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PROGRAM 
 

SAINT NICOLAS, op. 42 
 

Benjamin Britten 
words by Eric Crozier 

 
 

I.   Introduction 
II.  The Birth of Nicolas 
III.  Nicolas Devotes Himself to God 
IV. He Journeys to Palestine 
V.  Nicolas Comes to Myra and Is Chosen Bishop 
VI.  Nicolas from Prison 
VII.  Nicolas and the Pickled Boys 
VIII. His Piety and Marvellous Works 
IX.  The Death of Nicolas 
 

 

— Intermission — 
 

 

CAROLS 
 
Ottawa Children’s Choir – Chamber Choir  

 Il est né (arr. John Rutter) 
 Umoja (by Zanaida Robles) 
 

Ottawa Choral Society  

 Quelle est cette odeur agréable? (arr. Healey Willan) 
 Les anges dans nos campagnes (arr. Ernest Gagnon)** 
 Past Three a Clock (arr. John Rutter) 
 Maoz Tzur (arr. Samuel Adler) 
 I Saw Three Ships (arr. David Willcocks)** 
 O Come, All Ye Faithful (arr. David Willcocks)** 
 

                                               ** audience participation  
 
 
 

 



 

PROGRAM NOTES 

Benjamin Britten (1913–1976) is best known as a composer of operas, with often disturbing 
libretti – such masterworks as Peter Grimes, The Turn of the Screw and Death in Venice deal with 
the darker side of human nature. Yet his friends have testified that a part of him never grew up, 
and he always looked back with longing at the joys of childhood. One of his favourite recreations 
after a day of composing was to play children’s games in the evening; and several of his works 
involve children as participants or were created for their enjoyment. One of these is Saint 
Nicolas, composed for the centenary celebrations of an English school, Lancing College, in 1948.  
 
St. Nicolas was Bishop of Myra in the fourth century. Most of what is known about him is 
conjecture based on legends. One of the world’s most popular saints, he is the original Santa 
Claus, the patron saint of sailors and children, of various countries and cities, and also of 
pawnbrokers. Legends celebrate his care of the poor and oppressed, and his power of appearing 
from great distances to rescue those who called on him.  
 
I.  Introduction 
As the cantata begins, imagine yourself in a candlelit cathedral on December 6, where a priest is 
celebrating mass in honour of St. Nicolas’s feast day. Out of the darkness a blinding vision of the 
saint appears, in full episcopal regalia. The awed congregation beg the vision to speak, to show 
the real Nicolas ‒ the man within the saint. There is a rush of wind and a flickering of candles, 
and Nicolas addresses them. He reminisces and exhorts the congregation to preserve the living 
faith for which their fathers fought and died. The congregation pray for the strength to heed 
Nicolas’s words as the vision slowly fades back into the darkness. 
 
II.  The Birth of Nicolas 
As the story of his life begins, Nicolas is being born to an enchantingly happy waltz tune. The 
legends of his birth and youth are naively recounted, each to a charmingly varied 
accompaniment. At the end of each verse the tiny saint-to-be sings “God be glorified!” At the 
conclusion, the young boy is transformed into the adult saint as the tenor soloist sings the 
culminating “God be glorified!” 
 
III.  Nicolas Devotes Himself to God 
Upon the death of his parents, Nicolas discovers “the wider world of man” and its miseries. In his 
aria, the dark accompaniment with its pulling semitones depicts Nicolas’s distress at his inability 
to find inner peace. It is only when he prays for humility that he is answered: the strings quieten 
as their semitones float upward and the discords come to rest in a tranquil pianissimo cadence. 
 
IV.  He Journeys to Palestine 
Nicolas’s voyage to Palestine is recounted in a swinging melody that evokes the rolling of the 
ship. Nicolas prophesies a storm ahead but is scorned by the crew. The wind and waves mount, 
thunder roars, and the full fury of the storm hits the ship. The panic-stricken sailors cry to God 
for mercy. In answer to Nicolas’s call, the storm slowly abates. In the stillness Nicolas offers a 
penitential prayer: “O God … pity our simplicity, for we are truly pitiable in Thy sight!” The ship 
sails on over calm, moonlit waters; the melody is transformed into the major key as Nicolas, 
realizing God’s abiding presence, weeps in gratitude. 
 
V.  Nicolas Comes to Myra and Is Chosen Bishop 
Now we are at Nicolas’s enthronement as Bishop of Myra; in an energetic fugue the choir exhorts 
the bishop to “serve the Faith and spurn His enemies.” At the climax the fugue breaks off, and the 
21st-century audience joins the choir in singing the great hymn All People that on Earth do Dwell. 
 

