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We Gather… 

 
PRELUDE  

 Medley of Today's Hymns arranged by Christopher Burton  
 
 

WELCOME   
 Carol Clarke -Chair of the Church Board  

 

 

GREETING and CALL TO WORSHIP 

 God greets us this morning 

Come, let us worship 

 

OPENING PRAYER 
 

You, Creator, 

source of notes and silence; 

You, O Christ, our melody and harmony; 

You, Holy Spirit, 

our inspiration 

to sing along; 

we praise you this morning. 
  

In you, every song has been sung 

since the beginning of time. 

In you, every day brings a new song, 
  

Receive our ages-old and ever new songs of praise: 

songs celebrating people and events, 

songs remembering your faithfulness to us, 

songs promising our faithfulness to you. 
  

Receive our songs, 

and in our singing 

may we receive you whom we praise: 

Creator, Word and Spirit. 

Amen. 
  

Written by  Thérèse Samuel, 2020 
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Hymn VU 409  Morning Has Broken 

Soloist Christopher Burton  

The hymn originally appeared in the second edition of Songs of Praise (published in 1931), to the tune 

"Bunessan", a traditional Scottish melody, first published in Lachlan MacBean’s Songs and Hymns of the 

Gael (1888). In Songs of Praise Discussed, the editor, Percy Dearmer, explains that as there was need for a 

hymn to give thanks for each day, English poet and children's author Eleanor Farjeon had been "asked to 

make a poem to fit the lovely Scottish tune." 

In Memory Of:    Remembered By:  
Muriel and Floyd Hewgill  Islay Hewgill 

Bert and Jean Robinson 

 (Dave's parents)   Dave & Eileen Robinson 

  

Morning has broken like the first morning; blackbird has spoken like the first bird. 

Praise for the singing! Praise for the morning! Praise for them, springing fresh from the Word! 

 

Sweet the rain's new fall sunlit from heaven, like the first dewfall on the first grass. 

Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden; sprung in completeness where God's feet pass. 

 

Ours is the sunlight! Ours is the morning born of the one light Eden saw play! 

Praise with elation, praise every morning, God's recreation of the new day! 

 
Words: Eleanor Fargeon 1931 Music: Gaelic melody, harm. Alec Wyton Words used by permission of David Higham Associates Harmony from The Hymnal 

1982 © 1982 The Church Pension Fund. Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 

  

Hymn VU 226  For the Beauty of the Earth 

Soloist Kelly Adams - Piano Christopher Burton  

Folliott Pierpont, inspired by the country view and the winding Avon River outside his native city, Bath, wrote this 

text, based on Ephesians 5:20 as a hymn of thanksgiving for the wonders of creation, relating it to the celebration of 

the Eucharist. The original refrain, which ran "Christ our God, to Thee we raise this our sacrifice of praise," has been 

revised to provide a suitable conclusion for a general hymn of thanksgiving.   

The tune most widely used for this hymn (and the one we will hear today) is the same tune used for William 

Chatterton Dix’s “As with Gladness Men of Old,” a Christmas carol composed five years prior but not released 

publicly until three years after Pierpont. (Although the tune is known traditionally as “Dix” in deference to Willam 

Dix, it was originally composed by Conrad Kocher in 1838.) John Rutter wrote what has become a very popular 

choral setting of the hymn, but unfortunately, during the COVID pandemic, we were not able to bring our choir 

together to do it in Rutter’s lovely setting. 

 

In Memory Of:    Remembered By:  
Murray and Janet Hammond  Bonnie Hammond 

Robert Hewgill    Islay Hewgill 
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For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies, 

for the love which from our birth over and around us lies, 

Refrain:  God of all, to you we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 

 

For the beauty of each hour, of the day and of the night, 

hill and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and stars of light.  Refrain 

 

For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child, 

friends on earth, and friends above,  for all gentle thoughts and mild,  Refrain 

 

For each perfect gift sublime to our race so freely given, 

graces human and divine,  flowers of earth and buds of heaven,   Refrain 

 
Words:  Folliott Sandford Pierpoint 1864  Music:  Conrad Kocher 1838; adapt. William H. Monk 1861 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

 

SCRIPTURE   
VU 808  On Eagle's Wings 

Duet - Thérèse Samuel & Phyllis Fleming  ~ Piano - Christopher Burton 

Michael Joncas (born 1951) is a priest, liturgical theologian, and composer of contemporary Catholic 

music and an assistant professor of Theology at the University of St. Thomas in St. Paul, Minnesota. His 

vocal solo, On Eagle's Wings (1979), is a setting of Psalm 91, and was first arranged as a hymn for The 

United Methodist Hymnal (1989). In 2020, with the goal to alleviate the worldwide pain and suffering 

caused by the COVID pandemic, Fr. Joncas wrote a prayer-song, “Shelter Me.” We at Grace United Church 

used this new work in our services in the spring of this year. 

