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(1923-1976)

John Philip Sousa
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Eric Whitacre
(b. 1970)

Darius Milhaud
(1892-1974)



KELLOJEN LEGENDA
Uuno Kailas (1901-1933)

-- Voi kelloja noita, voi!

On niin kuin malmi eldis

ja ihmisitkuna heldis!

Niin lausui teini, joka olutta joi.

Ja krouvari virkka ties:

-- Niiss' onkin lihaa ja verta.

Erids hullu ne valoi kerta,

yli vuorten saapunut, synkkd mies,

joka silkkaa vetti joi,

joka kuivaa leipai jdrsi.

Kai katui syntejd, kirsi.
'Omatunto’, hin lausui, 'minut toi;

tulin kelloja valaamaan;
valuseppid kuulutti raati.’
Tyo6n sai. Pajan, muotit laati.
Y6émyohiddn uurasti pajassaan.

Ja kelloja valoi mies.

Hin valoi kelloa monta --

mut huonoa, soimatonta.

Mitd mahtoi puuttua, taivas ties.

Ne kellot sulatti hian, --

taas mykkid kelloja valoi.

Syvi tuska silmissd paloi.

Suun kuultiin outoja hopisevin:

'Tsan luokse taivaisiin

ei kellojen ddni kanna,

jos et raskainta uhria anna;
niin lausui Mestati yolld, niin.'

Mies sulatti malmiaan;
pajan edessi kultahapsi
tytér leikki, ihana lapsi,

isdn ainoa aarre pailld maan.

Ja kun armas nauru soi,

mies vavahti sieluun saakka,

jota halpasi synnin taakka;

hin tuskassa huus: 'En voil En voi!'

THE LEGEND OF THE BELLS
Uuno Kailas (1901-1933)

--Alas, those bells! Alas!

It is as if the ore was alive

sounding like a human cry!

Said a young man, drinking his beer.

And the innkeeper knew this:
--They are indeed of flesh and blood.
A mad man cast them once,

a melancholy man from across the mountains,

who would not drink but pure water,
who nibbled only dry bread.
Maybe he repented his sins, in pain.

“Conscience,” said he, “brought me here.”

“I came to cast bells;

the council announced a smith was needed.”

He got the work, made the molds,
working hard ‘til late at night.

And the man cast bells.

He cast many a bell —

but all in vain; they would not ring,
lacking heaven knows what.

Those bells he smelted —

and again cast mute bells,

deep pain in his eyes burning like hell,
his mouth mumbled odd things:

“Our Father in Heaven

cannot hear the sounds of bells

if you do not offer the greatest sacrifice;
so said the Master at night.”

The man smelted the ore;
outside the forge his daughter played
the lovely golden haired child

his only treasure on eather.

And when the dear laughter was heard,
it shook him to his very soul
blackened by the burden of his sin;

he cried in pain: “I cannot! I cannot!”



Hin sulattimeensa vei
mykat kellot, uusia valoi.
Tuli mieletén silmissd paloi.
Ei herdnnyt vasken 4éni, ei.

Oli edessi Neitsyen

mies, rukoillen palavasti,

yon virunut, aamuun asti.

Oli lihtenyt ddneen houraillen:

'Oi 4iti, kun kello soi,
en vaivu helvetin vaivaan,
vaan soida kuorissa taivaan

minun sieluni, synnistd pesty, voi!

Mies sulatti malmiaan;
pajan ovella kultahapsi

tytir istui, ihana lapsi,

isdn ainoa aarre pdilld maan.
Tulikddrmeind hehkui lies.

Isd silminsd lapseen kiidnsi,
kipu, rakkaus mieltd nddnsi.

Kuin unessa kulki se onneton mies.

Veti syliinsd tyttiren

ja suuteli, silmdt peitti

ja -- sulavaan vaskeen heitti.
Se armaan ahmaisi sihisten.

Miten alkoi, taivas ties,

sind pdivind malmi eldi.

Te kuulette, kuinka se helda.
Se mies oli ehtoolla hullu mies.

He took the mute bells to the smelter
and cast new ones.

A mad fire burned in his eyes.

But the bells remained silent.

He lay in front of Our Lady
fervently praying,

in anguish, ‘till the morning.
He left, raving:

“Oh Mother, when a bell sounds,

I will not fall in the deepest hell,

but in the heavenly choir

my soul, washed from sin, will sing!”

The man smelted the ore;

outside the forge his daughter played
the lovely golden haired child

his only treasure on earth.

The furnace glowed red hot,

the father turned his eyes on the child,
pain, love heavy on his mind

Like in a dream walked the unhappy man.

He took the daughter in his arms

and with kisses covered her eyes

and — threw her into the red hot furnace
which devoured the beloved.

How was it, only heaven knows,
that the bells started to live that day.
You can hear how they sound.

The man was raving mad by night.
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