
 

òSuccess for young artists  

lies in nature, nurture  

ð and networksó 

 
 
Tonight, GRCMB continues its 25th anniversary celebration year as 
we move from singing the story of Christõs birth to singing the story 
of his laying down his life for each and every one of us. What 
Wondrous Loveéindeed! 
 

Singing this story over and over again, year after year in imaginative 
and thought inspiring ways is what the Grand Rapids Choir of Men 
& Boys is privileged to do. And for 25 years now we have been able 
to bring you programs like you are experiencing this evening because 
of your generosity and because of the generosity of folks just like 
you. Look around, those seated beside you this evening are our 
GRCMB family network.  
 

GRCMBõs first quarter century was made possible as a result of three 
Tõs: time, talent and treasure. So many arts organizations pursue 
philanthropy in terms of treasure ð in other words, money. And while 
it does take financial resources to run a successful arts program, 
achieving real success lies in embracing talent and nurturing that 
talent, working as a team with you our partners, creating a network 
that continually supports the mission, music and message of the choir 
which is to tell and re-tell the story that God loves us and that God 
claims us.  
 

We do this by weaving together scripture, poetry and art with music 
both tender and triumphant so that in the words of Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer, we can both òcomfort the troubled and trouble the comfortable.ó   
 
 



We live in a culture that measures greatness in many different ways. 
But true greatness is measured by the impact we make on the lives of 
other people.   When we find ourselves struggling in todayõs world, 
remember the promise from Scripture: òIf you seek Him, He will let you 
find Him.ó GRCMBõs concerts are crafted to help both seeking and 
finding. òLord you have my heart and I will search for yours.ó 
 

 

We hope you will be inspired tonight by the musicianship of the 
artists your support helps to nurture. If we have inspired you, please 
find the òMoving the Song Forward - Giving Envelopeó attached to 
the center of tonightõs program. Take it home with you and consider 
including us as in your commitment to our West Michigan 
Community. With your continued help, we will once again go out and 
create something beautiful, something wonderful ð and do it to the 
glory of God!       

 

 
 

                                                                          

Then, please return to join us again May 29 & 30 here at St. Andrewõs 
when Dr. Neary returns from London to lead the choir in a program 
titled: Music for the House of the Lord. Featured works will be 
Leonard Bernsteinõs Chichester Psalms and C.H.H. Parryõs I was Glad. 
This will be a program exploring the òJoy of entering Godõs house to 
sing His praise.ó For this program GRCMB is preparing to raise the 
roof with the biggest and most glorious sounds we have ever made, 
for our God deserves no less than that! 
 

Easter  Blessings from all of us at the  

Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys!  
 

            Next Concert Dates 
 

St. Andrewõs Cathedral, Grand Rapids 

¶ Friday, May 29, 2015 ð 7:00 PM 

¶ Saturday, May 30, 2015 ð 8:00 PM 
 

Find concert updates at:    www.grcmb.org 
 

http://www.grcmb.org/


Music for Christõs Passion 

 

Francisco de Zurbaran (1598-1664), Agnus Dei  
 

He is called by thy name, For he calls himself a Lamb: 
He is meek & he is mild, He became a little child 

I a child & thou a lamb, We are called by His name. 
 

William Blake (1757-1827) 
 

He was treated harshly and abused, but he did not open his 
mouth. Like a lamb led to the slaughtering block, like a sheep 

silent before the shearers, he did not even open his mouth. 
 

Isaiah 53:7 

 
 

The Grand Rapids Choir of  
Men & Boys 

 

Scott Bosscher ð Director 
 

Kenneth Bos ð Organist 
 

Calvin VanZytveld - Cellist 
 

 
 

St. Andrewõs Cathedral ð Grand Rapids 
Friday, March 27 at 7:00 PM 

Saturday, March 28 at 7:00 PM 



~Welcome Words ~ 
Nicky Halverson ð GRCMB Board Member 

 

~ Prelude I ~ 
 

~ Lamento from Cello Suite 1 ~ 
Benjamin Britten (1913 -1976) 

 

~ Prelude II  & Procession of the Choir ~ 
 

Triptych on ñWondrous Loveò 
Nicholas Palmer 

~ Reading: Silent God ~ 
Edwina Gateley 

This is my prayer --- 
 

That, though I may not see, 
I be aware of the Silent God who stands by me. 
 

