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GRCMB Alumni Search: Guess what year this is? (1996) 

Do you know where these Choristers are? 
(Please help us reconnect with them.) 

 
 

 

GRCMB is in it’s 27the year of musical education and service to the 
worship and arts communities of West Michigan.  
   

This season, we have begun implementing a plan for outreach and 
involvement with all of our alumni. Did you know that to date there 
have been over 200 singers, both men and boys, involved with the 
choir and this does not begin to count the parents, friends, staff, 
volunteers and board members. We would love to reconnect!   
 

Current plans include: 

 Creating an alumni directory  

 Have an alumni network to assist in the recruitment of new 
choristers  

 Establish a link between the current choir and former singers, 
staff, choir friends and board members 

 Expand the newly formed Alumni committee 

 Offer events and ways for Alumni to share their valued 
experiences and resources. First up will be to have Alumni 
singers join the current choir to sing the concluding  anthem 
this spring at the May 17th - 2017 concert. (Handel: Zadok!?) 

 

Help us reconnect. An alumni directory has begun to take shape. 
While past programs helped with names, many contacts have been 
lost over the years.  If you’d like to get more directly involved, please 
let us know. There is a link to the Alumni page on the home page of 
our website www.grcmb.org, or stop at the CD sales table at this 
performance and reconnect.  

 



 

Create an Ongoing Legacy of Faith 
The Power of your Giving  

Can Begin Now & Continue  
After You are Gone 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Consider supporting the Ministry of  Music and Faith 
of the Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys  
with by a portion of your life legacy giving.  

Your thoughtfulness will continue to feed and bless 
the generations who will follow you. 

 
Such giving techniques are called “planned gifts.” With your 
thoughtful planning, you create win-win solutions for you and us 
together as part of your extended West Michigan family of faith. 
 

 Designate a gift in your will or trust: if the singing of the 
choir is a blessing in your life, include GRCMB in a portion 
of your estate planning. 
 

 Giving from your retirement accounts: a charitable 
(distribution) from your IRA can be used to satisfy your 
minimum distribution requirement. Giving to GRCMB 
quailifies for this gift. 

 

 Year-end giving: please consider GRCMB as you complete 
your charitable giving for 2017. Keep the song alive! 

 
For tax purposes: GRCMB is a Registered 501 (c) 3 registered  

non-profit organization. Contributions to the choir are tax-deductable  
to the full extent of the law. The choir’s tax-exempt ID# is 38-2919772. 

 



 

 

 
 

 
 

Welcome to the 
Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys’ 

27th Annual Season 
 

 

                 Why Lent Matters: “I released a breath  
I didn’t know I had been holding.” 

 

Rececently reading through an 
online poetry blog, I came 
across a beautiful, honest and 
very personal description of 
struggling and questioning life’s 
journey towards faith and God. 
May it provide the perfect 
prelude to tonight’s sacred 
concert and to the ongoing 
mission and art of the Grand 
Rapids Choir of Men & Boys.  
 

“I found myself wandering into 
a small Anglican Church many 
years ago. I was craving a God 
who would meet me in lament 
and silence and darkness. When 
I spotted a tiny stone church 
downtown near my work 
shadowed with live oak trees, I 
felt drawn to it. It happened to be an Ash Wednesday service. I sat in 
the back row to listen and I thought, I have no idea what is 
happening right now. It was confusing and weird to me but there in 
the liturgy of Ash Wednesday, as we prayed and read and worshipped 
through the admission of our sin, I released a breath I didn’t know I 
had been holding. Finally…finally someone was acknowledging the 
shadows, the grief, the repentance, the sometimes inescapable sorrow 
of our existence.  
 

I found myself heading up the aisle with the congregation to have 
some guy in a robe draw a cross on my forehead out of ashes and say 
 



 

the words, “Remember you are dust and to dust you shall return,” it 
seemed as if the disconnected joint in my spirit between the solar and 
the lunar were popped back into its right place. We prayed through 
the Psalms, we listened to the challenges of the prophet Isaiah, we 
read the Gospels, we prayed and confessed our way corporately 
through a litany of repentance:  
 

But make no mistake: I wasn’t longing for “more candles” or a cool 
new experience to chase. I was craving Jesus. Desperately. Not seven 
steps to a better life, not practical how-to stuff for the week ahead. I 
certainly wasn’t longing for vestments and hierarchy, smells or bells: I 
was longing for Jesus. I wanted to be with people who loved him, 
too. I longed to remember him, to commune with him, to sit in his 
dust in the dark and in the light, and to learn, as Jesus offered in 
Matthew 11:28-30, how to live freely and lightly in the unforced 
rhythm of grace.  
 

Jesus. I simply wanted Jesus, so I began to walk in the well-worn 
paths that the pilgrims before me had carved out. The Holy Spirit 
met me there, in a blend between my own past and the ancient 
heritage of my faith, helping me to find a way to the future, to my 
born-again-all-over-again self.  
 

When I couldn’t find my way through the clutter of praise and 
worship, I found Jesus in the silence and in the liturgy. When I 
couldn’t go into a mega-church, I could sneak into a small chapel and 
light a candle. When I had no words to pray, the Book of Common 
Prayer gave me back the gift of prayer. When I couldn’t sing along 
with certainty, I could hold a hymn book and simply listen, let the 
voices of others carry me. When I was consumed with my own life, 
blinders on, the liturgy 
reoriented me to the real 
story – to redemption, 
justice, and confession 
and to worship and 
community. I learned to 
orient worship around 
Christ and the Spirit and 
the Father.  
 

