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Unauthorized use of cameras and tape recorders is not allowed in Jordan Hall. 

Please switch off cellular phones, pagers, and watch alarms. 

Assistive Listening Devices are available for Jordan Hall concerts at the coatroom, 

or by contacting the Head Usher or House Manager on duty. 
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New England Conservatory Opera Studies Department presents 

Handel With Care 
 

Joshua Major, Chair of Opera Studies  
Timothy Steele, Music Director 

Jean Anderson Collier, Music Director  

George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sunday, November 15, 2015 – 3:00 p.m.                            
Monday, November 16, 2015 – 7:30 p.m. 

Brown Hall 
 

 



 
 
 

PROGRAM 
 

____________________ 
 
 

Dalinda:  Andrea Wozniak, soprano 
 

Apri le luci, 

e mira gli ascosi altrui martiri 

 

v'è chi per te sospira, 

e non l'intendi ancor; 

E in tacita favella col fumo 

de' sospri ti scopre, o Dei! 

la bella fiamma che le arde il sen. 

Open your eyes 

and behold the hidden torments of 

 others. 

There is one who sighs for you 

and you are insensitive to her. 

And in mute words in the smoke 

of sighs, she reveals to you, O gods! 

the lovely flame that consumes her 

 breast. 

Open your eyes and I will give you everything! 

 

Angels ever bright and fair from Theodora 

Theodora:  Rhiannon Vaughn, soprano  
 
Angels, ever bright and fair,  

Take, o take me to your care! 

Speed to your own courts my flight,  

Clad in robes of virgin white! 

Take me,  

Angels ever bright and fair… 

 

Please help me; I have nothing left to lose! 
 

Apri le luci e mira from Ariodante 

 
 

 
 

Opera at New England Conservatory 
 

Puccini Gianni Schicchi 
Puccini’s one act opera, performed by NEC graduate opera singers, with 

members of NEC Symphony, conducted by David Yi 
 

Sunday, December 13, 2015  
Monday, December 14, 2015 

at 7:00 p.m., Brown Hall 
 

 

 

Other Upcoming Concerts at NEC 

 Visit necmusic.edu for complete and updated concert information 

 

“IN THE MIX”, student jazz ensembles coached by faculty artists 

Tuesday November 17, 2015 at 7:00 p.m., Pierce Hall  

 

NEC SYMPHONIC WINDS, William Drury, conductor 

Adams Short Ride in a Fast Machine; Gandolfi Winding Up, Winding Down: 

Concerto for Clarinet and Wind Ensemble, Douglas Monroe, soloist; Salles 

Northeastern Suite; Plog Music for Brass Octet 

Tuesday, November 17, 2015 at 7:30 p.m., Jordan Hall 

 
NEC SYMPHONY, Paul Biss, conductor 

Beethoven Creatures of Prometheus, op. 43; Torke Charcoal from Black and 

White; Stravinsky Divertimento for Orchestra from “Le baiser de la fée” 

Wednesday, November 18, 2015 at 7:30 p.m., Jordan Hall 

 

NEC JAZZ COMPOSERS ENSEMBLE, NEC GOSPEL ENSEMBLE, Jorrit 

Dijkstra and Nedelka Prescod, directors 

Wednesday, November 18, 2015 at 8:00 p.m., Brown Hall 

 
 
 

 



 

 

 

Da tempeste from Giulio Cesare 

Cleopatra:  GyuYeon Shim, soprano 
 

Da tempeste il legno infranto, 

se poi salvo giunge in porto, 

non sa più che desiar. 

Così il cor tra pene e pianto, 

 

or che trova il suo conforto, 

torna l'anima a bear. 

When the ship, broken by storms, 

Succeeds at last in making it to port, 

it no longer knows what it desires. 

Thus, the heart, after torments and 

 woes, 

once it recovers its solace, 

is beside itself with bliss. 

My ship has finally come in to port—YES! 

 

 
 
 
 
Dove sei, amato bene from Ariodante 

Bertarido:  Fiona McArdle, mezzo-soprano 
 
Dove sei, amato bene? 

Vieni l’alma a consolar. 

Son oppresso da tormenti 

ed i crudi miei lamenti 

sol con te posso bear. 

Where are you, dear beloved? 

Come to console my soul. 

I am weighed down by my torment, 

and my cruel lamenting   

can only be lightened at your side. 

Where are you? 
 
 
Where’er you walk from Semele 

Jupiter:  Thomas Hamilton, baritone  
 

Where’er you walk, cool gales shall fan the glade; 

Trees, where you sit, shall crowd into a shade. 

