Broomfield Council on the Arts and Humanities
Presents ASTER Women’s Chamber Choir’s

“All the Way Home”

This quilt depicts an early,
bucolic time in Broomfield’s
history when the view of Long’s
Peak swept across prosperous,
unbroken farmland that
included broom corn and
contented dairy herds grazing in
lush pastures.

The preservation of the Brunner
House and other historic
buildings provides residents
and visitors with a glimpse into
Broomfield’s past.

This quilt was a gift to the
Brunner House from the HG
Chapter of the PEO Sisterhood.

Saturday, April 13, 2024, at 2 PM
Broomfield Auditorium

This concert is sponsored by Dr. Michael and Karen Fried
Community Education Fund.

With additional funding and support from these organizations:
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We Fund
Culture.

One Community. Many Hearts. Unlimited Impact™




ASTER Women’s Chamber Choir

Christina Lynn-Craig: Welcome Home!

Kristin Hyser: '"The Meaning of Home."

Somewhere That’s Green, from Little Shop of Horrors Allen Menken
(1949)
soloists: Megan Townsend, Melanie Nehls Burow, Carolyn Crouse
Kellie Kolbe, Jeanine Ashley. Meghan DiUbaldo

My House from Peter Pan Leonard Bernstein
(1918-1990)
soloist: Sara Love

Our House Graham Nash, arr. Ed Lojeski
(1942)

All the Way Home Sarah Quartel
(b. 1982)

Kristin Hyser: "Housing in Broomfield."

Every Log in My House from Quilters Barbara Damashek
(1945)
speaker: Jean Rosecrans

Chili con carne vocal percussion: Sara Love Anders Edenroth
(1963)

Omnia sol Introduction by Debbie Martin Z. Randall Stroope
(b. 1953)

Colcannon Irish Folk Song, arr. Stephen Hatfield
(b. 1956)

The Bond Duo
Pam and Geoff Bond

Two of Us Paul McCartney
Take Me Home Country Roads Danoff, Nivert, Denver
Caledonia Dougie MacLean
Home Suite Geoff Bond
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot Wallace Willis

Kristin Hyser: '""We All Deserve a Home."

ASTER and the Bond Duo

Home Karla Bonoff
(1951)
Celebrate Me Home Kenny Loggins
(1948)

soloists: Carolyn Crouse and Kathy Payne



Somewhere That’s Green (lyrics by Howard Ashman)

A matchbox of our own, a fence of real chain link,

A grill out on the patio, disposal in the sink,

A washer and a dryer and an ironing machine,

In a tract house that we share, somewhere that’s green.

He rakes and trims the grass; he loves to mow and weed
I cook like Betty Crocker, and I look like Donna Reed
There’s plastic on the furniture to keep it neat and clean.
In a Pine Sol scented air, somewhere that’s green.

Between our frozen dinner, and our bedtime, nine-fifteen.
We snuggle watchin’ Lucy, on our big, enormous twelve-inch screen.

I’m his December Bride. He’s Father, he knows best.

Our kids watch Howdy Doody as the sun sets in the west.

A picture out of Better Homes and Gardens magazine.

Far from Skid Row, I dream we’ll go somewhere that’s green.

My House (lyrics by Leonard Bernstein) Qur House lyrics by Graham Nash

Will you build me a house? RT

I'll light the fi
A house that really will be mine. '8 °
Then let me give you my design.
A simple scheme of ... the house I dream of.

You place the flowers in the vase
That you bought today

Staring at the fire

Bu@ld my house of wood. For hours and hours while I listen to you
Build my house of stone. Play your love songs all night long
Build my house of brick and mortar. For me, only for me

Make the ceiling strong. Come to me now

Strong against the storm. And rest your head for just five minutes
Shelter when the days grow shorter. Everything is done

Such a cozy room

The windows are illuminated by the evening
Sunshine through them, fiery gems

For you, only for you

But build my house of love.
And paint my house with trusting.
And warm it with the warmth of your heart.

Make a floor of faith.
Make the walls of truth. very fine house

Put of roof of peace above. With two cats in the yard
Can you build my house of love. Life used to be so hard

Our house is a very, very,

Now everything is easy 'cause of you and
our house.

All the Way Home
Text written by members of Radcliffe’s Ladies Choir
as they reflected on their motto, “Friendship through singing”.

Sing to me comfort, sing to me home, sing to me friendships I have known.

