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1. Beethoven. SONATA APPASSIONATE, Op. 57, 
Allegro, jissai. Andante con moto. 

Allegro ma non troppo. 

Schubert. TAVO MUSICAL MOMENTS. A flat major, A minor. 

Mendelssohn. SPIN x i N\( I SONG. 

2. Neifert. SPANISH BOAT SONG. La Sorrentina. (German Text). 
Arranged for the Amphion Club, with piano-forte accompaniment. 

Gade. GONDOLA SONG. 
Five part song without accompaniment. 

3. Gluck-Joseffy. AntETTA DE BALLETTO. 

Bargiel. MAROIA FANTASTICA. 

Josf-ffy. 

Chopin. 

i a. Serenade. 

( b. At the Spring. 

a. NOCTURNE. 

b. VALSE IN E MINOR. 

c ANDANTE SPIANATO AND POLONAISE. 

4. Coenen. WELCOME TO SPRING, 

5. Schubert. SERENADE. 

Wagner-LiszL SPINNING SONG, from " Flying Dutchman." 

Liszt. FANTASIE—Midsummer Night's Dream. 



LA SORRENTINA. 

Bei des Abends Purpur-gluthen, drlnget mein Ruf zu dir; 
Auf des meerea blaue Fluthen komm', o mein Lteb mit mir! 
Melne Barke hart am Strande heimlich ani sichern Ort, 
Unbelauscht, vom Beimaths Lande luhrt sic unseilend fort. 

Bei der Sterne Lichtem Schein, beim hohen Firmament, 
Ich lieb dich treu and rein, du M&dchen von Sorrent. 
Doch vergebens 1st mein Fleh'n! 
Ach, dn willst niich nicht versteh'n I 

All! Bel lies Abends, u. s. w. 

Holder Liebessang erklingel Behnend iiberall, 
[n des Abends Schatten singel lautdie Nachtigall; 
Und es bebt sich jede Bmst, 
Ganz erfult von sel'ger Lust. 

Ah! Bei des Abends, n. s. w. 

GONDOLA SONG. 

The Bun is disappearing, 
Come, love, no danger tearing, 
Upon the lake with me. 

o'er the darkling 
Waters Bparklmg, 

Glides our skiIV how gracefully, 
o dearest! 

The golden hues are fading, 
Loves presence all pervading 
Makes this hour truly blest. 

Blissful, longing 
Thoughts are thronging, 

While we skim the lakes calm breast. 
My fairest I 

Toward the shore thou steerest! 
01 were but there, my dearest. 
A little cottage mine; 

If thou sharest, 
O my fairest, 

All else gladly I'd resign, 
O dearest! 



WELCOME TO SPRING. 

When the Spring has climb'd the mountain's height, 
When beneath the bright sun melts the snow; 

When the first green leaf comes forth to sight 
And their earliest How*rs the meadows show; 

When on hill and plain 
Ends old Winter's reign 

And the earth revives from ling'ring pain; 

Loud I hear a voice 
Through the welkin ring— 

0! Mortals all rejoice, 
Welcome lovely Spring. 

Was it not in Spring, thou lovely maid, 
That thy heart reveal'd itself to mine; 

That thy lips the tender truth betray'd, 
And I felt I was for ever thine. 

In the.shady grove. 
From the houghs altos r. 

How the birds poiir'd down their notes of love. 

Loud I hear a voice, <'t<-. 
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