What is it About New Snow?

How is it that by adding just a little dusting of fresh
snow, trails so old and familiar become a
playground? You might expect this kind of question
from a 12-year old, but you know me - I'm 56 and
hoping. | have discovered that by making more time
for myself I'm able to enjoy winter again.

As a kid I loved winter. But thirty-five years of
twelve-hour days driving in it, shoveling it, dealing
with it, and working on freezing truck docks, well,
you get the point. Still, you should know that when
you're driving along in the big rig and you're two-
thirds finished with one of those long work days, you
can be inspired. Maybe you're driving east of Brown
City on M-90, or heading north to Peck. Along the
way, you pass lots of fields and woodlots divided by
old no-longer-useful fencerows, lovely, long-ago
planted windrows of conifers, and some ditches to
prevent flooding.

On most any day of the 365 that a year provides, |
wished | could just park somewhere and take off
walking. But add new snow... and the urge to
ramble becomes almost unbearable. | want to see
the new snow bending those conifers. | want to
watch the new snow explode off the wings of a hen
pheasant when | come too close. | want to feel my
boots make the first human tracks in that pristine
SNow.

New snow is newsprint. It informs the hunter and
the naturalist of where and when the most recent
squirrel, deer, and hawk activity has been. There is
no medium to compare with new snow for telling a
tale. Like the one relating the path of a mature
cottontail whose tracks in the new snow went just
beyond the footprint of the white pine and stopped.
Abruptly. The tale concluded with tufts of fur frozen
and mingled into the new snow among the imprinted
emblem of the raptor’s wings.

Maggie likes her snow unmolested, at least from
mechanized tracks. We are warmed by the ski
tracks of our neighbors making their way past our
mulberry tree to the Clinton River Tralil.

Maggie likes the imprints of cardinals, chickadees,
and other birds that gravitate towards our feeders.
The gardener in her is suspicious of the sign left by
the whitetail, and she has no tolerance for the sign
or the scent of the Arctic Cat.

It is the turning of the year. Same bills, doctors
appointments, and yet a new calendar, which like
new snow, pristine, unmolested, and untracked,
beckons me to walk on.

As co-presidents, Maggie and | ought to tell you to
mark your new calendars with reminders for Paint
Creek meetings for 2009, but | cannot do it because
this is Jack and there is new snow. | would rather
encourage you to revel in your unmolested,
untracked calendars as you would newly fallen
snow for as long as you can.

Gypsy Jack Ferguson



Next Meeting: January 6th

Our next meeting at Lawnridge Hall

Please join us for our next regular meeting in
Lawnridge Hall. The doors will open at 4pm for
the Songwriter’'s Circle and jamming. Call your
friends and remind them to bring their instruments!
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Lawnridge Hal

The song swap theme is “Happy New Day!” As
always, Song Swap slots are limited; come early to
sign up. We encourage everyone to arrive by 7:00
for the main part of the meeting.

The meeting starts promptly at 7:30. Denise Marie
Stein will lead the Song of the Month.

Luti Erbenik leads our workshop this month on
European folk music, concentrating on unique
rhythms. A little before 9pm we break for some
munchies, and reconvene for the Song Swap.

We usually break for “jamming and jawboning”
around 10pm, and go until almost midnight. If
that’s not enough, there are usually some folks
who go out for a late night snack.

Lawnridge Hall is located at 385 South Adams Road In Rochester Hills,
on the campus of University Presbyterian Church. UPC is on the east
side of Adams Road, between Hamlin and Avon.

January Workshop: Euro-Rhythms

Maggie Fergusor

Twenty years ago Luti Erbenik came to the U.S.
from the former Yugoslavia to study molecular
biology. Back home, he grew up listening to all
sorts of music, including folk woven with unusual
rhythms. In the U.S., he said a mournful good-bye
to his home country torn by civil war, and decided
there was no way back. While settling in here, Luti
picked up his guitar again and realized how much
music really meant to him. Nowadays, he performs
original acoustic music with Brian Wood in a duo,
Partly Brothers, and continues to teach
microbiology, one of his lasting passions.

Themes to Come
Maggie Fergusor

Song Swap themes for the balance of the year:

February: Love - Hate Relationships
March: Folk Songs from Movies

April: Fishin’ Tunes

May: The Birds and the Bees
June: In the Good Old Summertime
July: It's a Picnic

Starry Night for a Ramble

Starry Night for a Ramble is an annual contra
dance co-sponsored by PCFS and the Oakland
County Traditional Dance Society (OCTDS). This
year it will be held at 8pm on Saturday, February
14™. The renowned Paint Creek Country Dance
Orchestra, led by Judi Morningstar, will provide the
music. Remember, “Everyone and anyone can
contra dance!”




