Choir Concert Program - Saturday, June 5th, 2021
3:00 ~ 6th Grade A Day Students & Madrigals

Just A Single Voice by Sally Albrecht and Jay Althouse
I Have A Voice by Frank Wildhorn and Robin Lerner
Feel Good by L. Craig Tyson and Leonard Scott
Bella Ciao ~ Traditional Italian Folk Song (arr. Christi Jones)
One Voice, One Song by Carl Strommen
Stand in the Light by Stephan Moccio and Lauren Christy
Why We Sing by Greg Gilpin
Please see the following pages for
the names of soloists and song lyrics.

Just A Single Voice by Sally Albrecht and Jay Althouse
Soloists: Nicholas, Addy H., Ayden, Noah, and Kaylyn
Lyrics
It starts with just a single voice, one you barely hear.
It reaches out to touch your heart; the sound is growing near.
And yet with just a single voice, the message can be strong.
For when we hear a single voice, won’t others join along?

The power of music, the power of song.
When voices come together, the message can be strong.
Our visions of tomorrow, reﬂections of the past,
The mem’ries and feelings, and friendships that last.
It starts with just a simple song that lingers in the air.
A melody that ﬁlls your soul with feelings that we share.
And yet, with just a simple song, that message can be heard.
For when we hear a simple song, our heart feels every word.
The power of music, the power of song.
When voices come together, the message can be strong.
Our visions of tomorrow, reﬂections of the past,
The mem’ries and feelings, and friendships that last.
It starts with just a single voice; won’t you sing along?

I Have A Voice by Frank Wildhorn and Robin Lerner
Soloists: Aubrey, Luca, Addie L., Abigail, Noah, Olivia, Addy H.,
Liam, Nicholas, Raul, Izzy, Jackson, Kaylyn, Emily, and Elliot
Lyrics
I have a voice, simple and clear. It speaks the truth, for all to hear.
It gives me hope, It gives me faith, It lifts me up, It keeps me safe.
I have a voice, it's mine alone. It comforts me, It is my own.
Although it's small, I'm not afraid, for I am strong in its embrace.
No one can say what I have seen or understand where I have been.
For what I've found inside myself belongs to me and no one else.
If I were blind and had no eyes to see still I would hear that voice inside of me
I wish that you, I wish that you could hear it too.

I have a voice (I have a voice), simple and clear (simple and clear).
It speaks the truth (it speaks the truth) for all to hear (for all to hear).
It gives me hope (it gives me hope). It gives me faith (It gives me faith).
I have a voice and I am safe (and I am safe).
No one can say what I have seen or understand where I have been.
For what I found inside myself belongs to me and no one else.
If I were blind and had no eyes to see still I would hear that voice that lives in me
I wish that you, I wish that you could hear it too.
I have a voice, it's mine alone. It comforts me, it is my own.
I know it's small, but it is strong. I have a voice, it is my song.

Feel Good by L. Craig Tyson and Leonard Scott
(Featuring Treble Choir Students from Madrigals)
Lyrics
Feelin’ good. Feelin’ good.
I got love in my heart and my soul and I feel good.
There’s joy down in my soul, I can’t explain.
Oh, I got to tell everybody I feel good.
Why don’t you try love just for yourself?
If you do you won’t need nothin’ else.
Gives you power like He said it would.
Oh, I got to tell everybody I feel good.

Feelin’ good. Feelin’ good.
I got love in my heart and my soul and I feel good.
There’s joy down in my soul, I can’t explain.
Oh, I got to tell everybody I feel good.
Why don’t you try love just for yourself?
If you do you won’t need nothin’ else.
Gives you power like He said it would.
Oh, I got to tell everybody I feel good.

