JOHN BERTALOT'S NEW YEAR'S NEWSLETTER 1996, USA.

THE RESPONSE OF FRIENDS AND RELATIONS AROUND THE WORLD TO THIS NEWSLETTER GETS INCREASINGLY
LIVELY. One long-time-no-see friend wrote to me, more in anger than sorrow, when she hadn't re-
celved last year's 'cos it was three months late) saying that she deserved betler treatment. “..and,’
she added, ‘there are rumours that you're marred! Congratulations!” Rumors, like folks, are falli-
ble!

I learn an awful lot from TV: on a program aboul pets the presenter sald, ‘The most mportant
thing in training animals Is the bond of kindness and consistency on the part of the trainer!” It also
works with choirboys! We had a particularly large and intelligent intake ﬂP 8-year olds this year. We
were sight-slngn;g a Palestrina motet (I teach them how fo read music - see my book, "FIVE
WHEELS...pleez Xqqq overt advertizing hereunder!..) and | explained how the casées of words In
Latin must agree, One new boy commented, ‘It's the same in Greek!” | changed the subject!

I apologise in advance for quoting below. so many Quotable Quotes s) from gowd friends
who've said nice things to me. Some of them are so eminently quotable that, even though modesty
should forbid. | do include them. | believe that close [riends will understand. Those who don’t
won't hawve read this far anyway! My supa choirs and published works are ‘my children’, the fruit
of my being, and | feel about them as married friends feel about their children.

OCTGHER 1994 Another English Cathedral  organist, Malcolm
Archer, formerly of Bristol. llew over to conduct ow
Went lo a workshop at the cathedral aboui sexual Girls' 3-Choirs’ Festival, whichh was held in Christ
harassment. (low mol te da it Al fulltime  cliaeeh Church, Grenich, Kerneticulit, He, too s so talended,
ermployees have to Fﬂ through this (the workshop, nol and composes the most lovely music, moch of whicl &
the harassment) belore churchies can qualily for dioce- published by Kevin Mayhew. Malcolim wos recenily
san insurance. Most of (he participants were clergy married (to Allisonl and was enjoying Lile hugely e
who, as the day wore on, gol inereasingly paranoiac lold me that he’d composed a bridal march for his
about the advisability of making any more pastoral wedding, based on The Archiers” signature tune 1 BBC
housecalls unchaperoned! However, the atmosplicre sound ‘soap’ which has DLeen ruaning lor al leost 30
was lightened somewhat when one clergyman told a years.] Allison didn’t know anything about it vail they
story of a man who was crying over a grave, and say- recessed down the aisle! During his stay with e Mal
ing, over and over again, “Why did you have to die . colm attended a Princeton Singers” rehearsal,  and
why!” Someone wenl to comfort him. "That person must sang with us. Afterwurds, over plzea, he said, “That
have been very close to you? "No,” he replied, 'he was was the most rewarding singing experience 've had
my wife's firsi I:u1s,l:-..z.q_mi'?!'rl since singing with Simon Preston al Christ Church,
A choir parent wrote me a most moving letter of Oxford in "76, when his clioir was at its peak! (QQ2)
thanks, now that her children had graduated from our As a resull of my Princelon Singers’ August "94
choirs and she was no longer an integral part of whal four of English Cathedrals, we had been hwited back
went on. | dido't realize just how central a place our whercver we'd been, In certain places - the Abbey and
chioir program occuples in the lives of so many wonder- St Paul's, for example, as well as Blackbum- we were
ful folk In Princeton. She spelled it out for me, most told we had to come back. or else!l 5o we were busy
generously, and ended by quoting Emerson: A friend is planning our possible tnerary. Wouldn't it be wonder-
a present you give _v::u:sr_-u{' Q01 Lovely! ful, thought 1, if we could give a concert i King's
Received an invitation to lead a workshop In San Chapel, Cambridge...s0 | wrole to Stephen Cleabury
Francisco in 1996, Yes! saying that | realized that we stood a one percent
The autohiography of four-star General Norman chance but, what about it? He replied. saying thal he
Schwarzkopf ('Stormin Norman'] was recently pub- wionild support, ‘strenucusly’, our request to the College
lished, In the first chapter he said how lmportani it Council. Wowl! Q03]
was to him to have bieen a choirboy at Trinlty, Prince- My Cambridge College. Corpus (AD 1352), had
ton! We wrate to him 1o tell him that he was an now of - launched an appeal for more than several million. |
ficial Old Chorister, and added his name 1o our list of was delighted, therefore, to welcome Tony Byme. the
over 200 OCs. He was pleased - so were we! Director of Development. who blew in from NYC for an
Received a letter from some close Blackburn afternoon. He brought me a delightful letter from the
friends saying, "Golly - sorry we didn’t get to any of the Cal!cg!: Chaplain, Mark Pryce, inviting me o visit him
concerts given by your Princeton Singers when they at CCC  anytiine. | will. He told me that Corpus now
were i England last month,. Was your itinerary pub. had lts first female organ scholar, Tyimes cluage!
lished In last year's Newsletter?  Yes., il jolly well was! Flew down to Houston, Texas, o direct a nassed
Mext summer’s itinerary is published in this issue - so, choirs’ lestival in the cathedral. It was so good 1o meet
no excuses, cancel your summer lLoliday plans and distinguished coll 153, I";"—']'_',dh‘l:’."f"]""l"l 1 Bob Simp-
come 1o hear us. IUs your last opportunity! In the son. [actually only about 6° 67) who'd rr't.'f.'.n_lI_y hi_'_'t:-n ap-
same letter [ was told that a former student of mine pointed director of musie there. | covied him lis office
at the Royal Northern College of Music (RNCM), Gor- - It had been the bishop's, mmrlch' with autographed
don Stewart, had just been appointed Organist and Dali print and dﬂ!ﬂ pile carpets! The festival the next
Master of the Choristers of Blackburn Cathedral - my  day went very well indeed - several hundred singers
successor-but-one. | was thrilled, for he Is so talented, from nearly 40 choirs - many of whom had driven log
abounding in energy and brinuning over with good hu- distances to be there (all distances are long in Texas!l -
fotr, some choirs even stayed overnight in hotels. Our pro-
| gram was ambitions - Gibbons This s the €07 with




splendid  soloist, Friedell's ‘Paint us’. Stanford’s
'(E:unun'. Byrd's Verum’, Finzi's 'Gonenp’, and my ar-
rangement of ‘Amazing Grace’ - after which the congre-
gation burst into applause. Nice!

