[ ¥
3ER 27, 1974 SEPTEMBER 27, 1974 aH 'dA Bureq jo saniqiqisuodsaiay)  SI [IdUNO) JNO jBYM WY} MOYS The BRUNSWICKAN —-21
ssadidosd ] | SSO[a5UdY I‘l' 13y s pue Bujop Angas?.ld 0} pue , §isixa,, gNN ey ajdoad -adwiod sey qnp) eidweE) YL
: Ut 249M SENUE JO ASN [RDIPIW-UOU S,Jey) Mop,, ‘auAed pappy [ Ay jeym oOp ued pon . Aeron e £ sz : aead uo smoys
y My it 2V . acuatan-ias seq 1 1 AYS 30 3y Jy yuapisal, RAMBLING THOUGHTS DURING BORING LECTURES * wonezuesio
we¢ WHAT CAN YOU DO umop  +843 3[@J 3y jeyy pies al soayy ‘pue ‘yay  drydesd
uJ “ aYs "DYJO ul sem i If bright fall d UONBIJ0SSY UBIpBUE)
K ; magine yourself on a bright iall day ; !
k 1% By WILLARD PARKER D e s wm Out in a field of wind swept hay. iy A fond
e ’ sem ay souts o pey In the middle there’s a garden patch, *eap!1 puE Sw[qoad
snot What can you do, when you're all alone, penunuod aH I3 49 The potatoes must be put into the sacks. os[{e ued nox
uom And you have no friends and you have no home. mlo«:?é/\p:w;\;;ﬁ . PAYISIA SeY pue
rk? :’l‘:; What can you do, when your love’s been untrue,  ceien pauw"'},xa ;H ¢ You pick the spuds from the good clean earth ""s"w'{a:‘l“;“;:‘:
v ' And your whole world’s turned to blue. sojeurpio-o) rewsaxg « And fill the bucket up to the top (M) BIBWED Y],
| o h Sadon A < poy s p".‘:‘:;& Then fill the bags for all they’re worth; R - 10399{0ad
' 0 | can you do, when you're In the rain, ! : re fini e ‘poduyy e ‘jun yse
ell a story? 1! What can y W you' o St i suuepy o@ o) pay Until you're finished you never stop A m:‘m‘ﬂ ;l
| - And your whole life’s been filled with pain. i 11910J3q 31 Jo A0adde O STy oo » )
| s What can you do, when she loves another, Uw Dounop pue pounoy w Watch the plough share turn them out, QWA Ul o!pn']s mlm;&li
- an art? wsas And all you can do, is cry and still love her. .feq 24 1M 3pew UOISI The tractor moves slowly down the row, 1es Jdaded punoaSyoeq
sopn : b s : 0 e pass“”.‘g;&;”g&f Ones that were missed the fork will rout, ~ USEU ObmE 5 %t
sney YO €an cry a little bit, die a little bit, — “TNT yowm uowwod “wayy To the cellar bin they all now go. i o
| painted? Cry, die, and ask yourself why, WINo S painoy Aan yowa o Jud Jus[EdXe
,f:igc‘f,m 1ous But the only answer that you Il get, f‘_;jg&‘)’“;” ‘“"‘g:‘s 281 The turnips will come some other day T )M ‘SIBqUIBW
tic? - ;ue s cry a little bit some more. B os;,é%::ua;pu;:!:n‘ They're not quite ready, someone will say; 10;;3 ;uoo.npep
lown at 8:00 at i ) wny o) ut juswusasos  There’s Peas and beans and potential Squash Pies, me‘:‘)‘ ;:i""
Art  Gallery. wyy What can you do, when you've found someone new, wa e uit sou wWe'll not starve this winter, so say my eyes. 21 23U
wy But you're oh so afraid this love will fall through. IATOB UI0daq snw £ 10 | pinoys
wi . What can you do, when this love is so strong, B e we How far one feels from mankind’s troubles oute) AN
d t 1> Byt you don't ask for fear something will go Wrong. yof pue ‘pe weus At times like these. s amas]e;m
aents l - | "t saopsnfur ay) o ydeasojoyd
s + What can you do, when you want her to stay, ?ubjloo’w ‘sjuapnys J
wau But you know she can't, for she lives so far away. ‘oejfsal;‘:;aqs; [Inspiration from a certain spot along the Digdeguash River] 1
What can you do, When you need her by your side, i SIp [eI9A3S pwy pEY Ul SmMOYS Aydesdojord [njssadons JAydeigojoyd jo
And all you can do, is hide the tears you know are inside. juounuo» osfe ssyji)  OM) UNI SBY QD YL (UOKY IUIIDS Ay Ul PAISIIANUL nok arv
! ' pey Ay 1By} SPI0dAI  ‘10)00p YIINQ B PIAJOAMI 3SED 2 s spj'?loffx
: it “odi i it ‘e ou sJom BJAY) YSED U IPEW 1AM Bupsaidjur Aaenoned Jayjou feanyod 0j ssauuado $piod Uil
