
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

December Message 
 

"One more!"  That's what I heard, and that's what I 
wanted to hear, "One more!"  The dance band folks 
were rehearsing for UPC's Harvest Festival before 
last November's meeting.  I was minding my own 
business with the songwriters' circle and other 
chores to do as the music rang.   
  

Something that has always been a source of joy for 
me has been to hang around the jams.  I even 
participated on the fringes of Rochester Heritage 
Days once or twice.  I was giving it my best shot.  A 
few of my notes were not in the bull’s-eye, but I kept 
my fingers moving. 
  

When Maggie and I joined Paint Creek, walking into 
a meeting was walking into a hail of hammered 
dulcimer, piano, and cries of "One more!"   My 
personal skill level, inclination toward lyrics, and self-
consciousness kept me from being more involved, 
but didn’t keep me from admiring, listening, and then 
becoming enamored with the phrase "One more!" 
  

You've heard it, no doubt.  Most likely it was called 
or sung out over the Swallowtail Jig by Cindy, Judi, 
Mary Lou, Denise, or Laurine while guitars, 
mandolins, fiddles, and a bass chased that jig 
through Lawnridge Hall.  It meant that there would 
be one more pass through the tune.  Hearing "one 
more!" cried out lent a certain urgency to the piece 
and to those playing. 
  

I was thinking how nice it was hearing Judi calling 
out "One more!" on my walk yesterday as a fork-
horned buck, his lady friend, and I were discussing  
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their lax security (considering the season). I realized 
how I had come to value "one more".   One more 
kiss from my wife, one more small game season, 
one more chance to play Down the Rio Grand, one 
more motorcycle ride, one more opportunity to write 
a presidential message to you.   One more occasion 
to say "I'm sorry", "I'm grateful", "I love you".  One 
more realization that Jim Hightower's father was 
right when he said, "We all do better, when we all do 
better."  
  
One more meeting with that guy in the mirror, and 
despite his disapproving look (reminding me of my 
should-have-could-have's), he encourages me to 
heed Sparky Anderson: “You’re never as good as 
they say you are when you win, and you are never 
as bad as they say you are when you lose." 
  
So I'm not looking for so much really, just one more 
Thanksgiving, one more winter's passing, one more 
letter to my congressman, one more Tin Whistle. 
  
If you were at the Tin Whistle, you know what I 
mean.  It was a great time.  I want to take one more 
chance to say thank you to all who made it possible.  
I won't list all the names, for you have seen them - 
they are the names that adorn the volunteer sign-up 
sheet.  They are the folks you thank for this years 
rollicking-good Tin Whistle celebration, and it's their 
spirit that I give thanks for. 
  
This is Gypsy Jack and Maggie wishing you a safe, 
peaceful and happy holiday season! 

Jamming at Lawnridge Hall 



Lawnridge Hall 
University Presbyterian Church 
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Where the Heck is Fellowship Hall? 
 

Fellowship Hall is located right next door from our 
usual home at Lawnridge Hall on the campus of 
University Presbyterian Church.  UPC is on the east 
side of Adams Road, between Hamlin and Avon.   
 

A Huge “Thank You!”! 
 

Many thanks to TW Chairman Dave Falk and all the 
volunteers who made the Tin Whistle a success.  We 
had a good crowd and put on a great show.  Jere and 
Marilyn, Drew Nelson, and the Bushwackers all gave 
their very best.  Thank you to everyone who helped 
make it happen. The songwriting workshop with Drew 
the next day was icing on the cake!   
 
 

 
 
 

free to bring a favorite decoration to place on the 
tables.  It helps create a festive atmosphere.  
Plates, napkins, flatware, cups, (and beverages 
to fill them) will all be provided.   
 

If you can, bring your food in a disposable dish.  
That makes cleaning up easier.  After the meal, 
please take your dish and any utensils so that the 
kitchen helpers can join the festivities with the 
rest of us.   Many thanks in advance to Vicky and 
Mike Acosta for hosting! 
 

Please arrive by 6:00  so we have time to set up 
and arrange the food …and no snitching!  We line 
up when the serving tables are ready, usually 
about 6:30. 
 

There is no workshop after dinner, but we will 
have a song swap themed “Red and Green”. 
Later we tend to gather around the piano to 
harmonize on our favorite songs of the season 
until midnight. 
 
 

Next Meeting: December 6th 
Membership Chair Caylynn Mather 
 

Join us for our next meeting! The December potluck 
is always a big hit with the group and a lot of fun.  
The more the merrier!  There is no charge for 
guests, so invite your friends and remind them to 
bring instruments and a dish to pass!  The hall will 
open at 4 pm for jamming and Songwriter’s Circle. 
 