And just like the grief stained everything, the hope and the rebirth – 
my Jesus – brought that renewal and the new narrative of wholeness 
to my life.”  
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St. Andrew’s Cathedral, Grand Rapids 
Friday, March 17 – 7 PM 

Saturday, March 18 – 7 PM 
 

Basilica of St. Adalbert, Grand Rapids 
Sunday, March 19 – 3 PM 

 

 



 

~ Words of Welcome ~ 
 

~  Silent Processional ~ 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

~ Station One: Sent by the Father,  
Jesus Comes for Us ~ 

 

An Excerpt from “The Parable of the River” 
 

Max Lucado (b.1955) 
 

The youngest of the five brothers was waiting by the fire when the 
Firstborn Son returned. 
 

“Our brothers chose not to come?” said the youngest. 
 

“No,” replied the Firstborn. “One has chosen to remain and endulge, 
the other to watch and judge, and the third to work and try to make it 
back on his own.” 
 

“So rather than return home they will remain down here in the valley?” 
 

“For now,” spoke the Eldest Brother. 
 

“But we will return to the Father?” 
 

“Yes.” 
 

“And He will forgive me?” 
 

“Would He have sent me if He wouldn’t?” 
 

And so the youngest brother climbed onto the back of the Firstborn 
Son and began the journey home.   
 

 
 

“You can’t conceive, my child, nor can I or anyone, 
the appalling strangeness of the mercy of God.” 

 

Graham Greene (1927-1991) 
 
 



 

Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 
John Whittier (1807–1892)                          C.H.H. Parry (1848-1918)    
 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind, forgive our foolish ways;  
re-clothe us in our rightful mind; in purer lives thy service find,  
in deeper reverence, praise.  
 
In simple trust like theirs who heard, beside the Syrian sea,  
the gracious calling of the Lord, let us, like them, without a word,  
rise up and follow thee. 
 
Drop thy still dews of quietness, till all our strivings cease;  
take from our souls the strain and stress and let our ordered lives 
confess the beauty of thy peace.  
 
Breathe through the heats of our desire thy coolness and thy balm; 
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; speak through the earthquake, 
wind and fire, O still small voice of calm. 
 
 
 

~ Station Two: Our Confessions at the Cross ~ 
 

 
 

The Perfect Sacrifice 
Words: Psalm 51:17 
 

An heart that’s broken and contrite 
     is to God a perfect sacrifice.  
Repentant children are His delight 
     for more than just men in His sight. 
 

Miserere 
 Words: Psalm 51                                   Gregorio Allegri (1582-1652) 

(English Translation by Sir David Willcocks) 

               
Choir: Have Mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness. 
 
Plainsong: According to the multitude of Thy mercies,  
                 do away mine offences. 
 
Solo Verse: Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness;  
                   and cleanse me from my sin. 
 
 



 
Plainsong: Thou shalt purge me with hyssop and I shall be clean;   
                 Thou shalt wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 
 
Choir: Thou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness;  
           that the bones which Thou hast broken may rejoice. 
 
Plainsong: Turn Thy face from my sins; and put out all my misdeeds. 
 
Solo Verse: Make me a clean heart, O God;  
                   and renew a right spirit within me. 
 
Plainsong: Thou shalt open my lips; O Lord;  
                 and my mouth shall shew Thy praise. 
 
Choir: For Thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee;  
           but Thou delightest not in burnt offerings. 
 
Plainsong: The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit;  
                 a broken and contrite heart, O God,  
                 shalt Thou not despise. 
 
Solo Verse: O be favourable and gracious unto Sion;  
                   build Thou the walls of Jerusalem. 
 
Choir: Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of   
           righteousness, with burnt offerings and oblations. 
 
All: Then shall they offer young bullocks upon thine altar. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



  

~ Station Three: Jesus Embraces His Cross ~ 
 

Malcolm Guite (b.1955) 
He gives himself 
again with all his 
gifts and now we 
give him 
something in 
return. 
 

He gave the earth 
that bears,  
the air that lifts, 
water to cleanse 
and cool,  
fire to burn. 
 

From these 
elements he 
forged the iron. 
 

From the strands 
of life he wove 
the growing 
wood. 
 

He made stones 
that pave the 
roads of Zion. 
  

He saw it all and 
saw that it was 
good. 
 

 

We took the axe and laid it to the tree.  
We made a cross of all that he has made, 
and laid it on the one who made us free. 
 

Now he receives again and lifts on high 
the gifts he gave and we have turned awry. 
  

Introit & Kyrie (from Requiem) 
Words: Latin Mass                                   Maurice Durufle (1902-1986)         
        

Introit 
Requiem aeternam 
dona eis, Domine, 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. 
 

  
Eternal rest 
give to them, O Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon them. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There is a Green Hill Far Away 
Words: Cecil Alexander (1818-1895)                Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
 

There is a green hill far away, without a city wall, 
where the dear Lord was crucified who died to save us all. 
 
We may not know, we cannot tell, what pains he had to bear, 
but we believe it was for us he hung and suffered there. 
 
He died that we might be forgiven, He died to make us good, 
that we might go at last to heaven, saved by his precious blood. 
 
O dearly, dearly has he loved! And we must love him too, 
and trust in his redeeming blood, and try his works to do. 
 
 

 
Te decet hymnus,  
Deus in Sion, 
et tibi reddetur 
votum in Jerusalem; 
exaudi orationem meam, 
ad te omnis caro veniet. 
Requiem aeternam 
dona eis, Domine, 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. 

