Nine More Minutes - Welcome Mat The Jennie King >  Cycle Town N & Suwdust Memorzes N S

i The first two stanzas of this song were written as a Bits and pieces of these lyrics started rattling round my ~ There is an entr: dy in Edith Folkes book “Folklore bf’ The result of a Bob Franke song wrltmg das§ Oflgmally mncelved at Wmf.erSongs 2002, this Song was
poetic exercise many years ago. I picked up the brain over the summer of 2003. Following a fine tradi- . -Canada” regarding a song fragment from the last * my assigniment was to write a song with-my completely re-written inIate-2013. It is inspired by a.chap-+
guitar one day and fitted the words to a finger style tion; I decided to ‘borrow” and modify a traditional folk  ‘surviving lighthouse keeper in Bronte Harbowur. Tt - soif Andrew'in mind, fitst verse age 5, second ter in Roy'MacGregor's book, “Fhe Seven A, M. Practice:
composition and this song was the result. tune to complete this song later that year. .+ ~describes the journeys of a timber'drover, the Jennie verse age 10, third verse: >age 15. Storiessof:Family ‘Life.” Roy’s gtandfather was:the chief.

: i . % P; Km§ I decided to finish it as a tavern Song and i th i rangetin Algonqum Park na tlme when parks had chlef
Halfway inside of rest and rise i I said “Take care”: You,said “I'lLsee you later” made Bronte the sailor’s*home. ey there son, fou're grou_z;ng tall 2 rangers X 5 1 Sy

You walked away looked back and waved goodbye > - .- That tricycle of yours is way 'too st

?Zdlﬁrgﬁﬂgm 5, g’wgrld : Isat and watchez the train depart the statﬁm Z Have a seat beside me and I'll singyou a'song - -~ Let's go'dewn to Cycle Town | g I walk along: thefamiluzr trail fo.another time und place
Whete passion, love; and dread And felt the tears begin to fill my eyes “ C And if it doesn’t please you, T'll not detain youlong | You can ride a bike to schaol thlsfal Pt \ This lonely lake in.Algonquin Park ¢,
Combine tofor'm a q’utlt of thoughts . " “ Ishipped from Tonawanda, ‘ S R was-Grandpa’s summer base. . ", SRR
Appearing to be led + " Just seventeen, too young to leave his family . ©.. _someé timber for to bring There’s excitentent in hts eyes = L The old park ranger is\long since gone . S
By a greater, guiding lTueme b s, - But things get said,and it’s hard to take them back From Toledo at a buck a day, on theJennie King ?n%thekwaﬂg tﬁut seems Sﬂhbl qu;dhw e /{h;l_ﬂ’lﬂ ﬂfhltSImlbm l;ngef;l 07} R 3
D “ “» So while we're on a ath that’s freely. taken a4 t shrinks as he disecovers who he e. =wio o And.in the mist I'almost se¢his upe R

3 1rectmg QALY I'll keep an open.¢ dofr and a we{comg mat. -I've been away from Bronte, SRS, As he rides his-bike farther awuyﬁ‘om m : <
Lost in this land of.in-between a home there I've found, ks s My gmndpu nide the park a home
I float in and out of view, X > I hope you knuw that'you are always wclcume here A few miles from Qakville, a place.of some renown Hey there.son, zou ve grown sofust a - and-therehe would provide =
Seeing faces, hearing DTS : * And though your. dreamts may take you where you'll be 12 miles east from the baf:/ at Burlington And.that little bike's usefulness has passe:f - A lifetimef his service. Then-one day theyﬁec;de
Both fumzlu’ir and new. N T will be fere to listen to-your stories™ - Aﬁtture port of call, of the Jennie King 4 «}5{0 let’s 5 1710‘1071111‘?C Cyhcle Ttbrun; tast : gol;enhder ont tl;e mnﬁer Zwt:i:‘k b ;
Casting doubt on what is certain, LN And smga song or two in memory" 4 .. You could use a bike that's built to.las ’: nd ¢ amsm;z Dw;;l is handiwor i
A ¥t The crew jumped in the riggin’, and up aloft dtd run -~ o ¥ Leuvmg sawdust where 4 Slgﬂ post now.resides
1 :Z,fp:l zﬁ?z‘%}l if,;,"f;f:tbfggf,f S There was a time when we u;iere both much younger o Twa sie thehuhyurdsl;iown, work. turrllied into fun_ - % There s exatement 2 s a2 wdustm) 5 Sy
For nine more minutes'in the blye. - Whien-the world scemed filled with energy - * - Working with-a will, we soon spread.our wings R She s w reminds e »A s

