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The 1958 Folk Futivalw am'i’ﬁ?gl by Mr, John Gilks,Newcastle; 8 vs.
about Festival participants; interesting mostly for showing
how much thrse Festivals mean here.

1961 Boating Regatta, composed add sung to own guitar accompaniment by Mr. Alex
Milsom; 7 vs, of local interest only,

The Steamer Alexander, sung by Allen Kelly;6 vs, well sung to quite nice tune;
ot ise of local interest only,

Lumbermen's Song, sung in French by Allen Kelly; words not transcribed.

True Lovers' Discussion, 20 vs, sung well by Mrs, Marie Hare; cont'd Reel 224B;
long involved discussion as each tests other's love.

F
see Songe of Miramichi, Louise Manny and Jpmes Wilson p.°;9:°rd.
L]

Add songs from Miramichi Folk Song Festival,Newcastle,N,B, 1962(7).

(Uncertain of date,but think it must be 196).)

True Lovers' Discussion there is a fiddle

a
Between Lumbermen's Song an Gilks ,aged 78.

fxxk Breakdown,a short number poorly played by Mr.



Cr
The First Miramichi Folk Song Festival Reel 224 No.l

In nineteen hundred and fifty-eight,in Newcastle,Miramichi,
A noble Festival wae planned by Miss Louise Manny,
There came a lovely evening on September the third
When we come here to Newcastle,her mx folk songs to be heard,
2
We came here to this Town Hall, a goodly crowd was here,
So we sat up to listen, the songs of yesteryear,
There were Bnglish songs and French songs and Irish ones as well,
Both young and old joined in the fun to make this Festival.
3
Now Doctor Louise Manny was pleased as she cduld be,
To get the help she so desired from out of town you see,
There was Doctor Helen Creighton and Sandy Ives as well,
They were our folk song judges, their job they did so well.
4

And there was Kenneth Homer who of the C.B.C,
Who came along to help her,he was Master of Ceremonies,
The first was Wilmot MacDonald,from Glenwood he does dwell,
He came along to sing tv ue the songs we love so well,
5
He sang the"Lumberman’s Alphabet"and"Peter Emberley'too,
Oh how the crowd would holler whenever he would get through,
And there Georgie Duplessis, that man of greater talk
who alse sang so calmly "The Jum on Gerry's Rock.”
©
And there was Nicky Underhill,that man of noted skill,
who got right up and sang to us "The Jones Boys On the Hill,"
And there were Arthut Matchett I'm gure that you all know,
For it's everybody hears him upon the radio,
y
You'll hear him in the morning when you are sleeping I know,
But you've just got to get up and going when he staris that little show,
No I'll tell you of a lady whose voice was soft and clear,
And that Bodyxdxekidutwdisymx lady's nase I will tell you is Mrs, Perley Hare.
8

It's npw my song is ended, I haove no more to tell,
But I'1l see you all next coming fall at this old Folk Festival,

Composed and sung by Mr, John Gilks at the Miramichi Folk Song
Festival,and recorded by Helea Creighton at Nawcastle ,N.B.

Ken Homex ,M.C.:"Well now you Saa see that dur own history is getting into music
and being passed along from one year to ancther. I suspect that Stanley
MacDonald has written somethiag about last year's festival and we'll find out
about that a little later on in the program. Right now Alex Milsom from Chatham
has broughthis guitar along, This is amother bit of cpntemporary history that
Alex has written about, the 1961 boating regatta."”