In Memory of:     Remembered By:  
Russell Kennedy     Fern Vershack 

Danielle Patterson and Lilian Gignac  Mary Lou Gignac 

Janie, Shorty and Ken Eagles   Sandy and Gerald Eagles 

Ann Simpson Clarke (mother)   Douglas and Carol Clarke 

 
You who dwell in the shelter of our God, who abide in this shadow for life, 

say to the Lord: "My refuge, my Rock in whom I trust!" 

 

Refrain:  "And I will raise you up on eagle's wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, 

  make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of my hand." 

 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you, and famine will bring you no fear: 

under God's wings your  refuge,  God's faithfulness your shield.    Refrain 

 

You need not fear the terror of the night, nor the arrow that flies by day; 

though thousands fall about you, near you it shall not come.   Refrain 

  

For to God's angels is given a command to guard you in all of your ways; 

upon their hand they will bear you up, lest you dash your foot against a stone.  Refrain 
  
Words:  Michael Joncas ©  1979  Music: Michael Joncas © 1979  Words and music © 1979, 1991 New Dawn Music 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 

3 



PROFESSION OF FAITH   
Jean Carscadden, Sandy Eagles, Shauna Eagles and Olivia Eagles 

A New Creed   
 

We are not alone,  
we live in God’s world. 
 
We believe in God: 
who has created  

and is creating, 
who has come in Jesus, 

the Word made flesh, 
to reconcile and make new, 

who works in us and others 
by the Spirit. 

 
We trust in God. 

We are called to be the Church: 
to celebrate God’s presence, 
to live with respect in Creation, 
to love and serve others, 
to seek justice and resist evil, 
to proclaim Jesus,  
   crucified and risen, 
   our judge and our hope. 
In life, in death, in life beyond death, 

God is with us. 
We are not alone. 
Thanks be to God. 

- The United Church of Canada, General Council 1968, alt. 1998 
  

Hymn VU 352  I Danced in the Morning 

Duet - Thérèse Samuel & Phyllis Fleming  ~ Piano and Vocals - Christopher Burton 

Folk singer Sydney Carter first published this song in his collection Green Print for Song (1963). The tune is 

an 18th-century Shaker melody. The Shakers were a pacifist religious group who celebrated their faith 

through song and communal dancing. They originated in England and a group later settled near Albany, 

New York. This is the traditional Shaker text sung with the melody SIMPLE GIFTS. American composer 

Aaron Copland (1900-1990) used the tune in his ballet Appalachian Spring (1944).  

In Memory of:    Remembered By:  
Patricia Grace Scurr    Phyllis Fleming and Thérèse Samuel      

I danced in the morning when the world was begun, and I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun, 

and I came from heaven and I danced on the earth; at Bethlehem I had my birth.  

 

Refrain: Dance, then, wherever you may be; I am the Lord of the dance, said he, 

  and I'll lead you all, wherever you may be, and I'll lead you all in the dance, said he. 

 

I danced for the Scribe and the Pharisee, but they would not dance and they would not follow me; 

I danced for the fishermen, for James and John; they came with me and the dance went on.    Refrain 

 

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame; the holy people said it was a shame; 

they whipped and they stripped and they hung me high, and they left me there on a cross to die. 

  

I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black; it's hard to dance with the devil on your back; 

they buried my body and they thought I'd gone, but I am the dance and I still go on.        Refrain 
  

They cut me down and I leapt on high; I am the life that will never, never die; 

I'll live in you if you'll live in me; I am the Lord of the dance, said he.          Refrain 
  
Words: Sydney Carter © 1963     Music:  Shaker melody, adapt and harm. Sydney Carter © 1963    Words and harmony © 1963 Stainer & Bell   

Used by permission of Hope Publishing Company.     Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
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Hymn VU 509  I, The Lord of Sea and Sky    

Soloist Marilyn Parkin – violinist Margaret Parkin 

Daniel L. Shutte is a musician from Milwaukee, Wisconsin, who composes music for the Roman Catholic 

liturgy. Here I Am, Lord , often rendered by its first line, is based on Isaiah 6:8 & 1 Samuel 3:4. He wrote 

this hymn for an ordination service in 1981, incorporating in the lyrics God's word, of Jesus as the light, and 

the bread and wine of the Eucharist. 

