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1. Hard Travelin' 210 

(Woody Guthrie!TRO-Ludlow Music, 

Inc., BMIl 

2. What Did the Deep Sea Say? 2:36 

(Gilbert HouslonITRO-Ludlow Music , 

Inc. , BMI) 

3. The Rising Sun Blues 2:55 
(Jo hn A. & Alan Lomax, Georgia 

TurnerffRO-Ludlow Music, Inc ., 
BM!) 

4. Nine Hundred Miles (instrumental) 
2:42 

5. John Henry 2:42 
(John A. & Alan LomaxffRO-Ludlow 

Music , Inc., BMI) 

6. Oregon Trail 2:46 

7. We Shall Be Free 3:00 
(Huddie LedbellerffRO-Folkways 

Music Publishers , Inc., BMI) 

8. Dirty Overhalls 1:55 
(Woody GUlhrieffRO-Ludlow Viusic . 

Inc. BMI) 

9. Jackhammer Blues 2:36 
(Woody GUlhricffRO-Ludlow 'VIusic, 

Inc. , BM!) 

10. Springfield Mountain 2:36 

It. Brown Eyes 2:58 

12. The Boll Weevil 3:11 

11. Guitar Blues (instrumental) 2:20 

14. Will You Miss Me? 2:29 
(Woody GUlhricffRO-Ludluw Music, 

Inc., BMI) 

An Introductory Note About the Man and His Music 

W
oodrow Wilson Gu thrie, one of 
the great folk song balladmake rs 
of this century, wrole more than a 

thousand songs between 1932 and 1952 . 
Some may never be wo rth singing. Olhers 
may stand the tes t of time and , like "Auld 
La ng Syne" or "Go Tell Aunt Rhody," 
become world classics. His method of com
pOSition was 10 pound out verse after verse 
on the typewriter, or in hi s precise, country 
style handwriting, and try it OUI on his gui
tar as he went along. Later the song could 
be prune~ down to usable s ize. 

He put his rhymes to tunes which were, 
more often than not, s lightly amended ver
s ions of old folk melodies. Th us 
"PhiLadelphia Lawyer" used the tune of 'T he 
Jea lous Lo ver of Lone Green Valley. " 
"Pastures of Plent),,' used one of the many 
versions of "Pretty Poll y," and "Roll O n 
Columbia" adapted "Goodnight Irene ." He 
was often not exactly conscious of where he 
go t the ["une, until it was pointed out to him. 

"So Long" used the melody of "The Ballad of 
Bi lly the Kid" and "Reuben James" used 
"Wildwood Flower, " a tune recorded by the 

Carter Famil y, we ll-known country record
Lng artists of the 1930s (and from whose 
records 'Woody learned many songs, as well 
as his s tyle of gUitar playing). 

To both of these las t songs, however, he 
added a chorus worthy of any good compos
er. He fiddl ed around wit h the melody of 
the verse, until he compounded and devel
oped elements of it into a Si ngabLe refrain. 

The songs were rarely written to order. 
Anything wort h discussing was worth a 
song to him: news off the front page , sights 
and sounds of the countryside he traveled 
through, and thoughts brought to mind by 
reading anything from Rabelais to Will 
Roge rs. Though some songs became top 
se ll ers on the hit parade, he never composed 
with the hit parad e in mind . In fact , he had 
a rather disparaging atti tude toward Tin Pan 
All ey and any kind of commercial success. 
Songs were composed for himse lf and his 
friends to sing, and he had faith that a good 
song would ge t around in spite of the music 
industry. 

Pete Seeger (1962) 
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L HARD TRAVEUN' 
(lVilh Son ny Teny & Cisco f-I olt ston) 

I've been a- havin' some hard travel in', I 
tho ught you knowed 

('ve been a- havill ' some hard travelin ', way 
down the road" ' 

I've been a-havi n' some hard lravclin' , hard 
ra mblin' , hard ga mblin ' 

I've been bavin ' some hard travel in' Lord . 

I've been ridin ' in fas t ralliers, I thought you 
knowed 

I've been ri clin ' in nal whee lers, way down 
the road 

I've been ridin ' in blind passengers, dead 
enders, pickin ' up cinders 

I've been havin ' some hard travelin ' Lo rd. 