That, though I may not feel, 
I be aware of the Mighty Love which doggedly follows me. 
 

That, though I may not respond, 
I be aware that Godñmy Silent, Mighty God, waits each day. 
 

Quietly, hopefully, persistently. 
Waits each day and through each nightéfor me. 
 

~ Introit ~  
~ Be Still, for the Presence of the Lord ~ 

 

Words & Music by David J. Evans (b. 1957) 
Arranged by Indra Hughs (b. 1968) 

 

Be still for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here, 
Come bow before him now with reverence and fear. 
In him no sin is found, we stand on holy ground,  
Be still for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here. 
 

Be still for the Glory of the Lord is shining all around, 
He burns with holy fire: with splendor he is crowned. 
How awesome is the sight, our radiant King of Light, 
Be still for the glory of the Lord is shining all around. 
 

Be still for the power of the Lord is moving in this place, 
He comes to cleanse and heal, to minister his grace, 
No work too hard for him: in faith receive from him, 
Be still for the power of the Lord is moving in this place. Amen. 



~ Bidding Prayer ~ 
 

Beloved in Christ, we come this Eastertide as witnesses of the 
passion and the resurrection of our blessed Lord. We are invited to 
walk, sit and stand alongside Jesus during the last days of His earthly 
life, to receive with gratitude His gift of Himself to save us from our 
sins, to witness His agony, betrayal and execution on Calvary. And 
finally to share the astonishment and joy of that first Easter morning. 
 

With music, poetry, scripture and art, we reflect on the all consuming 
love of God, the sacrifice of His Son, and of His glorious 
resurrection. 
 

As we do so, let us also remember all those among us facing 
loneliness, loss, anxiety, illness or a sense of hopelessness. We hold 
them in our prayers and we ask for Godõs blessing upon them. Amen 
 

~ Act One ~ 
Christõs Journey to the Cross Begins in Bethlehem 

 

~ Reading: Christmas Landscape ~ 
Laurie Lee (1914-1997) 

Tonight the wind gnaws with teeth of glass,  
The jackdaw shivers in caged branches of iron,  
The stars have talons. 
 

There is hunger in the mouth of vole and badger,  
Silver agonies of breath in the nostril of the fox,  
Ice on the rabbitõs paw. 
 

Tonight has no moon, no food for the pilgrim;  
The fruit tree is bare, the rose bush a thorn  
And the ground is bitter with stones. 
 

But the mole sleeps, and the hedgehog lies curled in a womb of leaves,  
The bean and the wheat-seed hug their germs in the earth  
And the stream moves under the ice. 
 

Tonight there is no moon,  
But a new star opens like a silver trumpet over the dead.  
Tonight in a nest of ruins the blessed babe is laid.  
And the fir tree warms to a bloom of candles,  
And the child lights his lantern, stares at his tinselled toy;  
And our hearts and hearths smoulder with live ashes. 
 

In the blood of our grief the cold earth is suckled,  
In our agony the womb convulses its seed;  
In the first cry of anguish the childõs first breath is born. 

https://www.poeticous.com/laurie-lee/christmas-landscape?locale=en
https://www.poeticous.com/laurie-lee?locale=en


~ Thou Who Wast Rich ~ 
Frank Houghton                     French Carol arr. John Randall Dennis  
 

Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor,  
All for loveõs sake becamest poor;  
Thrones for a manger didst surrender,  
Sapphire-paved courts for stable floor.  
Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor,  
All for loveõs sake becamest poor;  
 

Thou who art God beyond all praising,  
All for loveõs sake becamest Man;  
Stopping so low, but sinners raising,  
Heavenwards by thine eternal plan. 
Thou who art God beyond all praising,  
All for loveõs sake becamest Man;  
 

Thou who art love beyond all telling,  
Savior and King, we worship Thee.  
Emmanuel, within us dwelling.  
Make us what thou wouldst have us be.  
Thou who art love beyond all telling, 
Savior and King, we worship Thee. Amen.  



