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HBE Program

1. &4 Childhood

(Words: Luo Da You ; Music: Luo Da You : Arrangement: Huang Yu Xian)
2. H % Yueqin: The Moon Banjo
(Words: Lai Xi An ; Music: SuLai : Arrangement: Ran Tian Hao)

3. &5 BE+E5 Farewell to Cambridge Again
(Words: Xu Zhi Mo ; Music: Li Da Tao : Arrangement: Zhou Xin Quan)

4. s uyi# ¥ Grandma’s Peng Hu Bay
(Words: Ye Jia Xiu ; Music: Ye Jia Xiu ; Arrangement: Qing Ping » Chen Guo Quan)

5. W EH XA T —4 If Tomorrow Were the Next Life

(Words: Zhang Hui Mei : Music: Shi Qing Ru ; Arrangement: Shi Qing Ru)

6. 4 gy & Happy Gathering
(Music and words: Folk song of the Thao ; Arrangement: Lu Quan Sheng)

P 3Z 4K A — Intermission —
7. 4M %% % Piano Solo: La campanella

(Music: Niccolo Pagnini ; Arrangement: Franz Liszt)

8. fAREmAyHH In a Faraway Place

(Words and music arrangement: Wang Luo Bin ; - Music: Folk song of the Kazakhs)

9. #% % Whispering Spring
(Words: Chen Yun Shan ; Music: Chen Yun Shan ; Arrangement: Liu Xin Cheng)

10. & % Whether or Not
(Words: Luo Da You ; Music: Luo Da You ; Arrangement: Huang Jun Da)

11. E 3589 B 4 Joy of Snowflakes
(Words: Xu Zhi Mo ; Music: Zhou Xin Quan ; Arrangement: Zhou Xin Quan)

12. m&— % We are the World

(Music and words: Michael Jackson & Lionel Richie ; Arrangement: Roger Emerson )
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Music Director 548
Yvonne Cheng % #y #

Fixmyse (Yvomne Cheng) earned a graduate degree in per-
Jormance from the Giuseppe Verdi Conservatory in Milan,
Italy, and a master degree in music and music education
from Columbia University Teachers College. She won a
number of important awards at international competitions in
Ttaly, including second prize at the International Competi-
tion for Puccinian Voices in Lucca, second prize in the
Maria Caniglia Competition, a special prize fir staging and
interpretation in the Maria Callas Competition, and third
prize and “Best Female Voice” in the City of Milan Compe-
tition. She has since appeared and sang in many operas in
Europe, and throughout Asia. She received a special invita-
tion to perform at the Hong Kong and China Reunification
Concert in 1997 cmd has performed with the New York
Grand Opera at Carnegie Hall.
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Who’s Who

Piano Accompanist 48 Z4¥ &
Sumika Kono 7 % & £

Sumika Kono is a classically trained pianist and accompanist
residing in Westchester Countv, New York. She currently
serves as a pianist at Trinity Lutheran Church of White Plains,
NY. She enjovs many different genres of music. Sumika started
her professional training at Musashino Academia Musicae and
holds em M A. and B.A. in Performing Arts (Piano) from
Qchanomizu Women'’s University in Tokyo, Japan. As part of
her academic studies, she also spent 2 vears at the Roval Con-
servatory of Music in Toronto, Canada. Outside of music,
Sumika has built a business career and currently works as a
Human Resources professional. This is her first time to
accompany the Northern Westchester Chinese Chorus.

Piano Soloist 48 255 %
Ethan Xiao ¥z 4]

Ethan Xiao is a graduating senior at Ryve Country Day School. In
addition to his many academic achievements, he plays sports and
piano. Ethan was recommended to NWCS Chorus as a pianist by
his teacher, virtuoso pianist Lisa Yang, 2 vears ago. He helped
us build the music portfolio we present in this concert. Ethan
will go to UW-Madison this fall with an interest in Mathematics.
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We Are The World

Music and Words: Michael Jackson, Lionel Richie

Arrangement: Roger Emerson

Verse 1:

There comes a time

When we heed a certain call

When the world must come together as one
There are people dving

And it's time to lend a hand to life

The greatest gift of all

We can't go on

Pretending day-by-day

That someone, somewhere will soon make a
change

We're all a part of God's great big family
And the truth, you know, love is all we need

Verse2:

Well, send them your heart

So they know that someone cares

And their lives will be stronger and free

As God has shown us by turning stones to bread
So we all must lend a helping hand

Verse 3:

When you’re down and out,

there seems no hope at all.