The next day my Princeton Singers sang the first
concert of their season, and were given a standing ova-
tion at the em iy unicel

The next day the matter of the date planned for
my retirement came upon me pretty strongly - August
31=st, 1996, It had been looming ever nearer for sev-
eral vears and many good friends at Trinity had been
talking to me about it. That morning. therefore, |
prayed for some clear guidance - which came {as it al-
wavs has al crises in my life.) Read. in Barclay's notes
on Romans, "Whatever gift a man has, e must use
it...seize vour opportunities’ Hmm! At the stafll meeting
that morning, the Rector read from Deuteronomy
about obedience 1o God, 'so that you may live in that
land a_long time.” Wow! 1 asked to see the Rector,
Leslie Smith, after staff meeting: would my staying
on at Trinity for an extra couple of yvears (to Aug 31st,
‘B8 it in with his vision for t&l!‘ parish? Yes., he'd wel-
come it and he would discuss it with the Wardens!
(They. too. generously agreed.) 1 called several close
friends and they were equally enrm;rnﬁl_'i.ug as  were
many others during ensuing weeks, was  over-
whelmed. Alleluia - that's answered praver! Three very
close friends in Blackburn were to write to me later to
say, "OK. two extra years. bul no more!” | heard whal
theyv saidl

The next day Barr
Rose brought his fabulous
St. Alban's Abbey choir,
with accompanisi Andrew
Pamell, to give a concert
which we had organized in
the University Chapel. The
place  was packed (we
raised nearly $7.000 for
charity! and | sat on the
front row with Scott Det-
ira, Trinity's voung and
brilliant new assistant or-
ganist  [see last  year's
Newsletter,) 1 dont know
how 1 survived that experi
eoce i Darry is a genins
of the first water

I've never heard such exeiting singing, and nearly
threw up when they sang “No small wonder” by Paul
Fdwards., it was so movingly perfect. Barry and
Elizabeth, and daughier Nicola, siayed with me and
the repartee sizzled. We gol to bed at midnight - but
not before Barry had invited my Princeton Singers to
give a concert in 5t. Alban’s Abbey next summer! The
ﬂrrangemeni. alas, fell through, but it was nice to be
asked!

Two days later we had a pretty spectacular werl-
ding at Trinity. Former head choir girl, Suzie Geor-
gantas, martied her bean from Yale. (where they'd
met), helped by members of all three church choirs
and some Princeton Singers, two organs [one imported
specially for the occasion), soloists and orchestra. The
church was laden with flowers, and the Prelude was a
Handel coronation anthem. That was a service none of
us will forget - it was glorious!

The next afierncon the Princeton Singers gave an-
other conecert in Pennsylvania - the place was packed
to the doors and extra chairs had to be brought n.
Andrew Nethsingha. organist of Truro Cathedral. was
there. His father. Lucian. and | had been at Cam-
biridge together, and he had been the distinguished or-
ganist ol Exeter Callhiedral for many vears. It was a
unigue situation to have father and son as cathedral
organists - in adjoining dioceses!

OVEMBER
Two days later my St. Lulke Passion was
published by Augsburg.

Some folk - a very few - complain that my News-
letters are only full of good news. Well, this is not the
forum 1o present bad news - especially when It affects
close friends. We've had our share of such major
tragedies this year and my respect for friends and
colleagues who have had to deal with seemingly impos-
sible situations imortal lnesses, and worse) has risen
sky-high. They are an inspiration to all who are privi-
leged 1o know them. gt | will not share their tribula-
tions or confidences in this letter.

Gordon Appleton, RSCM HQ. wrote a most gen-
erous review of my FIVE WHEELS sight-singing book in
the RSCM's quarterly magazine, and the following day
an American choirmaster wrote to me that ‘my profes-
sional life has been changed by your book.” Golly, thans!
(QQ4)

Five days later | flew up 1o Boston to lead a work-
shop for the American Guild of Organists - the largest
Chapter in the US - through the kind organizaiion of
Murray & Hazel Somerville. That was a most happy
visit, not only because of the response of the cholrmas-
ters who attended, lextra chairs had to be brought in
againl] but also becanse | met so many close col-
leagues, including Brian Jones, ebullient organist of
Trinity Church, Boston, and Andrew Shenton. former
organist of 51. Matthew’s. Northampton. (my succes-
sor-but-six or so) who's over here pursuing a Ph.D. |
was thrilled to be shown Harvard University Chapel,
where Murray is director of music - what a stunningly
beautiful building it is.

The Dean of the BOSTON AGO was to devote three
articles about my visit in the next issue of the
BOSTON/ AGO Newsletter. She wrote, ‘Rarely have 1 at-
tended a sel of worlishaps so packed with practical in
formiation .. I was abde (o pol seveml of Berlelot's ideas
inte practice right ateary,” Thauk yvou, Jennifer! [QQS)

Three days later | received a fax from Stephen
Cleobury telling me that King's College Council had
given the go-ahiead for the Princeton Singers” concert In

£ their Chapel. Hallelufah!



Ever since Seott Dettra had joined us | had be
come increasingly aware of just how talented he is. His
father, Lee, is organist of West Point - the ‘Sandhurst”
of America, where he has a modest 800-stop ur%:m‘.
Scott’s genes and upbringing are, therefore, A |
wontlered what Scott might do afier he gradoated
from Westminster Choir College here in Princeton, and
so | wrote 1o Stephen Cleobury to ask if it would be
possible to accept a graduate, instead of an under-
graduate. as organ scholar at King's. assuming he was
geend enough. He replied saying that this was possible,
and that he would be happy to give Scott a prelithinary
hearing when he brought his King's choir to NYC next
month! Wow!l [ wrote to Scott’s parents to ask their
permnission, which they kindly gave, and on Sunday
morning in Trinity's organ loft | gave Scott a copy of

my letter to them. His eyes opened wide when he read
it. He tald me that it had always been his dream to go
to King's, but it never occurred to him that it might
become a possibility.

ECEMBER

A few days later my Trinity Choir of men.
senior boys and senior girls went to NYC for two days -
the first to rehearse in St. Patrick’s Cathedral, and
the second to give a concert there with St. Patrick's
enormous choir plus professional orchestra. That was
an experience we shall ever remember with awe. The
cathedral was packed to the doors - 2,000 congrega-
tion and many other folk coming and going at the West
end of that searingly superb building, which is at the
center of the city, on 5th Avenue, opposite the Rocke-
feller Center. My choir sang, on the chancel steps, 25
minutes’ of unaccompanied motets to start the concert
- which went very well indeed and the attentive audi-
ence clapped us loudly. The Trinity men then recessed
to the back of the chancel to join the main choir, while
| led my boys and girls in a slow dignified procession to
the West end, for we were to sing the next part of the
concert in the organ loft. That was an extraordinary
experience, because the audience continued clapping us
for the entire procession. | felt what it must be like to
be Pope, and almost gave blessings on either side. but
I remembered that | was an Anglican and we don't do
that sort of thing! The main work was Vaughan Wil-
liams' "Hodie” - a 60 minute Christmas cantata. My
boys and girls sang the narrative recits from the organ
loft. which commanded an unparalleled view of the ca-
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thedral, while the main choir sang the rest of the work
half a block away at the East end! Near the end of (e
work we processed up the center nave once more, so
as Lo join in the final chorus, standing in front of the
soloists, orchestra and massive chioir. We received yet
another standing ovation. Fortunately the whole thing
was captured on in-house {in-cathedral?) video, and
we'd brought our own pholographers, too, John-
Michael Caprio. the cathedral's lively and gracious
director of music. was so pleased with the evening thai
he wants us to do it again. Yes, please!

Thank you, dear friends from all over the world
for your Christimas cards. which the mailman (she's
strong!) brings to iy home every day for a month or
so. | read each one with joy, and pin them to the real
imitation cake beams in my sitting roomn, Extracts of
news from this year's cards:-

i I interviewed the Cabinet Secretary for a book ['m

E’riting. and was even given access to Cabinet Office
L a8

i  The experience of singing with the Princeton Sing-

ers is one that touches me...musically, spiritually and

emotionally...thank you!

i | have been fitted with a pacemaker...

iv | met the Lord afresh as 1 expericnced the

Toronto Blessing', and through that relationships have

been re-shaped.

v We're looking forward to hearing, through your

Newsletter, of another action-packed year. Don't let the

tradition drop, will you?

v I'm making my conducting debut at Covent Gar-

den next September and at the Paris Opera in "97. (A

Blackburn Old Chorister.)

