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THE VOICE STUDIO OF CAROL JOY EVANS, M.M. 

PRESENTS  

 
June 7, 2020, 4pm via Zoom.us  

  A Virtual Recital for a Very Different Year!   
 

Today’s recital is a first for all of us.  For the last 2 months, all students have been taking 

virtual (online) voice lessons.  It’s gone well, even with some techno glitches now & then. In 

addition, interested students have had the opportunity to sing for one another in our by-

weekly SipNSing performance classes, held select Saturdays online at 4pm.  These classes give 

students regular, consistent opportunities to perform before a friendly audience, and deal with 

any nerves that might arise. 
 

Performers today will be appearing either via video or live.  Please feel free to provide 

constructive comments for the singers in the chat box – encouraging input is always helpful! 
 

ON TO SUMMER 2020! 
 

Summer Flex Lessons start Monday, June 8 – both virtual and in-person (limited basis).  
Students are encouraged to try something new: 

• Intro to Opera: Yes, you CAN sing an opera aria.  Let’s make it happen! 

• Just Jazz:  We'll do some fun warmups that teach the basics of scatting and choose 

some classic jazz standards to sing. 

• Interesting Intervals: We'll keep (or start) reviewing intervals (Type, Quantity, Quality), 

work on technique, and choose songs that use some interesting intervals, mostly from 

20th and early 21st century musical theater (think: Into the Woods, West Side Story, The 

Waitress, Annie, Seussical the Musical, etc.) 

• Same Stuff:  We’ll keep the format we’ve been using in your lessons this past year. 

• One Minute Monologues:  Using Janet B. Milstein’s 111 One-Minute Monologues, 

interested students will be work on a dramatic or comedic monologue, then perform for 

each other in a separate Zoom workshop.  Ages 13 to young adult. 

 
Summer SipNSing Dates:  July 11 & 25; Aug 22 

 

Thank you for a great year! 
 

Singing together, we’re getting through this! 
 

Carol Joy (“CJ”) Evans, M.M. 
Learn to sing, and make music for a lifetime! 

  

http://www.sing4health.com/


 

www.Sing4Health.com ~ Phone/Text:  917.208.6515 

P
ag

e2
 

Program 
 

Ev’rybody Wants to be a Cat/The Aristocats George Bruns (1914-1983) 

 Words: Floyd Huddleston & Al Rinker 

Taylor Hudson 

 

Born to Entertain/Ruthless Marvin Laird (b. 1939) 

 Words: Joel Paley (b.1956) 

Savannah Doft 

 

Reflection/Mulan  Jerry Goldsmith (1929-2004) 

 Screenplay: Philip LaZebnik and Chris Sanders 

I Know Things Now/Into the Woods Words & Music:  Stephen Sondheim (b. 1930) 

Peyton Marsh 

 

The Next Right Thing/Frozen 2 Words & Music:  Kristen Anderson-Lopez (b. 1972)  

  and Robert Lopez (b. 1975 

Dori Page 

 

Schuyler Sisters/Eliza Lin-Manuel Miranda (b. 1980)  

Moira Adams 

 

Timeless to Me/Hairspray Marc Shaiman (b. 1959)) 

 Rich & Rhonda Blinne  Words:  Scott Wittman (b. 1954 

 

Disneyland/Smile   Marvin Hamlisch (b. 1944)  

  Words:  Howard Ashman (b. 1950) 

Molly Mayo 

 

Beauty and the Beast/Beauty and the Beast  Alan Menken (b. 1949)  

 Words: Howard Ashman (b. 1950 ), Tim Rice (b. 1944) 

Mandoline  Gabriel Faure (1845-1924) 

Natalie Samuelson 

 

Jeune Fillette  J. B. Weckerlin (1821-1910), arr. 

Delia Smith 

 

Lilacs  Jennifer Higdon 

 Rhonda Blinne (b. 1962) 

 

La donna e mobile/Rigoletto   Giuseppe Verdi (1813-1901) 

Timothy Cutler 

 

Voi che sapete/Le Nozze di Figaro  Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart (1756-1791)  

Olivia Kendall 

 

Colors of the Wind/Pocahontas  Music:  Alan Menken  

 Words: Stephen Schwartz (b. 1948) 

I Won’t Say I’m In Love/Hercules  Alan MenkenWords: David Zippel (b. 1954) 

Whitney Petersen 
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Ain’t No Sunshine  Words & Music:  Bill Withers (1938-2020) 

Viva la Vida  (“Long live life”) Words & Music: Chris Martin (b. 1977), 

 Jonny Buckland (b. 1977), Guy Berryman (b. 1978),  

  and Will Champion (b. 1978)  

Dedrick Mireles 

 

   

Translations 
 

Mandoline (“Mandolin”)translation: lieder.net  Paul Verlaine (1844-1896) 

The givers of serenades  and the lovely women who listen 

Exchange insipid words under the singing branches. 

