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Fifteen pages of translations:
1200 sheets, or 2.5 reams of paper
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According to Conservatree:
1 ream (500 sheets) uses 6% of a tree

By that figure, my recital alone used 15%
of a tree

Conservatree




Erik Bestmann,
Director of
Concert
Operations at
Mannes

Kelley Rourke,
Glimmerglass
Festival




| volunteered my Performance Lab class to
try the new equipment




Here’s what one page of translation looks like in

the standard printed format:

Sogno d’or

Bimbo, mio bimbo d'amor, mentre tu dormi cosi
Un angiol santo si parte lontan

Per incontrarsi con te sul candido origlier.

E tavvolge di fiabe in un vol

E ti narra di fate e tesor.

Bimbo d'amor, ecco il sogno d'or!

E I'uccellino

E l'uccellino canta sulla fronda:
“Dormi tranquillo, boccuccia d'amore:
Piegala gid quella testina bionda,
Della tua mamma posala sul cuore™.
E l'uccellino canta su quel ramo:
“Tante cosine belle imparerai,

Ma se vorrai conoscer quant'io tamo,
Nessuno al mondo potra dirlo mai!™

E l'uccellino canta al ciel sereno:
“Dormi, tesoro mio, qui sul mio seno™.

Sole ¢ amore

1l sole allegramente batte ai tuoi vetri;

Amor pian pian batte al tuo cuore

E I'uno e I'altro chiama.

1l sole dice:

“O dormente, mostrati che sei bella™

Dice I'amor:

“Sorella, Col tuo primo pensier pensa a chi t'ama!”
Al Paganini G. Puccini

Morire?

Morire? E chi la sa qual & la vita?
Questa che s'apre luminosa e schietta,
Ai fascini, agli amori, alle speranze,
O quella che in rinunce s'¢ assopita?
E la semplicita timida e queta

Che si tramanda come ammonimento,

Carlo Marsili (1828-187g,

Child, my child of love while you sleep so
An angelic saint comes 10 take you far away
{0 meet with you on your pure white pillow.
And wraps you up of fairy tales in flight
And tell you of fairies and treasure.
Child of love, here is the dream of gold!

Renato Fucini (1843-1921)

And the little bird sings on the branch:
Sleep calmly, little rascal of love:

Rest your little, blond head,

On your mother's heart.

And the little bird sings on that branch:
You will learn so many beautiful things,
But if you want to know how much I love you,
No-one in the world can ever tell you!
And the bird sings to the serene sky:
Sleep, my treasure, here on my breast.

Giacomo Puccini (1858-1924)

The sun joyfully taps at your windows;

Love softly softly taps at your heart

And the one and the other.

The sun says:

“Oh sleeper, show yourself how beautiful you are”
Says the love:

“Sister, with your first thought think of who you love!”

To Paganini from G. Puccini

Giuseppe Adami (1878-1946)

To die? And who knows what is life?

Is it this one that opens, shining and pure,

To the charms, the loves, the hopes,

Or is it the one that dozed off in renunciations?

Is the bashful and calm simplicity

That is handed down as a warning,

Like a secret of a secret life

So that everyone can reach his goal,

Or rather the lively flash

Of new dreams over jaded dreams,

And the overwhelmed peace and the inexhaustible
Faith you need to have in order to desire?
There, I don't know. But you who are

On the other side, on the vast shore
Where the flower of life blossoms

1 am sure you know.




La rosa y el sauce (Francisco Silva)

Carlos Guastavino



The rose was beginning to open,
wrapped around the willow tree.



The willow loved the rose passionately.



But a frivolous young girl



Stole the rose away!



And the heartbroken willow



Is still weeping.



It can also be done with two
languages present

which would look like this..




The rose was opening...

La rosa se Iba abriendo...



Like Professional Studies student Akiko
Nishiguchi did with Ophélie’s aria from
Ambroise Thomas’ Hamlet...




The original grant was to outfit both

Goldmark Hall & Mannes Concert Hall
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But with the Green Fund ...which will be used with

award, we installed a plasma a hew drop-down screen
tv monitor in Goldmark along that was part of a separate
with the dedicated MacBook Concert Hall renovation.

Pro (seen in rear)...




My Faculty Recital October 1, 2012,
the debut of the Green Fund Titles

The red-faced child and the pale mother,
The guy in black and the girl in pink,
One is pursuing and the other is posing
Each getting a Sunday penny’'s worth




Amy Burton, Full-Time
Faculty at Mannes




