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1. HOW TO HOLD ON  		   
Stray Birds	 Craig Hella Johnson 
How to Hold On	 Melanie DeMore

Wayfaring Stranger / Wonder as I Wander / 	 Traditional / John Jacob Niles / Trad. 
Veni Emmanuel					   
as the swallow	 Craig Hella Johnson 
Miles Away	 Carrie Rodriguez			 
Calling my Children Home	 Doyle Lawson, CharlieWaller, 

	 and Robert Yates			 
If I Needed You / Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming	 Townes Van Zandt / Michael Praetorius

Angel Be	 Craig Hella Johnson

Him Who Saved Me	 Chip Taylor

Oye	 Jim Papoulis

1I. RE –KINSHIP (Everything Changes)		  
Lost Words Blessing	 Arr. by Kerry Andrew and Jim Molyneux 
Stream of Life	 Christopher Tin 
No Soy de Aquí, Ni Soy de Allá	 Facundo Cabral

We Belong	 Eric Lowen and Dan Navarro			 
Cambia Todo Cambia	 Julio Numhauser

When We Love	 Elaine Hagenberg		
My Sweet Crushed Angel / My Funny Valentine	 Craig Hella Johnson / Richard Rodgers		
Not One Sparrow is Forgotten	 Traditional arr. William Hawley

Cambia Todo Cambia	 Julio Numhauser

People	 Jule Styne

The Delight Song of Tsoai-talee	 Traditional Native American

Cambia Todo Cambia	 Julio Numhauser

P R O G R A M

Please reserve your applause for pauses marked with this symbol.                           

This concert is offered with profound gratitude for every single  
Conspirare listener and supporter — you keep us singing!
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P R O G R A M

III. THE HOUSE OF LOVE  		   
Ubuntu / In Christ There is No East or West	 Traditional Hymn 
Modimo	 South African Traditional

I Cry for Love	 Chip Taylor					   
More Like Love	 Ben Rector

Pastures of Plenty / This Land is Your Land / Land	 Woody Guthrie / Lila Downs			 
A Place for You / My Country, ’Tis of Thee	 Melanie DeMore / Traditional			 
If I Had a Hammer	 Pete Seeger and Lee Hays

Working on a Building	 Traditional arr. TimO’Brien

Bless This House	 May Brahe

Volver, Volver	 Fernando Z. Maldonado

IV. SINGING TOGETHER 		   
O Come All Ye Faithful	 Traditional Carol 

Hark, the Herald Angels Sing	 Traditional Carol

Cold December Flies Away	 Traditional

Your Little Ones, Dear Lord, Are We	 Johann Abraham Peter Schulz

A La Nanita Nana	 José Ramón Gomis

Laylat Al Milad	 Arabic Folk Song

Los Peces en el Río	 Traditional Spanish Carol 

Al Shlosha	 Traditional Hebrew 

El Burrito Sabanero	 Hugo Blanco

It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas	 Arr. Willis A. Diekema

Angels We Have Heard on High	 Traditional Carol

Silent Night	 Franz Grüber

V. BEAUTIFUL WORLD 		
Beautiful World	 Eliza Gilkyson

We Clasp the Hands / 	 Craig Hella Johnson 
I Could Have Danced All Night	 Frederick Loewe 

	 arr. Craig Hella Johnson 
 
 
Additional musical arrangements and interstitial material provided by Craig Hella Johnson.
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I am the bird that sings alone from the topmost branch;
I sing because the world is forgiven.
      	 — Rainer Maria Rilke, “The Book of Hours”
		
	 	 I do not know what bird it is,
		  but its song is the same as my heart’s.
  		  — after Pablo Neruda

				    “Listen, children of the air,
				    The counsel that we birds declare;
				    Love each other, help and share,
				    For none is truly lone who cares.”
				    — William Allingham – “The Bird’s Counsel”

6
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1. HOW TO HOLD ON 
Stray Birds
Stray birds of summer come to my window to sing and fly away.
And yellow leaves of autumn, which have no songs, flutter and
fall there with a sigh.
Once we dreamt that we were strangers……
We wake up to find that we were dear to each other.

— Rabindranath Tagore

How to Hold On
How to hold on,
How to hold on,
How to hold on in the storm,
How do you hold on?
How to hold on in the storm?

— Melanie DeMore

Wayfaring Stranger / Wonder as I Wander / Veni Emmanuel
I’m just a poor wayfaring stranger, I’m trav’ling through this world below;
There is no sickness, toil, nor danger, in that bright world to which I go.
I’m going there to see my father, I’m going there no more to roam;
I’m just a going over Jordan, I’m just a going over home.

I wonder as I wander, out under the sky,
how Jesus the Savior did come for to die
for poor ordinary people like you and like I;
I wonder as I wander, out under the sky.

I know dark clouds will gather o’er me, I know my pathway’s rough and steep;
But golden fields lie out before me, Where weary eyes no more shall weep.
I’m going there to see my mother, She said she’d meet me when I come;
I’m just a going over Jordan, I’m just a going over home.

O come, O Bright and Morning Star,
and bring us comfort from afar!
Dispel the shadows of the night
and turn our darkness into light.

O come, O God of nations, bind
in one the hearts of all mankind.
Bid all our sad divisions cease
and be yourself our Prince of Peace. 

—Traditional

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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as the swallow
How beloved is your dwelling place,
O Lord of hosts,
my soul yearns,
my heart and my flesh cry out.
The sparrow found a house,
and the swallow her nest,
where she may raise her young.
they pass through the valley of Bakka,
they make it a place of springs;
the autumn rains also cover it with pools.

— poetic adaptation of Psalm 84

Miles Away
Elena no tengas prisa
Don’t hurry, just wait, you’ll see a great heron
Look on the horizon

The river, it stops for no one
Flowing without a reason to be
Holding our history 

Let’s turn the radio on, play a new corrido song
Tell me a story - something other than the news today
Let’s feel our roots grow strong beyond the banks that roll along
The Río Grande - even when we’re miles away...miles away

Guadalupe Hidalgo
The river it marked which way our fate would go
So many years ago

Igual por el otro lado
Grande o Río Bravo in name
The water’s still the same

Let’s turn the radio on, play a new corrido song
Tell me a story - something other than the news today
Let’s feel our roots grow strong beyond the banks that roll along
The Río Grande - even when we’re miles away...miles away

Elena no tengas prisa
Come sit in the shade right here beneath this tree
Why don’t you talk to me

Mezquite y el huizache
Plenty of tales these árboles could tell
If we listen well

Let’s turn the radio on, play a new corrido song
Tell me a story - something other than the news today
Let’s feel our roots grow strong beyond the banks that roll along
the Río Grande - even when we’re miles away...miles away

— Carrie Rodriguez

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Calling My Children Home
Those lives were mine to love and cherish.
To guard and guide along life’s way.
Oh God forbid that one should perish.
That one alas should go astray. 

Back in the years with all together,
Around the place we’d romp and play.
So lonely now and oft’ times wonder,
Oh will they come back home some day.

I’m lonesome for my precious children,
They live so far away.
Oh may they hear my calling...calling..
and come back home some day.

I gave my all for my dear children,
Their problems still with love I share,
I’d brave life’s storm, defy the tempest
To bring them home from anywhere.

I lived my life my love I gave them,
to guide them through this world of strife,
I hope and pray we’ll live together,
In that great glad here after life.

I’m lonesome for my precious children,
They live so far away.
Oh may they hear my calling...calling..
and come back home some day.

— Doyle Lawson, Charlie Waller, and Robert Yates

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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If I Needed You / Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming
If I needed you, would you come to me?
Would you come to me and ease my pain?
If you needed me, I would come to you
I would swim the seas to ease your pain

Well, in the night forlorn, oh, the morning’s born
And the morning shines with the lights of love
And you will miss sunrise if you close your eyes
And that would break my heart in two

Lady’s with me now since I showed her how
To lay her lily hand in mine
Loop and Lil agree, she’s a sight to see
A treasure for the poor to find

If I needed you, would you come to me?
Would you come to me and ease my pain?
If you needed me, I would come to you
I would swim the seas to ease your pain

—Townes Van Zandt

	 Like the deer longs for the water-brooks:
	 so longs my soul after thee, O God.

	 — Psalm 42:1

	 (…like the flower needs the rain, you know, I need you;
	 like the winter needs the spring, you know, I need you)

	 — Dewey Bunnell

	 Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming
	 From tender stem hath sprung!
	 Of Jesse’s lineage coming
	 As men of old have sung.
	 It came, a flower bright,
	 Amid the cold of winter
	 When half-gone was the night.

	 — 15th-century German, translated by Theodore Baker

	 I am what I am because of who we all are (Ubuntu)

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Angel Be
(Love is the vine, we are the branches….
	 I am my sister’s keeper! I am my brother’s keeper!) 

Which angel will tell us
That life goes on
Which angel will
Come and lift
The stone from the tomb

Shall you for me
Will I for you
The Angels be

Which angel Will tell us
That life goes on
Which angel will come and lift
The stone from the tomb

Shall you for me
Will I for you
The Angel Be

Which angel Will show us
How to endure life
Which angel gives use yes
That we can see the fruit in the seed

Shall you for me
Will I for you
The Angel Be

Gloria in excelsis Deo…

Which angel opens ears
That comprehend mysteries
Which angel lends us wings
That we may look upon our heaven.

