
Alan Murphy was born in lowa City, lowa in 1945. He is descended from some Murphv's who came over from
lreland in the 1840's. An interest in music has been with the Iamily down to the present. Two qreat uncles, one
a dentist, one a farmer, played f iddle. By the t ime Alan was in high school, he was learning guitar by backing up
the f iddle playing of his father's brother Leo, telephone electr ician and rodeo buft (with whom sti l l  often gets
together for a session of old-t ime tunes). Al picked up Leo's f iddle one day and tr ied i t  out, and discovered that
"i t  didn't seem as rough as l 'd thought." Since then. he has been picking up tunes and techniques from many
sources-old and new recordings, bluegrass musicians and from several old-t ime musicians sti l l  active in the lowa
City area. Al has played professionally in several country and bluegrass groups. He currently leads the Bluegrass
Union which plays regularly at Eart 's Place. an lowa City bar that attracts a good mix of university and country
oeoole.
Art Rosenbaum is currently Assistant Professor in the University of lowa School of ArU born in 1938, he has
been at both music and art a long t ime. At 14. he bought a "Stadium" f ive-str ing banjo with $25 prize money
won for a painting in the lndiana State Fair. He got started with Pete Seeger's banjo book, and a few Vears later
began to seek out and learn from old-t ime banjo pickers l ike Pete Seeger, Cass l\ ,4oore, Omie Rose and many
others. He has collected tradit ional music in the Midwest, Appalachia, Scotland and lreland. He has recorded
several blues singers from lndianapolis, among them Shirley Griff i th and the late Scrapper Blackwell.  He wrote
and i l lustrated Old-Time Mountain Banjo-An Instruction Method (Oak Publications). Art also edited an album,
along with Pat Dunford, cal led Fine Times At Our House (Folkwaysl.

sroE I BAI{0 | 't\ ' SIOE I BAIIID 3
THE DRUNKEiI  SAIL0B-Art ,  banjo
This piece is re ated t0 the famous 'klamp and qo" sea chanty of the
same name. ladaptedthe clawhammer banio setr inq used on ih is record
from the h0rnpipe version which apprars in 0'Neill's lre Orrre,l4rsl.
of hetan.t. Ihls piece is atso tisred in tn F oi's Traditianal Muric of

s loE 1 BAitD 4
FBE 0 ADAMS-An, vocal
0ur inq lhe summer ot  1958 |  spenl  many wonderful  eveninqs with lhs
Bhodes family 0f Arkansas who wrre up in Alleqan c0unl\/, Michigan,
picking blueb*r ies.  They were verV poor, l iv inq in an 0ld tenl  bBhind an
0rchard; Cecil thode! wasan older man wilh a young wife and family,
and consequeniy rhere were many mouths to teed and afew hands big
eno!9h to do murh work. Therc wasalways nusic in the evening; "Slirn"
Bhodes played old t ime banjo and f iddle tunes, hk wi te and kidssanq
bal ladr,  funny di l t ies,  q0spelpieces,and p0pular c0rntry s0nqs. nay,
one of lhe younger boyr, war a good singei who conlribured linever-
sions of "Gypsy 0avy", and this recently c0mposed bad man ballad
with a "Bonnieand Clyda" l lavDrlrom Kennett ,  Mi$oud, nearthe
Mississippi River and Arkansas line. The story is rold with tru€ ballad
economy. 0nly in a few images and snstch* Df dialoguesre used. Th€
old tome l is len toa nory" opening contraslswith the modern subiect

A story of Fred Adams
A boy we all knowwell

He started out to dinkinq
He made a very bad iame
He rcbbed thef i l l inq stat ion
Heshota maisis ldown
Fred Adamswentto Arkan$r
Took to the Kennelt jail
The jury lound him quiliy
And locked him in the cel l
His sistercame to see him
She tied to beg the t.ulh
I  d id nol  shootrhe marshal
He raid lo his sister fiurh
His sweethean came to see him
She stayed with him b€{orc

FORTY.EIEHT DOGS IN THE MEAT HOUSE_AI, I idd|e;  AI t ; I ' IT ie
We leamed thktune iram Pete Delaney, a liddler natile t0 lowa City.
It isusually call€d "Stone's nag" or "Lone SGr Raq".