 



 
 
 
VI.  Nicolas from Prison 
Nicolas, held captive, tells of the Romans’ persecution and imprisonment of Christians. He 
admonishes those who reject Christ, and calls for their confession and penitence. 
 

VII.  Nicolas and the Pickled Boys 
In this episode, the land is smitten with famine. Hungry travellers seek food in winter; 
meanwhile, voices mourn the disappearance of three little boys. Guests at an inn order a meal 
and invite Bishop Nicolas to join them. With prophetic awareness, Nicolas perceives that the 
meat about to be served is the flesh of the three lost boys. (They had been killed and pickled in 
salt!) Before the astonished onlookers he brings them back to life. 
 

VIII.  His Piety and Marvellous Works 
The congregation recall Nicolas’s forty years as their pastor. They celebrate his love and recount 
his achievements: “We keep his memory alive in legends.” 
 

IX.  The Death of Nicolas 
Finally, St. Nicolas hears the summons of death. During his last prayer ‒ an ecstatic cry of joy, for 
now he will see God! ‒ the choir murmurs the Nunc Dimittis. As Nicolas grows weaker, the 
chorus swells triumphantly to the Gloria Patri and Amen. When the echoes of the immense 
orchestral chord have died, the distant organ can be heard announcing a hymn. The cantata ends 
with everyone singing God Moves in a Mysterious Way. 
 

Notes by Brian Law, with additional text by Robert Scandrett 
 
 

  

https://www.stnicholascenter.org/glossary#term181788


 

SAINT NICOLAS 
 

I.  INTRODUCTION  (tenor and OCS) 
 

Chorus 
Our eyes are blinded by the holiness you bear. 
The bishop’s robe, the mitre, and the cross of gold 
Obscure the simple man within the Saint. 
Strip off your glory, Nicolas, and speak! 
 
Nicolas 
Across the tremendous bridge of sixteen hundred years 
I come to stand in worship with you, as I stood 
Among my faithful congregation long ago. 
 
All who knelt beside me then are gone. 
Their name is dust, their tombs are grass and clay, 
Yet still their shining seed of Faith survives –  
 
In you! It weathers time, it springs again 
In you! With you it stands like forest oak 
Or withers with the grasses underfoot. 
 
Preserve the living Faith for which your fathers fought! 
For Faith was won by centuries of sacrifice 
And many martyrs died that you might worship God. 
 
Chorus 
Help us, Lord! to find the hidden road 
That leads from love to greater Love, from faith 
To greater Faith. Strengthen us, O Lord! 
Screw up our strength to serve Thee with simplicity. 
 
 
II.  THE BIRTH OF NICOLAS  (tenor, treble and OCC-CC) 
 

Chorus 
Nicolas was born in answer to prayer, 
And leaping from his mother’s womb he cried: 
 
Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 
Chorus 
Swaddling-bands and crib awaited him there, 
But Nicolas clapped both his hands and cried: 
 
Nicolas 
God be glorified! 

Chorus 
Innocent and joyful, naked and fair, 
He came in pride on earth to abide. 
 

Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 

Chorus 
Water rippled Welcome! in the bath-tub by his side; 
He dived in open-eyed, he swam, he cried: 
 

Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 

Chorus 
When he went to Church at Christmastide, 
He climbed up to the font to be baptised. 
 

Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 

Chorus 
Pilgrims came to kneel and pray by his side. 
He grew in grace, his name was sanctified. 
 

Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 

Chorus 
Nicolas grew in innocence and pride. 
His glory spread a rainbow round the countryside. 
“Nicolas will be a Saint!” the neighbours cried. 
 

Nicolas 
God be glorified! 
 

 

III.  NICOLAS DEVOTES HIMSELF TO GOD  (tenor) 
 

Nicolas 
My parents died. All too soon 
I left the tranquil beauty of their home 
And knew the wider world of man. 
 
Poor man! I found him solitary, racked  
By doubt: born, bred, doomed to die 
In everlasting fear of everlasting death: 
The foolish toy of time, the darling of decay ‒ 
Hopeless, faithless, defying God. 
 



 
Heartsick, in hope to mask 
The twisted face of poverty, 
I sold my lands to feed the poor. 
I gave my goods to charity  
But Love demanded more. 
 
Heartsick, I cast away 
All things that could distract my mind 
From full devotion to His will. 
I thrust my happiness behind 
But Love desired more still. 
 
Heartsick, I called on God 
To purge my angry soul, to be 
My only Master, friend and guide; 
I begged for sweet humility  
And Love was satisfied. 
 

 

IV.  HE JOURNEYS TO PALESTINE  (tenor and OCS) 
 
Chorus 
Nicolas sailed for Palestine 
Across the sunlit seas. 
The South-West Wind blew soft and fair, 
Seagulls hovered through the air 
And spices scented the breeze. 
 