Shall you for me
Will I for you
The Angel Be

Gloria in excelsis Deo

— Craig Hella Johnson

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Him Who Saved Me
Him who saved me — save me again
him who made me — won’t you be my friend
signs of danger — on the wind
him who saved me — save me again

Rock-a-bye baby — on the tree top
I’m a leaf on a tree — I’m fish on a rock
and I got no arms — I got no choice
would you sing for me — ’cause I got no voice
would you cry for me — would you make them pay
if they cut me down — if they hauled me away

Him who saved me…

Rock-a-bye baby — here we go
there’s nothin’ to feel — nothin’ to know
there’s no sound comin’ from the saxophone
no Bible readings at the break of dawn
no God, no country, no forever friend
no enemy waitin’ around the band
no parking tickets — no judge to see
no bills to pay — but nothin’s free
there’s no hands makin’; the sign of the cross
there’s nothin’ to lose — ’cause it’s all been lost

Him who saved me…

— Chip Taylor

Oye
Está solo, llorando 
En silencio, en la oscuridad 
Está soñando, deseando 
Con esperanza, por la oportunidad

Escúchalos, escúchalos, ellos te llaman

Escúchalos, míralos 
Escucha lo que tratan de decir 
Están en búsqueda del camino

Pequeñas voces llamándote.

Oye! Are you listening?
Oye! Can you hear them calling?
Oye! We are calling to you.
Oye! Are you listening?

Oye! Can you hear them calling?
Oye! Can you hear us?

— Jim Papoulis

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

Oye
All alone, in the darkness 
They are crying out for your help 
They are hoping, they are dreaming 
They are asking for a chance to be heard

Are you listening, can you hear their cries?

They are watching, they are listening 
They are searching to find their way 
Can you see them, can you hear them calling

What their voices are trying to say.
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T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

1I. RE –KINSHIP (Everything Changes)

Lost Words Blessing
Look to the sky with care, my love
And speak the things you see
Let new names take and root and thrive and grow
And even as you journey on past dying stars exploding
Like the gilded one in flight, leave your little gifts of light
And in the dead of night, my darling
Find the gleaming eye of starling
Like the little aviator, sing your heart to all dark matter

Walk through the world with care, my love
And sing the things you see
Let new names take and root and thrive and grow
And even as you stumble through machair sands eroding
Let the fern unfurl your grieving, let the heron still your breathing
Let the selkies swim you deeper
Oh, my little silver seeker
Even as the hour grows bleaker, be the singer and the speaker
And in city and in forest, let the larks become your chorus

And when every hope is gone
Let the raven call you home 

— Julie Fowlis, Karine Polwart, Seckou Keita, Kris Drever, Rachel Newton, Beth Porter,
 Jim Molyneux, and Kerry Andrew.

Stream of Life
The same stream of life that runs
through my veins night and day runs
through the world and dances in rhythmic measures.
It is the same life that shoots in joy
through the dust of the earth in numberless blades of grass 
and
breaks into tumultuous waves of leaves and flowers.
It is the same life that is rocked in the ocean-cradle
of birth and of death, in ebb and in flow.
I feel my limbs are made glorious by the touch of this world
of life. And my pride is from the life-throb of ages
dancing in my blood this moment.

— Rabindranath Tagore
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No Soy de Aquí, Ni Soy de Allá
Me gusta el sol y 
un caballero cuando llora 
Las golondrinas y señoras sabias 
Saltar paredes y abrir las ventanas 

Y ver las lluvias en abril

Me gusta el vino tanto como las flores 
Y los amantes, sobretodo los señores 
Me encanta ser amiga de soñadores 
Y las canciones en francés

No soy de aquí, ni soy de allá 
No tengo edad, ni porvenir 
Y ser feliz es mi color 
De identidad

Me gusta estar tirado siempre en la arena 
Y en bicicleta tomándolo con calma 
Con todo el tiempo para ver las estrellas

Con mi Lucas en el trigal

No soy de aquí, ni soy de allá 
No tengo edad, ni porvenir 
Y ser feliz es mi color 
De identidad

— Facundo Cabral, translation by C. Rodriguez

We Belong
We belong to the light
We belong to the thunder
We belong to the sound of the words
We’ve both fallen under
Whatever we deny or embrace
For worse or for better
We belong, we belong
We belong together

— Eric Lowen and Dan Navarro

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

I Am Not from Here, I Am Not from There
I like the sun and 
a gentleman when he cries. 
I like swallows and wise women 
I like jumping over walls and opening  
	                                          all the windows
And watching the rains in April

I like wine just as much as I like flowers 
and lovers, especially the gentlemen 
I love being friends with dreamers 
And songs in French

I’m not from here, not anywhere 
I have no age, no future there 
My color of identity 
Is happiness

I like lying in the sand forever 
Riding my bike and taking it easy 
With all the time in the world to see the stars.

With my Lucas in the wheat field

I’m not from here, not anywhere 
I have no age, no future there 
My color of identity 
Is happiness
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Cambia Todo Cambia
Cambia lo superficial
cambia también lo profundo
cambia el modo de pensar
cambia todo en este mundo 

Cambia todo cambia
Cambia todo cambia
Cambia todo cambia
Cambia todo cambia

— Julio Numhauser

When We Love
The towering tree spreads his greening canopy —
A veil between the soil and sky—
Not in selfish vanity,
But the gentle thrush to shade and shelter.
So it is with love.
For when we love,
Simply love,
Even as we are loved,
Our weary world can be transformed.
The busy thrush builds her nest below —
A fortnight’s work to weave and set—
Not for herself alone,
But her tender brood to shield and cherish.
And so it is with love.
For when we love,
Simply love,
Even as we are loved,
Our weary world can be transformed
Into the Kingdom of God!

— Charles Anthony Silvestri

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

Everything Changes
What is superficial changes
as does the profound
ways of thinking change
everything in this world changes

Changes, everything changes
Changes, everything changes
Changes, everything changes
Changes, everything changes
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My Sweet, Crushed Angel / My Funny Valentine
You have not danced so badly, my dear,
Trying to hold hands with the Beautiful One.

You have waltzed with great style,
My sweet, crushed angel,
To have ever neared God’s Heart at all.

So what if the music has stopped for a while.
So what if the price of admission to the Divine
Is out of reach tonight.
So what, my dear, If you do not have the ante to gamble for Real Love.

Have patience, my sweet crushed angel ,
You have not danced so badly, my dear,
Trying to kiss the Beautiful One.

You have actually waltzed with tremendous style,
O my sweet, O my sweet crushed angel.

My funny valentine
Sweet comic valentine
You make me smile with my heart
Your looks are laughable
Unphotographable
Yet you’re my favourite work of art
Is your figure less than greek
Is your mouth a little weak
When you open it to speak
Are you smart?

But don’t change a hair for me
Not if you care for me
Stay little valentine stay

	 O my sweet, O my sweet crushed angel.
	 You have not danced so badly, my dear,
	 Trying to kiss the Beautiful One.

Each day is Valentine’s day

	 Have patience, my sweet,
	 For He will not be able to resist your longing for long.

But don’t you change one hair for me
Not if you care for me
Stay little valentine stay
Each day is Valentine’s day

	 O my sweet, O my sweet crushed angel.
	 Stay with me.

— Hafiz, translated by Daniel Ladinsky / — Lorenz Hart

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Not One Sparrow Is Forgotten
Not one sparrow is forgotten,
E’en the raven God will feed;
And the lily of the valley
From His bounty hath its need.
Then shall I not trust Thee, Father,
In Thy mercy have a share?
And through faith and prayer, my Savior,
Rest in Thy protecting care?

— Traditional

Cambia Todo Cambia
Cambia el clima con los años
cambia el pastor su rebaño
y así como todo cambia

que yo cambie no es extraño

Cambia el mas fino brillante
de mano en mano su Brillo
cambia el nido el Pajarillo
cambia el sentir un amante
Cambia el rumbo el caminante
aunque esto le cause daño
y así como todo cambia
que yo cambie no es extraño

Cambia el sol en su Carrera
cuando la noche subsiste
cambia la planta y se viste
de verde en la primavera
Cambia el pelaje la fiera
Cambia el cabello el anciano
y así como todo cambia
que yo cambie no es extraño

Cambia todo cambia…

— Julio Numhauser

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

Everything Changes
The weather changes with the years
the shepherd changes his flock
and just as everything changes

the fact that I also change isn’t strange

the finest diamond changes its luster
as it moves from hand to hand
the bird changes its nest
as a lover changes how he feels
the traveler changes his path
Even if it proves harmful
and just as everything changes
the fact that I also change isn’t strange

the sun changes in its course
to give way to the night
a plant changes and dresses up
in green for the spring
the wild animal changes its fur coat
as an old person’s hair will change
and just as everything changes
the fact that I also change isn’t strange

Changes, everything changes….
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People
People
People who need people,
Are the luckiest people in the world
We’re children, needing other children
And yet letting a grown-up pride
Hide all the need inside
Acting more like children than children
Lovers are very special people,
They’re the luckiest people in the world
With one person, one very special person
A feeling deep in your soul
Says you were half, now you’re whole
No more hunger and thirst,
But first be a person who needs people
People who need people
Are the luckiest people in the world...

— Bob Merrill 

The Delight Song of Tsoai-talee
I am a feather on the bright sky
I am the blue horse that runs on the plain
I am the fish that rolls, shining, in the water
I am the shadow that follows a child
I am the evening light, the lustre of meadows
I am an eagle playing with the wind
I am a cluster of bright beads
I am the farthest star
I am the cold of dawn
I am the roaring of the rain
I am the glitter on the crust of the snow
I am the long track of the moon in a lake
I am a flame of four colors
I am a deer standing away in the dusk
I am a field of sumac and the pomme blanche
I am an angle of geese in the winter sky
I am the hunger of a young wolf
I am the whole dream of these things
You see, I am alive, I am alive
I stand in good relation to the earth
I stand in good relation to the gods
I stand in good relation to all that is beautiful
I stand in good relation to the daughter of Tsen-tainte
You see, I am alive, I am alive

— N. Scott Momaday

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Cambia Todo Cambia
Pero no cambia mi amor
por mas lejos que me encuentre
ni el recuerdo ni el dolor
de mi pueblo y de mi gente
Lo que cambió ayer
tendrá que cambiar mañana
así como cambio yo
en esta tierra lejana
Cambia todo cambia… 
Pero no cambia mi amor… 

— Julio Numhauser

1II. THE HOUSE OF LOVE

Ubuntu / In Christ There is No East or West
I am what I am because of who we all are
I am because we are
	 In Christ there is no East or West,
	 In Him no South or North;
	 But one great fellowship of Love
	 Throughout the whole wide earth.
I am what I am because of who we all are
I am because we are
	 In Him shall true hearts ev’rywhere
	 Their high communion find;
	 His service is the golden cord
	 Close-binding all mankind.
I am what I am because of who we all are
I am because we are
	 In Love now meet both East and West,
	 In Him meet South and North;
	 All Christly souls are one in Him
	 Throughout the whole wide earth.