1961 Boating Regatta Cr 224 No.2

The old Ford Motor regatia wae 2 very successful event,
For those who entered the cpntest,they felt their time was well spent,
The sponsors who organed that boating @did a wonderful Fpm jpb we'll agree,
When they put on the b8ating regatta for thousands of viewers to see.
o

They lined the wharves and the highways 2t home by the Miramichi,
They watched thds besating regatta which filled their hearts with much glee,

The regatta was staged outside Chxtham,for the first time ?  were used,
Under ideal westher conditione,l am sure every one will agree.
3

The boys were placed in position while the boats do circle around,
As they raced along througnh the watYers they made » loud groaning sound,
Their motion cutting through the waters,it sent the wild spray all around,
By the vaising their various gqlasses it was a sicht rarely found,
s
When turning the cormer one Brazzard(?) loet his hzlance and fell in the drink,
His friends thewgeturned in a hurry,pulled him sut as quick as a wink,
They took him to shore and returned to the razce

“hlnggllﬁxu splash as they wenttkmx through their pace.
as there aver 2 5

As arocund in » circle the boaters all went,

# ©

¥xe table was %x filled with trophies galore,

Aud the racers they knew just what was in store,

The sailboate were drifting around in the blue

And the ferry Boat Loyaliet went sailing by ¥x too
7

Some won trophies from New Brumnswick and Maine,

And other parts of the country also won fame,

The Motor Fegatta it was something new ,

For the people of Chatham and other towne too,

And they'll leng remember this sporting event,

The Boating Regattainnd how much it meant.

Composed and sung by Mr, Alex lilson for the lst Miramiehi Folk Song
Fb::ival.ﬂewcastle,N.H. and recorded hy Helen Creighton, Accaompanied by himself on
CGulitar,

Ken Homer,M,C.: I'm glad you macde him do it, even though he wasn't too sure of it,
He only needed one or two proupts there and it ties in with what Semator Burehill
8¥9s about the importance pof PEE preserving our history and it also shewse how the
songs that are written nowadays help to do amé that,2nd how the songs that we
hear at the Festival have already done that, They have preserved some of the way
of life and the way of living in the cld luaberwoods and of the old days, Now
Allen Kelly, Where's Allen hidiNg? Right here under the pine tree(stage decoration),
A%iun usually sings French songs., Just to show us how versatile he isj,he's going to
Sing us two short ones, The first one is going to be in English,the second one in
Freach, IThe first one is the Steauship Alexandra, a true story of a itragedy right
here on the river., The second is » lunberman's song which he'll sing in French,



The Steamer Alexander CR 224A

Come listen to a atary which

no pne can deny,

Ithappened on » Tuesday,the thirtieth of July,
A steamer Alexander going on her appointed way

Left the wharf at Newcatle and landed with human freight,

There was among the passengers a man, but not of fane,

Who was well known in all the

land,and Galley was his name,

The idol of his mother who brought hin up with eare,
For alas,now that poor mother ie groaning in despair,

3
For Cod in His infinite mercy

Andhe sank beneath the water w

The crew were all so happy, no

hae taken him for His own
ithout uttering a moan,
one with even a care

When the awful sound of splashing flew wp in the air,
4

And someone cried with a loud voice,"A man ie overboard, ™

And little ¢id the crew think as thev left the bustling boat

That before they badreturned to it they would he one man short.

And little did the girl think ae she sat there by his side

That he would hwve reached nidnight,that he would be hid beneath the tide,

But eo dark and dismal ihat they could hardly sece
Aud every person wondered who the man could be,

Put very eoon they krew his name and = gloom gpread aver all
And each one thought within himself how Death has made its eall,

6

But Death has only freed him frem the bounds of sin and WO,
And perhaps thie very moment he looks on us below,

For God has him in His keeping,may His holy will be done,
And we hope spme day?o meet him where sorrow is not Fnown,

Sung by Mr, Allen Kell
Festival ;Mewcastle,N.B, andreco

vyChaplin Island at the Miramishi Folk Song
rded by Helen Creighton. See Songs of Miramichi,




Reel 224B

True Lovers' Discussion, cont'd from 224A

Whisky On the Jar, sung by Mr. James Brown,South Branch,Kent Co.; 7 vs.
probably much better sung when he was younger .,

Patyick O'Donnell, sung by Harold Whitney;good-night song,man has to kill
eneny to save own life and is on trial. Irish tune;well sung

The Old Bean Crock, sung by Arthur MacDonald ;humorous,hobo advertures;
robably music hall; 4 vs. & 4 choruses; also on Reel 224

Champion o’ Has ‘ouo Hill, sung by Professor Bdward (Sandy) Ives;parody

by Larry Gorman of Champion of Court Hill; 8 vs.

