MILESTIBA=II
KONCERTPROGRAMMA

Kad nakts Janis Zalitis, Rainis
Meéness skaita savas zvaigznes Raimonds Tiguls, Vairas Vikes-Freibergas pierakstita Saules
daina
Es gulu, gulu latvie$u tautasdziesma Arija Skepasta apdare
Gula meitina latviesu tautasdziesma JaunieSu kora BALSIS apdarg,
soliste Amanda Grusko
Kristallen den fina zviedru tautasdziesma Jura Vaivoda apdaré
solistes Krista Sapronova un Santa Svara
Gjendines Badnlit Trad. efter Gjendine Slélien, arr. Gunar Eriksson, Per Mathisson Offvid,
soliste Amanda Grusko
Ohtul Pirt Uusberg, Ernst Enno
Milestiba Imants Kalnins, Ojars Vacietis,
solisti Emilija Riita Ozolina, Kate Stunkus, Janis Rugajs
Ka caur leduspukém Andris S€jans, Vizma BelSevica
Zemapzinas kaira balss Valts Plice, Raimonda Vazdika
Rudens ziedi Andris Sgjans, Vizma Belsevica,
solisti Emilija Rita Ozolina, Maris Steinbergs, Sabrina Barona
Ar balsi, balstinu Valts Puce, Janis Peters
solistes Amanda Grusko un Emilija Ruta Ozolina
Shape of my heart Sting,
solisti Kate Stunkus, Georgs Zujevs, Emilija Riita Ozolina
Don’t give up Peter Gabriel,
solisti Rudolfs Matiss Stikuts, Emilija Riita Ozolina

Koncerta piedalas

JaunieSu koris BALSIS,
makslinieciskais vaditajs Ints Teterovskis,
dirigents Georgs Zujevs,
vokalais pedagogs Nauris Indzeris,
kontrabasists Haralds Arnis

Rainis Kad nakts

Visskaistak lakstigalas dzied, kad nakts;
Vismilak laime lauka iet, kad nakts;

Ja ilgojies, tad izej viens, kad nakts,

Lai nezin to neviens, tik nakts.



Saules daina (pierakstijusi Vaira Vike-Freiberga)
Meness skaita savas zvaigznes

Meéness skaita savas zvaigznes,

Vai ir visas vakara,

Ira visas vakarai,

Auseklisa vien nevaid

Auseklitis aiztecgjis
Saules meitas panakstos,
Saules meita kazas dzéra,
Pérkons jaja vedibas.

Pa vartiemi izjadams
Sasper zelta ozolin

Tris gadingus Saule raud,
Zelta zarus lasidam.

Tris gadinu ceturtaja,
Uznem pasu galoksntti,
Saules meita nopinusi
Zelta zaru vainadzinu.

LatvieSu tautasdziesma Es gulu, gulu
Es gulu, gulu, man sapni radas,
mans milais are man’ neruna.

Es séZ pie loga raudadama,
Mans milais seglo kumelin’.

Uz zirga lekdams, cepuri céla,
Ardievu, sirsnin milaka.

LatvieSu tautasdziesma Gula meitina
Gula meitina I1dz brokastinu

Puisitis nemanija

Celies, meitina, mana sirsnina

Vai tu vél neizgulgji?

Gula meitina Iidz vakarinu
Puisitis nemanija

Celies, meitina, mana sirsnina
Vai tu vel neizgulg&ji?

Meitinu lika ieks balta zarka



Puisttis neticgja
Celies meitina, mana sirsnina
Vai tu vél neizgulg&ji?

Jemiet zobenu, certiet galvénu
Laidiet ir mani lidzi

Celies, meitina, mana sirsnina
Vai tu vel neizgulg&ji?

Zviedru tautasdziesma Kristallen den fina
Kristallen den fina som solen mand skina,
som stjdrnorna blénka i skyn.

Jag kénner en flicka i dygden den fina,

en flicka i denna hir byn.

Min vén, min vin och dlskogsblomma!
Ack, om vi kunde tillsammans komma,
och du vore vannen din

och jag allra kdrestan min!

Du adela ros och forgyllande skrin.
Och om du én fore till vérldenes dnde,
s ropar mitt hjérta till dig.

Till dig, min vén och dlskogsblomma...

Norvégu tautasdziesma Gjendines Badnlat
Bénet legges 1 vuggen ned

Somtid grate somtid le

Sove nd sove nd i Jesu namn

Jesus bevare banet

Min mor ho tok meg p4 sitt fang
Dansa med meg fram og tilbake
Danse sd med de smé danse sa
Sé skal borna danse

Ernst Enno Ohtul
Vaikib linnukene
ithes tuulega,
uinub lillekene
kaste kaisussa.

Eha punastades
00le annab suud



malestus ja vaikus,
uinund metsapuud.

Igatsedes ainult

minu lauluke

nagu mélestus, kui vaikus
souab kaugele.

Ojars Vacietis Milestiba

Ka nebeidzams bezrobezu rits

par vienu sirdi milestiba nak,

un tu, ar visu sasaistits,

jau esi kluvis varenaks un varigaks.
Gar visu dala tev, jo visa dala — tu,
un simtreizgjais viss ir pirmoreiz,
viss debess zvaigznajs klist

par tavu zvaigznaju

un ar1 diena mirgot neizbeidz.