 
A hymn, becometh Thee, 
O God in Zion. 
and shall be paid to Thee 
a vow in Jerusalem; 
O Lord, hear my prayer, 
all flesh shall come to Thee. 
Eternal rest give to them,  
O Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon them. 

 
Kyrie 
Kyrie eleison, 
Christe eleison. 
Kyrie eleison. 

  
 
Lord have mercy on us, 
Christ have mercy on us. 
Lord have mercy on us. 



 

~ Station Four : An Alegory ~ 

 

“The Selfish Giant” 
(Abridged) 

Oscar Wilde (1854-1900) 
 

Every afternoon, as they were coming from school, the children used 
to go and play in the Giant's garden. It was a large lovely garden, with 
soft green grass. Here and there over the grass stood beautiful 
flowers like stars, and there were twelve peach-trees that in the 
spring-time broke out into delicate blossoms of pink and pearl, and 
in the autumn bore rich fruit. The birds sat on the trees and sang so 
sweetly that the children used to stop their games in order to listen to 
them. "How happy we are here!" they cried to each other. 
 

One day the Giant came back. He had been to visit his friend the 
Cornish ogre. When he arrived he saw the children playing in the 
garden.  
 

"What are you doing here?" he cried in a very gruff voice, and the 
children ran away. "My own garden is my own garden," said the 
Giant; "any one can understand that, and I will allow nobody to play 
in it but myself." So he built a high wall all round it, and put up a 
notice-board. 
 

TRESPASSERS WILL BE PROSECUTED 
 

He was a very selfish Giant. 
 
The poor children had now nowhere to play. They used to wander 
round the high wall when their lessons were over, and talk about the 
beautiful garden inside. "How happy we were there," they said to 
each other. 
 
 



 
Then the Spring came, and all over the country there were little 
blossoms and little birds. Only in the garden of the Selfish Giant it 
was still winter. The birds did not care to sing in it as there were no 
children, and the trees forgot to blossom.  
 

 (To be continued…) 
 

My Song is Love Unknown 
Words: Samuel Crossman (1623-1683)         John Ireland (1879-1962) 
Reharmonized – Christopher Robinson (b.1936) 
 
My song is love unknown, My Saviour’s love to me; 
Love to the loveless shown, That they might lovely be. 
O who am I, that for my sake My Lord should take frail flesh and die? 
 
He came from His blest throne Salvation to bestow; 
But men made strange, and none The longed-for Christ would know: 
But O! my Friend, My Friend indeed, Who at my need His life did spend. 
 
Sometimes they strew his way, And his sweet praises sing; 
Resounding all the day Hosannas to their King. 
Then “Crucify!” is all their breath, And for his death they thirst and cry. 
 
They rise, and needs will have My dear Lord made away; 
A murderer they save, the Prince of Life they slay. 
Yet cheerful he to suff’ring goes. That he his foes from thence might free. 
 
Here might I stay and sing, No story so divine; 
Never was love, dear King! Never was grief like Thine. 
This is my Friend, in Whose sweet praise I all my days could gladly spend. 
 

“The Selfish Giant” 
(continued) 

 
One morning the Giant was lying awake in bed when he heard some 
lovely music. It sounded so sweet to his ears that he thought it must 
be the King's musicians passing by. It was really only a little linnet 
singing outside his window. "I believe the Spring has come at last," 
said the Giant; and he jumped out of bed and looked out. 
 
What did he see? 
 



 

He saw a most wonderful sight. Through a little hole in the wall the 
children had crept in, and they were sitting in the branches of the  
trees. In every tree that he could see there was a little child.                
 

And the trees were so glad to have the children back again that they 
had covered themselves with blossoms, and were waving their arms 
gently above the children's heads.  
 

It was a lovely scene, only in one corner it was still winter. It was the 
farthest corner of the garden, and in it was standing a little boy. He 
was so small that he could not reach up to the branches of the tree, 
and he was wandering all round it, crying bitterly. The poor tree was 
still quite covered with frost and snow, and the North Wind was 
blowing and roaring above it. "Climb up! little boy," said the Tree, 
and it bent its branches down as low as it could; but the boy was too 
tiny. The Giant's heart melted as he looked out. "How selfish I have 
been!" he said. 
 

So he crept downstairs and opened the front door quite softly, and 
went out into the garden. But when the children saw him they were 
so frightened that they all ran away, and the garden became winter 
again. Only the little boy did not run, for his eyes were so full of tears 
that he did not see the Giant coming. And the Giant stole up behind 
him and took him gently in his hand, and put him up into the tree. 
And the tree broke at once into blossom. The little boy stretched out 
his two arms and flung them round the Giant's neck, and kissed him. 
And the other 
children, when they 
saw that the Giant 
was not wicked any 
longer, came running 
back, and with them 
came the Spring. "It is 
your garden now, 
little children," said 
the Giant. 
 
All day long they 
played, and in the 
evening they came to 
the Giant to bid him good-bye. 

                                              (To be continued…) 
 



 
A Purple Robe 

Words: Timoth Dudley Smith (b. 1926)           David Wilson (b.1940) 
 

(Choir & Congregation) 

 



 

“The Selfish Giant” 
(Conclusion) 

 

Every afternoon, when school was over, the children came and 
played with the Giant. But the little boy whom the Giant loved was 
never seen again. The Giant was very kind to all the children, yet he  
longed for his first little friend, and often spoke of him. "How I 
would like to see him!" he used to say. 
 

Years went over, and the Giant grew very old and feeble. He could 
not play about any more, so he sat in a huge armchair, and watched 
the children at their games, and admired his garden. "I have many 
beautiful flowers," he said; "but the children are the most beautiful 
flowers of all." 
 