Al In Malay, ‘djing’ means “fairy' (as in Aladdin). and

so when | call for a djiun and tonic from one of my

Balinese servants he rolls about!

viili We had a disastrous fire in the house which put-

ted one bedroom and, like the temple in Isaiah VI, ‘the

house was filled with smoke.” Apart from falling down-

stairs and breaking a rib, | am well!

x| had 1,384 pupils this year!

x  We sang your ‘Alleluin. sing Noel' at our annual

carol concert in Johannesburg City Hall - it went down

very well. Thanks for a super second sop. part!

I'd been interviewed by former RNCM student,
Michael Emery, now a BBC producer, for a pro
gramme the BBC were preparing to celebrate the 75th
anniversary of the BBC Sin%t-rs. He spoke to me
across the Atlantic, courtesy of satellite and a Prince-
ton local radio station. 1 found the situation somewhat
un-nerving, for the local studio churns out “pop” and
the announcers are so busy running around that they
had no chairs in the studio. To try to speak intelligently
into a mike whilst standing up was not easy. However,
Michael exercised great tact and, through skilful edit-
ing, made me sound quite intelligent when the pro-
gramme was eventually broadcast in the UK this
month. He sent me a tape of the finished product -
‘twas nice to be remember-ed by someone who, as a
student in my choirtraining class at the RNCM. (along
with Gordon Stewart - see Sept] was so outstanding.

ANUARY 1995

One of my greatest privileges here is to lead the
choirboys’ confirmation class. After today's class one of
the boys rushed out to tell his Mom all about it, and
then went home and began reading his Bible. He can’t
wait until the next class. Alleluia! Took 1,300 Newslet-
ters to be printed - the price had risen 80% since last
year, and even then | had to collate and staple them
all myself!



A distinguiished cholrmaster from Georgia blew in
o my Thursday full practice for the boys. Afterwards
he said, That practice lived up to vour 2nd bonk,
[JI¥s Practical Hints - Augshurg! “the amonnt of music
you got through in 75 minutes was astonishing!” [QQ6)
An article | had written for the Choristers’ Guild was
published in their monthly magazine. | suggesied ways
thiat choirmasters could teach their children in three
rehearsals an anthem of mine which they had  fust
published ["Alleluia. come let ns singf. 1 omitted 10 tell
them that my boys and girls had read the anthem
through almost I'ﬁ['f-'n accurately. not in three practices
but in three mimates!

Fri. 13th Bizzee day.

Begnn printing over 1,000 envelopes to Airmail
Newsletters to friends all over the warld.

Lunched with the chief of the local classical radio
station, Alice Weiss, (hrough the initiative of John
Baker. our Man at Trinity who Gets Things Done. She
watits Lo broadeast most of the Princeton t:tlllugf. rs’ oon-
certs, and also the other concerts we have at Trinity
John Baker being our lively coneerts” chairman.

That evening | attended, along with 299 others,
the dinner which would launch Trinity’s Appeal for S7M
to repovate, restore and extend the e I‘||1|:IEI V's facilities.
The chairs of the Appeal were Reg Bishop amd Sally
Buck. The coincidence of their names was too omich
for our MC, Associate Rector Kit Sherrill, who com-
mented that with a Bishop and a Buek together things
were obwiously going to happen. for we would get Con-
secrited Dough ((Doe]. Our Diocesan Bishop. Joe Doss,
minde an excellenmt speech the's a gualified attormey,
tool] in which he guoted Churchill: “A man lives through
what he earns, but makes a life through what he gives!”
aQQqr!

Later that evening Stephen Cleobury called from
Mew York, to confinm that | could bring Scott Dettra
to play to him the next day, and also a budding Trinity
super-counter tenor. Jesse Antin. whom [ thought
woitld stand a good chance of a King's choral scholar-
slidpy.

And =0, the next day, Scott, Jesse and 1 with
Jesse's young  lady,  head chorister Kathy Pa-
pastephanou. secl oul for the Big City for an experi-
ence whicli could begin to change their lives. | was ex-
cited, for | knew that their musical talent was
matched by their supa technigue. After strolling up
Fifth Avenue in the Spring-like sunshine, enjoving kook-
ing at Steuben glass and having a snack at the Trump

Scott, Stephen Cleobury, Kathy & Jesse at St. Thomas'
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Tower,

we crossed the rosd to Satint Thomas' Chureh
where King's choir wos aboui to rehiearse for its even
ing concert. We were warmly welcomed by both Ste-
phen & Penny Cleobury, amd spent the vext how
wondering why Stephen needed to rehearse his choir at
all, they were so polished!

"'.'nti*[!h' n then gave s a whole hour of his thne,
For 20 minutes he heard Scott play prepared pieces,
(Bach Dorian and Widor 6th] then tesis: "I'm going io
play a chord on the organ - listen to jt, then play it
yoursell..Oh,  vou've perfect  pitch!” “Head Lhis
Poulene vocal score. . transpose this hymn.” Scott did
brilliantly. Jesse did equally brilliantly. He sang “This &
ihe record” [Gibbons| while Scott accompanied um, wen
there were tests: "Listen while | play a chord - the top
note is C#, what are the other notes?  Sight-read this
anthem... Right. let's go and talk.” And for then for 20
minutes "vr.r'p 1en told Scott and Jesse what € ‘ambridge
is all about and that they would be excellent ¢ andidates
for scholarships if they came over next Septemier
“Of course it's all a matter of competition. There might
bie a couple of budding Simen Prestons there, and sa
you would have to take your chance.”

Meedless to say we were all thrilled by what Jiad
happened - not only because Scott and Jesse Lol oov
ered themselves with glory, but more particularly by
Stephen’s tremendous courtesy in seeing us for so long
- between rehearsal and a major concert. ln fact he
had given so much time to us that he was unable o
have dinner or rest himself before the concert! That is
generosity pressed down and running over! We, on the
other hand. popped down the road to McDonald's for a
quick hamburger and raced back [or the concert
which was, of course, splendid to the Nth degree and
sung to a packed church. Whattaday!

Two days later [ flew to Denver, Colorado, where 1
stayed with American composer Gerald Near, for a
few days who, with Michael Case, s Aurcole Publica-
tions. Gerald spends many hours each day at his
fabulous computer with electronic kevboard. creating
most beantiful copies of compositions by himself and
selected others for publication by his splendid Com-
pany. He accepted for Aureole my arrangement of
Iree Purcell Songs, just in time for his 300th.
(Henry's, not Gerald'sl) He has the most lovely house,
some 20 miles from Denver, and the view from my
bedroom was of 100 miles of Rockies. What a blissful
time of relaxation | enjoved, after the hectic Christmas
periced 1 played a tape of iy Prineeton Singers singing
Gerald’s Mag & Nunc which we had per-
formed at 51, Pauls and Gloucester Cathe-
drals in August. He loved them so much that
he said. "You and George Guest are the only
choirmasters who perform my music exactly
as | envisioned it. Thank you!” Wow! (QQ8)

fwo days later | flew to Seattle to lead a
tlay's warkshops for Augsburg Fortress which
publishes some of my music and as well as
both my books on choirtraining (which are
selling all over the world very nicely. thank
you!l | stayed for one night with Robert
Poovey. whois portraved in my second book
Hob from Seatile”. (See photo over)

I then moved into a hotel. which com-
manded fabulous views of that glorious city,
to prepare for the next day's workshops,
when | would be presenting, to a host of en-
thusiastic choirmasters, new music which
lizud just been published. My two books were
prominently displayed, too., and one choir-
master came up to me and said. ‘I bought
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vour second book three weeks ago and already my
clisic’s Improved!” (QQ9) A couple of days later. after
Fd returned home, [ received a supa letter from Scolt
Barker, head of the music department of the Seattle
Angsburg shop, who wrote "We are still getting calls
from customers  who enjoyed watching you work. land]
we didd inore sales on the day of the clinic than we ever
have for a winter session.” (QQ10) Thanx!

