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SHOSTAKOVICH
(1906-1975)

SHOSTAKOVICH II

SATURDAY, AUGUST 22 - 8 PM

MCASD SHERWOOD AUDITORIUM

Piano Trio No. 1 in C Minor, Opus 8 (1923)
David Chan, violin; Clive Greensmith, cello; Alan Woo, piano

Sonata for Violin and Piano, Opus 134 (1968)
Andante
Allegretto
Largo

Dmitry Sitkovetsky, violin; John Novacek, piano

INTERMISSION

String Quartet No. 8 in C Minor, Opus 110 (1960)
Largo
Allegro molto
Allegretto
Largo
Largo
Borromeo String Quartet
Nicholas Kitchen, Kristopher Tong, violins;
Mai Motobuchi, viola; Yeesun Kim, cello

Seven Verses of Alexander Blok, Opus 127 (1967)
Ophelia’s Song
Gamayun
We Were Together
The City Is Asleep
The Tempest
Secret Signs
Music
Lyubov Petrova, soprano; Dimitri Sitkovetsky, violin;
Clive Greensmith, cello; Vladimir Feltsman, piano

 PRELUDE7PM
Man and Boy, and Master -
Prof. Richard Taruskin continues
his three-lecture exploration of
Dmitri Shostakovich’s life and
career .

La Jolla Music Society’s Season 46 is supported
by The City of San Diego Commission for Arts and
Culture, the County of San Diego, the National
Endowment for the Arts, New England Foundation
for the Arts, French American Cultural Exchange,
French U.S. Exchange in Dance, Doris Duke
Charitable Foundation, The Andrew W. Mellon
Foundation, Florence Gould Foundation, ResMed
Foundation, The Lodge at Torrey Pines, Catamaran
Resort Hotel and Spa, The Westgate Hotel,
Conrad Prebys and Debra Turner, Brenda Baker
and Stephen Baum, Joan and Irwin Jacobs,

The Frieman Family, Sam B. Ersan, Rita and
Richard Atkinson, Raffaella and John Belanich,
Brian and Silvija Devine, Jeanette Stevens,
Gordon Brodfuehrer, and an anonymous donor.

RECOMMENDED LISTENING

Shostakovich, Dmitri. Violin Concerio No. 1 / Violin Sonata Op. 134.
Leila Josefowicz, John Novacek. Wamer Classics.
ASIN: BOOOFAO9BS, [2006]

Shostakovich, Dimitri. Seven Ramances on Poems of Alexander Blok,
Op. 127.Mstislav Rostropovich,Chamher Orchestra of Moscow,
Galina Vishnevskaya. Russian Revelation. ASIN: BOOOOOGBBA, [1998]

728 WWW.LIMS.ORG



B LA JOLLA MUSIC SOCIETY

SONG TEXT

Seven Verses of Alexander Blok, Opus 127

SHOSTAKOVICH II -
SHOSTAKOVICH

l. MMechsa Odpernn

Pasny4asce ¢ neBoit MuIoi, pyr,
ThI kist7ICS MHE JTFOOHUTB! ...
Vesxas B kpall IOCTBUIBIH,
KnstBy naHHyr0 XpaHHTB!...

Tam, 3a JlaHne# c4acTIMBOH,
Bepera TBou BO MrJC...

Ban cepautsiii, TOBOPIHBBIN
~ Moer cnéssl Ha ckare...

Muneiit BOWH He BepHETCS,
Beck onerriii B cepedpo...

B rpo6e Tskk0 BCKOJIBIXHETCS
bant u uépHoe mepo...

Il. Famaron nTHya Bewan

Ha rnagsx 6eckOHEUHEIX BOJI,
3akarom B nypnyp 00JIeYEHHEIX,
OHa BelaeT U MOET,

He B cunax KPBLI IOAHSATE CMSTEHHBIX...

Bemraer uro 3nbIx Tarap,
_Bemaer kazHel psl KPOBABBIX,
U tpyc, u ronoz, u noxap,
3101eeB cuity, TuOenb NpaBbIX...

IlpenBeyHBIM yKacoM OOBAT,
IpexpacHbiii MK TOPUT JIFOOOBBIO,
Ho Bemeit nmpasnoro 3Bydar

Vera, 3aneknmecs KpoBbio!

lIl. Mb1 6b1AH BMecTE

Mp! OBLITH BMECTE, IIOMHIO ...
Houp BosHOBanache, CKpHIIKa 1iena,
Tr1 B 3TH AHHU OBLIA MoOS,

TLI C KaXAbIM YaCOM xopomena.

