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Love Changes Everything

In view of the political turmoil and the rising perils in the streets of Hong Kong, we thought the stakes would be too
high if we went ahead with our concert on 13 November 2019. To the disappointment of both our own members and
our supportive audience, we had no choice but to make last-minute cancellation of the concert. When we were
delighted to be given dates and venues in March and April 2020 to hold a replacement performance and an additional
concert, COVID-19 has already surreptitiously sneaked into our lives, muffling our voices with face masks and locking
us down in our homes.

Indeed an ‘extraordinary’ year has gone by, transforming individuals, families, societies and ruthlessly changing the
world at large. When we were taking things for granted, comfortably relishing our routines and arrogantly showing
off our liberty to go globe-trotting, the microscopic new coronavirus struck ferociously and shook us out of our
complacency and conventions. A masked choir that observes social distancing on stage is NOT a gimmick but a ‘new
normal’ in the choral world.

However, as a choral group with a mission, we pledge to hold on to faith and hope as we believe that hard times are
life’s richest opportunities for reflection and growth. Given space and time to practise and perform again as a group,
we are determined to continue our musical journey and to sprinkle seeds of love and harmony in a broken world of
discordance. Therefore, ‘Love Changes Everything’ is not only one of the pieces to be performed in our concert
today on 28 October 2020, nor a sweet-sounding slogan but our honest and sincere belief. We believe that where
there is love, there is understanding and pardon; where there is love, there is respect and empathy; where there is
love, there is warmth and comfort; where there is love, there is peace and hope. ‘Can You Feel the (Our) Love
Tonight?’

The unprecedented eight-month suspension of weekly rehearsals has taught us to appreciate and cherish what we
have and above all, our friendship. Timeless classics such as ‘Bridge Over Troubled Water’ and ‘He ain’t Heavy, He’s
my Brother’ are all good reminders of the brotherly and sisterly love that holds us together. The moving song ‘Thank
You for the Valleys’ reminds us that life is full of uncertainties. Indeed the sky isn't always blue and sometimes we
have to go through ‘valleys of despair’. However, with heavenly guidance, we know we are not abandoned and with
divine grace, we shall be safe. The anthem ‘Every Valley Needs a Lily’ pronounces that everyone has their place in the
world and we shall embrace our special calling to sing for and serve our community. In times of adversity, as the fans
of the Liverpool football team chant ‘walk on, walk on..You’ll Never Walk Alone’ to boost team spirit, likewise shall we
encourage one another to ‘Climb Every Mountain’, to ford every stream and to follow every rainbow till we find our
dream.

Our faith to carry on can also be expressed in the beautiful pieces, ‘The Prayer’ and ‘You are Mine’. It is our earnest
prayer to ask for wisdom and guidance in times when we don’t know. How uplifting it is to experience assurance of
strength, healing, peace and hope in times of desperation. So, this is ‘Why We Sing’ — ‘a song of hope, a song of
peace, a song that celebrates and speaks what we believe’. ‘As long as | (We) have music’ and as long as ‘The Music’s
Always There With You (Us)’, we can celebrate and share our song because as we ‘Look at the World’, we will ‘marvel
at all the good gifts and blessings and miracles along the way’. ‘Every time we hear a newborn baby cry, or touch a
leaf or see the sky’, we know there is hope and that we are deeply blessed. Let us move on then with a grateful heart
and announce courageously and cordially that ‘I (We) Believe’!
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1. can You Feel the Love Tonight?
Words by Tim Rice, Music by Elton John, Arranged by Mac Huff

There’s a calm surrender to the rush of day, when the heat of the rolling world can be turned away.

An enchanted moment, and it sees me through. It's enough for this restless warrior just to be with you.

And can you feel the love tonight? It is where we, where we are. It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer that we got this far.
And can you feel the love tonight, how it’s laid to rest? It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds believe the very best.
There’s a time for ev'ryone if they only learn that the twisting kaleidoscope moves us all in turn.

There’s a rhyme and reason to the wild outdoors when the heart of this star-crossed voyager beats in time with yours.