Nav neka lielaka, nav neka svétaka,
kad, kopa sakususas

debesis un zeme zied

un tur pa vidu

jusu milestiba nak.

Jas baltu dveseli

zem kajam vinai

paklajiet.

Vizma BelSevica Ka caur leduspukéem
Ka caur aizsalu$u riti

Ka caur leduspuk&€m milu

Baltas papardes uz stikla

Pasa vidi sarkans zieds

Sirds vai uguns atspulgs

Velti roku stiept un velti mingét

Visu nakti jaunus erkskus
Sarma naski kalti kal

Ko jus drebat, ledus lapas

Ne ko prasu, ne ko zogu
Parsla ieskatas pa logu
Uzsnieg gaisa, uzsnieg atpakal

Visu nakti velti iets
Visu nakti neatbildéts
Vai ta zieda man maz vajag



Visu nakti nav man kur iet
Visu nakti neatbildéts
Vai ta zieda man maz vajag

Ka caur aizsalusu riti

Ka caur leduspuk&€m mitlu
Baltas papardes uz stikla

Pasa vidu sarkans zieds

Sirds vai uguns atspulgs

Velti roku stiept un velti miné&t

Raimonda Vazdika Zemapzinas kaira balss
Manam ritam ir nogurums acfs.

Nazis mugura, rokas neka.

Manam ritam ir ligums acis

Krasa pierasta, peleka.

Aizejot tu vel teici ka kadreiz

Ka zibens traks skries caurt mums.
Zemapzinas kairas balss
Neremdinams aicinajums.

Mana sirds 1€énam klusumu macas.
It nekas. It nekur. It neko.

Bet varbtt vari izglabt vél mani?
Vari parpeldét upi to?

Vari atnakt pa trauslako ledu,
Zinu, vari neiesp&jamo,

Kad zemapzinas kaira balss,
Ka miiziba aizvgjo.

Ka tu dzivo tai preteja krasta?
Sadrtp akmens un saplaisa gaiss.
Mani gan tu nemekl€ vairs.
Mans milais, mans vienigais.

Vizma BelSevica Rudens ziedi
Rudens ziediem smarzas nav.
Piedod,ka to nezinaju.

Silti naca skatiens tavs,
Nedomajot prett gaju.

Tikai skiipstu reibums karsts,
Ta ir dienas vidus svelme.
Un,kad milas rokas skar,



Jabit vasara ka dzelmé.
Redzi: laukos migla gumst,
Zales rusa brini kalni,

Cela mala bérzi skumst.
Sirdt auksti sarmo salna.
Tals skiet ltpu skariens tavs,
Rokas glastu vairas klusi.
Rudens ziediem smarzas nav,
Es to biju aizmirsusi.

Janis Peters Ar balsi, balstinu

Ar balsi, balstinu, ko pati reiz man devi,
es tevi piedziedasu klat pie sevis.

Es iedziedasu savu roku tava

ka strazdu buri izplaukusa klava.

Par Rigu Sorit meza zosis gaja

un t€vzemi pie sparniem piedziedaja.
Krit balta gaisma vientuliga loga-
dzied mana roka manas milas roka.

Sting Shape of my heart

He deals the cards as a meditation
And those he plays never suspect

He doesn't play for the money he wins
He don't play for respect

He deals the cards to find the answer
The sacred geometry of chance

The hidden law of a probable outcome
The numbers lead a dance

I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier
I know that the clubs are weapons of war

I know that diamonds mean money for this art
But that's not the shape of my heart

If I told her that I loved you

You'd maybe think there's something wrong
I'm not a man of too many faces

The mask I wear is one

I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier
I know that the clubs are weapons of war
I know that diamonds mean money for this art



But that's not the shape of my heart
That's not the shape of my heart
That's not the shape

The shape of my heart.

Peter Gabriel Don’t give up

In this proud land we grew up strong
We were wanted all along

I was taught to fight, taught to win

I never thought I could fail

No fight left or so it seems

I am a man whose dreams have all deserted
I've changed my face, I've changed my name
But no one wants you when you lose

Don't give up

'Cause you have friends
Don't give up

You're not beaten yet

Don't give up

I know you can make it good

Though I saw it all around

Never thought I could be affected
Thought that we'd be last to go

It is so strange the way things turn

Drove the night toward my home
The place that [ was born, on the lakeside
As daylight broke, I saw the earth
The trees had burned down to the ground

Don't give up

You still have us

Don't give up

We don't need much of anything
Don't give up

'Cause somewhere there's a place
Where we belong

Rest your head

You worry too much
It's going to be alright
When times get rough



You can fall back on us
Don't give up
Please don't give up

Got to walk out of here

I can't take anymore
Gonna stand on that bridge
Keep my eyes down below
Whatever may come

And whatever may go
That river's flowing

That river's flowing

Moved on to another town
Tried hard to settle down
For every job, so many men
So many men no-one needs

Don't give up

'Cause you have friends

Don't give up

You're not the only one

Don't give up

No reason to be ashamed
Don't give up

You still have us

Don't give up now

We're proud of who you are
Don't give up

You know it's never been easy
Don't give up

'Cause I believe there's a place
There's a place where we belong