sloE I 8Ait0 2
Boltll'llE JAI\,IES CAMPBELL (Child 210)-Art, vocaland tiddlo
This erpecial ly lu l land f ine version of  0ne 0f  the brsr 0f the 0ld bal lads
Ms leamed frorn lhe late Fmnk Proffiti's Folk-Legacy rccording (FSA'1).
Frank leamed i t l rom hisfatherand.unt and commenled tnat i t  was
widely knov,,n as a tiddle tune in hisarea of N0rlh Carolina bul thal lhe
words wEre seldom sungd "ittalvlully hard to lit tm in when you plav
i taslastas i ta lwayrwas played."  I  never head a f iddle rcndi t ion but
Ms challenged to ry to do the ballad to the liddle in the old stvh. The
f iddle h tuned AEAE, 'straiqht A"as lhey cal l i t  in North Carol ina.

And a sword athis knee
Back com, his saddl ,

Riding on the hiqhlands

Hiding by the lowlands

out come hh old mother

out come his bonnie bide
Riving of her hail
The meado$a all aJallin g
And rhe slteep allunshorn

And the babyt unborn
But Bonnie &mes Campell

With a plume in hissnddle
And asword sr hh knee
For home come hissaddle



He knew as she was leaving
He would not soe heranvmore

Whh a cisarutte in his hand
The trigger irrprung areighl P.[4.
He look h jusr l ike a man

SIO E 1 BAND 5
ASAIL0R'S LlFE lS AWEAnY UfE {Lay6 K l2}-A4voratsnd banio
Thissong ol Brilish 0rigin lur been widety sung in America. t tearned
most of this ve6i0n in F€nce i 1965 from Ann l4ccarc , wif€ 0t the
Ameican paint€r James McGarrel t ; i t  had D0me down to her l ion a
West Viruinia anceslorwho had the distinction of havinq desened from
borh ! ides dur ing the Civ i lWar.  T\a bant0 is picked in twoJi lger nvts
and is tuned u 0 GC0.
Asai lor 's l i fe h a weary l i fe
Bobs pretty maidens of their hea 's delight
Causes them lo weep and moan
Think 0f lheir t rue love nevershal l  eturn
0h lather. talher build me a boal
That on this ocean I may float
Every ship that I pass by
0f them I shall inquire 0f my swEet saitDr b0y
0h cap€in,  csptain te l lme rrue
Do6 my sweetWil l ism sai l for  you
Tel l  me q! ick ard te l l  me joy
Thst I miqht find my sweet saitor boy
rl s honorable maiden he's flot here
0rohined in the gul f  l fear
Nearthe rocky is landsaswe passed by
lfs there we left yoursweer sail0r boy
She runq her hands and she tore her hair
tike rome maiden in despair
Againsl lhe locks she run he. boal
You'd think that po0r maidsn! heart |!as broke

0h qel me a chair and s€t me on
Pen and ink to wdle it down
Al rhe end of elery line she dmpped a tear
At the end 0f€very ve6e she said'0h my dear'
And this is what she wlote:
0h dig my qrave boih wide and deep
Phce a marble stone at my head and le€t
0n my glav€ a iunh dove
To letihe world knowrhat I died for my tove

stoE r BAilo 6
0vER THE WATEBFAII-Al  snd Att  f iddleg
This tune has been oie ol lhe "hits" among uscity ptayels o{ 0td.time
music sance Alan Jabbour harned itfrom the kte Henry Reed of Wert
Viqinia and passed it on ro rhe rest 0f us. Hem we try h with twin
fiddles, without aDcompanimenl.

srDE r EAilD 7
J0NAH-An,vocaland banio;  Al ,  vocaland guirar
I recorded this rcligious ballad seleml years ago from 8en Hare, past-
narter and norekeeper in the littte town of tuher, Kentucky, on the
Harlan.teslie Countv line- | hav, atso hea.d itsung by sn otd man who
mnn veqetable and ftuit stand in l4anchesrer, Kentucky, and kspt s
fiddle arn0nq his w?termeloas. lwas unsbtB to r€cod hisverses, which
munded out rhe story of the Book 0f Jonah, bur Hares,veAion mak€,
a 900d, complete song. The song, with tenor tine added by ihe passaic
County Chamblv Plavers,  war pr inted in Sing 0utr{Vot.  t7 No. .
Inebant0rstuneducGB0andisp4tedinrhe(entuctv rhumbtmd

