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The Star-Spangled Banner (Francis Scott Key) John Stafford Smith
Dirigente | Conductor: Laura Padega Zamura

Dievs, svéti Latviju | God, Bless Latvia Baumagu Karlis
Dirigents | Conductor: Andrejs Jansons

Tev miizam dzivot, Latvija | May You Live Forever, Latvia (Vilis Plidons) Janis Medins
Dirigents | Conductor: Pauls Berkolds

Stiiru stiriem tévu zeme
All Corners of My Fatherland
Dirigente | Conductor: Krisite Skare

latviesu t.dz. Andra S€jana apdaré

Lokatiesi, meZu gali | Bend, Treetops ................cccc.... latviesu t.dz. Emila Melngaila apdaré
Dirigents | Conductor: Ernests Brusubardis III

Lagsana | Prayer (Knuts Skujenieks) Imants Kalnins
Dirigente | Conductor: Vizma Maksina

Kug$ putnipis dzied tik kosi | Which Bird Sings So Gaily......... latviesu t.dz. Jana Kalniga
apdaré
Dirigente | Conductor: Gunta Plostniece

Ik rudeni valodipa | Autumn Language (Inese Zandere) Valts Piice
Dirigente | Conductor: Anita Kupriss <
Madara Bernharda-Adamsone, Valda Grinberga, Laura Stoma,
Sarma Dindzane Van Sant, solistes / soloists

Neba maize pate niaca | Bread Doesn’t Make Itself
(latviesu t.dz. vardi) Selga Mence
Dirigente | Conductor: Vizma Maksina

Dziedot dzimu, dziedot augu
Born Singing, Raised Singing
Dirigents | Conductor: Pauls Berkolds

latviesu t.dz. Alfréda Kalniga apdaré

Saule, pérkons, Daugava | Sun, Thunder, Daugava (Rainis)........c.cooovove Martin$ Brauns
Dirigents | Conductor: Kaspars Adamsons

Japu dziesma | Midsummer’s Song (latvieSu t.dz. VArdi)......coovrevvvcsiirnss Arturs Maskats
Dirigente | Conductor: Laura Padega Zamura

Tévijai | For Our Fatherland - Jurjanu Andrejs
Dirigents | Conductor: Kaspars Adamsons
Laila Salina, mecosoprans | meggo0-soprano

Lec, saulite | Arise, Sun (Rasa Bugavicute) Raimonds Tiguls
Dirigente | Conductor: Krisite Skare

STARPBRIDIS | INTERMISSION

LATVIJAS NACIONA
BIBLIOTEKA
Kalgjs kala debesis | The Blacksmith Forged in the Heavens
(latviesu t.dz. vardi) Andris Kontauts

Dirigente | Conductor: Krisite Skare

Gaismena ausa | Daybreak

latgaliesu t.dz. Ilonas Rupaines apdare
Dirigente | Conductor: Anita Kupriss

ASV AUSTRUMKRASTA KOMPONISTU DAUDZINAJUMS | CELEBRATION OF EAST
COAST LATVIAN COMPOSERS

Dainu zeme | Land of Songs (Lidija Auza) .......c..ccccoevevrreneeunnecene Bruno Skulte
Dirigents | Conductor: Andrejs Jansons

Se dziedaju, gaviléju | Here I Sing and Cheer
] ng
(latviesu t.dz. vardi) Richards Skulte
Dirigents | Conductor: Ernests Brusubardis I11

Ai, nama mamipa | Ah, Dear Hostess ..latviesu t.dz. Andreja Jansona apdaré
Dirigents | Conductor: Andrejs Jansons

Rami, rami es dziedaju

I Sang Gently latviesu t.dz. Martina Aldiga apdaré
Dirigents | Conductor: Ernests Brusubardis 11

SuntaZu ligotne
Midsummer Song from SuntaZi ................ latviesu t.dz. Pétera Aldina apdaré
Dirigente | Conductor: Gunta Plostniece
Koklu ansamblis Lauras Padegas Zamuras vadiba | Latvian Psaltery
Ensemble under the direction of Laura Padega Zamura

Reita agri saule léce
The Sun Rises Eatly .........cccccooonerrunnees latgaliesu t.dz. Tlzes Akerbergas apdaré
Ditigents | Conductor: Pauls Berkolds
Koklu ansamblis Lauras Padegas Zamuras vadiba | Latvian Psaltery
Ensemble under the direction of Laura Padega Zamura

Ziedi, ziedi, rudzu varpa
Bloom, Rye Stalk latviesu t.dz. Daces Aperanes apdarée
Dirigente | Conductor: Gunta Plostniece
Kokl]u ansamblis Lauras Padegas Zamuras vadiba | Latvian Psaltery
Ensemble under the direction of Laura Padega Zamura

Dod, dievini, kalna kapt
God, Grant Us latviesu t.dz. Imanta MeZaraupa apdaré
Dirigente | Conductor: Vizma Maksina

Pérkonitis ducinaja
Thunder Rumbled (latvie$u t.dz. vardi) Anita Kupriss
Dirigente | Conductor: Anita Kupriss

(turpinajums nakamaja lapa / continued on next page)



Jazeps Vitols

Gaismas pils | Castle of Light (Auseklis)
Dirigents | Conductor: Kaspars Adamsons

Skind zemite, rib zemite
The Earth Jingles and Quakes (latviesu t.dz. vardi)
Dirigente | Conductor: Krisite Skare

Friks Esenvalds

Pat, véjini | Blow, Wind Jurjanu Andrejs

Dirigente | Conductor: Laura Padega Zamura
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KOPKORA SVETKU ORKESTRIS | FESTIVAL CHOIR CONCERT ORCHESTRA

Nate MacMillen, perkusijas | percussion
Linda Alle Murphy, é&/ls / cello

Dainis Roman, &larnete | clarinet

Aija Tighe, vijole / violin

Augustins Tighe, vijole / viokn

Benjamins Alle, zrompete / trumpet
Agita Arista, flauta, pikolo / flute, piccolo
Andra Voldiga Dix, a/ta vijole / viola
Richard Glashow, perkusijas | percussion
Silvija Padega Grendze, vijole / viokin

Kristine Griffin, klavieres | piano Kirils Tighe, vijole / viokin

Juris Keniq$, élls / cello Una Tone, vijole, koncertmeistare | violin,
Annija Kerno, alta vijole | viola concertmaster

Silvija Kristapsone, alta vijole / viola Karlis Vilcins, fagots / bassoon

Tlona Kudina, flauta / flute Andris Zvargulis, kontrabass | double bass

Rasa Kumsare, vjole / viokin

KOKLU ANSAMBLIS | LATVIAN PSALTERY ENSEMBLE

Silvija Padega Grendze Aija Zamura

Mara Giga Krista Zamura

Andrejs Jansons Laura Padega Zamura

Marisa Liziga Mara Zalite

Kristaps Lizin$ Sarma Dindzane Van Sant

Kopkora makslinieciska vaditaja | Concert Artistic DIifeCtor v uuversimvsssssivisssssnn Kirisite Sk_are
Padomdevéjas | Advisors Laura Padega Zamur.a, DaC? Aperane
Orkestracijas | Orchestration ......c..coccciviusserinnes Andrejs Jansons, Juris Kenins, Krisite Skare
Pukes Kaija Petrovska
Dziesmu svétku miizikas nozare | Festival Music Committee............... Kirisite Skare (vaditaja),

Dace Aperine, Agita Arista, Iveta Grava, Laura Padega Zamura
ipaés paldies Inesei Gravai-Gubinai, Michael Glashow, Jurim Keninam, 1lzei Skarei, Janim S krebelim,
Arianai Ulei un Martinam Veidim