Everyone felt that land was near, 
All dangers now were past, 
Except for one who knelt in prayer, 
Fingers clasped and head quite bare, 
Alone by the mizzenmast. 
 
The sailors jeered at Nicolas, 
Who paid them no regard, 
Until the hour of sunset came 
When up he stood and stopped their game 
Of staking coins on cards. 
 
Nicolas spoke and prophesied 
A tempest far ahead. 
The sailors scorned such words of fear, 
Since sky and stars shone bright and clear, 
So “Nonsense!” they all said. 
 
Darkness was soon on top of them, 
But still the South Wind blew. 
The Captain went below to sleep, 

 
And left the helmsman there to keep 
His course with one of the crew. 
 
Nicolas swore he’d punish them 
For mocking at the Lord. 
The wind arose, the thunder roared, 
Lightning split the waves that poured 
In wild cascades on board. 
 
Waterspouts rose in majesty 
Until the ship was tossed 
Abaft, aback, astern, abeam, 
Lit by lightning’s livid gleam, 
And all aboard cried “Lost!” 
 
Lightning hisses through the night, 
Blinding sight with living light! 
Ah! Spare us! Man the pumps! 
Save us, Saviour! Axes! 
 
Winds and tempests howl their cry 
Of battle through the raging sky! 
Ah! Spare us! Lifeboats! 
Lower away! Save us, Saviour! 
 
Waves repeat their angry roar, 
Fall and spring again once more! 
Ah! Let her run before the wind! 
Shorten sail! Reef her! Heave her to! 
 
Thunder rends the sky asunder 
With its savage shouts of wonder! 
Ah! Pray to God! Kneel and pray! 
 
Lightning, thunder, tempest, ocean 
Praise their God with voice and motion. 
 
Nicolas waited patiently 
Till they were on their knees. 
Then down he knelt in thankfulness, 
Begging God their ship to bless 
And make the storm to cease. 
 
Nicolas 
O God! We are all weak, sinful, foolish men. 
We pray from fear and from necessity ‒ 
At death, in sickness or private loss. 
Without the prick of fear, our conscience sleeps, 
Forgetful of Thy Grace. 



 
Help us, O God! to see more clearly. 
Tame our stubborn hearts. 
Teach us to ask for less 
And offer more in gratitude to Thee. 
Pity our simplicity, 
For we are truly pitiable in Thy sight. 
 

Chorus 
Amen! 
 

Nicolas 
The winds and waves lay down to rest, 
The sky was clear and calm. 
The ship sailed onward without harm 
And all creation sang a psalm 
Of loving thankfulness. 
 

Beneath the stars the sailors slept, 
Exhausted by their fear, while I 
Knelt down for love of God on high 
And saw His angels in the sky 
Smile down at me ‒ and wept. 
 

 

V.  NICOLAS COMES TO MYRA AND IS CHOSEN 
BISHOP  (tenor, OCC-CC and OCS) 

 

Chorus 
Come, stranger sent from God! 
Come, man of God! 
Stand foremost in our Church and serve this diocese  
As Bishop Nicolas, our shield, our strength, our peace! 
 

Nicolas 
I, Nicolas, Bishop of Myra and its diocese, 
Shall with the unfailing grace of God 
Defend His faithful servants, 
Comfort the widow and fatherless, 
And fulfil His will for this most blessed Church. 
 

Chorus 
Amen! 
Place the mitre on your head to show your 
    mastery of men. 
Amen! 
Take the golden robe that covers you with  
    Christ’s authority. 
Amen! 
Wear the fine dalmatic woven with the cross 
     of faith. 
Amen! 
 

 
Bear the crozier as a staff and comfort to 
    your flock. 
Amen! 
Set the ring upon your hand in sacramental  
    sign of wedlock with thy God. 
Amen! 
 

Serve the Faith and spurn His enemies. 
 

** Audience and Choirs ** 
All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice! 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 
 

O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto,  
Praise, laud and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 
 

For why? the Lord our God is good: 
His mercy is for ever sure;  
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
 

 

VI.  NICOLAS FROM PRISON  (tenor) 
 

Nicolas 
Persecution sprang upon our Church 
And stilled its voice. 
Eight barren years it stifled under Roman rule: 
And I lay bound, condemned to celebrate 
My lonely sacrament with prison bread, 
While wolves ran loose among my flock. 
 

O man! The world is set for you as for a king! 
Paradise is yours in loveliness. 
The stars shine down for you, for you the angels sing, 
Yet you prefer your wilderness. 
 