Two days later | watched the opening arguments
for the prosecution in the O.J. Simpson double muir-
der trial. Almost certainly he did it. The trial was
shown live on TV for the next nine months and domi-
nated almost all American news prograuns, The next
day the delense opened its argument. Almost certainly
he didn't do it! That day | had a letter from Augsburg
to say that they were reprinting my FIVE WHEELS o
successful sight-singing - it's only a couple of years since
it was published!

The following weekend | ‘phoned Trevor Webb
across the Atlantic. Trevor, and his lovely wife, Mar-
ion. have been dear friends for a dozen years. Trevor
is the organist/choirmaster of the Parish Church in
Bearsted, Kent - the village where 1 was born. They
and members of his superb choir, have offered me the
rrivi]ege of their friendship during the many times |
rave re-visited my roots. So close is their friendship
that | regard them as Family. Trevor was retiring this
weekend from the cliurch he had served so faithfully
for so many years and the choir had arranged a sur-
Erise party for him. The choir of 50 had been joined by

0 alumni to sing Choral Evensong - Trevor knew
nothing about that. either! My ‘phone call was part of
the surprise. How greatly he will migs them all, and
how much they will miss him!

Wrote four articles for Paul Hale's ‘Organists
Review' in England. about how [ teach sight-singing.
They were published a few muonths later Nice!

On the last day of January my Princeton Singers
had their first recording session in Trinity Cathedral,
Trenton, for a Christinas CD we had planned. The
ubiquitous John Baker was our recording engineer -
no-oie could be more helpful or considerate. We
thought that four, or at the most, five evening record-
ing sessions would take care of it. How wrong we were!

EBRUARY
Laweely
review by Mi-
chael Fleming of
my Si. Mark Pas
sion. [Augsbury) in
the ROOCM's Quiar
terly Magazine. In
it he said that it
would be a “good
alternative i
Statner's  Cracifiv-
ion’! (QQ11)
Two days
later | woke up 1o
find that 127 of
snow had fallen
during the it.
Tliau}ltjs Lo ni:il%ﬂlr-
getic and  helpful
neighbors | was
soon  dug  out.
Weather happens
here with a capi-
tal Wubbleyou.

John Bertalot
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The following week an American Cathedral organ-
ist. who had read my second book, came to soak
himself in the Trinity music Experience. He told me
that he had. as his assistant, a Ph.D. dean of Music of
a local University, who is in charge of his church's chil-
fren’s music program. ‘All the children are taught
music by rote - and there's nothing | can do to alter
the dean’s mind!" Kyrie eleison!

The second recording sesslon by the Princeton
Singers went very well indeed. We have. as our pro-
ducer, Tom Whittemore, organist of 5t. Peter's
Church, Philadelphia, who sang with us for several
vears. Such is my respect for his musicianship that |
told the Singers that he is the only person | would allow
to tell me what to do, musically. He did. very clearly,
and we all gained imuneasurably by his perceptive
COImments.,

Two more guests attended an evening's chiolr prac-
tices at Trinity. One was a lady from Iceland, whom |
didn't know, but the other was a cholrmaster friend
from Blackburn days, Malcolm Bulcock, who is a
riot of fun and has an extraordinary memory. He re-
minded me of many hilarious incidents that had hap-
pened to us in times past, and 'did’ his party trick of
baimmul%a glass of water on his upturned foot, which
works well - most of the time!

Received a FAX from another long-time friend,
Kay McLennan, whom ['d met 22 years ago In Aus-
tralia. She was the RSCM coordinator of that country
and had kindly taken on the task of organizing my
tour there after | had completed my 4-weeks’ tour of
cuty as ‘Artisi-in-Residence’ at the Hutchins School,
Hobart, Tasmania. During the following months Faxes
whizzed halfway around the world from Kay and from
a host of hosts who invited me to visit them to conduct
massed choir festivals and lead choral workshops. My
Down Uinder file began to get very bulky indeed!

I'd been feeling fairly low. physically, for several
days, so | paid a visit to my friendly doctor (who is
both choir parent and choir husband!l. He wasni
there, but his young assistant was. He wg%e:-teri. after
looking me over, that it would be helpful if he were (o

= test me on his treadmill. “What's the mortality rate?” |

asked. "One in 10,000t he answered quick as a flash.



Hmm! Andd s, belore stepping on (o e machoge Tl
b sign o form acknowledging the risk ol heart attack
o deathy, then | was wived ap and off we went, | did
Il minutes’ walking from slow fo very fast, after which
the doctor pronounced me wholly fit! It cedainly did oy
morale good, and 1 lelt better for the supervised exer

cise!

The following day 1 went to NYC for luneh with Dr,
Alee Wyton nnid Andrew Shenton. All thiree of 1s el
heen organists of 5t Matthew's Church. Northampton.
We enjoved a delightful Chinese meal ln;ci:llu-r and |
asked a waiter to lake our photograph. "WIill that ap-
pear In the Newsletter?” asked Alec. Yes - il it tums
ol well, iAlas, 1t didn'th

Telephone call from James Whitbowrn, BEC pro-
dueer who produced my Singers’ two brosdeasts a
vouple of years ago. He'll be over here to record Gerre
Hancock's choir at Saint Thomas, Fifth Avenne, and
would Hke to come to Princeton for luneh. OK! He
added that, "People In England are desperately waiting
for your Newsletter!” ({QQ12) [Copies had been sitting on
my dining room table lor several months waiting an
opportune moment to mail them.)

FFAX from Indra Hughes. old chorister of Black-
burn Cathedral, He'd just been appointed Director of
Music of Auckland Cathedral, New Zealand. 1 was
thrilled, for my Australian tour seemed lkely to include
a visit to New Zealand as well. It would e so god o
see him again.,

There was a long article in TIME magazine about
the age of the universe, llowing discoveries macde by
the Hubbell space telescope. These seem to tell scien-
tists that the universe is younger (8 billlon years) than
some of the stars that go to make It up... which is. as
we nsed to say when leamning trigonometry, impossible!

