fFsG30
22, 404. 2.
Reel 19%A mE2ga. 779

1, First Miramichi Folk Song Festival;Opening Address by Hon.
Lte«Governot Leonard O'Brien who stress fact
thathistory now being made

2 Part of Introduction: Mr, Ken Homer,Master of Ceremcriesjtells
how Festival came ot and what to zxpect

3 Lumberman's Alphabets sung by Mres Wilmoyt MacDonald,G@lenwood;
7 vse s.ng with great enjoyment,and slowly

4 The Jam On Gerry's Rockjsung by Mr, George Duplessisjeleven
v8s well sungslumberman's accident,

€ & The winter of '73; surg by Mr, Nicholas Underhill,North West

Bridgej;lumberman's song,14 vs.j;this most in eresting
singer who m#& es use of holding high note for effect

7 & The GooZd Old State of Maine: lumbermen's song, surg v by Mrs,

Jame s Brown, South Branch,“ent Co.j;everything is
better in Maine; well sung jeleven vs,

8 % The Days of Duffy Gilliss rec!ted by Mrs, Golloway,Newcastle,
NeBe3this used to be popular when lumbermen met
for entertainmenty well done

9 & The Girl I Left Behindy sung by Mr, Nichelas Underhilll; here,
sensing approval of audience, he stresses high
note even morej interestingy 8 vse

10 2 The Merner Songy composed and sung by Mre Wilmot MacDonald;
Glenwood @bout local event and people.

All songs recorded at Miramichi Folk Song Festival; words
had szem:d clear at the time, but in transcribing irom tape
found it impossible to mak e some out,and occasional ly had to
guess. Question mark indicates doubt,

Also some of these may be on B side of recl 199

5. The Death of Florellas sung in French by Mrs, Teresa Holmes,
BeaverBrook Stationglong sad songe.



Miranichi Folx Song Festival Reel 199ANo.1
Oneninc Address by Hon,Leonard O'®rien,Licutenant Governor
of ®ew Brunswick

Mr, Chatrman, ladizs an d gentlemen, it is a delightful
experience for me o he here to-night - a pleasure of course to
attend this gathering which is, 4 believe, the first of its sort
fa be held in t ne Mariti »es, Therefore it is unique; therzfore we
are narticipating in history. I hope andbelicve and 1 know that
it is but the begin:ing of many such to be held in th2 y ears
ahead, and it has some th ing of real worth , much more,may: I say
than just that of passing entertal nment, I think perhaps I might
illustrate that thought when I refer to astatement made by the
most eminent Can dian, the Right Honarable Vincent wassey, the
governor generd of Canada, vho in spe&k irng along that s ort of
thing said that he much regretted the t rend towards the erosion
of tradition and this sort of entertai nment or undertaking is
prinrarily valuable because it seeks to maintain and keep flourishing
the past which of cow se is the tradition, and which of course
as the tradition moulds itself inte the culture of any country.

In that category of course I include matters of state, the respect
shown t Her Majesty, and to government in its various phases,
and of this festival hire toe-night - of course 1 include this
festival to-night.

Now tradition is very often exemplified in singing.Ne
matter what form it may take it's a ways been - it's a ways
expressed the nationalistic flavour of the reople, and is full of
tradition over al 1 the centuries, Canada being such a young nation
has not a great history of that sort of tradition  Mostof ours
has been acquirzsd from our forefathers who in other years brought
it with them from their homeland, and in the absence of any song
of any long traditional value,of Canadian origin, be€aus® of the
primitive beginnings in Canada, which have taken place not so many
years ago, even in more sophisticated times in other lands, our
local people developed their own traditiponal songs. These are what
I might describe aspoetic prose, a form of song or rhyme,and as
such they are of t he greatest possible it erest. Not because some
critic mignt judge then of any great purity of sorg valuggood or
bad, not according to those standards, but xszuaxdirg fa my opinion
they are worthy and valuable because they are native , they are
original, and they are our very own, They tell may td es. It is
true the composer used many human inventions and inaccuracies. He
often wsed guile add a cunning way ,perhas o often, to embarrass
others in tne Immediate community., No doubt some anguish resulted
in those days, but time hasiremoved much of the venom thatmight
have been in the thought of t he composer , that it was npthing
more thaa that he micht describe as good clean fun. And so these
simple,crude verses have to a great extent become our traditions.
As such thegr have great value forjus and for succeeding generations,
Be€ause of that t is festival here to -night is much more than a
passirg it erest, Indeed it is rart of our history we aremak ing
here to-ndght and strengthening at the samne time, To those who
participate al 1 possiblk praise and thanks., It is unnecessary for
me to tell you something so well established as to be known by all
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time
here at home and far afield., That is that we of this kawn more
especial ly posterity owe a great debt to those who have
accumlated, saved,md recorded these simple songs. To say that
is simply to menti on the name of cne of our outstanding citizens,
Miss Louise Manny, a woman of vast social attainments,and which
attainmenis are only exceeded by herfpersonal determination - yes
indeed a determinatlon that at times could be classifiled as
almost fanaticism, but which basically and traditionally asy of
ps terity should one day stand out in its true worth as its
own memorial to thisjrenowned womans. And it is my hope that tais
work of iiss Manny's may eventualgy, andl hope e'erilong, be
suitably rewarded,

