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Reel 197A

1«711 Lord Thomas and Fair Ellinor; sung by Mr. Wm.Wilsom,
Ratter's Road,King's Co.,N.B;2lvs, sung
well to good tunej interesting version

720-415 New Irsland Song: sung by Mn wm.Wilson; local song
 to tune notunlike Capt.Conreod; 9 vs.j
mainly local interest

817 - end Chief Of The Woodjor, The White HammoCk; sung by
Mr, Wm,Wilson; 10 vs. story of captive
Indian girljinteresiing variant; i~ last
two songs occasional word indecirhera ble.
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Lord Thomas and Falr &1inor Reel 197Ale

Lord Thomas he was a bold forresster,
The kespar of sl | the king's keys,
And Ellen was a lady fd r,

Lord mmz he loved her dearlys

711

"Come riddle us mother,” Lord Thomas he sald,
"And riddle us ol I as one

‘Whether 1'11 meryyfailr ﬁl-m or &

Bping the gmm girl homegX at home,”

“Coms riddle this, his mother did say,
“and riddle us all as one,

The brown girl she has housz @ d lands,
Falr Ellen she's got asne, |

$0 there 1 chorge you with my blessing
G0 bring tzc browa girl at home.”

Hg dressed himself in scarlet red,
His withing maids &l 1 in graenm,
And every tewn that he rode through
They Look !;k te be some king.

e rode till ha come © fale Ellen's hall,
$0 loudly he tinged at the ring,

Thers wasnons so resdy as falr ti11en nerselst
To rise m: lethinm ine

"What news? what news?" fdr Ellen she says,
"Or haven'tyou any for mel”

“] coms ® bid you to my wedding,

Oh lsn't t?at naws for theel"

*) God forbid it," fd r Ellen she says,
And God forbld it for me,

For onet I thought [ would be the bride
And you w:u bz the bridesgroom,”~

“Come®r iddle thismother,"fairillen she says,

And ridile us all ds one,

Whether i'1l go t Lord Thomases wedding

“p mﬁ!u; 1'11 stay st home,"”

*Thers's thousands of {riends,” hermother dl 4 say,

- #and thousandsof friends oo will go,
So there 1%'11 & arge you with my blessing .
o Lord m?aau wedding don't go."

“Oh wme riddle this sother," fakr Ellen she say s,
.Azd rnt riddle this a 1 as one,

It 1% should cause me oy own swaet life

To Lord Thomases wedding 1'43 go."




____”.
11

She dressed herselfl in scarlet red,
er waiting maids d 1 in green,

And every town thst she rode through
They ook her © be nuoigmm.

$he rode 4 11 she come ® Lord Thomases hall,
S0 loudly she tinged at the ring,
Thers was none o read as Lord Thomas himself
To rise and let her in,

, , 13
ﬁ: tock herby the 1ily white hand,
He sot her down on the noble-est chair
Amongst the ladies nn.t

4
“Is this your bride?™ fa r Ellen she says,
"l think she looks wonderful brown,
You might lave had a fal rlady
As ever the sun shone gg. -

"Despise her not," Lord Thomas he says,
"Despis ¢ her not for me,

For it's betier 1 love your 1little finger
Than 1 do her whole bo??"

The brown gdrl she had a liitle penknife,
And it was long @ 4 sharp,
And betwsen the long rid and the short
She plerced fair m!m;g heart.
"0 whatils the m tter?" Lord Thomas hesaid,
1 think you look wonderful pale,
You used to be as fair a ® lour
As ever the sun &omignx. »

"0 are you blind?" fd r Ellen she sayd,
Or aye can you not very well see

Or can't you sze my very heart's blood
Run eriekling down w":wﬂ"

He v ok his sword out of the sheath,
\nd he walked through the hall,

cut the heasd from off of the shoulders
And flung it um!wtzght wall,

"Go diguny grave, "Lord Thomas he says,
"And dig it broad m d deep,

And put fair Ellen in ny arms

The brown girl a yzf“h’-‘

He placed the hesads of his sword © the floor,
And pierced through his heart,
Were there ever three loves soy known
$o sudden in death to part. .
Sung by Ms Wm. Wilson,Ratter's Road,Kings Co.,N.,B. and
recorded by Helen Creighton, July 1958
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New lrelm d Song Reel 197A720=~

i

0 u""’a come all you New zrum;t la ds, e, Anlsten to 8
1'11 sing you atc% verses c«mnulha’?%' } W A
4 " * : o
And st ng right fol the dey, dol the dol dey,
S0 laddie so lgdﬂh simg right fol the dey.

Our businessbeing thers for it 's tg get some rum,
Then Johony he swoers thet IL couldn't be done,
Cur ¢lergy gave orders snd we wust obey

Hot to sell mgw upon & Sundayv. Choe

Thea to intercede between Johnay and ue

Muggle she bought & whols half pound of tes,
And Johnny big sport  on that day
We put on owr :‘M and we walked avey o Choe

We got In a wogon, wa mng a whole song,

While Julis @ & Cassie md Tis drove aieng,
Tim m‘gw weak, his face Jooksd like grim |
For to i lnk _m; had neither mum,whiskey,nor gine Cho. {(vs.repeated)
Then over the road we sweetly did drive;,
And down to the gquire’s we soon G4 arrive,

For grantusther MoFadden - quickly was theres Chos

We stopped at the n?lu’t until aftar tea,
Then to O'Connor's for ® have a ¥ ree,

The rosd it baing good end the night being 7ine _
But when we m&; thare oh the clock madstruck nins, Choe

