F<sG30
232 .%82<2
ME 2£9. 740

Reel 183A

1. My Cottage O; composed and sung b Finvela Redden,Middle
Musquodoboity beautiful song, well sung; now
published by Waterloo Press

2, Bonny Wee Angus; composeéd and sung by Finvola Reddenjy is in
folk idiof,andis sbout her little brother; for
words see reel 171BNo.4jplays own piano accome

: panire nt ;

3,486, Mary Hemiltony(Child 173)3 beau tiful ballad surg in part
by Maureen and Lynn Redden and all 4 vs. by
Finvola Redden; interesting to hear little
“children singing this plaintive ballad,

5 Hush the Waves are Rolling Ing traditional lullaby sung by
Finvola Rzdden as learned from her grandmotherj
beas tiful song,4 vs, well sung

8.Mc@regor's Lamenty sung by Dre. Alfred “eddler, Nanaino,B.G when
holidaying in St. Andrews,N,B.; has neither
heard nor s«en it from any but his mother;
touching lament suny to orphanzd child; singer
has good voice,

Je The Boatie Rowsy sing by Dr, Needlery Scotch folk song, 4vs.
& choruses, well sung with good voicejpretiy
song of fisherfolk,

This side unfinisike d§ all these songs are cood,



Reel 153ANo.1
My Cottage O

Hear the winds a-blowing O
All am und my cottate O,
Windsithat come @ d wimd sithat go
With the wild wlinter snow,
R
Hear the sea waves crashing O
All amundmy cottage O,
Waves that lash with seething foam
All am und my cottage home,
3

Hear the sea birds crying O

All around my cottage O,

Cries that warn of stormy seas
And winds:cross the grassy leas,

Do 1 see a flashing O
Of lightning round my cottage O,
The thunder rolling hoarse and low
Around my bonny cottage O,

5

High the sea mist gathers O

All around my cottage O,

But I am safe from wind and storm
As any lord in his castle home,

Composed an d sung by Finvola Redden, Middle
Musquodoboit andrecorded by Helen Creighton, Sept,
1958



Mary Hamilton Reel 133ANos.3,436

Yestrecen the queen had four Marys
To-night she'll have but three,
There Was Mary Scaton @ d Mary Beaton
And Mary Carmichael and me,
R

Oh often have l dressed my queen
And put gold on her hair,
But whathave I BrXxRaxxayxREW&RME gotten formy reward
Death to be my share?
3

O little did my mother ken
The day she cradled me,
The land I was to travel in
Or the death I was to die,

Q .
O could I but lie in my ain kirkyard
Beneath the old yew tree,
Where 1 pulled the gowans and strang the rowans,
My brothers and sisters and me,

First two verses sung by Maureen Redden,aged 6,Lynn Redden,
aged 4,and th- whole ballad by Finvola "edden,aged 17 and
recorded by Helen Creighton atMiddle Musquodoboit, Sept.1953

Child ballad 173



Medregor's Lament

Early on the Lanmnss Lorning
Wi' ny husbanc was 1 gey,
But my h-artpes sorely v 1 nded
By the middle of ine iay o

€ho,
Oc han, pechan, ochen Wasry

Thouqr I crv ry child wit
Oc™an,achan, cchan eary
Now nhe nzﬂ“s not thee nor
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Or ‘nas; bitter

Could 1 rise wp 114 he g.Jl iy
Hed 1 Gregor's strength in ha nid,
e highest strne of yoncer castle
Would 1ie lowest in the linde Choe
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The Boatie Rows Reel 123AN0.8

O weel may the boatie row
And muckle be her speed,
And weel may the boatie row
That wins the bairns' bread,
Choe
The boatie rows, the boatie rows, the boatie rows indeed,
And happy be th; lot of a' that wish the boatie speed,

1 cast my line in Largo Bay
And fishes 1 caught nine,
There's three to boil an d three to fry
And three to bait the line,

Cho.
The boatie rows, t e boatie rows, the boatie rows full wed)
And hapry be her lot that bears the murlan and the creel,

3

When Sandy Jock and Janetie
Are up and gotten lear,
They'll help to car the boatie's speed
And lighten all our care,
€ho,
The boatie rows, the boatie rows, the boatie rows indeed,
And happy be th: lot of a' that wish the boatie speed,

And when wi' care we are worn down
And hirpling round the door,
They'll row to keep us dry and warm
As we did them before,
Cho., .
The boatie rows, the boatie rows, the boatie rows full xzliX weel,
And happy be her lot that bears the murlan and the creel.

Sung by Dre Alfired Needler, Nanaimo,B,Ce, @ d recorded h
St. Andrews,N,B. by Helen Creighton, May 1959