You hug the rack of self, embrace the lash of sin, 
Pour your treasures out to pay distress. 
You build your temples fair without and foul within. 
You cultivate your wilderness. 
Yet Christ is yours. Yours! For you He lived and died. 
God in mercy gave His Son to bless 
You all, to bring you life ‒ and Him you crucified 
To desecrate your wilderness. 



 
Turn away from sin! Ah! bow 
Down your hard and stubborn hearts! 
Confess yourselves to Him in penitence, 
And humbly vow your lives to Him, to holiness. 
 

 

VII.  NICOLAS AND THE PICKLED BOYS  (tenor, trebles, 
OCC-CC  and OCS) 

 

Chorus 
Famine tracks us down the lanes, 
Hunger holds our horses’ reins, 
Winter heaps the roads with snow. 
O we have far to go! 
 

Starving beggars howl their cry, 
Snarl to see us spurring by. 
Times are bad and travel slow. 
O we have far to go! 
 

We mourn our boys, our missing sons, 
We sorrow for three little ones. 
Timothy, Mark and John are gone! 
 

Landlord, take this piece of gold! 
Bring us food before the cold 
Makes our pangs of hunger grow. 
O we have far to go! 
 

Day by day we seek to find 
Some trace of them but oh! unkind! 
Timothy, Mark and John are gone! 
 

Let us share this dish of meat. 
Come, my friends, sit down and eat! 
Join us, Bishop, for we know 
That you have far to go! 
 

Mary meek and Mother mild 
Who lost thy Jesus as a child, 
Our Timothy, Mark and John are gone! 
 

Come, your Grace, don’t eat so slow! 
Take some meat. 
 

Nicolas 
O do not taste!  
O do not feed  
On sin! But haste  
To save three souls in need! 

 
The mothers’ cry  
Is sad and weak; 
Within these walls they lie 
Whom mothers sadly seek. 
 
Timothy, Mark and John, 
Put your fleshly garments on! 
Come from dark oblivion! Come! 
 
Chorus 
See! Three boys spring back to life, 
Who slaughtered by the butcher’s knife, 
Lay salted down! And entering, 
Hand in hand they stand and sing 
Alleluia to their King! 
 
Three small boys 
Alleluia!  
 
Chorus 
Alleluia! 
 

 

VIII.  HIS PIETY AND MARVELLOUS WORKS  (OCS) 
 

Chorus 
For forty years our Nicolas, 
Our Prince of men, our shepherd and 
Our gentle guide, walked by our side. 
 

We turned to him at birth and death, 
In time of famine and distress, 
In all our grief, to bring relief. 
 

He led us from the valleys to 
The pleasant hills of grace. He fought  
To fold us in from mortal sin. 
 

O! he was prodigal of love! 
A spendthrift in devotion to  
Us all, and blessed as he caressed. 
 

We keep his memory alive 
In legends that our children and 
Their children’s children treasure still. 
 

A captive at the heathen court 
Wept sorely all alone. 
“O Nicolas is here, my son! 
And he will bring you home!” 
 
 



 
“Fill, fill my sack with corn,” he said, 
“We die from lack of food!” 
And from that single sack he fed 
A hungry multitude. 
 
Three daughters of a nobleman 
Were doomed to shameful sin, 
Till our good Bishop ransomed them 
By throwing purses in. 
 
The gates were barred, the black flag flew, 
Three men knelt by the block, 
But Nicolas burst in like flame, 
And stayed the axe’s shock. 
 
“O help us, good Nicolas! 
Our ship is full of foam!” 
He walked across the waves to them 
And led them safely home. 
 
He sat among the Bishops who 
Were summoned to Nicaea: 
Then rising with the wrath of God 
Boxed Arius’s ear! 
 
He threatened Constantine the Great 
With bell and book and ban, 
Till Constantine confessed his sins 
Like any common man! 
 
Let the legends that we tell, 
Praise him, with our prayers as well. 
 
We keep his memory alive 
In legends that our children and 
Their children’s children treasure still. 
 
 
IX.  THE DEATH OF NICOLAS  (tenor, OCC-CC and OCS) 
 

Nicolas 
Death, I hear thy summons and I come 
In haste, for my short life is done; 
And O! my soul is faint with love 
For Him who waits for me above. 
 
Lord, I come to life, to final birth. 
I leave the misery of earth 
For Light, by Thy eternal Grace, 
Where I shall greet Thee face to face. 

 
Christ, receive my soul with tenderness, 
For in my last of life I bless 
Thy name, who lived and died for me, 
And dying, yield my soul to Thee. 
 
Chorus 
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, 
According to Thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared before the face of all  
    people, 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles 
And to be the glory of Thy people Israel. 
 