~ Act Two ~ 
From a Stable for Animals into Human Hearts 

Christ Calls Us to Empty Ourselves 

 
~ Reading: The Stable ~ 

Sr. M. Chrysostom, O.S.B 
The winds were scornful, passing by; 
And gathering Angels wondered why 
A burdened Mother did not mind  
That only animals were kind. 
For who in all the world could guess  
That God would search out loneliness. 

 
 
 

~ Miserere ~ 
Psalm 51                                              Gregorio Allegri (1582 ð 1652) 
 

(i) 
 

Full:         Have mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness. 
  

Chant:     According to the multitude of Thy mercies  
                     do away mine offences.  
 

Solo:       Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness,  
                     and cleanse me from my sin. 
 



(ii) 
 

Chant:    Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean:  
                     Thou shalt wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
 

Full:        Thou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness: 
                      that the bones which Thou hast broken may rejoice. 
 

Chant:    Turn Thy face from my sins: 
                       and put out all my misdeeds.    
      
 Solo:       Make me a clean heart, O God,  
                       and renew a right spirit within me.  
 

(iii) 
 

Chant:     Thou shalt open my lips, O Lord:  
                       and my mouth shall shew thy Praise. 
 

Full:         For Thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee:  
                       but Thou delightest not in burnt offerings.  
 

Chant:     The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit:  
                       a broken and contrite heart, O God,  
                             shalt Thou not despise.  
 

Solo:        O be favorable and gracious unto Sion:  
                       build Thou the walls of Jerusalem. 
 

(iv) 
 

Full:        Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of  
                      righteousness, with the burnt offerings and oblations:  
                      Then shall they offer young bullocks upon Thine altar. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



~ Act Three ~ 
To Golgatha 

  

 
 

 

~ Reading: Jesus is Condemned to Death ~ 
Malcolm Guite 

The very air that Pilate breathes,  
the voice with which he speaks in judgment, 
all his powers of perception and discrimination, choice, decision, 
all his years, his days and hours, his consciousness of self,  
his every sense, are given him by this prisoneréfreely given. 
 
 

The man who stands there making no defense is God.  
His hands are tied, His heart is open. 
And he bears Pilateõs heart in his  

and feels that crushing weight of wasted life.  
He lifts it up in silent love. He lifts and heals. 
He gives himself again with all his gifts into our hands.  
As Pilate turns away a door swings open. This is judgment day. 
 

~ St. John Passion ~ 
John 19: 12-22                                                  Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
 

Evangelist:  And from thenceforth Pilate sought to release him: but 
the Jews cried out saying, 
 

Chorus: If thou let this man go, thou art not Caesarõs friend.  
Whosoever maketh himself a king speaketh against Caesar. 



Evangelist:  When Pilate therefore heard that saying, he brought 
Jesus forth, and sat down in the judgment seat in a place that is called 
Pavement, but in Hebrew, Gabbatha. And it was the preparation of 
the Passover, and about the sixth hour: and he saith unto the Jews, 
 

Pilate: Behold your King! 
 

Evangelist: But they cried out, 
 

Chorus: Away with him, crucify, away with him, crucify him. 
 

Evangelist: Pilate saith unto them, 
 

Pilate: Shall I crucify your King? 
 

Evangelist: The chief priests answered, 
 

Chorus: We have no king, we have no king but Caesar. 
 

