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PROGRAM
Fanfare For a Festival

Ron Nelson

All praise! All praise to music! Heaven sent.
The voice that lifts all hearts in perfect melody,
And leaves the soul fulfilled with joy and peace.
All praise! All praise to music! Heaven sent.
In open song!
~ Walter Rodby

Down In the River to Pray

American Folk Hymn
arr. David R. White

As I went down in the river to pray, studyin’ about that good ol’ way,
And who shall wear the golden (starry) crown,
Good Lord, show me the way.
Oh, sisters (brothers, fathers, mothers, sinners) ,
Let’s go down, come on down. Down in the river to pray.

Verleih uns Frieden
Verleih uns Frieden
gnädiglich,
Herr Gott, zu unserm Zeiten!
Es ist doch ja kein Andrer
nicht,
das für uns könnte streiten,
Denn du, unser Gott, alleine.

Felix Mendelssohn
Give us peace mercifully,
Lord God, throughout our
times!
For there is indeed no other
that for us can fight
But you, our God, alone.
~Martin Luther

THE FESTIVAL CHOIR

THE PALMETTO STATE BOYCHOIR
Mark S. Railey, Artistic Director and Conductor

All Things Bright and Beautiful

John Rutter

All Things Bright & Beautiful, All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful, The Lord God made them all.
Each little flower that opens, Each little bird that sings,
He made their glowing colours, He made their tiny wings.
The purple-headed mountain, The river running by,
The sunset and the morning, That brightens up the sky.
The cold wind in the weather, The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden, He made them every one.
He gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty, Who has made all things well.

Give Me Jesus

arr. L. L. Fleming

Oh, when I am alone, give me Jesus.
You may have all the rest, give me Jesus.
Oh, when I come to die, and when I want to sing,
Give me Jesus. You may have all the rest, give me Jesus.

Cantate Domino
Translation:
Sing to the Lord a new song,
Sing to the Lord all the earth
Sing to the Lord and bless His name;
Proclaim His salvation from day to day.
Declare His glory among the nations,
His wonders among all people.
For the Lord is great and greatly to be praised;
He is to be feared above all gods.

Nancy Hill Cobb

T HE G E O R G I A B O Y C H O I R

My Spirit Sang All Day

Gerald Finzi

My spirit sang all day O my joy.
Nothing my tongue could say, Only My joy!
My heart an echo caught O my joy
And spake, Tell me thy thought, Hide not thy joy.
My eyes ‘gan peer around, O my joy
What beauty hast thou found? Shew us thy joy.
My jealous ears grew whist; O my joy
Music from heaven is't, Sent for our joy?
She also came and heard; O my joy,
What, said she, is this word? What is thy joy?
And I replied, O see, O my joy,
'Tis thee, I cried, 'tis thee: Thou art my joy.
~ Robert Bridges

Dona Nobis Pacem

Giulio Caccini

Lord, grant us peace

The Glory of the Father

Egil Hovland

The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us. We beheld the glory of
the Father, full of grace and truth.
In the beginning was the Word. The Word was with God, In Him was life;
and the life was the light of men. He came to His own, and His own
received Him not.
~ John 1

Going Home
	
  

Antonin Dvorak

Goin’ home, goin’ home, I’m a-goin’ home.
Quiet-like, some still day, I’m jes’ goin’ home.
It’s not far, jes’ close by, Through an open door;
Work all done, care laid by, Gwine to fear no more.
Mother’s there, ‘spectin’ me, Father’s waitin’ too;
Lots of folk gathered there, All the friends I knew.
Nothin’ lost, all’s gain, No more fret nor pain,
No more stumblin’ on the way, No more longin’ for the day,
Gwine to roam no more.

Mornin’ star lights the way, Restless dreams all done;
Shadows gone, break o’day, Real life jes’ begun;
There’s no break, there’s no end, Jes’ a-livin’ on;
Wide awake, with a smile, Goin’ on and on.
Goin’ home, goin’ home, I’m jes’ goin’ home:
It’s not far, jes’ close by, Through an open door.
I’m jes’ goin’ home. Goin’ home.
~William Arms Fisher	
  

Tancuj, Tancuj, Vykrúcaj

Slovenska Ludova

Dance, dance, spin around, just don’t knock my stovepipe down.
The furnace will be useful in winter. Not everyone has a duvet cover.
The soldier is guarding from morning to evening
Even in his tattered coat. The dew has fallen on him.
The gypsy man dances with the gypsy woman in the green sleeves.
Afterward the gypsy woman slaps him hard on the back.