— Colby Jeffers and AWU / — John Oxenham

Modimo
Modimo, re boka wena
Tsothle di entswe ke wena
Wanyamalala umthwalo wezono zam

— Traditional Sestho / isiZulu

Everything Changes
But my love doesn’t change
no matter how far away I travel
nor the memory nor the pain
of my country and my people
What changed yesterday
will have to change tomorrow
just as I am changing
in this distant country
Changes, everything changes….
But my love doesn’t change

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

Modimo
God, we praise you
Everything is created by you
He took away our burden
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I Cry for Love
I bend I don’t break
If I want I just take
If I cut I bleed
If I bleed I don’t cry
Don’t cry, don’t cry

I cry for love
I cry for love

If I fall I get up
Am I tough, tough enough?
Well I bend I don’t break
If I want I just take
If I cut I bleed
If I bleed I don’t cry
Don’t cry, don’t cry

I cry for love
I cry for love

Want some of this
Want some of that
Some of what
Where it’s at

If I fall I get up
Am I tough, tough enough?
Well I bend I don’t break
If I want I just take
If I cut I bleed
If I bleed I don’t cry
Don’t cry, don’t cry

I cry for love
I cry for love

— Chip Taylor

Pastures of Plenty / This Land is Your Land / Land
It’s a mighty long row that my poor hands have hoed
My poor feet have traveled a long dusty road
Out of your dust bowl and westward we road
Your deserts was hot and your mountains was cold

I’ve worked on your orchards of peaches and prunes
Slept on the ground by the light of your moon
At the edge of your cities you will see us and then
We come with the dust and we’re gone with the wind

When did you come to America the free
Who are your ancestors, what is your creed

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

More Like Love
I used to think I needed all the answers
I used to need to know that I was right
I used to be afraid of things I couldn’t cover up
In black and white

But I just wanna look more like love
I just wanna look more like love
This whole world is spinning crazy
I can’t quite keep up
It’s the one thing around here
That we don’t have quite enough of
So I just wanna look a little more like love

I find the farther that I climb
There’s always another line of mountain tops
It’s never going to stop
And the more of anything I do
The thing that always ends up true
Is getting what I want will never be enough

So I just wanna look more like love
I just wanna look more like love
This whole world is spinning crazy
I can’t quite keep up
It’s the one thing around here
That we don’t have quite enough of
So I just wanna look a little more like love
Like love

— Ben Rector
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Who is the father and the son and the we
Where is the spirit that sought liberty

When did you come to America
Long, long before when the buffalo walked
When did you hands burn like coal
The thing that made this land your pride and your joy

	 When did you come to America
	 I came to help you grow to harvest your crops
	 I came to build your roads your cities and your thoughts
	 You say you don’t need me, but you know what you’ve got

This land is your land, and my land, and your land
From California to the New York islands
This land is my land, and your land, and my land
From California to the New York islands

This land is my land, and your land, and my land
From California to the New York islands
This land is my land, and your land, and my land, and your land too

Say you’re American but what does that mean
You are the particle, the dust in the scheme
Now that you have all the things that you want
Did you ever look around and see who you forgot
When did you come to America
Garden of Eden, garden of rush
Blank hearts and comforts, the dream for what we fought
The crossroads is here now, we forget our debt too much

I really don’t know who I am but I will
I know there’s a purpose, there’;s a reason for me to be here still
Dust is to dust, heavy memory
Even if they grind me, still dust I will be

This land is your land, and my land, and your land
From California to the New York islands
This land is your land, and my land, and your land
From California to the New York islands
This land is my land, and your land, and my land
From California to the New York islands
This land is my land, and your land, and my land, and your land too

And it’s always we ramble this river and I
All along your green valleys I’ll work ‘til I die
And this land I’ll defend with my life if need be
For my pastures of plenty must always be free

— Woody Guthrie

When did you come to America the free?
Who are your ancestors, what is your creed?

— Lila Downs

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

A Place for You / My Country, ’Tis of Thee
Spirit made a place for you where everything is new (4x)
	 My country, ‘tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing
Love has made a place for you where everything is new (4x)
	 Land where my fathers died, land of the pilgrims’ pride
Grace has made a place for you where everything is new (4x)
	 From every mountainside let freedom ring!
Spirit’s made / Love has made / Grace has made.

— Melanie DeMore / Samuel Francis Smith

 		  Audience remains seated and sings:

		  My country, ’tis of thee,
		  Sweet land of liberty,
		  Of thee I sing;
		  Land where my fathers died,
		  Land of the pilgrims’ pride,
		  From every mountainside
		  Let freedom ring! 
		  Let music swell the breeze,
		  And ring from all the trees
		  Sweet freedom’s song;
		  Let mortal tongues awake;
		  Let all that breathe partake;
		  Let rocks their silence break,
		  The sound prolong.
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Working on a Building
Well if I was a sinner
I tell you what I would do
I′d quit my sinning and work on  
a building too

I’m working on a building
I′m working on a building
I’m working on a building
For my Lord, for my Lord
It’s a holy ghost building
It′s a holy ghost building (hallelujah)
It′s a holy ghost building
For my Lord, for my Lord

Well if I was a drunkard
I’ll tell you what I would do
I′d quit my drinking and work on 
a building too

I’m working on a building…

Well, if I was a gambler
I′ll tell you what I would do
I′d quit my gambling and work on  
a building too

I’m working on a building…

Well, if I was a preacher
I’ll tell you what I would do
I would go on preaching
And work on a building too

I’m working on a building…

— Traditional Spiritual

If I had a Hammer
If I had a Hammer
If I had a hammer
I’d hammer in the morning
I’d hammer in the evening
All over this land
I’d hammer out danger
I’d hammer out warning
I’d hammer out love between
My brothers and my sisters
All over this land

If I had a bell
I’d ring it in the morning
I’d ring it in the evening
All over this land
I’d ring out danger …

If I had a song
I’d sing it in the morning
I’d sing it in the evening
All over this world
I’d sing out danger…
I’d sing out love between
My brothers and my sisters
All over this land

I got a hammer / And I’ve got a bell
And I’ve got a song to sing
All over this land / It’s the hammer of justice
It’s the bell of freedom / 
	 It’s the song about love between
My brothers and my sisters
All over this land

— Pete Seeger and Lee Hays

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Bless This House
Bless this house O Lord we pray;
Make it safe by night and day;
Bless these walls so firm and stout,
Keeping want and trouble out:
Bless the roof and chimneys tall,
Let thy peace lie over all;
Bless this door, that it may prove
Ever open to joy and love.

— Helen Taylor 

Volver, Volver
Este amor apasionado
Anda todo alborotado por volver.
Voy camino a la locura
Y aunque todo me tortura, 
sé querer. 

Nos dejamos hace tiempo
Pero me llegó el momento de perder. 
Tú tenías mucha razón; 
Le hago caso al corazón
Y me muero por volver. 

Y volver volver Volver
A tus brazos otra vez; 
Llegaré hasta donde estés;
Yo sé perder, yo sé perder;
Quiero volver, volver, volver.

Nos dejamos hace tiempo
Pero me llegó el momento de perder. 
Tú tenías mucha razón; 
Le hago caso al corazón
Y me muero por volver. 

Y volver volver Volver
A tus brazos otra vez; 
Llegaré hasta donde estés;
Yo sé perder, yo sé perder; 
Quiero volver, volver, volver.

— Fernando Z. Maldonado

Return, Return
This passionate love
Is all in turmoil to return
I’m on the road to madness
And although everything tortures me
I know how to love

We left each other a long time ago
But my time has come to lose
You were so right
I listen to my heart
And I’m dying to get back

And return, return, return
To your arms, again
I’ll go to where you are
I know how to lose, I know how to lose
I want to return, return, return

We left each other a long time ago
But my time has come to lose
You were so right
I listen to my heart
And I’m dying to get back

And return, return, return
To your arms, again
I’ll go to where you are
I know how to lose, I know how to lose
I want to return, return, return
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IV. SINGING TOGETHER  

		  Audience stands as able to and sings:

		  O Come, All Ye Faithful
		  O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant!
		  O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem
		  Come and behold Him
		  Born the King of Angels
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  Christ the Lord!
		  Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation
		  Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
		  Glory to God
		  All glory in the highest
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  O come, let us adore Him
		  Christ the Lord!

				    Hark the Herald Angels Sing
				    Hark! the herald angels sing,
				    “Glory to the new-born King!
				    Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
				    God and sinners reconciled.”
				    Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
				    Join the triumph of the skies;
				    With th’ angelic host proclaim,
				    “Christ is born in Bethlehem.”
				    Hark! the herald angels sing,
				    “Glory to the new-born King!”
				    Hail! the heaven-born Prince of peace!
				    Hail! the Son of Righteousness!
				    Light and life to all he brings,
				    Risen with healing in his wings
				    Mild he lays his glory by,
				    Born that man no more may die:
				    Born to raise the son of earth,
				    Born to give them second birth.
				    Hark! the herald angels sing,
				    “Glory to the new-born King!”