God sentJonsh to the Nineveh land
prcaeh€d the qospBl io the wicked men
Tellthem rep€nt of their wicked ways
0r l ' l loverturn the c i ty in 40 dayi

Chorus:
God moves in th? wind stom
8e rose in lhe windstorm
Troubleseverybody in mind
Jonsh went down to the sea shore
Made up hh mind which wsy to go
Boaded ship and paid his larc
gut 60d gotanqry wi th Jonah down there

(ch.)
Si ip qotwrecked as i tcame in l ime
Caphin of  the ship came troubled in mind
Searched the ship and in lhe deep
He tound poor Jonah tastasleep

(ch.)
Wakeup stGnq€rand tell me your name
[4y name isJonah and I flee from my kins
All this trouble is becauso ol me
Throw me overboard ler rhe ship sailfree

{ch.)
Throwed poor Jonah overboard
God sent a whale to swallow him whole
Made his way to the Nineveh land
And he throwed poorJonah 0n a bar ofsand

(ch.)

stoE r 8at{0I
ERICKYARD JOE, BOATMAN,WHO'S EEEN A,GETTIN' THEEE-

These arc pieces that I heard pkysd on the fiddteand reworked fo.
banjo. The firsfiwo l recorded from rhe fine Indiana fiddter Jonn W.
"Dick" Su mmsrsj the th ird lrom Misouritiddler Harry E. Wcth: t was
playinq banjo with "Pappy Weth,ozafkSquarc Danrc Band,,al the Cen-
tral Cily. lowa, ChuLkwagon RaLer, and wrate out lhe banjo tabtature to
'1Vhot Been A.Ge in There" l ron Pappyt ptsyi lg belween 0ursrrnts
atthe microphone Pappy specutated thatthar misht have been the firsr
t ime thetun€ had bs€n wri t ten down., ,Sr ickyard Joe, ' i ,  ptayed in sn
eclectic thrcelinser sryl, habtalwe n\ 1b.Tine Mountain Eanjo, rhe
0lhers in c lawhammp.,  downpicking, lBi t ing,  ca i t  whar v0u wi .  The
luninq i !  u0GBD.
WHO'S BEEN A.GETTIN'  THEBE
Whot been a.geain'there, whot been t.vin'
Who's bsen a.sdtin' rhere att this time?
l've been a,gerin' there, 4geflin' rherc, a.gertin'theru,
I ve been a.getin rherc, l've been rryin,
I ve been a.geftin there, a.ge ip'ther€, a.9eIin th€n,
l 'vp been a-qptt in ' f iere al t lha t ime,

SIO E I  BAND 9
SALLY At{N-Al, fiddh; An, bsnio
An o d stsnd-by.  p layed ,n rhe otd hoe-down slyh on ba4to and I iddte in
lhe kev oI  A.  The ba1,o 6 tuned GDGB0 with the (apo at  lhe recond fret .

stDE't  BAit0 l0
DEADHEA0S AN0 SUCKERS-Art ,  vocaland hanjo;  At ,  vocl land sui tsr
Thh peculiar hybrid, pan$iritual, part btues, palt fuqitivek tarnent, be.
longsto the iamily ofsongs 0l black origin wbich includes 'lrvaried
lvan 8lues",  "0o, Lord,  Remember l ld 'and "Long Journey Home., ,

Jhe*:Dnqs vyse{J,iU{q$f ,rpen€ir€s aI hirrbi|y sinsen and $rins
hand! by rhe rateitfiF€irhhbn tietds ward pur tDqether,,Deadheads and
S$kerC'and rucorded i twi th CrockettWard af ld his Bovs,a tami ly
grcup that formed pa of the famous Soqtrot€n Ssnd of catax, Virgin-
ia. He sanq some of it in a pseudo,Negro diahct, iuggesting thatthe
mouniain singers might not yei havefeh entirely comlonabte with
rough and rcwdy st!ff like this unhss thsy could present it thro!gh a
tort of vent loquism ol what it orjginally had been,rh€ peffonatstalF
menr af some f0ruottan black sonq-maker. The bsnio h r!ned G CGCD
and is play€d in clswiam mer down.pickin!.