KOPKORA DALIBNIEKI | SINGERS OF THE FESTIVAL CHOIR

Aija Abele

Lija Abele
Sandors Abens
Daiga Akmene
Kirista Albertina
Brigita Alks
Zaiga Alksnite
Maija Alksnite
Dzintra Alversone
Krista Amoliga
Lara Amolina
Jana Anca-Tetere
Ally Anderson
Martins Andersons
Filips Andersons
Arnis Ansons
Julija Apse
Sandis Apse
Kaspars Ast
Maruta Auge
Laura Avena
Silvija Avenina
Anna Baer
Darius Baginskis
Darija Baginskis
Signe Bahsteina
FErikas Baipsys
Iréne Balks

Liga Balode

Egils Bambers
Laine Banks
Maruta Barbins
Pauls Barbins
Timothy Barrett
Kristine Giga Bauer

Sandra Gendrikovs Bayer

Thomas Bayer
Meta Baze
Vilnis Baze
Dace Beckstein
Maksis Bekeris
Zile Bemis
Markus Berg
Nils Berg

Dace Bergmane
Liana Berkolda
Davis Berkolds

Madara Bernharda-Adamsone

Monta Bértina
Iveta Bertovska

Ingrida Bérzina
Dzintars Bérzins
Guntis Bérzins
Nils Bérzins
Talivaldis Bérzins
Ingrida Birznieks
Zane Bitmane
Mara Blackwell
Dace Blaumane
Uldis Blukis
Grants Blumbergs
Emilija Blumbergs
Mara Bolis

Andra Bowditch
Antra Brammane
Linda Breidaka
Izabella Brencis
Kaija Briedis
Kairis Briedis
Lilija Briedis
Ksenija Broka
Indulis Bross

Aija Vintere Brugman
Mikelis Brunovskis
Indra Brusubarde
Ernests Brusubardis IT
Zane Buksa
Andrejs Bugkis
Bonnie Bunkis
Amanda Byron
Kyle Byron

Vizma Carver
Nora Cerins

Andis Cers

Anneli Cers

Teva Ceruka

Justs Cieléns
Sophie Circene
Margaret Crowley
Linda Cukurs

Vita Cukurs
Aleksandra D’Aoust
Tomas D’Aoust
Inese Daiga

Linda Dindzans
Vincents Dindzans
Katrina Dingley
Laima Zoltnere Dingley
Gunta Dreifelde
Janis Dreimanis
Zile Dzenite

Sarma Ejupe
Cheryl Erins

Janis Erins

Edvards Evans

Ilze Farte

Talis Frouge
Amanda Gaide
Pauls Galig$
Magnolija Garbarino
Simona Gaudet
Iréne Geisler

Laila Gérmane
Rasma Gertners
Mara Giga

Mikelis Giga
Magnuss Gislasons
Michael Glashow
Mara Goba

Lukas Goetz

Liga Gonzalez
Janis Gramatigs
Iveta Grants

Larisa Grants
Karlis Grava

Silvija Grava

Zinta Grava

Inese Grava-Gubina
Davids Grendze
Karlis Grendze
Silvija Padega Grendze
Lilita Gretton
Silvija Griffin

Tan Griffin

leva Griffin

Silvija Griffin
Kristiana Grinberga
Valda Grinberga
Gints Grinbergs
Ulvis Grinvalds
Likas Grivig$
Roberts Grots
Edite Gudra

Laila Gudra

Péteris Gudrais
Aldona Gudrite
Madara Gulbe

Liva Guléna

Mara Guléna

Darija Guléna-Taube
Marika Guléna-Taube
Izabelle Gundrum



Iveta Hagele
Indra Halvorsone
Jekabs Hayes
Zenta Bataraga Hayes
Vitauts Hazners
Erika Heinze
Uve Hodgins
Daina Holmberg
Aija Holohan
Annavija Hoy
Anna Inveiss
Roberts Inveiss
Teri Inveiss
Péteris Irbe
Marissa Jakubonis
Jékabs Jancevskis
Nils Jansons
Roberts Jansons
Eduards Jaunbérzins
Liga Jékabsone
Edite Jordan
Eriks Kakulis
Sigurds Kakulis
Teva Kalina
Egils Kaljo
Marija Luize Kalnina
Roberts Kalnins
Laima Kalvane
Sandra Kalve
Janusz Kaminski
Trinite Kanberga
Ilze Kancans
Karlis Kancans
Linda Kagepe
Solvita Karkliga
Mara Keniga
Juris Kenins
Valdis Keris
Kristine Kilpe
Janis Kincis
Dace Kins
Julia Kiusala
Indris Klimanis
Mara Knochs
Aija Koehler
Mara Koerner
Sibilla Korulis
Melita Kravis
Diana KreiSmane
Melisa KreiSmane
Viktorija Krievs
Maigonis Krimins
Karlina Kubuliga

Tija Kubulina
Viktorija Kulesova
Karlis Kumsars
Rosemarie Kursiete
Andris Kursietis
Stella Kuskévica
Karlis Kuskévics
Amelija Lacplése
Indulis Lapins
Kristine Lapsa
Lars Larsen
Aija Lazda
Nile Lederman
Gita Leitlande
Skaidsite Leja
Janis Lejnieks
Anita Lemeshuk
Zanis Lemeshuk
Nikolajs Licis
Zigurds Licis
Laila Liepina
Agnese Linarte
Girts Linde
Ilmars Linde
Mara Linde
Martigs Linde
Isabella Lipacis
Emilija Liziga
Liina D. Alksnite Lloyd
Andris Lusis
Stefans Lisis
Liene Lisis-Zondo
Dina Macs
Ella Magone
Sandria Magrics
Agate Magurs
Steve McCord
Maija McManus
Ivars Medenieks
Mara Medenieks
Matiss Mednis
Janis Melngailis
Anita Melnupa
Ieva Méness
Juris Mezinskis
Inga Mieme-Garbarino
Aija Moellere
Dina Mohseni
Imants Mohseni
Juris Mohseni
Inga Mollere
Ned Newcomer
Dagmara Nivse

Laura Nutter
Linda Nutter
Liga Nutter
Eva O’Donnell
Madara Onera
Agnese Osite
Aivars Osvalds
Skarleta Osvalds
Baiba Ozola
Alberts Ozols
Knuts Ozols
Andris Padegs
Gita Padegs
Gunta Pakalne
Maiga Palkauniece
Liene Palkavniece
Guna Pantele
DZo0anna Pavulina
Mita Peléce
Janis Pelmanis
Aija Pelse
Arianna Apelgren Perra
Anastasija Perri
Andris Perri
Anna Pétersile
Olivers Phillips
Lilija Piwowarczyk
Egons Plavnieks
Eriks Plekons
Jana Plésuma
Ieva Preisa
Markus Priede
Tom Prosser
Imants Pulkstenis
Andrew Puntel
Anna Pare
Eriks Purins
Vilnis Puris
Martin$ Putelis
Kristina Putene
Martin$ Putenis
Inese Raistere
Eriks Raisters
Lara Ramanis
Miks Ramanis
Anneli Ramoliga
Zane Rata
Annija Reinberga
Gunta Reynolds
Laila Riba
Karina Roze
Sabine Rubene
Sintra Rumpétere

Kiristofs Ruszczyk
Anna Ratiga
Daiga Rutiga
Ilga Ratina
Andris Ruatins
Sabine Ryan
Edzus Salgravis
Mikus Salgravis
Anita Samtabiuse
Kevin Schmidt
Vizbulite Schulmeisters
Eliza Scoggin
Gundega Seng
Ingrida Seraphim
Karlina Siegel
Tia Sika
Sigurds Silins
Vilis Simanis
Mara Simsons
Annele Sipols
Maruta Sipols
Kiristaps Skeéls
Janis Skrebels
Larisa Slesers
Valdis Slokenbergs
Cameron Smith
Martis Sprenne
Radis Sprenne
Liga Stana
Aida Stasa
Kara Steele
Krista Steele
Inese Steinbaha
Samanta Steinbaha
Rendrs Steinbahs
Visvaldis Steinbahs