And can you feel the love tonight? It is where we, where we are. It’s enough for this wide-eyed wanderer that we got this far.
And can you feel the love tonight, how it’s laid to rest? It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds believe the very best.

It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds believe the very best. Can you feel the love tonight?

2, Bridge Over Troubled Water
Words and Music by Paul Simon, Arranged by Audrey Snyder

When you’re weary, feeling small, when tears are in your eyes, I'll dry them all.

I'm on your side, oh, when times are rough, and friends just can’t be found. Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll lay me down.
Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll lay me down.

When you’re down and out, when you’re on the street, when evening falls so hard, | will comfort you.

I'll take your part, oh, when darkness comes, and pain is all around. Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll lay me down.

Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll lay me down. Sail on, silver girl, sail on by.

Your time has come to shine, all your dreams are on their way. See how they shine.

Oh, if you need a friend, I’'m sailing right behind. Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll ease your mind.

Like a bridge over troubled water, I'll ease your mind.

3. Every Valley Need:s a Lily
Words by Joseph M. Martin, Music by Robert Lowry, Arranged by Stacey Nordmeyer

Ev'ry valley needs a lily, ev'ry garden needs a rose. Ev’ry canyon needs a river to help it bend and grow.
Ev'ry window needs a candle, ev’ry winter needs some snow. Ev’ry valley needs a lily, ev'ry garden needs a rose.

Ev’ry journey needs a shepherd who will guide upon the way. Ev’ry mountain needs a climber who will rise and meet the day.
Ev’ry dream must have a purpose and a place to live and grow. Ev’ry valley needs a lily, ev'ry garden needs a rose.

Ev’ry heart must have some music, ev’ry cloud must have some rain. With each quest comes faith and wisdom.
EVv’ry tear can heal our pain. We must learn from joy and sorrow. Life will teach us what she knows.
Ev'ry valley needs a lily, ev'ry garden needs a rose. EV’ry garden needs a rose.

4. Thank You for the Valleys
Words and Music by Cindy Berry

Sometimes | am lifted to the mountain-top, where | soar on eagle’s wings.
Joy overflows and | give You praise as You make my spirit sing.

But there are times when the road ahead leads through the valley of despair.
Then You take my hand, saying, Follow me, my child. You are in my care.”

So | thank You for the valleys; in the valleys my faith can grow.

In the darkest times, | can trust in You, and more of Your love | can know.

In the valleys, You will carry me, and give me strength anew. So | thank You for the valleys, Lord; they draw me closer to You.
Even though | walk through the valley, | know that Your way is best.

And, as You lead me through the darkness in Your arms | can safely rest.

So | thank You for the valleys; in the valleys my faith can grow.

In the darkest times, | can trust in You, and more of Your love | can know.

In the valleys, You will carry me, and give me strength anew. So | thank You for the valleys, Lord; they draw me closer to You.

5. Heain't Heavy, He’s my Brother
Words by Bob Russell, Music by Bobby Scott, Arranged by Mark Hayes

The road is long with many a winding turn that leads to who knows where, who knows where.

But I'm strong, strong enough to carry him. He ain’t heavy, he’s my brother.

So on we go, his welfare is my concern, no burden is he to bear, we’'ll get there.

For | know he would not encumber me. He ain’t heavy, he’s my brother.

If I'm laden at all, I'm laden with sadness that ev’ryone’s heart isn't filled with the gladness of love for one another.
It’s a long, long road from which there is no return, while we’re on the way to there, why not share?

And the load doesn’t weigh me down at all. He ain’t heavy, he’s my brother. He’s my brother.
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Love Changes Everything
Words by Don Black and Charles Hart, Music by Andrew Lloyd Webber, Arranged by Ed Lojeski

Love, love changes ev’rything: hands and faces, earth and sky. Love, love changes ev'rything: how you live and how you die.
Love can make the summer fly or a night seem like a lifetime. Yes love, love changes ev'rything; now | tremble at your name.
Nothing in the world will ever be the same. Love, love changes ev’rything: days are longer, words mean more.