Bella Ciao ~ Traditional Italian Folk Song (arr. Christi Jones)
(Featuring Tenor/Bass Choir Students from Madrigals)
Italian Lyrics
Questa mattina mi son alzato O bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, ciao, ciao
Questa mattina mi son alzato E ho trovato l'invasor
O partigiano, portami via O bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, ciao, ciao
O partigiano, portami via Ché mi sento di morir
E seppellire, lassù in montagna O bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, ciao, ciao
E seppellire, lassù in montagna sotto sento di morir.
Questo è il ﬁore del partigiano O bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao ciao
Questo è il ﬁore del partigiano Morto per la libertà Bella, bella ciao!
English Translation
One morning I woke up, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful,
Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye. One morning I woke up and I found the invader.
Oh partisan, take me away. Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful,
Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye. Oh partisan take me away that I'm feeling like dying
And if I die as a partisan, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful,
Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye and if I die as a partisan you must bury me.
You will bury me over there, on the mountain
Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye.
You will bury me over there on the mountain under the shadow of a wonderful ﬂower
And all the people passing by. Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful,
Goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye and all the people passing by will say,
“What a wonderful ﬂower!" And this is the ﬂower of the partisan
goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye my Beautiful, goodbye
dead for our freedom, and this is the ﬂower of the partisan, dead for our freedom.

One Voice, One Song by Carl Strommen
(Featuring the Madrigal Singers)
Lyrics
Like a dream set free, lightly ﬂy away, on a rising wind, on a golden day.
High above a turning world, racing with the sun,
We will dream a thousand dreams before this day is done.

Take me higher, golden wings to carry me above and beyond the sky;
A place where angels sing.
Spirit soaring in the light of morning, we go one by one and alone
To walk the winding road.
Here we stand as one, before you. All our yesterdays are gone.
Now we sing about tomorrow, with one voice, one song.
Cross that mountain high, down that winding road.
Trav’lers now we ﬂy, on this golden day.
High above a turning world, racing with the sun,
We will dream a thousand dreams before this day is done.
Take me higher, golden wings to carry me above and beyond the sky;
A place where angels sing.
Spirit soaring in the light of morning, we go one by one and alone
To walk that winding road.

Stand in the Light by Stephan Moccio and Lauren Christy
Lyrics
Stand in the light and be seen as we are.
Didn't I tell you I hear what you say? Never look back as you're walking away.
Carry the music, the memories, and keep them inside you.
Laugh every day; Don't stop those tears from falling down.
This is who I am inside. This is who I am, I'm not going to hide
'Cause the greatest risk we'll ever take is by far
To stand in the light and be seen as we are so stand in the light and be seen as we are.

With courage and kindness hold onto your faith.
You get what you give and it's never too late.
To reach for the branch and climb up leaving sadness behind you.
Fight hard for love. We can never give enough.
This is who I am inside. This is who I am, I'm not going to hide
'Cause the greatest risk we'll ever take is by far
To stand in the light and be seen as we are so stand in the light and be seen as we are.
Riding the storms that come raging towards us we dive
Holding our breath as we break through the surface
With arms open wide, With arms open wide.
This is who I am inside. This is who I am, I'm not going to hide
'Cause the greatest risk we'll ever take is by far
To stand in the light and be seen as we are so stand in the light and be seen as we are.
'Cause the greatest risk we'll ever take is by far
To stand in the light and be seen as we are so stand in the light and be seen as we are.
So stand in the light and be seen as we are.

Why We Sing by Greg Gilpin
Lyrics
A sound of hope, a sound of peace,
A sound that celebrates and speaks what we believe.
A sound of love, a sound so strong,
It’s amazing what is given when we share a song.
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Why we stand as one in harmony!
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Take my hand and sing with me!

Sooth a soul, mend a heart,
Bring together lives that have been torn apart.
Share the joy, ﬁnd a friend,
It’s a never-ending gift that circles back again.
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Why we stand as one in harmony!
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Take my hand and sing with me!
Music builds a bridge, it can tear down a wall!
Music is a language that can speak to one and all!
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Why we stand as one in harmony!
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice,
Take my hand and sing with me!
This is why we sing, we sing, WE SING!