MH.'HCH

Noel IBBC producer] & Angela Vineent came (o
Princeton for a Sunday and enjoved what they saw and
heard. Noel filled in a gap in my life that had been
there for very many years: Aller | had gone down
[gradunted ) from Cambridge, my teacher. Boris Ord,
director of music of HJuF'ﬁ Choir, hatl been given an
honorary doctorate of the University. He was a sick
man and so, after the ceremony in the Senate House,
he was wheeled back to King's where he was greeted
by trumpeters and the King's Choir standing ready to
welcome him, It was a most moving occasion, by all
accounts, and many times | wished | had been there
to witness that historic scene. Noel said, “| was one of
the trumpeters!” and told me all about it,

At dinner, during Noel's brief visit we fixed up de-
talls for two broadcasts in the Fall - by one of my
church choirs (a service lor Thanksgiving) and a Choral
Evensong by my Princeton Singers. 1 suggested thal the
Beeh 'BBC) go to Westminster Choir College for a
half-howr hymn-sing program which Noel eriginally of -
fered to us. “..for you'll get real American music
there!” The repeatedly ommnipresent John Baker was
also at the dinner, and he therehy got his fool into the
BBC door. possibly to be the recording engineer for us.

A most satisfactory dayl

Call from England from Blackburn Old Chorister,
Tony Murphy. He's a Dad! C ts! How nice to be
remembered by treasured friends even though | ha-
ven't seen some of them for many years, separated,
as we are, by 3,000 miles. Thanx, Tony & Liz.

Two days later | enjoved a delightful lunch with the
Beeb's James Whitbourn and WCC's Robin Leaver,
when we discussed up-coming broadeasts and gener-
ally chewed the cud. James told me something very 6

nice that | am not allowed (o quote. 1QGX) He also saiid
that Noel Vincent hiul told him that Trinity presented
an ldeal model for Clinrely worship today. Heallelojals)

Two days later | spent a day in NYC - lunched
with Chris Babcock & Curtis Pierce, the big chiefs
for the 1Iiu'un|.t:|g AGO Cemtenninl Conference, and we
diseus=ed the possibility of the Priticeton Singers belng
the featured chioir. The prospects seemed good  After-
wards | went to the movies - the first time for years,
and saw “The Madness of King Geoge'. | reflected that if
e badn't been mad, the Princeton Singers might not
have been invited to sing at the AGO Convention - for
there might not have been an AGO -just a Royal College
of Colonial Organists!

The Rector. Lealle Smith, who is a very consider-
ate wan, asked me how | was, because of my recent
upsets. He said, “When in doubt about what to eat. eat
a plant!” Good advicel

Detective Mark Furman, was being cross exam
ined at the 'OJ” trial. He'd found the blosdy plowe
There was much live TV coverage that day.

Letter from my cousin Sheila in Eogland. lier
nephew, (and thus my 2nd cousin) Brian, il st
been married in New Zealand, | wondered il 1 vonild
visit Brian and Linda during my upeoming visit Ty
following day a letter from Brian arrived with the sl
news, plus photographs of the wedding. Great!

The following week. after yet another recording
session for our long-drawn out Christmas ). iy
Princeton Singers’ committee agreed. enthusinstically.
to accept the AGO's invitation to sing at the NYC Cen-
tennial Convention. Swell!

28th March, Fiunlly malled my Christmas News-
letters to England, Sorree!

A telephone call from cousins Sheila and Dick.
Sheila’s brother. Michael, had just died. | shed tears
with her. for he had been a very special person in our
lives. He was a spastic, and yet one of the happiest
iu-uplv yorr coudd ever wish to meet, One always felt
wiler after being with Michael, for he was always
Thilled o see you, A I&ghl had gone out of all our lives.
I was especially moved. a few days later, to learn that
cousin Andy Humphrey, a doctor in New Zealand,
antl Brinn's hrother, Oew halfway round the world to
Englond for Michael's funeral. That was love,

PRIL

Gave a homily for morning service at WCC,
through the kind invitation of Steve on, direc-
tor of the Church Music program there. It went well,
and alterwards one student came up to me to say that
she was a student at WCC because of attending a
course | led in Washington Cathedral three years ago.
Thank you! 2

Head Girl Kathy Papastephanou (see January)
learned texlay that she hjlsim:i'I been accepted at Duke
Universily. Jesse Antin (ditto) had got into Brown.
They are two of the most prestigious Universities in this
country. Well done! That means that Jesse's potential
Interest in King's, Cambridge, will have to be post-
poned for n year or two.

Receiver] two most wonderfil letters by the same
post. The first from Dr. George Guest in Cambridge.
I must say how much [ have enjoyed reading your tuo
splendicd books. Both are full of profoundly practical ad-
vice and help...many congratulations!’

And the second from John-Michael Caprio, di-
rector of music of St. Patrick’s Cathedral, NYC. “We
sang your setling of Amazing Grace at the Sunday morn-

iny Choral Eucharist ..the congregation of over 2.000 ap-
planded ™ 100O13 & 14V THANK Y



My supa choir of men. boys and senior girls sang
my St Luke Passion on Palm Sunday. It went very well
indeed, despite having discovered about 20 misprints
which I'd overlooked when prooling it. Whoops!

The recording of the ginpyrs Christrnas CD was
going along steadily. but not nearly as quickly as we'd
1t iped. We had to cope with traflic noises and rain and
also a dog, which lives near the cathedral. It practised
barking just as we were aboul to makertake. | was
cnormotsly encouraged to rearl, in the recently pub-
lished biography of Ben Britten, that when he was re-
cording a major work in Snape Maltings. repeated
inkes in one session reached into the early hundreds!

The Singers insisted that we include some popular
Christmas hymns in our CD (which rau%t_'d from an
thems from Victoria through Howells), T woke up at
4 40am one day and felt thal now was the time to
start arranging the occasional ‘Onee in Royal'. 'O come’
and ‘Hark! in a style which no-one else had done be
fore. Thus early momings for the next few wecks were
wholly occupied on my computer, mud the Singers gra-
ciously sang them - even though we were way pasi
Easter! Tim Harrell, organist of Trinity Cathedral,
Trenton, where we made our recordings, played su-
perbly for us. He's also a mellifluons tenor in the Sing
ers, and so he fulfilled two roles, plus being the official
dog shutter-upper!

- Timothy Byram-Whitfield, orgenisi of 5t
Miry's Cathedral, Edinburgh, generously reviewed my
7 WHEELS sight-singing book in "The Scottish Organisi
this month. He wrote [After reading this book| | usexd
my class of eight-year old probationer choristers as
grinea-pigs. and their sight-reading came on in leaps and
bornds. ' (QQ15) Thanks, Tim!

19th Wed. At 9.02am Central time, the Federal
Building in Oklahoma was bombed, killing over 100
people. This would dominate the US news for weeks,
velipsing even the "0J" trial, where the jury was cur-
rently on strike!

At my last confirmation class I'd talked with the
vhinithoys about answered prayer (‘cos there’s not
el nt in praying unless one does cxpect an an-
swerll 1 asked them. before today's class, to pray
pravers and to let me know what answers they'd re-
ceived. Every boy had had his prayers answered
Hallelujaht

AY
M Ist. Monday. To NYC to attend a choir work-
shop at Saint Thomas' Church, Fifth Avenue, with
Gerre Hancock's superb boys, to be led by Christo-
pher Robinson, who is acknowledged to be one of the
very finest cholrtrainers in the UK. I wanted to find out
how he did it. 1 did! His success is due to (i) Superlative
musicianship - he plays on the planco exactly what he
wants. [ii} Stopping every 15 or 30 seconds to make a
musical point - thus keeping his singers interested. (i)
Having a glowing, happy face which spreads joy and
excltement. (iv) Playing the piano softly. with detached
chords and walking about looking singers in the face.
vl Indicating, in small gestures, when a voice part
should ‘come in' - for they have to do it, not he. (v)
Loving his singers, professionally: "You can do it, and
I'm here to enable you to succeed.” They did! What a
wonderful day!

