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Reel 150 A

km Running, This ie Lhe end of a conversation and net very importath,

m, sung by Nr, Nathen Hatt, Middle River , one verse only , see also

“ %

The Ux Pull on the 0ld Fermer's Grownd, original seng about ox pulling by
Hrg, Joe Turner and HMrs, Basil Elldot to tune of the "Squid jigging Grounds,"
Good local song,

The B_l.acmm,'thm vepses and chorus, sung by Mr, Judsen and Mrf, Alex
Armstrong, Sherwood, Lunenburg County,

Ox Fulling with Alfred Turner and Jemes Uollins, New Ross , good exemple of
directions given when pulling, . . |

The Bluckbird sung by Mr, Fred fedden, Middle Musquodoboit, one verse only
for tune, FINVOINJITH&B7n ol XKE NoEL) (KRFEENREFEES] PRIINE) IR BN THFERX
Finvela, The Gem of the Roe, three verses, pretty Irish love song, sung by
Hr, Fred iddden, Middle Musquodobolt,

The Sgan, pretty love-song sung by lir. Fred fedden, Middle Husquodoboit

The Gountry I'm leaving behind, three verses :nd chotus, lite Irish love-
song, sung by Mr, Fred Redden, Niddle m-‘wm«m.

The Flower of Sweet Strabane, Irish 6f unrequited love sung by Mr,
Fred Rddden, Niddle Musquodoboit, four verses, quite nice,

27-end Erin-go-Bragh, song of the Irish in London, five verses amusing sung by

¥r, Fred Redden, Middle Fusquedoboit,
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QU mwmmmmnmmﬁtmmmw Whet wae the little bit
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A3 Lankin

Frageent of Child 93 sung by lir, Nathen Hatt, Middle River



The Ox Pull On The Old Farmer's Ground Reel 150A6-12
farmers all
O this is the place where the fizhermen gather
And women and children a-flyin' around,
With cattle and horses and stone drags and loaders,
They congregate here on the old farmer's ground,

Some are tendin' their cattle while others are yarnin',
There's some standin' up and there's some settin' down,
While all kindsof fun, jokes,and tricks are begun
As they wait for thepull on the old farmer's ground.

3

There's men from keville and there's men from The Forties,
There's men from Lake Ramsay in grey,green,and brown,
There's men from out Ceffernsville,men from New Russell,
The Cross and The Mill Road and from out of town,

4
There's men of all ages and bovs in the bargain
From Harriston Aldersville they have come down,
There's llberals and téries a-tellin' tall stories,
They all pull together on the old farmer's ground,

5

Hugh Watken you know is the man on the gate,

He's workin' like heck, he's not makin' a sound,

If you want your ticket step up to the wlckct

And come right along 'to the old farmer's ground,
6

Now if you have a car and you want to park it

Get a sticker from Hughie and drive it around,

You'll meet Cyril Russell and he'll make you hustlo

But he'll park you car safe on the o}d farmer's ground.
7

Lil Hiltz and her helpers have mighty fine dinners,

Eb Turner he's thin just from runnin 'em round,

George leister's the guy that will take all your money
S0 come spend your dough on the old farmer's ground,

The man with the papers is hig Courtey Kedy,
He's gcttln' well up but he's still purty sound,
While there's Jimnie Collins drives six yoke of oxen
Whenever he comesjto the old farmer's ground,
% 10
Holy smoke what a hustle, all hands are excited,
It's a wondenjto me how they all git around,
What a bustle,confusion, a wonderful hu stle
They're all startin' to pudl on the old farme r's ground,
@2 9
God bless my straw haiif there ain't Arthur Leopold,
The be stone at ox pullin' here I'l11 be bound,
Hello what's the row? Why he's pullln' 'em now,
The very first pull on the old farmer's ground,
11
Sez Freeman, "My oxen's aheadof the others,
They go Jjust as good when you keep your whips down, "
When an overgrown steer kicked poor Freem ip the rear,
Now he's cussin' like mad on the old farmer s ground,



