Bernstein on Broadway 101: Class 5
(Music by Leonard Bernstein + Authors of Lyrics as Noted)

Mass: A Theater Piece for Singers,
Players and Dancers (1971)

Text from the the liturgy of the Roman
Mass - Additional texts by Stephen
Schwartz and Leonard Bernstein

Sections of the Mass:
l. Devotions before the Mass

Il. Introit: Kyrie Eleison

lll. Introit: In nomine Patris

IV. Confiteor (Confession)

V.  Meditation No. 1 (Orchestra alone)
VI. Gloria

VIl. Meditation No. 2 (Orchestra alone)
VIII. Epistle: “The Word of the Lord”

IX. Gospel-Sermon

X. Credo

Xl. Meditation No. 3
Xll. Offertory

Xlll. The Lord’s Prayer
XIV. Sanctus

XV. Agnus Dei

XVI. Fraction: “Things Get Broken”
XVIl.Pax: Communion (“Secret Songs”)

l. 2. Hymn and Psalm: “A Simple Song”

CELEBRANT:

Sing God a simple song:
Lauda, Laude . ..

Make it up as you go along:
Lauda, Laude . ..

Sing like you like to sing.
God loves all simple things,
For God is the simplest of all.

| will sing the Lord a new song

To praise Him, to bless Him, to bless the
Lord.

| will sing His praises while | live

All of my days.

Blessed is the man who loves the Lord,

Blessed is the man who praises Him.
Lauda, Lauda, Laude,
And walks in His ways.

I will lift up my eyes

To the hills from whence comes my help.
I will lift up my voice to the Lord,
Singing Lauda Laude.

For the Lord is my shade,

Is the shade upon my right hand,

And the sun shall not smite me by day
Nor the moon by night.

Blessed is the man who loves the Lord,
Lauda, Lauda, Laude,

And walks in His ways.

Lauda, Lauda, Laude,

Lauda, Lauda dida di day . . .

All of my days.

lll. 2. Prayer for the Congregation
(Chorale: “Almighty Father”)

CHOIR:

Almighty Father, incline thine ear:

Bless us and all those who have gathered
here.

Thine angel send us,

Who shall defend us all.

And fill with grace

All who dwell in this place.

Amen

VL. Gloria 3. Trope: “Half of the People”

STREET CHORUS:

Amen!

Half of the people are stoned

And the other half are waiting for the next
election.

Half of the people are drowned

And the other half are swimming in the
wrong direction. [Paul Simon donation]

They call it

Glorious Living,

And, baby, where does that leave you,

You and your kind?

CHOIR:

. . . miserere nobis;
Suscipe deprecationem nostra.
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STREET CHORUS:

... you and your youth and your mind?

Nowhere, nowhere, nowhere,

Half of the people are stoned

And the other half are waiting for the next
election . . .

VL. Gloria 4. Trope: “Thank You”

SOPRANO SOLO:

There once were days so bright,

And nights when ev’ry cricket call seemed
right,

And | sang Gloria,

Then | sang Gratias Deo.

| knew a glorious feeling of thank you
and...

Thank you . . .

The bend of a willow,

A friend and a pillow,

A lover whose eyes

Could mirror my cries of Gloria . . .

And now, it’s strange,

Somehow, though nothing much has really
changed,

| miss the Gloria,

| don’t sing Gratias Deo.

| can’t say quite when it happened,

But goneis the . . . thank you . . .

STREET CHORUS:

Half the people are drowned

And the other half are swimming in the
wrong direction.

X. Credo 5. “l Believe in God”

STREET CHORUS:
Amen! Amen! Amen!

ROCK SINGER:

Amen! Amen! Amen!

| believe in God,

But does God believe in me?
I’ll believe in any god

If any god there be.

That’s a pact.

Shake on that.

No taking back.

| believe in one God,

But then | believe in three.
I’ll believe in twenty gods

If they’ll believe in me.
That’s a pact.

Shake on that.

No taking back.

Who created my life?

Made me come to be?
What accepts this awful
Responsibility?

Is there someone out there?
If there is, then who?

Are you listening to this song
I’m singing just for you?

| believe my singing.

Do you believe it too?

| believe each note | sing

But is it getting through?

| believe in F sharp.

| believe in G.

But does it mean a thing to you
Or should | change my key?

How do you like A-flat?
Do you believe in C?

CHOIR:

Crucifixus etiam pro nobis sub . . .

ROCK SINGER:
Do you believe in anything
That has to do with me?

STREET CHORUS:

| believe in God,

But does God believe in me?
I’ll believe in thirty gods

If they’ll believe in me.
That’s a pact.

Shake on that.

No taking back.

ROCK SINGER:
I’ll believe in sugar and spice,
I’ll believe in ev’rything nice;

I’ll believe in you and you and you

And who . ..
Who'll believe in me?
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XIll. The Lord’s Prayer 2. Trope
(“1 Go On”)

CELEBRANT:
When the thunder rumbles,
Now the Age of Gold is dead

And the dreams we’ve clung to dying to stay

young
Have left us parched and old instead,
When my courage crumbles,

When | feel confused and frail,

When my spirit falters on decaying altars
And my illusions fail,

| go on right then, | go on again.

| go on to say

| will celebrate another day

Igoon ...

