Declamation of texts
of Santa Teresa

with musical interpretation

APRIL 14, 2021

The Interior Castle (1ª, 1, 1; 5ª, 4, 11)

Tomás Luis de Victoria (attributed) (1548-1611)
Ave María
Tielman Susato (ca 1510)
Pavana Battaille, from "danserye"
Het derde musyck boexhen: Ronde /Pavana/Saltarelle

Book of her life (6, 5-8)
5. Since I saw myself so crippled and still so young and how helpless
the doctors of earth were, I resolved to go for aid to the doctors of
heaven that they might cure me […]. 6. […] I took for my advocate and
lord the glorious St. Joseph and earnestly recommended myself to
him. I saw clearly that as in this need so in other greater ones concerning honor and loss of soul this father and lord of mine came to
my rescue in better ways than I knew how to ask for. I don’t recall up
to this day ever having petitioned him for anything that he filed to
grant. It is amazing thing the great many favors God has granted me
through the mediation of this blessed saint, the dangers I was freed
from both of body and soul […. ]. 8. I have not known anyone truly
devoted to him and rendering him special services who has not
advanced more in virtue. For in a powerful way he benefits souls who
recommend themselves to him. It seems to me that for some years now
I have asked him for something on his feast day, and my petition is
always granted. If the request is somewhat out of line, he rectifies it
for my greater good. […] If I were a person who had authority for
writing I would willingly and in a very detailed way enlarge upon
what I am saying about the favors this glorious saint did for me and
for others […]. I only ask for the love of God those who do not believe me to try, and they will see through experience the great good
that comes from recommending oneself to this glorious patriarch
and being devoted to him […]. Please God I may not have erred in being
so bold as to speak about him for although publicly I am devoted to
him.
John Adson (ca 1620)
Two Ayres for Cornetts and Sagbuts
H. Purcell (1659-1695)
Music for the Funeral of Queen Mary: Marcha/ Canzona

Today while beseeching our Lord to speak for me because I wasn’t able
to think of anything to say nor did I know how to begin to carry out
this obedience, there came to my mind what I shall now speak about,
that which will provide us with a basis to begin with. It is that we
consider our soul to be like a castle made entirely out of a diamond
or of very clear crystal, in which there are many rooms, just as in
heaven there are many dwelling places. For in reflecting upon it carefully, Sisters, we realize that the soul of the just person is nothing
else but a paradise where the Lord says He finds His delight. So then,
what do you think that abode will be like where a King so powerful,
so wise, so pure, so full of all good things takes His delight? I don’t
find anything comparable to the magnificent beauty of a soul and its
marvellous capacity. Indeed, our intellects, however keen, can hardly
comprehend it, just as they cannot comprehend God; but He Himself
says that He created us in His own image and likeness. Well if this is
true, as it is, there is no reason to tire ourselves in trying to comprehend the beauty of this castles. Since this castle is a creature and the
difference, therefore, between it and God is the same as that between
the Creator and His creature, His Majesty in saying that the soul is
made in His own image makes it almost impossible for us to understand the sublime dignity and beauty of the soul.
May He be pleased that I manage to explain something about these
very difficult things. I know well that this will be impossible if His
Majesty and the Holy Spirit do not move my pen. And if what I say will
not be for your benefit, I beg Him that I may not succeed in saying
anything. His Majesty knows that I have no other desire, insofar as I
can understand myself, but that His name be praised and that we
strive to serve a Lord who even here on earth pays like this. Through
His favors we can understand something of what He will give us in
heaven without the intervals, trials, and dangers that there are in
this tempestuous sea. If there were no danger of losing or offending
Him, it would be easy to endure life until the end of the world so as
to labor for so great a God and Lord and Spouse.
G. F. Handel (1685-1759)
Horn Pipe from " Water Music"
Lascia la spinna
Eduardo Torres (1872-1934)
Impresión Teresiana* (sólo órgano)

Book of her life (33, 14-15)
14. On one of these same days, the feast of the Assumption of our Lady
while at a monastery of the order of the glorious Sr. Dominic, I was
reflecting upon the many sins I had in the past confessed in that
house and many things about my wretched life. A rapture came upon
me so great that it almost took me out of myself […]. It seemed to me
while in this state that saw myself vested in a white robe of shining
brightness, but at first I didn’t see who was clothing me in it.
Afterward I saw our Lady at my right side and my father St. Joseph at
the left, for they were putting that robe on me. I was given to understand that I was now cleansed of my sins. After being clothed and
while experiencing the most marvellous delight and glory, it seemed
to me then that our Lady took me by the hands. She told me I made
her very happy in serving the glorious St. Joseph, that I should believe
that what I was striving for in regard to the monastery would be
accomplished, that the Lord and those two would be greatly served
in nit, that I shouldn’t fear there would ever be any failure in this
matter even though the obedience which was to be given was not to
my liking, because they would watch over us, and that her Son had
already promised us He would be with us, that a a sing that this was
true she was giving me a jewel. It seemed to me she placed around my
neck a very beautiful golden necklace to which was attached a
highly valuable cross. This gold and these stones are incomparably
different from earthly ones […].
15. The beauty I saw in our Lady was extraordinary, although I didn’t
make out any particular details except the form of her face in general and that her garment was of the most brilliant white, not
dazzling but soft. I didn’t see the glorious St. Joseph so clearly,
although I saw indeed that he was there, as in the visions I mentioned that are not seen. Our Lady seemed to me to be a very young girl.
They were with me a little while; and I was in a state of wonderful
glory and happiness, which in my opinion I had never experienced and
which I did not want to see come to an end; then it seemed to me I saw
them ascend to heaven with a great multitude of angels. I was left in
deep loneliness, although so consoled and elevated and recollected
in prayer and moved to love that I remained some time without being
able to stir or speak, but almost outside myself. I was left with a great
impulse to be dissolved for God and with similar effects. And
everything happened in such a way that I could never doubt, no
matter how much I tried, that the vision was from God. It left me vey
comforted and with great peace.
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