- 12
Now there's Harold Heeves, he's a mighty fine puller,
Clem Walker he's in there a-pushin' 'eu round,
If they had a few beers they'd pull more than their steers,
Why they'd pulls'em right off of the old farmer's ground,
1

And now wehav: come to a man who loves hosses,
1 think you all know him, his name's lorley Brown,
And there's Mrs. Lantz, though she mends Harry's pants
She finds tiquto work on the old farmer s grounds
There's poor little Freddie, his shoes they are spattered
From terbacker Jjuice that's a flyin' around,
flelbourne Lantz just went by and it hit his right eye
But he kept right at work on the old farmer's grounds
15
Jack HKedy and Steward are busy as beavers,
Hib and Grant Kmaw Turner they do things up brown,
Alfred Turner pulls oxen from here to the border
But he always comes back to the old farmer's ground,
16
Try our new pavilion if you would go danecing,
YUpab your old honey, start plankin' 'er down,
The old Greenwood band it sounds ever so grand,
Start whoopin' 'er up on theold farmer's ground,
17

Bdll Morley and Roly have mig ty fine voices

You can hear them yo-holdle for ten niles around,

if you're fezlin' low try a game of bingo,

It's the very ?gst sport on the old farmer's ground,

Now if you ever feel inclined to go pullin!

Hide your beer in the bushes, there's mounties around,
Mark the spot with your handky and & not git cranky
Or you'd better steer clear of the old farmer's ground,

Composed an d sung by Mrs, Joe Turner,/ew Ross accompanied
on the accordion by lirse Basil Elliof and recorded by
Helen Breighton,Aug.25, 1955,
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"0x Pulling” with Alfred Turner

£

Q3 Vhat is your neme?

M‘ Alfred Turner, |

Q3 TYou go arownd to all the ox pulls don't you?

Ay  Oh, pretty near,

T %u@ﬁamtommmm'n‘m&m,‘!

Ay Just get away wnd haul all you cam,

Q3 mmtum@mr Do you ever tell them te got down on their knees snd

by Oh,yitxwmmnymmdwaymmﬁm.
Q3 Do you say that to them? Are there any other things you say to them?

Announcement ‘
: The team that just pulled owned by Blske Eaton, driven by James Collins,
(whose voice we've just heard) pulled 6700, weighed 3890 for a percentage of 1,69,
Q3 What does the percentage mean?
Ay The amount of load hauled to the actusl weight bf the animals, thet is live
animals, Tou divide the weight into the smount of load pulled to devive
at your percentage ff figures .,

-

Informants Alfred Turner snd James Uollins, who pulled, at the
lew Ross Fair, recorded by Helem Crveighton, August 1955;







Finvela tie Bem of the fes Reel 150A19-21

In the isad of O'ahan where blesk meuntalns rise
O'er whosa proud ridgy tops now the dusky cloud flles
Deep sumk in a valley a wild flower dld grow

And her name was Finvels the gem of the Roe,

And her name was Filavela the gem of the Roe,

s

2

From thaislondof isiay avpearsd to our view
A youth ¢lad in tartan, 'tis strange as 'tis true,
With a star on his breast and unstrung was his bow
And hs sighed for Flavola the ge= of tha Roe,
And he sighed for Finvola the gem of the Aoe,

3
How mo more wp this vallaey this malden shall hie
For wan the cold cheek and bedimmed the bright eve,
G in sileat affection our sorrow shall flow
Since gone Is Fiavela the gem of the Roe,
Since gones is Finvola the gem of Lhe Roe,

Sung by Mr, Frad Reddem, Middle ‘usquodoboit, and recorded by

Helem Creighten, 3ept,19056



The Swan Rgel 150A21e22

As 1 wes returning home from Wesford

Viewing the pisins where | used te roam

I cspied a danccl, a f(sir young maiden

Whe often grieved sy poor heart f:li SOre,
2

You'relik: t ¢ swan that floats o'er the ocean
ﬂuk!nf ametion with both your wings,

