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No.1. Man Pazuda Kumelinis (I Lost My Stallian) e e - e
Latvian, All Latvian songs sung by Teodvoee
Brilts,accompanied on piano by Alfred
Strombergs,professional musicians,Halifax

Noe2 Sita Zeni Mums Dzivoti., Latvian

No.3. Mary an Sar. Indian Lullaby,sung by
Miss “arguerite lLetson,Port ﬁedway

No.4 Me Neleme na. Indian song sung by Miss
Marguerttie Letson,Port liedway.

No.5, The Mountai ns They Will Skip Away,Negro
spiritual sung by Miss Marguerite Letson,
Port Medway

No.6. Let Me In the Lifeboat. Negro spiritual,
sung by MissMarguerite Letson,Port Medway,

No.7. Highlanders, Singing Game,sung by Miss
Marguerite Letson,Port Medway,

No,.8. Pretty Little Pink. Sung with dancing of
quadrille. 1 vs. sung by Marguerite Letson,
Port Medway

No.9. The Violet and the Pink, Fragment learned

from maid of German extraction and sung by
Miss Marguerite ketson, Port Medway

No.10, Dialect. Charlie's Story,told by Miss
Marguerite Letson,Port liedway,Queen's Co,

Nol.11 Dialect words explained by Miss Marguerite
Letson, Port Medway

No,12 Brigantine Sirocco, sung by Charlie ‘‘amnish,
Ragged iarbour,Queen's Co. Local '

0,18 Talk on Long Walk;dialoeue between Charilie
Harnish and Marguerite “etson.

No.18 The Mermaid,sung by Earl Smith, Lower
Clark's “arbour, Ballad

No.13 Lorelon. Sung by Chas. Harnish, Ragged
Harbour, Words not written down

No,.16 The Spanish Galillee,sung by Earl Smith
Lower Clark's Harbour

No.17 The Little Mohee(or the Lass of Mohee), sung
by Earl Smith,Lower Clark's Harbour

Ne L ihli8 Dislect Cape Sable Island. Conversation for

dislect



Latvian Folk Song
Sita Zeni Mums Dzivoti Reel 3, No.2

When we boys lead a life like this, we shall soon be forgotten,
We will drink our bhoots from our feet,

Two deys and three nights in the sanme spotd

Sweet beer, white mug and pretty damsele

Drink the beer and crush the mug, kiss the damseld

(Translation contributed by Theodox Brilts)

Sung by Theodor Brilts,accompanied on piano by Alfred
Strombergs, and recorded by Helen Creighton, July 8,1949,



Indian Song Mary an Sar Reel 3,N043

ligyy an Sax
A gid a win a me-a,
A gid a win a me-a,

This is an Indian lullaby as remembered by her mother's
singing, who probably lecrned it from the Indians at Port
Medway; it is written down as it soundse

Sung by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port Med Queen's
County, and recorded by Helen Greiéhtan. Juhﬁ.’s.mw.



Indian Hymn Me Neleme na Reel 3 No.4

Me neleme na
Tiss mam pox
Me neleme na
Tiss ma~m por
Tiss mam pox
Tiss ma~am por
Me meleme n&
Tiss maam por

I'm Going Home To Die No More,

Sung by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port Medway,Queen's Co., as
remembered from her motﬁer'va inging. and récorded by fi;len
Creighton, July 13,1949,



Latvian Folk Song Reel 3,No.l
Man Pazuda Kumelinis(I Lost My Stallion)

I lost my stallion in the stumpage; I was searching and
could not f£find ite I found gtallion in the barne Good
evehing young girl, give me back gtallions No, for he
destroved roses and barley field, brother would forget
the barley, but I cannot forget the rosess

(Translation contributed by Theodor Briltse When he
sang the song his explanation was that when he asked the girl for
the stallion she said he would have to pay; that is, marry her,)

Sung by Theodor Brilts, accompanied on pilano by Alfred
Strombergs, and recorded by Helen Creighton, July 8,1949,




Negto Spirituals The Mountains They Will Skip AwaysReel 3,N0.5

The mountains they will skip away
The mountains they will skip away,
The mountains they will skip awvay
And whatywill ye do that day?