All songs from Miramichi Folk Song Festival ,Newcastle,New Brunswick,
August 19617 (Not certain of date). :



whisky In the Jar crazéK 6

(Ken Womex ,M.C."Ve're off; the mws eork is out of the bottle.” )

™
I ai & jolly tinker that's never yot was daunted,
1 always had aoney whenever T did want i%,
Ob courting pretty falr ssids is nething but the fally,
A lifetine of sdventure for you sy sporiing Molliy.

Cho.
My eheering fal the dey,cight fcl the gaddy O.
fight fol the daddy Oytherets whiegky in the jare.

b

% I went ¢o Coleonel Pepper, his money he was counting,
Y firet dyvee my pistol,sn thee drow ay Lapier,
"mtend and deliver for I am the jolly timkev." Che.

®

f it's shan I got this money and being o pretiy peany
I pat it ia =y pocket and 1 task 1L howse to Molly,
1 asked her where she put it and she swore she'd aever seen it
The devil sends the women,sh they naver cun be ersyv. Cho,
&
I weni to Holly's chamber o7 to have » siuvmber,
I went to Moliy's chamber thinking it no harm,
She fired oif » pistal amd filled then up with water,
1 sas taken %o the Gu*sllulika a lamh unto the slsuohter. Chn.
guard g A

Being esrly aexi merming between gix and seven
The policenen surrounded me ,the sweat Joriy-saven,
T grabled fox wy pistol but found T wae mistaken
for I fired off the water 3nd 2 rrigoner I wau taken.Cho.
)

Op it's false-heartad Moily,for you my heart is bursting,
1f it hmedu't been for you swye 1 never sould've been takan,
And with the sewkiw bar I broke the stanghion dowe

wetal
And streightway took My esCRpe fpr old Virginia town. Cho,

7
Oh thera's some take delight in fishing aod fareing,
Others taka deiight in earrianes a-rolling,

But ¥ take delight in the wx juice of the bDariey,
A~courting pretty fair maids in the pornicg early. Cho.

Sung by Hr. Janes Brown ,South Tranch,%ent Co., at the Miraudehi
Song Festival and recorded hy Aelen Craighton,

Folk




Patrick O'Dovvell cugaepl

Sy neee e Poirdor 2 D oone ' Y none froe Dattee
T amyyon bnow, & daring foe, & traitor one and all,
I steppod on bosrd of the Melrase on August eightyethree
Aud on By =ay to Cape B Town he was made Mnown to me.
)

¥When he heard T was from Nexzy we had angry words and blews,
The villain tried to take ay life on bosrd of the Nl »
S0 I stenped up in nynosn defonce to Yight hefare f?{':%%
Hy pocket pletol I drew foith and at hia 7 let ¢ly.
3
I fires at him thit second shot that pPlareed him Shrough the beart,
T gave hinm the third volley before be did depart,
How bla wife sud gon cpue ruaniag 4o thet eabin where he iny,
And when they found him in bis gore it Filled then with dismay.
4
OtUonnell you've shot my husband,'Mrs. Merry leudly cried,
h yor I dld 10 ny osm defence Wind nodaw and sirjesid I,
Sew the jury had se taken 204 I was strictly bound,
Thay took te 9 & prisoner when I landed in Cape Town.
3
e ix horo T o s~enlting t£11 wy tyia) hes hogun,
Tha progecutor of ny trizl wee ‘erry's wiie and sun,
Maw T winh I wag o free man to live another vesr,
A1l trpitors and {oforeers I wenld heve them ashout with fear.
é
Por 8t, Tatriek drove the serpente far (rom off the Yrish greund,
I woud® nave you run befure ve l1ike a bare hefare xyhwxmsy the hownd,
S npw this is gy parting vorde, kind Cbristisns lead sn ear,
I hear thase death bells tolling,snd kind Christians fer me pray.

