PROGRAM

CALL TO ORDER Logan McCarty

President of the Chapter
INVOCATION The Reverend Daniel Smith
WELCOME Logan McCarty
HONORARY MEMBERS Daniel Donoghue

H. E. the Rt. Hon. David Johnston,
Governor General of Canada, Class of 1963
Steven Lubin, Class of 1963
Professor Frederica Perera, Class of 1963
Robert Reischauer, Class of 1968
Professor Christopher Sims, Class of 1963
Gurcharan Das, Class of 1963
Professor Joaquim-Francisco Coelho
Professor Stanley Hoffmann
Professor Michael Rabin
August Kleinzahler, poet

TEACHING PRIZES Richard Tarrant
Jacob Barandes (Department of Physics)
Stephen Blyth (Department of Statistics)
Amanda Claybaugh (Department of English)

FELICES TER (“Thrice happy they”) Randall Thompson
Horace: Odes I, 13; 17-20 (1899-1984)
Inscribed on the Class of 1857 “Holyoke” gate of Harvard Yard

Thrice happy they, and even more,

whom a bond unbroken ever binds,

who are not torn apart by evil quarreling,
whose love is dissolved only at death's final day.

The Harvard-Radcliffe Collegium Musicum, conducted by
Dr. Andrew G. Clark, Director of Choral Activities

POEMS August Kleinzahler
“Sleeping It Off In Rapid City”
“The Hereafter”
“Anniversary”

STIMMT AN DIE SAITEN Franz Joseph Haydn
(“Awake the Harps”) from The Creation (1782-1809)

Awake the strings, take up your lyres!
Let your songs of praise resound!
Rejoice in the Lord, the mighty God!
For he has clothed the heavens and earth
in magnificent splendor.
The Harvard-Radcliffe Collegium Musicum
Joseph Fort, piano

ORATION Linda Greenhouse
“The Sentence and the Parenthesis”

ENVOI Logan McCarty

COLLEGE HYMN

Fair Harvard! We join in thy jubilee throng,
And with blessings surrender thee o’er,
By these festival rites, from the age that is past
To the age that is waiting before.
O relic and type of our ancestors’ worth,
That has long kept their memory warm,
First flower of their wilderness! Star of their night!
Calm rising through change and through storm.
Farewell! be thy destinies onward and bright!
To thy children the lesson still give,
With freedom to think, and with patience to bear,
And for Right ever bravely to live.
Let not moss-covered Error moor thee at its side,
As the world on Truth’s current glides by,
Be the herald of Light, and the bearer of Love,
Till the stock of the Puritans die.
Samuel Gilman A.B.1811

BENEDICTION Reverend Smith