Sing me a place where I belong, joyful with harmonies sing me all the way home with a song in my heart.
All the way home. Brighten my path and carry me on, all the way home.

There’s a beautiful pow’r in what we bring, there’s strength in the glorious song we sing.

Easing all troubles, calming all fears, joyful, with harmonies sing me all the way home.

Evening brings a shining star, her ancient anthems from afar. Silence below, her song in the sky,

Joyful with harmonies sing me all the way home.



Ev’ry Log in My House lyrics by Molly Newman

b

Quilters holds a special place in the heart of many ASTER members. In this scene, the girls are “helping’
their father build a house. They are so excited to live in a hope with windows and doors. The sisters play
a game they call “Jump the Rocky Mountains” by jumping over the logs being used to build the house.
One of the daughters tells us about her father.

“All his life, my father was a lumberjack. Papa always whistled when he worked. Sometimes he and
mama would whistle in harmony. We all turned to listen to that whenever it happened. I was always
allowed to choose if [ wanted to work outside with Papa or inside with Mama. He built our house! It was
a log cabin, and it was plenty big. It had a fireplace, it had four rooms! He had plans all laid out to make
it bigger. He put such care into fitting everything just perfect.”

Ev’ry log in my house, straight as a pine can grow.
Ev’ry room has a window, ev’ry room has a door,

And there’s a dandelion carpet grow’in through the floor.
Jump, jump, jump the Rocky Mountains!

Chile con carne lyrics by Anders Edenroth

Take some ripe and fresh tomatoes, put them in a bowl with oil.
Add the onions, strong and tasty, on the stove you let it boil.
Choose the finest meat you get from cow or pig, it doesn’t matter.
Beans and jalapefio peppers necessary is to this.

Don’t forget the Mexican spices, the heart of the art of the cooking.
Without them you won’t get the flavor of sunshine.

Eat your chili nice and slowly to prevent a stomachache.

Crisp tortillas on your plate will sound so nicely when they break.
When your mouth gets full of fire you might need something to drink,
One or two or three or four or seven beers will be enough.

But don’t forget the Mexican spices.....

Omnia sol lyrics by Z. Randall Stroope

Somewhere far from nowhere, I grew both strong and tall
Longing to become, but knowing not the path at all.

But the footprints of the winter melted to fields of spring;
One last embrace before I cross the threshold:

To life we sing!

O stay your soul and leave my hearts its song!

O stay your hand; the journey may be long!

And when we part, and sorrow can't be sway'd...
Remember when, and let your heart be staid.

Omnia sol temperat, Absens in remota.

Ama me fideliter, Fidem mean noto.*

Weave the dance and raise the; grieve no more...
Through the strength of Orion,

find refuge from the shore!

Let courage be your oar; let passion be your sail;
Wisdom and truth will guide your deep heart's yearning,
through all travail!

*Translation of Latin text: The sun warms everything, even when I am far away.
Love me faithfully and know that I am faithful.



Colcannon lyrics from a Traditional Irish Folk Song

Well did you ever make colcannon, maid, with lovely pickled cream
With the greens and scallions mingled like a picture in a dream?
Did you ever make a hole on top to hold the meltin’ flake

Of the creamy flavoured butter that our mothers used to make?

Oh you did, so you did, so did she an’ so did I,

An’ the more I think about it, sure the nearer I'm to cry.

Oh weren’t them the happy days when troubles we knew not,
And our mothers made colcannon in the little skillet pot.

Well did you ever take potato cake and boxty to the school,
tucked underneath yer oxter with yer books, yer slate an’ rule?
An’ when teacher wasn’t lookin’, sure a great big bite you’d take
Of the creamy flavoured soft an’ meltin’ sweet potato cake.

Oh you did....

Well did you ever go a courtin’, maid, when the evenin’ sun went down,
An’ the moon began a peepin’ from behind the Hill O’ Down.

And you wandered down the boreen where the clurachan was seen,

And he’d whisper love an’ praises to his own dear sweet cailin.

Oh you did....

Program Notes for the Bond Duo’s Selections

Two of Us was composed by Paul McCartney in 1969, just before the breakup of The Beatles in
1970. The harmony in the song was heavily influenced by the style of The Everly Brothers.

