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THE VOYAGE OF COLUMBUS.

Scene I. In the Chapel of St. George

at Palos.
Fpening, Aug. 34, 1492,

uThe lqn.dm 'ha.l.ﬂ( read¥ to put ¢0 ess, Columbos, with his

ot pnfeptad themsglves fo the frlar, Juan Paras.

riee foll of awa, ennmlt’H.n‘ theme
Fl o8 and pmminn of Haawem.”

Lrriog's "Colembes", Br. 1L Qhap. WIL

The Priedt. -

Ye men of Bpain, the time is nigh!

A mighty undertaking stirs your sonla

Yet ere ye leave this sacred housa I fain wonld ask:

Do ye, both oas sod all‘ ¢ommit to Heaven the

oOr FoFAge —
And, beyond human .E:}llt put ya ’yom' trust whera
Bo may the Church her bledng not withheid.

alons is dee?
The Marinors,
To the goidance of Hemyén tommit we onrsalvas;
e bow the knee and sdore.
In desp contrition
Seak wa benedietion,
Thy blewizg we bumbly implare,
In naoght can we trust on cur unlmnwn WRY,
In r]nngm by night, in perils by day,
ater miggricordice!
But in thes, in thea
On the freacherons ssa
Ora, ora pro nobis.

The FPrieat.
Skonld wnkmown lends be fonnd, with races now,
‘Whers ye may plant the standard of Castile,
Will ye the G{os upbear, teachm%hthe Faith,
Exhen.dmg wide tha rule of Holy
Aud thus commit to Heaven the firei- frutte of youzr

oy [
'l'huy antmd lpn thair 2ol
% o the sepectal

The Mariners.
To the g\ud.nnea of Heaven commit we ourselves;
As we voyage o'er the unknown deep.
be Cross to upbear
Be our constant care,
This vow will we surely keep.
The light of the Cros shall illumine our way
In dangers by night, in perils by day,
2 ) )ﬁ'a:cr mirer gordm'
For in thes, in
Shall onr trust ever be,
Ora, ora pro nobis!

The Priest.

Than go in peace, with co

Faithfol in service to your or hirave:

The benediction of the Church with ye sil.

Our prayers shall rise to Him who rules the ses,

'I‘hat y8, who thos mplore the grace of Heaven —
3‘ pal'a in nﬂet_f o'sr the unknawn deep,

An retorn o home and friends again.

high,

The Mariners,

The blepsing given — let ua awift depart:
Fare %_OEDE; det:lr lnatma shore! e
¢ mors delaying,
call oha g':]g

Though we should return no moze.
In the mﬂ{l wm of the morning gray*
Must onr ebips set forth on their perilons way.

G Mater misaricordine!

But with thee, with thee

Bhall wa mil o'er the sea,

{ra, ora pro nobis!
On board, then, on boerd! raise the flag of Castile!
The myshual Weﬂ; shall ita weeret reveal
On board, then, on beard! up anchor! away!
For God and Castile! soon dawneth the dny!

* [ saited from Palne with thrye whips, well furnished,
-I:h many unmm, on Fridey, the 3¢ of Aug. 1492, hall an zwwr
re wunties Jomrnal ¢f Colambi.

Scene 1.  On the deck of the
“Santa Maria”.

ghteen years elapasd afier hls
ﬁu;m he wes anabled to carry It into efimst
that Ume Was pisdel

The greater part of
12 mhmeat nowlnuu solleitation, poverty, sed
rldiewln'"
frving Bk IL Chap. VII

Colombms, (soimn)

Eightesn long years of labar, doub

, Bave I woetainsd with hopes how o

" But now, ob lagt, the ventmre's made!
With favorm broezes anward sped,

Lomg winge the land hath vanished from our sight:
O’er Ocean's dack nbyss Night's dusky veil is spresd,
Yot myriad stars keep watch and ward with me.

and aeormi

Copyright 1685, G. Schivmer,



Triamph! the voyage is well begun!
Triumph! we spead on our Western way!
Steadily West, from day to day,
Will we hold our conrss from sum to son.
on, aver on, though the billows roar,
Ever on, till we reach the wighed-for shore
And the prize be won, or life be o'er;
E‘ar Bozope in loft behind!*
Blow, thou wind of the Eaet, and prevaill
0 favoring breese be faithful and trua!
As tat,ea.c].i]K West our course we pursue,
Fill, O 81l each futtering eail!
se the needle remana to the pole
Thoogh waves may dash, and walers voll —
Be now the faith of each wavering soul,
Who hath left his home bshind

Lord of all power and might] with Thes
Rests our mceeas and future 8;

All glor{ to Thy hely name,

Who rulest over land and seal .
Calm Thou the fears which may arize
In many a seaman's troubled mind,

Give courage, till that lund we fnd,
The fabled land of smiling skies,

Trinmph! the is well b 1
Triamph! we es on por W:-gznm way!
Sbeadig' West, from day to day,

Will we bold eur conrse from sem to sump.

=iAy long a8 he remuined within peich of Burops there wan
tamce amd alaru eil miwa

no security that, io . moumane
might tr04 inelst upen n Tatwm.