One winter morning he looked out of his window as he was dressing. 
He did not hate the Winter now, for he knew that it was merely the 
Spring asleep, and that the flowers were resting. Suddenly he rubbed 
his eyes in wonder, and looked and looked. It certainly was a 
marvellous sight. In the farthest corner of the garden was a tree quite 
covered with lovely white blossoms. Its branches were all golden, and 
silver fruit hung down from them, and underneath it stood the little 
boy he had loved. 
 

Downstairs ran the Giant in great joy, and out into the garden. He 
hastened across the grass, and came near to the child. And when he 
came quite close his face grew red with anger, and he said, "Who 
hath dared to 
wound thee?" 
For on the 
palms of the 
child's hands 
were the 
prints of two 
nails, and the 
prints of two 
nails were on 
the little feet. 
 

"Who hath dared to wound thee?" cried the Giant; "tell me, that I 
may take my big sword and slay him." 
 

"Nay!" answered the child;  “These are the wounds of Love." 
 



 
"Who art thou?" said the Giant, and a strange awe fell on him, and he 
knelt before the little child. 
 
The child smiled on the Giant, and said to him, "You let me play 
once in your garden, today you shall come with me to my garden, 
which is Paradise." 
 
And when the children ran in that afternoon, they found the Giant 
lying dead under the tree, all covered with white blossoms. 

 
 

 

 

Drop, Drop, Slow Tears 
Words: Phineas Fletcher (1582-1650)        Kenneth Leighton (1929-1988) 
 

Drop, drop, slow tears and bathe those beauteous feet, 
Which brought from heaven the news and Prince of Peace. 
Cease not, wet eyes, his mercy to entreat; 
To cry for vengeance sin doth never cease. 
In your deep floods drown all my faults and fears; 
Nor let his eye see sin, but through my tears. 
 

 
 



 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 
Words: Paul Gerhardt (1607-1676)      Hans Leo Hassler (1564-1612) 
                                                                  Arr. J.S. Bach (1685-1750) 

(Choir & Congregation) 

 



 

~ Station Five: Jesus Takes Our Death ~ 
 

Jesus Lifted High on Calvary 
Words: Paul Wigmore (b. 1975)         Franceso Gasparinin(1668-1727) 
 
Jesus lifted high on Calvary, my sin that nailed you to the cross,  
your life in all its grace was given to make my peace in highest heaven.  
O lift me now from my distress. 

 
 

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748)                           Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 
 



 
See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

Reading: Crucifixion 
Malcolm Guite (b. 1957)  

See, as they strip the robe from off his back  
     and spread his arms and nail them to the cross.  
The dark nails pierce him and the sky turns black,  
     and love is firmly fastened onto loss.  
 

But here a pure change happens.  
On this tree loss becomes gain, death opens into birth.  
Here wounding heals and fastening makes free.  
Earth breathes in heaven, heaven roots in earth.  
And here we see the length, the breadth, the height  
     where love and hatred meet and love stays true, 
     where sin meets grace and darkness turns to light.  
We see what love can bear and be and do. 
 

Here our Saviour calls us to his side.  
His love is free, his arms are open wide. 
 



 
 

Crucifixus 
Text: Nicene Creed (325)                         Antonio Lotti (c.1667-1740) 

 

Crucifixus etiam pro nobis  He was crucified also for us 
sub Pontio Pilato   under Pontius Pilate 
Passus et sepultus est.   He suffered and was buried. 

 

~ Station Six: Christ’s Final Words ~ 
 

 

“Father, forgive 
them, for they know 
not what they do.”      
                   (Luke 23:34) 
 
 

“It is finished”  
                                       (John 19:30) 

 
“Father, into your hands I commend my spirit”  
When he had said this, he breathed his last. (Luke 23:46) 
 
 

 

Blessed Are They Who Are Sorrowful 
(from German Requiem) 

Matthew 5:4 & Psalm 126:5-6               Johannes Brahms (1833-1897) 
 

Blest are they who are sorrowful for they shall have comfort. 
Blest are they that morn for they shall have comfort. 
They who in sorrow 
tears are sowing, shall 
with rejoicing in joy 
be reaping. 
Who goeth forth and 
weepeth, and beareth 
precious seed,  
shall come with 
rejoicing, and 
bringing his sheaves 
with him. 
 

Blest are they… 

 
 



 

~ Offertory ~ 
 

Elegy 
Flor Peters (1903-1986) 

 
 

The Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys receives no city or 
State grants or cooperate support, but depends totally upon 
you, our choir family for the funds to keep this sacred 
programming alive. Your prayerful and generous gifts 
throughout the year help to keep the ministry of the Grand 
Rapids Choir of Men & Boys strong and vibrant. 
 

 

If we are to keep this tradition alive we must teach and inspire 
the next generation standing and singing before you tonight. 
Take a good look, be moved and make this investment with us. 
 

Please sign our email registry  
to receive future concert information.  

Next Concert Dates: 
 

Saturday May 13, 2017 at 7 PM – St. Andrew’s Cathedral 
Sunday May 14, 2017 at 3 PM – St. Andrew’s Cathedral 

 



 

~ Station Seven: A Glimpse of Easter ~ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Easter Dawn & Ascension Day 
Malcolm Guite (b. 1957)  

 

A low light from the east arose. A sound behind her stirs  
A scatter of bright birdspng through the air. 
She turns, but cannot focus through the tears, 
Or recognize the Gardener standing there. 
She hardly hears his gentle question, “Why, 
Why are you weeping?”, or sees the play of light 
That brightens as she chokes out her reply, 
“They took my love away, my day is night.” 
And then she hears her name, she hears Love say 
The Word that turns her night, and ours to Day. 
 