'| o ((:ﬁn i da hkttle bit, ’(fj’e;: htt‘le o5 ‘1 l piog 0) syuawied ay) [[& ddUIS e -nmq-‘:xa.- Suneap omnae Jadedsmau  £L61
| war Cry, die, and ask yourse whny, em udyIng -K11ap ‘spae3ax [euosiad MaumMiscellaneous poemsos!seqamsepasnsem
00t But the only answer that you'll get 3q 210j9g jSouLIEM\,, ‘POudls SBM OB BWEdR ,, L —-a s -=in yje pausdis e ul piog
3 AR s cry a little bit some more. QWIBN UAAN At 31 1 USRU 'SSAYD JO SWEB Ul JOf B SEM dIAY 1IN0 JE J nesnade sy papiEIap
| SIAqe i i i nes [ ‘nok 10 10 sem jySnoy) ay jeym Buldng . wwod
! g Yes just cry a little bit some more. %% PEACE, BROTHER | io;omseaid ‘xoBiag-soyuim pres ., ‘Butof by Derwin Gowan od
| : ¥ pu appe piog uayso[0A UBYIEN IBUM,, "Iapesd| 'paoy Jo jsenbal 3yj je sufred
2 103901d JO MO[IBH "N 30Aig UMO) duioy SIY wiod) st SSAU ¢ o o gon ./asBd  Ajuiouyw ASNOL] uay) Ay WL UL, -wed Ajeq ueonqnday ddueuly
1€ uayong ‘M dijlud 24am sisand  pudliy piod jueysodur oy g &/ e [euosidd  ue JARY PINOM ‘UINJAI UL “UIYSO[OA 0).000'S21$ Pa[[3uUUEYD PeY ‘sanoaej
n Suowry ‘atwoy swy je Aued 139§ SINEIS PAjIUN Pue 3 | sang a song, [eJ2udn Ay "piog 03 uo passed Ay YIIYM 000'sT$ 310U [0S J0j uanja ut ‘pue potsad
JoTjISURT) [E1jUPISALd,, ® pajsoy pue 10001  ‘Auedwo) You sang a song, -~ ==s@eap gy JO ISOUWL WY AR UAYSO[OA Jeak JATJ B J9A0 SINOAR]) SNOLIEA 10}
0j8utysep ut uewr doj s, Auedwiod  pIog se sauedwod yans ¥ \We all sang a song - 1 ueyjeN paweu ‘uew e jey) ‘ysn 000's1$ piog pred Kjreuosad pey
| [ pue [33)S sajels pajlup jo -NIIX3 pue sis1qqoy ay ! Oh. but what it would be if ® oW ‘paurejdxe 1a819g-IANUIM ay ey PayNse) JIBIAE-IANUIM
l [OpISaIg-a1A ‘NAYM "D weypm Sy Buowre sidqunu ([HS g EIHY: . ‘piog jsureSe Auownss) SISIAQqol auy pue ploJ ueronod
s ‘ OIJJ0. YOO TIn v nwran . HaAT ‘1m0 mam w 3u0,, Jo pi  The-various malcontents In : paiasm . m “Quikn iuads  Ud9M)aq dofaadp pinod sdiyspua1aj
] UNB BOOKSTORE IN SEPTEMBER B4 310V The various wars of Humanity could (a8. Moy pajedtpul pajuasaid aduapiAd
_a1p 8 ‘ parayiuo  ny fikewise. syt  ON WATERCATE  3ulL '€l ‘190150 Ul JudPISAId
{ e ‘““du i bl Cridg ) Joeyy , UMO : 32IA 9q 0} Ppajeuiwiou Sem
{ 1 S[ITIN N YIM  wune  udeup € SIPIUUIL)  Asspup 9y} JU UBK T 0 ) M sBuiaeay s, 1WWo)
°dehetZ‘d°swa£d 7 amad ' You go through shrouded . -19WUIM. 2y 0) PARIQNS J9819G-JAUIM  "UOXIN P There was once a Yankee, . asnoy ayy 210joq
Ise ?X&mﬁona? i a3u3D  \With noise and din, confusion and roar. BMM oyew  Kepawos And man he was a dandy, oae3 ‘iaag-123uim
ion, Let the | “&j"“ ay) uo uonEIUNWIUId juEISUOd ay ey 3 But, Oh, what he did, “s1qqo]  Jauwwloj duQ
4 ¢ . nejs pe ) A1e  jsowje U QoM JIBIAQ-INUIM oxidg 10y i "s3e)S pAatu) 3y
o | i When 1 get out crput o ot o PO S IO A spvead ke the smell o good brandy.
hat is organized i ue aye: ['l] let a shout ST RTINS CosrreR fhIF SRANS WO0L IS Astiipne V11 |- SPRORCTIIE 3 g Yo
n Broadeasting 1 WMSUNS For ioy-forever and ever more. Sl o 30URSISSE 5, J0B10g-IOUIN  PaNIuIqNS Sem ‘Jjoked uojBuiysepy  SPIOAPIZD WAPLILY 0 equIni
1 uowry ‘ 5 1M woyj Asuow  paseydnd oum ‘Awne fag PIIY YY) 0) UOHIPPE Ul ‘JIABPLYE SIUL -~ (IdND) NOLONIHSVM
ss, the Choir of | LI9) SIY) DT IS31J-3Y) J0J Judsald «SIUIPMS -~ BUILDINGS » ;:) sut;!; ‘@IaqV JO Qeam AU} UI0G ST NJOM [IL% Ji A0S
lementary Scho- | ‘em winionb e uaym “yy8wu Kepseny, (1€ Jo jieyaq uo uoruf) (Juapnjs) pesealdur  [EMOE ay) pue SaWAYIS Suioueuty aynb oae Aay) sAes sdio) uonoy
. from Finland | apio 0} awed Afewyjo ouno) AU} £q paydem Ap@sopd 3q : - a e * o ojui dnoad ayy Aq  PU¥ guneuiys 9q 0} padjueaend
St. Bernard’s ) ‘saquog  1snuwr yorym 3d3foad auo st 3nud)  This building is two hundred years old, o1no st yoxeasey 5 swweadord §.aeal SIGL