In Celebration of:   Remembered By:  
our 50

th
 wedding anniversary  George and Heather Dickson 

 
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 

All who dwell in deepest sin my hand will save. 

I who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 

Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send? 

 

Refrain:    Here, I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you calling in the night. 

  I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will hold your people in my heart. 

 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people's pain, 

I have wept for love of them; they turn away. 

I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone. 

I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?    Refrain 

  

I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame, 

I will set a feast for them; my hand will save. 

Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied. 

I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send?     Refrain 

   
Words: Daniel L. Schutte © 1981, alt. Music: Daniel L. Schutte © 1981, harm. Michael Pope, Daniel L. Schutte and John Weissrock 1983 

Words © 1981 Daniel L Schutte and New Dawn Music. GIA Publications   

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

 

 

Hymn I Come to the Garden Alone 

Soloist Jennifer Potter – Piano Christopher Burton 

"In the Garden" (sometimes rendered by its first line "I Come to the Garden Alone" is a gospel song written 

by American songwriter C. Austin Miles.(1868–1946), a former pharmacist who served as editor and 

manager at Hall-Mack publishers.  The song was written "in a cold, dreary and leaky basement in Pitman, 

New Jersey that didn't even have a window in it let alone a view of a garden.” It was first published in 1912 

and popularized during the Billy Sunday evangelistic campaigns of the early twentieth century, and has been 

recorded or widely performed by such artists as Roy Rogers and Dale Evans, Tennessee Ernie Ford, Perry 

Como, Rosemary Clooney, Doris Day, Elvis Presley and Johnny Cash, among many others. 

In Memory of:    Remembered By:  
Ted & Dorothy Kentner   Bonnie Hammond 

Ruth McGugan    Gary and  Bev Dillon 

Ethel Pether     Shirley Woolner & Family 

George Ryan    Charlene Ryan 
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In Memory of:    Remembered By:  

Helen and Sandy McLeod  Ken and Ji-Yeon McLeod 

      Marion McLeod-Maddeaux 

      Nancy Walker and 

      Alan Lafleche 

      Michael and Margaret Atkins 

         And our family members 

In Celebration of:   Remembered By:  
The lives of Roy and Ethel Pether Betty Breadner 

 

I come to the garden alone, While the dew is still on the roses; 

And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, The Son of God discloses. 

 

Refrain: And He walks with me, and He talks with me, And He tells me I am his own, 

   And the joy we share as we tarry there, None other has ever known. 
 

He speaks, and the sound of his voice  Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 

And the melody that He gave to me Within my heart is ringing.    Refrain 

   

Words and Music: C. Austin Miles, 1913 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

 

 

 

PASSING THE PEACE OF CHRIST     
How often have you wondered how the tradition of Passing the Peace started?  During the 

Last Supper Jesus said “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you” (John 14:27), and 

later Jesus said, “My command is this: Love each other as I have loved you.” (John 15:12).  

After his resurrection, Jesus greeted his disciples by saying “peace be with you” (Luke 

24:36; John 20:19, 26).    

When we are together in the church building we take time each service to greet each other 

with the words,  'Peace be with you' and respond 'and also with you' .It's a time of 

acknowledgment and respect.  Today we are not together in the same building but we are 

together in spirit. Chris will be playing Hymn VU 375 Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness as we take 

time to share peace with one another: in the chat box, with the person beside you or when 

you take a few moments later today and call someone.   
 Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness Music: James K Manley  © 1975  

Words and music © 1978 James K. Manley  

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

Peace be with you.   
 

James and Joan McKinlay  
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Hymn VU 291 All Things Bright and Beautiful 
Soloist Shirley Woolner – Piano Christopher Burton 

“All Things Bright and Beautiful” is an Anglican hymn, also sung in many other Christian denominations. 

The text, Written by Cecil Frances Alexander was first published in Mrs. Cecil Alexander's Hymns for Little 

Children (1846).  The hymn is based on the phrase "Maker of heaven and earth" in the Apostles' Creed. The 

new words for verse four are particularly apt in the Canadian context. The tune is an English traditional 

melody associated with the restoration of the Stuart monarchy in 1660, and originated from the English 

country dance tune “The 29th of May”. The arrangement used here is by Martin Shaw. 

