Treebeard: Ent and Entwife - by Daniel McCarthy
For soprano and tenor with cd accompaniment.  Based on a text by J.R.R. Tolkien, The Lord of the Rings.  Used by permission, HarperCollins Publishers.” Singers may be lightly amplified, not for volume, but to bring the voices into the mix of the cd accompaniment.  This will create a more unified sound between the singers and the accompaniment.  Performances without voice amplification work fine as well.

Program Note-
Two Hobbits of Middle Earth, Merry and Pippin are members of the Fellowship, a group of Hobbits, a Dwarf, an Elf, Men, and the Wizard Gandolf who are on a quest to destroy the one ring of power that could enslave all living creatures in Middle Earth.  After the Fellowship was broken, Merry and Pippin escape from an army of Orcs.  They find themselves lost in the dreaded forest of Fangorn.  Exhausted and scared, they fall sleep at the foot of a great tree.  Upon awakening, they are surprised to find the tree talking to them in a big booming voice.  They fell asleep in the lap of an “Ent,” a great “Treeish” being with tree limbs for arms and large eyes and mouth that are largely hidden from view in the center of it’s tree-trunk.  Ents are good creatures of Middle Earth but can be roused to great anger, especially in protection of their own kind.

Merry and Pippin make friends with this Ent called “Treebeard” and spend several days in Treebeard’s forest home.  During this time they learn of the history of Ents.  Treebeard explains the loss of their companions, the Entwives.  He asks Merry and Pippin to come to him and tell him if ever they find the Entwives.  It seems that in their wanderings, the Ents and Entwives were separated and lost.  The Ents prefer the dark wood while the Entwife preferred sunny gardens and glens. The Ents and Entwives, however, never find each other again.

During the performance of this piece, you can hear the booming voice of Treebeard as he clears his throat, “Hmm, Hoom!”

Text- by J.R.R. Tolkien.

Treebeard:
“Learn now the lore of Living Creatures!  First name the four, the free peoples:



Eldest of all, the Elf children; Dwarf the delver, dark are his houses;



Ent the earth-born, old as mountains; Man the mortal, Master of horses.”

Ent:

“When Spring unfolds the beechen leaf, and sap is in the bough; 



When light is on the wild-wood stream, and wind is on the brow; 



When stride is long, and breath is deep, and keen the mountain-air, 



Come back to me!  Come back to me, and say my land if fair!”

Entwife:
“When Spring is come to garth and field, and corn is in the blade; When



blossom like a shining snow is on the orchard laid.



When shower and Sun upon the Earth with fragrance fill the air, I’ll



linger here, and will not come, because my land is fair.”

Ent:

“When Summer lies upon the world, and in a noon of gold



Beneath the roof of sleeping leaves



The dreams of trees unfold!



When woodland halls are green and cool and wind is in the West,



Come back to me!  Come back to me,



and say my land is best!”

“

Entwife:
When Summer warms the hanging fruit and burns the berry brown;



When straw is gold and ear is white, and harvest comes to town;



When honey spills, and apple swells, though wind be in the West,



I’ll linger here beneath the Sun, because my land is best!”

Ent:

“When Winter comes, the winter wild and singing ends;



that hill and wood shall slay; when darkness falls at last;



When trees shall fall, When broken is the barren bough,



and starless night and light and labour past devour the sunless day;



When wind is in the deadly East, then in the bitter rain



I’ll look for thee, and wait for thee, and call to thee



I’ll come to thee again!”

Together:
“Together we will take the road that leads into the West,



And far away will find a land where both our hearts may rest.”
