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Will There Really Be a “Morning”?  Craig Hella Johnson 

Being Alive      Stephen Sondheim 

With So Little to Be Sure Of   Stephen Sondheim 

The Innocence      Craig Hella Johnson 

Embraceable You    George Gershwin 

Sometimes When We Touch   Barry Mann and Daniel Grafton Hill 

Abraham, Martin, and Maya   Richard Holler 

Sweet Surrender    John Denver 

Let’s Go Fly a Kite    Richard M. Sherman 

Pandemic      Lynn Ungar 

You’ll Never Walk Alone   Richard Rogers and Oscar Hammerstein 
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Texts 

 

Will There Really Be a “Morning”? 

Will there really be a "Morning"? 

Is there such a thing as "Day"? 

Could I see it from the mountains 

If I were as tall as they? 

Morning, 

Morning, 

Where does morning lie? 

 

Has it feet like Water lilies? 

Has it feathers like a Bird? 

Is it brought from famous countries 

Of which I have never heard? 

Morning, 

Morning, 

Where does morning lie? 

 

Oh some Scholar! Oh some Sailor! 

Oh some Wise Men from the skies! 

Please to tell a little Pilgrim 

Where the place called "Morning" lies! 

Morning, 

Morning, 

Where does morning lie? 

 

Morning, 

Morning, 

Where does morning lie? 

     - Emily Dickinson 

 

Being Alive  

Someone to hold me too close. 

Someone to hurt me too deep. 

Someone to sit in my chair, 

And ruin my sleep, 

And make me aware, 

Of being alive. 

Being alive. 

 

Somebody need me too much. 

Somebody know me too well. 

Somebody pull me up short, 

And put me through hell, 

And give me support, 

For being alive. 

Make me alive. 

Make me alive. 

 

Make me confused. 

Mock me with praise. 

Let me be used. 

Vary my days. 

But alone, 

Is alone, 

Not alive. 

 

Somebody crowd me with love. 

Somebody force me to care. 

Somebody let me come through, 

I'll always be there, 

As frightened as you, 

To help us survive, 

Being alive. 

Being alive. 

Being alive! 

     - Stephen Sondheim 

 

With So Little to Be Sure Of 

With so little to be sure of, 

If there's anything at all. 

If there's anything at all. 

I'm sure of here and now and us together. 

All I'll ever be I owe you, 

If there's anything to be. 

Being sure enough of you 

Makes me sure enough of me. 

Thanks for everything we did, 

Everything that's past, 

Everything's that's over too fast. 

None of it was wasted, 



All of it will last: 

Everything that's here and now and us together! 

It was marvelous to know you 

And it isn't really through. 

Crazy business this, this life we live in- 

Can't complain about the time we're given- 

With so little to be sure of in this world, 

We had a moment! 

A marvelous moment! 

     - Stephen Sondheim 

 

The Innocence  (From Considering Matthew 

Shepard) 

When I think of all the times the world was ours for 

dreaming, 

When I think of all the times the earth seemed like 

our home 

Every heart alive with its own longing, 

 Every future we could ever hope to hold. 

 

All the times our laughter rang in summer, 

     All the times the rivers sang our tune 

Was there already sadness in the sunlight? 

     Some stormy story waiting to be told? 

 

Where O where has the innocence gone? 

     Where O where has it gone? 

Rains rolling down wash away my memory; 

     Where O where has it gone? 

 

When I think of all the joys, the wonders we 

remember 

 All the treasures we believed we’d never ever lose. 

Too many days gone by without their meaning, 

 Too many darkened hours without their peace. 

 

Where O where has the innocence gone? 

     Where O where has it gone? 

Vows we once swore, now it’s just this letting go, 

     Where O where has it gone? 

 

Where O where has the innocence gone? 

     Where O where has it gone? 

Rains rolling down wash away my memory; 

     Where O where has it gone? 

