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Principal Performers..

Mifs STEPHENS,
Mifs GR1GL1ETTI,

Mrs CHILDE, Mifs STAMP, Matter WILLIAMS,
Mrs. SALMON, and Mr BRAHAM,

Mr DURUS'T, Mr. TINNEY,
And Signer LE VASSEURi from the King's Theatre,

LEADER ofthe BAND, Mr.ASHLEY,—ORGAN, Mr S.WESLEY.
Violins, Meff Challoner (principal Second), Bramah, Brown. Ca'kin,
Cobham, Chappiel, E^ans, Fiesfher Gledhill, Gwillim, Hopkins,
Hopkins, jun. Hun'er, Ireland, 'reland,jun. T Lefftcr, Mori, Parnell,

Ryall, Smith, Tully, VV >odcoek, Young
Violas, Meff. R.G. Aihley, F.Ware, S.Calkin, Simcock, F.Klofe,Tattu»

Violoncellos, Mefl" C. I. Aihley, Waterh -die, Binfield, Piele.

Oboes, Meff. Grielbach & Ling ( alternately), Cornifh, Gee, Beale.

Flutes, Meff. Buich d Simcock.
Clarion- ts, Meff Hopkins

Baffoons, Meff Macinto" and Tully.

Double Baffes, Meff An roffi, Bord, Skillem, Taylor.
Trumpets, Meff Schmidt and Wallis.
Horn., Meff. C. Tully and Brian:

Trombones, Meff. Roofi, Schojnagw); Dreffier.

Serbano, Mr. Willmlhurft.

And Double Drums, Mr Jenkin.bn.

The remainder of the Band and Ohorules (which are numerous
complete) by the mod approved Performers.
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Air, Mifs Stamp* Efther

(Accompanied on the Organ by M». S. Wefley.)

Praife the Lord with cheerful noife,

Wake my g'ory, wake my lyre

;

Praife the Lord, each mortal veice,

F'rai# the Lord, ye heav'nly choir

:

Zion now her head mail raile,

Tune your harps to fongs of praife. Da Capo,

Chorus. Galliard & Cooke.

Join voices all ye living fouls : ye birds,

That finging up to heaven gate afcend,

Bear on your wings and in your notes Lis praife.
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Hebrew Melody, Mifs Stephens.

jephtha's daughter.

The Poetry by the Right Hon. Lord Byron.

Since our Country—our God—Oh my Sire—

Demand that thy daughter expire ;

Since thy triumph was b'ught by thy vow

—

Strike the bofom that's baied for thee now

!

And the voice of my mourning is o'er

—

And the mountains behold me no more :

If the hand that 1 love, lay me low,

There cannot be pain in the blow !

And of this—Oh ! my Father—be fure

That the blood c>f thy child is as pure

—

As the bleifing 1 beg 'ere it flow

—

And the laft thought that loothes me below.

Though the virgins of Salem lament,

Be the Judge and the Hero unbent!
1 have won the great battle for thee,

And my Father and Country are free !

When this blood of thy giving hath gufh'd

—

When the voice that thou loveit is hufu'd

—

Let my memory ftill be thy pride,

And torget not, 1 fmiled as 1 died.

[The Mufick of the Hebrew Melodies are publiihed by Mr. Nathah.
No. 7, Poland-ftreet.

Air, Mr Tinney & Chorus. Judas Mac.

Rejoice, O Judah, and in fongs divine,

With cherubin and leraphin harmonious join.

Hallelujah, Amen.



(
a
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Hebrew Melody, Mr. Braham.

THE WILD GAZELLE.

The Poetry by the Right Hon. Lord Byron.

The wild Gazelle on Judah's hills

fc-xulting yet may bound,
And drink from all the lining rills

Thatgulh on holy ground—

'

Its airy itep and glorious ej-e

May glance in tamelefs tranfport by--'

A ftep as fleet— -an eve more bright

Hath Judah witnefs'd there

—

And o'er her fceues ot loll delight

Inhabitants more fair

—

The cedars wave on Lebanon,
But j Utah's ftatelier maids are gone.

