


DIGHTY TIMES - A COMMUNITY SONG WRITING PROJECT

ALL SONGS AVAILABLE TO LISTEN TO ONLINE AT: DIGHTYSONGS.BANDCAMP.COM

DIGHTYCONNECT GATHERED TOGETHER KEEN CONTEMPORARY SONG WRITERS TO COMPOSE NEW MUSIC
AND WORDS HERALDING THE PRESENCE OF THE BURN IN PEOPLE'S LIVES. THIS PROJECT IDEA WAS INSPIRED BY
THE UNCOVERING OF SEVERAL TRADITIONAL FOLK SONGS THAT HAD A DIGHTY CONNECTION. SO, LOCAL
PEOPLE'S SONGS ONCE AGAIN FLOW FROM THE DIGHTY WATER, WE HOPE YOU ENJOY THEM AS MUCH AS WE
ENJOYED COMPOSING THEM.

Mpr3’s, C.D’s, VINYL, RADIO, PHONES, SPOTIFY ETC ETC ETC ALL ALLOW US TO LISTEN TO MUSIC DURING OUR
EVERY WAKING MINUTE IF WE WANT TO. THE WORLD IS FULL OF MUSIC BUT FOR MOST OF US IT IS A PASSIVE
PURSUIT. WE CONSUME IT RATHER THAN MAKE IT. EVEN WHEN WE PLAY MUSIC OURSELVES, FOR THE MOST PART,
WE ARE TRYING TO REPRODUCE WHAT ALREADY EXISTS. MUSIC HOWEVER, 1S THE MOST FUNDAMENTAL SOCIAL
GLUE THAT THERE IS, PROBABLY PRE-DATING EVEN LANGUAGE ITSELF. IT IS AN EXPRESSION OF CULTURE, COUNTER
CULTURE, IDENTITY AND PERSONAL EMOTION.

FOR THESE REASONS IT IS A FANTASTIC CONTEXT IN WHICH ADULTS CAN DISCOVER NEW WAYS OF LEARNING
WHICH HAVE A DEEPER MEANING FOR THEM THAN ANY THEY MAY HAVE PREVIOUSLY EXPERIENCED.

IT IS ALSO FOR THESE REASONS THAT DISCOVER LEARNING WAS VERY HAPPY TO FACILITATE THIS PROJECT IN
PARTNERSHIP WITH DIGHTY CONNECT. EVERYONE TAKING PART EITHER WROTE AT LEAST ONE SONG OF THEIR
OWN OR COLLABORATED WITH OTHERS TO PRODUCE ONE. SOME PEOPLE WROTE SEVERAL SONGS. SELECTED
SONGS WERE THEN RECORDED, SOME BEING PERFORMED BY THE WRITERS AND SOME BY OTHER MEMBERS

OF THE GROUP.

THIS WAS A GREAT PROJECT AND MOST OF THE PARTICIPANTS STILL MEET ON WEDNESDAY AFTERNOONS AT
FINMILL TO DEVELOP THEIR SONG WRITING SKILLS. ANYONE WISHING TO TAKE PART SHOULD CONTACT

ALAN FRASER ON O1382 438641 OR ALAN.FRASER(@DUNDEECITY.GOV.UK

DISCOVER LEARNING IS THE ADULT LEARNING SECTION OF NEIGHBOURHOOD SERVICES DEPT. OF DUNDEE
City COUNCIL. THE ADULT LEARNING SECTION WORKS WITH ADULTS OF ALL AGES. WE AIM TO IMPROVE THE
LIFE CHANCES OF PEOPLE LIVING IN LOCAL COMMUNITIES THROUGH LEARNING AND PERSONAL DEVELOPMENT.

THE ‘DIGHTY TIMES' SONG BOOK HAS BEEN A VERY EXCITING PROJECT TO BE INVOLVED WITH. OVER IT'S DURATION
MYSELF AND MEMBERS OF THE LOCAL COMMUNITY HAVE WORKED TO CREATE A COLLECTION OF ORIGINAL SONGS
BASED ON PERSONAL MEMORIES REFLECTIONS AND EXPERIENCES OF GROWING UP AND LIVING IN THIS PARTICULAR

PART OF THE WORLD.

IN MY OWN WORK AS AN ARTIST | HAVE EXPLORED HOW A DEEP SENSE OF PLACE INFORMS THE NATURE AND
CHARACTER OF THE CREATIVITY THAT SPRINGS FROM THE LOCAL ENVIRONS AND THIS PROJECT IS A PERFECT
EXAMPLE, EXPRESSING AS IT DOES THAT UNIQUE DUNDONIAN SENSIBILITY THAT MAKES THE CITY SO SPECIAL.
DUNDEE HAS A RICH HERITAGE OF FOLK MUSIC, POETRY AND LITERATURE AND HAS BEEN THE SOURCE OF MANY
WORLD CLASS ARTISTS IN ALL OF THESE FIELDS. | LIKE TO THINK THAT THE ‘DIGHTY TIMES SONG BOOK IS A
CELEBRATION AND PERPETUATION OF A TRADITION THAT DUNDEE SHOULD BE VERY PROUD OF, CREATING NEW
WORKS OF ART, MUSIC AND POETRY THAT RECOGNIZE, VALUE AND CELEBRATE THE CITY'S UNIQUE WELLSPRING OF
CREATIVITY.