I've been a-h illin' some ha rd-rock mining, 1 
though t you Imowed 

Nonh of Dakota to Kansas Cit y, way down 
the road 

CU llin' that wheat, s tackin ' tbat hay, and I'm 
tryin ' 10 

make abou t a do ll ar a day 
n' I've been havin ' sonlC hard travd in ' 
Lord . 

I've been a-workin' that Pillsburgh s teel, I 
; 

I 

thought yo u knowed 
I've been a-dumpin ' that red-hot s lag, way 

down the road 
I've been a blas tin ', I've been a- nrin' , I've 

been apourin' tbal red-hot iron 
An' I 've been a-hiuin' some hard travelin' 

Lord . 

I've been a-Iayi n' in a bard-rock ja il , I 
thought you Imowed 

I've been a-Iayin ' Olll ninety days, way down 
the road 

Damned old judge he said to me, ninety 
days for vagrancy 

I've been a-hillin' some hard travelin ' Lord. 

2. WHAT DID THE DEEP SEA SAY?, 
( lVilh Ci sco f-I OltSlon) 

O h captain , tell me true, does my sailo r sa il 
with you] 

No, he docs not sa il with me, he slee ps o n 
the bOllom of the sea. 

CIWf ll' .. ' 
W hat d id the deep sea say, te ll me , what 

did the deep sea say) 
It moaned and it groaned and it splashed 

and it foamed and it roll ed o n ilS weary 
\ovay. 

We ll he promised be'd write to me, but his 
promise be never kep t tru e 

Never a word fro lll my sailo r have I hea rd 
s ince he sailed on th at ocean blue. 

(ChorllS) 

A beautifu l rose every day, I placed on the 
crest of the waves 

Said , "take it please , and let the peta ls fa ll , 
above his watery grave. " 

(Cho rus. three tilll es) 

3JHE RISING SUN BLUES 

There is a bou~ in New Orleans , you ca ll 
the Rising Sun 

It 's been the ruin o f many a poor soul , and 
me, oh God, I'm one. 

If [ had lis tened to what mama said ... be al 
home today 

Bei ng so you ng and foo lish , poor girl. let a 
ga mbler lead me as tray. 

My mother, she's a tail or, sews th ose new 
blue j eans 

My swee thea rt , he's a dru nkard , Lo rd God, 
he drin ks down in New Orleans. 

He nils his glasses to th e brim , passes them 
around 

The only pleasure that he gelS out o f li fe , is 
a-hoboin ' from IOw n to town. 

The on ly tb ing a drunka rd needs is a suit
case and a trunk 

Onl y time he's half sa tisned , is when he's o n 
a drunk. 

Go tcll my baby sis tcr, never do like I have 
do ne 

Shun that house down in New Orleans , thal 
th ey call the Risin ' Sun. 

It's one foo t o n Ihe platfo rm, one foo t on the 
train 

I'm a-gain' back down 10 New O rl eans 10 

wear my ball and chain. 

My li fe is a lmosl over, my race is almost run 
Ga in' back to New Orleans to that housc of 

the Risin' S UI) . 

4. N INE HUNDRED MILES 
(instrumental) 
(willt Cisco f-Ioll slOII , gllitar & 
Woody GlIthrie,jiddle) 
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5.jOHN HENRY 
(lVilh Cisco H OUSLoIl) 

John Henry when he was a baby 
Se llin ' o n his mammy's knee 
Picked up a hammer in his lillie right hand 
Sa id , hammer'lI be the dea th o f me, me, me 
Said , hanuner'll be the dea th of me 
Said, hammer'lI be the dea th o f me, me, me 
Sa id , hammer'lI be the dea th o f me. 

Well, some sa id he's bo rn in Texas 
Some sa id he's born in Ma ine 
I just sa id he was a Loo-siana man 
Leader of a s teel-drivin ' gang 
Leader of a s teel-dri\~n ' gang 
Leade r o f a s tee l-dri vin' chain gang 
Leader o f a s tee1 -drivi n' gang. 

ow the captain said to John Henry (what'd 
he say?) 

I'm go nna bring my s team drill around 
Gonn a bring my steam drill ou t on the j ob 
I'm go nna whup that s tee l on down, down, 

down 
Go nna whup that s tee l o n down 
Gonna whu p that s teel on down, down, 

down 
Go nna whup that s teel o n down. 