Where’er you tread, the blushing flow’rs shall rise, 

And all thing flourish where’er you turn your eyes. 

 

I will look after you. 

 
 

Verdi prati, selve amene from Alcina 

Ruggiero:  Allyn McCourt, baritone 
  

Verdi prati, selve amene, 

perderete la beltà. 

Vaghi fior, correnti rivi, 

la vaghezza, la bellezza 

presto in voi si cangerà.  

E cangiato il vago oggetto 

all’orror del primo aspetto 

tutto in voi ritornerà. 

Green meadows, charming woods, 

you will lose your beauty. 

Lovely flowers, flowing streams, 

your charm, your beauty 

soon in you will be changed. 

And transformed the lovely object 

to the horror of your former look, 

all in you will return. 

Goodbye to beauty… 



 

 

Non disperar from Giulio Cesare 

Cleopatra  Helen Huang, soprano  
 

Non disperar, chi sa? 

se al regno non l'avrai, 

avrai sorte in amor.  

Mirando una beltà 

in essa troverai 

a consolar un cor.  

Do not despair; who knows? 

Though you shall not have the kingdom, 

you might have good fortune in love. 

Looking upon your beauty, 

there you shall find 

a heart to comfort. 

Brother, you disappoint me! 
 
 
Del mio sol vezzosi rai from Ariodante 

Lurcanio:  Judson Virden, tenor  
 
Del mio sol vezzosi rai, 

v'ascondete ora da me; 

mà perché? 

Senza voi viver non sò, nò. 

Quell'ardor che da voi scese, 

che m'accese, e m'arde ancora, 

e arderà per sin ch'io mora 

quei la vita al cor donò.   

My sun’s playful rays 

they go now from me; 

but why? 

Without them, living is not possible. 

That ardor which flows from you, 

that glows within me, and burns still, 

and will burn until I die, 

it gives my heart light! 

She said she doesn’t love me; what am I supposed to do now? 

 

 

Quando mai, spietata sorte from Radamisto 

Zenobia:  Morgen Middleton, mezzo-soprano  
 

Quando mai, spietata sorte, 

fine avrà tanto penar? 

When, pitiless fate, 

will there ever be an end to so much 

 suffering? 

I am tired and at my wits’ end! 

 
 

 
 
 

Mio caro bene from Rodelinda 

Rodelinda:  Sarah Tuttle, soprano 
 

Sposo, ti stringo al sen; 

abbraccia al figlio! 

Mio caro bene! 

Non ho più affani e pene, 

no ho più pene al cor. 

Vedendoti contento, 

nel seno mio già sento, 

che sol vi alberga amor.  

Husband, I hold you to my breast; 

and you embrace your son! 

My dear one! 

I no longer have worries and pain, 

No more pain in my heart. 

Seeing you happy, 

I now feel 

that only love dwells in my breast. 

My husband is back! 

 

 

Un momento di contento from Alcina 

Oronte:  James Walsh, tenor 
 

M’inganna, me n’avveggo, 

e pur ancora l’adoro… 

Sebben mi fu crudel, è’l mio tesoro. 

 

Un momento di content 

dolce rende a un fido amante 

tutto il pianto che verso. 

Suol’ Amore, dal dolore, 

tirar balsamo alle pene, 

e sanar chi pria piagò. 

She deceives me; I see it, 

and yet I still adore her. 

Although she was cruel to me, she is my 

 treasure. 

One moment of happiness 

makes sweet for the faithful lover 

all the tears that he has shed. 

Only Love can draw from sorrow 

relief for pain, 

and heal the one whom he at first had 

 wounded. 

Just one moment with you and I will forget all of my suffering. 

 



 

 

 
Alma mia from Floridante 

Floridante  Rebecca Worthington, soprano 
 

Alma mia, si, sol tu sei 

la mia gloria, il mio diletto. 

Dal poter de’ sommi Dei 

più bel dono io non aspetto. 

My soul, yes, you alone are 

my glory, my delight 

By the power of the supreme gods 

I did not expect a more beautiful gift. 

You are my everything. 

 

 

Sì tra i ceppi from Bérénice 

Demetrio:  Christopher Carbin, bass 
 

Sì, tra i ceppi e le ritorte 

La mia fe risplenderà. 

No, nè pur la stessa morte 

Il mio foco estinguerà. 

Yes, even in chains and bonds 

My faith will shine. 

No, not even death itself 

will put out my fire. 

Your worst doesn’t scare me. 