Oh we go to yo .r praying father
e'n/g to your praying father, f
We' /g0 0 ﬂour pray ing father,
at fwi yve do that day?

Your father ‘@annot save us all,
Your father cannot save us all,
Your father cannot save us all,
And what f'will ve do that day?

Oh W}'fi;l go to your praying mother etcs
q ‘g0 to all the family)
8t verse

er mother who heard it sung at negro {gzyer neetings

;ﬁ g by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port Medwsy as remembered
€3 recorded hy Helen Cv'aighton, July 13,



Dialect Cape Sable Island Reel 3,N0,18

Conversation for dialect, recorded by Helen Creighton
July 19,1949,

The Little Mohee Reel 3,N04i?

: For text see no tes for 1947; recorded by Helen
Creighton, July 19,1949,

The Mermaid Reel 3,N0.156
Text will be in % Jove Scotias
recorded by Helen Creighton, July 19,1949,

Brigantine Sirocco Reel 3,No0.32

sane found in
(Part of the words are tm.aa&. o o oon SO0CR me

=~taken from the TeCOXGas

g i ' 's Coe, and
; Charlie Harnish,Ragged Harbor, Queen’s .
?‘é‘é%ré’ia by Helen Creighton,July 14,1949,




The Violet and the Pink Reel 3,No0.9

The Violet and the Pink
They'll be fading soon I think
But I hope they will carry on till June,

A1l the singer could remember of a song their maid used to
sing. The maid was of German extracti®n amd lgved on the road
between Mill Village and Bridgewatere. The singer has tried to
catech her accent,

Sung by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port lMedway, Queen's
Co., and recorded by Helen Creighton, Huly 13,1949,



Negro Spiritual Let Me In the Lifeboat Reel 3,N0.6

Come brother sailors, and don't you fall asleep,
Pray day and night tﬁough you sink in the deep,
Hope is the anchor and this you must keep

For Jesus Chrisg is coming in the lifeboate.

Let me in the lifebhoat,

Let me in the lifechoat,

She will stem the raging stomm,

Let me in the lifeboat,

Let me in the lifeboat

She will hear my spiri% home,

Sung by Miss Marguerite Letson,Port Medway as remembered
from her mother who heaxrd it sung at negro prayer meetings;
recorded by Helen Creighton, July 13,1949,



',:",‘]
r

{ Pretty Little Pink Reel 3,N0.8

0 my pyetty little pink

I suppose you think

That 1ittle I care about you,
But 7{1% let you know

e
't I wgn't go hone without yous

(Sﬁng to the tune of The Girl I Left Behind Me. This was
one of the quadrills that used to be played by fiddlers for
dances, when this litile song wéuld be éungs)

Sung by MNiss Marguerite Letson, Port ledway,Queen's County
and recorded by Helen Creighton, Juiy 13,1949, g -




Highlanders (8inging Game)

Come highlanders lets be marching,
Everyone sing to his itrue love,
Choose your one and choose no other,
Choose your true love nNow Or NEvers

Over the hills and rocky mountains
By the rumbling tumbling fountains
Where the sweet hixds sing all day,
Where the erystal waters play,

Rhere sits a young girl down lanenting,
Dowm lamenting in her €hair,
Crying,crving,dearest loved one

Come and kiss me if you dares

Reel 3,Noe7

(To play this they formed a circle and went around in a
ring,singles At the word choose, the men would join the girls
and then go around the »ing double. When they broke up the one
in the middle would choose hexr mane 1t was something like a

Paul Jonese)

Sung ad described by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port

iﬁelgonueen's County, and rec
13,1949,

orded by Helen Creighton, July



Child 289
THE NERNAID

"Twas Fridey moxn when we set poil
And we sailed not far from the land
When our captain espiled a lovely mermaid
With 2 comb end glass in her hand,
Chorus
Oh the ocemn waves may roll
And the stormy winds may blow
While we Jolly sailors go skipping to the tops
And the lend-lubbers lie down below below below,
And the lend=lubbers lie down below,

2
Then out spake the ceptain of our gallant ship
Vho at once did the peril pee,
"1 have morried o wife in fal ¥ London tom
And this night she a widow will be.® Cho.