CkBO3b THXO€ XypUaHbe CTPYH,
CkBO3b TaliHy KEHCTBEHHOU VIIBIOKH
K ycram npocuncs nonenyi,
Ipocunuck B cepue 3ByKU CKPHIIKH. ..

IV. l'opoa cnur

['opon cnuT, OKyTaH MIJiok0,
YyTs MepLaroT GpoHapH...
Tam manéko, 3a Heroro,
Buxy orbniecku 3apH.

B 3TOM nanbHeM OTpaxkeHbH,
B s1ux orbneckax ors
INpuraunoce npobyxaeHbe
JIHel, TOCKIMBBIX A7 MEHS. ..

l. Pesnya Ofelii

Razluchayas’ s devoy miloy, drug,
Ty klyalsya mne lyubit’!...
Uyezzhaya v kray postylyy,
Klyatvu dannuyu khranit’!...

Tam, za Daniyey schastlivoy,
Berega tvoi vo mgle...

Val serdityy, govorlivyy
Moyet slozy na skale...

Milyy voin ne vernotsya,

Ves’ odetyy v serebro...

V grobe tyazhko vskolykhnotsya
Bant i chornoye pero...

Il. Gamayun ptitsa veshchaya

Na gladyakh beskonechnykh vod,
Zakatom v purpur oblechonnykh,
Ona veshchayet i poyot,

Ne v silakh kryl podnyat” smyatonnykh...

Veshchayet igo zlykh tatar,
Veshchayet kazney ryad krovavykh,
I trus, i golod, i pozhar,

Zlodeyev silu, gibel’ pravykh...

Predvechnym uzhasom ob”yat,
Prekrasnyy lik gorit Iyubov’yu,
No veshchey pravdoyu zvuchat
Usta, zapekshiyesya krov’yu!

lll. My byli vmeste

My byli vmeste, pomnyu ya...
Noch’ volnovalas’, skripka pela,
Ty v eti dni byla moya,

Ty s kazhdym chasom khoroshela.

Skvoz’ tikhoye zhurchan’ye struy,
Skvoz’ taynu zhenstvennoy ulybki
K ustam prosilsya potseluy,
Prosilis’ v serdtse zvuki skripki...

IV. Gorod spit

Gorod spit, okutan mgloyu,
Chut’ mertsayut fonari...
Tam daloko, za Nevoyu,
Vizhu otbleski zari.

V etom dal’nem otrazhen’i,

V etikh otbleskakh ognya
Pritailos’ probuzhden’ye
Dney, tosklivykh dlya menya...
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l. Ophelia’s Song

When you left me, my dear friend
you promised to love me

You left for a distant land,

and swore to keep your promise!

Beyond the happy land of Denmark,
the shores are in darkness...

The angry waves wash

over the rocks...

My warrior shall not return,
all dressed in silver...

The bow, and the black feather will
restlessly lie in their grave.

Il. Gamayun

On endless waters’ smooth expanse,

By sunset clad in purple splendour,

In Delphic tone she ever sings,

But cannot spread her weakened pinions...

She prophesies the Tartar yoke,

Its course of bloody executions,

And quake, and famine, and alarm,
The righteous’ downfall, evil’s power...

In dark primeval terror wreathed,

Her countenance aflame with passion,

She speaks; and prophecies resound

Through truthful lips with bloodstains clotted!

lIl. We Were Together

We were together, I recall...

Violins sang in vibrant darkness;
Day after day you were my own,
With every hour you grew more fair.

The secrets of a woman’s smile,

The quiet whispering of breezes

Set tender kisses on my lips,

And filled my heart with violin songs...

IV. The City Is Asleep

Gloom enwraps the sleeping city,
Lanterns flickering and pale...
Daybreak’s distant scintillations
Gleam beyond the dark Neva.

In this faraway reflection,

In these glimmerings ofﬂame
Lay concealed the origin

Of my forsaken, joyless days...

continued on back of page



V. bypsa

O, xak 6e3yMHO 32 OKHOM
Pegér, Oymyer Oyps 3nas,
HecyTtcst Tyun, IBI0T H0KIEM,
U Betep Boer, 3amupas!

VikacHa Houb! B Takyro Houb

MHe xanb ntofeH, TUIEHHBIX KPOBa,
CoxxaneHbe FOHHUT [IPOYb -

B 00BaThst X0M012 chIporo!

bopotecs ¢ MpakoM U TOXKIEM,
Crpaganies y4acTb pa3aesss...
O, xax 6e3yMHO 32 OKHOM

- Bymyer Berep, u3HbiBas!

V1. TasHbie 3HaKu
Pasropatotcs TaliHble 3HAKH

Ha rityxo#, HenpoOynHo# cTeHe.
30M10ThIE ¥ KpacHBIE MaKH

Hano MHO# TAroTeroT Bo CHe.