In 1971 John Denver, Bill Danoff, and Taffy Nivert composed Take Me Home Country Roads. The idea
for the song was a road trip through West Virginia by Danoff and Nivert. They played the rough version

of the song for their friend, John Denver, he added thoughts to it, played it for an audience the next night,
and had a three-minute standing ovation by the audience.

Dougie MacLean composed Caledonia in 1977. Caledonia is the name given Scotland by the Roman
invaders. Maclean calls it his “Homesick Song.” He wrote it in ten minutes while standing on a beach in
Normandy thinking of his home in Scotland.

Home Suite was composed by Geoff Bond in 2024, especially for today’s concert. It is a multi-
instrumental song featuring guitar and mandolin about coming home. Listen for the sounds of the car, the
airplane ride, and landing in a storm.

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot is based on 2 Kings 10:16. Composed by Wallace Willis, a Choctaw Indian
Nation Freeman, (a former slave emancipated by the Choctaws). When the U.S. Government forced the
Native American Choctaw Tribe to walk from Mississippi to Oklahoma Indian Territory, Willis was
heard singing the song. In 1872 Alexander Reid, a minister at a Choctaw Boarding School, wrote down
the words. The song was first recorded in 1894. It was also included in the list of Songs of the Century,
by the Recording Industry Association of America and the National Endowment for the Arts.



"What are those?" I asked my mother.

I'was four years old, pointing in the distance.
"What honey?"

"What are those boxes? There's so many."
They were all in different colors, with slightly
different shapes, in rows and rows and rows.
"Oh, those are houses."

"What are houses?"

"They're what people keep their families in."

I couldn't imagine.

I wondered what the inside looked [ike.

A whole house; safe, and warm.

From then on I dreamed of the day I'd be able
to see a house.

Maybe even be free to walk around in one.

I ached, longing for the day I could be in a
house,

knowing it was too much to dare to hope to be
in one forever,

or have one of our own.

Claire Carmelia

Westminster City Councillor
ccarmeli@westminsterco.gov

Do you know someone who has
been unhoused?

Perhaps someone that went to school
with you.

Perhaps someone that goes to church
with you.

Perhaps someone that sings in your
choir.

If you listen carefully, you may hear
their stories.

You want to help.
But how?

To learn more visit
www.broomfieldhousingalliance.org

Home lyrics by Karla Bonoff

Trav’lin’ at night, the headlights were bright, and we’d been up many an hour;

And all through my brain came the refrain of home and its warmin’ fire;
And home sings me of sweet things. My life there has its own wings.

To fly over the mountain, though I’'m standing still.

The people I’ve seen, they come in between the cities of tiring life.

The trains come and go, but inside you know the struggle will soon be a fight.

And home sings me of sweet things....

Trav’lin at night, the headlights were bright but soon,, the sun came through the trees.
Around the next bend, the flowers will send the sweet scent of home in the breeze.

And home sings me of sweet things....




Celebrate Me Home lyrics by Kenny Loggins

Join us for the chorus! Sing along!

Please, celebrate me home,

Give me a number,

Please, celebrate me home,

Play me one more song,

That I'll always remember,

And I can recall whenever I find myself too all alone,
I can sing me home.

SAVE THE DATE V

Celebrate the Holidays with ASTER
and the Broomfield Symphony Orchestra.

Saturday, December 14, 2024 at 7:30 PM and Sunday, December 15, 2024 at 3 PM
at the Broomfield Auditorium

Admission: Adults: $25.00 Seniors: $22.00 Students: $15.00 Children under 12: $7.00

The chorr 1s delighted to be the featured guests and will perform two sets of our favorite
a cappella pieces, excerpts from Benjamin Britten’s “Ceremony of Carols” with harp,
and two sets of preces with the orchestra.

1t has been twenty years since we last collaborated with our hometown orchestra.
They have gotten better with age, and so has ASTER!

ASTER ANGELS

The Broomfield Council on the Arts and Humanities and ASTER thank Holy Comforter Episcopal Church
for providing rehearsal space and Debbie Martin, for website creation and management. ASTER is grateful
to all who have made contributions: MaryAnn Amari, Pam Bond, Sarah Brennan-Green, Mary Jo Brodzik,
Debbie Carter & Diane Strong, Meredith Rung Creswell, Carolyn Crouse, Lana Eckman, Diane Eismann,
Jane Frederick, Anna Gentry, Julia Jones, Ayla Larsen, Christina Lynn-Craig in memory of Alex Craig, the
Lynn-Palevsky family, Tom & Eunice Maglaras, Jane Martin- Shelton, Magnani family, Tom and Jeanine
Marsh, Ellie McKinley, Dotti Moyer, Melanie Nehls Burow & Andrew Burow, James and Laura Pegues,
Jean and David Rosecrans, Leslea Stringer, Erica Tenent, Megan Townsend, Sandra Weeder, Don and
Michelle Wilson, Mary Ann Wisehart, and those whose names were inadvertently omitted.

