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SEA SYMPHONY Vaughan Williams

. A SONG FOR ALL SEAS, ALL SHIPS

Behold, the sea itself, .

And on its limitless, heaving breast, the ships;

See, where their white sails, bellying in the wind, speckle the green and blue,
See, the steamers coming and going, steaming in or out of port,

See, dusky and undulating, the long pennants of smoke.

Behold, the sea itself, .

And on its limitless, heaving breast, the ships.

To-day a rude brief recitative, ) o

Of ships sailing the seas, each with its special flag or ship-signal,

Of unnamed heroes in the ships-of waves spreading and spreading far as the eye can reach,
Of dashing spray, and the winds piping and blowing,

And out of these a chant for the sailors of all nations,

Fitful like a surge. .

Oi sea-captains young and old, and the mates, and of all intrepid sailors,

Of the few, very choice, taciturn. whom fate can never surprise nor death dismay,
Picked sparingly, without noise by thee, old ocean, chosen by thee,

Thou sea that pickest and cullest the race in time, and unitest nations,
Suckled by Thee old husky nurse, embodying Thee,

Indomitable, untamed as thee.

Flaunt out, O sea, your separate flags of nations!

Flaunt out visible as ever the various ship-signals!

But do you reserve especially for yourself and for the soul of man one flag above all the rest,
A spititual woven signal for all nations, emblem of man elate above death,

Token of all brave captains and all intrepid sailors and mates,

And all that went down doing their duty,

Reminiscent of them, twined from all intrepid captains young and old,

A pennant universal, subtly waving all time, o'er all brave sailors,

All seas, all ships.

Il. ON THE BEACH AT NIGHT ALONE

On the beach at night alone,

As the old mother sways her to and fro singing her husky song,

As | watch the bright stars shining, | think a thought of the clef of the universes and of
the future.

A vast similitude interlocks all,
All distances of place however wide,
ﬁ“ dist?nces of time,
souls, all living bodies though they be ev. i
All nations, all identities that havt:::l existeyd o? n?lairei?stdmerem'
All lives and deaths, all of the past, present, futurel
This vast similitude spans them, and always has spénned
And shall forever span them and compactly hold and enc'lose them.

Il (SCHERZO) THE WAVES

After the sea-ship, after the whistlin i
- : ! g winds,

ABfetler the whlt'e-gray sails taut to their spars and ropes
BE %v_v. a myriad, myriad waves hastening, lifting up théir necks
Wen ing in ceaseless flow toward the track of the ship ‘
W::Z: %fn&?a?iﬁgau bubb:!ng‘gnd gurgling, blithely pryi'ng

; s aves, liquid, uneven, emul '
Toward that whirling current, laughing & et ait

nt, laughing and bouya i

Where the great vessel sailing and tacking disglarcl:(e(\;wmecglrjvr?asée

Larger and smaller waves in € spread of tt € ocean yearnfu Yy low g,
f .
The wake of t € sea-ship after she passes

A motley procession with ma flashing and frolicsome under the sun,
: ny a fleck of
Following the Stately and rapid ship, in thefozg]k:r}gllgnvemg PRgmenie;

IV. THE EXPLORERS

O vast Rondure, swimming in space,

Covered all over with visible power and beauty,

Alternate light and day and the teeming spiritual darkness,

Unspeakable high processions of sun and moon and countless stars above,
Below, the manifold grass and waters,

With inscrutable purpose, some hidden prophetic intention,

Now first it seems my thought begins to span thee.

Down from the gardens of Asia descending,

Adam and Eve appear, then their myriad progeny after them,

Wandering, yearning, with restless explorations,
questionings, baffled, formless, feverish, with never-happy hearts
that sad incessant refrain, — * Wherefore unsatisfied soul?

Whither O mocking life? '

Ah who shall sooth these feverish children?

Who justify these restless explorations?

Who speak the secret of impassive earth?

Yet soul be sure the first intent remains, and shall be carried out,
Perhaps even now the time has arrived.

