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May Day Press Release Info:

CONCERT OVERVIEW of ÁINE MINOGUE, IRISH HARP & VOCALS

“To Welcome in the Spring – A Celtic May Day Celebration”

“Áine Minogue proves beyond reasonable doubt why the harp is indeed the instrument of angels…”   LA TIMES 

As traditional Irish music and dance continue to enjoy phenomenal success on both sides of the Atlantic, Áine Minogue is an artist who has long explored its themes and who captures its very essence.  Her voice reflects the lyricism and richness to be found in Irish music, mythology and poetry with a voice undeniably her own.

This program will explore the roots of “May Day,” as it is derived from the old Irish  festival of Beltaine.   May 1st, (Beltaine) was one of the most important “fire” festivals in the ancient Celtic tradition. These “fire” festivals revolved around the agricultural cycle of the year, and served to lead the people in the union of  the practical life of the earthly world with that of the spirit.

For the ancient Irish, Beltaine, marked the beginning of the "light half" of the year and the end of the "dark half." The light half (May to October) was that of the people.  The dark half belonged to the earth or the otherworld. These boundaries marked the new season, and allowed for movement between the worlds as lines along which the supernatural were thought to break through to the surface of existence. 

Minogue explains and celebrates these traditions as they have always been celebrated – in music, song and perhaps a poem or two….

Join Áine Minogue as she explores this music of the otherworld and the ancient roots of Beltaine. 

“…. This Irish harpist combines a hypnotic Celtic spirituality and contemporary sophistication in her playing and delicately lovely singing….”  BOSTON GLOBE 

TO WELCOME IN THE SPRING by Tommy Makem

As I walked out this morning, the air was sweet and clean

bushes all along the road were showing tips of green

I leaned against an oak tree to hear if it would sing

It's pulses throbbed and raced like mine 

To Welcome In The Spring

There's music in the west wind that's blowing from the sea

there's music in the lambs bleat; the droning of the bee

there's music in the tree tops, the mountain streams all sing

a symphony on earth and air 

To Welcome In The Spring

Welcome to Spring (translated by Caitlin Matthews)

Welcome to you, sun of the seasons; turning,

In your circuit of the high heavens;

Strong are your steps on the unfurled heights,

Glad Mother are you to the constellations.

You sink down into the ocean of want,

Without defeat and without scathe;

You rise up on the peaceful wave

Like a queen in her maidenhood's flower