Two days later 1 was in NYC again - tmis time at
5t. Ignatius Loyola, Park Avenue, to hear a fabulous
recital by Jobsm Scott, organist of S5t. Paul's Cathe-
dral. The large audience was blown away by his
abounding musicianship and scintillating technique as
he played the glorious giant Mander tracker which i

7

splattered across the West gallery alla Haarlem, . and
floodlit. | went with Nanclanne Parrella. iy lormer
associate organist who is now associate at 50 [guatius,
andd her husband Joe. After the recital we went with
Kent Tritle. 5t. I's dynamic and highly gifted director
of music, for a supa dinner al a nearby restaurant
where repartee scintillated way past midnight. John
said that he'd just received a fax from his dean, be-
vause, four days later The Queen and 60 other Heads
ol State were coming to St, Paul's for a service to
mark the 50th anniversary of the end of the war in
Europe. John just took this in his stride as part of
vormal 1ife. Golly!

F
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John Scott, Kent Tritle, Nancianne & JB

Received an invitation to lead a workshop in Michi-
gan in 1997, Yes! Printed 170 envelopes for postcards
to friends and relations at home and abroad for when
I goto NZ and Australia. The Rector and Wardens had

nerously givenn me leave of absence for a quasi-
Sabbatical when | would lead workshops, conduct
massed choir festivals and do all soris of interesting
things in these two lovely countries. Read on!

UNE

Supa review by Malcolm Archer in CHOIR AND
ORGAN of my Tmmediately Practical Hints for Choral Di-
rectors’. | daren’t quote quotes. for he was so kind,
Thanks. Malcolm! Received an invitation from Gordon
Stewart., (see October] to compose an anthem for
Blackburn Cathedral when it would be hosting the an-
nual convention of the Federation of Cathedral Old
Choristers - in June ‘97. Yes! I'd already been asked
by Neil Shroff. founder-director of the Auckland 5
Choir, to compose an anthem to celebrate their 25th
anniversary this month and requests for other an-
thems were coming my way, too, so my computer was
gﬂ:ttini_{ somewhat chocablock with new works, and i
was slowing down under the weight of note creating. [
determined that, on my return from NZ & Australia,
Something had to be Done - such as buying a brand
new and glorious computah with kullah and spede.

My Princeton Si:c&crs finished recording their
Christmas CD at last! We'd been at it, on and off, for
six months, and, although we enjoyed the experience
tremendously, we found it very hard work and also
frustrating when things didn’t come out right. John
Baker worked miracles with his recording equipment,
Tim Harrell played his cathedral organ exquisitely
for us and Tom Whittemore's musical direction as
producer was beyond price. John broke out bottles of
Champaign in the cathedral after the last chord had



John Baker, JB & Tom W with Tim Harrell, organ

died away and we celebrated right merrily! (The CD is
supa! It's called WELCOME YULE - copies available
from Trinity. see p. 12, at S15 plus p & pl.

ARGUND half THE WORLD IN EIGHTY DAYS

There is no way that | can even begin lo describe
adequately the thrills, excitements, glories and joys
that came my way during the next two and a half
months as | made my way to NZ and 'Ozzy’ and baclk,
nor thank, adequately. the many hosts who welcomed
me so lavishly during that fabulous time. I've already
sent to my hosts a 16-page account, with photographs,
describing how much their hospitality meant to me -
therefore. dear hosts, please excuse if | make but the
briefest summary hereunder, for the over 1,000
friends and relations who will receive this shorter
Newsletter. Your welcome to me was more than any
words of mine can ever express, Thank you!

This whaole
venture CEIne
about through the
generous invitation
of John Bednall,
headmaster of
The Hutchins
School in Hobart, =
Tasmania. [ was
to be ‘Artist-in-
Residence’ at this
fine boys" school
for four weeks.
and he would en-
sure that | could
travel there and
back in comfort
That was a Lre-
mendous joy in it-
self - how lovely to
be walted on hand
and foot, whilst
reclining in spa-
clous seats looking
at the world going
by! | determined

to reach NZ &
Ozzy by easy
stages,

&Y \\
8 Neil Shroff and Indra Hughes and the new Auckland Cathedral nave

thanks to the geocrosity ol friends who had,  os
thoughtfully, decided 1o live along the ronte | oweonbd
fatke

I was whisked off lo Newark Airport by Trinity
=i secretary. Robbie Ellsworth and head choris-
ber-sor, John, who vacuumed my carpets and empticd
the trash belore we left - real friends! - and my first
stopr was Denver, 1o stay with Gerald Near & Michael
Case again. (See January.] Gerald said. Tl write an
anthem for vou if you'll write one for me!” Wow! Also,
oy pood mcasure, he composed a Mag & Nune for my
Minceton Singers - which [ promised hib we  would
sing lor our BBC broadeast in the Fall

Second stop, Honolulu, with forimer Trindty Adult
choir member, Ann Besenbruch. The sea around that
magical isle really is deep blue sl emerald  green.
Coming in to land 1 saw [abulous  views of exotic
beaches and | determined to bathe there before re-
turning to Princeton. The weatlier, alas, was not too
wonderful during these three days. but | would be re-
turning there on my way homne! 1 asked Ann where she
liad met her husband, 'l was a translator from Ger-
man to English at the Nuremberg trials, and Max was
a translator from English to German! What a fitting
maich!

Third stop, Auckland, NZ, where | stayed for 10
days with Neﬂ & Sue Shroff. Neil had arranged a
wonderful itinerary for me there - preaching at his
large church in tlie city, attending his Auckland Boys'
Choir Silver Jubilee celebrations, when they sang two of
my compositions, and conducting some fine choirs, in-
cluding the University choir. A special joy for me was to
greel Indra H es, (see Feb.] who arrived In NZ only
two days before | did. It was a terrific thrill to be
shown over his new cathedral, which was nearing

comipletion, and which would be opened by The Queen
in November. The nave, which was still shrouded In
seaffolding. would have an altar that was on a lift, and
which could descend to the crypt to make room for an
orchestra for concerts. My, my! [t was a particular




thrill for

me to play
the organ
for -
dra's first
Sunda
Chora
Evensong,
and toy
take  his
clinir  (or
pari of
their  re-
Lwenrsal,
He is a
}"tlll'lg
muin with

tresmme o -
s ciersy,
atul e
quuiekly
made a
great -
pression
on all whao
met him.

Fourth stop in Tauranga, a 3-hour drive from
Anchkland, where | stayed with cousin Dr. Andy &
Wendy Humphrey (see March) and his lovely family.
Because Andy had flown to England for my cousin Mi-
chael's funeral, and because Andy's elder son was
named Michael after the elder Michael, his great-
uncie. | took a stool which my cousin Michael had ve-
strung for me when | moved to the US |3 years ear-
ller. to give to Andy and his family. and especially for
his Mtr_‘f'ael The unwrapping of this gifi was a very
spﬁ:‘lﬂl moment for all of us. For the remainder of my
stay, and afterwards, all four ehildren took it In turns
to sit on it.
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Andy, Mike, Tim & Wendy with Chloe & Lauren

It was very good to spend a day with Andy's
younger brother, Brian and his recent bride, Linda
They took me to Rolorua o experience the sulphur
aprings. | wasn't prepared for the smell, hut we went
up a mountain, by cable car, above the smell, and
enjoved terrific views as well as a supa lunch. It's o
unigue place to visit - once!