I 
; 

ow John Henry says to the cap ta in 
Bring your s team drill around 
You can bring yo ur s team drill out on the 

job 
An' I'll bea t your steam dri ll down, dow n, 

down 
Bea t yo ur steam drill down 
Go nna beat yo ur s team dri ll down , down, 

down 
Go nna beat your steam drill down (down, 

yes I can). 

John Henry said to h is shaker, 
Shaker you had beller pray 
If you miss you r six feet o f s teel 
Tomorrow'lI be your buryin ' day, Mr. Shal<er 
Tomorrow' lI be yo ur bury in' da, ·. 
Now th e s haker said to John I len I) 
Well a man ain't no thin ' but a man 
1'111 th rowi n' a hundred pounds from my 

hips on down 
Ooin ' a ll that any man can , can , can 
Ooin ' all tha t any man can 
Ooi n' all etc .. 

6. OREGON TRAIL 

I've been a-grubbin ' o n a littl e farm o n a flat 
and windy plain 

j've been a-lis tenin' to the hungry ca llie 
bawl 

I'm go nna pack my wife and kids , I'm gonna 
hit that western road 

I'm gonna hit that Oregon Trail this coming 
fa ll. 

Chon, s: 
['m gonna hit thaI Oregon Tra il I hi, 

coming fa ll 
I'm go nna hit that Orego n Tra il thi> 

-- co!ning fa ll 
• Where the-good rain fall, a-pknt)' anJ 

lhe crops and orchards grow 
I'm gonna hit that Oregon Tra il th" 

coming fa ll. 

Well Ill)' land is dry and crack lin' and Ill) 
chickens they a re cacklin' 

'Cause the din and dust is a-gillin' in th eir 
craw 

They been layin' fli m-rock eggs, I had to 
bus t them with a sledge 

I'm go nn a hit that Oregon Tra il this coming 
fall 

(Cl1On,s) 

We ll th e hogs and pigs a re squealin ', they're 
a-rockin ' and a-reelin ' 

, uuse lhere ain't no wa ler to water in the 
draw 

I'm gonna grab o ne by h is tail , I'm gonna 
take him down a weste rn trail 

And we'll hit that Oregon Tra il this 
coming fa ll. 

Now my good old horse is boney, yes he's 
dry and hungry too 

You can see his ribs three quarte rs of 
a mil e 

Throw the kids upo n his back, and the Bay 
ho rse, and the Black 

And we' ll hit that Oregon Trail this 
coming fall. 

(Chorus) 

Well my wi fe gets son o f a ilin' when tha t 
mean old dust is sailin ' 

And she wishes for the days beyond reca ll 
If the wo rk there's in the fu ture in tha t nonh 

Pacific land 
So we'll hit that Oregon Trai l this coming 

fall 



7. WE SHALL BE FREE 
(w itil Leadbe/ly, Cisco HOLlSlOlI & 
SOIlIlY Teny) 

In the mo rning. . we s hall be free 
All day ... we shall be free 
Hear me say. 'we shall be free 
When the good Lord sets you free. 

I was down in the hen house the other night 
Awful dark I d idn 't have no light 
I reac hed for a chicken , got me a goose 
A man come out, I had lO turn him loose . 

I jumped a gully . . we shall be free 
I j umped a rose bush. . we shall be free 
Go t some Oapjacks . we shall be free 
When th e good Lo rd sets you free. 

Preacher and the roos ter had a terribl e fight 
Preacher knocked th e rooster cl ean out o f 

Sight 
Preac her told th e rooster that wo uld be all 

right 
Meet ya at. the hen house to morrow night. 

In Ule morn in ' ... we shall be free 
In the morn in ' . we shall be free 
In the mo rnin ' ... we shall be free 
'Nhen the good Lord se ts yo u free. 

I was down in the hen house on my kn ees 
I thought I heard a ch icken s neeze 
Only the rooster sayin' his prayers 
Thanking his God for th e hens up stairs. 

Here's to the preacher . .. we shall be free 
He's a-singin ' . we shall be free 
Take up co llec tion ... we shall be free 
When the good Lord sets you free. 

Oh some fo lks say yo u tbink lOa hard 
Put all your faith and trust in God 
Matter's no difference, don't you see 
A hog can't run lOa fast for me. 

Get my hopes up .. we shall be free 
Get th at hog eye . . . we shall be free 
Get them chitt'lin's . . we sha ll be free 
vVhen the good Lo rd sets yo u free. 