				    Please be seated.

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Cold December Flies Away
Cold December flies away at the rose-red splendor.
April’s crowning glory breaks while the whole world wonders
at the holy unseen power of the tree which bears the flower.
On the blessed tree blooms the rose-red flower.
On the tree blooms the rose here in love’s own garden,
full and strong in glory.

— Howard Hawhee

Your Little Ones, Dear Lord, Are We
Your little ones, dear Lord, are we
And come Your lowly bed to see;
Enlighten ev’ry soul and mind
That we the way to You may find.

— translated by Harriet R. Krauth Spaeth

A la Nanita Nana
A la nanita nana, nanita ea, 
Nanita ea, 
Mi Jesús tiene sueño. 
Bendito sea, bendito sea. 

A la nanita nana, nanita ea, 
Nanita ea, 
Mi Jesús tiene sueño.
Bendito sea, bendito sea. 

Fuentecita que corre clara y sonora, 
Ruiseñor que en la selva, 
Cantando llora, 
Callan mientras la cuna se balancea. 

A la nanita nana, nanita ea, 
A la nanita nana, nanita ea, 

—Juan Francisco Muñoz y Pabón

A la Nanita Nana
Come, let’s sing a little lullaby,
Come, let’s sing a little,
My Jesus is sleepy.
Blessed be, blessed be.

Come, let’s sing a little lullaby,
Come, let’s sing a little,
My Jesus is sleepy
Blessed be, blessed be

Little spring bubbling clear & loud,
Nightingale that in the forest,
Weeps as it sings,
Hush, while the cradle rocks.

Come, let’s sing a little lullaby,
Come, let’s sing a little lullaby

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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	 Laylat Al Milad

— Traditional Arabic

Los Peces en el Río
La Virgen se está peinando
entre cortina y cortina.
Los cabellos son de oro
y el peine de plata fina. 
	 ESTRIBILLO
Pero mira cómo beben
los peces en el río. 
Pero mira cómo beben
por ver a Dios nacido. 

Beben y beben
y vuelven a beber. 
Los peces en el río
por ver a Dios nacer. 

La Virgen lava pañales
y los tiende en el romero, 
los pajarillos cantando, 
y el romero floreciendo. 
	 ESTRIBILLO

La Virgen se está lavando
con un poco de jabón. 
Se le han picado las manos, 
manos de mi corazón. 
	 ESTRIBILLO

— Traditional

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S

The Fishes in the River
The Virgin is combing her hair
between the curtains.
Her hair is of gold
and the comb of fine silver.
	 CHORUS
But look at how the fishes
in the river drink.
But look how they drink
in order to see God born.

They drink and they drink
and they return to drink,
the fishes in the river,
to see God being born.

The Virgin washes diapers
and hangs them on the rosemary,
the little birds are singing
and the rosemary is blooming
	 CHORUS

The virgin is washing herself
with a little bit of soap.
Her hands have been irritated,
hands of my heart.
	 CHORUS

ضغبلا ىحمّی دلایملا ةلیل  

On the night of Christmas, hatred will vanish  

ضرلاا رھزت دلایملا ةلیل  

On the night of Christmas, the earth blooms  

برحلا نفدت دلایملا ةلیل   

On the night of Christmas, war is buried 

بحلا تبنی دلایملا ةلیل  

 On the night of Christmas, love is born 

دلایملا يف نوكن ءام سأك ناشطع يقسن امدنع  

When we offer a glass of water to a thirsty person, we are in Christmas  

دلایملا يف نوكن بح بوث نایرع يسكن امدنع  

When we clothe a naked person with a gown of love, we are in Christmas  

دلایملا يف نوكن نویعلا يف عومدلا فكفكن امدنع  

When we wipe the tears from weeping eyes, we are in Christmas  

دلایملا يف نوكن  ءاجرلاب بولقلا شرفن امدنع  

When we cushion a hopeless heart with love, we are in Christmas  
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Al Shlosha
Al shlosha d’varim ha-olam kayam

Al ha-emet v’al ha-din v’al ha-shalom

— Traditional

El Burrito Sabanero
Conmi burrito sabanero, 
voy camino de Belén,
Conmi burrito sabanero, 
voy camino de Belén, 
Si me ven, si me ven, 
voy camino de Belén, 
Si me ven, si me ven, 
voy camino de Belén, 
El lucerito mañanero
ilumina mi sendero
El lucerito mañanero
ilumina mi sendero
Si me ven, si me ven, 
voy camino de Belén, 
Si me ven, si me ven,
voy camino de Belén,

Tuki tuki tuki tuki, tuki tuki tuki ta

Apurate mi burrito, 
vamos a ver a Jesús
Apurate mi burrito, 
vamos a ver a Jesús
Con mi cuatrico voy cantando,
mi burrito va trotando
Con mi cuatrico voy cantando,
mi burrito va trotando
Si me ven, si me ven, 
voy camino de Belén, 
Si me ven, si me ven, 
voy camino de Belén 

— Hugo Blanco

Al Shlosha
On three things the world stands:

On truth, on justice, and on peace.

El Burrito Sabanero
With my donkey of the savannah,
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
With my donkey of the savannah,
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
If anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
If anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
The morning light
illuminates my path
The morning light
illuminates my path
If anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
If anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem

Tuki tuki tuki tuki, tuki tuki tuki ta

Hurry up, my little donkey,
we’re going to see Jesus
Hurry up, my little donkey,
we’re going to see Jesus

With my cuatro I go along singing,
my donkey goes a-trotting
With my cuatro I go along singing,
my donkey goes a-trotting
f anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem
If anyone sees me, if you see me
I’m on my way to Bethlehem

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Everywhere you go;
Take a look at the five-and-ten, glistening once again,
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow.

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Toys in every store;
But the prettiest sight to see, is the holly that will be
On your own front door
A pair of hop-along boots and a pistol that shoots
Is the wish of Barney and Ben
Dolls that will talk and go for a walk
Is the hope of Janice and Jen
And Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school to start again.

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Everywhere you go;
There’s a tree in the Grand Hotel, one in the park as well
The sturdy king that doesn’t mind the snow.
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Soon the bells will start
And the thing that will make them ring, is the carol that you sing
Right within your heart.

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Toys in every store;
But the prettiest sight to see, is the holly that will be
On your own front door. 

— Merideth Willson

	  		  Audience remians seated and sings:

			   Angels We Have Heard On High
			   Angels we have heard on high
			   Sweetly singing o’er the plains
			   And the mountains in reply
			   Echoing their joyous strains
			   Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
			   Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

					     Silent Night
					     Silent Night / Holy Night
					     All is calm / All is bright
					     Round yon virgin / Mother and child
					     Holy infant so tender and mild
					     Sleep in heavenly peace
					     Sleep in heavenly peace

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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V. BEAUTIFUL WORLD 
Beautiful World
Beautiful world circling infinitely
fragment of sun marbled in blue
turning in time and tuned like a symphony
beautiful stars beautiful view
beautiful world intricate web of design
shadow and light playing out on the land
billions of years come down to a point in time
setting the stage for the folly of man
pitiful man
beautiful world beautiful world beautiful world…
beautiful trees breathing the air alive
beautiful leaves trembling and dry
beautiful bees moving from flower to hive
beautiful seas mirroring sky
beautiful sky
beautiful world beautiful world beautiful world

— Eliza Gilkyson

We Clasp the Hands/ I Could Have Danced All Night
We clasp the hands of those that go before us,
And the hands of those who come after us.
We enter the little circle of each other’s arms
And the larger circle of lovers,
Whose hands are joined in a dance
And the larger circle of all creatures
Passing in and out of life,
Who move also in a dance,
To a music so subtle
And vast that no ear hears it except in fragments…

— Wendell Berry

		  On Christmas night we hear the angels singing…
I could have danced all night…
And still have begged for more
		  Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright…
I could have spread my wings and done a thousand things
I’ve never done before
		  Gloria…
I’ll never know what made it so exciting
Why all at once my heart took flight
I only know when he began to dance with me
I could have danced, danced, danced
All night.

— Alan Jay Lerner

T E X T S  &  T R A N S L A T I O N S
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Merger Poem

And then all that has divided us will merge
And then compassion will be wedded to power

And then softness will come to a world that is harsh and unkind

And then both men and women will be gentle
And then both women and men will be strong

And then no person will be subject to another’s will

And then all will be rich and free and varied

And then the greed of some will give way to the needs of many
And then all will share equally in the Earth’s abundance

And then all will care for the sick and the weak and the old

And then all will nourish the young
And then all will cherish life’s creatures

And then all will live in harmony with each other and the earth.
And then everywhere will be called Eden once again

Reprinted with permission © Judy Chicago, 1979
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Gitanjali Mathur
Austin, TX 

Kori Miller 
Dallas, TX

Savannah Porter 
London, England

Emily Yocum Black  
Paducah, KY

Lillian Boessen  
New Braunfels, TX  

Kathlene Ritch *  
Santa Fe, NM 

Tiana Sorenson 
Chicago, IL 

S O P R A N O

M U S I C I A N S

Lauren McAllister
Cincinnati, OH 

Sarah Brauer
Eugene, OR 

A LT O

Angela Burns 
Wilmington, NC

Grace Kiver 
Washington, DC

Ana Baida  
Atlanta, GA  

Laura Mercado-Wright * 
Austin, TX 

* Denotes Section Leader
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Mark Istratie  
Austin, TX