3 et - You found it hard to cope with all life’s chullen es And beat the schooner “Dispatch”, - ; there. son, we're eye to eye., - “Where my grandpa’s cdbin stood
Moving back: mfo Hie Ohar e Ande would wonder who or what y£u’d be- ‘g on the Jennie King-- - : RIS 5 ?f;eti‘y sgonzyotu 7énlllpaTss me by _}Zheetlegentill.oftt;l:e mng;r AR ?_;
I i s o o | H utilet’s go down to Cycle Town ™ == : -+ Rests within the woods
Tz:nn:;;tecreoa ;;,li’; ?ireunr%lund ’ o SRR But time moves oni‘and children grow up qmcker now Hurruy Boys! Hurruy Boys' Guther raund und smg Forone mofé bike until yuu say goodbye: ~.
Just before.awakening. ¢ Gy Some of them have greater wants and needs .~ . Fill'your glass'and give a cheer . A - o Sy SrHin 11;011?"; here e?ﬁ?qSl‘mT;; on ;‘lhe day that school let- out
i ivion, - . K I found it hard to cope with all the challengin, .~ for Captain dnd King "« A e coushc titar-and Viocals: Mike' - LIRS Fartwoe mon “would live here
{\;}Lﬂc;);;l{fnrt{):r:nuklﬁ;tuun, 2 g ¢ 4 B);t musu:_found a s;r;ace where we agreed 5 g 8 Hurray Boys! Hitrray Boys' Let your. vou:es ring - - Acoustic'Guitar: ]ason © .Bass: Tyler - e andﬁsh for bass and trout. i

< Of the pending daily journey- . ' N o To the health of Captain Ned.. .~ Drums: Joel Percusswn ]ames A “On the ma dl] trails that He had marked S
And ]ust what it might bring. - etk I hope you know tha-t you.dre ulways wel‘c‘ome here 5 o and theCrew ofthe ]emue ng - : i =t X }'\78 e:;ﬁlore mzd :‘”i;;;’;ild deepm’ theopfztrk

¢ Arid though your dreams may, take Yoy, where you ll e 5 g B;g Girl Lullaby A R ol S ‘ni;0lder now but still the ranger’s scoit
A I will be ligcre to listen to your stories . *.; e llnder Cuptmn Ned's m'ders we had a ::urwus ::réw = 3 p ST
]Jﬂiifﬂ&ﬁi Zrziie:t‘:luc > . 3 And smg a song or two lnymemory Al a AR Uncle Sam's fightets, and Garibaldi’s too A -'”[here are photos on the wall, Suwdust now. 1emmds me
Giving voice'to the i1 B0 < - s . An.Irishmtan from nowhere; he could dajice.and smg but of her there are far fewer 4 ereanyygrandpa’s cabin stood.

