A Reel 28% 234 A

1 The Jenny Saviour, repeated and better on the second singing; guitar accom—
paniment. 5 Ve. Singer probably Mr. John Cuptill,Castalia,Grand Manan.

[

Wreck of the W’{?nted; 10 vs., of song of Newfoundland popular
on this coast, ‘©¢ fld. song.

3 & 4., Song about a record & song about modern products,not folk.
5 lMedley on old songs and recitations.

6 The Plain CGolden Band, love rejected,written by Joe Scott and popular in
Maritime Provinces and State of Maine. 6 vs.

7

7. Out to Dark Harbour, song about harvesting dulse on Grand Manan,an important
industry here.3 vs.

This tape was recorded in 1961 by Mr. Mike Gillis,CBC,Halifax who
had copy made for the Creighton collection. Names of singers not given,but Mr,
John Guptill's voice is on a few if not all songs.

Nothing on reverse side.



234 ,
shomiomE the Jenny Saviour Reel S86A
Triends
Coue tender hearted people shessfiy who love their children dear,
To hear of Francis Kenny just in his nineteenth year,
May the looks of grief on mother's face and features no one can
Got buried in the angry waves ,he was one fine young mane
2

He left bie houe in youthful daye to plough the angry sea,

On board of the Jenny Savious with a sweet and gentle breeze,

To fish the banks of lesfoundland and features mo one can,

Cot buried in the angry waves,he was a fine young man,
3

We were nearing Sable Igland wher we struck the heavy smmsy breeze,

The Saviour laboured hard to plough the angry seas,

Young wi7) bod Bhe watch on deck to face the furious gale

Waen a wilg sea it struck and took young Kenny ofer the rail,
s

Ve vatched our coarade from the deck ae he appeared to view,

He sank before our captain's eyes, the crew cduld nothing do,

It was too rough to lower a beat for his young life to save

5% we had to watch our coarade there while struggling on the wave,

. S
It's & hard and trying blow to friends who love their children dear,
To hear of Fraoncils Yenny just in his nineyeenth year,
Put may he reach that heavenly land where Christians on thelr way,
nd may the Lord recieve his soul all on the Judgeuent Day.

Tape contributed by Mr, Mike Gillis, CBC,Halifax in 1961, Singer
probably M. John Quptill,Castalia,CGrand lhnan. Yords transcribed by
Helen Creighton to whom Mr. Gillis gave this copy.



dreck of the John ilarvey Recl 236 A

vhere cany @ wan fron Newfoundland where the winter winde do roar
Have besnt in coasting veeeels on that rough Cape Breton shove,
in Jevuory of pinctern twelve Coptain FMerling did coumand

“he schooner by neme Jobmblarvey from Nelleoranglcufoundland.

The wind a gale from ;h‘ gouth~cast blew ,the wored stora of the year,

The J y gialled from Glougeeter bound fowr the Isle 5%, Plarre,
She was loa with ganeral cargogsend loud the winds did roaxr
ey on She tenth of Janwary the lazvep ran on shorce

The cantaln gave covders tp his orew the vewveel to disnwet,

The boats were frocen on hor deciiythe raging seas swept past,
Sadd Captain Norling to his oves, "Wy lade there i no use,

I'a afvald thet we are doomed to dic on the shores of Gabarus.”’

‘@
Then young Jobn Foote a vope hentook and tied avound bis waist,
Saying he would swin to the neareet land and the foy foan he fawed,
Oh bdttear oold was that winter night,%he see relled mountaine high,
Vhan bruised and battared by the waves vze thet bhrave Delleoram Loy
5
'hen bruised and battured by the waves at last the shore did reach
And with hie badly frozen bonds aade the rope fast ob the beach,
G

The orew of the Harvey got ob shove,there were eix of then 211 told,

The vy owe thedr lives to Jod above and the sailor ind o bold,

Jon Reaping and the brave young Poote they laid them down to rest

Az esch Thought of thedsr native howe and the onus they loved the best.
7

Thay 'new that death was drowing nigh and in the prime of youth
Gave uwp the strupgle for their lives on the shoree of Cobarus,
o
The survivors walked to sone Jdehing shacke that stoxd abeout the shore,
ich haupered by the heavy boots and ollsking that they wore,
They bod no aatches to light a fire, s0 awful wag thely plight
Pler they etrégplod for anietonce on thot stormy winter night,
7

