Listening
Dance Macabre
Grade Level: 5th
Objective(s): 

1. Students will be able to hear the different sections of the piece
2. Students will be able to follow along with the song using a listening map.

3. Student will be able to demonstrate their ability by playing an ostinato part on percussion instruments.

Materials:

· Danse Macabre by Saint-Saens
· Danse Macabre listening map
· Tambourine

· Rhythm sticks

· Triangle

· Projector

· Danse Macabre listening map on projector plastic

· The poem Dance Macabre by Henry Cazalis

Procedures:

1) Tell students the story of The Danse Macabre (is this appropriate for 5th grade??)
2) Tell them to listen for the clock striking 12, footsteps into the graveyard, Skeleton’s violin, the Skeleton’s dance and the ghost’s theme. Then at the end, after the ghost and the skeleton dance together, listen for the roster crowing in the dawn. 
3) Put listening map up on the board and play the song. Have student follow along as you point to each section.

4) After the song has finished. Ask the students if they heard all of the parts of the song. 
5) Hand out the tambourines. Teach them the “Violin” part by rote then write the rhythm up on the board.

6) Hand out the rhythm sticks and repeat the process for the skelton’s theme.

7) Hand out the triangle and repeat for the Ghost’s theme. 

8) Instruct the class to play their instrument when they hear their theme. 

9) Listen again and play instruments. 

10) Discuss how the melodies change at the end of the song, but are still recognizable.  

11) Play through song with instruments again…only switch parts. 

Danse Macabre by Henri Cazalis

On a sounding stone

With a blanched thigh-bone

The bone of a saint, I fear;

Death strikes the hour

Of his Wizard power

And the specters make haste to appear.

From their tombs they rise

In their deathly guise

Obeying the summons dread.

And gathering round

With reverence profound

They salute the King of the Dead.

Then he stands in the middle

And tunes up his fiddle

And plays them a gruesome strain.

And each gibbering wight

In the moon’s pale light

Music dance to that wild refrain.

Now the fiddle tells

As the music swells

Of the graveyard’s ghastly pleasures.

And they clatter their bones

As with hideous groans

They reel to those maddening measures.

The churchyard quakes.

And the old abbey shakes

To the tread of that midnight host.

And the sod turns black

On each circling track

Where a skeleton whirls with a ghost.

The night wind moans

In shuddering tones

Through the gloom of the cypress tree.

While the mad mob raves

Over yawning graves

And the fiddle bow leaps with glee

So the swift hours fly

‘Til the reddening sky

Gives warning of daylight near.

Then the first rooster crow

Sends them scurrying below

To sleep for another year.

Specter: ghost

Gibbering: chattering or senseless talk wight: creature