 

 

Verdi prati, selve amene from Alcina 

Ruggiero:  Chauncey Blade, baritone 
 

Verdi prati, selve amene, 

perderete la beltà. 

Vaghi fior, correnti rivi, 

la vaghezza, la bellezza 

presto in voi si cangerà.  

E cangiato il vago oggetto 

all’orror del primo aspetto 

tutto in voi ritornerà. 

Green meadows, charming woods, 

you will lose your beauty. 

Lovely flowers, flowing streams, 

your charm, your beauty 

soon in you will be changed. 

And transformed the lovely object 

to the horror of your former look, 

all in you will return. 

I will never see anything as beautiful as this ever again! 

 

 
 
 

Lay Your Doubts and Fears Aside from Semele 

Jupiter: Sangmoon Lee, tenor  
 

Lay your doubts and fears aside, 

And for joys alone provide. 

Though this human form I wear, 

Think not I man's falsehood bear. 

 

Let me care for you. 

 

V’adoro, pupille from Giulio Cesare 

Cleopatra: Yeseul Choi, soprano  
 

V'adoro, pupille, 

saette d'amore, 

le vostre faville 

son grate nel sen. 

Pietose vi brama 

il mesto mio core,  

ch'ogn'ora vi chiama 

l'amato suo ben. 

I adore you, eyes, 

lightning bolts of love, 

your sparks 

sweetly pierce my breast. 

My sad heart 

desires your pity, 

which at every hour calls you 

its dearest beloved. 

I desire you! 

 

Sibillar gli angui d’aletto from Rinaldo 

Argante: Chi Xue, baritone  
 

Sibillar gli angui d’Aletto, 
e latrar vorace Scilla 
parmi udir d’intorno a me. 
Rio velen mi serpe in petto, 
nè ancor languida favilla di timor 
 
pena mi diè. 

Hissing of Alecto’s serpents 
and the barking of voracious Scylla 
I seem to hear all around me. 
An evil poison snakes within my breast, 
but yet does not give me a weakening 
 spark 
of fear or pain. 

My soldiers, I hope you will win! Nothing will stop us! 

 



 

 

Chi cede al furore from Serses 

Romilda: Margaret Bridge, soprano  
 

Chi cede al furore di stelle rubelle, 

 

amante non è.  

Trionfa in amore del fato 

spietato l’invitta mia fè. 

Those who cede to the fury of 

 treacherous fate 

cannot know the meaning of love.   

My faith is strong, and triumphs in love, 

scorning pitiless destiny. 

Love gives you the strength to get through anything! 

 
 

Brief Intermission 

 

Nè men con l’ombre from Serses 

Romilda:  Alyssa Weathersby, soprano 
 

Aspide sono; 

a detti tuoi d’amore 

nè vuò macchiar 

infedeltà il mio core. 

Nè men con l'ombre 

d’infedeltà voglio tradire 

l’anima mia. 

E se’l mio bene suo mal si fa 

incolpi amore non gelosia. 

I am (as unfeeling as) an asp; 

At the words of your love 

I do not wish to taint 

my heart with infidelity. 

Not even with a shade 

of infidelity do I wish to betray 

my soul. 

And if my beloved comes to harm, 

let love be to blame, not jealousy. 

My love gives me strength. 

 
 
 

Scherza infida from Ariodante 

Ariodante:  Brindley McWhorter, mezzo-soprano 
 

Scherza infida in grembo al drudo, 

 

io tradito a morte in braccio 

per tua colpa ora men vo. 

Mà a spezzar l’indegno laccio, 

ombra mesta e spirto ignudo, 

 

per tua pena io tornerò. 

Laugh, faithless woman, in your lover’s 

 arms. 

By your fault I find myself betrayed, 

Approaching death. 

But I shall return,  

a sad shade and naked spirit to torment 

 you and 

Break this base liaison 

My love betrays me and my world crumbles. 

 
 

O ruddier than the cherry from Acis and Galatea 

Polyphemus:  Nicholas Tocci, baritone 
 

I rage, I melt, I burn! The feeble god has stabbed me to the heart. 

Thou trusty pine, prop of my god-like steps, I lay thee by! 

Bring me a hundred reeds of decent growth, to make a pipe for my capacious 

 mouth. 

In soft, enchanting accents let me breathe sweet Galatea’s beauty, and my love. 

O ruddier than the cherry,  

O sweeter than the berry, 

O nymph more bright than moonshine night, 

Like kidlings blithe and merry! 

Ripe as the melting cluster, 

No lily has such lustre; 

Yet hard to tame as raging flame,  

and fierce as storms that bluster! 

 

I want you now! 


