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From 24 Preludes  Manuel Ponce (1882-1948)  
 1. Moderato  
 2. Agitato  
 3. Allegretto espressivo  
 4. Allegro 
 5. Vivo  
 6. Lento  
 
Suite Del Plata No. 1  Máximo Pujol (b. 1957) 
 Preludio  
 Tango  
 Milonga  
 Murga  
 Candombe  
 

I N T E R M I S S I O N 
 

Prelude No. 4  Heitor Villa-Lobos (1987-1959)  
 
Prelude No. 3 - Melodia Sentimental  Heitor Villa-Lobos  
   arr. by Patricio Morales 

with Sophia Silvers, soprano 
 
Histoire du Tango  Astor Piazzolla (1921-1992)  
 Bordel 1900  
 Café 1930  

with Claire Tatman, violin 
 
Puma Pungo Mauricio Vicencio (b. 1956) 
  

Socoroma  Gabriel Delgado Damain 
   arr. by Patricio Morales 
 

with Dr. George England, guitar; Wilson Muela, pan flutes; 
Enrique Serrano, percussion; Guillermo Villagomez, pan flutes 

 
This recital is presented in partial fulfillment of the  

requirements for the degree of Master of Music in Performance. 
Patricio Morales is a student of Dr. George England. 
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Text and Translation 

 
 
 

Melodia Sentimental 
Acorda vem ver a lua 
Que dorme na noite escura 
Refulge tão bela a branca 
Derramando docura 
Clara chama silente 
Ardendo o meu sonhar. 
As asas da noite que foge 
Percorrem no espaço profundo 
O doce amada desperta 
Vem dar teu calor ao luar. 
 
Quisera saber-te minha 
Na hora serena e calma 
A sombra confia ao vento 
O limite da espera 
Quando dentro da noite 
Reclamo o teu amor. 
Acorda vem olhar a lua 
Que brilha na noite escura 
Querida és linda e meiga 
Sentir meu amor é sonhar 
Ah! 

 
 

Sentimental Melody 
Wake up and come see the moon 
That sleeps in the dark night sky 
Shining so beautifully and white 
Spilling over with its sweetness 
A Bright quiet flame 
That arouses mv dreams. 
The wings of this fleeting night 
Travels through the deep space 
Oh sweet lover, awaken 
Come give your warmth under the moonlight. 
 
I want to know you were mine 
In the moment that is serene and calm 
The shadow entrusts the wind 
To limit the wait 
When deep in the night 
I yearn for your love. 
Wake up and come look at the moon 
That shines in the dark night 
My darling you are beautiful and sweet 
Feel my love and dream 
Ahl 

 