On to Sydney, where | stayed with Dick & Pat
Watts, friends with whom | staved during my last visit
to Australin. 22 years earlier! They live in the Blue
Mountaing, 40 miles from the clty, which is a most
lovely part of the world - heavily wooded valleys aned

Nico & Andrea Bester with Ken Willy

endless vistas of mountains - and jolly cold! They gave
me A bedside book to read - Sirfne - which explains the
Australian language. | learmned that Fury Tiles were
staries for kiddies; an egg nishner is used for cooling
rooms, and that one has Baked Necks for breakfast,
whilst listening to the Hip rdde (top 10) on the second
day af the week. Money, On the other hand, there was
also a book on upper class English. | learned that the
place where the Trooping of the Colour takes place &
Hue shod spread!

And soto Hobart. the ralson détre for my tour. |
staved for five whole weeks with Nico and Andrea
Bester, and family Sarah-Anne & Nicholas. Now that
5 hospitality with a capital H! They have the most
lovely home. which they had just bulli. commanding
fabulous views over the city, the estuary and 15 storey
casino tower. [See photo over) l've never seen more
slunning views than those which | enljr:}yt:d every day
chez Bester. I'd met Nico 15 years earlier when he in-
vited me to direct a week’s course for his cathedral
choir in Kimberley. South Africa, and we'd stayed in
close touch ever since. Such was the quality and quan-
tity of the hospitality that | came to regard their home
as my home, and | put on 14lbs!

Ken Willy, who had stayed with me for a few
days last year (see my last Newsletier] the No.2Z. music
master at the Hutchins School, was my ever present
and attentive guide. who drove me evervwhere. organ-
ized every moment of my time and became. in the
process, and warm and valued friend. He has a terri-
fic sense of humour which, sometimes almost had me

Q rolling on the floor.



Exira curriculia
deliphis fneluded
delivious menls al
a pnnibser ol
homes. mclading
a glorious dinner
with the Bishop ol
Tasmania and his
family.

Phillip Newell
has & splendid
singing voice
lunlike masny
other bishops |
have known!) After
tdinner he asked
e Lo accampany
him in aulde fa.
vourites, including
‘Bless this house’
and ‘Did you not
see my lady.” |
was 50 impressed
by his musician-
ship that | nvited
him to be our
surprise guest at

My school duties were to take a number of classes lor the school’s concert. He graciously and happily fulfilled
singing, train the school's fine chapel choir for a super my invitation, to the delight of the capacity audience.
service in the cathedral, teach the beginnings of sight- The Besters took me to a nearby wildlite park
reading to small groups of boys, rehearse the excellent where we fed Wallabies (small kangaroos with warm,
cathedral choirboys three times a week (who all go o furry tongues), Peacocks and Emus, which peck rather
the Hutchins School), be interim choirmaster at the ca- hard when being fed. But we kept our distance from
thedral for two weeks., visit a number of schools in Ho- Tasmanian Devils (yes, they are realll lor they would
bart to rehearse their choirs, and to prepare a major bit off your finger if you got too close

concert for the Hutchins School which would be held in I spent a most happy Sunday afternoon with the
the University Concert Hall! It was a glorious time Headmaster, John Bednall, and his delightful family -
made even more agreeable by the courtesy of staff and who live in the middle of nowhere, surrounded by hills,
pupils at the schoal. | could not walk down a corridor rather like the Lake District. It was raining at the
without at least one boy saying, ‘Good morning, Mr. tirne, and so | felt very much at home!

Bertalot!’ | was impressed by these olde world virtues The final concert was a tremendous thrill, for we'd
which are so strong ‘down under’”. all worked hard for four weeks to prepare for it. The
_—_Bishup Phillip Newell singing with JB climax eame when all 150 singers combined to form

one choir which sang several ol my compositions, and
the responsive audience joined in as well. At the end
tiie Headmaster made a most gracious speech and
presented me with a fabulous water colour of the
school's very fine chapel choir singing in the cathedral
when | was conducting it. For once | was lost for
words, for it was so exquisitely crafied. It was painted
by one of the masters at the school, Tim Fish, who.
despite teaching full time at Hutchins, also paints for
40 hours every week. (Before coming to Hobart he
sheared sheep for 12 years - he’s also a qualified pilot!]
I visited him and his lovely family in their home to say
thank you - when he gave me yet another painting of
Hobart's beautiful harbour! Both are prized posses-
sions, dis&.}la}'ed. foodlit, on a wall in my home for all
to see and enjoy, serving as reminders of those amaz-
ing weeks., Thank you, all my most wonderful oew
frends in Hobart, so many of whom | haven't even
named in this brief summary. Please forgivel

On to the mainland for two more weeks ‘down un-
der’. First stop, Melbourne, where | was privileged to
conduct the best prepared massed choirs’ festival |
have ever experienced. It was held in Melboumne's very
fine Anglican Cathedral - where we had 200 singers,
eight soloists, a string quartet and cathedral organ
iplayed by June Nixon the most talented director of
music there, who has a superb cathedral choir of men

|(} and boys which sings seven times a week!)




We sang a
concert  to  cele-
brate Purcell’s
300th anniversary
and we had a
near capacity
audience, whom |
cajoled to join in
at the end of the
final anthem.
Purcell's 'O God.
thou ari my God.”
That day flew by
on wings o
achievement  and
thrill, and after it
WASs DVET everyone
was  walking on
alr. 1 ecerfainly
was. My admira-
tion for Geoffrey
Cox, my host,
who is President
af the Aunstralian
RSCM. and his
superh  team, is
bounedless.

For Sunday lunch Kay Me-
Lennan, (abore, see February) in-
vited] e to her home. | hadn’t seen
her for 22 years. and her spirit of
unbounded  energy and  joy  were
much in evidence during those two
most happy hours. She's on the
staff of the Australian Broadcasting
Corporation and had broadeast an
hour's interview with me. nation-
wide, illustrated by recordings of my
Princeton Singers, Thanks to her 'd
become quite well known in Ozzy
and so my RSCM workshops in
Adelaide, Canberra, Sydney and
Neweastle were attend by record
numbers of cholrmasters and sing-
ers. | also spent a productive and
hard -working evening recording my
Johannesburg  Communion  Service
with Meg Matthews' fine school
choir near Sydney. Would that |
cimld recount, even ULriefly, the
hountifitl welcomes 1 received  in
those most lovely cities and name
mmes of all my many wonderful
hwsts, chairs and  secretaries  of
RSCM committees, who work so
hared for The Cause and whose L%l'ﬂ-
ciousness was matched only by th
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eir Sailing past Sydney Opera House with supa host Heloise Barr

privilege of conducting some of his choirs in Melbourne,
Adelaide and Sydney, and he was kind enough to sug-
est, after seeing me at work with them, that | might
ike to return to Australia to work with 60 hand-picked
children and conduct a concert in Sydney Opera House!
I thought that this was a most attractive ideal We'll see
what happens.

