Charles Stuart Cylverley; Dic of Qns

120, 25: I cannot sing the old songs now}
It is not that I deem them low;
'Tis that I can't remember how
They go.

120, 23: O Beer! 0 Hodgson, Guinness, Allsop, Bassl
Names that should be on every infant's tongue!

121, 15: Thro' the rare red heather we danced together,

(0 love my Willie!) and smelt for flowers;
I must mention again it was gorgeous weather,
Rhymes are so scarce in this world of ours.




from C, remembered from grade school:

Toreadora,

Don't spit on the floor-a,

Use the cuspidor-a,

That's what it's for-a.
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Dic of Qns, 512:8

James Kenneth Stephen (1859-1892)

Lapsus Calami. Sonnet

Good Lord! I'd rather be
Quite unacquaintéd with the A.B.C.
Than write such hopeless rubbish as thy worst.
Ib,
When the Rudyards cease frog kipling

And the Haggards ride no more.
Ib. to R.K.



Sandison swipes John Clare "ever green" poey for anthem




Dinesen, 7 Gothic Tales, p. 50, "the hymn of good Paul Gerhardt":

Against me who can stand?
The lightning's in my hand.
Who dares to bring distress

Where L decide to bless?




Dawn is the mendwost meadow between night and day/
patach Ao
Light's silken path where 00 comes to lay.

Dawn is between the legs of night and day




The blodd rivers in us sense/the mightier stream/nature's joyous tears whence/

flows the greenfield dream.



Dic of Quotations, Matthew Arnold

15:2, Where great whales come sailing by, Sail and sail, with unshut eye,
Round the world far ever and aye.

A wanderer is man from his birth./He was born in a ship/On the breast of
the river of Time.

16:7 Wandering between two worlds, one dead/The other powerless to be born.

16:1h ...the cold lunar beams? Along eht sun arises, and alone/
Spring the great streams.

16:22 He laid us as we lay at birth/On the cool flowery lap of earth. (W'worth)

17:27 Truth sits upon the lips of dying men.
1905 — ol of phaast X e




possible verse kernels in Sc Hn Scottish bgnd file
--also in Wn Folklore "Figurative Manguage" article in Sc lingo file




The rainbow eyes of memory/that reflect the colors of time.
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from John Davidson poem on Greenock, in The Clyde photo copy in voyage file:

esohere winter plies his craft,

soldering the years with ice...
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The wind from Eden, beyond the sky/the scemt of heaven billowing bye..




The wind from Eden,at beyond the sky

the scent of Heav'n hyrrying by



attrib a "wind from Eden" verse to Angus's student Karen Peterson?
P

A wind from Eden came{Sun's gentle breath of flame
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Writtén as if by fire on slate:

Who look on me look upon fate.




Queer jackdaw's nest, the remembering mind /Glittery trinkets of

astonishing kind,




Yellow Rose of Texas: is its beat the same as Emily Dickinson's poetry?

--when does Yellow Rose date from? If it's not applicable, is there another L-beat song?




"Whither must 1 wander"--RL Stevenson poem made into song.
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check whéther this was used in Bucking: (apparently I cut it from pp. 202-3 scens)

Oh, to be in...Samarkand.
Eating a...Tamarind."

(meant to be English = upscale snotty)




Whose the praise, whose the blame?fWhose the badge bright with fame?




In what was turning out to be (the regular) family shivareq,...
; WJ o ©
"Give us @ song,“*Mother," Neil asked...R'n, "Oh,x please! I can't carry a tune

-~

in a buCketo . 0"

--Meg's voice so low she filled in (made to by her father) in choir for (male voice’.

--Meg's song could be interspersed with saxual memory, if I indeed want to take Liz's
advice and have some couple doing it to climax, along with her or Hugh askieg "What
comes next?" and the amswer, "Everything."




While I was immersed in Iatin phrasing for spots in The Whistling Season, C
remembered lines her mother used to recite, possible a Ralph Dean poem:

Nox was 1lit by lux of luna
'"Twas a moon so opportuna
to spy a possum or a coona.




Milton, Paradise Lost, Dic of Quotns, 3L6: 15

"Sable-vested night, eldest of things."
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adapt to: Let us fight the wild mosquito

On the wild Montana bench
With a coyote for a bugler
And the _’Qig g_itch for a trench.
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Med Line song
We take life straight,no chaser

But when we chase, there's none straighter

also use 40 miles a day on beans and hay?




The long-feather 'd blue wings of hea ven
<
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brush and stone, bison bone (that was our West)




--She was only a moonshiner's daughter/yet oh how I iove her stillese
--She was wild and wooly and full of fleas/and never, been curried above her kneess..




rookery

possible use: derisive use (by Angus or Lucas) toward Scotch churches.
T
": mocking Burns-like verse: "smell of the devil's cookery/
wafts even into Knox's rookery.



like the long dogs of the lords that drag down deer.
~--possible use: Susan recalls it as line of poetry
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LIVING WITH BALLADS:=4¥illa Muir UW 784.L9L1 M8961
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152--Your news and review, Sir, I've read through and through, sir,
With little admiring or blaming ;

‘he papers are barren of home news or foreign,
No murders or rapes worth the naming.

Our friends the reviewers, those chippers and hewers...
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157--How wisdom and folly meet, mix, ard unite;

“how virtue and vice blerd their black and their white;
how genius, the ilustrious father of fiction,
confounds rule and law, reconciles contradiction--

161--The news of princes, dukes and earls
Pimps, sharpers, bawds amd opera girls.

169--0'er Pegasus I'll fling my leg 0

171--0f Eve's first fire he has a cinder
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bestowed upon
Beauty gave her full rece:.pt

vouching her in every way complete
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: The clouds in white winter mirth

O LRI
hexe-come down to live upon the earth,




use in ch. 2, Lucas's Stone Stories, instead of the Mathew Arnold: )').f/;

In the green bed 'tis a long sleep/Along with yourm past, mounded deep.

By Jesus, lads, that's what I was, alone. Damn near in the green bed

sometimes too, my spirits got S0 loweees
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The medaled soldier cried, here's battle's truth/Fear ached in me like a rotten tooth.




Mercy I sought, mercy came not.

Mercy I sought, mercy I got.




"7 'a borma s Luns

Too bad for bone, if bone strike stone./if stone strike bone, too bad for bone.




Ruin's wheel drove over mE us
in gold-spoked quietness
Gold spokes flashing quietly




use at end of ch 7, .
Angus about writing
Rob's remembrance?

wonet
The thought is never quite the deed.

How can I write what you can read?




I fell through life/from steeple high/Earth awaiting me/ever more nighe




Say not that I am sadly dead
Say Ism-in earth's green bed
ve- pore 4o

’

“sleep now
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Flow gently, sweet Afton--p. 261, Burns' Complete Works




el

threnody: song of lamentation

--Am. Heritage dic'y: "the hermit bee/drones a quiet threnody"--Walter de la lare

- aa Uf Swaon @ F1 A2



adapted ""Everlasting choirs/raise a concert sweet" from Frank O 'Connor,
Leinster, Munster & Connaught, p. 9.