Anita Sterns
Diana Stirna
Laura Stoma
Ralph Story
Jasmine Strautina
Rita Strautina
Anna Strautmane
Uve Strautmane
Anna Strok
Marta Strok
Jekabs Sulcs
Larisa Sulcs
Kristine Surite
Roberts Sverns
Jurgis Talants
Rasma Taumanis
Rolands Teivans
Annija Dziesma Tetere
Dziesma Tetere
Gustavs Teteris
Gunta Tighe
Ilze Tormane
Saiva T'reide
Astrida Turkopuls
Marc Tuttle
Dzintra Tuttle
Ariana Ule
Krisjanis Ule
Lolita Ule
Martins Upmacis
Sarma Dindzane Van Sant
Reinis Vazdiks
Laima Veide
Katrina Veidiga
Martins Veidis
Vilhelms Veidis

BERNU KORA DALIBNIEKI | CHILDREN’S CHOIR

Ingmars Ast Kaija Lazda

Kaiva Atkinsone Kiristers Leja
Madara Bungs Péteris Lipacis
Karlis Burchard Laila Lusis

Peteris Burchard Lilija Luasis

Marisa Byron Katrina Meixner
Michael Byron Elizabete Mitenberga
Anna Damratoski Roberts Mitenbergs
Ella Damratoski Artirs Nuters
Madison Gaudet Gabriela Pantele
Elizabete Grigalinovi¢a-Leja ~ Matiss Pantelis
Anika Grinberga Eliza Paura
Shannen Holohan Kiristaps Priede
Kiristine Jatniece Laila Priede

Austra Karklina Lilija Puriga

Maija Veinberga
Ruta Veitmanis
Mara Vélina
Emma Velkme
Liene Vidze
Lauris Vidzis
Lukas Vigants
Heléna Viksnina
Krista Viksniga
Laura Viksniga
Laila Vilks
Valdis Vinkelis
Ieva Vitola

Inga Vitola
Likas Werbelow
Emma Willems
Tlze Willems
Ludmila Stivrina Yamrone
Kathrine Young
Velta Zadiga
Aleksandrs Zadin$
Roberts Zakis
Mara Zalite
Dace Zalmane
Marisa Zalmane
Aija Zamura
Krista Zamura
FEriks Zamurs
Ariadne Zards
Kiristaps Zarins
leva Zilauce
Didzis Znutins
Antra Zuks
arch. Lauma Zus$évica

Zile Purina
Emilija Putenis
Monika Ritina
Sofija Ryan
Aina Sgja
Livija Séja
Kiristof Spellen
Lotte Torstere
Davids Vega
Jekabs Vidzis
Nora Voldina
Kira Walker
Alisa Zeltina
Alma Zielinski



TEKSTI DZIESMU SVETKU KOPKORA KONCERTAM
SONG LYRICS

DIEVS, SVETI LATVIJU! | GOD, BLESS LATVIA

Dievs, sveti Latviju,
Mas’ dargo téviju,
Svéti jel Latviju,
Ak, svéti jel to!

Kur latvju meitas zied,
Kur latvju déli dzied,
Laid mums tur laimé diet,
Mas’ Latvijal

God, bless Latvia

Our beloved fatherland
Bless Latvia,

Oh bless it, yet again!

Where Latvian daughters bloom,
Where Latvian sons sing,

May this always be,

Our Latvia!

TEV MUZAM DZIVOT, LATVIJA | MAY YOU LIVE FOREVER, LATVIA

Tev mazam dzivot, Latvija, ka saulei, kas
mirdz debess klajal

Tu jauna zvaigzne zvaigznaja, kas uzl€kusi
nule tajal

Tev miazam dzivot, Latvija, ka jarai, kas
tev $alc pie kajam!

Pats Dievs sen senis svétija Se tavas ares
mums par majam!

Tev mizam dzivot, Latvija, ka jarai —
lepni, saulei — céli.

Tu misu mate dargaja, més tavas meitas,
tavi deli.

Tev miizam dzivot, Latvija. Tu — tévzeme
mums Dieva dotal

Lai latvju tauta vienota aug spéka, slava,
dailuma!

May you live forever, Latvia, like the sun in
the field of the sky!

You new star in the heavens that has just
sprung up!

May you live forever, Latvia, like the sea
that crashes at your feet!

Our ancient God himself blessed these
lands as our home!

May you live forever, Latvia, like the sea
— proud, like the sun — noble.

You are our dear mother, we’re your
daughters and sons.

May you live forever, Latvia. You are the
Fatherland God gave us!

May the united Latvian people grow in
strength, glory, and beauty!

STURU STURIEM TEVU ZEME | ALL CORNERS OF MY FATHERLAND

Stiiru stiiriem tévu zeme, apkart balta
vilainit’,

Cik stiirisu, tik baligu, cik rakstigu, tik
masin’.

No talienes es pazinu, kura bija man’ masi’,
Nozib balta vilainite, nomirdz zelta
vainadzigs.

Vilksim kosu zelta jostu apkart savu tévu
zem’,

Lai mirdz misu tévu zeme ka actina
gredzena.

A white shawl around all corners of my
fatherland.

As many corners as lads, as many
ornaments as lasses.

I recognized my sister from afar,
Her white shawl and golden crown shine
in the sun.

We'll wind a bright golden belt around our
fatherland,
So it will glimmer like a shiny ring.

LOKATIESI MEZU GALI | BEND, TREETOPS

Lokatiesi, meZu gali,
Lai balstinis pari skan!

Ko gaidati, jauni puisi,
Ka jus sievas negemat?

Ak tu, ciema ciruliti,
Tavu greznu dziedasan’l

Man vajaga ligavigas,
Ka es tevi nepagem’!

Sitie puisi ta domaja,
Ka es dziedu vigu dél.

Man mamina atvedisi
Par Daugavu arajig’.

Kosi, kosi, jauki, jauki,
Kad Dievs deva vasarip’!

Drzied putnini, dzied meitipas,
Mezu gali gavile.

Lokatiesi, mezu gali,
Lai balstigis pari skan.

LUGSANA | PRAYER

Kamér vél dreb mana roka,
Kameér dreb rokas éna,
Paliec, joprojam paliec
Mulstosa, karsta un léna.
Kamer vel esmu pie prata,
Paliec tu mana prata,
Paliec, joprojam paliec
Balta un pasargata.

Bend, treetops,
So my voice carries over youl

What are you waiting for, young men,
That you don’t take wives?

Oh, you village lark,
And your magnificent singing!

I need a betrothed,
Maybe Ill take you!

These boys think
I sing for them.

My mother will bring me a plowman
From across the river Daugava.

How beautiful, how bright,
That God gives us summertime!

Birds sing, girls sing,
The treetops are exulting!

Bend, treetops,
So my voice catries over you!

While my hand still quakes,

While its shadow quakes,

Remain, always remain

Mystifying, smoldering, and languid.
While I still have my wits,

Stay in in my memories,

Remain, always remain

Pure and protected.

KURS PUTNINIS DZIED TIK KOSI | WHICH BIRD SINGS SO GAILY

Kurs putninis dzied tik kosi,
K3 dzied kosi lakstigal’,

Kurs bralitis ta mil masu,
K2 mil mani tautu déls.
Ar svarkiemi man’ apsedze,

Kajas tina kazoka.

Uz celiga roku sniedze,
Krogi siera gabalig’.

Which bird sings so gaily
As sings the nightingale.

Which brother loves his sister
As my brother loves me.

He swathed me in coats,
Wrapped my feet in fur.

He offered his hand along the road,
And a slice of cheese at the pub.



