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PREFACE.

‘Tux suthor of the words of the sacred Drama, now submitted to the public, nnder the title
of “Engedi.” bad long regreted that the music of Beethoven’s poble orstori * Mount of
Olives,” appeared to be for ever excluded (as a whole) from public performance, by the objec-
tionable nature of the German libretto; and, having seen that every attempt hitherto made to
maodify the original subject had failed to produce the desired effect, hie lins been induced by the
consideration § the analogies of the sacred history, to make the following atiempt to adapt the
wausical ideas of the immortal Beethoven to the facts of Saul’s perscoution of David.

The present version is foanded on the following extracts froin the first Book of Samuel :
CHAPTEAR XXIIL

* David knew that Saal secretly practised mischicf against him."™ (verse 9.) * * *

“ Then David and bis men {ahout six hundred) arose avd departed out of Keilsh, and went
whithersoever they could go.” (varse 13.) * * *

“ And Duvid saw that Seul was come out to seek hin life.” {verse 15.) * * *
“ And David went up, * * and dwelt in strongholds st Engedi.” {verse 20.)

CHAPTER XIIT.

“ Then Hanl took threa thousand chosen men oat of all Israel, and wenl ta seek David and his
men upon the rocks of the wild goats, and be oame to the sheepootes by the way, where waa & cave.
and Baul went in to cover s foot—and David and bis men remained ia the sides of the eave, And
the men of David said wnto him, bebold the day of whish the Lord said unto thee, behold I will de-
liver thive enemy into thine hand, that thou magest do unto him, asit shall seem good unte thee.”
(vertes 2, 3, snd 4.) * *

# And he said unto his man, the Lord forbid that I should do this thing nnto my master, the
Lord’s ancinted, to streteh forth ming band againet hiin, soeing he is the ancinted of the Lord. 8o
David stayed his servanta with those words, and puffored them not to rise ngainst Seul, But Baul rose
up out of the enve and went on his way." (verses 6 and 7.) "

The suthor’s exease for making *‘Abishai®” the individual to nrge David to elay Saul, will
be found in the 26th Chapter of Sammel, verses 8, 9 and 10.

“ Then said Abishai to David, God hath delivered thine enemy into thine hand this day, now there-
fore let me pmite him, I pray thee, with the spear even to the earth at once, and I will not smite him
the second time. And ]gwid. said to Abishai, destroy him not, for who can sireich forth his hand
against the Lords anointed and be guiltless }  David said furthermore, as the Lord liveth the
Lord ghall smite him.? * * ¢

8o far as was posgible, the anthor has availed himeelf of Soripturs langpage; and David’s
words have been (almost wholly) from the Pealms generally attributed o him, though of
coursa not in regular order, as it has mysriably thronghout been the writer’s first ohject to solect
words adapting themselves to the original musio in its continually varying expression, whieh could
not have been done had he taken auy one Psalm asg his text. How far the author has smeceeded
he must leave it to others to determine; but, if the result should be the ﬁroduclim at our festi-
vals or elsewhere of this maguificent and highly dramstic work of Boethoven, he will feel
amply rewarded for the trouble it has givea him to endeavor to do it justice.

Brucimos, Tavrior & Amcwaw,
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ENGEDI;

DAVID IN THE WILDERNESS.

RBecir.—DAVID.

JEHOVAH! hoar, oh hear me. Thou art oy hope.
Oh Lord deliver me; streteh forth thy hand to help
me In my tronble. I bless thy holy name; Thou art
my refugs and my shiold ; Io thee alone I trust, How
awful Is thy wrath, oh ! (tod of Israal!  Arlse, oh Lard,
ond let thine enemias be seatiercd and flag beforo then,
Oh Father! hear and graut thy sarvent's prayer, who
bends before thy throwe in sorrow, for my foes have
sonught my life, Romomber onr reproach, wherew(th
thine ememlc bavo reproachod thy servants.—4rise!
Oh God of boats, forsake ma not! Behold how Fear-
fully the pains of death oppress and wognd my aoul,
My heart s fuint, my Father! DBehold my beart ia
falnt. Hove merey, Lord |

Az,

Oh, my heart 18 gore within me,
And my sphrit faints sway ;

Terrors seize me, ao:d in darknesa
I am dwelllng night and day.

Like the shadow thut declineth,
Ave my daye with conatant fears ;
Lam weary with my groantng,
And my ayes are dim with tearn.

Father { Lord! in pain and sorrow,
Lo! ihy servant praya to thea;

{For thy power is onboundad)
Lord, srise, deliver me.

Rzor.—~PROPHETERS.

What sorrow plerceth the righteous David's heart ?
defected on the sarth he lies, he fears the Lord forsakon
him, and suffers ihe pains of hell.—How bleat the wan
who trusts in God ! and walketh in the pathe of wisdam,
The Lord exalteth him he loves :—To God belongeih

’ The haughty shall ba bunt

Am Axp CRoxuw,

Prabo ye Jehovah's goodness,
Avd bleas bis holy nama;

He hears the meck and lowly,
Tha prond ke brings to shame,

Bless and praise his holy nome.