Love, love changes ev’rything: pain is deeper than before. Love will turn your world around and that world will last forever.
Yes love, love changes ev'rything; brings you glory, brings you shame. Nothing in the world will ever be the same.

Off into the world we go; planning futures, shaping years. Love bursts in and suddenly, all our wisdom disappears.

Love makes fools of ev'ryone; all the rules we make are broken. Yes love, love changes ev'ryone; live or perish in its flame.
Love will never let you be the same. Love will never, never let you be the same.

- You'll Never Walk Alone with Climb Ev’'ry Mountain

Words by Oscar Hammerstein Il, Music by Richard Rodgers, Arranged by Mark Hayes

When you walk through a storm, hold your head up high and don’t be afraid of the dark.

At the end of the storm is a golden sky and the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind, walk on through the rain, though your dreams be tossed and blown.

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart, and you'll never walk alone. You'll never walk alone.

Climb ev’ry mountain, search high and low. Follow ev'ry byway, ev’ry path you know.

Climb ev’ry mountain, ford ev’ry stream. Follow ev’ry rainbow, till you find your dream!

A dream that will need all the love you can give, ev'ry day of your life for as long as you live, as you live.
Climb ev’ry mountain, ford ev'ry stream. Follow ev'ry rainbow, till you find your dream!

Walk on, walk on with hope in your heart. Walk on, walk on with hope in your heart.

Walk on, walk on with hope in your heart and you'll never walk alone. You'll never walk alone!

. The Prayer

Music and lyrics by Carole Bayer Sager and David Foster, Italian Lyrics by Alberto Testa ad Tony Renis, Arranged by Teena Chinn

| pray you'll be our eyes, and watch us where we go, and help us to be wise in times when we don’t know.

Let this be our prayer, when we lose our ways. Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace to a place where we'll be safe.

I pray we'll find your light, and hold it in our hearts when stars go out each night, eternal light will shine.

Let this be our prayer, when shadows fill our day. Lead us to a place, guide us with your grace. Give us faith so we’'ll be safe.
Sognamo un mondo senza pil violenza. Un mondo di giustizia e di speranza.

Ognuno dia la mano al suo vicino Simbolo di pace, di fraternita.

We ask that life be kind, and watch us from above. We hope each soul will find another soul to love.

Let this be our prayer, just like ev’ry child, need to find a place, guide us with your grace. Give us faith so we'll be safe.

E la fede che hai acceso in noi. Sento che ci salvera.

. You Are Mine

Words and Music by David Haas, Arranged by Mark Hayes

| will come to you in the silence. | will lift you from all your fear. You will hear my voice. | claim you as my choice,
be still and know | am here. | am hope for all who are hopeless, | am eyes for all who long to see.

In the shadows of the night | will be your light, come and rest in me.

Do not be afraid, | am with you. | have called you each by name. Come and follow me, | will bring you home;

| love you and you are mine. | am strength for all the despairing, healing for the ones who dwell in shame.

All the blind will see, the lame will all run free, and all will know my name.

Do not be afraid, | am with you. | have called you each by name.

Come and follow me, | will bring you home; | love you and you are mine.

| am the Word that leads all to freedom. | am the peace the world cannot give. | will call your name embracing all your pain.
Stand up, now walk and live! Do not be afraid, | am with you. | have called you each by name.

Come and follow me, | will bring you home; | love you and you are mine. You are mine.

As Long as | have Music
Music Don Besig, Words by Don Besig and Nancy Price

When the world seems far beyond me, and | have no place to go; When my life seems cold and empty and | feel I'm all alone;
Then a song that | remember helps to ease my troubled mind, and | find the strength in me to reach out just one more time.
For as long as | have music, as long as there’s a song for me to sing, | can find my way, | can see a brighter day.

The music in my life will set my spirit free!

When the road is dark and lonely and | feel | want to cry; When the dreams | keep inside me seem to fade and die;

Then | call upon my music, and it helps to dry my tears. And | know that | can make it; I'll go on despite my fears.