But if you just believe,

there is no way we can fall.

Well, let us realize,

that a change will only come.

When we stand together as one, AS ONE

Refrain:
We are the world
We are the children

so let's start giving

We are the ones who make a brighter day,

There's a choice we'
We're saving our own lives
It's true we make a better day, just you and me

re making

Thank you to our wonderful audience

And wish you a great summer

RH BT RABGIER - BAE Btk

The Chinese and English lyrics
are available in a digital file.
Please scan the QR code on the
right to download.
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Program Appendix

1. & & Childhood
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Banyan trees by the pond, Cicadas call loudly in summer
On the swing next to the playground, only butterflies rest on it
Teacher's chalk on the blackboard, Writing noisily non-stop




Waiting for recess, waiting for the end of the school day and waiting to play games
during those childhood years.

The canteen has everything, but | do not even have half a dime in my pocket
Zhuge Shiro and SPECTRE, Who’s got the sword?

Why hasn’t the girl in the next class passed by my window yet?

Snacks in my mouth, Comic books in my hand

The childhood of my first love

| always waited until bedtime

Only then did I do a little homework

| always waited until after the exam

Only then did | realize that | had not studied

Time is worth its weight in gold

The teacher once said, "An inch of money cannot buy an inch of your time.”
Day after day, year after year

What a dazzling childhood

No one knows why the sun always sets on the other side of the mountain
No one can tell me whether there are fairies living in the mountains?
How many days I sit alone staring into the sky

Curious and fantasizing

Such a lonely childhood

Dragonflies fly over in the sunshine

Many green rice fields

Watercolor, crayons and a kaleidoscope

| can't draw that rainbow in the sky

When can | look like my classmates in the upper grades?
Have a mature and grown-up face

Looking forward to vacation

Looking forward to tomorrow

A childhood of looking forward to growing up

Oh, day after day, Year by year
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Sing again the song “The Melody of Memory”
Sing a Tangshan ballad

Walking down an endless bumpy road
Following the difficult steps of our ancestros

Holding an old ‘moon banjo’, emotions swell up, making it difficult to finish the
song

The sound of the old singer* still lingers on,

But the legend of Hengchun is no longer there

A downhill wind blows toward the ocean

The sadness will fade away

Pick up where you left off

Sing another verse of Tangshan ballad

Sing another verse of “The Melody of Memory”

*Referring to Chen Da. This piece is written in memory of Chen Da, a traditional folk singer
born in Hengchun, Taiwan. He played the Yueqin while telling stories with songs. “The Melody
of Memory” was his signature piece.

Tangshan ballads are songs about pioneers emigrated from Mainland China (Tangshan) to
Taiwan during the Ching dynasty, commemorating the hardships they went through and pay
tribute to their bravery.
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| left quietly just as | came quietly

Gently waving to bid farewell to the clouds in the western sky
The golden willows by the river are the brides of the sunset
The beautiful shadows in the waves are rippling in my heart

The green water plants on the soft mud sway gracefully under the water
In the gentle waves of the River Cam, | am content to be a waterweed

The pond under the shade of an elm is not a clear spring, but a rainbow in the sky
Crushed among the floating algae, the rainbow-like dream precipitates
Looking for my dreams, | hold a long pole and go back to where the grass is green.

Loading a boat full of stars, singing in the colorful starlight

But I can't sing out loud, quietness is the sound of the flute in parting.

the summer insects will also keep their silence

Silent is tonight's Cambridge

Quietly I left, just as quietly as | came

| wave my sleeves, leaving without taking away a single cloud




4, ¢t 3% i % Grandma’s Peng Hu Bay
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The evening breeze blows in Penghu Bay,
White waves wash up onto the beach

There is no coconut grove in the setting sun, just a sea of blue

Sitting on the low wall in front of the door,
Reminiscing over again and again
Two pairs of footprints on the beach at dusk,

That was grandma gently touching my hands with her cane

Walking in the dusk,

Towards the afterglow and the warm Penghu Bay
With laughter in every footprint,

Spending a lot of time

With us fading in the sunset on the way home
Penghu Bay, Penghu Bay, Grandma’s Penghu Bay
Fully filled with childhood dreams and fantasies
Sunshine, beaches, waves, and cactus

There is also an old captain
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Time drifts by between our breathing

When we arrived at the destination
Have your desires been resolved?