Tut help scon cane frow Cobavug snd to then the tale wos %Sold

Of the loes of thoe schooner § r and the sallor ladi{é) eo beld,
Cod's blesadng & Leet wpon o th all that they could do

For to aid cnd help :gc survicewe of the Haxvey's shipwreched oreu,

Guod people fron Delieoras with you I syupathise,

Ton't fret or mourn fov those that's gone for Heaven was thedr prise,
And all you bold young eadilior lode whevever you say roen

Think of those Loges that Med that night fax awey frow thoiyr netive hone,

Sung probebiy by Mr, John Qptill,Cestalia,Orond lenan and recorded by
I ke 1i9,00C Unlifax abe hed vapy wades & vote with ove of ny veriants
eayes thie eong vas composed by s, Lillian Crowe alsh,Glzca May,l,%, &he wae a
folk poat who nade up weny poens abokt local wents, The ginger repeated the
gong 00 this tape but left out ve.0 & 9,and in bothhe hoe onitted the cpendng
stanza and mention of the other sailor who geve hie Life, The name of the
captain veries inthe diffwrent versions. The copy woe wade ip 1961, It hao buen
a very popular soug on this const. On reel 101ALR,Oredghtongdt bas © ve, & i
welil sung.




Reel 234 A
The Plain Golden Band

I am thioking tomight of the daye that are gong,
When the sun clambered(?) over the mountains 8€ dawn,

vhere the suft gentle broczes
And the noon it sheue bright on the plain golden band,

2
RS S demen baddn b iooning so wild and so blue,
their notes are so true,
Where the wild flowers bioo: on the banks of the shove
Tgpei:t wes Mddail Ne 1gir L.k atdenge
For in fancy I see her sad teare falling yet,
Hy poor besrt vwae sad and with scezow ofid sting
heu she tod\tx? her finger the pmiw plain golden ring,
"Oh take bawk I pray thee I fain caw retain,
Fox 'wuring it only Jjust causes ae pain,
You have Lroken the vors that we wade on the sand (ox strand)
S0 take back I pray you that plain golden band," ;
8

A young men appeared and it's hin I well kaew,
He told ae false stories, false storiee of you,
e vowed that he loved ne and offered Lis hand
And the moon it 2honc bright on the plain golden band,

_I“:: a o::l ghody lﬁ;zut 8o far far away

‘here the deay eg O roam and the child loves to pla
Yhere all nature iz gayly and the scenery nost gnndp s
Therc the auther you'll £ind of that plain golden band,

Tape contributed by Wr, Nike Gi11is ,ORC,Halifax 1961 Singer
probably lxeJohn Guptill,Castalia,Grand Mn..wor:; trmcribeé by
Helen Creighton to whou ‘¥, Gillis gave this copye The singer bhas omitted
several verses of this song which wase cuanposed by Joe Scott.



Re 2347
Out To Dark Harbour eel 33

I'n off to Dark Harbour where everyone knows,
Out to Dark Harbour where the sea breezes blow,
I'a off to pick dulse on the road down the shore
And it's off the Bastport where we always go.

To get some bobbaticker(?) and some swanee pride(?),
And then we come back with tears in our eyes,

And on the sea wall you hear holler and yell

That will rattle the store of an eight musketell(?).

Now boys I'll tell you it's a wonderful time
Out to Dark Harbour in the old sumnner time.

Introduction by singer: This is a songjit's called Out to Dark Harbour
which I made up in my first few years when I came out here to Dark Harbour
back of the island of Grand Janan. It's been requested that w e ging it.
This is done by several voices whose names are not given, Recorded by Mr{
Mike Gillis,CRC,Halifax and contributed to Helen Creighton in 1961,

Excellent dulse comes from Grand Manan jand Dark Harbour is probably
the best place for harvesting it,