Reminding me there’s work to.do, . % When: you huve grown andfuthered’your own hubzes 4 And more from cross the ocean, on the ]enme King Photographs, from hepast, ’I'hel end.ofthe ranger ARt N -
o, Annoygd y'the 1ntruston, 5 SR : gnd-;]z;tl‘;anttng ?;?ms ltic;f am slt;ryb : 5 Y s o d i T .. arenot hung Shere o see: o Rests withm thewoods 2
And realizing nothin ek : opefully you'lllearn thru all life'brings to you . -~ On this timber drove ana 1“”5 ‘7"’ S A But history’s i us-all, We tog are no exce twn A SEY
I fea!hao;z;ai; ?u;:tgesbzet?zjm N et sah A”d the nusic will bring kinder thaughts ”f W D"tp‘ih 5’ "ka‘;l""w”l”d“'bl R R A A There’s other ways that, canqsuy, N 5 ITZ"TF ;‘"‘3 ;‘,’g”; '}:‘}/ Chlldh’“" who gm;nblv;l ‘;';ld 750;"171“1"
5 : : : et who b e P nscloesb e ot ok t ¥ at I drag ere each summer, even in'the rain
z‘)r ninere n?lnuées Y ythe e ~fL .= Acoustic Gurtar and Vocals: Mlke é LS Men o rmary countties, they like to tafe “ﬂ"‘g ]us A To stand once moru B REARLPEICREE
1 reaclt out and tap the button;: « e ) ..~ Acoustic Guitar:Jason > O : . A]D h crety ussembled on the ]enme ng "4 Ch: You never were my ltttle girl . ?nd see 1f:ilman them Ist1llfmd R AT
Nine more minutes in the blue; ~ * T g Bast TYler Ty, Percussion: Jarmes-., =4 1 ¢ ./ No tullabies by me:were sun, origisawdust for my memories “g‘”
Lol Pgal e TR A - o I X S Tha lad who tended horses,, he]abbered all the duy You never were my littleg i % fudi
ity i : i Y e : BT . b vt And whether man o monkey, well no one couly s awdust riow 15 fa ing
:Acoustic Guitar and Vocals: Mike .= LR Ttle Tsland s leE S Qur cqok catinefrom: the ”Er?e” ; v A My 1"38"1 you've become ¢ Where my gmndpu"scubm stood
Hagigeica: JappaiBas: Tyler N N S - ; oy 4= weithought herquite'the thmg b 1 : But the legend of the ranger s X
i £ . , . K She’s away at col ege, und gmduatmn s cam g 4L
Lock-keofion & ’ A R Inspired by the Idle No More movement, this Song -~ - She fed fhe greg aid dﬁ‘l&rs, on the ]enme'ng + She visits less, her 7001’s a:mess N om the woods.” 3
2 Lo KeeHabh o o R T is sung to the tune of Ho, Ho'Watanay, a'traditional " " st n Sel L < but-that’s the norm ‘round here A : .
T A% Fen e a5 e S Troquois Jullaby which forms the Chofyus RSl *Hiirray Boys! Hirray Boys! Gather mmnd and smg But she’s happy whei she's fere. i Sawdust memories S
“Stan Rogers has influenced:me the most as & song. & I—‘{Il  your glass and g1veﬂchegr : Ioften hear lier humming N Lome alive when put to pen v
~writer! This composition of his is my: favourite'song: 71 pledge ulleguznce 1 the sbil of Tuirtle Isldnd, and tu:the » o Caaptain and King § : It's a welcome sign, that ornow she’s fire. : They're freed from the forestnow |,
y Iy o beings who thereon duwell; One ecosystem; in diversity; iirtay Boys! Hurray Boys! Tet your. voices ring N qps been a better year A For fumtly and friend
You say, “Well-met-again, Lock-keeper! 2 ' under the sun, with ]oyfbﬂ mterpenetrgtlgn forall! .t To the Tiealth of Captain Ned \ g
We're m?en even deeper than the t:me before, Ay AR Gary { nyder ¢ * and the crew aft),g]gnrue King oo " She. tells e that her bo friend ", Acoustic Guitar and Vocalsz Mike
Oriental gils and tea s T ot il » ‘ AL sometimes finds me sgzry 2 T Acoystic Guitar: Jason
brought-down from: Smgupore LT ntro Chant Hi eeyay, aye eye'oh oh 7, . We're ) down Erie, of Long Point we're o T smileand say, “That's OK.' sy 10 " Ga Bass: Tyler .
AsT w:/utfor niy lock to cycle. = \ . e - Our bowspﬂtpolnts to Morgan’s Point, Alittle fear is good" RSN Nyt . tAdditional Vocals: James
I Zaél, ’1'\"’1}/ wife hﬂj[]utsht gtwilttt;tneta son.” d ne?” : Wh1te men canie and Claimed.a home t g Toleda’ lslta tllze Ir’earrt S But he is good for Jter; \ * \
on!” you cry, “Is that all. that you've done?” - in @/land that our people’roamed. vy oon we’ll make Port Colborne, ) A O TS Tiohifens some OEherbiihion