Evangelist: Then delivered he him therefore unto them to be 
crucified. And they took Jesus, and led him away. And he bearing his 
cross went forth to a place called the place of a skull, which is called 
in the Hewbrew Golgotha: Where they crucified him, and two others 
with him, on either side one, and Jesus in the midst. And Pilate wrote 
a title, and put it on the cross. And the writing was, JESUS OF 
NAZARETH THE KING OF THE JEWS. This title then read 
many of the Jews: for the place where Jesus was crucified was nigh to 
the city. And it was written in Hebrew, and Greek, and Latin. Then 
said the chief priests of the Jews to Pilate:  
 

Chorus: Write not, the King of the Jews; but that he said, I am the 
King of the Jews. 
 

Evangelist: Pilate answered, 
 

Pilate: What I have written, I have written. 

 
~ St. John Passion ~ 

~ There is a Green Hill Far Away ~ 
 

Mrs Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-95)            Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
 

There is a green hill far away, without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, who died to save us all. 
 

We may not know, we cannot tell, what pains he had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us He hung and suffered there. 
 



He died that we might be forgivõn, He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heavõn, saved by his precious blood. 
 

O dearly, dearly has he loved, and we must love him too, 
And trust in his redeeming blood, and try his works to do. 
 

 

~ O Saviour of the World ~ 
Words: Visitation Collect           Frederick A. Gore Ouseley (1825-1889) 
 

O Saviour of the World,  
Who by thy cross and precious blood hast redeemed us.  
Save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord.    Amen. 
 

~ Reading: Crucifixion ~  
Malcolm Guite 

See, as they strip the robe from off his back 
And spread his arms and nail them to the cross, 
The dark nails pierce him and the sky turns black, 
And love is firmly fastened onto loss. 
But here a pure change happens.  
On this tree loss becomes gain, death opens into birth. 
Here wounding heals and fastening makes free. 
 



Earth breathes in heaven, heaven roots in earth. 
And here we see the length, the breadth, the height 
Where love and hatred meet and love stays true 
Where sin meets grace and darkness turns to light 
We see what love can bear and be and do, 
And here our Saviour calls us to his side. 
His love is free, his arms are open wide. 
 

~ St. John Passion ~ 
John 19: 23-27                                                  Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
  

Evangelist:  Then the soldiers, when they had crucified Jesus took 
his garments, and made four parts, to every soldier a part, and also 
his coat. Now the coat was without seam, woven from the top 
throughout. They said therefore among themselves,  
 

Chorus: Let us not rend it, but cast lots for it, whose it shall be.  
 

Evangelist: That the scriptures might be fulfilled, which saith, They 
parted my raiment among them, and for my vesture they did cast lots. 
These things therefore the soldiers did. Now there stood by the cross 
of Jesus his mother, and his motherõs sister, Mary the wife of 
Cleophas, and Mary Magdalene. When Jesus therefore saw his 
mother, and the disciple standing by, whom he loved, he saith to his 
mother, 
 

Jesus: Woman, woman, behold thy son! 
 

Evangelist: Then saith he to the disciple,  
 

Jesus: Behold, behold thy mother, thy mother, mother! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



~ A Litany ~ 
Phineas Fletcher (1582-1650)                  William Walton (1902-1983) 

 

Drop, drop slow tears, and bathe those beauteous feet, 
Which brought from heavõn the news and Prince of Peace. 
 

Cease not, wet eyes, His mercies to entreat; 
To cry for vengeance sin doth never cease. 
 

In your deep floods drown all my faults and fears; 
Nor let his eye see sin, but through my tears. 
 

     ~ Ave Verum ~ 
 

Traditional Latin Text                                Philip Stopford (b. 1977) 
 

Ave, verum corpus natum     Hail the true body born 
ex Maria Virgine:                 of the Virgin Mary: 
vere passum, immolatum    You who truly suffered, sacrificed 
in cruce pro homine:              on a cross for the sake of man: 
cuius latus perforatum          from whose pierced flank 
unda fluxit et sanguine:         flowed water and blood: 
 
esto nobis praegustatum,      be a foretaste for us 
in mortis examine.                   in the trial of death 
O dulcis, O pie,                     O sweet, O merciful 
O Jesu, Fili Mariae.                 O Jesus, Son of Mary 
Miserere nobis. Amen.           Have mercy on us. Amen. 
 