IK RUDENI VALODINA | AUTUMN LANGUAGE

Melna gaila asinim rijas krasni aizkrustiju,

Rinki killa mani Jaudis, es tai kalf vidd biju,

Lai man sita, lai man lauza, graudi bira,
vardi bira,

Ik rudeni miltos mala, valodiga nenomira.

Raksta! Raksta! Ar méli kuldami, uz kula
guldami,

Maldami, muldami, raksta mani runajiet!

Saber sabri kambari, es ar tevi kopa béru,

Melna alus padariju, ragtin riga, spertin
spéra,

Pa varpai salasfju, ra méram laudim I&ju,

Vienu vardu nodzéros, visas krutis
nodimdéja.

Pérkons granda ducinaja visu garu
vasarigu,
Duciniet, danciniet savu dzivu valodigu!

Atskrien balts kumeligs, cietu zemi
kapadams,

Atjaj balts kara kungs, zobentinu
vézédams,

Uzkar baltu mételiti manu lauZu istaba,

Nelauj tuksu izrunati, glaba mani klusumal

“Symbolically in Latvian folklore, an
endless development of language can be
described as a grain. It is harvested each
autumn, ground up like flour and used to
produce beer and festive song. In this
harvest festival worshipping Pérkons
(T'hunder, who is the god of prosperity),
the language is kept alive by dancing it,
speaking it and rejuvenating.”

—Musica Baltica

This text is made up of buramvardi —
incantations meant to conjure up a
particular set of imagery and emotions.
The refrain can be loosely translated as:

Into the ancient symbol!

We thresh [language] with our tongues,
we lay on the grain sheaths.

Grinding grain, muttering words, we
incant ourselves into the ancient
symbols.

NEBA MAIZE PATE NACA | BREAD DOESN’T MAKE ITSELF

Neba maize pate nica, bagataja vietinaje.
Nav saulite uzlékuse, jau sirmisi nosvidusi.

Kumelini, baléligi, tie bij’ miezu arajigi.
Tautu meita, zeltenite, ta varpigu lasitaja.

Prieki bija arajami, prieks araja ligavai.
Redzéj’ savu rudzu lauku ka ddeni ligojami.

Ziedi balta, abelite, papuvites malinai.
Jauni puisi art iedami appuskoja cepuriti

Bread doesn’t make itself in such a
plentiful place.

The sun hasn’t risen and our gray mares
are sweaty.

The steeds and boys, those are the barley
plowmen.

The young lovely lass gathers the fallen
ears of grain.

The plowman and his bride are full of joy
and pride

Looking upon their rye field, swaying like
the sea.

The apple blossoms white by a fallow field.
Young boys decorate their hats as they go
to work.

DZIEDOT DZIMU, DZIEDOT AUGU | BORN SINGING, RAISED SINGING

Dziedot dzimu, dziedot augu,
Dziedot miazu nodzivoy’.

Kas var mani aizrunati,
Kas var mani aizdziedat?

Tricej’ kalni, skan€j’ meZi,
Kad tik vien es dziedaj’.

Saka laudis dzirdeédami,
Lakstigala skaisti dzied.

Auni kajas, lakstigala,
Drzisim govis paganit.
Tu dziedasi ievainéi,
Es gotinas ganidam’.

I'was born singing, I was raised singing,
I spent my life singing.

Who can outwit me,
Who can outsing me?

The hills shook, the forests rang
Whenever I sang.

When villagefolk heard me sing
They thought it was a nightingale.

Get dressed, nightingale,
Let’s go herd the cows.

You sing in the bird-cherries,
I’ll sing in the field.

SAULE, PERKONS, DAUGAVA | SUN, THUNDER, DAUGAVA

Saule Latvi sédinaja tur, kur gali satickas,
Balta jura, zala zeme, Latvei vartu
atslédzina.

Latvei vartu atslédzina, Daugaviga
sargataja.

Svesi laudis vartus lauza, jira krita
atslédzina.

Zilzibegu pérkons spéra, velniem néma
atslédzigu.

Navi, dzivi Latve sledza, baltu jiru, zalu
zemi.

Saule Latvi sédinaja baltas jiiras malina,
V&ji smiltis putinaja, ko lai dzéra latvju
bérni?

Dzives idens, naves tdens Daugava
satecéja,

Es pamércu pirksta galu, abus jutu dvéselé.

Naves Gdens, dzives Gdens, abus jitam
dvesele.

Saule muisu mate, Daugav’ sapju aukle,
Pérkons velnu spéréjs, tas musu tévs.

The sun placed Latvia where the ends of
the earth meet.

White sea, green earth — Latvia had the
key to the gate.

Latvia had the key to the gate and Daugava
was the guardian.

Strangers broke the gate, the key fell into
the sea.

Thunder hurled blue lightning and took
the key from the devils.

Latvia locked up death, life, the white sea,
the green earth.

The sun placed Latvia by the edge of the

white sea.

The wind raised a sandstorm, what can
Latvian children drink?

Waters of life and death flowed into the
Daugava.

I dip my fingertip into it and feel both in
my soul.

Water of death and life — we feel both in
our soul.

The sun is our mother, the Daugava —
nursemaid of our pain.
Thunder, who strikes devils, is our father.



JANU DZIESMA | MIDSUMMER’S SONG

Pat, Janiti, vara tauri, ja!
Kalninai stavédamis, ja!
Lai celasi Jaga bérni, jal
No maligu malinami, ja!

Tesim, bérni, apraudziti, jal
Kada Jana istabina, ja!
Siitin §ata, pitin pita, ja!
Ka rakstiti izrakstita, ja!

Kopa, kopa, kaimigu meitas,
Iesim Janiti padaudzinati!

Kaunigs bija Janisami, jal
Mazi naca Jaga bérni, jal
Cits penteris, cits tenteris, jal
Cits likami kajinami, ja!

Eima, eima, nestavami,
Nava gara Jagu nakts!

Te satumsa, te uzausa
Tirumina galina.

Ligo!
TEVIJAI | FOR THE FATHERLAND

Tev, darga tévija, tev dziesmas, lai spécigi
skan!

Tu sentévu dusas vieta, tu mates Sapulis,

Tev, darga tévija, tev dziesmas, lai spécigi
skan!

Lai léni un liegi, lai 1éni un liegi tas skan,

Un augsup, lai celas, lai augsup uz debesim
celas,

Lai Zeligais Debesu Valdnieks to izdzird
tur augstumos,

Vigs§ tévijai sargs ir un paligs, ir sargs un
paligs griitumos.

Lai léni un liegi, lai 1éni un liegi tas skan,

Lai Debesu Valdnieks to izdzird tur
augstumos.

Tev, darga tévija, lai misu dziesmas skan!

Tev, darga tévija, tev dziesmas lai spécigi
skan!

Kungs Dievs, Tevi ladzam, Kungs Dievs,
mis klausi!

Blow your copper horn, John,
As you stand on the hilltop.
Gather the children of John
From every corner!

Let’s go see, children,

What John’s room looks like.
Adorned, decorated,
Dressed up as can be!

Village girls, let’s all go together
To chant and sing to John!

John was ashamed,

So few folk came to visit him,
Some were lame, some slow,
Some came bow-legged.

Let’s go, let’s not stand around,
Midsummer’s night is not long!

Here at the edges of the field
Both dusk and dawn break.

Ligo!

May songs ring out for you, dear
fatherland!

Our ancestors’ resting place, our mother’s
cradle,

May songs ring out for you, dear
fatherland!

May they slowly and gently resound,

And rise up toward the heavens,

So that our merciful Heavenly Father hears
them on high,

He is our fatherland’s protector and helper
in hard times.

May they slowly and gently resound,

So that our merciful Heavenly Father hears
them on high.

May our songs ring out for you, dear
fatherland!

