
 
 
 

Now That You See the Night 
(2008) 

three songs for soprano and harpsichord 
 
 
 

poetry by Joyce Carol Oates, Sarah White, and Wallace Stevens 
music by Carson P. Cooman 

 
 
 

I. On This Morning of Grief (for Joyce Carol Oates on her 70th birthday) 
II. Yucca on White Sands 

III. Sonatina to Hans Christian (for Jeff and Katharine) 
 
 
 
 
 

Now That You See the Night (2008) for soprano and harpsichord is a cycle of three songs on poems of three American 
poets: Joyce Carol Oates, Sarah White, and Wallace Stevens. The first song alternates and integrates slower, wide-
ranging lyrical lines in the voice with faster, dramatic figuration in the harpsichord. The second song is simple and 
ballad-like. The third song is fierce and driving. 
 
 
         Carson P. Cooman 
         June 2008 
         Cambridge, Massachusetts, USA 
 
 
 
 
 
Performance note: No dynamic markings are given in the harpsichord part. On an instrument with a variety of stops 
and timbres available, the player should make musical choices to support and match the voice. 



 
On This Morning of Grief 
Joyce Carol Oates 
 
Cupped in your hands you bring me 
an abandoned wrens’ nest— 
exquisite in miniature 
the fine-woven grasses like silk, 
moss that’s still green, 
soiled string, milkweed seed, white cat fur— 
and in the precise center a hollow 
and in the hollow a single eggshell 
from which life 
has pecked its way free, and flown: 
smaller than my smallest fingernail, 
delicately brown-speckled— 
the egg’s halves parted 
like an eye on the verge of opening. 
 
 
© 1996 Joyce Carol Oates 
from Tenderness, Ontario Review Press 
used with permission 
 
 
Yucca on White Sands 
Sarah White 
 
My mother, the dune, 
gave me these bells 
and said “Rattle them. Summon 
the rain, your infrequent father.” 
 
She made a spiny skirt 
and said “Wear this. 
You live by yourself.” 
 
She said: “Here comes the wind. 
I’ll be shifting. Remember 
your thousands of toes— 
 
Curl them 
in clumps of cold, dark sand, 
and hold on.” 
 
 
© 2007 Sarah White 
from Cleopatra Haunts the Hudson, Spuyten Duyvil 
used with permission 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sonatina to Hans Christian 
 
If any duck in any brook, 
Fluttering the water 
For your crumb, 
Seemed the helpless daughter 
 
Of a mother 
Regretful that she bore her; 
Or of another, 
Barren, and longing for her; 
 
What of the dove, 
Or thrush, or any singing mysteries? 
What of the trees 
And intonations of the trees? 
 
What of the night 
That lights and dims the stars? 
Do you know, Hans Christian, 
Now that you see the night? 
 
 
© 1931, 1954 Wallace Stevens 
from Harmonium, Alfred A. Knopf, Inc. 
used with permission
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