Wilson Nichols * 
New York, NY 

David Kurtenbach 
Rivera 

San Francisco, CA

Haitham Haidar
Montreal, Quebec 

Brendan Jacob 
Smith 

Brooklyn, NY

Jason Vest   
The Woodlands, TX

T E N O R

M U S I C I A N S

Tim O’Brien 
Austin, TX 

Gregory Fletcher 
Moreno Valley, CA

B A S S

Rick Grabrillo *  
Round Rock, TX 

Robert Harlan 
Austin, TX 

Drayton Eggleson 
Sycamore, IL

Michael Hawes 
Pflugerville, TX 

John Proft
Austin, TX 
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CARRIE RODRIGUEZ , 
a composer, violinist, and singer 
from Austin, Texas, finds beauty 
in the cross-pollination of diverse 
musical traditions. As a singer-
songwriter, she has released five 
solo studio albums, including 
Lola, which was hailed as “the 
perfect bicultural album” and was 
included in NPR’s Best Albums 
of 2016, as well as Rolling Stone’s 
Best Country Albums of the Year. 
Carrie has performed on stages 
across North America and Europe 
and has appeared on programs 

such as PBS’s Austin City Limits, The Tonight Show, and NPR’s Tiny Desk Concerts. In 2017, 
she founded Laboratorio, a highly acclaimed concert series hosted at Austin’s historic 
State Theatre that celebrates Latine culture through music, visual art, and storytelling. Her 
recent work includes that as a composer/lyricist was for the original musical ¡Americano!, 
which had a six-week run off broadway at New York City’s New World Stages in 2022 and 
earned her a nomination for a 2022 Drama Desk Award for Outstanding Music. During the 
2024–25 academic year, Rodriguez was named the official Songwriter-in-Residence at The 
University of Texas at Austin. As part of her residency, she composed and performed the 
music for Postcards from the Border, a full-length theatrical work that premiered with Texas 
Performing Arts in January ’25 and has been highlighted in both local and national press, 
including NPR’s Weekend Edition. Carrie lives in Austin with her husband and frequent 
artistic collaborator, Luke Jacobs, and their 10 year-old son, Cruz.

John Fremgen bass
Austin, TX 

Mitch Watkins guitar
Austin, TX 

I N S T R U M E N TA L I S T S

Tom Burritt percussion
Leander, TX 

G U E S T  A R T I S T

M U S I C I A N S
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Soprano

Erika Bacon
Katherine Best
Kellie Bledsoe
Ivy Cantu
Claire Davis
Amber Deem-Mullikin
Afsoneh Esfandiari
Susan Fernandez
Lee Ashlee Fletcher
Jeanne Foels
Margaret Henderson
Amy Harris
Irida Herri *
Melissa Huebsch
Millicent Jardine
Monica Johnson
Charlotte Shivers 
   Johnson
Marjorie Nelch
Adrienne Pedrotti *
Elyssia Razo
Pat Reed
Senaida San Miguel
Jordan Sanchez
Miranda Stone
Taylor Stowers  
Sophia Trifilo
Jackie Turner-Creel
Sarah Urías

Alto

Courtney Aguilar
Brooke Beasley
Jeannie Binder-Huet
Karen Blizzard
Audrey Bounds
Ali Carraher
Emily Chandler
Mary Anne Connolly
Monica Cravotta
Cheryl Fuller
Pamela Hite
Kassie Kelly
Stella Lee
Kathy Leighton
Nancy Lesch
Katie Lessley
Mim Luetje
Rebecca Miller
Suzanne Mitchell 
Lindsay M. Nelson
Barbara O’Brien
Linda Blair Ramsey
Heather Rosen
Deborah Rupp
Rina Saporsantos *
Liz Saunders
Madison Shortes
Krystina Speegle
Paige Strackman 
Diana Stromme
Agatha Torku
Luisa Torres
Cassidy Wallace
Katherine White

Tenor

Geoffrey Adams
Andre Clark
Stevie Dugdale *
Jon-Michael Eclar
Nicholas A. Flott
Loel Graber
Mark Istratie *
Levi Lebsack
Jon-Michael Lees
Jim Maxwell
Tola Ojuri
Niraj Hiro Pahlajani
Randy M. Preston
Nathan Rothe
Omen Safavi 
John Salas
John Spence
Ross Tarpley *
Dwight Tejano
Chris Tuggey
Curtis White
Steve White
Mark Wischkaemper *
Michael Zook

M U S I C I A N S

Bass

Geoff Carlisle
Devin Cornacchio
Marshal Crenshaw
Chris Deyo
John Diaz
Carlos Fernandez
Douglas Kinney Frost 
Jane Garvin
Keithon Gipson
Robert Harlan *
Sam Johnson
David King
Levi McClung
Christian Nicholas
Steve Paxton
Paul Pew
Rob Phillips
John Proft *
Alex Rendahl
Ivan Rodriguez 
Colby Schulz
André Trahan *
Leocadio Valentín
Gil Zilkha *

Craig Hella Johnson Artistic Dir. & Conductor
Joseph Choi Rehearsal Pianist

* Denotes Section Leader
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CRAIG HELLA JOHNSON 
Acclaimed for crafting thought-provoking musical 
journeys that create deep connections between 
performers and listeners, CRAIG HELLA JOHNSON 
is the founding artistic director and conductor of 
Conspirare. He has recently held leadership roles 
as Music Director for the Cincinnati Vocal Arts En-
semble, Creative Partner at the Oregon Bach Festi-
val, and is currently an Artist in Residence at Texas 
State University.

A celebrated guest conductor of choral and orches-
tral works, Hella Johnson is also a published com-
poser, arranger, and educator. He was awarded the 
2022 Presidential Award for Excellence in Scholar-
ly/Creative Activities at Texas State University and 
serves as editor of a choral series for Hal Leonard 
and E.C. Schirmer.

His concert-length composition, Considering Matthew Shepard, was premiered and recorded 
by Conspirare and continues to reach audiences nationally and internationally.

Hella Johnson’s accomplishments have been recognized with numerous awards and honors. 
Notably, he and Conspirare won a 2015 GRAMMY® for Best Choral Performance. His other hon-
ors include Chorus America’s Michael Korn Founders Award for Development of the Profes-
sional Choral, Texas State Musician of the Year, the Matthew Shepard Foundation’s Dennis 
Dougherty Award for Community Leadership, and most recently, Wartburg College’s 2023 
Graven Award.

CONSPIRARE is a GRAMMY®-winning choir and nonprofit performing arts organization 
that believes in the power of music to create transformation, healing, and connection. 
Conspirare was established in 1991 in Austin, Texas, by Craig Hella Johnson and a band of 
dedicated supporters.

Our Impact This Year
Every day, Conspirare brings life-changing music to Austin and beyond. We come together 
in Song — to create art, to take risks, to play, to express something unique — to breathe 
together. This year alone, we:

— 	Received our 12th GRAMMY®-nomination for latest recording,   
	 advena: liturgies for a broken world.

— 	Gathered with 5,898 audience members through 14 performances  
	 across 4 cities and 3 states and 1 country.

— 	Lifted the voices of 156 singers and the artistry of 86 composers.

— 	570,772 listeners streamed Conspirare’s music 2,510,413 times on Spotify! 

A B O U T  C R A I G  H E L L A  J O H N S O N  A N D  C O N S P I R A R E
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Production Team 

Technical Director & Co-Producer 
Robert Harlan
Stage Manager
Viera Buzgova
Projection Design
Matt Shaddock
Audio Engineer
Juno Black
Assistant Stage Manager
Jonathan Fritzlen
Crew
Alyssa Blackwell
John Diaz
Levi McClung 
Sarah Williams
Hogg Memorial Auditorium
St. Luke’s UMC 
House Manager (December 6)
Michelle Stone
House Manager (December 7)
Cheryl Harris
Audio Equipment
Nomad Sound
Lighting Equipment
Olden Lighting
Printed Program Design
Karin Elsener

C O L L A B O R A T O R S

With Gratitude to our Friends & Supporters 

Hogg Memorial Auditorium
TLC Box Office
St. Luke’s UMC
First Austin
Philip Overbaugh
Phyllis Oyama

Emergency Exit Instructions In an emergency, please listen for  
instructions from the stage. Most patrons will exit towards the back.

Artist Hosts 

Teresa Ringness
Larry & Fran Collmann
Sam & Anne Byars
Robert & Lisa Sanchez
Deborah Dobbs
Steve & DeeAnne Paulson
Karon Rilling & Judy Mattair
Greg Wooldridge & Lynne Dobson
Robert & Sandi Tomlinson
Richard & Susanna Finnell
Eric Collier & Tamra Shea Oatman 
Russ & Janey Trowbridge
Conspirare is grateful to our Artist Hosts for 
providing artist accommodations. 

If you have a spare bedroom (or more!) and 
would like to learn more about hosting 
an artist, please contact Meri Krueger at 
mkrueger@conspirare.org. 

Ambassadors

Julie Adams 
Janet Bezner
Linda Cameron 
David Cameron 
Susan Eason
Michelle Fisher 
Stephanie Foster 
Rod Howard 
Virginia Hyde 
Maureen Milligan
Sibylle Rhein
Deborah Salinas
Conspirare is grateful to our Ambassadors  
for serving as ushers, providing office and 
storage assistance, and many other jobs  
that keep us singing! 
To learn more about becoming an 
Ambassador, contact André Trahan  
at  atrahan@conspirare.org.
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C O L L A B O R A T O R S

Staff

Artistic Director 
Craig Hella Johnson
Managing Director
Ann McNair
Director of Development
Travis Fitzgold 
Technical Director and Stage Manager
Robert Harlan
Gifts Processing
Sam Henderson
Artist Relations
Meri Krueger 
Executive Assistant to the Artistic Director
Melissa LeClair 
Director of Accounting
Jane Ramirez
Production Assistant
Indri Schaelicke
Grants Manager
Catherine Spainhour
Front of House Coordinator 
and Symphonic Choir Librarian
André Trahan

Board of Directors

Chair 
Nancy Lesch 
Health and Wellness Consultant and Coach

Vice Chair 
Robert Harlan 
Owner, Harlan Enterprises

Treasurer
William G. Fivecoat 
CPA (ret.)