Lord God, we pray to you, hear us, Lord
God!
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Kungs Dievs, klausi mis!

Ar savu visspécigo roku noversi tévijai
launu,

Dod piedzivot laimigus laikus, lai tévija
uzplaukt mums var.

Kungs Dievs, tevi ladzam, Kungs Dievs,
mis klausi.

Un pieskir Tu baltas dienas Latvijai, tévijai.

Ak, Kungs un Dievs, pieskir tai, ko ladzam
Tev no sirds.

Tev, darga tévija, tev dziesmas, lai spécigi
skan!

Tu sentévu dusas vieta, tu mates sapulis,

Tev, darga tévija, tev dziesmas, lai spécigi
skan!

Tev, darga tévija, tev slavu dziedasim,
kameér mums pukstes sirds,

Tev slavu dziedasim, kamér mums pukstés
sirds.

Lai skan, lai skan tev skala slava lai skan!

Lai skan, lai skan tev skala slava lai skan!

Tev, darga tévija lai skala slava skan!

LEC, SAULITE | ARISE, SUN

Es esmu zemes klépis, tu mana saule,

Ta pats Pérkons lémis, Liktenupes
straume.

Mici man skaidru pratu, maci zemes
spéku,

Ka pati Laima lika, tinot miaZa rakstu.

Lec, saulite, spidi spozi, rota druvu, rota
sétu,

Lec, saulite, tumsu $kel, dari masu zemi
svétu.

Es esmu debess velve, tu mana saule,

T2 pats Pérkons lémis, Liktegupes
straume.

Maici man dvésles mieru, maci debess
speku,

Ka pati Laima lika, tinot miZa rakstu.

Lec, saulite, spidi spozi, rota puisi, rota
meitu,

Lec, saulite, tumsu skel, vieno visu Latvju
tautu.

Lord God, hear us!

Avert evil from our fatherland with your
almighty hand,

Let us experience joyful times, so our
fatherland may blossom.

Lord God, we pray to you, hear us, Lord
God!

Grant Latvia, our fatherland, blessed days.

Oh, Lord and God, grant us what we pray
for with our hearts.

May songs ring out for you, dear
fatherland!

Our ancestors’ resting place, our mother’s
cradle,

May songs ring out for you, dear
fatherland!

We will sing songs of praise for you while
our hearts beat,

We will praise you as long as our hearts
beat.

May your praise ring out and resound!

May your praise ring out and resound!

May your praise ring out and resound, dear
fatherland!

I am the earth’s cradle, you are my sun,

So decreed Thunder himself, in the stream
of the River of Fate.

Teach me clarity of mind, teach me earth’s
power,

As Fate foretold, weaving our lives’ design.

Arise, sun, and shine bright — adorn the
fields, adorn the farms,

Arise, sun, and cleave the darkness —
make our land sacred.

I am the dome of heaven, you are my sun,

So decreed Thunder himself, in the stream
of the River of Fate.

Teach me peace of mind, teach me celestial
power,

As Fate foretold, weaving our lives’ design.

Arise, sun, and shine bright — adorn the
son, adorn the daughter,

Arise, sun, and cleave the darkness —
unite the Latvian nation.



KALEJS KALA DEBESIS | THE BLACKSMITH FORGED IN THE HEAVENS

Kalgjs kala debesfs, ogles bira Daugava.

Dieva delam piesus kal, Saules meitai
gredzentiny’.

Kalégjs kala debesis, ogles bira Daugava.

Gaisa léca dzirkstelit’, kaléjs kala debesis.

Saule lika meitigai pura vaku zelta kalt,

Dieva délam zobentify’, kaléjs kala debesis.

Kam tie tadi kumeliy’, sudrabina
podzigam?

Dieva délu kumelip’, Saules meita vedama.

Kalgjs kala, ko nekala? Kaléjs ka] debesis.

GAISMENA AUSA | DAYBREAK

Gaismena ausa, sauleite liece.

Jaunais puiskinis zygru sadluoja.

Zytgu sadluoja, tuoli dimoja.

Tev, jaunais puiskin, treis duorzi priksa.
Pyrmaja duorza kiukuoj’ dzagiuze,
Utraja duorza syt laksteigola.

Tresaja duorza séd jauna meita.

Jaunais puiskinis ricegu snidze.
Riicenu snidze, par meila sauce.

DAINU ZEME | LAND OF SONGS

Zala zeme, balta saule
Agra rita skapstijas,
Modas lejas, modas kalni,
Gaisma dziesma $Gpojas.

Lai ta sena darba tauta
Lielus darbus padariy’,

Lai ta ara, lai ta séja,

Lai ta dziesmas skandinaj’.

Lai ta céla gaismas pili
Simtu saulu mirdzuma,
Lai dziesminas, lai darbigi,
Visi mili saderé;j’!

The blacksmith forged in the heavens,
embers rained into the Daugava.

Spurs for God’s son, a ring for the Sun’s
daughter.

The blacksmith forged in the heavens,
embers rained into the Daugava.

Sparks jumped into the sky, the blacksmith
forged in the heavens.

The Sun commanded a gold lid for her
daughter’s dowry chest

And a sword for God’s son.

Whose colts were those, laden with silver
buttons?

They were God’s sons’ horses, ferrying the
Sun’s daughter.

The blacksmith forged in the heaves, what
can’t he maker

Dawn arose, the sun bounded up early.

A young lad saddled his horse.

He saddled his horse, with faraway
thoughts.

Young lad, three gardens lay ahead.

A cuckoo sings in the first garden,

A nightingale in the second.

A young maiden sits in the third garden.

The young lad offers his hand.

He offers his hand and calls her his love.

The green earth and white sun
Kiss at dawn.

The hills and valleys awaken,
Song is cradled in the light.

May that ancient toiling tribe
Achieve great feats,

May it plow, may it sow,
May it resound in song.

May it build a castle of light
Bright as a hundred suns,
May song and toil

Join together lovingly.

$E DZIEDAJU, GAVILEJU | HERE I SING AND CHEER

Se dziedaju, gaviléju,
Talu tautas atskanéja.
Tialu tautas atskanéja
Kuplajosi ozolosi.

Dziedi, dziedi, mamulit’,
Tev dziesmigu kamolins,
Tk vakaru ritinaj’

Pa vienami celipam.

Tautu meita, zeltenit’,
Dzied upites malipa,
Vigpus upes kalnina
Dzieda manis balelips.

Es dziedaju, man skanéja,
Mezu gali gaviléja,

Lai dzird mana tautu meita
Vigpus upes malina.

Here I sing and cheer,

It resounds throughout my people.
It resounds throughout my people,
Into the leafy oaks.

Sing, mother,

You have a yarnball of songs,
Each night you unwind one
A line at a time.

A golden-haired girl

Sings at the edge of the river,
On the other side of the hill
My brother sings.

I sang and it resounded,

The treetops cheered along,

Let the lovely girl hear

From the other side of the river.

AI, NAMA MAMINA | AH, DEAR HOSTESS

Ai, nama mamina, laid mani ieksaja.
Kekatas atbrauca ar vezumigise.
Kavajat flenus, kavajat suseklus.
Kekatu pulkaja ravéji lautini.
Nezag$u ilenu, nezagsu adatu.
Susekli, to zag$u, ta mana vajaga.
Kalada bérnieme galvigu sukate.

Ah, dear hostess, let us in!

Mummers have arrived with a cartful.

Hide your awls, hide your hairbrushes.

There are thieves among the Mummer
folk.

We won’t steal your awl, nor your needle.

We'll steal your hairbrush, which we need.

We'll use it to brush the Mummers’
children’s heads.

RAMI, RAMI ES DZIEDAJU | I SANG GENTLY

Rami, rami es dziedaju
Vél jo rami gaviléju.

Locidama es dziedaju,
Locidama gaviléju.