Scene Il

Trring Bk IO Cha

The Vesper Hymn.

‘I the erening, sotording to the Invarlabls aoetom to board the
wimiral’s ship, the meciners sang (he Tﬂ,yﬁr\-ﬂgmn ta thi \1%::."
L ] v

[r> k. JIL Chap.
“Ave Maris sialia,

Hail, thon Btar of the Seal

*0ei Mater alma”,

Sweet Mother, we trost in thee

“Atqug sempzr Firgo™,

Virgin for aye romaimng,
“Foelix voeli porta”,

Heaven'’s portal now maintaining.

Sngeens l:‘;!'sd avst

on angel bleat,
yGakrictis ore”,

Guard now our nightly rest

“Funda not in pace”

Grant unfo us thy peaca,
“Mutans Erae somen

When lifo's long toil shall canss,

Scene IV. Discontent and Mutiny.

"4 n inie
liztle kmots, sopd Fomenting & spizit of mutiaous opposltion
oaliy breaxing fortt Toto tartulens slampr. "
Tering Bk UL Chap. IV,

The Crew.

Come, comredes, comal
‘  Shadows begin to darken
'Neath the huge foresil spreading wide c'erhead.
me, comrades, comal
Now let us, whispering, hearicen
To what esch one may eay of this our dread.

way thay fad eash other’s dlsoontent, gatboring _Img

11

i And all the splendors of far-famed

'First Group of Sailors.
Ovar this boundless waste
Evar we awiftly haste:

This sea ia never ending!

Second Group.
Onr ships ave frail and weak;
No sign of that we segk:
We should be homeward wending!

Third Growp.
A med fantustic scheme
Dioth this Columbge dream!
Thiz land be ne'er will find!

Fourth Group.
For him sball we all parish!
Wa who so dearly cherigh
The homes we've left behind!

All (with inorsixing excitarsent).

'Tis tempting Fate!

'II“;EI us Tse ‘mhg,ur might
ia very nig

Ere it be too late!

Lot s seize thia man!
His orders sporn!

Lat nd homeward turn!
Do it we can!

Let ne wise in our might
This very nightl

Do with Columbus!
"Tit new agresd]

Then awift 4o the deed!
Down with Colembus!

Columbng (with aignity).
What means this noise and trmeil wild,
Tnwesmly in & seaman brave?

The Crew. .
Enough of thix mad woiys.gei it leads
But & wWabery grave

Columbus.

Bemember wall the saths which ye have sworn,
The duty ewed to ma and to Caatile.

The Crew.

Encugh 3 this mad voyage! no mers
k we our purpoee to conceal!

Colambus,
0 men of Spain! s this your eonrags bold!
When favoring breezes waft ug, day by day,
Nenrer and wearer to that land of 1d,
%Jn.tha.y.

O faint of heart] not far can Le that shore;
My faith is firm! then cease yo to rapins!
Within three days perchance our veyage is o'er,
Tao wealth mnd glory led by power

The Crew.
AWithin theee days", eaid he? — it is not long!
Perchanes 'tware better thus to wait,
If he is right, then we, forspoth, are wrong,
Wa fain would glory win and high estate.




It

Colombns.

To doty then! Bubdue each eervile fear!
Think of the prire! The time is nigh of hand.

The Crew.

Wa will ohey! Thy knowledge we revers.
“Within thres days” may we sttain the land.

Columbus

In token of obedisnce troe,
Yielding allegiance where ‘s due,*
ige, one all, with g}npm high,
Your encient Hpanish battle-cry,
"God and Cagtile"!

The Crew.

God and Castilal we raise the ery,

And swear allegiance anew,

Trusting thy word, that land i= nigh,

with zea! will we our course pursue.
God snd Castila!

* There 18 ns suthorlty Tor the amserilon of warlows blsbarlind,
that Colambos, s day or iwo befors cocting io gights of the Hew
World, capitaisted with bin motlotos oraw, promaslor, If Le dl4
net disgewer jand within thres days, wﬂ:mﬂpn rﬁ: g;uy-u“?;

h rassed 21 BT [T 5
e e e i

“In distant Andalusia”.

(An Ofticer.)

The Aiscontent of Jemterdsy is quelled,

And all obey the Adwimal's command.

Meantime the erew in silence noree their feams,

And others share with them their doubt sud dresd}
hile sen and sky smile om with mever varying

charm, *

Alas! it may bs but the siren's smils,

Luoring us on with sephyrs fair but falea,

The very moonlight, which lluvmes oor patl,

Turns back my thoughts to one how far away!

Love Song,

In Andalusin the nightingale
Bings, sings thro’ the live-long night;
Bings to its mate in pure dalight:
Buot ab me! ah, my Jove!
Vanished snd lost fo aight
Io distant Andelusia

Here on the wavering deck I stamd
Rockad, rocked by the hillowy nwail,
Far from her whom 1 love so well
Ab me! gh, my lovel
To the winds my grief [ tall
Of distant Andalusin.

SBoftly the winds ¢'er this Ocean vast
Bigh, s‘&h im the ligbenin
A breath sa of April in ndalusis, ¥+
. Buot ah me! ak, my lova!
I pine that thon art not here,
I in Andalusia.