I t !  deadhsadsand suckeB
Howcan you l ive (3 X)
I t t  deadheads and suckrs

When good men are dyinq evry daY
l 'm going around the rnountain
Bound to leave vou now
Darl lnq ldonl  knowwhal to do

0ar l ing I  don' t  know what to do
Hiqh sher i f f  and pol ice

0ar l inq I  don r  know whal lo do

SIOE 2 SAND I
MISS l lC CL0UD S REEL-Art ,  baf l io
My dawharn mer aranqement ls in f lu enced more by l rsh f iddle per
formances of  th is tune. l t  is  the l r  sh sty le lhal  isusualy plaYed in the
South.  wh*e i t  is  of ten calhd "Uncle Jos" or "Hop Light,  Ladkl '
Eanio tunins:  ' r0 

G 80.

sroE 2 BAI{0 2
THE 80ST0l l l  B URG LAR (LaM t16B)-A.t ,  had voc. l  and guirar j
Al ,  lenor vocal  and l iddh
We rccenl ly ernedlh sverson from 0ur l r iend JohnJackson, awri ler
current ly l lv i ig in l0wa Citv.  He learned l  l rom his molher,  a nal lve ol
Alabama, f rom whom he als0 acqu red ssveralothr old sonssand a f ine
tmditi0nal ballad.sinqinq styl-o. This s0nq comes lrom lhe British baLlad

i was born and bred in Bonon
A town we a I  know wel l
Bro0qhl  up by honen parenrs
The l ru lh 10 you I  L te l l
Brought up by honest paren$
And raised mosi render '/
T i l l  I  became a spodrng youlh
At the aqe of 23
Mv characler was taken

And there I  la id for  weeks and weeks
No one would go mV bal l
The judse he pssed a $ntence
The clerk he wrote i l  down
And the very next word nespokelo me
Son your bound ior  Colbuq lown
They put me on board
An e6tb0undtmin one dark 0member day
And ev-ory c ly that I rode throuqh
You could hearths peop esay
There goes lhe Boston EurglaI
For Colburq he's bound down
For some qreatcr me or othsr
Hard tel l ing what he s done
tlry dear qray haired o d iather
Came learing down the lftck
Likewise my dear old moths
Whok teds wer€ rolling last
Saying son oh son whai have l/ou done
That you re bound for colburq lown
Son oh son what have you done
That your bound {or Colburg lown
I havs a gl in Eoston
And ldo love herwel l
And l t  ever lqain my l rb* ly

And the tr ! th to you l ' l l tet l
It ever I gain my liberiy
Bad company lwi l lshun
And niqht wa ks and gambl ing
And also dr inking tum
Nowcomeal lyou young men ol  Eoston
Come lsten ta my plea
0on' t  spBnd your t ime and money
0n lhe pleasurcs of the city
Come al lyou younq men ot  Boslon
Come listen to my p ea
0r else you' l l  f  nd youle 2l

SID E 2 BAND 3
STEAll,lB0AT 0UICKSTEP-Al, liddh; Art, grirar
This tune is played in Br i ta in 6nd America.  Ahn teaned i t  f rom 0t is
l lcKmV, a f  ddle pla\ /er  and singer 0f  o ld !on$lr0m near Cogrove,
lowa, now in his earlV nineties. h is also lined in Tqditional Music of
Anuica b\ le Foft,afi Folk Sarq of otd New Etgtand b\ Eto se

SIOE 2 BANO 4
BEAIJTIFUL LIGHTS 0lll THE 0 C EAN -At, vocal and gu atarj An, hanio
A an lsrned this 19th century fotk song, ctosety retaled to , ,Beaut i tu l
Bmwn Eyes" from 0ris lvlcKray. Brown's North Carotina cothctt0n iE

Down lhroush the bai r0om he sraggered
And fel ldown by the doof.
vefy last words that he utiered,
''l ll never qel drunk any more."

