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P R O G R A M  N O T E S 
 

Walking through a snowy forest in the cold embrace of winter, a mysterious and nostalgic 
atmosphere captures the senses… 
 
A small stream flows serenely nearby, and the trees rustle quietly, back and forth in the wind… 
 
The stream leads to a frozen pond, where ice-skaters glide gracefully across its glazed surface, 
laughing and twirling and dancing… 
 
Continuing through the forest in the cold embrace of winter, the mysterious and nostalgic 
atmosphere recaptures the senses… 
 
The wind rushes through the scene, sending beautiful flurries of snow whirling through the air… 
 
Shimmering, golden threads of light shine through the trees revealing an opening in the forest; a 
glorious display of sunlit, snow-capped mountains stands majestically in the distance… 
 
Continuing through the forest in the cold embrace of winter, the mysterious and nostalgic 
atmosphere recaptures the senses… 