Locidama mamulite
Meitam puru pielocija.

Gently, softly I sang,
Even softer I exulted.

I bent [folded] my notes as I sang
And as I exulted.

Mother folded treasures
For her daughters’ dowries.

SUNTAZU LIGOTNE | MIDSUMMER SONG FROM SUNTAZI

Pavasari ievas zieda, liga,
Pa visiemi kraminiemi, liga.

Janu nakti gunis dega, liga,
Pa visami sétinami, liga.

In the summer the bird-cherries blossom
In all the bushes.

On midsummer’s nights bonfires burned
In all the homesteads.



A, Janisa vakarinis, liga,
Ozolina térétajis, liga.

Grib darzigi, tirumini, liga,
Grib meitigas vainadzina, liga.

Oh, John’s night,
You waster of oak branches.

You want gardens, fields,
You want gitls’ flower crowns.

REITA AGRI SAULE LECE | THE SUN RISES EARLY

Reita agri saule léce soltu rosu
natraukdam’.

Agri goja Laimes mote Jaudim laimes
valadam’.

Vinam lyka montu, slavu, dtram gudru
padiimey’.

K, Laimena, magtu liksi sova gudra
padiama?

Laima gryusi nisapyute, snidzés pyura
dybyna.

Izvalk skagu zalta kukli, izvalk dzismu
komuleit’.

Se tev, bérpen, zalta kikle, e tev dzismu
komuleits.

The sun rises early, dispersing all the dew.

Laima [goddess of fate] went out early to
decide people’s fates.

She gave possessions and fame to one,
wisdom to another.

What will you give me, Laima, in all your
wisdom?

Laima sighed and dug down to the bottom
of her dowry.

She pulled out a golden &0kl and a
yarnball of songs.

Here’s a golden &okl for you, child, and a
yarnball of songs.

ZIEDI, ZIEDI, RUDZU VARPA | BLOOM, RYE STALK

Ziedi, ziedi, rudzu varpa, devigami ailipam.

Mani brali kléti cirta devigiemi arodiem.

Ceértiet, brali, ko cirzdami, uzcértieti
istabigu.

Uzcértieti istabigu ar trejami duravam.

Pa vienami saule léca, pa otrami nortietéja.

Pa tresami es izgaju, galva zilu vainadzins.

Bloom with nine ears, rye stalk.

My brothers built a barn with nine axes.

As you hew and fell, build me a room.

Build me a room with three doors.

Through one the sun rises, through
another it sets.

I’ll exit through the third wearing my
beaded crown.

DOD, DIEVINI, KALNA KAPT! | GOD, GRANT US

Pie Dievina gari galdi, gari galdi
Tur séd pati mila Mara, mila Mar’.

Tur séd pati mila Mara, mi]i Mara
Villainites rakstidama, rakstidam’.

Izrakstija, saskaitija, saskaitija,
Atdod Dieva rociga(i), rocipa.

Nu, Dievigi, Tava vala, tava vala,
Nu tavas(i) rocinas(i), rocigas.

Nu tavas(i) rocinas(i), rocipas(i)
Pasas Laimas atslédziga, atslédzin’.

Dod, Dievini, kalna kapt(i), kalni kapt(i),

In God’s house are many long tables
There sits beloved Mara [God’s female
counterpart|

There sits beloved Mara
Embroidering her shawls

Having embroidered and counted them
She places them in God’s hands

Now it’s your will,
God It’s all in your hands

In your hands Rests the key of Laima [the
goddess of Fortune]

God, grant me the will to climb up the hill,

Ne no kalna lejina(i), lejina.

Dod, Dievigi, otram dot(i), otram dot(i),
Ne no otra mili lagt(i), mili lagt.

Rather than come down the hill;

God, grant me the will to give to others
Rather than to kindly beg from others.

PERKONITIS DUCINAJA | THUNDER RUMBLED

Pérkonitis ducinaja
$adu garu vasarigu.
Lai 1ib tautu istabigu
Jele sadu vasarigu.

GAISMAS PILS | CASTLE OF LIGHT

Kurzemite, Dievzemite,
Brivas tautas auklétaj’!
Kur palika sirmie dievi,
Brivie tautas délini?

Tie ligoja vecos laikos
Gaismas kalna galotné.
Visapkart eglu meZi,
Vida gai$a tautas pils.

Asifainas dienas ausa
Tevuzemes ieleja;
Vergu valga tauta naca,
Navé krita varoni.

Atri grima, atri zuda
Gaismas kalna stalta pils.
Tur gu] masu tévu dievi,
Tautas gara greznumil

Sirmajami ozolami
Pédigajo ziedu dod.

Tas slépj svetu piles vardu
Drzilas sirzu rétinas.

Ja kas vardu uzminétu,
Augsamceltos veca pils,
Talu laistu tautas slavu,
Gaismas starus margodam’!

Tautas déli uzmingja

Sen aizmirstu svétumu:
Gaismu sauca, Gaisma ausa!
Augsam celas Gaismas pils!

Thunder rumbled

All summer long.
May our folk’s room
Rumble just the same.

Kurzeme, God’s land,

Mother of a free people!

What happened to the graying gods
The sons of a free nation?

They sang “Ligo” in the Midsummer days
At the top of the mountain of light.

All around were spruce forests

In the middle, the people’s bright castle.

Bloody days dawned

In the Fatherland’s valleys.

The people were snared in slavery,
The heroes fell, dead.

Quickly it sank, quickly disappeared
The shining mountain’s stately castle.
There lie the gods of our fathers!
And the people’s spirit.

The wise old oak

Gives a final flower.

The sacred secret of the castle is hiding
In the deep scars of the heart.

If the word is guessed [spoken]

The old castle would rise up again!

It would spread far the people’s glory
Reflecting with bright rays.

The sons of the nation remembered

This forgotten blessing;

They called the light, and the light dawned.
Again rises the Castle of Light!



SKIND ZEMITE, RIB ZEMITE | THE EARTH JINGLES AND QUAKES

gkind zemite, rib zemite, man vienai
staigajot:
Bij’ mana vaigaga duj’ dimant’ gabalig’.

Saule, saule, zeme, zeme, bez araja nevaréj’;
Arajins nevaréj’ bez laba kumelip’.

Téva, téva es meitina, kamér ziemu maizi
deva;

Kad naks jauna vasariga, busu téva vai
nebtsu?

Suj, mamiga, manim kreklu devigami
vilitémi;
Devitaja vilitéi ieSuj gudru padominu.

Tek saulite vakara, iet mamina vecuma,

Steidziet, bérni, jautajiet no maminas
padomigu!

Vecam tévam sirma barda daudzi gudra
padomina;

Jauni puisi salasas, padomina meklédam’.

Velku téva kazoci’, nav manai mérina;

SéZzu téva kréslina, trukst man téva
padomiz’.

Iziedama tu, masig’, sakur téva uguntiy’,

Lai spideja tavs muZins ta ka téva uguntin’!

Laba biju téva meita, labi sevi turéjos:
Téva biju laba roka, mamigai audgjig’.

Tévam jaju piegulai, matei govu paganit;
Tévs man deva sirmu zirgu, mate govi

raibaliry’.

Klausi téva, balelig, es klausiSu mamulip’.
Tevim téva zemite, man maminas
villainit’s.

The earth jingles and quakes as I walk
alone:
I have two diamond pieces in my crown.

Sun and earth; the earth needs plowing,
The plowman couldn’t work without his
good steed.

I am my father’s daughter while he
provides winter bread,

When summer comes, will I still be in his
home?

Sew me a shirt with nine seams, mother;

Sew your good advice into the ninth seam.

The sun sets in the evening, mother is
growing old;

Hurry, children, ask for mother’s advicel

There’s a lot of wisdom in old father’s
silver beard,

Young men gather to seek his guidance.