Beaut i fu l l  ghts on the ocean.
Eeaui i fu l l ighls on the ses,
Eeaut i fu l  l ighls on the ocaan
Where lhe loved 0nes are waiting for me.
Seven long yean I'vs been married
lwish I  was single again.
ily life has been nothing bul irouble,
llly husband won'twork ar his rr6de.
He promised iJ we would get maff ied
He would dress me so gal lant  and gay,
And evrv eveninq in the winter
! !e wou d qo to a bal lor  a play.
Now i t 's  qsr up n lhe morn nq,
Wash and scrub all day,
And rhen i i  the eveninq qei  supper
And pul  the dear k lddies away.
Chor.

s lDE 2 8Alt0 5
MARCHII'lG Dowi/ B B 0 A 0WAY-AI, fiddle; Att, quitar
Aan isamed thistuneJfom or is McKlay.

SIO E 2 BANO 6
I.OOK UP AIID DOWN THAT LOI ' IG LO ESOME ROAD-A(,  vocal

This is a Boglrolters tune rhat used to be played wirh tck 0unfod and
Crokett Ward playinq fiddk. I harned it from a rccordinq by Pe99y
Seeger.
Wel i t t  lo0k up and down thal  long l0nesome road
Hans down your head and cry,  my love
Hanq down your head and cry
Well I whh to the Lord I'd never been born
0r died when lwasa baby, my love
0r died when I was a baby
No lwouldnl  be herc eat ing th is Dold corn bread
0r sopping ln this salty qmvy, my love



Sopping jn thksatty gravy
Well lwish rhat I had some slveet tinto girl
r0 te s my sscrcts to, mv love
To tellalt my Necr€$to
For lhis old lhing thst t,m going with
retti evsryrhing I do, mV tove
Tel lseverything tdo
You $used me to w€ep, you Daused ms to moan
Y0u csus€d me ro teave my homs, my tove
Y0u caued ms ro teave mv homs
Well lwish to rhe t-ord td nelerseen vourfare
Ur heard Votrr flattsring tong!e, my tove
treard vour llattering tDn0ue
Wsl l i f  you d0 not quir  thom.ouqh rowdy ways
u0nna De In 50me counry jait, some day
bonn€ Do 

'n 
some counry iail

Wel l i l t  loDL up and down rhat tong tones0me road
uerorp you travet on, my to!€
Betorc vou travet on

stoE 2 BAIO 7
R0LL 0x 8UD0y-Art, vocat and hanjo
Blaclftilrcad wode13 brooghr the ea ier forns ot thrs sonq and othe.5or r$ crrss up rnto the Kenlucty moutrtains around theend of rhe tasLcemury Iney were .ppropriated by whitssrngen and banjo phkers
M0 rsrorned thelr tviDatcontenr but not thentuncdon a5 ,,hamme,
s0n9s, Usua V the toosely lisd.roqerherverse! wsre setto s driurng
oanj0 accompanimenr. some 0t th€ verses I do herc are kom Aunl
MoIv $crson s sinqing {Library of Congress AAFS t_611, some fromLonax s uut stngtn9 counry. A tater slage In lhe evotution o, thissong rs the we .known, ino pound Hammer.,, The banio i5 tuned

-eLuLU 
and re up.prcrmg styts is itrfluenced hy the way pele steetepr€ys tayday at coat creet.,,

ROLT ON BUDDY
I drearnt lssl ni0ht
Poor Lutu wls ;ead
And herapronsrr inos
Tied afound ny head

l lookedat my panner
Ard hs wis almosr d€rd

I  m so w$kand hungry

And lwould have some
Next&turday night
When the pav lrain comes
0h rul lon buddy

And lcanl  make mine
0h one of rhese morninos
Youl lcal l  my name -

8ui I will be on
Some old slstern tlain
0h k's one ol the$ mohinos
You cal l for  me
8ut I will be bact