My friznds 1 have spoken longer tham 1 expeeted |
might , but jJjust before 1 came into the hall 1 wss told of the
imporiance of this gathering as being the rirst of its kind
held in (he Maritimes, andso I thought that the notes I had made
might be more extensively used. In any event I have finished,

1 thank you forfinviting me ® be here towsnight on this
occasion which I cannot repeat too often I consider of real
value and importance,

Spesch del ivered by Lt,Governor Leonard O'Brien at the
the opening of the first Miramichi Folik Seng Festival,Sept,.1958,
and recorded by Helen Creighibn, $Sept.1958,



Part of Introduction by Ken Homer, Reel 199ANo.2
Master of Ceremonies,lst Miramichi Folk Song Festival

seecess.. thmt time hadbrought about a great many changes
on t he Miramichi , then he added,

1 will foggive the whims of ‘ate
And tumn © meet thepblast,

If from thy bounty thou wilt spare
Some moments of the past,

and soree of the moments he prized encugh {¢ celebrate in his
verses were thosqwhcn"one from out the company xauid with lusty lungs
and strong would give ot a good mme~all-ye aboul 20 verses long."
Well we al 1 know that time has been even wore industrious since the
turn of the century, changirg s# 11 further our wav$g of 1ife, and our
ways of entertainment too, through radio and tglevision and all the
rest of it, = dfor that reason we have to work 211 the harder to keep
the old traditions swept away on the ever-rollim stream, A festival
of this kind can & Just that, and 1 snare t he epinion ¢of those who
have a ready spoken thatigoreat deal of credit Is due to Miss Manny
for inspiring it , to the Rotary Club of Nswcastle for spomsoring it,
and to the Travel Bureau for supporting it. I'd like to point out right
here that the Festival is primarily dedicated to the singers themselves,
It's a chence for them to get together, to listen to one arother's
versions of the old o ngs, and to realize from L .2 applause of the
rest of us that their tdents are still consicdered an importent part
of northarn “ew Brunswick life to-day, just as listencrs of an earlier
day considered the song makers an important, if not an almost indespense
able way of life,

Now our program is @t to be aleng one., Semz of the soms if
not 90 verses run on to some length so 1'11 say here as ths evening
wears on, you who have baby-sitters at home ar~c at liberty to slip
away without censure because the real scng addicts will be so lost
in the past by that time that t™ey wili not even notice yovleave,

We will have perhaps a couple of intermissicns which will give you a
chance, And with that brief introduction we'll get on now with the

bus inessppf’ the evening ,the old songs. The first one, and I think it's

a very appropriate one to begin the Festival ,since it does give us

a very graphic picture of the lumber weods and the life that the woodsmen
liveds I don't have ® introduce the singer. Any of you whe have
listened to Miss Manny's program , or whe are fariliar with the

singers in the locallty will know Wilmot McDonald when he momes out

here to sing The Lumberman's Alphabet.

Introduction by Ken Homer recorded by Helen Crzighton at
Newcastle, Sept.1958,



Lumberman's Alphabet Reel 1P9%ANo.3

A forthe axes and thatyouse al 1 know,

B for the boys that can use them also,

C for the chopping which now begun

And D for the dan ger that we do stand in,
Cho.

