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A note. It thrums, flickers through the choir, and dies
down, like a candle that has not yet caught flame.
Sixty five gazes converge on the hand which goes up,
anticipating, and then —

Sanctus

An explosion of sound, proclaiming “Holy, Holy, Holy,
LORD God of Hosts.” Rewind, back to the rehearsals in a
function room at the Shaoxing Flower Hotel before our
competition; further back, when our choir was still in

Hangzhou, practicing in the cosy stillness of Tian Shui
Tang; back to the Hong Kong International Airport at
6 am where sleepy choristers gathered for the flight to
Hangzhou. God was watching over us then, all
throughout our rehearsals from Hong Kong to Shaoxing.
Of course, the trip was by no means easy, and we had
very little time to perfect the four songs on our repertoire.
We would find out, though, that this test of our strength
and unity would pay off. Hosanna in excelsis — “Praise
God in the highest”!
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Cai Cha

An arrangement of the traditional Chinese folk song about young girls picking tea leaves. Four of our
dancers flit across the stage, the rest of us giving our best impressions of delicate leaf-picking hand
movements. The repeated consonance and sibilance in the lyrics even sound like the soft rustling of
leaves. We sing this especially proudly, because it showcases the vibrancy of Chinese culture. Our
experience on this trip also brought Chinese culture to us. With our visits to Qing Ming He Fang Street
Night Market and a World Cultural Heritage site, we greatly enjoyed learning more about local culture.

. So Many Angels
YA cheeky spirited piece about the angels around us in everyday life. With the

: spotllgms on us, we sing joyfully, and think of our friends who share the
-'_.s'{age with us. What ties these 65 girls together is more than the blue ribbons
‘in their hair. In this choir, every one of us has found true friendship and
‘'support; the troubles of everyday life can be lost, however temporarily, in
laughter and singing. This song tells the truth — in our choir, we are indeed
surrounded by so many angels. '

Invocation

A plea to never be forgotten. All our emotions pour out into
this song, and, we remember everyone we have ever loved.
We remember what we've gone through as a choir, and we
remember that this performance may be the last time we
sing this song together. We put our hearts and souls into
singing, and the wave of our emotions sweeps over the
audience too. As the music swelled, we knew that we would
never forget. The same feeling held for our Senior Mixed
Choir performance in the category of Musica Sacra the next
day; it intensified the day after, when we rushed onstage at
the prize-giving ceremony as the World Champions in our
category of Youth Choirs of Equal Voices. As Miss Wong raised the gleaming
trophy high, we knew that this had been the experience of a lifetime.
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The last lingering chord fades. The performance may end, but the musi
of a Diocesan Chorister will never die.





