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Complainte gaspesienne harmonisee
par Gabrielle Bouthillier, Quebec
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Dans les annees 70, les folkloristes Vivian Labrie et Robel1 Bouthillier recueillirent en Gaspesie cette tres belle complainte de
«L'lie aux Loups». Gabrielle, leur fllle, a fait cette hamzonisation qui n' est pas rappeler la musique du moyen age franrais.

Le texte est une version moyenne erablie a pal1ir de plusieurs qu 'elle a retracees aux Archives de folklore de I 'Universite Laval.
Pres d'une cinquantaine de versions ont ere recueilles dans les Maritimes de ce naufrage en mer.

-Donald Deschenes

Beaupol1, Quebec

Quand j'ai paTti de l'ile aUK Loups, je m'y croyais fort bien sauve. his
Le vent du nord s'etait leve, c'etait une tempete
Qui nous a t-emmene a cinq cent lieues sur mere-e.

~a fait bienrot presque trente aDS que je suis sur ce batiment. his
J'ai jamais craint ni Dieu ni vent, ni Dieu ni vent ni mere-e.
C'est bien la premier' fois que les vents m'sont contraires.

2.

~ fait bientot presque vingt aDS que j'ai pas eu d'saint sacrement. his
Si j'avais pas jete a l'eau mOD tres saint scapulaire,
Je serais pas rendu ici a mounr sur la mer-e.

3.

Quand vous serez rendus au quai, pavilIon noir vous Iisserez. his
Vous Iaisserez ce batiment s'en aller a Ia d'nve,
Vous direz a ma femm' qu'ell' n'a plus de man.

4.

Quand vous serez rendus au quai, pavilIon noir vous lisserez. his
Vous chanterez a pleine voix la mort du capitaine
Que est mort sur la mer, dessus des eaux mortelles.

5,

C'est pas la mort que je regrette, bien d'autres que vous la regretterons. his
Ce sont mes pauvr's petits enfants qui diront a leur mere:
«Ma mer', ma tres chef' mer', DOUg n'avons plus de pere.»

6.

Lost Soul

The member listed below has moved without sendinl( us a new address. Please help us find him! H you know of his new whereabouts, please let us know.

Mark DeWitt, 252A Cambridge Ave., Kensington, CA 94708, USA
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IwiU not use the much-misused phrase 'Celtic music,' for, like most groups whose music is misdescribed under that title, they play nothingfrom Wales, Cornwall
or Brittany. Moreover, they include music into their repenoirefrom parts of Scotland-e.g., the Orkney and Shetland Islands-with no discernible Celtic component

in their heritage WiUiam A.S. Sarjeant, BuUetin 2l.I (March/mars 1987)
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Ofmusic there was no lack. Our man Simeon proved to be a capital singer as well as a violinist. His was not the oroinary voice of the Canadian woodsman,
a mere head-tone used at a very high pitch, but a real baritone, and used in a manner that one of our visiton, who ought to know, said would not disgrace a city

concen-room. How he came by such a style I cannot tell. He never could have hearo a reallyfint-class singer in his life He gave us such fine songs as "Le drapeau

de Carillion," "Le Zouave en Algerie," and many othen not less wonhy.
Singularly enough, he was not acquainted with the woros of the common popular songs ... such as "A la claire fontaine, " and the like, that almost every one

knows, so we got none of them from him. We had a variety of these, however, one evening a little later, sung in tme lumbennanfashion, high and loud, without the

least expression, by an accidental visitor to whom we gave shelter.
William Pn,*"r G"Pnouph C-aJlDilinJI Folk-life and Folk-lore (Ouebec. 1897)