", - Longhouses wherewe }}:‘ued and died " / and through theé locks we’ll briig !  He. helgs the past, Befthz past; ’
flhedweurslbo;tcgumvilleuhblo;slsoms (T s oA aré no longer occup:ed ; I Our timber for.shipment, on the Jennie King "\ and the future shine as it should. ; e "\ F
nd you pluck ‘em front her liair. -, 2 4 j ‘ py
and toss-'em in the tide, Ch: Ho, lio, watanay, Ho, ho,-wutanay ' Pylled thru to Port Dalliousie, underwatchful sture AL AN SIGuitar and Vocals: Mike
IS_Iweeng;ler mty;:)ur s a;d C;Zirry her ms1de Ho, ho, watanay, Ki yo ke "ur Kiyo kena . For w;:.’ﬁ}led the:lvhole canal Acoustic Guitar: Jason Bass: Tyler,,
er sighs cateh on your shoulder; el with.a few yards to spare v S R 3
And her moonlight eyes grow bold g’ Toirtlodolghid. i4 o hori, . ¢ . We'made it tZrough there, without a dent or ding 1 . \ y 3 o
A“Z‘i w1sev"/gtrough ;;57 teurst Sl © It Zours too and it has grown, "\ The Welland nmfv ustern, on the ]enme King * Bear TheirBurden~™ .2 %1% | .
1 RS ST COEANOY S LAl "“ « To the north,'south, west and east, . Wik J1 ¥ N e Wy
to leave her for a year?” : ' is Tuttle Island now at peace? Wiien wantmg ofpmmswns, § Inspired by Matthew 4:1-11, ' Izce u;:ll n';t seekdtite throne
¢ g ; A 4 we stop along the way Lyrice By Andrew Kin . of a kingdom today,
‘i’[’hen cotne with me” you say, : We signed a treaty in good faith 5 And when the port of call is Burlmgton Bay b ¥ 3 M selﬁsh wealth, no vainglory:
*“to where the Southern Cross i with a government thutgmnted space " ™ I'll takeny leave and to my home I'll bring He will not bid the stones
4 rides high upon-your shoulder.” ! ¢ We're now with you in ‘this land., o What's left of the ‘buck a-day’, from the Jennie King turn in to bread today for the Butcusts and the hurtmg
Come with me” you cry, Sixmations on'the river Grand .. . / easing his pressing hunger: . of the world cannot;
“Each day you tend this lock, you ‘re one day qlder, Ll Hurray Bu;/s' Hurray Boys! Gather rouitd and sing and he'is in the world
While your blood grows colder.” When treaties become jghored, Fill yourglass and give a cheer for thejhungry and the poor ' to,bear their burden. \
ﬁ“gth“tth“"d"’" q “’tng’“ffiﬁ;er the f : ! we can't be idle anij more. & Hfor Cagtum’ %ﬂd Kln% . t‘ of the world cannot, Gf o cals: Miki
nd with it you are tethered to the foam, While Turtle Island is alive ' . urray Boys! Hurray Boys! Let your voices rin, d he is in th 1d + Guitar an ocals: Mike
“And T wouldv 't trade your life for an hour of home. s;ciedl;;‘laiess r?l';stl':;r;?ge 7 }‘ it To theyhealyth of Capzuin%\led "y ¥ ?;l be,;;ltshle';y b:i:sg;, = * Violinand Vocals: Andrew . VeuT
' it and the crew of the Jennie King <
Sure, I'm stuck here on the Seaway At night our children fed iyt sleep. Y He will not circumvent - v
While you compensate for leeway through the Trudes, In their dreams the future keeps.., frail humanness today,
And you shoot the stars to see the miles you've made. " Don’ t pass on what has been done. Acoustic 12 String Guitar and Vocals: Mlke denying his mortality:
gn;i yz})lu Lau}githut hzurts you've m:en,l i Join with them. Protect as one: ! glolm Anccl:lrgw S A
y ut which of these has given us motre love or li gl L " rums and Bass: Joe! Br coen IR nich
You, yourtropic maids, or me, my wife. Ending Chant: same as Intro 5 Concertina, Mandolin, and Jaw Harp: lan ' % {)f the world cug;mtoyt /
. [ and he s in the wogld M 'k B h
'©Fogarty’s Cove Music (used with permission) Acoustic 12 String Guitar and Vocals Mike R to bear their buﬂéﬁ. 1Ke eauc amp
e TP J Vocals: Maple Grove Church Children’s Chorus 3 ¢ . \
ﬁcous?c gu!:ar z}nd Vocals: Mike Bass: Tyler ) * Whistle: James
coustic Guitar: Jason ; g
Drums and Electric Guitar: Joel We lcome Ma t