Glory be to the Father, 
And to the Son,  
And to the Holy Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, 
Is now, and ever shall be, 
World without end. Amen! 
 
** Audience and Choirs ** 
God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 
 
Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 
 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
 
 

THE END 



 

CAROLS 
 

OTTAWA CHILDREN’S CHOIR – CHAMBER CHOIR 
Deirdre Kellerman, Interim Conductor 

 
IL EST NÉ 
arr. John Rutter 
 

Il est né le divin enfant, 
Jouez hautbois, résonnez musettes; 
Il est né le divin enfant, 
Chantons tous son avènement. 

 
1.  Depuis plus de quatre mille ans 
 Nous le promettaient les prophètes; 
 Depuis plus de quatre mille ans 
 Nous attendions cet heureux temps. 

 Il est né le divin enfant… 
 

2.  Ah! Qu’il est beau, qu’il est charmant!  
 Ah! que ses grâces sont parfaites!  
 Ah! Qu’il est beau, qu’il est charmant!  
 Qu’il est doux, ce divin enfant! 

 Il est né le divin enfant… 
 
3.  Ô Jésus, ô Roi tout puissant, 
 Si petit Enfant que Vous êtes, 
 Ô Jésus, ô Roi tout puissant, 
 Régnez sur nous entièrement. 
 Il est né le divin enfant… 

 
 
UMOJA 
by Zanaida Robles 
 

A note:  “Umoja” is the Swahili word for “unity”; it is the first of the seven principles (Nguzo Saba) 
that are celebrated during the Kwanzaa holiday, December 26 – January 1. During Kwanzaa – first 
celebrated in 1966 – African-American families take time to honour and celebrate African culture 
and heritage.
 
 

 
OTTAWA CHORAL SOCIETY 

Gabrielle Gaudreault, Artistic Director and Conductor 
 
QUELLE EST CETTE ODEUR AGRÉABLE? 
arr. Healey Willan 
 
1.  Quelle est cette odeur agréable, 

Bergers, qui ravit tous nos sens? 
S’exhale-t-il rien de semblable 
Au milieu des fleurs du printemps? 
Quelle est cette odeur agréable, 
Bergers, qui ravit tous nos sens? 

 
2.  Mais quelle éclatante lumière 

Dans la nuit vient frapper nos yeux! 
L’astre du jour, dans sa carrière, 
Fut-il jamais si radieux? 

 Mais quelle éclatante lumière 
Dans la nuit vient frapper nos yeux! 

3.  À Bethléem, dans une crèche, 
Il vient de vous naîtr’un Sauveur. 
Allons, que rien ne vous empêche 
D’adorer votre Rédempteur! 
À Bethléem, dans une crèche, 
Il vient de vous naîtr’un Sauveur. 

 



LES ANGES DANS NOS CAMPAGNES   ** AUDIENCE – PLEASE JOIN US IN SINGING ALL THREE VERSES ** 
arr. Ernest Gagnon 
 

1.  Les anges dans nos campagnes 
 Ont entonné l’hymne des cieux, 
 Et l’écho de nos montagnes 
 Redit ce chant mélodieux : 
  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
 
2.  Bergers, pour qui cette fête? 
 Quel est l’objet de tous ces chants? 
 Quel vainqueur, quelle conquête 
 Mérite ces cris triomphants? 
  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
  Gloria in excelsis Deo! 

3.  Ils annoncent la naissance 
 Du libérateur d’Israël, 
 Et pleins de reconnaissance, 
 Chantent en ce jour solennel : 
    Gloria in excelsis Deo! 
    Gloria in excelsis Deo! 

 
 
PAST THREE A CLOCK 
arr. John Rutter 
 

Past three a clock, 
And a cold frosty morning: 
Past three a clock: 
Good morrow, masters all! 

 

1.  Born is a baby, 
Gentle as may be, 
Son of th’eternal 
Father supernal. 

  Past three a clock… 
 

2.  Seraph quire singeth, 
Angel bell ringeth: 
Hark how they rime it, 
Time it, and chime it. 

   Past three a clock… 
 

 3. Mid earth rejoices 
Hearing such voices 
Ne’er-to-fore so well 
Carolling Nowell. 
 Past three a clock… 

 

4.  Myrrh from full coffer, 
Incense they offer: 
Nor is the golden 
Nugget withholden. 
    Past three a clock… 

 

5.  Thus they: I pray you, 
Up, sirs, nor stay you 
Till ye confess him 
Likewise, and bless him. 

   Past three a clock… 
 

MAOZ TZUR   
arr. Samuel Adler 
 

1.  O eternal G’d of our salvation, to praise You is our delight. 
 Restore our holy temple, and there we will bring an offering of thanksgiving. 
 When You will have saved us from slaughter under the blaspheming foe, 
 Then we shall complete, with a hymn, the dedication of the Altar. 
 