Du Shu Lang (The School Boy)

Traditional Chinese
arr. David R. White

The little boy goes to school with his book-bag.
He is not afraid of hot-sun or rain-storm.
He is only afraid of teacher's scolding him for being lazy.
Without learning any knowledge, he will be ashamed to see his parents

Well, I Wonder

Harry Chapin
arr. David R. White

Now if a Man tried to take His time on earth and prove before He died
what one Man’s life could be worth – well, I wonder what would happen to
this world. Now disciple children walk the streets sellin’ books and
flowers. Could they be the last ones with a semblance of a dream? If we
say there’s no one out there, we say we’re going nowhere. Can we avoid
the question: Is this all that it means?
Everybody say, “Whooee!”
Love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, and mind. Love your
neighbor as your self.

INTERMISSION

THE GEORGIA BOY CHOIR FESTIVAL CHOIR
When the Saints Go Marching In

arr. John Rutter

* Please sing with the Choir on the last verse
	
  
Choir:

Glory hallelujah! The Lord goes marching on.
Oh, when the saints go marchin in;
Oh, Lord I want to be in that number.
And when the revelation comes,
Oh, Lord I want to be in that number.
Oh, when the new world is revealed,
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.
Oh, when they gather round the throne:
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.
Hallelujah, brothers, Hallelujah, sisters!
Hear the music going round and around,
While the saints go marching up into glory,
Oh, hear those angel trumpets sound!
And when they crown Him King of Kings:
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.
And when the sun no more will shine:
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.
And when the moon has turned to blood:
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.
And on that hallelujah day,
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number.

Choir and Audience:

Oh when the Saints go marchin’ in,
Oh when the Saints go marchin’ in,
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number
When the Saints go marchin’ in!

The Mansions of the Lord

Nick Glennie-Smith

To fallen soldiers let us sing where no rockets fly nor bullets wing.
Our broken brothers let us bring to the mansions of the Lord.
No more bleeding, no more fight, no prayers pleading through the night;
Just divine embrace, eternal light in the mansions of the Lord.
Where no mothers cry and no children weep
We will stand and guard ’though the angels sleep
All through the ages safely keep the mansions of the Lord.

God Bless America Medley

Irving Berlin
arr. David R. White

Give me your tired, your poor,
Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free,
The wretched refuse of your teeming shore;
Send these, the homeless tempest-tossed to me.
I lift my lamp beside the golden door.
~ Emma Lazarus
God bless America, land that I love,
Stand beside her and guide her through the night with the light from above
From the mountains, to the prairies, to the oceans white with foam,
God bless America, my home sweet home.
~ Irving Berlin

Gabriel’s Oboe from The Mission

Ennio Morricone
arr. Kevin Krumenauer

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia.

The Spirit of God Like a Fire is Burning

arr. Mack Wilberg

The spirit of God like a fire is burning;
The latter day glory begins to come forth;
The visions and blessings of old are returning:
The angels are coming to visit the earth,
We'll sing and we'll shout with the armies of heaven;
Hosanna, Hosanna to God and the Lamb!
Let glory to them in the highest be given,
Henceforth and forever, amen and amen.

The Lord is extending the saints' understanding,
Restoring their judges and all as at first;
The knowledge and power of God are expanding,
The vail o'er the earth is beginning to burst.
How blessed the day when the lamb and the lion
Shall lie down together without any ire;
And Ephraim be crowned with his blessings in Zion,
As Jesus descends with his chariots of fire!

The Georgia Boy Choir wishes to acknowledge and
thank Senior Minister, Rev. Bill Britt, Music
Director, Scott Atchison and the rest of the Staff
and Congregation of Peachtree Road United
Methodist Church for their overwhelming generosity
and friendship.

The THIRD Annual
GEORGIA BOY CHOIR FESTIVAL
is scheduled for
February 17 & 18, 2012
Make your plans NOW to attend.