Sa
Then out spake the cook of our gallant ship
And 2 fine-o0ld cook wae he
*I care much more for wuy po%s and my pans
Then I do for the bottomg of the sea."Cho,

de
Then out spgile the cabin boy of our gallant ship,
A fair-hoived lad wes he, 7
*"I've o father and mother in fair London towm
And this nlghg they'll be weeping for mee“Cho,

@
Then three times round went our gallant ship
And three times round went she,
Oh three times round went our gellant ship
And ghe senk to the bottom of the seas. Cho.

Contributed by gyl Ba. Smith, Lower Clarxk's Narbor, Shelburne
County. He writest "This song, based on the 0ld puperstition that
it wes unlucky to see a mexmid combing her hair, has several
variations of tune nd chorus, but this is the old version as sung
by the fishermen of Cope Sable Islende. ,

Collected by Helen Creighton md Jomeph Raben,



THE LITTLE MNOHEE

As I wne pswalking for plecsure one doy

I groved recreation as the day pe ssed awey,

I gat me dowm pusing elone on the grass

And who should come by me but a young 4ndian losgs

Se
She came and sat fm by me and tokingay hand
Spdid, "You look like a stranger; not one of our bend,
But if you will gime sir and come with me .
I'11 teech you ghe lenguage of the 1ittle lohee,"

L]
Said I,"No, feir maiden, that never vcan be,
For I have ptrue love in ny own countree,
And I'11 not forsake her for I Imow she iovea ne
And is Just as iaithml ac the little “ohees™

L
She said,""hen you retumn sir to the land that you Imow
Remember the maiden where the coconuts growe®
The last time I cew her she was out on the sand,
Ag my ship sailgd put pest her she woved me her hand,

L ]
And now I am lended on my native shore,
My friends smd reletibms around me once more,
But ofallwhommmdmnoonecmlmc
Who really cmpgms with my 1ittle ¥ohees

L 2
And the girl I bod trusted proved untrue to me
So 1 peid, "I'X1 tum baclkward agross the blue sea,
I'11 set my course outward and away I will flee,
Spend the rest of my daye with my little Hohee,

p S Contributed by Jexrl B,Smith, Lower Clerk's Harbor, Shelbume
OuNTTe

Collected by Helen Creighton and Joseph Raben,




Charlie's Stpry Reel 3,Ne,.10

Dere I see old Tibby in the baln stomping kraut
barefooted without any shoes on.

(As Charlie, a characteg from Scotland, told it to Miss
Letson after seeing a Berman stomping kraut, or grout,as he
called it)

Told by Miss Marguerite Letson, Port lMedway,Queen's Co.,and
recorded by Helen Creighton, July 15,1949,

o Dialect Words Reel 3,N8¢ll

Dialect words explained by Miss lMarguerite Letson,Port
Medway,Queen's Co., and recorded by Helen Creighton,July 13,1949

Lorelon ; Reel 3,N0.13

(This old man tiread easily,s0 I could not get him to repeat
the words for me to take downe If I could have a copy X
could get them from the record).

Sung by Charlie Harnish, Regged Harbor,Qqueen's Co age 83,and
raegmgzﬁ by Helen Gweigﬁtan. July ll.lﬁgg. ! ’

. ( Talk on Long Welk Reel 3,No.14

' _Daalogue between Chariie Harnis: of Ragged Harbor and
Morguerite Letson of Po: % Medway about a bet g?man had that
he would walk sixty milcs &n wwelve hourss He actually walked
almost the whole way over a flat surface hetween the two
places mentioned above.

- Becorded by Helén Creighton, suly 14,1949,