Secretary 
Camille Atkins Hardeman 
Austin-Travis County Sobriety Center LGC,  

The Sobering Center,  

Director of Finance and Operations, MBA

William C. Bednar 
Attorney, Independent Practice

Marvin J. Brittman 
Legal Executive (ret.)

Fran Collmann 
Owner, TesCom (ret.)

Nina DiLeo 
Arts Andministration (ret.)

Susanna Finnell 
Academic Administration (ret.)

Simone Talma Flowers 
Director, MBA

Elliott Forrest 
Broadcaster/Producer/Director/Designer,  

WQXR, NY

Elias Haslanger 
Saxophonist and Global Business Executive

Joey M. Martin 
Director of Choral Activities, Texas State University

Steven Paulson 
3M (ret.)

Joni Wallace 
Dentist, Dr. Joni Wallace, DDS

Carol Williams 
ACC (Cetified Coach)

Performance Note

Conspirare performs in a variety of venues 
designed to enhance choral sound. Choral 
music has a rich history in religious and 
cultural traditions. In performing such works 
and in such places, Conspirare is committed 
to the vastness of human expression, 
belonging, and love. We value and celebrate 
the great diversity of religious, artistic, and 
human experiences that ourmusicians and 
audience members bring. All are welcome 
here. Come, create the space in which the 
music is held today.
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S P O N S O R S / 2025-2026 Season

FRIENDS

Nancy & Randall Baden 
Roslyn & Sean Breen

Marvin J. Brittman
Robert L. Brueck

Carla & Stephanie Burzyk-Smith
Kathy & David Clem

Frances & Larry Collmann
Paula D’Arcy

Mary & Phil Delk
Nina & Jeffrey Di Leo

Lynne Dobson 
& Greg Wooldridge

Susanna & Richard Finnell
William G. Fivecoat

Elena Goyanes
Lara & Robert Harlan
Sheri Clark Henriksen
Craig Hella Johnson 
& Philip Overbaugh

Trish & Robert J. Karli
Tina & Dale Knobel

Gail & Jeffrey Kodosky
Kathy & Henry Leighton

Lee Manford & Casey Blass
Joey M. Martin

Rebecca & Art Miller
DeeAnne and Steven Paulson

Gayle Glass Roche
Stephen & Nicole VanderVoort

Sir Golden Weasel, Esq.
Carol Williams

ARTS AGENCIES

HOSPITALITY

MEDIA SPONSOR

MEMBERS OF

FOUNDATIONS

ANONYMOUS

ECLECTIC  
PHILANTHROPIC 

FUND OF THE 
SOUTHWEST  
COMMUNITY  

FOUNDATION 

AARON COPLAND 
FUND FOR  
MUSIC, INC.  

 
KEATING FAMILY  

FOUNDATION

RIOCO 
FOUNDATION

SEASON UNDERWRITER

SEASON SPONSOR

Nancy Wilson Scanlan

SHELL OIL CO.

NETFLIX

ST. LUKE’S UMC  
FRIENDS OF MUSIC

BUSINESS SPONSORS
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We are deeply grateful to every individual, foundation, business, and 
government agency for your investments in Conspirare’s mission to change lives 
through the power of music. Monthly and multi-year donors enable us to dream 
big while planning sustainably. This list represents cash and in-kind gifts made 
from October 1, 2024 through September 30, 2025. 

			   Your Generosity Brings Our Song to Life.
Italics denotes Hella’s Angels founding members (conspirare.org/support-us/hellas-angels)

$30,000+     
City of Austin 
	 Economic Development Department 
Sheri Clark Henriksen 
Fran & Larry Collmann 
Mary & Phil Delk 
Lara & Robert Harlan 
National Endowment for the Arts 
Nancy Wilson Scanlan
Still Water Foundation 
Tejemos Foundation 
	 & Lynne Dobson & Greg Wooldridge 

$15,000-$29,999      
Anonymous Donor 
Nancy & Randall Baden 
Marvin Brittman 
Carla & Stephanie Burzyk-Smith 
Eclectic Philanthropic Fund of the
	 Southwest Community Foundation 
Susanna & Richard Finnell 
William Fivecoat 
Craig Hella Johnson & Philip Overbaugh 
Gail & Jeffrey Kodosky 
Kathy & Henry Leighton 
DeeAnne & Steven Paulson 
Gayle Glass Roche 
Shield-Ayres Foundation & Vera A. Bowen 
Carol Williams 

$10,000-$14,999     
Roslyn & Sean Breen 
Robert Brueck 
Kathy & David Clem 
Paula D’Arcy & Red Bird Foundation
Nina & Jeffrey Di Leo 
Elena Goyanes 
Trish & Robert Karli 
Lee Manford & Casey Blass 
Mann Center for the Performing Arts 
Joey Martin 
Rebecca & Art Miller 
Murad Auction Group 
Texas Commission on the Arts 
	 & Gary Gibbs 
Sir Golden Weasel, Esq. 

$5,000-$9,999    
Sylvia Arabian & Andrew Schwartz 
William Bednar 
Vera Ayres Bowen 
Howry, Breen & Herman LLP 
Dan Bullock & Annette Carlozzi 
Mary Nell Frucella 
Helen & Bob Hays 
Keating Family Foundation 
Eric Leibrock 
Dale Linebarger 
Randy & Carla Michna 
Karon Rilling & Judy Mattair 
Teresa Ringness 
Rioco Foundation & Gabriel Rio 
Shell Oil Company Foundation 
Susan & John Tew Jr 
The Aaron Copland Fund for Music, Inc. 
Russ & Janey Trowbridge 
Stephen & Nicole VanderVoort 
Nancy & Frank Word 
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$2,500-$4,999   
James Randle Adair 
Laura Agnew & William Abell 
Janet Bezner & Nancy Lesch 
Mark Bierner 
Ginger & Michael Blair 
Craig Brown & Allie Blair 
Anne & Samuel Byars 
Nicholas Clavio & Catherine Davis 
Danna & Crutch Crutchfield 
Deborah Dobbs 
Rena & Richard D’Souza 
Bryan Dunkin 
Gwen Flory 
Cynthia Gonzales & Bill Guajardo 
Hal Leonard 
Jeanne & Van Hoisington 
Daniel Jackson & Jeremy Guiberteau 
Ann Kasper 
Andrew & Andrea Kennedy 
Karen & Donald Kirmis 
Mark & Becky Konen 
Patrick Landrum 
Angie & Steve Larned 
Elizabeth Lawrance 
Dana & Andy MacLaren 
Gitanjali Mathur & Ciji Isen 
Amy McCaffrey 
Suzanne Mitchell & Richard Zansitis 
Terry & Steve Morganti-Fisher 
Michele Morrison 
Aurelia Palubeckas 
Linda Parrish 
Linda & Robert Blair Ramsey 
Susan & Jack Robertson 
Barbara Schutz 
Sallie Sheppard & Leland Blank 
Debra & Brian Shivers 
St. Luke’s United Methodist Church 
Simone Talma Flowers 
Sandra & Robert Tomlinson 
Dr. Joni Wallace DDS 
Isabel Welland 
Amy & Philip Welsh 
Damon Williams 

$1,000-$2,499   
James Arth 
Austin Central Library 
Chuck A. Barnett 
Bridgette Beinecke 
Karen & Mike Blizzard 
Janet Briaud 
Linda & George Brown 
Michael Dennis Browne & Lisa McLean 
Nancy Bryan 
Shirley Burger 
Sarah & Ernest Butler 
Viera Buzgova 
Jack Byrom 
Paul Carapetyan & Julia Spann 
Fleur Christensen 
Milton Cobb 
Sharon & Noble Doss 
Jeanne & Rick Farleigh 
Sylvia Fatzer 
Travis Fitzgold 
Elliott Forrest 
Constance & Thomas Foster 
Helen Fraser 
Jolynn & Gregory Free 
Cheryl Fuller 
Mary Gifford 
Kimberly & John Stephen Gilbert 
Jeanne & Donald Grantham 
Sally Grenard Moore 
John Griffin 
Christi Harlan 
Megan & Michael Helmbrecht 
David Hewlett 
Holy Cross Monastery 
Eileen Houston 
Joan & Paul Hudson 
Diane Humes & Allan Treiman 
Sherry & Gary Jacobson 
Ronald Jernigan 
KDC Designs & Steve Carnes 
Mary Kevorkian 
Tina & Dale Knobel 
Dan Kraus 
Nancy Lesch 
Kathrin Ann Lewis 
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Laurie Locke 
Nancy & John Loftis 
Susan & Craig Lubin 
Thomas Lukens 
Ellen & Jim Matthews 
Sara McIntosh 
Ann McNair 
Rebecca & Ted Mercado 
Renée & David Meriwether 
Gloria Moore 
Linda Mountain 
Chandra Muller & William Beckner 
Mike & Sue Nazar 
Suzi Nelson 
Netflix 
Cynthia Norvell 
Peter Overvold 
Jean Permann 
Diane Post 
Flo Ann Randle 
Keely Rhodes 
Patricia Roach & Robert Martin 
Amy Russin 
Robert & Lisa Sanchez 
Dr. Sherry Schiller 
Carole & Charles Sikes 
Bea Ann Smith 
Laura Snavely 
	 & ATX Random Productions, LLC 
James Stolpa 
Bernadette Tasher 
Susanne Tetzlaff & Eric Tiblier 
Julia & Patrick Willis 
Patricia & Curtis Wyman 
Ted Yanecek & Dale Herron 
Amy Younkman 