How me rry are we,

No mortal on zarth is ashappy are we,

To me hi derry, ho derry, hi derry down,

Give the chanty byes whisky there's nothin'! goes wrong.
4

E for the eche that rings through the woods,
F for the foremm thatbosses the job,
G fo e grindstone we grind our ax on,
And H for the hardles so smooth worn around. Che.
3
I for the iron we mark out our pine,
J forlthe joble that's al ways inclined,
K for keen =dges we al 1 have to sleep,
And D for the lice boys as o'erour shirts creep. Cha
4
M forthe moss we stog in our camps,
N for the needle that we sew our pants,
O for the owl that screeches by night
And P for the tall pine that we do slay right. Cho.
S
Q for the quarrelling that we don't dllow,,
R forthe river where we na ke our bow,
$§ for the sledge built so stout an d so strong,
And T for the bif team thathauls them al ong. Cho.
6
U for the uses we put ow selves to,
V for the valleys we run our roads through,
W is the wood we e ave in the spring,
And now 1 have sung all I'm going to sing.
7

There's three morejlctters I can't bring in rhyme,
And if you cen tell me please tell me in time. Qho.

Sung very slowly o d keeping time with stick by Mr.
Wilmot MacDonal d,Gleenwood,and reoo rded at the 1st Miramichi Folk
Song Festival, Sept.1958,

He = me timesfpegins the chorus with the word and and some t imes
omits it, HMiss Manny givesithe word joble as the m swer to the letter
Jobut I cannot find it in adictionery, Is it a lumberman's term? He
has varied it here sl ightly from when he sang it to her,as sim ers
often do,



The Jam on Gerry's Rock Rzel 199ANo.4

Come al 1 you bold chanty boys and listen while I relate
Concerning a young riverman and his uniimely fate,
Concernirg a young river boy,so handsome, true,en d braves,
Wispn the Jam on Yerry's rock he met hisjvatzry grave,
2
Wagon a Sunday mornimg as you will @ ickly hear
Our logs were piled up mountains high, ve could not kegp them clear,
Our foreman cried,"Turn out brave boys with hearts devoid o« fear,
We'll break the jam on Garry's Rock and for Wellington town we'll steer.'

Now mome of thes were wiliing,and more of them were noi
To break the jam on Sunday for thes didnet think they ocught,
While six of our brav: Canadian youths who volunteered to go
To bredt the jar on Gerry's rock with thelr foreman Young Munto,
4
Now when the rest of the shanty boys,long @& cut ten o'®lock
1 heard his young voice say,
"1 warn you boys, k& on your guard,for the jam will soon give wa , "

Those wo rdgwere scarcely spoken whan tue Jam did brewt and go,
And it carried off those six fine ycuths with their foreman young Munro.
3

Now when thefr2st of tie sha Lty boys sthen the bLad news they diid hear
In search ef their bLrave comrades to thoe river thiey aild steer,
Mem while thelr mwa gled bodies on with the {ide did flow
While dead ax dpleedi g mear the bmk was that of young dunre.
€
They © ok him from hisiwatery grave, brucshed back his raven hal r,
There was a fair girl amongst them whose sad cries filled the alr,
There was a fair girl anongst them whe cm gfi i Saginawtown,
Her cries and moansm sz to the sky,her trus iove had gone down.
7
Fd r Clara was a2 noble girl, the river ran's true friend,
Who with her widowed mother lived near the 1iver's beng
The wages of her own true love the boss to her did pay
And the shanty boys made up for her sgenercus purse next day,
8

They took him from his watery grave, brushed back his raven hair,
There was afal r girl amongst them whos: sad cries filled the air,

There was a fair oirl amengst trem who cune fron Saginaw town,
Her cries an dmourn res2 t© the sky,h2r truz loved had gone downe
9

(vse 7 repeated)
10
They bdrifed him in sorrow's depth,was on lhe first of May,
On dgreen mound by the river side whar: grew a hemlock arey,
Engraved upon the hemlocx down by his Srave did grow
Was the name amd date and the sad rate of her foreman young Munro.
i1

Now Clara did not long surviwe, her heari broke with her grief,
And & ot six weeks later deathe came to her rellef,
And when atin st the time had come when she ves called to go,
Her last request was granted,te be lald by young Munro,.

Sung by Mr, George iuplessis, Newcastle,N.B., #xd at the lst
Miramichi Felk Song !:cstival;recorﬁcd ther2 by Helen Creighton,Sept.1958