After the seas are all crossed,

After the great captains and engineers have accomplished their work,
After the noble inventors,

Finally shall come the poet worthy that name,

The true son of God shall come singing his songs.

O we can wait no longer,

We too take ship O Soul,

Joyous we too launch out on trackless seas,

Fearless for unknown shores on waves of ecstasy to sail,

Amid the wafting winds (thou pressing me to thee, | thee to me, O Soul)
Caroling free, singing our song of God,

Chanting our chant of pleasant exploration.

O Soul thou pleasest me, | thee,

Sailing these seas or on the hills, or waking in the night,

Thoughts, silent thoughts, of Time and Space and Death, like waters flowing,
Bear me indeed as through the regions infinite,

Whose air | breathe, whose ripples hear, lave me all over,

Bathe me, O God, in thee, mounting to thee,

| and my soul to range in range of thee.

O thou transcendent,

Nameless, the fibre and the breath,

Light of the light, shedding forth universes, thou centre of them.
Swiftly | shrivel at the thought of God,

At Nature and its wonders, Time and Space and Death,

But that |, turning, call to thee O Soul, thou actual me,

And lo, thou gently masterest the orbs,

Thou matest Time, smilest content at Death,

And fillest, swellest full the vastnesses of Space.

Greater than stars or suns,
Bounding O Soul thou journeyest forth;

Away O Soul! hoist instantly the anchor!

Cut the hawsers — haul out — shake out every sail!

Sail forth — steer for the deep waters only.

Reckless O Soul, exploring, | with thee, and thou with me,
For we are bound where mariner has not yet dared to go,
And we will risk the ship, ourselves and all.

O my brave Soul!

O farther, farther sail!

O daring joy, but safe! are they not all the seas of God?

O farther, farther, farther sail!

WALT WHITMAN.
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Studying at a
village school at
Barrackpore, India

MILLIONS CANNOT READ

e but they are learning. What they read is of paramount
‘mportance. To give them good books, newspapers.
magazines and Scriptures in their own languages, Feed the
Minds is working to raise £3 million. Will you please help?

«onHE M/M)e FEED THE MINDS

146 QUEEN VICTORIA STREET., LONDON, E.CA4

Your Local Representative's Address
182 RAEBURN AVENUE, SURBITON.

KINGSTON UPON THAMES CIVIC CENTRE SOCIETY

A CIVIC CENTRE

is needed

for the Royal Borough of
KINGSTON UPON THAMES

A CONCERT HALL
A THEATRE (adaptable for film projection)

with additional facilities for
LECTURES, CONFERENCES, EXHIBITIONS, CIVIC FUNCTIONS and
SOCIAL RECREATION, a RESTAURANT and CAR PARK

IN FACT

A CIVIC CENTRE

for professional and amateur

MUSIC, DRAMA, FILMS, ART

You can help - Join the
Kingston Upon Thames Civic Centre Society

Membership is only 2/6d. per annum (Corporate members: £l—entitling them to elect a
representative to the Committee).

A Broadsheet is circulated periodically to keep Members informed of progress and activities.

Hon. Secretary:

Mrs. K. LEES,

125 Bridge Road.

East Molesey. Surrey. Telephone: Molesey 5465.
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NEXT GONCERT: CAROLS

ST. ANDREW’S CHURCH, SURBITON
SAT. 17th DECEMBER 1966 7.30 P.m.

WORKS PREVIOUSLY PERFORMED
BACH - Christmas Oratorio FAURE

- Requiem
BACH - St. John Passion HANDEL - Messiah
BACH - St. Matthew Passion HANDEL - Sixth Chandos Anthem
BACH - Cantatas Nos. 11, 106, HAYDN - The Creation
161, 104 & 39 KODALY - Pange Lingua
BRAHMS - Alto Rhapsody MENDELSSOHN.  Elijah
BRAHMS - Reguiem MOZART - Regquiem
DVORAK - Mass in D.
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