$250-$999    
Kathy Akin 
Blair & Betty Anderson 
Anonymous Donors 
Cory Arcak 
Anton Armstrong 
Camille Atkins Hardeman 
Robbie & Tom Ausley 
Margaret & Robert Ayres 

Ana Baida 
Michal R. Bailey 
Mark Ball 
Ballet Austin & Christi Lotz 
Cecilia Barrentine 
Susan & Steven Beebe 
Charles Bell 
Jeremy Bencken 
Margaret & Robert Berdahl 
Bjorn & Kirsten Billhardt 
Toby Blumenthal-Phillips 
Laura & Rex Bohls 
Lee Bowman 
George Brennan 
Karen & Ray Brimble 
Hayden Brooks 
Becky Brownlee 
James Bryant 
Kyle Bryson & Amy Burgus 
Linda Buehlmann 
Mark Buller 
Denise & Timothy Burke 
Judy & John Bush 
Joe Cain 
Lisa & Dave Caldwell 
Janet & Charles Campbell 
Richard Campbell 
Carl Caricari & Margaret Miller 
Alana Carpenter-Moore 
Marsha & Tom Caven & Rocky River Ranch 
Grayson Cecil 
Melody Chatelle & Edward Zamora 
Carol Ciolino 
Janis & David Claflin 
Atmara Rebecca Cloe 
Nancy Collins 
CompUSA 
Mary Anne Connolly 
John Cooper & David Perkins 
James Copeland 
Lisa & Eric Craven 
Mary Crouter & David Weiser 
Peter Cullinan 
	 & Advance Products and Systems 
James Nixon Curry & Cara Tasher 
Margaret & Marc Curtis 



43

Michael De La Garza 
Amber Deem-Mullikin 
Sandra Derby 
Michael DiLeo 
Scott Dinger 
Kathy Doane 
Dianne Donovan 
Sandy Dunn & Paul Harford 
Melissa Eddy & Tracy Schiemenz 
Kathleen Ellis 
Maydelle & Sam Fason 
Jacquetta Feldman 
Carlos & Susan Fernandez 
Christa Floyd 
Khris Ford 
Ruthie Foster 
Jacquelin & Daniel Fowler 
Deborah Franke 
Kathie Franklin 
Charles Duncan Fraser 
Luke Frels 
Sarah Frommer 
Marilyn Gaddis 
Jane Garvin 
Tim Geoffrion 
Jody Gillit 
Deborah Glusker 
Nan Golding 
Marianne & Mitchell Gould 
Hall Hanson Consulting LLC 
Glenn Haluska & Mary Jane Kolar 
Amelia Hartman 
Charlotte Hartwig 
Elias Haslanger 
Dealey & David Herndon 
Julia and Randy Howry 
Lindsay Huck Huckster Design 
Melissa Huebsch-Stroud 
Pamela & Rick Elrod Huffman 
Delora Hughes 
David L Hunt 
Jay Hurd 
Candra A. Huston 
I Live Here I Give Here 
	 & Christine Herlin 
Nathan Idais 

Intero Krystal Craig 
Brett Ishida 
Ms. Cheline Jaidar 
Judith Jellison Robert Duke 
Ann Graham & Arlen S 
	 & W Johnson Arlen Johnson 
Carolyn J Keating 
Karen Kibler Thomas Grimes 
Paula Kothmann 
	 Paula Kothmann Properties 
Linda & Michael Lackey Presidiales Holdings 
Lou Ann & Bill K & F Lasher 
Ann Leon 
Karen Hale & Al Lindsey Al Lindsey 
Lonestar Organizing Adriana May 
Mr. Donna and Linton Luetje 
Carol Lupo 
Linda Markert 
Griff Martin 
Sue & Philip Maxwell 
Suzanne McAllister & Ralph Engstrom 
Leslie & Steve McConnico 
Dora & Charles McDonald 
Kari McDonald 
Debra & Kevin McKeand 
Karen McLaughlin 
Vance McMahan 
Kathryn & Dave McNeely 
Henry E Meadows Jr 
Jeanie Miley 
Karla Miller Retired 
Phyllis R. Miller 
Joe Milton 
Delia & Ryan Mitchell 
Shelly Moore 
Janice Morris 
Judy Ann Morris Richard Shannon 
Cindy & Jim Morriss 
Toni & Joseph P Murgo 
Monty Northrup 
Katherine & Peter Nycklemoe 
Ozden Ochoa & Henry Geneczko 
Karen Olson 
Dorothy O’Shea Overbey 
Matthew Overholt 
Jon Overvold 
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Paramount and State Theaters 
	 & Brett VerVoort 
Sherry Parker 
Mary Parse 
Pelton Charitable Foundation, Inc. 
	 & Kathryn E. Doane 
Susan Petersen & House of Friends
	 Dementia Respite Program 
Edith Stuart Phillips 
	 & Grateful Dog Photo/VideoDesign 
Ann & Jay Platt 
A. Katy & Buzz E Pruitt 
Gary Pyle 
Nancy Quinn & Thomas Driscoll 
Nancy Radding 
Jane Ramirez 
William Reardon 
Andrea & Donald Reaves 
Patricia & Ken Reed 
Rose Ann & John Reeser 
Derrich Rendahl 
Karin Richmond 
Loren Riemer 
Rifeline & Jen Carlson 
Margaret Riley 
Kathlene Ritch & Scott Noakes 
Carrie Rodriguez 
Priscilla Jane Rundquist 
Deborah & Edward Rupp 
Santa Fe Optical & Stacy Fuedorner 
Sally Schott 
	 & Schott Bradshaw Publishers, LLC 
April Marie Schweighart 
Natalie & Casey Seeboth 
Mark Shapiro 
Mary Sheppard 
Debi Smith 
Jare Smith 
Judy Leatherwood Smith 
Norene Smith 
Karen Sonleitner 
Catherine Spainhour 
Ken Stedman 
Alyson & Paul Stone 
Les Sunada 
Marion Lear Swaybill 

Margaret Peggy Sweet 
Stephen Talsness & Maggie Dornfeld 
Lester Tanquilut 
John Taylor III & Peter Flagg Maxson 
The Pillow Goddess & Deborah Main 
Kimberly Theodore Sidey 
Meredith Thomas & Walter Stroup 
Lisa & Brian Trittin 
Barbara & Benjamin Truskoski 
Anne & Tony Vance 
Raymond Votolato 
Willyn Wahl 
Suzanne Wales 
Hiroko & Max Kawaguchi Warshauer 
Lin Weber 
Westlake Country Club & Kelly O’Donnell 
Karen & Andy White & White Lilacs Fund 
ZACH Theatre & Payton Lewis 

Up to $250    
Accenture, LLP 
Alison Acton 
Zerrin Agabigum Martin 
Courtney Aguilar 
Martha Allan 
Kay Allen 
Reid Allen 
Jenny Allred 
Dianna Amorde 
Rich Armington 
Collette Armstrong 
Kay Arnold 
Heather & Reed Arnos 
Austin Bolo 
Austin Classical Guitar 
Austin Epicure 
Austin Symphony Orchestra 
David Baak 
Deanna Badgett 
Douglas Bailey 
Stacy & Douglas Bain 
Mary & David Baker 
Balcones Dermatology 
Charles Ballo 
Stephanie Barko 
Chris & Dean Barnard 
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Liz & Christian Barnard 
Marilyn & Cris Barnes 
Jo Barnhart 
Judith Barnstead 
Roland Barrera 
Valerie Barron 
Jane Bayne 
Mim Luetje & Garrett Beauvais 
Jennifer Bernard 
Linda Bezner 
Sandra J Bieri 
Jeannie Binder 
Mary & David Binder 
Heidi Bjugstad 
Emily Black 
Michael Black 
Rosie Blackburn 
Kellie & Clint Bledsoe 
Cristina Blejan 
Alissa Bobek 
Kent & Joan Bohls 
Thomas Bonner Jr 
Susan Borkowski 
Sarah J Bottomley 
Julie Bowman 
Elizabeth & Pat Boyt 
Jack Brannon Jr. & Brian Miller 
Deanna Brittain 
Susan Broniarczyk 
Jennifer Brookins 
Bill Brookover 
Mary Helen Browder 
Margaret Brown 
Rob & Karrie Brueck 
Sarah Brumgart 
Kay Willis Brumley 
Steven Bryant 
Alex Rendahl 
Darryl Buller 
J.D. Burnett & Brandon Baker 
Marty Wheeler Burnett 
Margaret Butler 
Melanie Call 
Linda & David Cameron 
Margery J Cantor 
Geoffrey Carlisle 