¥ recurn ln his jowcualy to the Bland

Scane V.

* Ufstimbus parpetuall
werenity of the wasther”,
=W “Hp comparas the pare and belmy mernloge to thoes of
April tn Andiaiusis, and chearves that they wanted but the soog of
he nightingale to complets the allusion
Irving Bic UL Chap. IIL

stel that this voyege be oler;
Bwiftly return to our vative shors —
Al me! ab, my lave!
Then shal]l we part po more
In disteat Awndalusis.

Spead, good ship, 'neath the glittaring stara!
ngtal Ea P, gl o

Scene VI. Land and Thanksgiving,

“An the ovoning darkeood, Columbes ook Lis station on the tep of
the gaetle or cabin on the Digh nesp of bis veassl, renglng his aye
alomg tho horlsco, and el nl.! wh intsnse and onmmiting
warch,!
Irviog R AL Ceap 1V,

Columbus,
The niEht is dark, bof meny a sign
Bon thro' this day proclaims the geal at hand.
Upraised n}:on my earavel's high atern,
Hers will [ acan the dim horizon's line,
And thry the silent viiils of the night maintain
Mot unremitting wateh.

But bal — in that a light
Twinkling in distance farf
Do mot mine eyes decaive?
It canmot he a star. —
Ho! captain of the watchi
I:?‘a;.T.l Tere Irit& epeed
wo trusty officars.
Quick fs my noed!
ion Pedro with Rodrige hither semd(*
s Blmselts
I muost beve counsel what this may yortend.
(Bhort orchestral interlude.)

The Two Officers.
Me wt your hidding, Admival, ave we

Columbmi,

I: Quickly look forth, aud tell me what ys see!
{ In this dirsction turn your keenest sight!

fleors.

Sefipr! Setipr] it 1 — it ix & light!

A Bickering gleam in darksoma night!
Celombus.

Are yo guite sure? Do not yoor eyes deceive?

Officers,
It cannot bel — & light we both perceivel

Columbas.

The morn beging to dawn,
Soon will arise the sun.

Oniteers,
Hark! o'er the water boomed
The Piota's signal-gun!

Yolce of a Seaman.
Land-ho!

Others (xing vp the ery).
Land-be! Land-bo

% *Faarlng his gager bopes might decelve hlm, be ealled 1o
Padro Gotineran, mthiman of the king's bed ehamber, aad 1o Ro-
EEagoeia — sia

drigo Baockas ol
Irving B ML Chap. IV.



Columbus,

A new world breaks upon our viewl
Upon your knees in reverence fall
And raise with me your voices il
In prayer and grateful praise.

iv

. .
Crested hast — all praise to Theet
We glorily and blees Thy nams,
Tao all Eternity ths same,

Allgluia!

We thank Thee, Lord, that we, the chosen fow,

# . frasl iatnd | Wera worthy found to eross the tronbled maing
aod Yeraitad oo form of prezor sald o haee baen nsad by C: | Ta leawe tho Old World and to find the New,
fambua at m:?g..‘" Da-a:ud e, m " .”'F;Ew"umﬁ And ndd such jewel to the crown of Bpain.
gplder of the Camtilian soverelgns, war sftarwards nsed E;‘Ellh-:

Oortez, and Plearro |n thalr discoraring®.] Fulilled with zeal our vow shall be,

lrving Bk IV, Chap L
AlL

Lord God Eternal and Omnpipotent!
Thou whko the heavens, the earth, the mee

To plant the Cross on virgin sod,
Thai nll the emds of the world may sea
The full ealvation of cur God,

Alleluin! Amen!

Dudley Buck.

__G\@%mm



| PIANO. Trombone Sole.) f

]
’ THE VOYAGE OF COLUMBUS.
(Reise des Columbus.)
I SCENE 1.
In the chapsel of St. George at Palos. (Evening Aug. 25 1402.)
In der Capalle des Sanet Georg 70 Palos. (Absnds den 2%=ang 1482.)
Dudley Buok.
Allegro moderato. d=100.
Moderato maestoso. d=so. = =,
/) H 3 + ﬁ ii
¢

AMIY Myld E:'} £ i

R

(Gregn rlau Inlonatow.)

NB. Wherever the rhythmic figure 2 ocours ewch note of the triplet should be “"brought out”
without hurrying. ele.
Usberall wo die rhythmische Figor vorkowmt, it die Trlole sebr brelt vorgutragen.

Copyright 1888 by G. Schirmer,



Moderato. 4=v0.
=k

1 7 ri

-lmlmﬁ"ﬂJ )

de )] ¢

.'_'7' =
AR A
Veelto. Fag.

THE FPRIEST. (Baritone 50l0.) 1 aurs
DER PRIESTER. (Baryton Sole.)
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¥ men of Spain, " the time is nigh! A
Ihr Ménner Spani-ens, din Zeit ist  da! Ein
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all, commit to Heavh the guidance of your voyage?
stehn, die Fiihrung en- - rer Fahri dem Himmel an-veriraut?