We saw his light break through the cloud of glory 
While we were rooted still in time and place, 
As earth became a part of heaven’s story 
And heaven opened to his human face. 
We saw him go and yet we were not parted, 
He took us with him to the heart of things, 
The heart that broke for all the broken-hearted 
Is whole and heaven-centered now, and sings; 
Sings in the strength that rises out of weakness, 
Sings through the clouds that veil him from our sight, 
Whilst we ourselves become the cloud of witness 
And sing the waning darkness into light, 
His light in us, and ours in him concealed, 
Which all creation waits to see revealed.  
 
 



 

Three Days On 
Words: Paul Wigmore (b. 1975)                           David Iliff (b. 1939) 
 
I found him cradled in a lamp-
lit barn, his mother Mary  
  rocked him;  
the child was God they hung 
today on a big high cross and 
they  mocked him there:  
One day on, the tomb is silent, 
one day on, all heaven weeps;  
one day on, and even starlight 
hid from Christ who sleeps.  
 
 
I found him laughing in the 
temple court the day his parents 
lost him; the boy was God they 
hung today and I’ll never know 
what it cost him there.  
Two days on, the tomb is silent, 
two days on, all heaven weeps;  
two days on, and even starlight 
hid from Christ who sleeps.  
 
I saw him weeping over sin and 
death, the sick and dying round 
him; the man was God they 
hung today on a big high cross 
when I found him there.  
Three days on, the tomb is 
open! Three days on, the loud 
refrain: Christ has died and 
Christ is risen, Christ will come again! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 

In Paradisum 
(from Requiem) 

Words: Latin Mass                                     Gabriel Faure (1845-1924) 
 
In Paradisum deducant Angeli in tuo 
     (May the angels receive them in Paradise,) 
adventu suscipiant te Martyres 
     (at thy coming may the martyrs receive thee) 
et perducant te in civitatem sanctam Jerusalem 
     (and bring thee into the holy city Jerusalem) 

 

 

 

  
Angelorum te suscipit 
     (There may the chorus of angels receive thee) 
et cum Lazaro quondam pauper 
     (and with Lazarus, once a beggar 
aeternam habeas requiem  
     (may thou have eternal rest.) 

  

  
 

 

 

 
 



 
What Grace Is This 

 

Words: Laurie Gauger (b. 1965)             Music: G.A. Hennig (b.1966) 
                                                  Arranged: Dr. Larry Visser (b. 1962) 
 
What grace is this! My Lord and King  
Has set his face to suffering.  
 
The Son eternal dies to bring  
Eternal life to me. 
 
What grace is this - that very God  
Would stoop to lift a cross of wood  
And walk a road of rock and blood,  
A sinner’s road, for me. 
 
What grace is this! Though Lord of all,  
he yields to Pontius Pilate’s law  
And lets the Roman hammers draw  
A rush of blood for me. 
 
What grace is this! Rude agonies!  
With common thieves he hangs and bleeds.  
The sinless Son bears each misdeed.  
He pays for all, for me. 
 
 

What grace is this! Once wrapped in cloths  
And gently laid in manger-trough,  
He’s taken, dead, from wretched cross  
And wrapped again for me. 
 
What grace is this? How can it be?  
He wears this raw humility  
To lift me to eternity.  
Such grace—sweet grace—for me. 
 

~ Choir Recessional Postlude ~ 
 

 

Toccata in D Minor 
Johann Jakob Frohberger (1616=1667) 

 

 



 
 
 

Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys 
2016-2017 Roster 

  
Senior Choristers Senior Choristers 

Gabriel Benedict Micah Huisman  + 
Ben Boelens  ++ Brayden Janisch 

Stephen Knight + Ian Brown  
Andy Larson Xander Brown + 

Simeon Maloley 
Peter Cuaz + 

Alexander Scofield  Daniel Doyle 
Nathan Steinfort   

Junior Choristers  Junior Choristers 
Finneus Burghart  
Finnian Cuaz 

Ben Peterson 

 
Benji Smith 

Eric Johnson Charlie Vander Hoff 
Peter Larson Jacob Voetberg 
Skylar MacAllister 

   

Preparatory Choristers Preparatory Choristers 
Omar Bakir Grayson Knight 
Roland Harriger Carey Roback 
Coby Johnson Colt Rockwell 
Conner Kelley  

  

Counter Tenors Counter Tenors 
John Hoyer Jay Roback 
Brennen Kartes Joe Schimmelmann 
Bob Reed Thomas Scofield 

  

Tenors Tenors 
John Byl Bill Reed 
Jake Herrera Evan Smith 
Steve Johnson Michael Steinfort 
Collin Lewis  

  

Baritone Basses 
David Diephouse David Boersma 
Dick Voetberg Doug DeVries 

Dan Voetberg John Hibma 

Daniel Weinrick Jerry Kruyf 

Chuck Witteveen 
Dan Natelborg

 
  

+  =  Head Choristers  
++ = Senior Head Chorister 

    
Joseph Vig

Ian Day
Christian Maloley

Lucas Story

Jordan Malone



  

Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys Staff 
 

 

Scott Bosscher: Director of Music 

A former  Choral  Scholar  of  Wells  Cathedral  
Choir, England,  and  voice  student  of  Diane  
Forlano  of  the Royal Academy of Music, 
London, Mr. Bosscher is passionate about 
bringing the English Cathedral sound to Grand  
Rapids  as  GRCMB’s  Director  of  Music. 

