
Amahl and the Night Visitors
Thomas Mikelson, Interim Minister 

10 a.m. December 8, 2013
The possession of knowledge does not kill the sense of wonder and mystery. 

There is always more mystery. —Anaïs Nin

MUSIC FOR GATHERING     

RINGING OF THE CHIMES  

PRELUDE     Excerpts from “Amahl and the Night Visitors” 

LIGHTING THE CHALICE Bruce Goodale, Lay Worship Leader

WORDS FOR GATHERING (in unison)     No. 615, The Work of Christmas (Howard Thurman) 

(Late arrivals may be seated after Words for Gathering)

WELCOMING AND GREETING Jenn Pratt, Member of the Board of Trustees 

ANNOUNCEMENTS

 *PASSING OF THE PEACE

 *OPENING HYMN     No. 226, People, Look East 

 *OUR COVENANT (in unison)
Love is the doctrine of this church,
The quest for truth is its sacrament,
And service is its prayer.
To dwell together in peace,
To seek knowledge in freedom,
To serve human need,
To the end that all souls shall grow into harmony with the Divine—
Thus do we covenant with one another.

 *AFFIRMATION OF FAITH (tune of Old Hundredth)
From all that dwell below the skies
Let songs of hope and faith arise;
Let peace, good will on earth be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.

OFFERING AND OFFERTORY     Excerpts from “Amahl and the Night Visitors”
Let your offering be a sacred reflection.

 *Please rise in body or spirit.
Please silence your cell phone before the service.

Unitarian Universalist
Congregation of
Saratoga Springs

To Inspire Thought and Spirit, To Build Community, To Serve Others



SHARING OF JOYS AND SORROWS
Let us remember there are always joys and sorrows that go unspoken for many reasons.
     But we are not alone as we hold one another in our hearts.

AMAHL AND THE NIGHT VISITORS     Adapted version of one act opera by Gian Carlo Menotti

A TIME FOR MEDITATION AND PRAYER
Responsive Reading: No. 630 (Emma Lazarus)
The Shofar
Silent Meditation

 * *CLOSING HYMN     No. 224, Let Christmas Come

 *WORDS FOR PARTING (in unison)    
We have to be humble enough to understand that there is something called mystery. 
—Paulo Coelho

EXTINGUISHING THE CHALICE (in unison)
We extinguish this flame but not the light of truth,
The warmth of community, or the fire of commitment.
These we carry in our hearts until we are together again.

POSTLUDE     Excerpts from “Amahl and the Night Visitors”

Due to the flurry of activities that December brings, we will suspend our meeting for Church 
Chats this month. We will resume our discussions after services in January.

Thomas Mikelson, Interim Minister 
Unitarian Universalist Congregation of Saratoga Springs

624 N. Broadway, Saratoga Springs, NY 12866
518-584-1555 • uusaratoga.org

Thank you to those serving us today:
Youth Group Teachers – Bill Boehmke & Shelley Carter

Nursery Care – Heather Cintula
Sound Engineer – Alan Bartenhagen

Greeters – Joanne Karger & Dennis Herlihy
Coffee Hour Hosts – Chris Hull & Dennis Herlihy
RE Teachers – Faye Mihuta & Kim Zygadlo
RE Helpers – Ely Fuller & Paul Mastrodonato
Caring Coordinator – Claudia Elkins
Director of Religious Education – Sarah Martin
Nursery Care Coordinator – Kate Stockwell

Music Director – Judith Thomas
Order of Service Preparation – Lori Friedman

We welcome your comments and concerns. There is a suggestion box at the 
back of the Sanctuary for this purpose.



About our 2013 UUCSS presentation of an excerpt from the one-act opera 
“Amahl and the Night Visitors” by Gian Carlo Menotti 

—Judith Thomas Solomon, Music Director

In 2012, we had the pleasure of presenting the middle third of this radiant opera which featured 
only the Kings and the Shepherds. This year we have added the first third, which uses the young 
soprano voice of Abby Lane from our RE program as Amahl, (and her sister Katie as a shepherdess), 
Gail Grow as Mother, Bob McCracken as King Balthazar, Dan Berggren as Kaspar, and Rev. Thomas 
Mikelson again as Melchior. The choir once more takes the parts of musicians, dancers, and gift 
bearers. We are hoping to add the final third denouement next year to complete the opera.

Synopsis: Amahl is a poor, shepherd boy, born crippled but with a joyous heart and tremendous 
imagination, who is living with his mother in a sparse cottage in the holyland. She finds Amahl’s 
fantasies challenging as she sings in response to his description of a huge star outside:
Mother: First it was a leopard with a woman’s head. . .then it was a tree branch that shrieked and bled. 
Then it was a fish as big as a boat, with whiskers like a cat and wings like a bat and horns like a goat. 
And now it is a star as large as a window–or was it a carriage. . .and if that weren’t enough, the star has a 
tail and the tail is of fire!

We soon learn that all the sheep they owned have been sold, the goat has died, and Amahl’s mother 
fears her son will have to become a beggar. Ever the optimist, Amahl comforts her with the aria:
Don’t cry, mother dear, don’t worry for me–if I must go begging a good beggar I’ll be, I know sweet tunes to 
keep people dancing. We’ll walk and walk from village to town, you dressed as a gypsy and I as a clown 
. . .we’ll walk and walk from village to town. . .At noon we shall eat roast goose and sweet almonds, at 
night we shall sleep with the sheep and the stars. I’ll play my pipe, you’ll sing and you’ll shout–the windows 
will open and people lean out. The King will ride by and hear your loud voice, and throw us some gold to 
stop all the noise. . .Goodnight my dreamer, goodnight.