Ali Carraher 
Darin Carraher 
John Carraher 
Rev. Suzanne & D. Michael Cate 
Sarah Cavner 
Emily Chandler 
Shirley Chandler 
Christina Rose Ciolino 
Robert Clagett 
Janet Cobb 
Patricia Cochran 
Kathryn & Michael Coffey 
James Comer 
Emma Jane Conley 
Alan Contreras 
Janie Cook 
Rochella Cooper 
Devin Cornacchio 
Marc Coté 
Cindy Couch & Ian Crooks 
Mary Margaret Coyle 
Monica and Mark Cravotta 
Molly & Marshal Crenshaw 
Michael Crocken 
Cory Culpepper 
Janice & Rowland Curry 
Frances G. Cushing 
Richard Davis 
Francoise Debacker 
Mary Alice DeBow 
Renee DeLaune-Treacy 
Marianne DeLeon 
Lory and Fred Knutson Denson 
Gia Deslauriers 
Louis Diez 
Gilda Dimayuga 
Caroline Dotter 
David & Frances Douglas 
Jeffrey Douma 
Dovetail Pizza 
Lisa Dow 
Ann Downing 
Jan & Edward Dupuy 
Jon-Michael Eclar 
Linda Egg 
Deborah Elms 
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Ken & Dana Engstrom 
Michael Evans 
Mary Fadden 
Robert Faires & Barbara Chisholm 
Niall Farrell 
Deirdre Feehan 
Vivian & Tim Ferchill 
Frances & Edwina Ferguson 
Mary Fero 
Marcia Fife 
Stacy & Stephen Finnerty 
Penny & David Fitz-Randolph 
Stanton Flemons 
Jeanne Foels 
Forklift Danceworks 
Chris Forland 
Helen & Lawrence Foster 
David Fouts 
Dr. Susan & John Fox Jr. 
Diane & Nathan Frambach 
Jill Frank 
Jill & Terry Frisbie 
Debra Fryson 
Evelyn & Richard Gabrillo 
Helen Gaebler 
Christine Albert & Chris Gage 
Diana Gale 
Marc Garvin 
John Geiser 
Richard & Ginger Geyer 
Dorothy Gilbertson-Winburne 
Virginia Gilstrap 
Rozanne Goddard 
Donald Goff & Kathleen Vallefuoco 
Kathryn Govier 
Loel Graber 
Deena & Brian Graham 
Jean E Graham 
Barbara Grajski 
Lynn Overbaugh Grasmick 
Ms. Jeanne & Charles Graves 
Lee Ann Grayson 
Great Hills Country Club 
Jo & James Green Jr. 
Joene Grissom 
Michael Gross 

Ricardo Guimbarda 
Rhonda Gum 
Jocelyn Hagen 
Shawn Hampton 
Jennifer & Samuel V Hansen 
Gary & Jean A Hanson 
Mary Kay & Don Hanson 
Happy Salon and Spa 
Alisa Hare 
Kathleen Harrington 
Zena Leah Harris 
Elinor Hart 
Judith Harvey 
Jean & Stephen Hatcher 
Leroy Haverlah 
Randy & Kim Hawes 
Stephanie Hearne 
Karalyn Heimlich 
Judith & Beber Helburn 
Pamela Helm 
Paul Helm 
Jane Hembree 
Sheila Hennessy 
Liz Hight 
John Hildreth 
Sara Hilgers 
Sara Hill 
Pamela Hite 
Todd Hogan 
Kelli & Van Hoisington Jr 
Cathy & Bill Holland 
Rod Howard & Virginia Hyde 
Barbara Howell 
Celeste & Martin Hubert 
Frederick Huebsch 
Cynthia Huyser 
Adrienne Inglis 
Joyce Inman 
Katherine Jawetz 
Marion & James Jirsa 
Cecile Johnson 
Charlotte & Ben Johnson 
Jimmie Johnson 
Susan Johnson 
Laraine Johnston 
David Jones 
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E.S. Jordan 
Jennifer & David Kaufman 
TK & Kathy Keanini 
Patrick Keating & Kathryn Egawa 
Carita Keim 
Julie Keim 
Carolyn Kelley 
Mary Kew 
Kay Kimball 
Vicki & Ben King 
Susan & Michael Klein 
Robin Kornblum 
Dorothy & Ray Kraemer 
Christina Landeros 
Lindsey Lane 
Mary Lange 
Jon-Michael Lees 
Daniel Lejeune 
Diana Leland 
Mary Lennon & the Sisters of 
	 Charity of Incarnate Word 
Julia Lennox 
Lenoir Jessica Maher 
Robin Leon 
Debra Lewis 
Terry & Jack Lieberknecht 
Karen Lilley 
Sandra Lilly 
Diana & Robert Linder 
John R Lindley 
Kendra Lipman & Samuel Lipman 
Emily Little Clayton & Little Architects 
Matthew Luetje 
Rosemary & Jonathan Lundell 
Eileen & Ed Lundy 
Marilena Lupas 
Ellen Maas 
Judy Maggio 
Chris Markle 
Marsh & McLennan Companies 
Katrina Martin-Valenta 
Carolynne Mathis 
Patricia & Doug Matzke 
James Maxwell 
Adrienne McCullough & Emancipet 
Beverly & Jim McCune 

Linda McDavitt 
Ruth & Robert V McGregor 
Thomas McGuirk 
Catherine & James McHaney 
Robert McKee 
Margaret McKelvey 
Mary McLeod 
Dr. M.J. McReynolds
Stacey McTaggart 
Ann Melrose 
Jane & James Michael 
Sabrina Mikan 
Glenn Miller 
Margaret Miller 
Robert S Miller 
Maureen Milligan 
Martin Millman 
Ivan Milman & Janie Keys 
Karen Moody 
Elizabeth Hansing Moon 
Martha Moore 
Emily Moreland 
Michael Mulford-Carper 
Diana & Roy Mullin 
Lila Lynn & Michael Murphy 
Katy Nail 
Leslie Nail 
Maria & Neil Nehring 
Katherine Ness 
Joel Nesvadba 
John Irvin Nichols 
Pamela & Will Nichols 
Sean Nicolaysen 
Nona Niland 
Catherine Noellert 
Karen Norris 
NVIDIA 
Suzan Nyfeler 
Joseph Olson 
Jane Overbaugh 
Maryellen & Robert Overbaugh 
Pamela Overeynder 
Janwin Overstreet-Goode 
Linda Owen 
Kenneth Owens & Lena Brown-Owens 
Daniel Pagnano & Mary Cronin 
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Christa & R.K. Pandey 
Christopher Paton 
Kimberly Patterson 
Adrienne Pedrotti 
Mary Petrak 
Paul Pew 
Gary Pfitzer 
Sarah Piersanti 
David Pinckney 
Andrea Pobanz 
Donna & Paul Povse 
Mark Powell 
Susan Powers 
	 & S Mitchell Interiors 
John Proft 
William Pumfrey 
Elaine Reding 
Alicia Reinmund-Martinez 
Peach & Cynthia Reynolds 
Zach Richards 
Janis Richardson 
Erma & William Richter 
Ellen Rienstra 
Jeanne Ringe 
Grace Rishell 
Sally Ritch 
Mary Lou Rizzo 
Linda & William Roach 
Janice Roberts 
Bob Robertson 
Mary Roche 
Mary Ronningen 
John Roselli 
Heather Rosen 
Bryan Rust 
Kevin Rutkowski 
Omen Safavi 
Jordan Sanchez 
Stephen Sansom 
Katrina Saporsantos 
Elizabeth Saunders 
Valerie Savage 
Laura Savage-Rains 
Lambert Schaelicke 
Patricia & Richard Schlader 
Lorene & William Schneider 

Joanna Schofield 
Linda & David Scholes 
Linda Schulte 
Jennifer Scoggin 
Sherri Sheffield 
Kathryn Sherrill 
Sue & Wesley Shirley 
Gabrielle Sigel & Howard Epstein 
Ed Skelly 
Peter & Brenda Skorich 
Charlotte Slack 
Patrick Slevin & Maria Larraga 
Patricia Smart 
Mary Elizabeth Smith 
Sandy Smith 
Susan Smits 
Helen Sneed 
Joan Soble 
James Sotiros 
Krystina Speegle 
John Spence 
Karen Sphar 
Phillip Spohn & Mary Hickman 
Mary Len Stanton 
Joyce Statz & David Hogan 
Samantha & Johnny Stevens 
Jo Stevenson 
Mark Stine 
Virginia Stotts 
Diana Stromme 
Gail & Tim Sulak 
Howard Suskin 
Vickie Tatum 
Mauricio Tellez 
Lauren Thomann 
Kate Thompson 
Angela & David Tietz 
Edythe & Alan Tonnesen 
Enrique Torres 
Yolanda Torres 
Faith & Don Trapp 
Christopher Tuggey 
Sharon Turner 
Patricia & William Turney Jr 
Peggy & Donald Ugent 
John Uglum 
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Sarah Urias 
James Scott Van Osdol 
Laura Vaughan 
Nancy Verner 
Anne Verret-Speck 
William Wagner 
Carol Waid 
Lindalee Wald 
Jana Wallace 
Kendall Walshak 
Jennifer Wang 
Catherine Warren 
Robert Watson-Hemphill 
Pamela Weems 
Cheryl & Bud Werner 
Nancy West 
Dianne Wheeler 
Maureen Whelan Johnson 
Kathleen Wicoff 
Barbara Wiederaenders 
Edwin Williams & Kim Mosley 

Aaron Williamson 
Liza Wilson 
Patsy Wilson 
Robert Wilson 
Mark Wischkaemper 
Shelia Woodfin 
David Woodruff 
Brianne Woodward 
LaRu & Fred Woody 
Robina Young & Harmonia Mundi USA 
Carey Youngblood 
Yasmin Youssef 
Matt Zdun & Houston Chronicle 
Michael Zook 
Diana G Zuniga

We strive to publish an accurate 
donor list. If an error or omission 
is noted, please let us know by 
contacting Travis Fitzgold at 
tfitzgold@conspirare.org or 
512-476-5775.

Join the                             Song
Hella Circle is our community of 
monthly supporters who believe 
in the transformative power of 
music. Inspired by the visionary 
performances, recordings, and 
special projects of Conspirare, 
Hella Circle members provide 
sustained support through 
making monthly gifts.

“	The current climate against what we value has made us reconsider 		
	 where we might be able to help out more, even if a little bit.  
	 What you are doing is important in so many ways ....”
			       – Chandra Muller, Hella Circle member since 2022







512.474.7300
www.howrybreen.com
Sean Breen, Partner

PROUD SPONSOR OF  
CONSPIRARE AND THE 
POWER OF US ALL TO 

CHANGE LIVES
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B e n e f i t s
The Best Austin Arts Events
What’s Next at KMFA
Exclusive Offers & Contests

Scan the QR code 
or visit 

kmfa.org/newsletter


