answer them! “Indeeé\
not tell.” They blame me and the y in sco you
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I put my tales of you int
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out from my heart. The’ d ask g e all your

meanings.” [ know not ho answer say, “Ah, who

knows what they medn!” They smi way in utter
scorn. And you sit 111ngo
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VIII. In One Salutation to Thee
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