2.  You brought us to Your holy abode; even there, we found no rest. 
 The oppressor came and exiled us, and forced us to abandon You – our eternal G’d, 
 And forced us into drunkenness. Yet scarcely had we been exiled, 
 When Babylon fell and Zerubbabel took charge. It would be seventy years before  
         salvation came to us. 
 
3.  The Greeks gathered against us, in days of the Hasmoneans. 
 They broke down the walls of our towers,  and defiled all of our holy oils. 
 But from the last remaining flask, a miracle was wrought for the Jewish people. 
 Therefore the sages of the day ordained these eight days for songs of praise  
         for the Chanukah rededication of our temple.   
 
 

I SAW THREE SHIPS    ** AUDIENCE – PLEASE JOIN US IN SINGING VERSES 1, 2, 6, 7, 8 and 9 ** 
arr. David Willcocks 
 
1.  I saw three ships come sailing in, 

On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
I saw three ships come sailing in, 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 

 
2.  And what was in those ships all three? 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 And what was in those ships all three? 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
3.  Our Saviour Christ and his lady, 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 Our Saviour Christ and his lady, 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
4.  Pray, whither sailed those ships all three? 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 Pray, whither sailed those ships all three? 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
5.  O, they sailed in to Bethlehem, 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 O, they sailed in to Bethlehem, 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 

6.  And all the bells on earth shall ring 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 And all the bells on earth shall ring 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
7.  And all the angels in heaven shall sing 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 And all the angels in Heaven shall sing 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
8.  And all the souls on earth shall sing 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 And all the souls on earth shall sing, 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 
 
9.  Then let us all rejoice amain! 
 On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
 Then let us all rejoice amain! 
 On Christmas Day in the morning. 

 

  



O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL      ** AUDIENCE – PLEASE JOIN US IN SINGING ALL FIVE VERSES ** 
arr. David Willcocks 
 
1.  O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
      O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
      Come and behold him, born the King of 

Angels: 
           O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
Christ the Lord! 

 
2.  God of God, Light of Light, 

 Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb; 
 Very God, begotten, not created: 

     O come, let us adore him… 
 

3.  Adeste, fideles, laeti triumphantes. 
     Venite, venite in Bethlehem. 
     Natum videte Regem angelorum: 
           Venite, adoremus 
           Venite, adoremus 
           Venite, adoremus 
           Dominum. 

4.  Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above; 
Glory to God in the highest: 

O come, let us adore him… 
 

5.  Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy  
       morning, 

Jesu, to thee be glory giv’n; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 

O come, let us adore him… 
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MATTHEW DALEN 
Tenor 
 

Hailed for his “top notes exploding like fireworks, sparkling and incandescent,” tenor Matthew 
Dalen is an in-demand artist. During his flourishing career, Dalen has collaborated with Opera 
Theatre of Saint Louis (Gerdine Young Artist), the Niagara Symphony Orchestra, the Grand 
Philharmonic Choir (Kitchener), and many other companies across North America and Europe. 
Recent engagements include Handel’s Messiah with the Winnipeg Symphony Orchestra, Puccini’s La 
Bohème with the Opéra du Royaume (Rodolfo), Beethoven’s Choral Fantasy with the Orchestre 
classique de Montréal, and Beethoven’s Symphony No. 9 with Niagara Symphony. Matthew 
performed with the Opéra de Montréal in The Magic Flute (May 2022) and in the premiere of La 
beauté du monde (Bilodeau/Bouchard), creating the role of Hermann Göring (November 2022).  
 

Dalen is a graduate of the Yulanda M. Faris Young Artists Program at Vancouver Opera, and of the 
Opéra de Montréal’s Atelier lyrique. He is also a laureate of the Jeunes Ambassadeurs Lyriques 
program. 

 

www.matthewdalen.com 
 

 

GABRIELLE GAUDREAULT 
Artistic Director & Conductor, Ottawa Choral Society 
 
Recently named one of the CBC’s top “30 under 30” classical musicians, Dr. Gabrielle Gaudreault is a 
sought-after conductor, pedagogue and collaborative pianist. She is passionate about contemporary 
music, collaborating with composers, and innovative concert programming. 
 

Dr. Gaudreault is the Artistic Director of the Ottawa Choral Society and the St. Lambert Choral 
Society. In the 2022‒2023 academic year, she directs the Schulich Singers and University Chorus at 
McGill University’s Schulich School of Music. Gabrielle has previously served as Assistant Conductor 
to Maestro Kent Nagano at the Staatsoper Hamburg; Associate Conductor of the National Children’s 
Chorus in Washington, D.C.; Artistic Director of the South Shore Children’s Chorus in Saint-Lambert, 
QC; Music Director of St. Augustine’s Church Choir in Saint-Bruno, QC; and Apprentice Conductor of 
the National Youth Choir of Canada. 
 

