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Intorno all’idol mio        Marco Antonio Cesti (1620-1669)

Around my idol 
Breathe, merely breathe, 
Winds sweet and gracious 
And on the favored cheeks 
Kiss him for me, courtly breezes! 
 
 

In my love who rests 
On the wings of peace 
Pleasant dreams provoke. 
And my hidden passion 
Reveal to him for me 
Oh spirits of love

Se tu m’ami, se sospiri            Giovanni Battista Pergolesi (1710-1736)
If you love me, if you sigh 
Only for me, dear shepherd, 
I am sorrowful for your sufferings; 
yet I delight in your love. 
But if you think that 
I must in return love only you, 
Little shepherd, you are subject 
To deceiving yourself easily. 
The beautiful purple rose 
Will Silvia choose today; 
With the excuse of its thorns, 

Tomorrow, then, will she despise it. 
But the advice of the men 
I will not follow - 
Just because the lily pleases me, 
I do not have to despise the other 
flowers.

 
Plaisir d’amour    Padre Giovanni Martini (1741-1816) 
The joys of love are but a moment long  
The pain of love endures the whole life long 
Your eyes kissed mine, I saw the love in them shine 
You brought me heaven right there when your eyes kissed 
mine/My love loves me, a world of wonder I see 
A rainbow shines thru my window; my love loves me 
And now he's gone like a dream that fades in the dawn 
But the words stay locked in my heartstrings;  
my love loves me 
 
Padre Martini by A. Crescimbeni, Bologna Museum and Library of Music 

 
An die Musik          Franz Schubert (1797-1828) 
Oh lovely Art, in how many grey hours, 
When life's fierce orbit ensnared me, ���  
Have you kindled my heart to warm 
love, ���  
Carried me away into a better world! 
How often has a sigh escaping from 

your harp, ��� 
A sweet, sacred chord of yours ���  
Opened up for me the heaven of better 
times, ��� 
Oh lovely Art, for that I thank you! 



 
Gypsy Song                    Johannes Brahms (1833-1897) 

Do you know when my darling is most beautiful? 
When her sweet little mouth jokes and laughs and kisses. 
Dear little girl, you are mine, I kiss you fervently;  
Loving heaven created you for me alone! 
Do you know when I like my sweetheart best? 
When he holds me close in his arms. 
Dear lover, you are mine, I kiss you fervently; 
Loving heaven created you for me alone!  
 
Gypsy Girl by Franz Hals 

 
Embraceable You                                                   George Gershwin (1898-1937) 
Embrace me ��� 
My sweet embraceable you ��� 
Embrace me ��� You, irreplaceable you  
������Just one look at you ��� 
My heart grows tipsy in me ���  
You and you alone ��� 

Bring out the gypsy in me ��������� 
I love all ��� The many charms about you ���  
Above all I want my arms around you ��������� 
Don't be a naughty baby ��� 
Come to papa, come to papa do ��� 
My sweet embraceable you 

 
The Man I Love                                      George Gershwin 
Someday he'll come along,  
the man I love 
And he'll be big and strong,  
the man I love 
And when he comes my way 
I'll do my best to make him stay 
He'll look at me and smile,  
I'll understand 
And in a little while  
he'll take my hand 
And though it seems absurd 
I know we both won't say a word 

Maybe I shall meet him Sunday 
Maybe Monday, maybe not 
Still I'm sure to meet him one day 
Maybe Tuesday will be my good news 
day 
He'll build a little home, just meant for 
two 
From which we'll never roam;  
Who would, would you? 
And so all else above I'm waiting for the 
man I love.

 
If I Loved You Richard Rodgers (1902-1979) 
If I loved you/Time and again/I would try to say 
All I'd want you to know 
If I loved you/Words wouldn't come/In an easy 
way 
Round in circles I'd go 
Longing to tell you/But afraid and shy 
Id let my golden chances/Pass me by 
Soon you'd leave me/Off you would go 
In the mist of day/Never never to know 
How I loved you/If I loved you. 
 
  
                       “If I Loved You” in the film “Carousel” 
 



My Funny Valentine       Words by Lorenz Hart, music by Richard Rogers 
My funny Valentine,  
Sweet comic Valentine, 
You make me smile with my heart. 
Your looks are laughable,  
Unphotographable 
Yet, you’re my fav’rite work of art. 
Is your figure less than Greek,  
 

Is your mouth a little weak, 
When you open it to speak are you 
smart? 
But don’t change a hair for me,  
Not if you care for me, 
Stay, little Valentine, stay.  
Each day is Valentine’s day. 
 

Jam!                   Alec Wilder (1907-1980)   
Met the lady in a traffic Jam 
Asked her “Are you free?” 
She said “I am.” 
I kept flattering her 
She kept ogling me 
Do I have to draw a diagram? 
She said, “I’m Samantha, call me Sam 
And I’d love to share your monogram.” 
What a pleasure to see 
How we seem to agree 
Very like the chowder and the clam. 
Now she tells all other guys to scram 
I let out a hearty “thank you, Ma’am.” 
When we generate heat 
We’re highly discreet 
Some day we’ll be shopping for a pram!  
When she holds my hand, I’m simply 
unhinged. 

When she smiles, my wick is thoroughly 
singed! 
Dancing at the ballroom “Alabam” 
We do fancy stepping like “the Sham,” 
Lend me a handkerchief, sweaty, wetty, 
wet! 
From doin’ the Charleston; 
How much light fantastic can we cram? 
If you feel rejected, here’s the scam:  
Find a girl as wonderful as Sam, 
Just as cute as a bug 
In the proverbial rug, 
Sweet and photographic 
Utterly seraphic, 
Find her in a traffic 
The very nearest traffic 
Jam!  

 
A Bushel and a Peck 

Frank Loesser (1910-1969) 
I love you a bushel and a peck 
A bushel and a peck and a hug 
around the neck 
A hug around the neck and a barrel 
and a heap 
A barrel and a heap and I'm talkin' in 
my sleep 
About you, about you 
'Cause I love you a bushel and a peck 
You bet your purdy neck I do. 
 
A doodle-oodle-ooh-doo 
A-doodle-oodle-oodle-ooh-doo 
 

       Miss Adelaide and the Farmerettes sing “A Bushel and a Peck”  
in the musical “Guys and Dolls” 

 
 
NEXT CONCERT: 1:00 PM FEBRUARY 21  