Concertina: Jan Bass: Tyler




Eric’s Way

Eric and Debbie have a Carver 355 motor yacht named
Seaclusion. This song was written at various shared
anchorages in early August 2014. Hint: The "I’ in D.S.I is
‘island’ and Miss Penny is a small white Havanese.

Eric is a boater who charts the safer way
And whten there’s deviation, he’ll tell you you're ustruy
He'll help you with your anchot,
and tell you ‘bout the wind
He will explore new unchumge when others lead him in

3 Weeds on props are better than props.on rocks he’s found

But neither.is desired. It's sign.of foul ground

. He has a hose he uses. Keeps chain and anchor clean

« Miss

Only photos show.the evidence
of where Seu‘cluszbn s been

Ch: Whenyou're in confusmn, radm Seuclusmn
Advice'will be provided, all thraughout the day’*
But when p lyamus are'provisioned,

ending all decisions.
Save it till tomon;aw Thut is Ertc sway

When secure at anchotr there sa trtp toDSI
‘With pleading aind encouragement
Miss Penny might provide X
The fog is slowly lifting. Therel be no nore trouhle
E‘?enny has retumed She s hud a double-double.

1',’

Ports ofualTrequtre that Er1c tukes awalk v

) Chatting up the locals, inviting them to tulk

Eric is’a boater it's good fo call a friend.

" He'll'share a beer and with you cheer your heulth

v, Ch When ybu re in canfuswn

til ulmost Tcn

.

N

s 'Most Georgmn Bay dinghies fill Mercury wtth fuel

“ Eric’s got a Johnson. It's by%’r his favouredtool

: Acoustic Guitat and Vocals: Mlke .

J:Crymgjn The th

“This songWas written-for the Moderator s Da.y of Justice; & *

He’s never caught a fish with it. T fact, he’s never: trted
Advice was sought from Beuu]oluis
attached on the port side = =

Ch:When you're in confusian 4

Penny Whlbtle, Eercussmn and Vocals: James
Bass: Sandy &7 3

e % 3

a Sundiﬁ.én late 2001 des fnated as a day. of reflection /
and healing for the role of the Umted Church o,f Canada-
in the Resnd.enhal Schools program.”

e e

It the ame: of’God =
They took them from their hones
Made thein go to school /
And left them on' their own. )
Though it may be true- g "
That they were clothed‘and fed .~~~ '~ . !
And while they.were at'school " s
They had-a.room and a bed

Too htgh a cost, theinnocence lost
How could we allow'it to occur’

Evil was dane

. By misguided ones

Its time to ask ourselves
“What can be done?

They're crymg in the night. Crying for their rtghts
Crying in the night. Can you hear them ct}’ymg?
Crying in the night. Crying for what's' right
Crying in the night. Can'you hear them crymg7

At’s no act of God

The cruel acts of men ; )
But with the help of God 7 i
There can be justice in the end 5
With prayer, faith and hope
We can start to make amends i
The past can’t be undone : A
But we can pledge “Never again” '+

- Acoustic Guitar and Lead Vocals; Mike

Lead Vocals: Bronwen

Violin and Vocals: Andrew
Electric Guitar and Drums: Joel
Bass: Tyler

I Heard The Voice

This is my arrangement of a popular hymn.
The tune is a traditional melody known as
ngsfold and appears in folk songs such as
_Star of the County Down and Dives & Laza-
" rus. The arrangement most well-known for
hymn use is from Ralph Vaughan Williams.
Mine is'quite different bemg in 6/8 tlme

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“Come unto me and rest; .
lay down, O weary one, lay down
your head upon my breast kS

I came. to'Jesus.as T wus,
weary and worn and sad; r, B
I found in him awresting place, -

and he has made.me glud * 7'.; 5

T heard the voice of]esus say, !
. “Behold, I freely gzve s
the living water; thirsty one,
> stuop dawn, and drink,‘and 1we fe

Icame to Iésus, and I drank.
of that life-giving stream;
mij thirst was quenched, niy s‘aul revwed
and now I live.in him.

T heard the voice of]esus say,

“Fam thisdark world’s light; ="~
look unto me,” Yyour mory shull ISE
and all your day Bebrtght YA g ‘-,

‘Tlooked to Jesus, and Ifaumi
in him my star, my sun; . - VRS
~and inthat light of life’ ‘i wajk

" till truvellmg duys ure done.

Acoustic Ghitar 4rid- Vooals Mike.
. Acoustic Guitar: ]ason y
Bass Terr .

