
Dreams
of

Crane

Music by A. CIPOLONE
Based on poetry by STEPHEN CRANE

Three songs for Baritone





Dreams of Crane

1.  "Of snow, ice, burning sand" ................................................

2.  "In a place of blackness"  ......................................................

3.  "Little birds" .........................................................................
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Performance Notes:  The dream-like quality of these songs suggests a somewhat 
dark tone which must, preferably, be kept throughout all three pieces.  Ending 
consonants should be softened slightly so as not to sound too out of character of the 
piece.  Some pedal markings for the piano are for rather long passages; while the 
sound may become muddled, the pedal must be kept down for the entire length of 
these passages, as the overlapping of overtones will only add to the dream-like quality 
of the words and music.
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"Of snow, ice, burning sand"
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