My hosts in Sydney deserve a Newsletter to them-
selves, for 1 stayed with them no less than three times
during my peregrinations. Graham & Heloise Barr,
made me so thoroughly welcome in their lovely home
that | cannot even begin to thank them adequately.
Graham is a judge (he invited me to sit with him dur-
ing a trial, which was a fabulous experience « | knew
what Hilda Rumpole must have felt like when she sat
next to Judge Bullingham!) He was courtesy incarnate,
arrayed in wig and court dress, and | shall ever re-
member that morning with awe and gratitude.

Another frequent guest in their home was Chris-
topher Deamley, who had retired as organist of St,
Paul's Cathedral, London, and was now living near
Sydney, where he was spreading musical joy and
know-how as he deputized in churches and cathedrals
throughout that enormous country. He was currently
playing at Sydney's can Cathedral for a few
weeks, and popped in and out of the Barrs’ home sev-

generosity to me.

I was mightily impressed to be introduced to a
movement | didnt know: The Australian Youlh Choirs.
It's been going for some 12 years and has over 3.000
children on its books. They rehearse twice a week ai
local centres, conducted by local musicians, many of
whom are school teachers, and it has already achicved
international fame. | spent some time at its headguar-
ters in Melbourne. where | was greeted by Director Pe-
ter McKenna and his dedit-nlm%staﬁ'. On the walls of
his office were photos of his choirs giving concerts in
Svdney Opera House, Disneyland, Westminster Abbey
and Rome. One ol his choirs was about to undertake
yet another world  four Los Angeles. New York
[(Carnegie Hall), London and Rome again, | had the

eral times [il!l’I!lF my stay. He is such good company.
and it was a real joy to meet up with him again.

Heloise drove me here, there and everywhere, and
also ook e out lor a labulons afternoon’s cruise
arvund Sydney harbour - the most beautiful harbour
in the world., We sailed through myriad exquisite bays,
paslt yachis in full sail, along a coastline doited by
tabulous houses owned by millionaires. and crowned,
of course, by the unigue Sydney Opera House,

And so. one Sunday morning, | boarded my plane
to fly back to Honolulu, arriving there on the Saturday
night, courtesy of the international daie line! There |

I was welcomed by John & Betsy McCreary who live in



a most lovely house. whose garden is filled with tropical
plants, and in whose sitting room is a three-manual
cinema organ which John bull himself. On Sunday,
he showed me his cathedral organ which had. the
previous week. been enlarged by some 30 stops, added
by Bob Walker, an clectronic wizard from Penn
sylvania, whose work is so fabulous that one cannot tell
his wirk from real pipes. | spent an hour on the
cathedral organ the next day, and couldn't discove,
which stops were real” and which were Walker. (His
phane s G10-966-2515.1 Before leaving Honolzhu Johin
took me swimming. ('l am swimming in Hooolulo!'
Arnbition achieved!

My final stop en rouie home was with David &
Lisbeth Harrje in Seattle.  Lisbeth, like Ann
Besenbruch. song with Trinity’s Adull choir, and she:
and David now live in the most exquisite home on an
island near the big city.  They drove me all over thelr
lovely Island, filled with endless vistas of trees, winding
roards and exqguisite bays, and introduced me o some
friends who took us for a 3-hour power-boat ride on
the ocean. Fabulous!

SEF['EMHER

Ist. Friday. Exactly on the 80th day. | flew back
o Newark Airport. where | was met by Trinigy
choirman, Bob Berglund. who had just started o
limousine serviee {1 comumend  lam, (oor |-B00-G18
82181, who whisked e home in Lincoln Luxury, where
| found my house in pristine order, for Scott Dettlra,
my mast talented assistant organist, had been honse-
siting for me. as well as Jooking after ‘the shop' at

first American (o win this most coveted award. This,
for me and for him, was the culmination of a year's
hopes and prayers, and | kioew that his delightful
parents would be as pleased as |1 Stephen Cleobury
told me later that Scolt was one of the most talented
candilates that he had ever exmmined, and that he
looked forward to Scott taking up his scholarship in
soptember 1997,

Listen to the Princeton Singers Chorul Evensong,
BBC Radio 3, Wed. 10th April, 1996
Il you are in England in August 1998, please plan
tor hiear the Princeton S ers, who are currently al
their highest peak since | 1D1I]II.1EE| them, twelve years

ago. And please remember to say when we meet, “Hil
I'm Gladys Bloggs from llkley!" (Check times locally.)

18 Sun CONCERT & Evening service: W. Abbey
19/20 Evensongs : Westminster Abbey
21-24 Evensongs : St. Paul's Cathedral

25 Free day

26 Mon  CONCERT: 8t. Matthew's, Northamplon

28 Wed CONCERT: King's College Chapel,
Cambridge (in aid of Corpus Appeall

29 Th Evensong: Ely Cathedral

31 Sat  CONCERT: Blackburn Cathedral (o

celebrmate the 1.400th anniversary of the building
af the first chiurch on the site.
Sep.] Sun Eucharist: Blackburn Calthedral and
Evensong: Mellor Parish Church, Bbn.

May the New Year bring » oy tor thall
yotu, w Marbrises Lo L& yow and
ansves Lrﬁwm to Uft yow

Trinlty. most ably. It was good to be back!
And so 1o start my 14th year at
Trinity - which was o prove one of
the most t‘!ﬂ.'[ﬂtlﬁ. ambitious  and
exhausting ever! All choirs were tw
prove that they were the best yel
and 1 just pray for sullicienl energy
to continue leading from ihe front
for my remaining three vears here.
But first, two wonderful choir

parenis. Ted & Benita Ryan,
who've appeared in Uiese
Newsletters before because of the
marvelous parttes 1they throw,

vited a dozen close friends to help
me celebrate my 64th birthday i
their historic house i Pennsylvania.
Drinks were outside in the spacious
rounds as the sun was setting, and
inner in the candle-lit dining room.
which Is the c:riginu.l part of the
house, built in 684! That was a
most special occasion and 1 foand
that | dido't mind having notched up
ann extra year, thanks to havi
such  warm, supportive  @anc
generous  friends, -
Trinity's core stalf enjoved o 24-hour away  two
days at the NJ shore. staying in the lovely seaside
home of Mrs. Lee H. (Loulse] Bristol. We'd pgoue

Trinity's Core Staff working hard at Bayhead, Sept., ‘95

Kit SM]"I‘I'" (L. Dookerd, ASIJI‘_'.. Reelor) (‘:umt Stoy
(Deacenf, Robin Schweppe (Center. Publicity). Nancy
Metealf (Uffice Manager), Leslie Smith. (R, bookend.

Reclor). Center: Maggie Schuwarzer (Associate Clergy),
Louise Kingston (Hospital Chaplain). Front: JB ancl
Cyndy Westhrook (Religious Education)

Trinity Church. 33 Mercer Street,

/ PRINCETON, NJ 08540

Ph:609-924-2277 Fax:609-924-9140

there, supposedly. to prepare for the npeoming scason,
but., thanks 1o the Rector's relaxed leadership, il
turned Msell inlo & mini vacation - which did us the
power of good, What a great leam! (Photo above)

In the middle of Sepiember Scott Dettra flew 1o
England for the Cambridge organ scholarship trials.
Three days later the phone rang in my home. ‘It's p
Scott - T've been awarded the King's organ scholarshipl’ -

| was ao excited | nearly hit the roof. He is Eru- -

JoHn BERTALOT,
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