There is Thyrsis and Amyntas, and there's the eternal Clytander, 

And there's Damis who, for many a  heartless woman, wrote many a tender verse. 

Their short silk coats, their long dresses with trains, 

Their elegance, their joy and their soft blue shadows, 

Whirl around in the ecstasy of a pink and grey moon, 

And the mandolin prattles among the shivers from the breeze. 

 

Jeune Fillette (“Young Little Girls”)   French Traditional 

Young little girls, the violet is picked in spring (Waste not your time // seize the moment) 

Tra la la la la, la ri lon lan la (2x) 

This little flower stays but a short while, as does infatuation. 

 Young little girls, the violet is picked in spring 

Tra la la la la, la ri lon lan la (2x)  

At this ripe age,take up a friend, 

If he is fickle, return to him the favor. 

Young little girls, the violet is picked in spring  

Tra la la la la, la ri lon lan la (2x) 

 

Lilacs (extract)  Walt Whitman (1819-1892) 

The lyrics for “Lilacs,” are an extract of a long poem by a Walt Whitman, written in the summer 

of 1865.  Whitman composed the poem in response to the profound grief our entire American 

nation was experiencing following the assassination of President Abraham Lincoln, as well as 

the end of the Civil War.  Interestingly, Lincoln’s name is never mentioned in Whitman’s 

poem.  Instead, Whitman chose elements from nature—Lilacs, star, and hermit bird—to 

symbolize the lyrics of the poem. 

 

When lilacs last in the dooryard bloom’d 

And the great star early droop’d in the western sky in the night, 

I mourn’d, and yet shall mourn with ever-returning spring. 

Ever-returning spring, trinity sure to me you bring, 

Lilac blooming perennial and drooping star in the west, 

And thought of him I love. 

 

O powerful western fallen star! 

O shades of night, O moody tearful night, 

O great star disappear’d, O the black murk that hides the star! 

O cruel hands that hold me powerless, O helpless soul of me! 

O harsh surrounding cloud that will not free my soul! 
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Passing the visions, passing the night, 

Passing, unloosing the hold of my comrade’s hands, 

Passing the song of the hermit bird, and the tallying song of my soul. 
 

Victorious song, death’s outlet song, 

Yet, varying ever-altering song, as low and wailing. 

Covering the earth and filling the spread of the heaven, 

As the powerful psalm in the night I heard from the recesses,  

Passing I leave thee lilac with heart-shaped leaves, 

I leave thee there in the dooryard, blooming, returning with spring. 
 

Comrades mine and I in the midst, 

And their memory ever to keep, 

For the dead I loved so well, 

For the sweetest, wisest soul of all my days and lands, 

And this for his dear sake… 
 

Lilac and star and bird twined with the chant of my soul, 

There in the fragrant pines and the cedars dusk and dim. 

 

La donna e mobile (“Woman is flighty”)  Francesco Maria Piava (1810-1876) 

Woman is flighty.Like a feather in the wind, 

she changes in voice and in thought, 

always a lovely, pretty face, 

in tears or in laughter, she's untrue. 

Refrain 

Woman is flighty. 

like a feather in the wind, 

she changes in voice and in thought, 

and in thought! 

  

Always miserable is he who trusts her, 

he who confides in her his unwary heart! 

Yet one never feels fully happy 

who from that bosom does not drink love! 
  

Voi che sapete (“You who know what love is”)  Lorenzo da Ponte (1749-1838) 
Translation by Naomi Gurt Lind 
 

You who know what love is, Ladies, see if I have it in my heart. 

I'll tell you what I'm feeling, It’s new for me, and I understand nothing. 

I have a feeling, full of desire, Which is by turns delightful and miserable. 

I freeze and then feel my soul go up in flames,Then in a moment I turn to ice. 

I'm searching for affection outside of myself, I don't know how to hold it, nor even what it is! 

I sigh and lament without wanting to, I twitter and tremble without knowing why, 

I find peace neither night nor day, But still I rather enjoy languishing this way. 

You who know what love is, Ladies, see if I have it in my heart. 
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