In Memory of:    Remembered By:  
Elizabeth (Hoadley) Shaw  Perry and Susan Hoadley 

Linda (Hoadley) Sheehan  Perry and Susan Hoadley  

Jack and Dorothy Anderson  Bob and Orleen Anderson 

Family members    Margaret and John Tirpkoff 

In Celebration of:   Remembered By:  
Mrs Inez Fleming  

charter member of UCW   granddaughter  

Waterloo – 85 years ago   Christine Clark 

 

Refrain: All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, 

   all things wise and wonderful: in love God made them all. 

 

Each little flower that opens, each little bird that sings, 

God made their glowing colours, God made their tiny wings.     

 

The purple-headed mountains, the river running by, 

the sunset and the morning that brightens up the sky;      

  

The cold wind in the winter, the pleasant summer sun, 

the ripe fruits in the garden: God made them every one.      

 

The rocky mountain splendour, the lone wolf's haunting call, 

the great lakes and the prairies, the forest in the fall;      

  

God gave us eyes to see them, and lips that we might tell 

how great is God our maker, who has made all things well.   Refrain 

 

Words: Cecil Frances Alexander © ©  1848, alt. Music: 17th-Century English melody, adapt. and arr. Martin Shaw 1915 

Arrangement © 1921 (renewed) J. Curwen & Sons Ltd. (Ltd). All rights for the U.S. and Canada controlled by G. Schirmer, Inc. (ASCAP) 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

SCRIPTURE   
VU 747 Psalm 23 The Lord's My Shepherd 

Soloist John Thompson – Piano Christopher Burton 

Two lines of this well-loved psalm paraphrase date from 1650. The others come from numerous earlier 

translations, beginning with one by William Whittingham published in the Anglo-Genevan Psalter of 1556. 

The tune CRIMOND is thought to have been composed by Jessie Seymour Irvine, although it was attributed 

at first to David Grant, a tobacconist and precentor in Aberdeen to whom the composer probably sent the 

tune for harmonization. 
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In Memory of:    Remembered By:  

the Kentner Clan: 

Amos, Irene and Karl 

Katie and Ken 

Harry and Helen     

Florence and Russ      

Ted and Dorothy    Lynn (Kentner) Cornfield 

Evelyn McFadden    Bonnie Hammond 

 

The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; he makes me down to lie  

in pastures green; he leadeth me, the quiet waters by. 

 

My soul he doth restore again; and me to walk doth make 

within the paths of righteousness, even for his own name's sake. 

 

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, yet will I fear no ill; 

for thou art with me; and thy rod and staff me comfort still. 

 

My table thou hast furnished in presence of my foes; 

my head thou dost with oil anoint, and my cup overflows 

 

Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me, 

and in God's house for evermore my dwelling place shall be. 

 

Words: Scottish Psalter 1650 Music: Jessie Seymour Irvine 1872 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

Hymn VU 703  In the Bulb There Is a Flower 

Soloist Phyllis Fleming – Piano Christopher Burton 

Natalie Sleeth was an American organist and composer who wrote over 180 highly successful selections for 

church and school..She composed "Hymn of Promise" in early 1985 as a choral anthem and later adapted it 

to congregational singing. The anthem is dedicated to her husband Ronald Sleeth, a Methodist pastor and 

professor of homiletics, who was diagnosed with cancer not long after the anthem was written. It is sung 

widely in the United Church of Canada. 

In Memory of:    Remembered By:  
Margaret (Maggie) Black  Shirley Woolner & family 

Earnest and  Elizabeth Post 

  (Eileen's parents)   Dave & Eileen Robinson 

Royden & Mary Hunter   Orleen & Bob Anderson  

Mrs. Lillian Elliot (I miss my 

 mom so much)   Donna Elliot-Sled 

Mitzi, Ben and Paul Dobson  Sandy and Gerald Eagles 

 

In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree; 

in cocoons, a hidden promise: butterflies will soon be free! 

In the cold and snow of winter there's a spring that waits to be, 

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
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There's a song in every silence, seeking word and melody; 

there's a dawn in every darkness, bringing hope to you and me. 

From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery, 

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

 

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity; 

in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity. 

In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory, 

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

 

Words: Natalie Sleeth © 1986        Music: Natalie Sleeth © 1986         Words and music © 1986 Hope Publishing Company 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

  

 

 

 

OFFERING  

We honour all the ways that we give as we dedicate our offering. 

   

PRAYER OF DEDICATION OF GIFTS AND SELF        
By Karen Clark Ristine, from The Abingdon Worship Annual 2020, © Abingdon Press. 

