Love Songs by Sara Teasdale

The poetry of Sara Teasdale was my recent discovery and an immediate draw of
inspiration. Her book Love Songs attracted me with its piquant blend of profound
romanticism and gentle sarcasm. The song group presented in this program is a selection
from the larger song cycle Love Songs, which is still work in progress.

1. Less Than The Cloud To The Wind

Less than the cloud to the wind,
Less than the foam to the sea,
Less than the rose to the storm
Am I to thee.

More than the star to the night,
More than the rain to the lea,
More than heaven to earth

Art thou to me.

2. Faults

They came to tell your faults to me,
They named them over one by one;

I laughed aloud when they were done,
I knew them all so well before,

Oh, they were blind, too blind to see

Your faults had made me love you more.

3. Pierrot

Pierrot stands in the garden
Beneath a waning moon,
And on his lute he fashions
A fragile silver tune.

Pierrot plays in the garden,
He thinks he plays for me,
But I am quite forgotten
Under the cherry tree.

Pierrot plays in the garden,
And all the roses know

That Pierrot loves his music,
But I love Pierrot.

4. Wild Asters

In the spring I asked the daisies
If his words were true,

And the clever, clear-eyed daisies
Always knew.

Now the fields are brown and barren,
Bitter autumn blows,

And of all the stupid asters

Not one knows.

5. To-Night

The moon is a curving flower of gold,
The sky is still and blue;

The moon was made for the sky to hold,
And I for you.

The moon is a flower without a stem,
The sky is luminous;

Eternity was made for them,
To-night for us.

6. Message

I heard a cry in the night,
A thousand miles it came,
Sharp as a flash of light,
My name, my name!

It was your voice I heard,
You waked and loved me so,
I send you back this word,

I know, I know!