Last year Fellowship Hall was being remodeled, so 
we crowded into Lawnridge Hall and only had 
appetizers.  The renovations are complete now, so 
we are back in Fellowship Hall  for a full potluck.  
There is a new kitchen with a microwave to warm 
dishes, and many outlets for crock-pots and such.   
 

Please bring enough to serve eight.  Here is how 
we’ll break down the food groups this year:  
Members with a last name starting with the letters  
A through G should bring a main dish, H through N 
should bring an appetizer or salad, and the rest 
should bring a dessert.  Also, please feel  

- Hungry for the Holidays! 
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Some Sad News 
Your Humble Editor 
 

Shel and Dotty Decker's son, Lane Decker,  
passed away on Tuesday, November 4th.   
His wife Jeanne, sister Dana, and mother Dotty 
were at his side.  Lane had been ill with cancer; he 
was 47.  Contributions in Lane's memory may be 
made to the Juvenile Diabetes Research 
Foundation (JDRF), 24359 Northwestern Hwy, 
Southfield, MI 48075 (www.jdrfdetroit.org), or to 
Gilda's Club of Metro Detroit, 3517 Rochester Rd., 
Royal Oak, MI 48073 (www.gildasclubdetroit.org).  
The Decker family thanks everyone for the many 
cards and messages of support.   

 
Workshop:  Halloween Collectibles 
Secretary Sharon Hall 
 

If you attended the November Workshop you were 
among those dazzled and delighted, maybe even 
scared, by Irene Stanton’s collection of Halloween 
ephemera.  Irene’s love for Halloween dates back 
to her childhood - doesn’t it for all of us?  However 
most, if not all of us (with the possible exception of 
Maggie Ferguson, another devotee of the holiday), 
do not attend to the season with such dedication.  
Irene entertained us with the history of Halloween 
in our country and demonstrated the fascinating 
changes in decorations over the years.  She 
explained how the history of carving pumpkins 
dates pack to the Irish who carved turnips to scare 
off the ghosts.  In fact it was the Irish and the 
Scots, she explained, who were the source of 
many of the superstitions related to Halloween.  
 
Irene explained that Halloween became a “holiday” 
back in 1900. And the original Halloween 
“decorations” came from Germany (which by the 
way did not celebrate Halloween) and the 
decorations were meant to be scary.  German 
craftsmen were the main suppliers of these 
decorations, and they included postcards, crepe 
paper table and wall decorations, party invitations, 
and card tallies.  What fun it was to read some of 
the notes that people sent on their Halloween 
postcards back at the turn of the century, all part of 
Irene’s collection.  She explained that the drunken 
cat and the dizzy cat were popular die-cuts and 
seals for the season.  Her amazing collection of 

Another Huge “Thank You!” 
President Maggie Ferguson  
 

Jack and I want to thank each and every one of the 
fine musicians who got together on Sunday 
November 2nd to play dance music for University 
Presbyterian Church's annual Autumn Festival.  Our 
own Glen Morningstar organized and called the 
dances, while Judi Morningstar chose the music, and 
led the Paint Creek Country Dance Orchestra.  
Thank you both very much for coordinating this 
event!   I was part of the band and enjoyed every 
minute of it.  Judging from their enthusiasm, the 
dancers had a good time as well.  I was proud that 
PCFS had a chance to promote traditional music and 
dance through this community outreach.  
  
 As a result of everybody's time and effort, the rental 
fee for PCFS's December's meeting in the UPC 
Fellowship Hall has been waived.  Thank you each 
and every one - the dulcimer players, the guitarists, 
the fiddlers, the flute & whistle players, the 
percussionists, the pianist, the accordion player, the 
cello player, and the bass player too.   
I hope I haven't forgotten anyone!   Thank you all for 
all your hard work. 
  
Now I'm looking forward to Starry Night For A 
Ramble - which is the next big dance event on Paint 
Creek's calendar.  Glen Morningstar has agreed to 
share calling responsibilities with one of OCTDS's 
fine callers, and Judi Morningstar has graciously 
agreed to lead the band.  See you all then! 
  
Guitar for Sale 
 

Johnson 000-Style   
Herringbone JG-O35-EN. 
It has a solid spruce top,  
mahogany back and sides, 
and a factory-installed  
Fishman Classic 4  
Premap pickup. The guitar 
 is only two years old  
and in mint condition.  
The price is $250 (firm).  
That includes a hard-shell 
case. Call Tom and Lois  
Keel for more information 
at (248) 625-5848. 



 
 
 

 
 

������� � � � ���� ���������	
� �� � ������������	
������
�
�
November Workshop, continued 
 
musical cats, each playing a different instrument 
and designed with much detail and also embossed, 
was eye-catching and delightful.   
 