Ever-present and holy God, 

we offer these gifts   

    in the hope that they will bring justice 

        to those in need; 

we consecrate these gifts, 

    with the prayer that they will help others 

        learn to love in kindness 

and to walk in humility. 

Through these gifts to the world, 

may those who hunger and thirst for righteousness 

find blessing, 

and may those who mourn for the state of the world find peace.  Amen  

 

 

Hymn VU 266 Amazing Grace, How Sweet the Sound 

Soloist John Thompson – Piano Christopher Burton 

This well-known hymn was first published in Olney Hymns (1779). The first four verses were written by 

John Newton based upon I Chronicles 17: 16-17. Newton wrote the words from personal experience. He 

grew up without any particular religious conviction, but his life’s path was formed by a variety of twists and 

coincidences that were often put into motion by others’ reactions to what they took as his recalcitrant 

insubordination. After a dissolute and degrading early life as a slave trader, Newton was converted during a 

storm at sea, and on returning to England took theological studies and became an Anglican priest.  William 

J. Reynolds has identified the fifth stanza as one borrowed from an anonymous 19th-century American 

hymn, "Jerusalem, my happy home." Its earliest known publication was in A Collection of Sacred Ballads 

(1790) compiled by Richard and Andrew Broaddus. 
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In Memory of:     Remembered By:  

Melvin and Marion Hindle   Doug and Sheila Cornell 

William Hewgill      Sharon Hewgill 

Michael Hammond    Bonnie Hammond 

Fred W. Clarke (father)    Douglas and Carol Clarke 

Jodi Lynn Scurr     Thérèse Samuel and Phyllis Fleming 

In Celebration of:    Remembered By:  

The lives of Roy and  

 Ethel Pether     Betty Breadner 
 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see. 

 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear  the hour I first believed. 

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have already come; 

‘tis grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, this word my hope secures; 

God will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’d first begun. 

 

Words: John Henry Newton 1779, alt., v. 5 anon., from A Collection of Sacred Ballads 1780 

Music: from Virginia Harmony 1831, adapt. and harm., Edwin O. Excell 1900 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 
 

  

 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS  

 

After the service Join us via Zoom for community time.  

The Zoom Link was sent in the eblast.  

 
 

 

 

 

Hymn VU 238  How Great Thou Art 

Soloist Jennifer Potter – Piano Christopher Burton  
The song is derived from a hymn of praise written by a young Swedish pastor in 1885, based on 

Deuteronomy 33:26.  The English text is several generations removed from the original hymn, being a 

translation by Stuart K. Hine of a Russian translation made from a German translation of Carl Boberg's 

Swedish text. Hine's version is largely a new hymn which took its final form in 1949. O STORE GUD is a 

Swedish melody associated with Boberg's text in a published version of 1891. The harmonization is by 

Stuart Hine.   
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In Memory of:    Remembered By:  
Wilma Cornfield and 

 Bruce Woodhouse   George Cornfield 

Roy Pether     Shirley Woolner and  family 

Austin and Alma Cornell   Doug and  Sheila Cornell 

Our Parents     Peter and Mary Armstrong  

Bruce Woodhouse    John and Margaret Tirpkoff  

Rosaline Hewgill     Sharon Hewgill 

My husband Vinton   Velma Vanstone 

Perry and May Hoadley 

Eric and Betty Brown 

          (Our parents)      Perrry and Susan Hoadley  

In Celebration of:   Remembered By:  
of the lives of Roy and Ethel Pether  Betty Breadner 

 
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all the works thy hand hath made, 

I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

 

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, How great thou art! How great thou art! 

 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander, I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. Refrain 

   

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration and there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art!”          Refrain 
  
Words: Carl Gustav Boberg ca. 1885; English trans. Stuart K Hine ca. 1939, rev. 1949 Music: Swedish melody, arr. Stuart K Hine 1949 

English words and arrangement © 1953 [1981] Renewal by Manna Music, Inc.     Hope Publishing Company 

Reprinted and streamed with permission under ONE LICENSE #608577. All rights reserved. 

We Go Out to Share God’s Love! 

  

 

SENDING & BLESSING   

Go from this time of worship with the old songs in your ears, 

and a new song in your hearts. 

Go from this time knowing that every song you need is within you and around you. 

Go into the world to bring the song that the world longs to sing. 

Go, and may the everlasting song go with you, now and always.  

Amen. 
Written by Thérèse Samuel, 2020 

  

INTERLUDE    
Consolation by Franz Liszt  

Public Domain 
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