‘ I’m S’tuym_g

For my wife, Ruth. I Wrote’ thxs song in. 2008

-.at'a weekend song writing workshop hosted

" by James Gordon and Kﬂ%lerme Whea ley.

.~ The assignment chosen was,to write a son;

“that started w1th the werds “If Lwere Lomd ]
Auds

"{II were younger agum v !
'ould Tmake the same cholces ‘_
Woul:l there be d:ﬁerent voices -

thut mentor and care? Tl
IfI could do it all over - . i
Would my life be better? = 2
Would ul?those things thatfetter me
ustill be there’ il

As T watch her swim tu]vurds me v
From the island to the shore Tor("

* These frankly silly questwns P

Aren’t 1mportunt unymare

i staying . il

It doesn’t matter. where we've been heading
L'm stay m?’

I've got allT wunthere wtth you

When I'am older, tha'n now
Will I feel any wiser?

5

What Child Is This?
Traditional carol

What child is this, who laid to rest,.

_ On Mary’s lap is sleeping, :
Whom angels greet, with anthems sweet Sl .

- While shepherds watch are keepmg7

» Whistle: James" - A

Will I'still surprise her every now und then’ "

Still Iworry ‘bout the future *
Will I still provide?
i 'Will T keep her by. mystde
as a lover, as ufrten

As T stand here'with her towel
I can’t stop myself from grinning
I just need to be, wt'gv he;gn
And the' warrymg stops wmnmg
I'm stuymg y
It doesn’t matter where we ure heading
I'm stay mf
.. I've got all T want here wtth you

I'm hopelessly in love with you
Acoustic Guitar ar\d Vocals: Mike

Bass: Tyler!
Whistle and Votals ]ames

This! This is Christ the King
Whom shepherds guard and a
Haste! Haste to bring Him lau,
The babe, the 'son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate
Where ox and ass are feeding?

Good Christian, feat, for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

gels sing

Nails! Spear shall pierce him through,

The Cross be borite for me, for ou;
Hail! Hail the word made flesh,
The babe, the son ofMary ?

“Su brmg Him mcense, old undmyrrh

Coine, peasant, kmg, own Him.
‘‘The King of Kings.salvation brings,
Let loving heaits enthrone Hlm. >
. Raise! Raise the song op high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
" Joy! Joy for-Christ is born,
The bal e the son ufMury

> Acoustic Guitar and Vacals: Mlke v
12 String Guitar-and Vocals: Rob
* Bass: Tyler

74,

Ehrase of thé'Lord’s Prayer written’
y Jim Cotter, and published in"
“Veices United, the‘hymmnal of the

/% United" Church of, Ca’ngda The'song +

is dedicatedto the ministry of Rev.

2Roz Vmcent Haven w‘ho mtrqduced 2

ittome. ' -

Eternal S 2 ,":'L 2
Maker o, maﬂh v
. Pain-bearer, Lifé-giver, =
Saurce of all'that,is and shull bz ¥,

) Lord oﬁ.us u]l T
. 'Loving God, Caring (;v
Here with us ot earth and heuven .

]

The glary ofyour name

Echoes through the universe *
The justice of your way

Is followed by us here on Earth
Thy will be done, |
By everyone
Peace and freedom will prefmzl

Gwe us today Lord,

. ‘Bread that sustains Y
In the hurting of each other,

‘. Let us forgive and be forgiven

When tested, or. teptp‘fed
§ Strengthen our resolve .
Let pain be removed,
And freé us from all that is evil

Al A
The glory of your name
Echt;ges %rg;yh the universe.
The justice, (rjyour way
Is followed by us here on Earth
As you reign'in glory,
With the power of love

. Now and always,

2

Y

Amen .

Acoustic Guitar ana Vocals: Mike
Bass: Tyler

‘OurFutth,,und OmMother;p Sy :

Eterna‘lSv ir1 iR S
3 These lyrics ar‘e based on a.para: :

" But stil

V.oCan hanaur.your soul andfeel S0, goad’ \

Isn't It Strange? - ORI e S0
) wrote this durmg my second-visit TOR
StmmerSongs in'2000..1 tookmy mothing
coffeé and ' my notepad to:an gutdoor cov- *

" ered patlo and it started to rain.
< Isw't it strunge )
* ‘How sitting in the woods 2

\\"'Being nehr'a tree,.’