In 2020, Dr. Gaudreault co-founded CG Music Academy. In addition to her conducting and 
pedagogical endeavours, she has worked as a collaborative pianist for the past 15 years. Gabrielle 
completed her DMA in Choral Conducting at McGill University in spring 2020 and holds an MA in 
Music Theory and Choral Conducting from Indiana University, and a BMus in piano from McGill. Her 
research focuses on pedagogical approaches to the choral rehearsal and late-20th-century choral 
works by Québécois composers. 
 

www.gabriellegaudreault.com 
 



DEIRDRE KELLERMAN 
Interim Conductor, Ottawa Children’s Choir – Chamber Choir 
 
Deirdre Kellerman (she/her) is a choral conductor and vocal coach based on unceded Algonquin 
territory (Ottawa). She is Artistic Director of Hypatia’s Voice, an auditioned, upper-voice ensemble; 
Artistic Director of Tone Cluster ‒ quite a queer choir; and maintains a busy teaching studio. She is 
delighted to be a sought-after musician for community projects and workshops. 
  
Deirdre has studied across North America, including a residency at the Banff Centre for Arts and 
Creativity’s Choral Art program. She was nominated for the 2018 Leslie Bell Prize for Choral 
Conducting. An avid chorister, Deirdre has sung with a wide variety of ensembles, including Xara 
Choral Theatre and the National Youth Choir of Canada. 
  
Deirdre holds an MMus in Conducting (New England Conservatory) and a BMus in Vocal 
Performance (Acadia University). 
 

www.deirdrekellerman.com 
 

 

 

 

 

  



 
OTTAWA MUSIC COMPANY 
 

The Ottawa Music Company was established as a collective of some of the city’s finest 
professionals. It was born in 2007 through its collaborations with various choral ensembles in 
Ottawa; since that time it has appeared frequently with the Ottawa Choral Society and the Ottawa 
Bach Choir, and in presentations of the choirs of Christ Church Cathedral. The players are very 
pleased to have been invited to perform with the Ottawa Choral Society today. 
 
VIOLINS  I 

Marjolaine Lambert 
Emily Kruspe 
 
CELLOS 

Timothy McCoy 

Karen Kang 
 
PERCUSSION 

Jesse Guo 
Scott Latham 

VIOLINS  II 

Mintje van Lier 
Andréa Armijo Fortin 
 
BASS 

Vincent Gendron 
 
ORGAN 

Matthew Larkin 
 
 

VIOLAS 

David Goldblatt 
David Thies-Thompson  
 
TIMPANI 

Jonathan Wade 
 
PIANO 

Christopher Gaudreault 
Scott Richardson 

 
 
 

OTTAWA CHILDREN’S CHOIR 
 

The Ottawa Children’s Choir (OCC) is devoted to artistic excellence, community connection and, 
above all, the joy of singing. 
  
Created in 1958 as the Ottawa Board of Education Central Choir for musically gifted students, the 
OCC was incorporated as a not-for-profit charitable organization in 1998. The Choir exists to 
artistically enrich the lives of our choristers, families and the community, and fosters the next  
generation of choral musicians by offering a progressively rigorous instructional choral program for 
children from senior kindergarten through grade 12 (Prima, Viva, Concert, Chamber and Boys’ 
choirs), which includes musical training, rehearsals, performances, educational outreach, mentoring 
and social activities. 
 
Choristers sing in a variety of styles, languages and levels of difficulty, with emphasis on Canadian 
compositions, including OCC-commissioned works. OCC choirs perform regularly within the National 
Capital Region, at self-presented concerts, as guest performers at concerts by other ensembles, at 
community venues and events, and in commemorative ceremonies. 
 
The Chamber Choir is performing at the Ottawa Choral Society’s December 2022 concert. This is the 
OCC’s most advanced choir, in which choristers aged 11-17 develop their vocal, choral, musical and 
performance skills.  