St. John Passion 
~ Jesus Dies on the Cross ~ 

John 19: 28-30                                                  Bob Chilcott (b. 1955) 
 

Evangelist: After this, Jesus knowing that all things were now 
accomplished, that the scripture might be fulfilled, saith, 
 

Jesus: I thirst. 
 

Evangelist: Now there was set a vessel full of vinegar; and they filled 
a sponge with vinegar, and put it upon hyssop, and put it to his 
mouth. When Jesus had received the vinegar, he said, 
 

Jesus: It is finished, finished. 
 

Evangelist: And he bowed his head, and gave up the ghost. 
 
 



~ Lacrimosa from Requiem ~ 
Latin Burial Mass           W.A. Mozart (1756-1791) 
 

Lacrimosa dies illa       Full of tears shall be that day  
Qua resurget ex favilla        On which from ashes shall arise 
Judicandus homo reus.      The guilty man to be judged; 
Huic ergo parce, Deus:      Therefore, O God, have mercy on him. 
Pie Jesu Domine,               Gentle Lord Jesus, 
Dona eis requiem. Amen.  Grant them eternal rest. Amen. 
 

 

~ Offertory ~ 
 

All your gifts go to support the music and mission 
of the Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys.  

Thank you! 
 

 
 

~ Rhosymedre ~ 
Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958) 

 



~ Act Four ~ 
Tomb Vigil  

 
~ Psalm 90 ~ 

H. Walford Davies (1869-1941) 
 

1. Lord, thou hast been our refuge from one generation to another. 
2. Before the mountains were brought forth , or ever the earth and 

the world were made: thou art God from everlasting and world 
without end. 

3. Thou turnest man to destruction: again thou sayest, Come again 
ye children of men. 

4. For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday: seeing that 
is past as a watch in the night. 

5. As soon as thou scatterest  them they are even as a sleep: and 
fade away suddenly like the grass. 

6. In the morning it is green, and growth up: but in the evening it is 
cut down , driõd up and witherõd. 

7. For we consume away in thy displeasure: and are afraid at thy 
wrathful indignation. 

8. Thou hast set our misdeeds before thee: and our secret sins in the 
light of thy countenance. 

9. For when thou art angry all our days are gone: we bring our years 
to an end as it were a tale that is told. 

10. The days of our age are threescore years and ten, and though men 
be strong that they come to forescore years: yet is there strength 
then but labour and sorrow, so soon passeth it away and we are 
gone. 

11. But who regarded the power of thy wrath: for even thereafter as a 
man feareth so is thy displeasure. 

12. So teach us to number our days: that we may apply our hearts 
unto wisdom. 

13. Turn thee again O Lord at the last: and be gracious unto thy 
servants. 

14. O satisfy us with thy mercy and that soon: so shall we rejoice and 
be glad all the days of our life. 

15. Comfort us again now after the time that thou hast plaguõd us: 
and for the years wherein we have sufferõd adversity. 

16. Shew thy servants thy work: and their children thy glory. 
17. And the majesty of the Lord our God be upon us: prosper thou 

the work of our hands upon us, O prosper thou our handiwork. 
 



Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;  
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 
 

And God Shall Wipe Away All Tears 
Revelation 21:4                                               Eleanot Daley (b. 1955) 
 
And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes,  
and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying. 
Neither shall there be any more pain, 
For the former things are passõd away. 
 

~ Act Five ~ 
 Morning Dawns ð He is Alive! 

 

~ Reading: Resurrection ~ 
Malcolm Guite 

You canõt go on, you go on anyway. 
He goes with you, his cradle to your grave. 
Now is the time to loosen,  
cast away the useless weight of everything but love. 
For he began his letting go before. 
Before the world for which he dies was made, 
 



He emptied himself, became one of the poor, 
     to make you rich in him and unafraid. 
See as they strip the robe from off his back 
They strip away your own defences, too. 
Now you could lose it all and never lack. 
Now you can see what naked Love can do. 
Let go these bonds beneath whose weight you bow 
His stripping strips you both for action now. 
 