Oh praise him all yo nations,
How bleat, how blest are they

Who trmat In God snd lovae him,
And all his lsws obey,

Bet woe to thoso who bate
Or say, “ He hath forgo

The curme of God iz on them,
Destraction is their lot.

Heerr—DAVID.

Prophelie voicon now proclaim the goodness of onr
beavenly Father. The fear of desth no mors aficts
‘my sond,

Recir—FROFHETERS.

Thus sxith Jehovah! ontll the fale of Baul, {whe
sogkelh to destroy thes) is accomplished, ‘mid recks
and caves and forests thon must dwell & wanderer and
stranger to ihy brethrea,

Doer—DAVID AKD PROPHETESS,
Davin.
[ love the Lord becauss he hesrd me ;
My tongue shall ever alng his praise;
Remember Lord thy tender mercies,
And taach thy servant all thy weys.

Prorusrses,

Tha Lord beholdeth his anncinted,
Regards his woes and hears his prayers:
The terrors of his fors snrround him,
Bat God will save Lim from their snares.



Dura.
How great the pain, the grief, and anguish,
Wherewith Jebovah trioa 2T 1 otil;

But greater far his loving kindosse,
To those who keep his holy will.

Beorr.—DAVID,

Thon weloome dasth, if such thy pleasnre, heavenly
Father |—0h ye, who in your quist graves are sleap-
ing; all ye his aaints who bave obeyed his vaios! how
‘blest aro yo! Tha Lord shall be your portion.

Doarant Crorvs or THE SoLpicke of Batr,
GEADUALLY COMING WEARER

We surely hers shall find him,
And fast in chaing wo'll bind Rim;
‘To hide from s {s valn,

We have swornt he shall bo slain.

Recir—DAVID.

My dendly enemica compars me sbont on every side.
Jehovah | Thon knowest all my thoughts ; be pear to
help me and wave thy servapt. Let thy wrath gver-
fake them: let thoir way bo dark. Destroy thou all
my foes. Lord! bear thy servant : save, ol save ma
from their fury.

{mopgs.—Borpiees o Sare.
Where i hol—the decclrer, whom traiters dare to

eall the future king of Ismell wa'll seize god drag him
‘henca.

Cuorrs—Foucowszss or Davin.

These soldiers come o find us,
And fast in ohaios te bind us,
Tehold oor foes surround us,
Ab! whither can we fly 1

Dorsux Cooxos—SorLorEks or Save, * Whors iz he 1°
e, axp Fouvowsns o Damin,

Have marcy Lord ! our deadly foes wro nigh,
Haye merey! Ah, whither can we dy.

Racrr—ABIRHAL

Vengeance is oura! behold thy dreaded foe (who
weeks thy life) eleeps lo this cave, ob David! this band
sball slay the tyrant.

Becrr,—DAVID,

Oh lot thy aword within !ta scabbard rest, We dare
not smits him; for the Lord forbids me to raise ounr
hand against the Lord's anofnted Az the Lord
Jehoveh liveth, the Lord our God himself shall mmite
him.

Tantsrro—ABISHAI, PROPHETESS & DAVID.
Ameman,
The hour of yengeanse oometh,
"Zis thus by heav'n decresd ;
0h Jet na smufte the tyrant;
This hand shall do the deed.
The tyrant king shall bleed,
Davio,
Agninat the Lord’s ancinted,
DQur hands wn must not raise ;
Dur God shall judge beiween ns,
Ee kmoweth all onr ways.

ProveEETESS.
The Lord our God 1 rightecns,
And he will hear your ery;
To those who serve and love him,
The Lord is ever nigh.
Txo,
How blest are thosa who love Him,
And kesp Hin holy word,
Forgiving those who hate them ;
For thus they pleass the Lond.
Cronoa.—SoLpress or Jave.
Hante, heste, arise and find the traitor,
Let na have no more delay:
Haste to setze the vile deosiver:
Death awaits him; hance, away!
Toriowers oF Divm.

ALT how awlul is their fory!
Tiow wilt lead them, Lord, agtray :
Thuy woald cast us ints darkness,
And our master they wounld slay.
Boroixes,
Haoals, arbee, ko
Davin.
Oh, the Lord our God In greclons,
Let us prales him oight and day;
For our God will save his servants,
And our fears shall pass away.
Soupiers—FoLLowens,
Hante, arise ! &o.
Al how awful s their fury, &o.

R —DAVID.

They are gooe | cur faars ars overl
mame be pralsed.

Let Jehovah's

Caoxum
Hallelnjak | power aod glory to the Lord Jehovah's
pame, Praise onr Glod, all yo who love the Lord, n
boly songs of joy: sing Jehovah's power and glory.
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