Irene told us that after World War I, Mr. Woolworth 
and Mr. Kreskge supported the German cottage 
industries by having them supply even more 
Halloween decorations to the U.S.  The ever 
popular “walking witch” and “scary scratch cat” 
which date way back are two familiar images that 
have lasted through time—you would recognize 
them if you saw them.  Irene explained that in the 
1920’s and 1930’s there was the emergence of 
crepe paper costumes, which were made with 
patterns that you would buy (similar to sewing 
patterns) along with crepe paper, and voila, you 
were a witch or a goblin.   
 

Irene showed us also the popular crepe paper 
aprons with Halloween scenes, and crepe paper 
capes.  It was interesting to hear that most 
Halloween decorations were throwaway in the 
sense that they were not kept like Christmas 
decorations were.  Well, what could that mean?  
We all enjoyed, and some of us even remembered, 
the old Halloween noisemakers—rattles, clappers, 
tambourines—which Irene brought, and we cranked 
and rattled.  Irene noted that it was in the 1940’s 
that Halloween decorations started to get cutesy, 
rather than scary.  The kids who in the 1930’s had 
been literally begging for food—i.e., they would 
dress up and parade and then get food to eat—
were transformed into the kids of the 1940’s and 
later who were “begging” for treats.   
 

Whether paper lanterns, crepe paper table and wall 
decorations, noise-makers, die-cuts, costumes, or 
postcards—scary, cutesy, or fun—Irene had 
something to show and entertain, taking us back 
through the decades to see how this magical, 
mysterious, monsterish holiday with all its 
accoutrements has been celebrated.  For those 
interested in starting their own Halloween collection, 
Irene directed us to the “Dean of Halloween”—Mark 
Ledenbach—and his comprehensive work Vintage 
Halloween Collectibles.  Thanks Irene for an 
enjoyable evening. 
 

Mary St. Clair was our host for the month, taking on 
the assignment just a few days before the meeting.  
Thank you Mary for the fall feast, especially the 
homemade apple crisp. Yum! 

The Goblins Will Get You… 
 
…If You Don’t Watch Out!  That was the theme of 
the Song Swap; a clear invitation to the weird, scary, 
and mysterious.  Denise Marie Stein set the tone with 
the Song of the Month, Old Woman Skin and Bones.  
Stevie Beer began the Song Swap with the suitably 
unnerving Beatles song Maxwell’s Silver Hammer.  
Joann Schulte on autoharp delivered an original and 
touching tune, Remembering You, dedicated to her 
brother, recently deceased.  
 

Maggie Ferguson sang Scary Moon an original tune.  
Jack Ferguson wrote the lyrics and Maggie wrote the 
melody - what a delightful team! Dave Belforman on 
guitar, backed by Andy Mather on harmonica, 
performed a great acoustic rendition of Credence 
Clearwater’s Run Through the Jungle.   
 

Storyteller Liza Shone, took us into the world of a 
child with Seeing Things at Night.  If you want to 
avoid scary night visions, you have to be good! 

Maggie Ferguson, playing her new/old banjo (it 
belonged to Jerry Stephens), was joined by Denise 
Marie Stein to warn us in their great harmonies that 
The Goblins Will Get You If You Don’t Watch Out.   
Mary St. Clair called on Andy Mather to play guitar as 
they sang a favorite of Mary’s and Jerry’s, The 
Dutchman - as usual we couldn’t help ourselves and 
we all joined in.  Mary shared that she could feel 
Jerry’s spirit as she sang this song.  Larry Weisman 
told a delightful old Yiddish folk tale, Purchek’s 
Potatoe, which showed how with imagination and 
cooperation we can accomplish wonderful things.   
 

Another wonderful storyteller, Lois Keel, shared a 
cautionary tale - In the Hall of Mountain Ring, from a 
story from Trollhaugen.  Playing guitar, Mike Acosta 
sang Flor de la Canela. He claimed it was about 
ghosts, goblins, and scary things but since he sang in 
Spanish we didn’t have to get scared.  (Those who 
could follow a little Spanish were okay too, unless 
they had a phobia about the scent of flowers in the 
breeze).  By popular demand, Maggie Ferguson 
closed out the Song Swap with her absolutely 
hilarious, original song, Bats.  Denise Marie Stein 
accompanied her on autoharp and Andy Mather 
demonstrated the large bat-wing-flapping technique, 
while we all chimed in with the eerie  
OOO-ooo-ooo-oo-O-o-o.  What a great night! 
 

The group then split up to the jammers, the talkers, 
the singers, and a few eaters.  We made it out by 
midnight and got home before the goblins got us.   