Please consider becoming an ASTER Angel with a tax-deductible donation to ASTER.
Visit www.ArtsinBroomfield.org click on the yellow Donate button and designate your donation for
ASTER, or write a check to BCAH with “ASTER” on the memo line,
and send it to BCAH P.O. Box 681, Broomfield, CO 80038-0681.

Donations of all amounts are appreciated.

Cash contributions may be left in the donation box in the lobby.



ASTER Women’s Chamber Choir

Christina Lynn-Craig, Artistic Director Jeanine Cully Marsh, Pianist
Soprano 1 Soprano 11 Alto

Peggy Brooks Jeanine Ashley Nancey Johnson Bookstein
Meghan DiUbaldo Claire Carmelia Carolyn Crouse
Lizzie French Mari Hackbarth Jane Martin Shelton
Kellie Kolbe Ayld Larsen Melanie Nehls Burow
Debbie Martin Sara Love Kathy Payne
Donna McCuaig Laura Pegues Jean Rosecrans
Megan Townsend Allison Zema Cavalluzzi Erica Tenent

Christina Lynn-Craig founded ASTER Women’s Chamber Choir in April of 2000. She is a former member
of the music faculty and alumna of Loretto Heights College. She received the MM degree from Temple
University in Philadelphia and the DMA degree from the University of Colorado, where she was a member
of the voice faculty. She won the Heart of Broomfield Award for the Arts in 2004. Her private voice studio
is filled with talented singers of all ages. Contact her Tinaregina@aol.com if you are interested in lessons
or in auditioning for ASTER.

Jeanine Cully Marsh and her husband, Tom, moved to Colorado from Columbia, SC in 2011 to be closer
to their daughter and her family and this year they moved to Anthem Highlands in Broomfield. Jeanine
teaches piano and is on staff at Trinity Lutheran Church in Boulder as the Music Coordinator/Y outh
Choir Director where she also sings in the Adult Choir and substitutes on organ.

Guest Artists Pam and Geoff Bond grew up in a family that loved to sing and play music! Their Choctaw
heritage and parents’ contributions to the arts have steered their lives. Pam played lead guitar in “The
Rock-ettes”, an all-girl rock band in high school and later sang at the famous “Dust Bow]” folk music
club in Tulsa alongside Michael Martin Murphy and Dudley Moore, world famous flat picker, during
college. She sings at open mic’s, Broomfield clubs and events, and in church choirs.

Geoff says “I fell in love with an old guitar when I was eight years old. My Grandmother bought me my
first real guitar on my ninth birthday, and I was fortunate to begin studies with a great teacher. I like
listening to a wide variety of new artists, genres, styles, and eras of music. I enjoy hearing and learning
something unexpected. However, I still am amazed by the Old Masters. I heard Andre Segovia perform
Bach when he was ninety.... Perfect! When I remixed Jimi Hendricks from the original multitrack
recordings into 3D Sound (I am also an audio engineer and producer) I learned again about tone,
authority, and fluidity of lines and phrasing. I love playing and writing rock, pop, jazz, country, classical
and ethnic music...and have a great time doing it.”

Kristin Hyser is the Executive Director of the Broomfield Housing Alliance, the housing authority
serving the Broomfield community. Kristin is a strong advocate for housing, with over 25 years of
experience creating housing opportunities for those most in need. She holds a B.A. in Sociology and
Anthropology from Earlham College in Richmond, Indiana, and a Masters in Regional Planning from
Cornell University in Ithaca, New York.

Special thanks to our volunteers: Rob Arnot, Sarah Brennan-Green, Keri Dillingham, Jennifer Fife,
Maria Godfrey, Tom Marsh, Andrew Nehls, and James Pegues,
and to Megan Gilby, Arts and History Manager of the City and County of Broomfield,
Mat Kitchen and the staff at the Broomfield Auditorium.