Your lovely fors it wewld be a portion

Por any lord or ga irish king,

You need not tease me or try to please ne
For 1'va besn pronlssd ten years or aore
To one young Riley in a foreign country

Who ne'er will rsiuran to his native shore,

Sung by %r, Fred Rgddea, widdle Musquodobolt, and recorded by
Helea Crelghton, 52pt.12:6



The Country 1'a Leaving “ehind Reel 150A22-25

My barque lesaves the harbour to-morrow
Across t e wide ocem to go,

And Hatle, =y burden of sorrow

Is movethan i wish you 1o now,

There's a dark dreary clodd hanging o'er me
And a mighty blg load on ay mind

As 1 think of the prospsets before me

And the country 1'% lsaving behind,

-
Farewell to the green flelds of Srin
And my darling so fal thful and kind, J
(“hepeére\l may be 1'11 be true unto thee ‘oo
And the éountry *ém i eaving behind,

Though the iand be adiunding in treasure

And falr smids in avery degree,

My eyes may behold them with pleasure

But my heart will be longing for thee,

Ine storm clouds gather #ove me

And friendships prove false and uanking,

I know there is one who stil! loves me

in the country I'm leaving behind, Cho.
- i y

Kow fathisen glve ovar ysur erying

And don't be uneasy for me,

'Tis my fortune 1'11 be after trying

On the sunny shores over the se@.

Zach mousntihat passes shall find thee

5till reigning supreme In uy mind,

EBut the Image of Hatle shall bind me

To the cuntry 1'm leaving behind, Cho.

Sung by Mr, Fred Redden, Middle tuscuodnboit, and recorded
by fielen Crelg .ton, Sept.l1956



ine Plower of Swest Strebane

if 1 wars king of irelsad
And had © ings @ will,
i*'d roam for recrasation
To fiad sone coufort still,
But tha coaforts | wonld sesk ‘he most
A8 you may undezrgtand
ls that loveiy girl called Sarths,
“he flovar of swaet Strabane,
2

Her chesks they ars a rosy rud

And her balr s Jovs!y brown

Yhich o'or her nmily white shoul der
So cavelessly hung downm,

Sha's onsof the ol rest ereaturss
in this whole “llesisn clan

And Gils duriing's neoe was “erths,
Tha flowsr of tgut Strabene,

If 1 hed you lovely Nartha

Way down In Ialshowen

Or in soze lovely valley

in the wild weed of Tyrene

1'¢ & =y best endesvour

To walk =y newest plen

For th win the heart of “aptha
The flover of W:»at Strabane,

How since I cannot win her love
o ry thare Is fr 23

50 ! will seak forgetfullness
In & land beyond the sea,

idy boatl I8 bound for Liverpeol
Right by the lsle of ‘ann,

50 farewell oy lovely iarthas,
The flowar of Strabane,

Real 1350A25=-27

Sung by ¥re Fred Redden, Hiddle Musquodoboit, end recorded Ly

He en Creighton, 3ept.l1956




Erintiracn

mmum;mmmmmmmxmwms

An impudent fedlow 1 happened to meet

He looked in me face snd he gave me some jaw
mgmmm?mwmmm - Bragh,

I ean tell you're a paddy by the wnk of your eye
You're trying misconduct has forced you to fly
S0 I silenced his tongue with a clout on the jaw

mmmﬁmm%wpmmmmw

Welkl, they 21l gathered round like a floeck of wild peese
ww this Irish paddy's disturbing the pesce
wuxmmmmmmmmmm
MMIMWIM L

To the devil 1'11 pitch w, ye pack of Keels

For here come me brother from Bally Wﬂﬂ

And my mother's first cousin, Mike White from Bordlaw
And big Paddy belly f;‘" Erinego-dragh.

wmmmwmmummm

Oh Lord, how we shook our 6 with glee

We lsthered them well and laughed at their law
mmmmemmgmymmmww

Reel 150 &

Sung by Br, rmm,xmmwdmx,mmw

Helen Creighton September 19585,