     - Michael Dennis Browne & Craig Hella Johnson 

 

Embraceable You 

Embrace me, my sweet embraceable you 

Embrace me, you irreplaceable you 

Just one look at you my heart grew tipsy in me 

You and you alone bring out the gypsy in me 

 

I love all the many charms about you 

Above all I want my arms about you 

Don't be a naughty baby, 

Come to papa come to papa do 

 

My sweet embraceable you 

     - George Gershwin 

 

Sometimes When We Touch 

You ask me if I love you 

And I choke on my reply 

I'd rather hurt you honestly 

Than mislead you with a lie 

 

And who am I to judge you 

In what you say or do 

I'm only just beginning 

To see the real you 

 

And sometimes when we touch 

The honesty's too much 

And I have to close my eyes 

And hide 

I want to hold you till I die 

Till we both break down and cry 

I want to hold you till the fear in me subsides 

 

Romance's in all strategy 

Leaves me battling with my pride 

But through the years security 

Some tenderness survives 



I'm just another writer 

Still trapped within my truth 

A hesitant prize-fighter 

Still trapped within my youth 

 

And sometimes when we touch 

The honesty's too much 

And I have to close my eyes 

And hide 

I want to hold you till I die 

Till we both break down and cry 

I want to hold you till the fear in me subsides 

 

At times I'd like to break you 

And drive you to your knees 

At times I'd like to break through 

And hold you endlessly 

At times I understand you 

And I know how hard you try 

I've watched while love commands you 

And I've watched love pass you by 

At times I think we're drifters 

Still searching for a friend 

A brother or a sister 

But then the passion flares again 

 

And sometimes when we touch 

The honesty's too much 

And I have to close my eyes 

And hide 

I want to hold you till I die 

Till we both break down and cry 

I want to hold you till the fear in me subsides 

     - Barry Mann / Daniel Grafton Hill 

 

Abraham, Martin, and Maya 

Has anybody here seen my old friend Abraham, 

Can you tell me where he's gone? 

He freed a lotta people, but it seems the good die 

young 

But I just looked around and he's gone. 

 

Has anybody here seen my old friend Martin, 

Can you tell me where he's gone? 

He freed a lotta people, but it seems the good die 

young 

But I just looked around and he's gone. 

 

Has anybody here seen my old friend Maya, 

Can you tell me where she's gone? 

She freed a lotta people, but it seems the good die 

young 

But I just looked around and she's gone. 

     - Richard Holler 

 

Sweet Surrender 

Lost and alone on some forgotten highway 

Traveled by many, remembered by few 

Lookin' for something that I can believe in 

Lookin' for something that I'd like to do with my life 

 

There's nothin' behind me and nothin' that ties me 

to 

Something that might have been true yesterday 

Tomorrow is open, right now it seems to be more 

than enough 

To just be here today, and I don't know 

 

What the future is holdin' in store 

I don't know where I'm goin' I'm not sure where 

I've been 

There's a spirit that guides me, a light that shines 

for me 

My life is worth the livin', I don't need to see the 

end 

 

Sweet, sweet surrender, live, live without care 

Like a fish in the water, like a bird in the air 

 

Sweet, sweet surrender, live, live without care 

Like a fish in the water, like a bird in the air 

     - John Denver 

 

 



Let’s Go Fly a Kite 

With tuppence for paper and strings 

You can have your own set of wings 

With your feet on the ground 

You're a bird in flight 

With your fist holding tight 

To the string of your kite 

 

Oh, oh, oh! /Let's go fly a kite 

Up to the highest height! 

Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring 

Up through the atmosphere 

Up where the air is clear 

Oh, let's go fly a kite! 

 

When you send it flyin' up there 

All at once you're lighter than air 

You can dance on the breeze 

Over 'ouses and trees 

With your first 'olding tight 

To the string of your kite 

 

Oh, oh, oh! /Let's go fly a kite 

Up to the highest height! 

Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring 

Up through the atmosphere 

Up where the air is clear 

Let's go fly a kite! 

