InQuire

A Newsletter of the Grace Cathedral Choir of Men and Boys Volume 4, No. 6 - May, 2008

Chor ister Chr onicles: 8th g rader, Joseph
Lindb lom-Masuw ale

be, known for his wit and god humorhas been
singing in the choir since 4th graddere are some
of his thoughts on choir as he M br high school:

The Grace Cathedral Choir has been one of the most significant
activities in which I have ever participated. It has taught me
dedication, commitment and self discipline. Choir takes a lot of
work on my part. [ have to go to choir six to seven days a week.
On the other hand, choir has done many things for me as well.
One of the greatest things choir has done is it has reinforced my
religious faith. All the Sunday services and special church
events have had a serious impact on me. It even convinced me
to get confirmed.
Choir has also given
me the opportunity
to do things out of
the ordinary. For in-
stance, last summer the choir toured England and
France. We stayed in both countries for a week. We
sang in cathedrals like Notre Dame, West Minister
Abbey, Cambridge, Chartes Cathedral, and many
others. It was an amazing experience.

Joe will be attending Lick-Nkherding High School in the Fall. ®wvish him all the best, and thank him
for all of his hard work and dedication to the Chbiranks, Joe!



Christopher Sma rt’s Peculiar Poetry: Back b y Popula r Dema nd!

As you know, this year’s Spring Concert featured the cantata, Rejoice in the Lamkpmposed by
Benjamin Britten. Britten set to music the words of a poem titled Jubilate Agnpwritten by the
rather looney Christopher Smart while he spent time in an insane asylum. In our last InQuire,
we quoted the most famous part of the poem written in praise of Smart’s cat, Jeffrey. Here are
further excerpts of this poem (not set to music by Briten), showing that Christopher Smart ap-
peared to be crazy about all of God’s creatures -- from fleas and tarantulas to monkeys and
crocodiles:

Let Ethan praise with the Flea, his coat of mail, his piercer, and his vigour, which wis-
dom and providence have contrived to attract observation and to escape it.

Let Heman bless with the Spider, his warp and his woof, his subtlety and industry,
which are good.

Let Chalcol praise with the Beetle, whose life is precious in the sight of God, tho his ap-
pearance is against him.

Let Samuel, the Minister from a child, without ceasing praise with the Porcupine, which
is the creature of defence and stands upon his arms continually.

Let Nathan with the Badger bless God for his retired fame, and privacy inaccessible to
slander . . .

Let Joseph, who from the abundance of his blessing may spare to him, that lacketh,
praise with the Crocodile, which is pleasant and pure, when he is interpreted, tho' his
look is of terror and offence.

Let Jabez bless with Tarantula, who maketh his bed in the moss, which he feedeth, that
the pilgrim may take heed to his way.

Let Nehemiah, the imitator of God, bless with the Monkey, who is work'd down from
Man.

Let Manasses bless with the Wild-Ass -- liberty begetteth insolence, but necessity is the
mother of prayer. ..

And, if Christopher Smart had heard the Spring Concert, he would be singing the praises of our Choir

Dir ector Jeffey, and the entie Grace Cathedral Choir of Men and Boys. Bravo, gentlemen!




Mor e Choir Memor ies: La ughing a nd Singing in the Choir
Here ae some of the nehumasus boir memaes ecountedybone of our
choir bgs:

Even though we have to practice six days a week and sit through a sermon every Sunday, choir can be
quite comical at times. Someone is always late to our 8 AM rehearsal. Most of the time, our excuses
don’t work, but if they are really, really, really good, they are placed in the legendary book of excuses
dating from Dr. Fenstermaker’s time as Choirmaster. Some of my favorite excuses recorded there are,
“My cable car had a flat tire.” T also liked: “Last night my cat was scared by the lighting and peed in
my shoe, and I spent the whole morning cleaning it.”

It seems like everyone messes-up during processions. It’s so hard to stay all serious and solemn when
another choir member drops their music on the head of the boy in front of them. Talk about mess-ups,
someone had the idea of letting horses into the Cathedral during the Blessing of the Animals. The Po-
lice rode their horses through the Ghiberti doors right up to the altar. Unfortunately, the horses didn’t
know Cathedral decorum, and dropped a few, well let’s say, surprises along the way.

One choir memory still floors me. Every year we sing the national anthem at a Giant’s game. We proc-
ess onto the field and sing the national anthem then run off really fast. Pretty simple, eh? Well, one year
Dr. Smith had to run back onto the field because someone — we still don’t know who — had lost not only
his loosely fitting loafer, but had run out of his socks as well. No kidding. Dr. Smith had to go pick up a
smelly blue sock from left field. It's odd, I've seen the Red Sox and the White Sox on the ball field but

never blue socks! As you now can tell, choir isn’t always serious it can be hilarious!

The One That Got A way
What fiamous simg couldn’t makthe Cathedl dhoir?

According to the U.K.’s Daily Mail, it was 1953 when the would-be chorister failed to impress
the Choirmaster of Liverpool Cathedral with his audition of Once in Royal David CityThis
week, that singer, now knighted, returns to Liverpool Cathedral for the local premier of a cho-
ral work of his own. Apparently he doesn’t hold a grudge, but he does refer to the return to his
home-town cathedral as a “revenge trip.” Perhaps he should be thanking the Choirmaster. If
he’d been dutifully processing in church, Sir Paul McCartney might never have gone on to join
the Beatles

InSpire

Music is loe in seach of a wice.

- LeoTolstoy