VKpbIBatOCh B HOYHBIE TTEILEPHI
U He MOMHIO CYpOBBIX UyIeC.

Ha 3ape romy6sie xumepsl
CMOTpAT B 3epkaie spkuX HeOec.

V6erato B mpomeamme Mury,
3akphIBalO OT CTpaxXa I7asa,

Ha nucrax xonogeromei KHUry -
3o510Tag AEBUYBS KOCa.

Hano MHO# HeOOCBOA yKe HH30K,
YEpHbIH COH TATOTEET B LPYIH.

Moli koHell IpeHaYepTaHHbIN OH30K,
U Boiina, u moxap - Brepenu...

VII. My3bika

B Hous, KOT/Ia YCHET TpeBora
U ropon ckpoetcs BO Mriie,
O, ckombKO MY3bIKH y Oora,
Kakue 3Byku Ha 3emie!

Yro Oyps xxu3HH,

Ecnu po3bl TBOM LIBETYT MHE M TOpAT!
Yto yenoBeyeckue Clésbl,

Korna pymsHutcs 3akar!

[pumu, Brnaapuuna BcenieHHOH,

CKkBO3b KPOBB, CKBO3b MyKH, CKBO3b Ipoba

[Mocneanet crpacTu KyGOK MEHHBIN
Ot HepmocTolHOrO paba.

V. Burya

O, kak bezumno za oknom
Revot, bushuyet burya zlaya,
Nesutsya tuchi, I’yut dozhdom,
[ veter voyet, zamiraya!

Uzhasna noch’! V takuyu noch’
Mne zhal’ lyudey, lishonnykh krova,
Sozhalen’ye gonit proch’ -

V ob”yat’ya kholoda syrogo!

Borot’sya s mrakom i dozhdom,
Stradaltsev uchast’ razdelyaya...
0, kak bezumno za oknom
Bushuyet veter, iznyvaya!

VI. Taynyye znaki
Razgorayutsya taynyye znaki
Na glukhoy, neprobudnoy stene.
Zolotyye i krasnyye maki

Nado mnoy tyagoteyut vo sne.

Ukryvayus’ v nochnyye peshchery
[ ne pomnyu surovykh chudes.

Na zare golubyye khimery
Smotryat v zerkale yarkikh nebes.

Ubegayu v proshedshiye migi,
Zakryvayu ot strakha glaza,

Na listakh kholodeyushchey knigi -
Zolotaya devich’ya kosa.

Nado mnoy nebosvod uzhe nizok,
Chornyy son tyagoteyet v grudi.

Moy konets prednachertannyy blizok,
I voyna, i pozhar - vperedi...

VII. Muzyka

V noch’, kogda usnot trevoga
I gorod skroyetsya vo mgle,
0, skol’ko muzyki u boga,
Kakiye zvuki na zemle!

Chto burya zhizni,

Yesli rozy tvoi tsvetut mne i goryat!
Chto chelovecheskiye slozy,

Kogda rumyanitsya zakat!

Primi, Vladychitsa vselennoy,

Skvoz’ krov’, skvoz’ muki, skvoz’ groba
Posledney strasti kubok pennyy

Ot nedostoynogo raba.

Translation of Verses 1, VI, and VIl from Russian to English copyright ©by Anne Evans
Translation of Verses II, Ill, IV and V from Russian to English copyright ©by David Angell

V. The Tempest
Beyond my window, fierce and wild,
The savage tempest roars and rages,

With scudding stormclouds, streaming rain

And howling wind that fades to silence!

An awful night! On such a night

[ pity those bereft of shelter:

A deep compassion drives me forth
To share the winter’s damp embraces!

To strive against the gloom and rain,
At one with outcasts, doomed to suffer...
Beyond my window, fierce and wild,
The raging wind sinks in exhaustion!

VI. Secret Signs

The secret signs appear

on the impenetrable wall.
Golden and crimson poppies
blossom in my dreams.

I drown in the caverns of night,
and forget the magic of my dreams.
My fanciful thoughts

are reflected in the bright heavens.

These short moments will disappear,
and the beautiful maiden’s

eyes will close,

like the pages of a book.

The canopy of the stars is now low,

the darkest dreams lie heavy in the heart.
My end is near, fate has ordained it,
with war and fire that lie before me...

VIl. Music

When the night brings peace,

and the city is bathed in darkness,
how heavenly is the music,

what wonderful sounds can be heard!

Forget the stormy hours of life,
when you can see the roses bloom!
Forget the sorrows of mankind,
when you see the crimson sunset.

O Sovereign of the Universe,
accept through pain, through blood,
this cup, filled to the brim

with the last passions of your unworthy slave.