- makes the galaxy |,
Seem.rloser to me
S;ueet lunacy = "o,

ISn’t it stru X
« When we take th'm S serzously

And laughing at ltjg seems blusphemy’

- Seeing cﬁtldren ‘play, .

«can turn around your day:

Make work a holiday, .,

Removing gtey ., =~ .

'\ When somieone says they ve touched the

hand of G }
I can’thelp but th ink it's rather odd "
But when T hear.the sound of the rain
There’s a million angels in refrmn
And I'in in-awe

oo W,

Isn’t it strange? I
Love is written in'the sturs Y
If she’ s/rom Venuys, well I'mfrom Mars -
1 we find
that planets do align - "\
It’s another fitting sign
Of ltis design

Wheg someone says theyve touched the
hand of Go

I can’t help but think it’s rather odd

But when I hear, the sound of the rain

There’s a million angels ih refrain

And I'm in awe

Isn't it strange?
Isn't life'strange?

Acoustic Guitar and Vocals: Mike
Resophonic Guitar: Jason
Bass: Tyler
Harmonica: lan
>

.

p

When you take 15 yeurs to record a fallbw up pro;ect there are ~tgo : 2
ntany people to list. Special thanks for this project are extendeﬂl here: - - 3
- All the fie'musicians who contrzbutedﬂn thls pro;ect I'm. 'Uery FET
grateful to have each of your talents reflected‘hefe. > = N
= Maple Grove UnitedC urch Theu: music ministry i is a]oyful mspz-' TS
_ratig; Mg ivolvement i in the’ Hnited Church of Canada has led toa
vurzefy‘ of-arrgzngements und aomposztums over the yeurs A few huve, S
' been selected here. - ks
~Andrew’ ng Andy s ‘weblog, “A‘Poetlc Kmd'Of Pluce” canta.ms
“his. 1qterpretatzuns and-gbservations of the United Churrh lectwrmry
and-has beconte a valued resaureeafor many.1 ‘orshtp planners. 1t ulsa :
ledtoa colltgborutwn for this project. =
i~ Towy Karpl, Instrument rndker extraord'mmre 1 hazie two Kurolv
gurturs They sound awesorie and were both used.in tht&recordmg
~James Gordon. Once agum, way more than-a producer A'compaosi- .
t;on of his inspired me. fo write Turtle Islaiid and inno small way:;
pomtgdﬁne back to. Ptpg Strget Studios. - - %
<=My cﬁq‘ﬂren]uel B onwen, and Andrew. Each of them i inspireme.
'andihey have grown up'to ‘become fine musicians in their own rlght
" <And mvst of all-to, Riith: We grow together. Thanks for encour’dgmg
m (and perm:ttmg mé).ta once ugum get this stuff out ofmy system S : =

Mlke

Acoustic 6 and 12 strmg Guitar, Vocals
V,;lt)hn Additional Vocals ¢ X
Drums, Bass Guitar, Electﬁc Guﬁar
Additional Vocals

Acotistic :and,Resophonic: Gultar

Mandolin, Harmonica, Concertma, 3

Jaw. Harp 3 -

Stand- up Bass, Bass Gu1tar

rne:, Bass Guitar &' :

W Rob AnderSon: - 12 string Guitar, Vocals = "~ “*}

James qu(ion. B 2 Penny Whistle, Harmonica, Bodhran,
‘- o " Recorder, Additional Vocals

Maple Grove Umted Church Children’s Chorus:

v

~
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‘ A'ﬂ songs Mike Beauthamp SOCAN) © Mlke Beauchamp except
"Lock keeper”, by Stan Rogers (SOCAN) © Fogarty’s Cove Mu-

s sic ; “Bear Their Burden”, words by Andrew King, music by Mike
e Beauchamp (SOCAN); “What, Child Ts Thls/'?" and “I Heard The

Voice”, traditiqnal, artanged by Mike Beatichamp
Produced and Engmeel’ed by James‘Gordon
aMaétered by Karl Machat at Mister's Mastering House
‘De51gn and Photography by Ruth Gray-Beauchamp

Recorded at Plpe Street Stu.dlos, Guelph, Ontario, 2014
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P_lease yisit my website at mikebeauchampmusic.com

“Anyone who welcomes you welcomes me, and anyone who
welcomes.the welcomes the one who sent me” - Matthew 10:40

Mike Beauchamp
Welconie Mat