The Georgia Boy Choir
The Apprentice Choir
Jayden Barkley
Evan Bauer
Paul Colker
Tommy DeShong
Bailey Ferrell
Patrick Garner
Will Gittner
Justin Goldman

Sebastjan Hutton
Alok John
Preston Kelly
Joshua Lowther
Ben Martin
Alexander Milburn
Alexander Moore
Hayes Pope

Peyton Portfolio
Taylor Portfolio
Alexander Spiegel
Trip Tatroe
Noah Walton
Michael White
Zachary Woods

The Training Choir
Kaleb Brooks
Luke Cochran
James Cuffee
Adrian Frykman
Jackson Grady
Sean Hatten
Jackson Heydt
Evan Hunter

Komichel Johnson
Demetrice Jones
Grant Maxey
Jeremie Meadows
Alexander Merryman
Emile Moolenaar
Jaylin Murphy
Nicholas Newton

Albert Overett
Tyler Owens
Ethan Rotnem
Cole Roxbury
Teddy Stonebraker
Matthew Sturniolo
Jacob Walton

The Intermediate Choir
Joe Billips
Maxwell Clements
Collin Cruikshank
Jack Dillard
Nate Ellis
Will Hamilton
Maksim Hull

Thomas Jackson
Chosen Jacobs
Ethan McDonnell
Gavin McDonnell
Logan McHugh
Tillman Minter
Charles Simpson

Dillon Tanner
Ethan Terrell
Loren Tsang
Joshua Welch
Tomohisha Yoda

The Concert Choir and Young Men’s Ensemble
Harrison Citron
Garrison Ferrell
Mason Gordon
Patrick James
Abinay John
Andrew Liang
Shawn Lunde
Oak Martin
Keegan McDaniel

Ruben Roy
Walt Semrau
Thomas Stokes
Eric Sturniolo
Dylan Truong
William White
Steven Colker
Sounak Das
Aaron Jones

Marc Laroussini
Evan Mercer
Jake Mercer
Jesse Rhodes
Mac Rubright
Duane White
Michel Vazirani

Artistic Director and Conductor, David R. White has been training boys and
young men to sing for more than two decades. In 1994, he founded the Boy Choir of the
Carolinas in Greenville, South Carolina. In 1998 he became the Music Director of
Florida’s Singing Sons Boychoir in Fort Lauderdale, Florida. From 2001 to 2009, Mr.
White was the Artistic Director and Conductor of the Atlanta Boy Choir in Atlanta,
Georgia. Under his direction, choirs have participated in numerous festivals throughout
the world including the Prague International Choral Festival, the Pacific International
Children’s Choir Festival, the Anchorage Choral Festival, the Cultural Olympiad in
Greece, the Baltimore Boychoir Festival, the Southeast Festival of Song, and the Choral
Olympics in Linz, Austria. He has been a conductor on the faculty at the Interlochen
Center for the Arts in Interlochen, Michigan as well as the Csehy Summer School of
Music in Philadelphia. Mr. White holds a Bachelor of Music degree in Voice Performance
from Georgia College and is active as a lecturer, adjudicator, and conductor for choral
and vocal competitions, workshops, and festivals. He currently holds the position of
Repertoire and Standards Chair for the Georgia Chapter of the American Choral
Directors Association.

Associate Conductor and Organist, Scott Hamilton Atchison currently
serves as director of music and organist at Peachtree Road United Methodist Church in
Atlanta, Georgia, where he administers a program including nine choirs. Under his
leadership, the choirs have performed in some of the most venerable cathedrals and halls
around the world. In the United States, the Choir of Peachtree Road has appeared at
Carnegie Hall, the National Cathedral in Washington D.C., and the Cathedral of St. John
the Divine in New York City. The Peachtree Road Choir has toured internationally for
many years. Notably, the choir has appeared at St. Paul’s and Wells Cathedral in the
United Kingdom and Notre Dame, Chartres, and Reims Cathedral in France. In 2002,
Mr. Atchison began the design and installation of the 106-stop Mander Organ in the
church’s new sanctuary. In November of that year, he was the featured soloist in the
premiere of the Concerto for Organ, Orchestra and Chorus by renowned composer
Stephen Paulus with the Atlanta Symphony Orchestra under the baton of Mr. Robert
Spano. The music program at Peachtree Road United Methodist Church includes a fullscale concert series which draws music lovers from across the city. The series includes at
least two major choral works each season with members of the Atlanta Symphony
Orchestra. Mr. Atchison’s schedule keeps him busy as an organ recitalist and choral
clinician across the country. Mr. Atchison received his training in organ performance
and choral conducting from Furman University as well as Georgia State University where
his teachers included Lindsay Smith and Robert L. Simpson. Professional memberships
include the American Guild of Organists, American Choral Directors Association, and the
Royal School of Church Music.

The Bent Strings

of Buckhead

	
  