 

Dr. Martin Neary: Associate Director 
Former Organist and Choirmaster of both 
Westminster Abbey and Winchester Cathedral, 
GRCMB is blessed by Dr. Neary’s ongoing 
commitment to both GRCMB and our West 
Michigan Community. Dr. Neary was recently 
awarded a Lambeth Doctorate by the Arch - 
Bishop of Canterbury 

 

Dr. Kenneth Bos: Organist 
Dr. Bos is well-known as a pianist, organist, 
and accompanist in western Michigan. He is on 
faculty at Grand Rapids Community College 
where he serves as Music Department 
Accompanist. He is organist and Director of 
Music at Calvin CRC. With degrees from 
Calvin & the U of M, Dr. Bos holds a PHD in 
piano performance from Michigan State 
University. 

 

Gwen Hendrikse: Rehearsal Pianist 
An active pianist  and  accompanist  across  
West Michigan, GRCMB is blessed to have 
Mrs. Hendrikse now on our staff.  Gwen’s 
response, “Sitting at the piano on rehearsal 
nights I definitely have the best seat in the 
house!” 

Lori Schimmelmann: GRCMB Summer Camp Instructor 
Marcia Pylman:  GRCMB Summer Camp Vocal Coach 

Jane Bosscher: Business Manager 



The Choir Announces the Release of its New & 4th CD.  
Stunning New Carols Recorded this Past January. 

 

On Sale Here at The back of the Cathedral 
& Online at www.grcmb.org - $15.00 

 

 

 
 

http://www.grcmb.org/


Personal & Famous Quotes 
Which Inspire our GRCMB Ministry 

 

 

“The child is not likely to find a father in God, unless he finds 
something of God in his father.”                                        (Robert Ingersoll)  
 

“Don’t wait to make your son a great man…make him a great boy”  
 

So Jesus said to them, “Truly, truly, I say to you, the Son can do 
nothing of his own accord, but only what he sees the Father doing. For 
what the Father does, that the Son does likewise.”                    (John 5:19)  
 

When the father gives to the son, both laugh; when the son gives to 
his father, both cry.”                                                      (William Shakespeare)  
______________________________________________________ 
 

 
Quotes by our GRCMB Boys 

 

“I love GRCMB choir because there are so many boys there like me 
who love to sing.”  
 

“When I open my mouth to sing in the choir I feel like my heart pours 
out.”  
______________________________________________________ 
 

 
Quotes by our GRCMB Parents 

 

“That my sons can be exposed to such ‘high-level’ music at such a 
young age is truly a gift.”  
 

“With tears in my eyes I sit and listen to my son sing tonight. You have 
given him a glimpse of the Divine.”  
 

“Four years ago, I brought you a fidgety small boy. You have given me 
back a young man who can say: “Mozart’s cool.” Deo gratias.”  
______________________________________________________ 
 

 
 

Chiropractic 
& Clinical Nutrition

616.308.4663

Dr. Michael R. Dubiel ~ Chiropractor



Here are the Results of Your Ongoing Support... 
Read What Professional Musicians are Saying 

 

“The achievements of GRCMB are 
simply breathtaking.  
Congratulations on creating one of  
America’s cultural jewels.”  
 

Richard Webster is the Organist & 
Choirmaster of Trinity Church, Boston 
 

 

“This is a very, very special choir you 
have here in your midst. I do hope that 
more and more people will come to 
realize how significant and 
remarkable the Grand Rapids Choir of 
Men & Boys is.  A group like this can 
transform the lives of the singers, n to 
mention the audience.”                Andrew Nethsingha is the Organist &  
 

Choir Master of the Choir of St. John’s College, Cambridge, England 
               

“The particular training to 
sing this music has a 
profound effect on a young 
boy’s life. How affirming it is 
for me, now in my eighth 
year of coming to Grand 
Rapids, to find your young 
choristers here absorbing 

this same confidence.  What a joy it is to work with this choir.”   
Martin Neary is the former Organist & Choir Master of Westminster Abbey & 
Winchester Cathedral, England. 
 

   “Lessons and Carols with the GrandRapids Choir of 
Men & Boys was a sublime experience.”  

Jeff Kaczmarczyk – The Grand Rapids Press 
 

“I am enjoying the Grand Rapids Choir 
of Men and Boys more and more. I love the sound 
and enjoy thinking of those boys making such 
wonderful music. You have done and are doing a 
great thing in Grand Rapids.” 
John Wustman – Pianist & Vocal Coach of Luciano Pavarotti 

 



Board of Directors

Barb Hoogeboom, President

Nicky Kearney, Treasurer Beth Ann Fausone

Scott Bosscher Elise Glettler

Ellen Bylsma Lori Schimmelmann

Major Donors those who have given $5,000 or more since 2008

Anonymous Jay and Janice Hidalgo

Mark and Gina Becker Scott and Nicky Kearney

John and Deb Byl Gerald and Susan Kruyf

Lawrence and Virginia Cain Robert and Nancy Lamberts

Mark and Marty Campbell Dirk and Liesl Pruis

Daniel and Pamella DeVos Margaret Stone

David Diephouse Gayle Ruisard (the Estate of)