I wear my father’s overcoat but it is too
big’

I sit in my father’s chair, but I lack his
wisdom.

As you go out, dear sister, light father’s
hearth,

So your life may shine like the flames!

I was a good daughter, I held my head
b

My father’s right hand, my mother’s

‘weaver.

For many nights I herded the cows;
My father gave me a grey mare, mother a
spotted cow.

Listen to father, good brother, I will listen
to mother,
You will get father’s land, I’ll get mother’s

shawls.

PUT, VEJINI | BLOW WIND

Pat, v&jini, dzen laivinu, aizdzen mani

Kurzemeé.

Kurzemniece man solija sav' meitigu
malgjin'.

Solit sola, bet nedeva, teic man lielu
dzerajin',

Teic man lielu dzérajinu, kumelina
skréjéjin'.

Kuru krogu es izdzéru, kam noskréju
kumelin'?

Pats par savu naudu dzéru, pats skréj' savu
kumelip'.

Put, véjini, dzen laivigu, aizdzen mani
Kurzeme.

Blow wind, push my boat, sail me to
Courland.

A Courland woman promised me her
daughter, a mill worker.

She promised, but did not do it, saying I
am a heavy drinker.

Saying I am a heavy drinker, and a reckless
horse racer.

Which tavern did I drink dry, whose horse
did I race into the ground?

I drank with my own money, and raced
with my own horse.

Blow wind, push my boat, sail me to
Coutland.



LATVIESU MUZIKAS VESTURE TSUMA
Aija Engelmane (Rakstu papildindjusi Agita Arista)

Gadsimtu ilga politiska un ekonomiska atkariba liedza latviesiem pilnvértigi ieklauties Eiropas
kultiras aprité. Muzikas lielvalstu — Italijas, Francijas un Vacijas — sasniegumi gaja secen
Latvijai. Tikai 19. gadsimta vida sakas kultiras atmoda un attistiba.

Domajot par latvieSu miziku, jaatceras tas loti bagatais tautas dziesmu krajums. Folkloras
kratuveé atrodas ap 10 tukstosu tautas melodiju — ne visam tautim ir tada bagatiba.

Ipass fenomens Latvija ir dziesmu svétki, tradicija, kas aizsakas 1873. gada. Dziesma ir t3,
kura palidzgjusi lavieSu tautai parvarét visas grutibas, izcinit brivibu un celt pasapzigu. A
Sodien ikviena latvieSu komponista lepnums un gandarijums ir tas, ka vina komponéta dziesma
atskan dziesmu svétkos uz MeZzaparka lielas estrades — ta ir visas tautas atziniba un milestiba.

Ipasi sie svétki bija 1990. gada, kad péc 50 nebrives gadiem MeZaparka estradé atkal plivoja
sarkanbaltsarkanais karogs. Pirmoreiz saaicinati tautie§i no visim pasaules malam — ASV,
Anglijas, Kanadas, Australijas, Vacijas un Zviedrijas. Svesatnes kori ieklavas milzigaja Latvijas
dziedataju korl. Kulminacija, izskanot Licijas Gartitas “Muasu Tévs debesis”, kad katra
dziedataja (pavisam bija 19 tikstosi) rokas dega maza svecite un pédéjam “Amen” pianissimo
izdziestot, iestajas apbrinojams klusums, kas ilga vairakas miniites un ko neviens negribéja
partraukt. Sajos svétkos lidzas latvie$u meistariem — Leonidam Vigneram, Haraldam Mednim
un cittem — diri§€ja ari Andrejs Jansons (ASV), Vizma Maksiga (Kanada), Lilija Zobens
(Anglija) un citi.

LatvieSu klasiskas mizikas pamatlicéjs ir Andrejs Jurjans. Ieguvis izglitibu Péterburgas
konservatorija trijas specialitatés (kompozicija, Ergelspéle, meZzraga spéle), vins lika pamatus
daudziem miizikas Zanriem latviesu miizika. Ipasi svarigi ir pirmie simfoniskie darbi un pirmas
kantates. Ka sarkans dzipars visai Jurjana muzikai vijas cauri tautasdziesmu izmantojums.

Kultirvesturiska nozime latvieSu muzika bija Jazepa Vitola darbibai. Latvijas
Konservatorijas dibinatajs (1919. gada), kompozicijas profesors, dirifents, muzikas kritikis. Pie
viga macijusies misu klasiki — Janis Ivanovs, Adolfs Skulte, Liicija Gariita un neskaitami citi.
Ard pasa Vitola opusi ir jauns, kvalitativs kapiens misu mizika. Bez viga kora balidém Gaismas
pils, Beverinas dgjedonis nav iedomajami Dziesmu svétki. Ar Vitolu latvieSu muzika aizsakas
klaviepmuzikas Zanrs.

19. gadsimta sakuma pie Latvijas mizikas debesim iemirdzas tds zvaigznes — Emils
Darzigs, Emilis Melngailis un Alfréds Kalnigs, katgs ar savu dzives gajumu un ieguldfjumu
misu miizika. Dveseliski trauslais Darzins ar savam koga un s6lo dziesmam, vitali spécigais
folklorists Melngailis ar kora dziesmam un latvieSu operas pamatlicéjs Alfréds Kalnigs.

Talak latviesu mizika attistijas bagati un daudzpusigi, pilnveidojot visus zanrus. Varam
atzimét Cetrus 1936. gada dzimu$us komponistus. Jauni mekléjumi un atradumi kora miizikas
zanra ir Paulam Dambim, krasaini uzdzirksti Romualda Kalsona orkestra partitiiras, nozimiga
personiba Liepajas muzikas dzivé bija simfoniskas un kora muzikas komponists Agris
Engelmanis. Saja gada dzimis ari latvieSu estrades miizikas maestro — pianists un komponists
Raimonds Pauls.

Neparasta personiba latviesu muzika ir Imants Kalnins. Vigam talantigi izdevies sintezét
akadémiskas un roka miizikas elementus. Ipasa $aja zina ir 4. simfonija, kur klasiskie orkestra
instrumenti papildinati ar roka muzikas instrumentiem. Kalnig$ ir vadijis vairakus roka
ansamblus; ik vasaru interesantas ir Imantdienas Césis, kur skan vina dziesmas.

Latviesu muzika ir bagata ar muziku dzimtam — cetri brali Jurjani, komponisti — (tévs
un déls) Alfreds un Janis Kalnigi, Emils un Volfgangs Darzini. Savdabiga ir triju bralu
komponistu Medigu dzimta. Vecakais, Jazeps — simfonikis, vidéjais, Jekabs — koga muzikas
meistars, un jaunakais, Janis — daudzpusigakais no visiem. Janis Medigs$ ir pirma latviesu
baleta Milas ugvara autors; kompongjis ¢etras operas, orkestra muziku, solo dziesmas, 23 dainas
klavierém. Komponista dzivi, kura loti veiksmigi ritéja brivaja Latvija, parcirta kar§ un krievu
okupacija. Ka daudzi inteligences parstavii, vin§ 1944. gada rudeni devas trimda, lai Zviedrija

pavaditu savas dzives atlikuso daju. J. Mediga muzika ir ar izteikti romantisku raksturu,
plasam kantilénam temam.

Péteris Vasks ir neapSaubami Sobrid pats slavenakais latviesu komponists. Vina muziku
spélé izcilakie orkestri, kori un izpilditaji visa pasaule. Vaska skandarbi ieguvusi prestizakas
balvas (Grammy par vijolkoncertu); vina muzika ierakstita 20 kompaktdiskos. Komponists ir
Triju Zvaigigu ordepa kavalieris un vairakkartéjs Lields mizikas balvas sapéméjs.
Komponistam ir ligums ar vacu izdevniecibu Scho#, kugai pieder pirmtiesibas izdot vipa
skandarbus.