~ Ye Choirs of New Jerusalem ~ 
C.V. Stanford (1852-1924) 

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem your sweetest notes employ,  
The Paschal victory to hymn in strains of holy joy. 
 
For Judahõs Lion burst his chains crushing the serpentõs head;  
And cries aloud through deathõs domains to wake the imprisoned dead. 
 
Devouring depths of hell their prey at his command restore;  
His ransomed hosts pursue their way where Jesus goes before. 
 
Triumphant in His glory now to Him all power is given;  
To Him in one communion bow all saints in earth and heaven. 
 
While we his soldiers praise our King, His mercy we implore,  
Within his palace bright to bring and keep us evermore. 
 
All glory to the Father be, all glory to the Son,  
All glory, Holy Ghost, to thee, while endless ages run.  
Alleluia! Amen. 
 

 

~ Reading: A Future Not Our Own ~  

Oscar Romero (1917-1980) 
 

It helps now and then to step back and take a long view. 
The Kingdom is not only beyond our efforts, it is beyond our vision. 
We accomplish in our lifetime only a fraction of the magnificent   
   enterprise that is God's work. 
Nothing we do is complete, which is another way of saying that the  
   kingdom always lies beyond us. 
No statement says all that could be said. 
No prayer fully expresses our faith. No confession 
brings perfection, no pastoral visit brings wholeness. 



No program accomplishes the Church's mission. 
No set of goals and objectives include everything. 
This is what we are about.  
We plant the seeds that one day will grow.  
We water the seeds already planted knowing that they hold future  
   promise. 
We lay foundations that will need further development. 
We provide yeast that produces effects far beyond our capabilities. 
We cannot do everything, and there is a sense of liberation in  
   realizing this. 
This enables us to do something, and to do it very well. 
It may be incomplete, but it is a beginning, a step along the way,  
   an opportunity for the Lord's grace to enter and do the rest. 
We may never see the end results, but that is the difference between  
   the master builder and the worker. 
We are workers, not master builders, ministers, not messiahs.  
We are prophets of a future not our own. 
 
 

~ Christ Has No Body Now But Yours ~ 
David Ogden (b.1966) 

 
Christ has no body but yours, 
No hands, no feet on earth but yours, 
Yours are the eyes with which he sees, 
Yours are the feet with which he walks, 
Yours are the hands with which he blesses all the world 
 

~ Reading: The Risk ~ 
Marcella Marie Holloway (1913-2003) 

 
You take a risk when you invite the Lord whether to dine or talk the  
   afternoon away, for always the unexpected soon turns up. 
Suddenly you see your very roof removed and a cripple clutters up 
your living room. 
Thereõs no telling what to expect when Christ walks in your door. 
The table set for four must often be enlarged and decorum thrown to  
   the wind.  
Itõs His voice that calls them and itõs no use to bolt and bar the door: 
His kingdom knows no bounds of roof, or wall or floor. 
Lord you have my hearténow I will search for yours. 

 



~ Eight -fold Amen (from Lo, the Full and Final Sacrifice) ~ 
Gerald Finzi (1901-1956) 

 

~ Recessional ~ 
 

 

~ Grand Chorus, Op. 52 No 2 ~ 
Alexandre Guilmant (1837-1911) 

 
(For Silent Meditation) 

 

òHe was pierced for our transgressions,  
H e was crushed for our iniquities;  

the punishment that brought us peace was upon Him,  
and by His wounds we are healed.ó  

 
 

Join us again right here at St. Andrewõs on: 
 

 Friday May 29 at 7 PM 
& 

Saturday May 30 at 8 PM  
(note later start time) 

 
When Dr. Martin Neary will lead the  
Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys 

In a program titled  
Music for the House of the Lord 

In honor of the 140th Anniversary of the  
Cathedral of St. Andrew. 