     - Richard M. Sherman 

 

Pandemic (Poem) 

What if you thought of it 

as the Jews consider the Sabbath— 

the most sacred of times? 

Cease from travel. 

Cease from buying and selling. 

Give up, just for now, 

on trying to make the world 

different than it is. 

Sing. Pray. Touch only those 

to whom you commit your life. 

Center down. 

 And when your body has become still, 

reach out with your heart. 

Know that we are connected 

in ways that are terrifying and beautiful. 

(You could hardly deny it now.) 

Know that our lives 

are in one another’s hands. 

(Surely, that has come clear.) 

Do not reach out your hands. 

Reach out your heart. 

Reach out your words. 

Reach out all the tendrils 

of compassion that move, invisibly, 

where we cannot touch. 

  

Promise this world your love– 

for better or for worse, 

in sickness and in health, 

so long as we all shall live. 

     - Lynn Ungar 

 

You’ll Never Walk Alone 

When you walk through a storm 

Hold your head up high 

And don't be afraid of the dark 

 

At the end of a storm 

There's a golden sky 

And the sweet silver song of a lark 

 

Walk on through the wind 

Walk on through the rain 

Though your dreams be tossed and blown 

 

Walk on, walk on /With hope in your heart 

And you'll never walk alone 

You'll never walk alone 

 

Walk on, walk on / With hope in your heart 

And you'll never walk alone 

You'll never walk alone 

     - Richard Rogers and Oscar Hammerstein 



Credits 

Craig Hella Johnson, piano and vocals 

John Stinson, video production 

Pre-Show Video: 
Conspirare 25th Anniversary Video: 
Mike Blair, Director 
Gavin Tatro / Carve Editorial  

Post-Show Conspirare Compilation: 
John Stinson & Robert Harlan 

With special thanks to: 
Philip Overbaugh, on-site production support 
Gayle Stallings, FUNAuctions 
Melissa Givens, Soprano 
John Stinson and The Recording Conservatory of Austin, Producer 
The Conspirare family of  Board, Artists,  Staff, Patrons, Ambassadors, and Listeners 
Will Hornaday, Cover Graphic Design 

Your Generosity Brings Our Song to Life   

Thank you to the following generous sponsors for their recent and ongoing support: 

CAPTRUST | STMM, Season Sustaining Underwriter 

Lynne Dobson and Greg Wooldridge 

Marvin Brittman 

Fran and Larry Collmann 

Sandy and Bill Fivecoat 

Richard Hartgrove and Gary Cooper 

Bob and Trish Karli 

Nancy and Randy Baden 

JP O’Sullivan 

Ken Beck 

Redbird Foundation 

Joni Wallace 

Anonymous 

Mike Blair 

Dan Bullock 

Sandi Tomlinson 

Carol and Chris Elms 

Susanna and Richard Finnell 

Nancy Lesch and Janet Bezner 

Susan Lubin 

Lee Manford and Casey Blass 

Eva and Marvin Womack 

Mark Bierner 

Deeanne Paulson and Steven Paulson 

Norm Schumaker 

Doug Carroll and Dax McCracken, UBS Financial Services 



Season Sustaining Underwriter

2019/20 Corporate Sponsors

Sustainers and Major Donors

Foundation Supporters

Restaurant PartnersHella Circle 
Hospitality Sponsor

Public Agency Sponsors

Media Sponsor

 In-Kind Sponsors

Outreach Partners

 

Supported in part by the Cultural Arts Division of the City of Austin Economic Development Department

 

Ann & Gordon Getty Foundation  Bloomberg Philanthropies 

Eva & Marvin Womack Foundation  James K. Ferguson Foundation

Kodosky Foundation  Rachael & Ben Vaughan Foundation

Red Bird Foundation  Russell Hill Rogers Fund for the Arts

Still Water Foundation


	Songs of Connection - T&T.docx.pdf
	19-Songs_of_Conection_ProgramCover.pdf
	ConspirareSponsorBanner19_20 for program.pdf