Some people say a preac her wo n't s tea l 
But I caugh t two down in my COIll fi eld 
One had a bus hel, the other had a peck 
The o ther had a roastin' ear down his neck. 

In the kitchen ... we shall be free 
Gellin' roastin ' ea rs ... we shall be free 
Gettin' dried co rn ... we shall be free 
vVhen the good Lord sets yo u free. 

) 
1 

1 

Oh the gu n sa id boom and the hog [? I 
He jumped on it with all hi s will 
Pulled off his overcoat and hung it on a rail 
In that hog, guess I'll go lO jail. 
V.,Ie sha ll be free ... 1 don' t care 
Now let's hea r ... we sha ll be free 
Fo rget abo ut the jailbi rd . we shall be free 
When th e good Lo rd sets you free . 

8. MY DIRTY OVERHALLS 
(wilh Cisco HOl/ SiOIl ) 

\Vellthe guns of war has roared and the 
bombs and shells have fallen 

T 11~ war clouds they rumbled as they rolled 
I was a soldierjP the fight and I fought till 

we won i 

My uniform 'S my dirt)' overhalls. 

This piece of land that I s tand on is my bat 
tie field and home 

My plow and my hoe is my gun 
Clothes do n't make no differe nce at all , \YC 

are workers and fi ghters all 
My uniform'S my dirty overhalls. 

Well I'll give you my swea t and I'll give you 
my blood 

And I'll give you your bread and yo ur wine 
Before I'll be any man's s lave I'll be rouin' 

do\vn in my gra ve 
And you can lay me down in my dirty aver

halls . 

vVell we se ttled here lO s tay and I'll s ti ck 
here all my da)'s 

I'll keep marchin ' in my dirt)' overhalls. 

9. JACKHAMMER BLUES 
(wilh Cisco Houston & Sonny Teny ) 

I'm a jackhammer man from a jackhammer 
town 

Born with a jackhammer in my hand 
Lo rd God, I' ve go t them jackhammer blues 
Jack hammer man from a jack hammer town, 

I'll hammer and I'll hammer till th e sun 
goes do~v n 

Oh Lord. I gotlhem jackhammer blues. 

I hammered on th e Bonn eville, hammered 
o n the Butte 

The Columbia river on a ten mil e shoo t 
Lord God, I go t th em jackhammer b lues 
Hammered every port from Alask)' dow n, I 

built every port [rom Alasky down [' I 
Lo rd God, got th em jackhammer blues . 

Lord I'll hammer and I'll hammer till I get 
done 
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The s ixry-six and the highway one 
Lord God , I got them jackhammer blues 
With a jackhammer woman as sweet as pie, 

I'll hammer and I'll hammer Ullthe day I 
d ie 

Lord God , I got them jackhammer blues. 

Jac khammer man fro m a jackhammer LOwn 
Born wi th a jackh ammer in my hand 
Lord God, I got them jackhammer blues 
Jackh ammer woman as swee t as pic , I'll 

hammer and I'll hammer till the day I die 
Lord God , I go t them jackhammer blues. 

Well I hammered on my hammer all night 
long 

Hammered [or my baby fro m a-midnight on 
Lord God, I got them jackhammer blues 
Jac khamme r man as sweet as pie, hammer 

on m)' ham mer till the day I die 
Lord God, I got them jackhammer blues . 

10. SPRINGFIELD MOUNTAIN 
(with SOlllly Terry, Cisco Hou ston & 
Bess Ha wes) 

A nice young ma-wa-wa-wa-wan lived on a 
hill -I-will-I-will 

And a nicc young ma-wa-wa-wa-wan, and I 
knowed him well-well-well-well-wc ll 

Come a rood- i rood, a rood- i rood -i ray. 

T his nice young ma-wa-wa-wa-wan , that I 
do know-wo-wo-wo-wo 

Sec if he wee-wee-wee-wee-wee co uld make 
a show-oh-oh-oh-oh 

Come a rood etc. 

He had not nee-wy-nee-wy-walked bu t 
around th e fie-wy-wie-wy-wield 

When around come a snallie-come a rattle
come a snake 

And he got him by the he-wy-wee-wy-wee l 
Come a rood etc .. 

Slap my pappy daddy's daddy, go tell my ga
\va-wa-wa-wa l 

That I'm gonn. dee-wy-dee-wy-die, and I 
know I sha-wa-wa-wawall 

Come a rood etc. 