For as long as | have music, as long as there’s a song for me to sing, | can find my way, | can see a brighter day.

The music in my life will set my spirit free, set it free!



171 . The Music’s Always There with You
Words and Music by John Rutter

EV’ry morning will soon turn into evening, and spring-time will soon turn into fall.

EV’ry mem’ry must fade like a passing parade, and youth become a time you just recall;

But the good times together seem so magical: Like music that lasts your whole life through;

When it’s ended it never really dies away, 'cos the music’s always there with you.

EV’ry new day could be a time of harmony. If people could only be in tune:

All the visions you could share, magic castles in the air seem to fade away and vanish all too soon;

But the magic you share when you make music won't leave you when the time has come to part;

And it feels like you never have to say goodbye, 'cos the music’s always there in your heart.

But the magic you share when you make music won'’t leave you when the time has come to part;

And it feels like you never have to say goodbye, cos the music’s always there, the music’s always there in your heart.

12 . Why We Sing
Words and Music by Greg Gilpin

A sound of hope, a sound of peace, a sound that celebrates and speaks what we believe.

A sound of love, a sound so strong. It's amazing what is given when we share a song.

This is why we sing, why we lift our voice, why we stand as one in harmony.

This is why we sing, why we lift our voice. Take my hand and sing with me.

Soothe a soul (Soothe a soul), mend a heart (mend a heart), bring together lives that have been torn apart.
Share the joy (Share the joy), find a friend (find a friend). It’s a never-ending gift that circles back again.
This is why we sing, why we lift our voice, why we stand as one in harmony.

This is why we sing, why we lift our voice. Take my hand and sing with me.

Music builds a bridge, it can tear down a wall. Music is a language that can speak to one and all!

This is why we sing, why we lift our voice, why we stand as one in harmony.

This is why we sing, why we lift our voice. Take my hand and sing with me. This is why we sing! We sing! We sing!

13, Look at the World
' Words and Music by John Rutter

Look at the world, ev’rything all around us: Look at the world, and marvel ev'ry day.

Look at the world: so many joys and wonders, So many miracles along our way. *

Look at the earth bringing forth fruit and flower; Look at the sky, the sunshine and the rain;

Look at the hills, look at the trees and mountains, Valley and flowing river, field and plain:*

Think of the spring, think of the warmth of summer Bringing the harvest before the winter’s cold.
Ev’rything grows, ev'rything has a season, Till it is gathered to the Father’s fold:*

Ev'ry good gift, all that we need and cherish Comes from the Lord in token of His love;

We are His hands, stewards of all His bounty; His is the earth, and His the heav’ns above:*

* Praise to Thee, O Lord, for all creation, Give us thankful hearts, that we may see:
All the gifts we share, and ev’ry blessing, All things come of Thee.

14. | Believe
Words and Music by Ervin Drake, Irvin Graham, Jimmy Shirl and Al Stillman, Arranged by John Leavitt

| believe for ev'ry drop of rain that falls, a flower grows.

| believe that somewhere in the darkest night, a candle glows.

| believe for ev'ryone who goes astray, someone will come to show the way. | believe, | believe.
| believe above the storm the smallest prayer will still be heard.

| believe that someone in the great somewhere hears ev’ry word.

Ev'ry time | hear a newborn baby cry, or touch a leaf, or see the sky, then | know why | believe!
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House Rules
Dear Patrons
B0 B A E KN\ FIHFacebook B B In order to make this performance a pleasant experience for

the artists and other members of the audience, please refrain
from recording, filming, taking photographs, and also from
http://www.hkparentschoir.com smoking, eating or drinking in the auditorium. Please ensure
that your mobile phones and any other sound and light
emitting devices are switched off before the performance.

u f Hong Kong Parents Choir AR KRS IEE Please reserve your applause until the end of the entire work.
Thank you for your kind co-operation.



	20201020_eProgramme_A4_3Fold_HighResolution1
	20201020_eProgramme_A4_3Fold_HighResolution2
	20201020_eProgramme_A4_3Fold_HighResolution3