December Meeting — Red and Green
Secretary, Sharon Hall

The December Meeting fell on a blustery, snowy
winter day. It was great to see the faces and feel the
holiday spirit of those who were able to make it to
celebrate together. As usual, the December meeting
was a delicious pot-luck followed by the Song Swap
and special Christmas singing. The theme for the
month was “Red and Green.”

Our coordinating and decorating hosts were Mike
and Vicki Acosta who did a grand job of decorating
tables, keeping everything organized, and, of course,
cleaning up. Thanks Mike and Vicki. We enjoyed
many delicious dishes, and the dessert table was
outstanding. What's not to love about a potluck?
Once we had made our way through the meal...and
we didn’t rush ...we transformed the hall from a
dinner venue to a concert venue and away we went.

Denise Marie Stein started us off with the Song of
the Month - The Holly She Bears a Berry. Many
seemed to know the tune, and the singing was full
and the song poignant.

Jack Ferguson had challenged Stevie to surprise us
with something like a Rolling-Stone tune (or some
other unmentionable group...unmentionable
because NOT the Beatles). So, Stevie started out
with We Wish You a Merry Christmas. Then true to
form, he moved on to the Beatles, singing one of his
father’s favorites, Let It Be, a favorite for the rest of
us as well.

Joann Shulte played the treasured Christmas hymns
Angels We Have Heard on High and Silent Night
making the strings of her autoharp sing as Andy
Mather accented the songs on guitar.

Next up was Freedom who took us far away when
she sang a Persian song, then brought us home with
the Nat King Cole ballad Love. Eric and Polly Rapp,
on guitar and dulcimer, treated us to the original and
touching tune Lauren’s Lullaby written for their
daughter when she was a baby. (She’s now 5 !I)

We were holding our sides with laughter at Jere
Stormer’s unique medley of Frosty the Snowman
(sung to the tune of House of the Rising Sun) and
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer (sung to the tune
of Oh, Holy Night). The juxtaposition was clever,
surprising, and delightfully funny.

Liza Shone shared a song, which | believe she had
just written that day, a song of renewal that she
titled Dazzling Winter Season. Robert Mikawa
provided the background sound playing La Bamba
on his guitar, while Jack Ferguson also played and
took us on a journey the way that only Jack can do
when he tells a story, when the two of them were
joined by Mike Acosta who burst out in song with
all the words to La Bamba - the real words ...all of
them, because unlike us, he actually knew them.

Foxfire (Maggie Ferguson on guitar and Denise
Marie Stein) treated us to their enchanting (and
well-polished) harmonies on the song Green. We
headed west with Mike Acosta (with assistance
from Vicki) singing and playing John Denver’s
Christmas for Cowboys.

Another Beatles tune came to the stage with Dave
Belforman playing guitar and singing Yes It Is,
which he followed with the James Taylor tune
Sweet Baby James. Jack Ferguson made his way
back to the stage for The Last Stand of Summer.
Summer didn’'t have a chance. Thinking of the
economic scene today, Larry Weisman unearthed
an old protest song of the 1950s which he
remarked was apropos for today, Too Old to Work.

Mary St. Clair and Sharon Hz

Mary St. Clair and Sharon Hall took a turn with a
light-hearted holiday song, Jingle Bell Rock and

everyone sang along. Continued on page



Live! From the Living Room

This Month at Live! From the Living Room acoustic
showcase with your hosts Maggie Ferguson and
Dennis Kingsbury

January 9" - Mike Sneed, and the Lost Cuzzins
January 16" - Dennis Kingsbury’s Retirement Party
January 23" - Dan Hazlett, and Angela Predhomme
January 30" Michael On Fire, and JB Davies

The Living Room is located in the atrium of the Blue
Note Café 7 N. Saginaw St., Pontiac. 8:15pm, just
$5. More information can be found at
www.OldFrontPorch.com.

December Meeting, continued

Don Hays brought
one of the exquisite
Native American
flutes he has made.
He explained how
the soul of the tree
from which a flute is
made is captured
and only expressed
when the flute is
played. We were all
captivated as Don
demonstrated this
beautifully with a
haunting and soulful

Don Hay: melody.

We ended with Denise Marie Stein setting up a three-
circle round of Oh, How Lovely is the Evening as we
all rang in the sound of the holiday bells. After the
Song Swap, people were busy visiting, playing, and
some were singing Christmas carols around the
piano as Liza Shone played requests. Another
magical evening!

Singing and dancing
in Fellowship Hall