 
 

Featured works: Parry: I was Glad & Bernstein: Chichester Psalms 
 

 



Did you ever wonder? 
 
Did you ever wonder what happens to a GRCMB chorister after their 
voice changes? Tonight you can hear and see for yourself as our guest 
cellist, Calvin VanZytveld, is a former GRCMB chorister!  
 
It was only a few years ago that you heard Calvinõs voice more than 
once from the back of St. Andrewõs Cathedral start  our Christmas 
Lessons & Carols services as our treble soloist for ôOnce in Royal 
Davidõs City.õ  Most of our GRCMB boys continue to pursue music 
in one form or another. Several of our current men are former 
GRCMB trebles.  
 
After Calvinõs voice broke, he focused on cello studies with Stephen 
Redmon.  Calvin has played Principal Cello for the Michigan All-
State Orchestras at the Middle and High School levels, and made his 
concerto debut this year with the Kent Philharmonic Orchestra. He 
has won many competitions, including the Lansing Symphony Youth 
Competition and the chamber music run-offs of the Meadowmount 
School of Music in New York. Calvin is a senior at Unity Christian 
High School and looks forward to attending Princeton University in 
the fall. Bravo, Calvin! 
 

 
 
 
òMusic Education opens doors that help children pass from school 
into the world around them ð a world of work, culture, intellectual 
activity, and human involvement. The future of our nation depends 
on providing our children with a complete education that includes 
music.ó               
                                                             ---    President Gerald R. Ford 



How can we all begin to say 

òThank you!ó 
 

When I first began my work with 
the Grand Rapids Choir of Men & 
Boys in 2001, I inherited a blessing 
for which  every choir director 
dreams, three talented boys all from 
the same family (John Mark, Danny 
& Noah Becker) and parents (Mark 

& Gina Becker) who were enthusiastically behind the 
choirõs mission and their sonsõ singing. As all parents know, 
the commitments of our children often soon become 
parentõs commitmentséand that is exactly what happened. 
 

It wasnõt long before Mark began singing with his sons (a 
GRCMB trademark) and Gina became our rehearsal 
assistant as well as conducting the choir on occasion. This 
was followed by Mark & Gina both joining our Board of 
Directors and Mark eventually serving as President. 
 

But, just as with the certainty of boysõ voices changing, 
John Mark left us several years ago to pursue music and 
medicine at Hillsdale College, and this past fall, Danny 
began his studies at the University of Michigan in computer 
science and Noah was accepted to the Naval Academy at 
Annapolis. With their sonsõ departures, Mark & Gina have 
now also passed the torch forward. 
 

So after 15 years of dedication, sacrifice 
and service and on behalf of our entire 
GRCMB family (including you our 
audience)éThank you, Becker Family! 
We were blessed by each of you in many 
and countless ways. Your legacy of 
musicianship and stewardship will 
continue to inspire us as we go forward.                                 
 
 

With Gratitude,  Scott Bosscher    -  (GRCMB Director of Music)   



Grand Rapids Choir of Men & Boys 
2014-2015 Roster 

 

Decani Cantoris 

 

Senior Choristers Senior Choristers 

 

Brenden Bagnall Ben Boelens 

 

Cameron Bruneau Peter Cuaz 

 

Chauncey Burghart Simeon Maloley 

 

Gracin Chaprnka Joey Schimmelmann + 

 

Micah Huisman Alexander Scofield 

 

Stephen Knight Benjamin Scofield + 

 

Ransom Sipols + Nathan Steinfort 

 

Ryan VanDusen + Kees Wolterstorff 

 

Christian Voetberg * Jack Webb 

   

 

Junior Choristers  Junior Choristers 

 

Rowan Burghart Ian Brown 

 

Andy Larson Xander Brown 

 

Mason Litts Kase VanderMolen 

 