Rol lon buddy
Do your best
When the sun goer down
Sit down and resi

Tl€ ion wa| high

I Iookedat my panner

0h roll on buddy

lMy wheet broke down
And lca. l  make mine

srDE 2 BA|{O I
CA L LA HAt'l -Ar, vocat a,rd banio; At, tiddts
_one 

oJ thegreat Ken-tucky tiddh rrnes. Thissong kee Library of Con.gressJeco'dinq AAFS t2), is associar€d wirh theiogend ot a tiddter,rflamn, wno, c0nd€mned to dealh tor,nurder. ptaved an Inrricarerarewerr iune and otfercd hh tine viotio to anyone who coutd, orwoutdoare come_up.0n,the $altotd and prav rhe tune. Therc mrc no takers,cranan smashsd hisJiddte on his Dotfin and Ms hanged, but lhe tunewacca.red 0nwirh his nsme attached to it. eaned a banl0 ve6i0nrrom r€le Sreete. The prerent s0n9 is a retat€d piece which ilat 0unrordano rrecorded rronrhe singing 0f oscar ,,Doc,, parts twho origins yrerordpdrl ror the tibmrv ot congnss,:he totd us rhat ca aha; wa;permnted to.marry.his g fiiend. Bettv Larkin, and tive wnh her i;tailwnere rnev danced and ptaved around, !n i i th issrecut ion.  Thes0;arsa uiant or th3 ptay parry song,,Tip.toe, prerry Beny IMa(in.,,Ata;
an0 | added the I.ddle and banio parrr:the banio is picied In the Ken.ructv two-linger ;ndexiead siyte anO is in rtre GCCbO runinS,lut ihesrnnss are n.sed a whoterone to be in tu,,e vrhh the fiddh pi;yiii; D.
CAII .AHAN
What?e you gonn! do, my pretty Betty Larkrn
.rnelury says I  m ganna be hunq,
wnafte you gonna do, my pretty Betty Larkin?
un, rare theewe ,  my preny t i i t |e one!
ra.e thee we my darlinot
What witt become Dt prertv BetW Larkin
When old John Ca shan,s dead and 0one?
Wnat will bscome of prelry Beny Larkin?
un, rarerheewp ,  mV pret ty t r t f le 0ne!
rare thee we my dartinql

SIOE 2 BAND 9
Eowl i l , lN THE LotylAN0S Loyr{LlwttU 34)_A,vocatardbanlo;

We put t0gether thk se ing ot a Britirh bruadside ba ad th.t rssung inrnp_Appatachrans tron a coupre otvariantsco ected by Cecitsharp i;Norrn uaronna ovpr tilty years690. The banjo is picked in the orihuarolna Index.read two.frnger sry le and is tunsd GBGA0.
Young Edwin came ta Eni  v
His oold all for to sh.w
That he had madea on the tand
All on the lowtands tow
My lather keeps a boardino hDUse
Alldown by Vonder ssa
You go thers $is and nioht
And until morninq be
Youoq Emitty in her Dhambers
She dreamt an awf!tdrean
She dreamrd she sawyounq Edwin s blood
uom€ t tDwinq t ike6 nream
She roseso earty in the mornjno
And dreesod henetfdts.
To go io ses yotrnq Edwio
Who plowed the Lowtands tow
0h tather wn€rut rhal srnnoer
Conp he.e tasr nighr to dwe
His body's in rhe ocean
And h3 no tate$ can tetl
0h fdher, 0h i'lhrr
Youl l  d ie a publh ihow
For the murd€rotyouno Edwjn
Who plowed the Lowtands tow
Then olf to rams Atornsy



To lst tho cd be lnoyvn
Iho i||ry found him $iltl
The trial to como on
lho iury lound him suilty
And hanled h. rar ro bs
For ths munler of yount Eduin
Who plo$ed $. Lo$hnd 3!r
l'ly lov. tu in th! oc..n
The lish 3sim o'er hi hl|.rt
Hh bodyt in. co|Bbnt motjon
lhopehhrod'sat rsn
His €o{h fu in r mounisin

- The *ibr! dl dlo3r

In tnindin! ol yo{ns tdwin
l$D plofid th€ [ost.n& to*

sloE 2 BAI0 t0
TllE 0OUBLE SHUFFLE-Al, fi ddh; Arl, t nio
lll0 fe.rno{t ihh ftnm ,/, Forlr frcdltional ilutic in AflNtiq. llir tn,
go.s tilr tftk syncoprt€d O&rl lfttdle unr originrbd wilh, q !t
lmtr d or. point sr! rftyirk.d hy, bl.cl muaicl.n! Sqm6 ol ir 6!|e
tried it niri dancing doll clogging on prddl., on rin *itrto md !.rio,
lin f,ii3il€ rnd fidde, mo|lth m$hrndfiddt., or iun mouth muic.
Ihe bsnio k pickld ctswhrrnmli ityt! lnd h in td GCGC0 ronin0,
blt th! st ing. .r. tylcod up ! *hol ton. tnt! ihd kay i,f b.

Notor by Arf Rornbaun
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