They all settle down to sleep when distant singing is heard: “How far, how far my crystal star,” . . . 
the night visitors see the little cottage as a possible place to rest. Balthazar knocks at the door and 
Amahl’s mother sends him to answer it. He does and to his utter amazement he sees first one king, 
then two, then three, and realizing his mother is not going to believe him, is almost reluctant to tell 
her this as he sings:
Amahl: Mother, Mother, Mother come with me. . .I want to be sure that you see what I see.
Mother: What is the matter with you now, what is all this fuss about?
Amahl: Mother. . .outside the door. . .there is a King with a crown!
Mother: Oh what shall I do with this boy, what shall I do, what shall I do. Now go back and see who it is 
and don’t you dare make up tales.

The mother eventually goes to the door herself and is stunned for there are the Three Kings: 
Balthazar, Kaspar, and Melchior. She finally asks them in, and the Mother learns they are following 
the star Amahl described. She goes off to get wood for the fire and leaves Amahl to talk to the kings, 
but warns him not to be a nuisance. Of Balthazar he asks:
Amahl: Are you a real King?
Balthazar: Yes
Amahl: Have you regal blood?
Balthazar: Yes.
Amahl: Can I see it?
Balthazar: It is just like yours.
Amahl: What’s the use of having it then?
Balthazar: No use.”



Amahl turns to the 2nd King who has a parrot and an interesting chest with three drawers. The 
conversation is deterred by Kaspar’s dementia and deafness, but he finally reveals his special box and sings:
This is my box, this is my box, I never travel without my box: in the first drawer I keep my magic stones: 
One carnelian against all eveli and envy, one moonstone to make you sleep, one red coral to heal your 
wounds. One lapis lazuli, against quartern fever. . .one small jasper to help you find water. . .one small 
topaz to soothe your eyes. One red ruby to project you from lightning:

This is my box, this is my box, I never travel without my box: in the second drawer I keep all my beads.  
Oh, how I love to play with beads, all kinds of beads. This is my box, this is my box I never travel without 
my box. . .in the third drawer. . .in the third drawer. . .Oh, little boy, oh, little boy, in the third drawer I 
keep. . .LICORICE, LICORICE BLACK SWEET LICORICE, BLACK SWEET LICORICE. . .have some.

The Mother returns and asks Amahl to go and tell the other shepherds of the kings’ presence, and 
have them bring what they have. They arrive chatting of their flocks and children, and, reaching the 
cottage, present the kings with their gifts, followed by a dance they offer timidly.
Final third: (we hope to complete in 2014)
When it is over and the shepherds have gone home, the kings settle down, semi-guarding their gifts 
with their sleeping bodies. The page is also alert to their safety and the security of the riches. The 
mother muses about the gold, and wonders if rich people know what to do with their gold. . .do 
they know what it could do for her child? In desperation she carefully moves to where the gold is and 
takes just a few coins, “for her child . . .why should it go to a child they don’t even know? They are 
asleep. . .for my child. . .for my child,” but the page awakens abruptly and grabs her. There is a big 
flurry with the page shouting and manhandling the Mother and poor Amahl trying to protect her, 
“Don’t you dare, don’t you dare, don’t you dare ugly man hurt my mother. . .etc.” The kings signal to 
release the mother and explain in an aria that, “The child we seek doesn’t need our gold–on love he will 
build his Kingdom. . .and the keys to his city belong to the poor.” The kings are about to leave but the 
mother spills out the gold she has caught in her apron and says, “Oh no–take back your gold–for such 
a King I’ve waited all my life, and if I weren’t so poor, I would send a gift of my own to such a child.”

Amahl interrupts and sings: “But Mother, let me send my my crutch, who knows he may need one, and 
this I made myself. . .” there is a divine moment. . .and in an amazed whisper, Amahl says, “I walk 
mother. . .I walk mother”. . .the kings one by one echo, and, as the moment and music rise, the kings 
declare: “It is a sign from the Holy Child, we must give praise to the newborn King–it is a sign from God.”  
Amahl says he wants to take the crutch to the child himself and wants to go with the kings–and they 
like the idea singing, “Yes, good woman, let him come with us–we’ll take good care of him–we’ll bring 
him back on a camel’s back.” The Mother agrees, and after a poignant goodbye with requests from 
each, “Don’t forget to wear you hat,” “I will always wear my hat,” “Watch the cat–yes I promise–wash 
your ears–yes I promise, I shall miss you very much,” Amahl joins the kings and the shepherds as the 
night sky is afire with light, leading them to the Child. —The End.

Warmest thanks to Alan Bartenhagen for assisting Abby with sound, for our Rev. Thomas Mikelson 
who, we’ve learned, can do just about anything, and was a wonderful Melchior for two years; to Dan 
Berggren who found time to do the playful but very difficult role of Kaspar; and to our own  
baritone, Bob McCracken, as Balthazar; to Gail Grow who sang a poignant and beautiful 
interpretation of the Mother. Admiration and kudos to Abby Lane who had most of Amahl learned 
in a month this summer, just listening to it, and also her gifted sister Katie, as well as thanks to their 
mother, Marlowe, who was extremely cheerful and helpful. Abby and Katie are students at the 
Waldorf School in Saratoga Springs. Glowing thanks to the versatile, talented, and willing UUCSS 
choir who were around and able to prepare this special musical offering: Julie McDaid, Damon 
Anderson, Sally Kirouac, Judy Halstead, Bob McCracken, Karynna Lynne, Nancy Berggren, 
Nanette Asher, Barbara Kass, Gail Grow and Ray Huber.


