Song of Summer:

This piece was written for Richard Phelps and The Interlochen Arts Camp Intermediate Girls Chorus.  The composer was born near Interlochen in Onekoma, Michigan in 1955.  He attended camp there in 1969 and ’73, graduated from The Interlochen Arts Academy, 1970-’74, was a guest artist/faculty at the Academy in 1990 and has been on the composition faculty at Interlochen since 1995.

Since his tenure as camp faculty, his son and two daughters have been attending camp every summer.  The composer and his children have grown to love Interlochen; two of them are academy gradautes as well.  So there has been an Intermediate girl in the family for 8 years.  

The anticipation of camp each spring is infectious in the McCarthy family.  The learning during camp intense—the friendships made by the children even more intense.  And the good byes at camps end a revelation.

Hence, this piece, which is dedicated to the experience of an Intermediate girl who is returning to Interlochen, anticipating see old friends and making new ones.  

The movements are about the following:

I.  Jump and Free!

     Counting the days until we pack and go up north!  Calling and writing friends to make plans.  The excitement of breaking free.  The screams of joy when they meet!  The tears of recognition upon seeing each other for the first time in a year.

II.   I’ve Never Done That Before

        This song is about the revelation of learning extraordinary things from extraordinary people in an extraordinary environment.  These lessons stay with a young girl for the rest of her life!

III.  Letters from Camp

        Aside from learning, there is fun to be had at camp and in Northern Michigan in general.  Teenage girls love to have fun and these “letters from camp” are a testament to fun, sun, hamburgers, hot dogs, canoes, and boys!

IV.  The Song of Summer

         How quickly can 8 weeks go?  In one way, it is an eternity for a young lady.

But it all goes too fast.  The last week brings the realization that the time will come soon to say goodbye for an entire year.  Not only that, but goodbye to a summer that will be identified with its own specific experiences, inside jokes, boyfriends, and pacts of friendship.  With heavy hearts, each girl wonders at night, looking at the Interlochen sun set, what it will be like to leave, to say goodbye.  And then you realize, either in that moment, or years later looking back, that all of your life, your memory will come back to that place, to those special moments, to people.  To you.