rom the United
2 Bartok Choir of
vos University,
weden’s Mikaeli
for the Youth

teknikkojen Kuo-

i3)3d [ISUNOD PIAQUIWIUIOD ' [P10H
‘004G IABIF ) Ul AN 0} SHUIPNS
10§ Jadeayd aq mou pmom J1 ueaul
1500 SuIp[MQ Ul SISLAIDUY JUIIAI

WA GIRL IN SAINT JOHN

€

ay) ey} [33) [ ‘I19A0BIO]N '3uo[e

Spuey 9ANRJISIUNWIPE OJUI A0

udye) pue JUAPM)S Ay) 03 3so[ Butaq

sem anua) AJsIdAlu | UINNY

au Jo uoljeJ)SIuIWIpe [BIAUIS dU),;
| UIIDU0d passaidxa SSI[ID

« 9NN

It’s pretty beaten and fallen down,

Nnsqns 3y) 03 papnud
T -=uoneanpa

The old folks tell tales of what happened here. ymuuu

But it isn’t quite so bad,

It’s better than we would do

BUIAJSnBS juapmys vy 0}
3([ed Buraq St Buroueuly JuAnme 10

pue s393} uonny jo punjal

‘191 WAy} jo Auewl 0§ ‘patoq pue
sSa[AsN- J[3] $10jN} dY) pue (way)
fuidjay jo asodand ayj pajeajop
yoiym) SuiyjAue Juiuded j usiom
uaIPIIyDd Ay, (dBueyd ay) Aym