Oh my pappy my daddy, daddy's daddy, go 

send III for me-wywee-wy-woos 
Here comes Sa lly-alla-wa lla-w illy-walla, 

wi thout her she-wy-wee-wy-wocs. 

O hJohn . oh joh-wa-wa-wa-wa nny, I've 
co me for yo u to gi-wy-wee-wy-woe 

Down in th e meadow, way. way down in lhe 
meadow 171 

Come a rood etc. 

Oh Sa lly, o h Sally-wally-wally, why don 't you 
know, dont you know 

"Vhen the hay gets high it 's gOlla be mowed 
Come a rood etc. 

COlle a ll yo u young men a-when in the 
mornin 'be-w).';wee-wy-wake 

And don't you get bi t, bit by 3 rattle-come a
s na ttle-co me-3 -ra ttle-co m e-a -5 na ke 

Come 3 rood etc. 

1I BROWN EYES 
(witit Cisco HOl/ston) 

Those brown eyes I love so well 
Those brown eyes [hat I long to see 
How I long [or those brown eyes 
Strangers they have grown LO be. 

.Jus t a yea r ago LOday 
When my brown eyes we nt away 
Up in the heaven I long to be 
Where a brown eyed ange l waits fo r me. 

(CllOl'u s) 

Las t night I passed her on th e street 
I bowed my head 'cause I could no t speak 
Ano ther man was at her s ide 
-;oon , I thought , she'd be his bride . 

(ChUllIS) 

12. THE BOLL WEEVIL 
(with Sonlty Teny f:,.. Cisco }-[OllSCOII) 

Boll Weevil said to lhe farmer, I'll Slay right 
in your fi eld 

When I ge t through with your Cad illac 
yo u'll really w heel and deal 

And I'll git yo ur home, git )'our home. 
Farmer sa id LO the merchant I want ome 

mea t and mea l 
Ge t out of here you so n-of-a-gun , Bo ll 

Weev il in your field 
And I'll git your home, gil your home. 
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Well the fa nner we nt to the banker, I'd like 
to ca h a check 

Gel Oul of here yo u son-of-a-gun , Boll 
\~Ieev il down your neck 

Gitlin' your home, boy, gitli n ' yo ur home. 

Bo ll Weevil said. to the mercham, like lO 
cash a nOle 

Gel ou l of here yo u rascal Boll \,yee\' il 's on 
your coat 

Gitlin ' yo ur home, gi llin ' your ho me. 

Oh the Bo ll Weev il wenl to th e merchant, a
j? J on his ga le 

Gel lo your cotron, boy, you'll se ll lhal 
Cad illac Eighl 

I'm a-gittin ' your home, rm a-gitLin ' your 
ho me. 

Yes, said the famler, sec yo u on the square 
Ycs s ir, sa id the Boll Weevil , m)' whole fam i

ly's lhere 
Gitlin ' your ho me, ctc. 

Gilli n' your ho me, gill in ' yo ur ho me 
Hey, hey, hc)" lhal Boll Weevil's gillin' your 

ho me 
Gilli n' your home, bo)', gil tin ' your ho me. 

\ ell the far mer took lhat Bo ll Weevil , laiel 

him i 11 th e sand 
Boll Weev il sa id lhank you, s land il lik .. a 

man 
I 'm gill in ' your home, elC . . 

Farme r said lO the Bo ll Weevil , trea t yo u 
mighty ni ce 

J?J 
It'll be my home, e lC. 

We ll, the Boll Weevil he macle a lrip from 
Mexico lhey say 

Comin ' down lO Texa , lookin' for a p lace to 
stay 

He's a-gitlin' a ho me, e tc. 

13. GUITAR BLUES (instrumental)' , 
(Wi lh Cisco HO tlston) 

14. WILL YOU MISS ME? 
(wilh Cisco Houston & Bess I-/a wes) 

When death 'lI close Ill y eyelids and my race 
o n ea rth is run 

Will you miss me when ['m gone? 

Chartls: 
Will you miss lne, miss me, miss me. mb .... 

rne 
W ill yo u miss me when I'm gone 
Will you miss me when I' m gone? 

Come and set yourself beside Ille 
Comc and set beside my bed 
Lay your hancl upon 111y brow, whik Ill) 

achin' hean grows dead. 