7
Afud vhet that blessed Virpiu on her Sended tmee doth fald
She will pray for Patrisk O'Cownel) frew the town of Desspexdy Domegal .

Sung by da. Viavold Whitney at the Mirasiehi folk Song Festival,
Augmet 196 snd recorded by Helea Credghton.



The Old Bean Crock cr224p 8

Was in a New York restaurant a hobo 7 ?
He asked the waiter for a» treat,he had no noney to pay,
The waiter he looked busy, threw oysters at the buia,
The bum he grabbed a bean crock and he shot out on the run,
b 4 Choe
Saying,'You can't s-cateh me,vou can't a—-eateh me
For I'm a runner and don't you see,it will do no good to follow me,
You ean't a-catch me wo matterpow you try,
But I'11 bréng you back your bean croeck in the sweet by and by,"
o«
in Wrs, Johunston's barroom this hobo chan ted to ream,
He stepped up to the counter ,says,'There is no place like home,”
But Krse Johnston grabbed the ale bottle, she aimed it at the bum, "
But the bum he grabbed the ale hottle and he shot sut on the ruvn, #hny
Cho,
Sayong,"You can't smxgs a-catch we, you can't a—catch me,
For I'm a runner and sim don't you see,it will do you no good to follow e,
You can't cateh me no matter how vou try,
But I71Y bring you back your ale bottle in the sweet by and by, "
3
iiere are some lazy people, you wmeet them every day,
They never have any money,they are stene broke so they say,
But I'm a different men you see, I am » man of biz,
I always have a quarter in ny pocket ~here it is,
Cho,
But I can't exchange it, I can't exchange it,
The reason why 1'11l tell you now, it's one I made ay seli and I mRfEXEXERERFEXILyX
ixlan*txintunixtnxxxxxxhxxxiiikxpxzuxifxwffxxumnxht&uﬂx::nxiuxthuxlu-ltthxlnilias
Can't exchange it,I don't intend to try,
But I'11 pawn %€ it off some blind man in the sweot by and by,
£
I thpmaht T would oot married like %x somebther foolish men ,
When I found the girl I bought the rimg,got married there and then,
Put after I vae married I was taken down a neq
Her mose,her eyes,her teeth were ialse,she had » wooden leg.
Cho,
But T can't exchange her, I can't exchange her,
She was a big surprise to me,oh half a woman and half a tree,
I can't exchange her, I don't intend to try,
But X'11 eplit her up for %indling wood in the sweet by and hy,

Sung by Arthur MacDonald at the Miramichi Folk Song Festival and
recorded by Helen Creighton,

Ends with a sort of vheop, possibly picked uvp at 2 former Festivai from
Wilmot MacPonald.






G

Hy brother Fred stood at my head, so seurntul he did ervy,

The poor little 124 be felt 20 bed, €8 for he thoughththat I sust die,

And he knew that he alome would be to pay the fureral bill,

For ke knew that Muck hod had bad luek and was peniless on dNoose #4131,
7

I've fought ‘em all beth great and epoll, for the best T dign'e care,

I never fought'eow with a club, T alwsye fought ‘em fady,

I licked the Suberst chocpien, Pred Titve ¥ poarly killed,

Put X loet sy belt by = single welt o a lasdly on Mpoee Hil),

Sa now I'n done, vy race ie yoa, my fighting daws are o'ar,

And X1 confesy wy mind ddpressed, I'11 poupt the <tame po more,
And from the ring 1'11 gently spring and it's eere spaingt ny will
That MHelen bold the belt shal? hold, the Shaupleon of Yeses W11,

Seng by Profeseor Rdvard(Sendy) Tues,at the 1981 Mirawieni Polk
Song Pestival Mewcastle, .7, and ranavdad by Helen Crolohtas,