John Hibma Thomas and Elizabeth Tuttle

Jim and Barb Hoogeboom Charles and Carol Witteveen

Matching Employer

Goldman Sachs

Donations received this fiscal year - July 1, 2016 to March 11, 2017

Oxford Club $1,000 - $4,999

Keller, Fred

Van Dellen, Sharon

Cambridge Club $600 - $999

Keen, Paul Peterson, Jonathan and Beth

Larson, Eric and Marcy Matching Employer

News Corp Giving

London Club $250 - $599

Adams, Clara May Dragt, Alexander and Lavonne

Blom, John and Sharon Drukker, Bruce and Esther

Boersma, David and Donna Wisse Boersma Dykema, Chad and Kate

Bolinder, Scott and Jill Farmer, Floyd and Caron

Borisch, Jonathan and Mary Kay Glettler, Robert and Elise

Bradford, Jonathan and Grace Post Godlewski, Thomas and Susan

Cain, Lawrence and Virginia Hunt, Mark and Marian

Caris, Ted and Jeannie Ploegstra, Henry

DeVree, Jeffrey and Janis Post, William and Florence

The Grand Rapids Choir of Men and Boys would like to give Special Thanks to our donors 

who have helpus us begin our 27th Season! Won't you join with them in supporting the 

Choir?