Eriks Efenvalds ir viens no raZigikajiem un pazistamakajiem jaunas paaudzes latviesu
komponistiem pasaulé. Vips saka: “Komponéjot skagdarbu, es laujos jaunrades vilindjumam
— celojumam, kura liklocu takas mani nemitigi, bet parliecinosi aizved lidz partitiiras pedéjai
izskaai. Un tikai tad seko izelpa.” Lai ari dailrade aptvey plasu Zanru loku, pédéjos gados
prieksplana izvirzijusies simfoniska muzika un kogmizika, kur giitie panakumi ierindo Eriku
Esenvaldu pasaulé atzitako komponistu vida.

Atsevisks raksts blitu nepiecieSams, lai minétu ari pagajusas simtgades izcilos latviesu
instrumentalistus, vokalistus, ansamblus, orkestrus, korus un dirigentus, ka diri§entus Marisu
Jansonu un Andri Nelsonu, vijolnieku Gidonu Kremeru, un operas dziedatajus Kristini
Opolais, Elinu Garancu, Inesi Galanti un Egilu Siligu.

Nosléguma jasaka, ka mums ir vél daudzi desmiti, Seit nepieminéti, bet ievéribas cienigi,
izcili un pasaulé atziti komponisti, kugi raZigi turpina stradat latvie$u mizikas lauka, sekojot E.
Darziga 1901. gada 14. decembri rakstitajam:

“Miisu mazas tautinas makslas lauks ir vél neapkopts. Daudz tur vél jastrada, daudzi lidumi
jaliz. Stradat prieks savas tautas un vigas makslas, ta turpmak bis mana devize, un, lai Dievs
dotu, ka katys krietns makslas kalps rakstitu Sos vardus uz sava karogal”



A BRIEF HISTORY OF LATVIAN MUSIC
by Aija Engelmane (with additions by Agita Arista)

For centuries, Latvia’s political and economic dependence on the various countries that
occupied it prevented Latvians from being included in European culture. Latvia’s isolation
kept it from attaining the success of musical powers such as Italy, France and Germany, and
its cultural awakening only began during the middle of the 19th century.

When talking about Latvian music, we should keep in mind the country’s very rich folk-
song heritage. Latvia has a folk-song repository that contains about ten thousand folk melodies
— a treasury not every nation has.

A particularly Latvian phenomenon is the song festival, begun in 1873 and held every four
or five years. Song and singing are important tools that have helped Latvians overcome their
difficulties, raise their self-confidence and gain independence as a nation. The proudest
moments in many Latvian composers’ lives are when their songs are chosen for a national
song festival and performed in the great outdoor amphitheater in Riga’s Megaparks (Forest
Park). It means they have the entire nation’s appreciation and love.

A song festival of note occurred in 1990, when, after 50 years of occupation by the Soviets,
the Latvian national flag was once again displayed on the Megaparks stage. Participating for the
first time were Latvian choirs from all around the world — the United States, Great Britain,
Canada, Australia, Germany and Sweden — which organically blended with the great
Megaparks choir. The concert culminated with the singing of Liicija Garita’s song “The Lord’s
Prayer,” at which time every singer (19,000 in all) held a candle. Then, after the last pianissimo
“Amen,” a spontaneous silence occurred that lasted several minutes, as everyone felt
profoundly moved and grateful for at last having the freedom to reunite. At this song festival
several Latvian choral conductors — such as Leonids Vigners, Haralds Mednis and others —
were joined by colleagues from other countries, including Andrejs Jansons from the United
States, Vizma Maksina from Canada and Lilija Zobens from Great Britain.

The father of Latvian classical music is Andrejs Jurjans. Educated at the St. Petersburg
Conservatory, he became a founder of many musical styles in Latvia. Of particular importance
are his first symphonic works and cantatas. And true to his roots, Jurjans weaves Latvian folk
tunes like a colorful thread through the fabric of his music.

Another very important figure in Latvian musical history is Jazeps Vitols, professor of
composition, conductor, music critic and founder of the Latvian Music Conservatory (1919).
He taught numerous Latvian classical music composers, including Janis Ivanovs, Adolfs Skulte
and Licija Garita. His own compositions elevated the standard of Latvian classical musical
compositions. Today we can’t imagine Latvian song festivals without his great choral ballads
Gaismas pils (Castle of Light) and Beverinas dzjedonis (The Singer of Beverina). He also started the
genre of Latvian piano music.

At the beginning of the 19th century, three new stars appeared in the sky of Latvian music
— Emils Darzigs, Emilis Melngailis and Alfréds Kalnins. Every one of them left indelible
legacies: fragile and soulful Darzin§ with his choral and solo songs, strong and vital folklorist
Melngailis with his choral songs and Kalnig$ with his founding of Latvian opera.

Latvian music developed a rich, diverse and versatile tradition. Of note are four Latvian
composers born in 1936: Pauls Dambis, with his new discoveries in choral music; Romualds
Kalsons, with his colorful orchestral music; Agris Engelmanis, who, with his choral and
symphonic music, was an important figure in the city of Liepaja’s musical life; and Raimonds
Pauls, pianist, composer and celebrated king of Latvian pop music.

Composer Imants Kalnin$ (1941) is an unusual personality in Latvian music. His music
successfully combines elements of classical and rock music. Particularly noteworthy is his
Symphony No. 4, in which rock music instruments organically supplement classical orchestral
instruments. Kalnins was also a leader of several rock bands. Fans can enjoy his songs in an
outdoor setting at the annual festival Days of Imants in the town of Césis.

Latvian music history is rich with music dynasties — the four brothers Jurjans, and the
father-and-son duos of Alfréds and Janis Kalnin$ and Emils and Volfgangs Darzigs. Then
there are the three Medins brothers. The oldest was Jazeps, who composed symphonic music.
The middle brother, Jékabs, was a master of choral music, while the youngest, Janis, authored
the first Latvian ballet and also wrote four operas, several orchestral works, numerous solo
songs and 23 miniatures for piano. Janis’s successful life in indepedent Latvia was cut short by
war and Soviet occupation. Like the majority of the Latvian intelligentsia, he fled the country
in 1944, spending the rest of his life in Sweden. His music is known for its romantic character.

Today, the most popular Latvian composer is Péteris Vasks (1946), whose music is played
by some of the best musicians in the world. He has received many awards, including a Grammy
Award for his violin concerto, and has recorded 20 CDs. Vasks was the recipient of the Alfred
Toepfer Foundation’s Vienna Herder Prize in 1996 and the Latvian Grand Music Award in
1997, the latter for his violin concerto Tali gaisma (Distant Light) (1996-97). He has also
received the Cannes Classical Award (2004); the highest civilian award in Latvia, the Three-
Star Order; and several Latvian Grand Music Awards.

One of the most talented and well-known Latvian composers of this generation is Friks
Esenvalds. He has said: “When composing a work, I give myself over to the temptation of the
creative process — a journey whose twisting roads persistently, but convincingly, bring me to
the final sounds of the score. And only then do I exhale.” ESenvalds casts a wide net,
embracing several genres, but accolades of his recent choral and symphonic works have
propelled him to stardom.

A whole second article would be necessary to document the history of Latvian performers
who have achieved fame on the world stage: conductors Mariss Jansons and Andris Nelsons,
violinist Gidon Kremer, and opera singers Kristine Opolais, Elina Garanca, Inese Galante and
Egils Siligs, to name a few.

Countless other talented and respected Latvian composers continue to develop the shape
and future of Latvian music, in line with the wish Emils Darzin$§ expressed in a letter on
December 14, 1901:

“Our tiny culture’s artistic field is still unkempt. There’s still much to do, many nooks to
explore. My motto will henceforth be to work for my people and their arts, and may God
grant that each servant of the arts embroiders this motto on his banner!”
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