19]SAs juels ay) jo JudaWa) FICKLE DEE DEE, FICKLE DEE DA ld]
e

the Equal Voice 0 By RICK HATT woﬁgtd 1aA9 syooqueay jseq If we were to live tha.t [Of]g. s ) .
Unifed Kingdon's el 4 Ammmauw 2t v ae A aome pue Sunds Adea ul uopuh W Ul SUAPMS 11 10j 599 Man’s a flqkle beagt, y
ngers, and in the room ui 334 JOJ AALIP AY) Pajiels ‘sataeq Ked 0) pasn aq pmoys s Woman'’s fickler Stl”, :1

lass, the choirs
» Kammerchor
Vogelweide, from
ia, and the Audite

‘. - . . ’ H Juav, ) wuyey Vv U Ui Ve muuis
;—?:imagcgbsted , - Once | found her smoking with people she’d met. s gl!;‘:l"enll‘“?s!gép!‘;&‘;;‘:;‘; ;‘:i’f} ‘WA YIm 1SaU0Y  Aue ‘Ajnoej Aue woy S)UAPMS
and Harry Mannis l 5 “Just to be sociable,” she told me, d  yonm eaa d‘__( dr;' ...... ba "Se:lgaos; ;}%’; 3!'“ js9u0y 3q 0}  “Bunioyn} [BIPAWAL Ul PIjSaLAul
: | ’, ¥ S J00) Uond n
S f 3 n Knowing that | knew she didn’t smoke. . SsH) suud +ONLITERA TUR ‘uol‘:oe ayy ul 3auélmx 113% :ﬁ Kg:‘m!‘ 'lfu;?\g:}iswllgim Sa‘::g:;)x!
‘ B “31ZUAYORI\ UdJJE aki  IOORNSA RAE. S LrntATIY o e : g
: sore = A ! . ‘ ; ; EIBENT S SUSITAON Gl N POAEIL s Alep
d answers 4 3 Then, alone, shed tell me _ z (oW k:“‘;;;“gsgfgogigh In_libraries and archives and microfilm files »sBury] ay) je) dwwesd
. ! r How she once swalloweg_ten sewing needles 4 lm'm Jes souepuaye up MEN'S deeds are chronicled, reported and stored, ma :(!)3;{3\{ ;L:;n;m&iuo
Tl ~ o l?ecausg she wagted to die. ounos Kinowd Bunoow The I{had, Doomsday Book, Parliamentary wiles, VOMA-INA U} 1
O AlLe & “What is there?” she would say. f£.aa [ejoy PRIE[O3P SEM UOISS: The literary and historical heritage of humanity. ueA3ed0apy suaznio
STIINIG 5 > A yoyonpaa °W umionb Jo 3 \We progress forward, outstripping days of yore 0 SI2AWAW PAPUILIJD
[T [E]s * o by b bk Wi pping aay yore, papuatjaq
| 2 i AIINDIXD i | ) je  pajasunod -
e nnmnG ' - She was frightened by her age, > NS oquiaws 11 Apar he re going to run out.of room to store our folklore. 44 .})B;:Dsﬁlll)l
inn - oo | ' That she was twenty-SiX and | was eighteen. "dde Aepsany o) pauodys Chronicled humamty will cover the land, 0 MBUION NN
[elol M v ’ " But | knew better. s AW ‘rounod ayy But there will be no room for the people, my good man.y padjey arey
JARAR lefo | 11 ‘wnaonb jo 2‘99‘ | aey) Surnp
] L ” . 2 ' ¢
IAREND 13 Often she was even younger than my eighteen, : i :ll‘g‘ll ?)l)maa[zl:un i‘:: |le’ s1aajunjoa
LI Dl » But sometimes we were both older than twenty-six. P aaneuesaadey . [Inspiration from the stacks of the Harriet Irving Library] mzqi"u“;‘&l]‘;
: SI0IR 091R[0SI AJAA SEeM [Iumod S gNN  1BY) Sem jsow ay) paziseydwa sem [00YdS S, AJe]N 1S pue 1ed[ISBUIY  ul yoeq Autwod s1 sdio) 'ump\.v

| saw her first in a white

v d
| Where even the walls and floors seemed sterilized.
1 Her voice was slow and unsure, as she was herself.?}

)

emeq ‘quapnjs ajenpeas Kiedre)
Jo  AjsieAwn v o Curede  yuiy
ang) aq 0} poos 00) Spunos i ji

, Sueo|

HAHOLIA YNHOT 49

v w@NA I AT I A
.

gIepN  ‘SpIS-pSH  ‘Jayoing

198jU0D ‘UOIJBULIOJUL BIOWL wv g

; But nothing’s fickler more
‘U0SJIAqID) WIBIN ‘2990-bSH ' Than a party or a feast
Where good times elude you so.

a