More bleft each pa'm that fhadca thofe plains
i'han fcatter'd Iirael's race ;

For taking root it theje remains
In folitary grace.

It cannot quit its place of birth-
It will not live mother earth.

But we mull wander wither ingly
In othtr lands to die

—

And where our fathers' afties be
Our own may never 'ie.

Our temple hath not left a ftone.

And mockery fits on Salem's throne.

Bravura, Mrs Salmon. Sacchini.
( Flute obligator Mr. Nicholfon),

Sventurata in van mi lagno
Bagno in van di pianto il cigiio

Neflun maicolta ein tal peregJio

Can affanno in torn • io *ento.
II mio barbaro tormento
Flehil eco replicar *
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Recitative , Mr. Braham. Creation.

And God faid: Let there be lights in the firmament

of heaven to divide the day from the night, and to give

light upon the earth, and let them be tor figns and for

feafons, & for days & for years. He made the itars alfo.

Jccornp. In fplendor bright is rifmg now
The fun, and darts his rays ;

An am'rous, joyful, happy ipoufe,

A giant proud and glad

To run his meaiur'd courfe.

In tempo. With fofter beams, and milder light fteps on

The lilver moon through iilent night.

jfd libitum.The fpace immenfe of the azure iky

Innum'rous holt of radiant orbs adorns.

And the fons ofGod announced the fourth day in fong
divine, proclaiming thus his power

:

Chorus.The heavens are telling the glory of God;
The wonder of his works dilplays the firmament

7/70, Mifs Grig/ietti, Mef. Braham & Tittncy.

To day, that is coming, fpeaks it the day;

The night, that is gone, to following night.

Chorus. The heavens are telling the glory ot God,
The wonder of his works difplay the firmament.

Trio. In all the land refounds tl e word,
Never unperceived, ever unJerftood.

Chorus.The heavens are telling th** glory of God,
The wonder of his works diijilays the firmament.

End of the Ftrjl Fan,
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PART II.

-*©<=>C^00-**

Concerto, Organ—Mr. S. Wefley.

(Compofed by the late Mr. I. T. Afiley)—in which he will

introduce an Extempore Fugue

Air, Mrs. Salmon. Redemption

Holy! holy! holy! Lord God Almighty! who was,

and is, and is to come :

Who {hall not glorify thy name? for thou art holy,

thou only art the Lord

!
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Air, Mrs Childe & Chorus.
Creation—Dr. Haydn.

The marvellous work behold amaz'd
The glorious hierarchy of heaven,
And to th' ethereal vaults refound
The praife ofGod and of the lecond day.

Air, Mr, Braham. Athalia

(Accompanied on the Violoncello by Mr C. I. AJkley)

Gentle airs, melodious ftrain$
f

Call for raptures out of woe;
Lull the legal mourner's painj,

Sweetly foothe her as you flow.
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Air, Signor Le VaJJeur and Chorus. Pucitta

Viva Enrico! viva il forte,

De 'nemici domator

!

Favorita e delta forte

Delle belle e dell' amor.

Viva Enrico.

Al re buono

!

Al caro Enrico

!

Al piu giufto delia terra.

Al gran diavot della guerra !

Viva Enrico.

Noi l'amiamo, I'adoriamo,

Senza fine, e di buon cor.

Viva Enrico.

Dite tutti via, con me,

Viva Enrico, il noftro Re

!

Viva Enrico

!

[TratiJlation.~\

VivaFnrico! gocd and glorious,

O'er the vaunting foe victorious,

Favor'd by the fates above,

Dear to beauty and to love !

Viva Emico!

Praife proclaiming,

Enrico naming,
Firft among the ions of right,

Foremoft in the ranks of fight,

Viva Enrico

!