London Club $250 - $599 continued

Pranger, Nancy Vanmanen, Robert and Sandra

Rogers, Ron and Joyce Vig, Joseph

Scoville, Joseph and Margaret Wiest, John and Dorothy

Vander Wal, Robert and Barbara Zwiep, Myra

Vander Zee, Leonard

Winchester Club $100 - 249

Baird, Robert and Ingrid Kindschi, Douglas and Barbara

Baron, Stephen and Cynthia Klanderman, Bruce H

Beck, Marcella Klinger, Gloria

Begrow, Lee and Karen Knight, Jim and Cheryl

Blyth, Jon and Jane Knol, Jody and Aleda

Brasser, Dennis and Mary Knox, John and Norma

Buffham, Charles and Sandra Kooistra, C Scott and Susan

Bylsma, Carol Kooistra, Dr Gerald and Linda

Christenson, Randy and Anne Kort, Wesley and Phyllis

Clemo, David and Jeanne Krhovsky, Adele

Curran, Jr., Thomas and Tracy Magán, Michael and Mary

Daining, Douglas and Janice Medema, Connie

Day, Ron and Dee Menkveld, Bruce and Paula

Deane, Frederick Mitchell, Kim

DeVries, Leroy and Jean Nagel, Linda

Diephouse. Amy Pearce, Norman and Beth

Durfey, Miles and Eleanor Peters, Nancy

Dykgraaf, David and Janice Prochnau, Harvey and Judith

Evearitt, Bob and Dee Pylman, John and Marcia

Faber, Roger and Judy Pylman, Norman and Janet

Fitzgerald, John Gregory Reinders, Don and Beth

Fuller, Raymond Rohwer, Milton and Barbara

Galien, Linda Ryskamp, Annemarieke

Heerema, Jacob and Marian Ryskamp, Constance

Heerspink, Janice Scheeres, Jake and Ann

Heetderks, Dewey and Marilyn Scott, Jean

Hibma, Tim and Cindy Shearer, Grace

Hoisington, Michael and Linda Mel Garvin and Jackie Sides

Hoogeboom, Marjorie Slenk, Howard and Marilyn

Huisman, Howard and Ruth Sneller, Mark and Ann

Igo, Steve and Lynn Sooy, Mark and Elizabeth

Jefferson, Donald and Mary Stegink, Gordon and Barbara

Kammeraad, Carl and Jeanie Sytsma, Jim and Ginny

Kamper, Mervin and Rebecca Tully, John and Cheryl

Kellermeier, Dennis and Barb Jourdan Tuuk, Jonathon



Winchester Club $100 - 249 continued

Van Andel, Phyllis VanTill, Howard and Betty

Van Oss, Bruce and Kathleen Voetberg, Richard and Patricia

Vandenberg, David and Betsey Warners, Arlene

Vander Linde, Donald and Donna Webster, Richard

Vander Wel, Lois Weinrick, Debra

VanderArk, Dave and Lorrie Wierda, Joyce

VanderHoff, Ryan Wolf, Walter and Ruth Moxon

Chichester Club $5 - 99

Afton, Michael and Kathy Early, Duane and Jeanne

Asmara, Deborah and Paul Engeltjes, Valerie

Aupperlee, Robert and Elizabeth Fetty, Maurice and Sara

Avink, Richard and Joanne Flick, Steven

Baehre, Gloria Fortune, Gene

Banner, James and Cynthia Foster, William and Joan

Bardolph, Elaine Friesen, Timothy and Tammy

Beimers, Lester and Evelyn Frutig, Charles and Shari

Bergsma, Luella Gerritsen, Mary

Bernhardy, Barbara Grassmid, Susanne

Biegert, Eugene and Suzanne Greeb, Henry and Jeannette

Boice, Gayla Groenenboom, Steve and Carla

Bom, Anthoinette Groff, Nella

Boonstra, Carol Haga, Scott and Glory

Bosscher, Esther Hardies, Judith

Breuker, James and Sharon Hasse, Joseph and Jobi

Brink, Emily Hassevoort, Joan

Brown, Jack and Sharon Herrick, James and Glenna

Cary, Rosemary Herring, Vern

Charnley, Iain and Kalie Hoopingarner, Donald and Dorothy

Collins, Nancy and Barbara Deupree Huissen, June

Cook, Richard and Marilyn Huizenga, Gertrude

Cornwall, Dennis Huizenga, Jack

Custer, David and Karen Huizinga, Cornelius and Marcia

DeBoer, Peter (former member, deceased) Jekel, Barbara

& his wife Joy DeBoer Johnson, Theodore

De Jong, Mary & Patricia Cornelisse

DeJong, Ed and Tami Justema, Brian and Wendy

DeJong, Pearl Karsen, Suzanne

Denhollander, Alice Karsten, Ken and Sharon

DeVries, Ecko and Patricia Kartes, Stephen and Barbara

Doersam, Eleanor Kersjes, Diane

Donovan, Marva Kirvan, Dave and Mary

Dudley, Ken and Jan Klooster, Leona

Dykstra, Earl and Lois Klopfenstein, Dorothy



Chichester Club $5 - 99 continued

Klyn, Marvin Schoff, Ruth E

Knierim, Michael Scofield, Doris

Kruyf, Zach and Carmen Shomsky, Joshua

Kurdziel, Peter Simonson, Larry and Judith

Kuritz, Paul and Kathleen Smits, Lee and Marcia

Lane, Marguerite Sparks, Mary Ellen

Lunde, Debbie Steenbergen, Brian

McGarrity, Richard and Noel Steketee, Douglas and Mary

McIntire, Shirley Stob, Warren

Michnay, Kenneth Sundman, Ethel 2

Morrison, J. William and Beverly Tap, Arvin and Pearl

Natelborg, John and Marlene Tenbroek, Lory

Noorman, Kenneth and Bonnie Titchenell, Paul

Olson, Garry and Charlotte Uken, Bob and Char

O'Neil, Brian and Krisann Van Heuvelen, Marvin and Lois

Page, Daniel Van Meurs, Elizabeth

Papranec, Paul and Dianne Van Randwyk, Dr Carol

Parr, Bill and Judy Van Zytveld, Jack and Jane

Pastoor, Evelyn Vander Wal, Carol

Penhallegon, Richard and Karen Vanderlaan, Douglas and Karen

Piccard, Howard and Kathleen Veenstra, Charlotte

Postema, Ruth Vig, Sheri

Postma, Janice Wagner, Idelle

Prose, Betsy Weeda, Thomas

Pylman, Yvonne Whitney, Marilyn

Rauch, Christopher and Melissa Wierenga, Gladys

Ray, David and Kathleen Wierenga, Ruth

Roderick, Kim Wiersma, Marilyn

Rogg, Catherine Wilcox, Patricia

Rohwer, Brad and Mary Sue Winkle, Bernard and Judy

Sanchez, Carol Winters, Jan

Schakel, Peter Woolsey, William and Diane

Schmidt, Arthur and Victoria Zahn, Martha

Every effort has been made to check for the accuracy of these donations, if there are any errors or 

omissions please email Jane Bosscher at jbosscher@grcmb.org and it will be corrected in the next 

program.



Having trouble hearing these lovely voices?  Don’t hesitate to call your local Bel-

tone office to schedule your FREE hearing screening.  You won’t regret it!! 

Brennen Kartes,                                

Hearing Healthcare Practitioner & 

Proud member of this ensemble! 

6161 28th St. SE, Suite 4              

Grand Rapids, MI 49546 

(616)-464-1974 

bkartes@beltone-westmich.com 

 

 

We are proud to be sponsors of the Grand 

Rapids Choir of Men and Boys! 

616.363.9801 

www.mbce.com  

 

SERVICE EXPRESS, INC.
Our Services

• Post-Warranty Maintenance for:
                -    Servers, Storage, and Networking
• Hardware Solutions
• Data Center Relocations Services
• OS Support
• Time and Material Services

CONTACT US    800-940-5585   |   info@seiservice.com   |   seiservice.com

Service Express, Inc. (SEI) specializes in post-warranty
maintenance of mission critical servers, storage and
networking equipment. SEI’s flexible service simplifies
coverage, reduces downtime and provides cost savings
of 30% or more over OEM costs.



 
  

630 Kenmoor, Suite 101 Grand Rapids, MI 49546  |  Each office is independently owned and operated. 

BOB & LISA NOVOSAD

616-575-0140
Team@NovosadRE.com

PROUDLY SUPPORTING 
 THE ARTS

Sharon Van Dellen
Co-Owner/Co-Chair Board of Directors

Roaniehhi@yahoo.com

VAN DELLEN STEEL, INC.
Structural Steel Fabricators Since 1968

6945 Dutton Industrial Drive   •   Dutton, MI 49316
T 616.698.9950   •   F 616.698.7832 

 C 616.485.8278  •  www.vandellensteel.com





Contact us at 616-451-7041 

Do you know a struggling reader? 
Research and evidence-based reading programs.   

Real results. Get started now.  

 
4467 Cascade Road SE, Suite 4471, Grand Rapids, MI 49546   

616-856-7262 
info@readingsuccessplus.com | www.readingsuccessplus.com 

 

mailto:info@readingsuccessplus.com
http://www.readingsuccessplus.com/


 

 
Based in Grand Rapids, we are three professional singers who were 

convened in 2011 by our founder, the late Linn Maxwell Keller, to celebrate the 

beautiful and timeless music of Hildegard of Bingen. We also perform other 

medieval vocal music treasures including Gregorian chant, Spanish and French 

pilgrimage music, and French, German, and English motets and carols. The 

Hildegard Singers have been invited to appear in concerts and at conferences in 

Michigan, Florida, England, and Wales. 

 

 



 

   



 

 



 

 

 

 



 
 





 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Proud to support the
 

Grand Rapids Choir of Men and Boys
 

Original Oil Painting by Laurra Fitzgerald 

         
Gerald J. Kruyf and Susan J. Haveman-Kruyf 
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