 

www.ottawachildrenschoir.ca 



 
 

OTTAWA CHILDREN’S CHOIR – CHAMBER CHOIR 
 

Emma Barrette 
Katarina Bolic 
Byron Clark 
Mariane Costello 
Heidi Daniels 
Lucy Fink 
Adrian Grinberg-Chambers 
Robin Haultain 
Darya Heynen 
Maeve Hickey 
Anna Hopkins 
 

Emma Johns  
Liliya Kauk 
Melina Kovacheff 
Carolina Lawlor 
Estelle Mes 
Chloe Mok 
Gabriel Morales 
Lily Morin 
Cate Percival 
Maya Peters 
Sara Pirbhai 
 

Katherine Schmidt 
Noah Schnarr 
Ellie Shamash 
Annah Snell  
Ethan Stinson 
Alistair Sy 
Alexandra Thibeault 
Henry Thomson 
Nova Waldolf 
Eva Wright 
 

 
 
OTTAWA CHORAL SOCIETY 
 

One of Canada’s premier large choral ensembles, the Ottawa Choral Society (OCS) draws its auditioned 
voices from across the National Capital Region. As well as presenting an annual subscription series, the 
Society appears regularly with the National Arts Centre Orchestra (NACO), performs under renowned 
conductors with acclaimed vocal artists, and tours internationally. Its programming is diverse and 
ambitious – from timeless masterworks to adventurous music by today’s leading composers.  
 
With a vision of creating community through music, the OCS fosters Canadian talent by providing 
training opportunities for young soloists, conductors, and choral singers. The Society commissions 
and performs new works, engages leading Canadian musicians, offers bursaries and scholarships, 
and invites the region’s outstanding youth and children’s choirs to share its stage.  
 
Following months of Covid-imposed silence, the Society was delighted to resume live 
performances with its 2021–2022 season, presenting works of hope and renewal (Bach’s 
Christmas Oratorio); endurance and self-realization (James Whitbourn’s Annelies); and reverence 
and remembrance (Brahms’s German Requiem). 
 
The OCS launched its 2022–2023 season by joining the NACO in performances of “And the Award 
goes to …,” featuring music from Oscar-winning and -nominated film scores. In December we 
celebrate the holidays with Britten’s Saint Nicolas and a selection of carols. On March 19, we will 
perform modern and contemporary works on war and peace by women composers, many of them 
Canadian. Our season ends on June 11 with a program of works by Latin-American composers, 
including Martín Palmeri’s MisaTango and an original commission for the OCS by Cuban-Canadian 
composer Alondra Vega-Zaldivar. We look forward to seeing you at these concerts! 

 

www.ottawachoralsociety.com  



 

OTTAWA CHORAL SOCIETY 

 
SOPRANOS 
 
Susan Abbott 
Sandy Bason 
Emily Blakelock 
Loretta Cassidy 
Olivia Cleaver 
Sheilah Craven 
Janet Doyle 
Chelsea Enhofer 
Carol Fahie 
Jane Flook 
Rachel Gagnon 
Deirdre Garcia  
Beth Granger 
Christy Harris 
Amy Heron 
Susan Joss 
Floralove Katz 
Alison Lamont 
Anna Lehn 
Joyce Lundberg 
Leah Marchuk 
Mary Martel-Cantelon 
Margaret McCoy 
Isabelle Melanson 
Shailla Nargundkar 
Susan Scott 
Heather Vos 
Uyen Vu 
Karen Zarrouki 

 

 
ALTOS 
 
Joan Auden 
Jo-Anne Bacon 
Ruth Belyea 
Louise Brind’Amour 
Jennifer Brown 
Sue Chapman 
Barbara Colton 
Jennifer Davis 
Raquel Farrar 
Mary Beth Garneau 
Adele Graf  
Lisa Hans 
Lisanne Hendelman 
Jennifer Hicks 
Sharon Hiebert 
Natalie Hunter 
Patricia Jackson 
Eileen Johnson 
Lois Marion 
Beth Martin 
Nora McBean 
Kathryn McCarthy 
Lisa McMurray  
Eileen Reardon 
Heather Reid 
Peggy Robinson 
Nesta Scott 
Elizabeth Shore 
Sally Sinclair 
Claire Thompson 

 
TENORS 
 
Tim Coonan 
Kim Current 
Charlie Donnelly  
John Goldsmith 
Toby Greenbaum 
Roy Lidstone 
Louis Majeau 
John McBride 
Simon McMillan 
David Palframan 
Kent Siebrasse 
Edward Subotich 

 
BASSES 
 
Paul Badertscher 
Mike Beauchamp 
Ben Claypool 
Martin Edwards 
Thierry Faure 
Gary King 
Ian MacMillan 
Andrew Rodger 
Mathieu Roussel-

Lewis 
Mark Silver  
Francis Thompson 
Tim Thompson 
Geoff White 

 

 

Section Managers: Janet Doyle (S), Patricia Jackson (A), Kent Siebrasse (T), Francis Thompson (B) 
 

Scott Richardson  rehearsal accompanist 
 
 
 

The Choir is grateful for the support of our many volunteers. 