Ev'ry heart to him reli^n'd,

Speaks it's praile, by truth inclln'd,

Viva Enrico !

Let us, then, united fing

Viva Enrico* our noble king

!

Evviva, Evviv*

!

fc. B.
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Recti. Mlfs Stephens. Acis and Gal.

'Tis done—thus I exert my povv'r divine-
Be thou immortal, tho' thou art not mine.

Air.

Heart, thou feat of foft de!ip.ht

!

Be thou now a fountain bright!

Purple be no more th\* blood,

Glide thou like a chryftal flood.

Rock, thy hollow, womb difclofe—

The bubbling fountain, lo! it flows!

Thro' the plains he joys to rove,

Murm'ring ftill his gentle love.

Duet, (ms) Mr Braham & Mrs Salmon.

S.Wefley.
[Never before performed ]

Th« words by W. B Kingfton, Efq.

Why mould we fhrink from life's decline,

And view its coming clofe with fear?

'lis autumn brings the duff ring vine

That crowns the harveft of the year.

TFhe fun that rifing in the morn
Hts dazzling beams around difplaya,

With no leis grandeur lets in turn,

Still gloiious 'midft his parting rays.
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Double Chorus. S.Wefley

Exultate Deo Adjutori noftro : jubilate Deo Jacob -

fumite Pfalmum et date tympanum, jucundum Pfalterium

cum citbara.

End of the Second Part,
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PART III.

•otomw&eo'

Steibelt's Grand Duetto for Harp & Piano

Forte, by Mifs Dibdin and Mr. Haydon,

(Their firft appearance)

HYMN. MARCELLO.

Harmonized with Accompaniments, by Mr. S. Wisl*y. „

S Verfe, Mafter Williams and Chorus.

There is a river, the ftreams whereof fhall make glad

the city of our God ; the ho'y pavilhon ©t the tabernacie,

the dwelling of the higheft.
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Air, Mifs Stephens. Dr. Arne.

The foldier tir'd of war's alarms,

Forfwears the cl^ng of hoitile arms,

And fcorns the fpear and fhield :

But if the brazen trumpet found,

He burns with ccmquett to be crovvn'd,

And dares again the field.

Grand Chorus, Messiah-

Hallelujah ! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. The
Aingdom of this world is become the kingdom of our Lord,

and of his Chrift ; and he fhall reign for ever and evei,

King of kings, and LorH of lords. Hallelujah.

Alr % Mifs Gr-igliel/i. j e p h ph a .

The fmi ling dawn of happy days,

Freients a profpeft clear j

And plealing Hope's all hught'ning rayi,

Difpel each glocmy fear ;

"While every charm that peace difplay*,

Make- fpring-time all the year.
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Aria, Signor Le Vajjeur. mozart.

Non piu andrai far fallone amorot^
Notte e giorno d'intorno girando,

Delle belle rurbando

II ripofo.

Narcifetto, Adoncino d'amor,

Non piu avrai quefti bei pen.iaehini,

Quel cupetto legero e galantc,

Quella chioma, quell' aria crillante,

Quel vermiglio donnpfco color.

Fra guerrieri puoi far Bacco \

Gran muftacehj, ftretto facco

!

Schioppo in fpalla, fcabla al fianco.

Collo dritto, muto franco '

Un gran cafco, o gran turbante !

Molto onor, poco contante,

Ed, in vece del fandango,

Unu marcia per il fan go,

Per montagne, per valloni

Colle nevi e il fol !—-Lioni

Al concerto di tromboni,

Di combarde, di cannoni,

Che le palle, in tutti tuoni,

All 'orrechio fan fifchiar!

Cherubino, alia vi&oria

Alia gloria

Milirar

!
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Coronation Anthem .

Zadock the Prieft, and Nathan the Prophej:, anointeo

Solomon, King. And all the people rejoiced and faid, God-

lave the king. Long live the King. May the King live for

ever. Halleluiah. Amen.

FINIS.
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