If tomorrow tumbles

And ev’rything | love is gone,
| will face regret

All my days, and yet

I will stillgoon...on. ..
Lauda, Lauda, Laude,
Lauda, Lauda di da di day.

XVI. Fraction: “Things Get Broken”
[excerpt]

CELEBRANT [smashing the sacraments]:

Pacem! Pa...cem!

Look. ..

Isn’t that. ..

...odd...

Red wine . . .isn’tred...atall...

It’s sort of . . .brown ... brown and blue . . .

| never noticed that.
What are you staring at?

Haven’t you ever seen an accident before?

Listen. ..

Isn’t that. ..

...odd...
Wecan...be...sostil...
Sostilland...numb...

How easily things get quiet . . .
... qQuiet. ..

Goodis veryiill ...

We must . . . all be very still . ..
His voice . . . has grown so small,
Almost ... notthereatall ...

Don'tyoucry...
Lullaby . . .
Sleep. . .

Sleep . ..
Shh...

Why are you waiting?

Just go on without me.
Stop waiting.

What is there about me
That you’ve been respecting
And what have you all been
Expecting to see?

Take a look, there is nothing
But me under this.

There is nothing you’ll miss!
Put it on, and you’ll see
Anyone of you can be
Anyone of me!

What?

Are you still waiting?

Still waiting for me,

Me alone,

To sing you into heaven?
Well, you’re on your own.

Oh, | suddenly feel ev’ry step I've ever
taken,

And my legs are lead.

And | suddenly see ev’ry hand I’'ve ever
shaken,

And my arms are dead.

| feel ev’ry psalm that I’'ve ever sung

Turn to wormwood, wormwood on my
tongue.

And | wonder,

Oh, | wonder,

Was | ever really young?

It’s odd how all my body trembles,

Like all this mass

Of glass on the floor.

How fine it would be to rest my head,

And lay me down,

Down in the wine,

Which never was really red . . .

...Butsortof...

...brown...

And let not . . . another word . . .

Be spoken . ..

Oh...

How easily things get broken.
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XVII. Pax: Communion
(“Secret Songs”)

SOLO BOY SOPRANO:
Sing God a secret song:
Lauda, Laude . ..
Lauda, Lauda, Laude.
Lauda, Lauda, Laudate.
Laude, Deum,

Laudate Eum.

BASS SOLO:

Lauda, Laude,
Lauda, Laude,
Laude, Deum,
Laude Eum.

BOY SOLO & BASS SOLO:
Lauda, Lauda, Laudate . . .

SOPRANO SOLO:
Lauda, Laude,
Lauda, Lauda,
Laudate Deum,
Lauda, Lauda,
Laudate Eum.

[similarly for TENOR SOLO, AND STREET
CHORUS, building to entire ensemble]

TUTTI VOICES:
Pax tecum

SOLO BOY SOPRANO & CELEBRANT:
Lauda, Lauda,
Lauda, Laude . ..

ENTIRE COMPANY:

Almighty Father, incline thine ear:

Bless us and all those who have gathered
here.

Thine angel send us,

Who shall defend us all;

And fill with grace

All who dwell in this place.

Amen

VOICE:
The mass is ended; go in peace.
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1600 Pennsylvania Avenue (1976)
Lyrics by Alan Jay Lerner

“Take Care of This House”

JOHN ADAMS:

What George hath wrought by the Potomac
River

Doth beggar all description

Except if you’re Egyptian.

That man has caused, by the Potomac River,

An elephant to rise.

ABIGAIL ADAMS [speaking]:

The house is beautifully situated! From a
window at the end of the hall, | can see the
river glistening like a tiara over the trees. It’s
quite romantic.

[singing]

Here in this shell of a house

This house that is struggling to be,
Hope must have been

The first to movein . . .

And waited to welcome me.

But hope isn’t easy to see.

[speaking]: Lud, you will stay here after we
leave? And | want you to promise me
something.

LUD [speaking]:
Yes, ma’am.

ABIGAIL [singing]:

Take care of this house.
Keep it from harm.

If bandits break in
Sound the alarm.

Care for this house.
Shine it by hand.

And keep it so clean
The glow can be seen
All over the land.

Be careful at night.
Check all the doors.

If someone makes off with a dream,
The dream will be yours.
Take care of this house,
Be always on call.

For this house is the hope of us all.

ADAMS:
Take care of this house.

LITTLE LUD:
Yes, Sir, | swear.

ABIGAIL:
If bandits break in. ..

LITTLE LUD:
I’ll be right there.

ADAMS:
Care for this house.

LITTLE LUD:
Shine it by hand.

ABIGAIL and LITTLE LUD:
And keep it so clean

The glow can be seen

All over the land.

ADAMS:
Be careful at night.

LITTLE LUD:
Check all the doors.

ABIGAIL:
If someone makes off with a dream
The dream will be yours.

ALL:

Take care of this house,
Be alwaysoncall. ..
Care for this house,

It’s the hope of us all.
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