(Cilort, ,, 11 '.0 l imes) 
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Woody Guthrie on Folkways 

Reissues aud compilations available on 
CD and cassette: 

Folhways: The Original Vi sion (with 
Leadbelly), 1988 (SF 40001) 

Woody Guthrie Long Ways 10 Tra vel, 1944-
1949; The Unreleased Folkways Masters 
(SF 40046) 

SLnlggle, 1976 reissued , 1990 (SF 40025) 

SO ll gs to GlOw a ll FM Mother and Child, 
1991 (SF 45035) 

Nur5elY Days, 1992 (SF 45036) 

Woody Guthrie also appears on: 

A Fish Tha (s a SOllg (SF 45037, casse tte 
only) 

Cowboy SO llgs all fo ili ways (SF 40043) 

Available on cassette with original notes: 

Ba IIa ds oj Sacco and I'a II zetti , 1960 
(FW 5485) 

Boulld Jar Glo,y, Th e SOllgs alld Sro,), oj 
Woody Guthrie, 1956 (FW 248 1) 

Du st Bowl BaIIads, 1964 (5212) 

Woody GUU,,-if, Poor Boy, 1968 (31010) 

, 
i , 

Sings Folh So"gs Volum e 2, 1964 (FW 2484) 

Songs 10 Grow On VoltOne 3, 1961 (FW 7027) 

This Lal1d is Your Lalld, 1967 (FW 3100 I) 

Hard Trave IIil1', 1964 (Disc Recordings 
0-110) 

Related Recordings 

LeadbeIIy Sillgs fa ll< So"gs 
Smithsonian/Folkways 40010 

Lead BeIIy 's Last Sessiolls 
SmithsonianIFolkways 40068/71 

Cisco Houston , Th e Fo /llways Years 
Smi thsonianIFolkways 40059 

Brow"ie McG hee alld Sonny Ten)' Sing 
Smi thsonianIFolkways 40011 

SOllny Teny, Th e f oiliways Years: 1944-1963 
SmithsonianIFolkways 40033 

To order: 
SmithsonianIFolkways Mail Order 
414 Hungerford Drive, Suite 444 

Rockville, MD 20850. Phone 301/443-2314 
Fax 3011443-1819 

Visa and :\Iastercharge accepted. 

SM [TI-I SON[A N/FOLKWAY~ SF CD 40007 

About SmithsonianIFolkways 

Folkways Records was founded by Moses 
Asch and Marian Distler in 1947 to document 
music, spoken word, instruction , and sounds 
from around the world. In the ensuing 
decades, New York City-based Folkways 
became one of the largest independent record 
labels in the world, reaching a total of nearly 
2,200 albums that were always kept in print. 

The Smithsonian Institution acquired 
Folkways from the Asch estate in 1987 to 
ensure that the sounds and genius of the 
artists would be preserved for future genera
tions. All Folkways reco rdings are now 
availab le on high-quality audio cassettes , 
each packed in ~pecial box along with the 
original LP liner notes . 

SmithsonianIFolkways Recordings was 
formed to continue the Folkways tradition 
of releaSing significant reco rdings with high
quality documentation. It produces new 
titles , reissues of historic recordings from 
Folkways and other record labels, and in 
coUaboration with other companies also 
produces instructional videotapes, record
ings to accompany published books , and a 
variety of other educational projects. 

The SmithsonianIFolkways, Folkways, 

Cook, and Paredon reco rd labels are admin
istered b)' the Smithsonian Institution's 
Cemer for Folklife Programs and Cu ltural 
Studies . They are one of the means through 
which the Center supports the work of tra
ditional artists and expresses its commit
ment to cultural diverSity, education, and 
increased understanding. 

You can find SmithsonianIFolkways 
Recordings at your loca l record store. 
Smithsonian/Folkways, Folkways, Cook, 
and Paredon recordings are all available 
t.hrough: 

SmithsonianIFolkways Mail Order 
414 Hungerford Drive Suite 444 
Rockvill e, MD 20850 
phone 3011443-2314 
fax 301/443-18 19 
(Visa and MasterCard accepted) 

For a free catalogue, write: 
The Whole Folkways Catalogue 
SmithsonianIFolkways Recordings 
955 l Enfant Plaza , Suite 2600 
Smithsonian Institution 
Washington D.C. 20560 
phone 2021287-3262 
fax 2021287-3699 