Body and mind are exhausted between sunrise and sunset

When the god of death comes

Has your soul reached home?
Surrounded by performances

that seems so unfamiliar and illusory
Keep seeking and finding out

How to reconnect the pearls that fall,
And how to sing the missing notes?
If tomorrow were your next life,
How are you going to spend today?

| will guard my life with warmth,
Let the waves leave their marks

| will guard my health with illuminating awareness

And let the turning wheel of life Light up
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(Happy Gathering) originated from the songs of the Thao people's water community. The
Aboriginal Thao people originally lived on the west bank of Shuishe Lake (that is, Sun Moon
Lake, earlier called Shuishalian), so they were called "Shuishehuafan" or "Shuishalianhuafan"
by the Han people. Hua Fan refers to an ethnic group whose degree of Sinicization
(influenced by Chinese culture) is between Shengfan "the non-Sinicized Austronesians" and
Shufan "those fully Sinicized". Therefore, the Thao people can be said to be the most
sinicized among the indigenous ethnic groups. The song itself is a non-ceremonial
indigenous tune, mainly used (on occasions of) fishing and hunting or celebrating and
welcoming guests. As early as 1922, Mr. Zhang Fuxing first recorded this ballad and called it
the "Song of Friendship and Harmony" based on the meaning of the words. It was published
in "The Pestle Sound and Ballads of Shuishehuafan" published by the Taiwan Education
Association in the same year. Based on it, Lu Quan sheng composed the chorus of "Happy
Party” (the words roughly mean everyone please come and sing!), to give thanks for the
harvest, to build campfires with fellow tribesmen and guests, and to sing happily to enjoy the
fruits of fishing and hunting, akin to a powwow gathering held by Native American

communities.
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There is a nice girl in that faraway place

When people pass by her house, they all turn around and look at her with
admiration.

Her rosy smiling face resembles the red rising sun
Her lively eyes reminisce one of the bright moon at night

| would give up my wealth and shepherd with her to herd sheep
Look at her pink smiling face and those beautiful clothes with gold lace trims
every day.

| would like to be a little lamb and stay by her side
| will be looking for her to whip me gently and repeatedly with her leather lash.




9. E. A& Whispering Spring
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The babbling water keeps flowing

with countless gentle sounds of the stream

In prosperous seasons; mountain springs pop up
Gushing out a season of freshness

The babbling water keeps flowing

with countless gentle sound of the stream

Leave your worries behind, listen to the mountain spring
Enjoy a season of coziness

The heavenly sound of the stream flows serenely
Resonate softly and continuously without end
Asking you and asking me

What in this world is worrying people?




10. £ % Whether or Not
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Will I really leave you this time? Will | stop crying this time?
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Will I never look back this time?

Departing on that long and never-ending road
Have | really left you this time? Have the tears dried up and stopped flowing?
Is what I once said being fulfilled: Deep in love, people are lonely
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How many times have | struggled with loneliness in my heart, just to retract the

long steps that | have taken?

How many times have | held back the tears, just to tell myself | don't care?
Have | really left you this time? Have the tears dried up and stopped flowing?
Is what I once said becoming real, that deep in love, people are lonely
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If | were a snowflake, gracefully dancing in the air

| must see clearly my direction

Flying! Flying! Flying! Look, the ground is where I’'m heading
I’m not going to the lonely valley

Not going to the desolate foothills

And I’1l stay away from the sadness of deserted streets

Flying! Flying! Flying! Look, I know where | am going
Dancing around in the air

Identifying my quiet residence

Waiting for her to come to the garden to visit.

Flying! Flying! Flying!

Ah, she has the fragrance of cinnabar plums!

| rely on my lightness to cling to the corner of her garment
Getting close to her soft and fair bosom

Melting! Melting! Melting! Dissolve into her soft and fair bosom




