CHAIR SPONSORSHIP PROGRAM

As a means of raising much needed funds for the operation of this program, the PRACB initiated a Chair T H E PAR K RAP I DS

Sponsorship Program. An individual or any business establishment can sponsor a chair in the concert
band. The costis $100. New sponsors and renewals are being solicited at this time. These gifts can
be anonymous or can be given as a memorial and they are tax deductible as the PRACB is a (501C3) AR EA CO M M U N ITY BAN D
non-profit organization. Sponsorships can be mailed to:
29th Annual Fall Concert
ATTN: John Cook, Treasurer
17905 Dabhlia Rd.
Park Rapids, MN 56470

2018-2019 CHAIR SPONSORS ($100 GIFT)
Frank & Bickey Bender

Cal & Alice Broughton Park Rapids Area New Car Dealers
Clack & Dennis Real Estate Clayton & Mary Peterson
Craig Clark* Paul & Marilyn Peterson*
Roger Geddes Paul & Joyce Ramsay
David & Alice Hagen Janice Rumpza*
Lamb Weston/RDO Frozen (B) R&G Subaru, Detroit Lakes (P)
Fred & Marjorie Nordstrom Team Industries (B)
Northwoods Bank George & Sandra Thelen*
Park Rapids Lions Club (S) Barbara Westlund*

Roger and Barb Wilson*
*In memory of Solon and Harriet Green

Adam Tervola Hultberg, Director
Dr. Russell Pesola, Associate Director
g);SGiL\:grDDo%rg:r $$57%% Contideaconorion Dr. Leigh Wakefield, Clarinet Soloist

(B) = Bronze Donor $250 aa® SUBARU

148 US Hwy 59 - Detrodt Lakes, MM S6501

(P) = Platinum Donor $1000

PARK RAPIDS AREA COMMUNITY BAND BOARD OF DIRECTORS Sunday gvoeomber 1 7’ 2019
l. p. m.
R . . PARK RAPIDS AREA HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM
oger Wilson, President Adam Tervola Hultberg, Conductor Cal Broughton .
John Cook, Treasurer Russell Pesola, Associate Conductor Vicki Magnuson WebSlte.’ www.pl/‘acb. com
Paul Peterson, Manager Tami Worner, Librarian Larry Novak

This concert is sponsored by the
Park Rapids Lions Club. “We Serve”




PROGRAM

Adam Tervola Hultberg, Director

“American Sketches”

The Star Spangled Banner (1814)...Arr. John Philip Sousa/harmonized Walter Damrosch
National Emblem (1906)..........cccoiiiiiiiiiiciiar e e e e e e e e rmneerens Edwin Bagley

Early Light (1999).....cuieiiieiiiie e e s e v e e s e s s e r e e emnen e Carolyn Bremer

| Wonder as | Wander (1994)....Appalachian Carol....Setting for Band by Robert W. Smith

Concertino for Clarinet and Band (1995)............... 133993333333333333359333333« -« F FANK Bencriscutto
Dr. Leigh Wakefield, Clarinet Soloist

Cajun Folk Songs (1991).....cociiiiiii s Frank Ticheli

Fugue on Yankee Doodle (1996).........ccoeiiiiiiiiiiiiiirr e John Philip Sousa

Edited by Keith Brion and Loras Schissel

Intermission
The CoWbOyS (1972).... .o s John Williams
Tribute to Irving Berlin (1979)......cciiiiiiiii e Warren Barker
Clarinet PolKa..........ccoiiii e Karol Namyslowski
Dr. Wakefield and Clarinet Section
Americans We (1929)........ciiiiiiiir s e e e Henry Fillmore
The Stars and Stripes Forever (1896)..........cccvcviiiiiiiciiiiririiicrrreeeneeaas John Philip Sousa

National March of the United States

PERSONNEL

FLUTE
Jennie Anderson, Nevis
Donna Neumann, Park Rapids
Linda Paulson, Osage
Michelle Seibel, Bemidji

OBOE/ENGLISH HORN
Maeve Bolton, Park Rapids
Sandy Sprafka, Detroit Lakes

E-FLAT CLARINET
Carol Lewis, West Fargo

CLARINET
Dr. Deane Johnson, Park Rapids
Vicki Magnuson, Bagley
Lynnette Pottratz, Park Rapids
Barb Wilson, Ponsford
Em Worner, Nevis
Tami Worner, Nevis

BASS CLARINET
Jon Worner, Nevis

ALTO SAXOPHONE
Dodi Egge, Park Rapids
Sandy Hudak, Pequot Lakes
Tammy Teach, Nevis

TENOR SAXOPHONE
Beth Hahn, Menahga
Larry Novak, Park Rapids

BARITONE SAXOPHONE
Monica Gamble, Akeley

HORN
Ellis Holcomb, Menahga
Greg Worner, Nevis

TRUMPET/CORNET
Fred Ashman, San Diego/Laporte
Lina Belar, Perham
Ralph Kumpula, Menahga
Greg Johnson, Detroit Lakes
Brian Selander, New York Mills

TROMBONE
Cal Broughton, Osage
John Cook, Park Rapids
Jeff Hauger, Park Rapids
Roger Wilson, Ponsford

BASS TROMBONE
Jeff Johnson, Detroit Lakes

EUPHONIUM
Glenn Seibel, Bemidii
Russ Kadow, Perham

TUBA
Tim Fultz, Sebeka
Paul Peterson, Park Rapids

PERCUSSION
Tim Ellingson, Menahga
Erik Kiesz, Fargo
Karen Onstad, Park Rapids
Gary Stennes, Nevis



The Star Spangled Banner

Lyrics by Francis Scott Key

O say can you see, by the dawn's early light,

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming,
Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?
And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there;

O say does that star-spangled banner yet wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

On the shore dimly seen through the mists of the deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?
Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected now shines in the stream:

'Tis the star-spangled banner, O long may it wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore

That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,

A home and a country should leave us no more?

Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave:

And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave,

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

O thus be it ever when freemen shall stand

Between their loved homes and the war's desolation.

Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the Heav'n rescued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation!
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto: In God is our trust.

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!
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The Stars and Stripes Forever

Trio and Grandioso

Hurrah for the flag of the free!

May it wave as our standard forever,
The gem of the land and the sea,

The banner of the right.

Let despots remember the day

When our fathers with mighty endeavor
Proclaimed as they marched to the fray
That by their might and by their right

It waves forever.
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