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March 3, 2020 

Tonight's Program: 

Kenston High School Varsity Jazz 

Kiss the Girl....................................................................................arr. Kirby Shaw 

 

Ain't That a Kick in the Head..........................................arr. Ryan O'Connell 

 

 

Jazz Ensemble 

Come Fly With Me...................................................................arr. Mike Tomaro 

 

Sing, Sing, Sing...................................................Louis Prima, arr. Mike Lewis 

 

 



 

Kenston HS Chorale 

Hotaru Koi (Ho, Firefly).......................................................................Rô Ogura 

Japanese Translation:  

Ho, ho, ho, firefly! Come, there is some water that's bitter to taste. 

Come, here is some water that is sweet to your taste; 

Ho, ho, ho, firefly!  Ho, ho, up this mountain path. 

Firefly Daddy stuck it rich, so he's got lots of dough, no wonder that his rear end sparkles in the dark. 

Ho, ho, ho, firefly, up this mountain path. 

In the daytime hide amongst the dewy blades of grass, but when it's night, his lantern burns bright 

Though we have flown all the way from India, ZOOM! and those sparrows swarm to swallow us. 

Ho, ho, ho, firefly! Come, there is some water that is bitter to taste, 

Ho, ho, ho, firefly! Come, here is some water that is sweet to taste, up this mountain path, 

Look! See a thousand lanterns sparkling in the dark!  Ho, ho, ho, firefly, up this mountain path, 

Ho, ho, firefly, ho, ho, up this mountain path. Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho… 

 

The Lake Isle of Innisfree......................Eleanor Daley, text by W.B. Yeats 

I will arise, and go now, and go to Innisfree, and go to Innisfree. 

And a small cabin build there, of clay and wattles made;  

Nine bean rows will I have there, a hive for the honeybee, 

And live alone, and live alone, alone in the bee-loud glade. 

And I shall have some peace there, for peace comes dropping slow, 

Dropping from the veils of the morning to where the cricket sings; 

There midnight’s all a-glimmer, and noon a purple glow,  

And evening full of the linnet’s wings. 

 



I will arise, and go now, for always night and day 

I hear lake water lapping with low sounds by the shore; 

While I stand on the roadway, or on the pavement’s grey,  

I hear it in the heart, I hear it in the heart,  

The heart’s core, the heart’s core 

I hear it in the deep heart’s core. 

Babethandaza  ................................................................. arr. Victor C. Johnson 

Traditional South African Folk Song 

Percussion: Alex Ensign 

Translation:  

We are what we are because of prayer. 

Even our ancestors would pray. 

 

Kenston High School Chorus 

Salmo 150 (Psalm 150) ..............................................................Ernani Aguiar 

Latin translation: 

Praise the Lord in his sacred places, praise him in the firmament of his power 

Praise him for his mighty acts, praise him according to his excellent greatness 

Praise him with the sound of the trumpet, praise him with the psaltery and the harp 

Praise him with the timbrel and the dance, praise him with strings and pipes. 

Praise him with the high sounding cymbals, praise him with cymbals of joy. 

Let everything that has breath praise the Lord! 

 



Ukuthula............................................................................André van der Merwe 

 Soloists: Skylar Cinch, Becca Rengers, Jack Kosiorek, Mandy Glime 

Zulu translation: 

We find peace in this sinful world. We find peace. 

We are saved!  

We are filled with gratitude! 

We will conquer!  

We find peace! 

little man in a hurry......................................................................Eric Whitacre  
Text by E.E. Cummings: 

little man 

(in a hurry 

full of an 

important worry) 

halt stop forget relax 

wait 

(little child 

who have tried 

who have failed 

who have cried) 

lie bravely down 

sleep 

big rain 



big snow 

big sun 

big moon 

(enter 

us) 

Little Man in a Hurry is the last in Eric Whitacre’s setting of five e.e. cummings poems titled 

The City and the Sea. Other poems in that collection are I Walked the Boulevard, The Moon is 

Hiding in Her Hair, Maggie and Milly and Molly and May, and As is the Sea Marvelous. The 

piano accompaniment for little man is suitably frenetic and includes a rapid, percussive 

effect from cluster chords that Whitacre calls “oven-mitt playing.” 

Edward Estlin Cummings (1894-1962) was among the best-known American poets of the 

20th century. Famous for his unconventional typography, seemingly random word order, 

striking imagery, and sudden turns of thought, Cummings covered a wide range. His anti-war 

poetry reflected the three and a half months he spent in a concentration camp as a French 

prisoner of war.  He was also a novelist, painter, playwright, essayist, and, for three years, a 

portrait artist for Vanity Fair. His poetry lends itself well to music and is frequently set by 

choral composers. 

  

 

 

Concert Winds 

Bonds of Unity......................................Karl L. King, arr. James Swearingen 

 

Declaration Overture ...............................................................Claude T. Smith 

 

Legend of the Queen Anne’s Revenge ..............................Robert W. Smith 



 

Symphonic Band 

Proud Spirit ..........................................................................James Swearingen 

 

Rikudim ..................................................................................Jan Van der Roost 

I.  Andante moderato 

II. Allegretto con eleganzo 

III. Andante con dolcezza 

IV. Con moto e follemento 

 

Hounds of Spring.............................................................................Alfred Reed 

  

 