Micah Hamstra Gabriel Benedict 

   

 

Preparatory Choristers Preparatory Choristers 

 

Finneus Burghart Finnian Cuaz 

 

Christian Maloley Joey Collins 

   

 

Counter Tenors  Counter Tenors 

 

Jay Roback Ron Cammel 

 

Thomas Scofield John  Hibma 

   

 

Tenors Tenors 

 

Jack Bylsma John Byl 

 

Collin Lewis Michael Steinfort 

 

Zachary Lutes Jake Herrera 

 

Bill Reed Scott Webb 

   

 

Baritone Basses 

 

David Diephouse David Boersma 

 

Dan Voetberg Doug DeVries 

 

Dick Voetberg David Harwood 

 

Chuck Witteveen David Heinze 

 

Daniel Weinrick Chris Koehler 

  
Jerry Kruyf 

 

* = Principal Head Chorister         
 

 

+  =  Head Choristers 
 

 



GRCMB Staff 
Scott Bosscher: Director of Music 

 A  former  Choral  Scholar  of  Wells  Cathedral  
Choir, England,  and  voice  student  of  Diane  
Forlano  of  the Royal Academy of Music, London, 
Mr. Bosscher is passionate about bringing the 
English Cathedral sound to Grand  Rapids  as  
GRCMBõs  Director  of  Music. 

 

Dr. Martin Neary: Associate Director 
Former Organist and Choirmaster of both 
Westminster Abbey and Winchester Cathedral, 
GRCMB is blessed by Dr. Nearyõs ongoing 
commitment to both GRCMB and our West 
Michigan Community. Dr. Neary was recently 
awarded a Lambeth Doctorate by the Arch - 
Bishop of Canterbury. 
 

Dr. Kenneth Bos ð GRCMB Organist 

Dr. Bos is well-known as a pianist, organist, and 
accompanist in western Michigan. He is on faculty 
at Grand Rapids Community College where he 
serves as Music Department Accompanist. He is 
organist and Director of Music at Calvin CRC. 
With degrees from Calvin & the U of M, Dr. Bos 
holds a PHD in piano performance from Michigan 
State University. 
 

Gwen Hendrikse: Rehearsal Pianist 

An  active  pianist  and  accompanist  across  West 
Michigan, GRCMB is blessed to have Mrs. 
Hendrikse now on our staff.  Gwenõs response, 
òSitting at the piano on rehearsal nights I definitely 
have the best seat in the house!ó 
 

 
 

Lori Schimmelmann: Theory Teacher/Rehearsal Assistant 
Marcia Pylman:  Vocal Coach  
David Heinze: Organ Scholar/Theory Teacher 
Jane Bosscher: Business Manager 



New 25th Anniversary CD  
Available Now On Line & at the Concert 

A Year in the Life of the Choir ð Recorded Live 2013-2014 
 

1. Kyrie (Mass in G)    Franz Schubert 
2. Let the People Praise Thee  William Mathias 
3. Greater Love    John Ireland 
4. O Lord, make Thy Servant Elizabeth William Byrd 
5. Like as the Hart    Herbert Howells 
6. Once in Royal Davidõs City  Philip Stopford 
7. What Sweeter Music   John Rutter 
8. Sans Day Carol    Philip Stopford 
9. Apple Tree Carol   Elizabeth Poston 
10. Thou Knowest, Lord   Henry Purcell 
11. There is a Green Hill  (St. John Passion) Bob Chilcott 
12. When I Survey (St. John Passion)  Bob Chilcott 
13. Remember Not, Lord, Our Offences Henry Purcell 
14. Drop, Drop Slow Tears (St. John Passion) Bob Chilcott 
15. Dormi, Jesu    John Rutter 
16. A Thing Most Wonderful (St. John Passion) Bob Chilcott 
17. Magnificat in G    Charles Stanford 
18. Psalm 130 & 131    Lang & Willcocks 
19. I Have Chosen You   Philip Stopford 