The night iy baing spent, ne Ltime for a spres,
Then Magglie she made ue & strong cup of u-‘
By going over then hills ® Hudden's se @ivil, )
Golng over m; hills it wouid frocze his old divils Chos
We arvived at Smith's mountain &t the hour of four, '
When the frost froe Li.e wevens so swiftly 4id pow

We went inte the house m ¢ nothing was sald,
We took off m_; wlothes @ ¢ we gol into bads Chos

§0 it's now for to ond it so finish ay line,

%‘ ® is Wike Leyden I'11 tell vou in tise,

Here's a hedlth to m&* girls where'are m:i belong,
Here's a hed th to irsiond, to hell with Tim Longs Choe

Sung by Mr, Wn,Wilson,Ratier's Road,Rings Cop N.B. lesrned
BAny yaars agoe ﬂ.‘th n; mﬁ-’arma by Helen crmkm; 3! vy 1958

{(a few words contol be made out)




Chief of the Wood Regl 197A 217+ end

At the foot of tLhe mountain Amandy did sigh,

And the hootsof the owl or the wild catamount® ary,
Up the bark of the wolf from its low granite cell
Or the ¢rush a; om dead forest tres asit fell.

At the Dot of the hemlogi the wild gume was flung,
While above in its branches the rude hawmock!swhng,
While for murder and plunder they slept with repose

From the dawn ;f that evening till the daylight had closed.

They broughtin their co tive all friendless folorn,
With herface bathed in blood @ d her ?nmmh all torn,
And sal d was the sight of this uamercifiul son
Impatient to .;:l:a in a war dyneing = ng,

The watch fires were kindled, the rad ligits aglare,
And Amandy was bound by her long wawing hair,
And as she count his rntn;r on the face of her foes
And sl ghed fnfawﬁfihwt draw o a closa,

Albany the chief of the warriors sxxiie,x drew nigh,

‘oung .

MM m eve like the eagl: and fleet llke the dder,

Hig nad @ heart thatwould scerm or from fresdom to crave,
fe sighed for h;r suffering, shed a tear o'ar her grave.

The watch fires were kindled m d fannsd by the brewge,
The red shone on the evergreen trass,

And sad was the sight of this young maid it would seem,
As it rise on ?qﬂ‘«mru in transport did dream.

"Oh there,” says young Albany, " wour tortures forbear,
This maiden shall live, by my wampum ['11 swear,

And If there is a victin to burn atihe tree

Young Albany ygmr leader your victim will be,"

At the dawn of that evendng by the ¢lose of the day,
A birchebark cmoe was seen gliding away,

And swift as the wild onks that swims o'er the tide
Young Albany u’d Amandy together did z% glide.

At the break of the daylight & white cot was seen,

And the white curling smoke foam its roof it di1¢ gleam,
And heppy was Amandy st th: side of the shore

With her frzm:e and relatives to greet her once mores

Young Albany stltod gazing © see them embrgce, -
The tears they rolled down o'er his menlyelike fice,
And @ 1 that he asked /or was friendship v 4 food,
This quicklie was granted to the chief of the woods,

(conversation:e dr, Wilson, Justa minute maw,where is

it you live now?



lows Ratier's Corner, Sussek Mafals
And where didyou lsarn your songs?
1 1.arst that when 1 wes only young up in Elgin,
In $he lusber wouds?
B m,mmiammlyﬂwnrﬂdgiinm!ﬁthﬁwm
Who did you lesrn it fmnl

‘ My sister,and ghe got it from &n Albert whe wes working %Mh
e mw soméawhores So 1 learat it frm hnm.

g Ve




Lost Jimmy Whalen Reel 1978 Yo

Alone as I strayed by the banks of a river
A-viewing the sunshine as evening drew nigh,
1 spiedp fair damsel a-weeping @ ¢ wailing,
Saying,

{Oh I can't get it; it's ne use. I can't get it together,)

Sung by Mr. Williem wilsen, Ratter's Road, Kings Ue.,N.B,
and recorded by Helen Creig ton, July 1958
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Velvet Reel 197B73- 133

Velvet slippers ep her toes, No.3

et slippers she goes,
z:‘t;n uugmm tripyim mm.
in the mellow autumn Mght

ed and mmg t{hnmxn Redden,aged 17,Middle Musquo=
ilbau.md recorded len ﬁrcighm.

‘ (There is justone verse muithﬂ are four others whid
at the RRRgRk:Rifx® T N L
.gxx-mxa@i;axf;x;; ” %ﬁiwm 48" Batter on the ind “gg&”.

tmiwr verses sent in later):
Velvet shadows casU ng low
Across the loovse whlu drifting snow,
Velvet shadows fom the lights
In the f reeging winter nights,
2 _

Velvet slippers on her toes,
Valvet sl ippers where're she goes,
Velvet slippers tripping light

In the mellow ngm night.

Velvet clouds go drifting by
In the clear blue sumse r sky,
Valvet guuu dip velvet sprays
In the sparkl i‘mg inland bavs.

Velvet ribbons ia Isrhair,
Velvet rounsd her boanat falr,
Velvet birds sing welvet songs
As the soving davs liager one




indian Songs Reel 197B No.4&5

Ist song sang by Mr. Lepage, Shubenacadie Reserve; words are
suprosed ® Dbe on accompanying shaet but they may not be right.

2nd song m ng by Mrs. Joe Knockwood who says:

This is alove mong, you know, Thisis a song that mems the -woman
that was fd ling in love vi th a man and married a ¢iffarent fellow,
so this mmm was madt dng alittle song forisy yodu sse,

i £71) S Ry s









