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Prelude: I Wander All Night in my Vision-Baritone solo 
 
I wander all night in my vision, 
Stepping with light feet….swiftly and noiselessly stepping  
 and stopping, 
Bending with open eyes over the shut eyes of sleepers; 
Wandering and confused….lost to myself….ill assorted, 
…contradictory 
Pausing and gazing and bending and stopping. 
 
The newborn emerging from gates and the dying 
emerging from gates, 
The night pervades them and enfolds them. 
  
 
1. I See a Beautiful Gigantic Swimmer-Tenor solo 
 
I see a beautiful gigantic swimmer swimming naked through  
 the eddies of the sea, 
His brown hair lies close and even to his head….he  
 strikes out with courageous arms….he urges himself  
 with his legs. 
 
I see his white body….I see his undaunted eyes; 
I hate the swift-running eddies that would dash him  
 headforemost on the rocks. 
 
What are you doing you ruffianly red-trickled waves? 
Will you kill the courageous giant? Will you kill him  
 in the prime of his middle age? 
 
Steady and long he struggles; 
He is baffled and banged and bruised….he holds out 
 while his strength holds out, 
The slapping eddies are spotted with his blood….they  
 bear him away….they roll him and swing him  
 and turn him: 
His beautiful body is borne in the circling eddies…. 
 it is continually bruised on the rocks, 
Swiftly and out of sight is borne the brave corpse. 
 



 
2. Now I Tell-Soprano solo 
 
Now I tell what my mother told me today as we sat 
 at dinner together, 
Of when she was a nearly grown girl living at home with her 
 Parents on the old homestead. 
 
A red squaw came one breakfastime to the old homestead, 
On her back she carried a bundle of rushes for 
 rushbottoming chairs; 
Her hair straight black shiny coarse and profuse 
 halfenveloped her face, 
Her step was free and elastic.…her voice sounded 
 exquisitely as she spoke. 
 
My mother looked in delight and amazement at the stranger, 
She looked at the beauty of her tallborne face and full 
 And pliant limbs, 
The more she looked upon her the more she loved her, 
Never before had she seen such wonderful beauty and 
 Purity; 
She made her sit on a bench by the jamb of the fireplace 
….she cooked food for her, 
She had no work to give her but she gave her remembrance 
 and fondness. 
 
The red squaw staid all the forenoon, and toward the 
 middle of the afternoon she went away; 
O my mother was loth to have her go away, 
All the week she thought of her….she watched for her 
 many a month, 
But the red squaw never came nor was heard of there again. 
 
3. The Beach-Alto solo 
 
I turn but do not extricate myself; 
Confused….a pastreading….another, but with darkness 
 yet. 
 
The beach is cut by a razory ice-wind….The wreck guns  
 sounds, 
The tempest lulls and the moon comes floundering  
 through the drifts. 
 
I look where the ship helplessly heads end on…I hear  
 the burst as she strikes..I hear the howls of dismay 
….they grow fainter and fainter. 



 
I cannot aid with my wringing fingers; 
I can but rush to the surf and let it drench me and freeze  
 upon me. 
 
I search with the crowd…not one of the company is  
 washed to us alive; 
In the morning I help pick up the dead and lay them in  
 rows in a barn. 
 
4. Lucifer-Baritone solo 
 
Now Lucifer was not dead….or if he was I am his  
 sorrowful, terrible heir; 
I have been wronged….I am oppressed. 
I will either destroy him,or he shall release me. 
 
Damn him! how he does defile me, 
How he informs against my brother and sister and takes  
 pay for their blood, 
How he laughs when I look down the bend after the  
steamboat that carries away my women. 
 
Now the vast bulk that is the whale’s bulk….it seems 
 mine, 
Warily sportsman! though I lie so sleepy and sluggish, 
 my  tap is death. 
 
5. Peace is Always Beautiful-Soprano, Alto, Tenor & Baritone 
 
Peace is always beautiful. 
The myth of heaven indicates peace and night. 
The myth of heaven indicates the soul; 
The soul is always beautiful….it appears more or it  
 appears less….it comes or lags behind, 
It comes from its embowered garden and looks pleasantly  
 on itself and encloses the world; 
Perfect and clean the genitals previously jetting, and perfect  
 and clean the womb cohering. 
The head wellgrown and proportioned and plumb, and  
 the bowels and joints proportioned and plumb. 
The soul is always beautiful. 
The universe is duly in order…everything is in its place, 
What is arrived is in its place, and what waits is in its place, 
The soul is always beautiful, 
The universe is duly in order. 
Everything is in its place. 
The soul is always beautiful. 
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