EMIL THOMPSON - LEAD SONGWRITER (INNERESTING.BLOGSPOT.CO.UK)

LISTEN TO AUDIO RECORDINGS OF THE SONGS ONLINE AT : DIGHTYSONGS.BANDCAMP.COM

FOR MORE INFORMATION PLEASE CONTACT US;
EMAIL: ENQUIRY(@DIGHTYCONNECT.ORG
PHONE: O1382 436932

WEB: WWW.DIGHTYCONNECT.ORG m. S -n.nn

LOTTERY FUNDED FACEBOOK: SEARCH DIGHTYCONNECT. learning for yourself...
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WALK THE DIGHTY BURN By Karen Ogilvie
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WALK THE DIGHTY BURN, WHERE WIND AND WHISPER WHISTLE
RAIN GENTLY DRUM, SILENT MIND SURRENDER.

PULSE DIVINE DELIGHTS, DELIGHTS THE DIGHTY BURN
BREATH OF LIFE IS BREATHING, EACH AND EVERY TURN.

(CHORUS)

ALIVE 1S NATURE'S SKILLFUL STRUM
ALL OF LIVING IS AS ONE

GOD’S GREAT GIFT OF BEAUTY
TRUE TRANQUILITY ADORNS.

PACED AND PEACEFUL IS THE FORAGING
THE LOVE FOR LIFE DOTH DWELL

FLY HIGH, ABOVE THE FRAGRANCE
SEEDS DANCED

FLOWERS FELL.

(CHORUS)



WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS Lyrics trad arr by Jim Duke

Music by Jim Reid
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WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS, BY THE FAIRY DELL

WHERE THE ROWAN TREE HANGS ABOVE THE WELL
THERE ARE NO CASCADES, FALLS OR ROARING WEIRS

BUT THERE ARE BEAUTY SPOTS, WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS.

WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS BY A HAWTHORN TREE
WHERE | FIRST MET THE ONE WHO WAS DEAREST TO ME
EVERY NOOK AND CRANNY, WE KNEW ITS INS AND OUTS
LOVINGLY WE WALKED, WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS.

WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS, NEAR THE OLD MAINS DEN
CHILDREN FREELY PLAY, ALL THE GAMES THEY KNOW,
WHEN AT NIGHT THE MOON LOOKS DOWN,

LOVERS FONDLY WALK, WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS.

WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS, | KNOW | wOULD BE
THERE 1S NO OTHER RIVER THAT IS DEAREST TO ME,
WHEN | AM OLD AND UNSTEADY ON MY FEET,

| WILL GO HOME TO DIE, WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS.



OuUR OLD HOUSE By Charlie Jordan & Jill Hinnrichs
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OLD SUNNY DAYS NO FROST NO RAIN NOW YOU CAN SWIM IN THE DRUMGEITH PLAIN
BREATHE THE AIR HEED THE WARNING, DIGHTY DIES FROM GLOBAL WARMING.

(CHORUS)
TAKE ME DANCING TO THE JM BALLROOM, TAKE ME DANCING TO THE MINER'S HALL
KISSED ONE PARTNER, THEN KISSED ANOTHER, WISH THAT | HAD KISSED THEM ALL.

DOES THIS HOUSE KEEP MEMORIES, ANY SECRETS LEFT FOR ME?
ONCE WHEN | WAS VERY YOUNG | WASN'T FRIENDS WITH ANYONE.

(CHORUS)
TAKE ME DANCING TO THE JM BALLROOM, TAKE ME DANCING TO THE MINER'S HALL
KISSED ONE PARTNER, THEN KISSED ANOTHER, WISH THAT | HAD KISSED THEM ALL.

EARTH TO EARTH AND FISH SWIM FREE DUST TO DUST IS WHAT I'LL BE
TAKE MY ASHES, SCATTER THEM WIDE WHERE TWISTING DIGHTY MEETS THE TIDE.

DON'T BREATHE THE AIR DON'T HEED NO WARNING
DIGHTY DIED
FROM GLOBAL WARMING.



AS A FRIEND by Victoria Campbell
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| HAVE HEARD A RUMOUR THAT I'VE BEEN ON YOUR RADAR
FOR A LONG LONG TIME

BUT GOING ON A TRIP IN A RELATIONSHIP WITH YOU

HAS NEVER CROSSED MY MIND.

AND NOW | MUST BE HONEST - I'VE ONLY EVER SEEN YOU AS A FRIEND
I'M SORRY IF IT HURTS YOU BUT THAT IS WHERE MY FEELINGS FOR YOU HAVE TO END.

(CHORUS)

| LOVE YOU | DO AND | CARE ABOUT YOU

AND I'LL BE THERE FOR YOU UNTIL THE END.

| LOVE YOU | DO CAN'T YOU SEE THAT IT'S TRUE?
YES I'LL WILL BE THERE FOR YOU UNTIL THE END.

AND NOW | UNDERSTAND WHY YOU WROTE ME

ALL THOSE POEMS WITH THE KISSES IN.

DON'T THINK THAT I'M NOT GRATEFUL FOR ALL THE
TIMES YOU STOOD BY ME THROUGH THICK AND THIN.

AND | REALLY WANT TO THANK YOU FOR BEING THERE BESIDE ME AS MY FRIEND
AND YOU KNOW I'D NEVER HURT YOU BUT BEING WITH YOU ISN'T HOW THIS STORY ENDS.



I'LL NEVER FORGET YOU AND ME by Alan Fraser
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I'LL NEVER FORGET YOU AND ME SUMMER NINETEEN SEVENTY THREE
PLUNKIN" SKAIL WE WERE GETTING FREE FOLLOWING THE LINE OF THE OLD DIGHTY.

SURFIN' THE WEIR THE WATER WAS SOUR THE SUN SHONE DOWN ON THE MYSTIC HOUR
WOODBINE SCENT, KING CUP FLOWER UNDER THE ARCHES DODGING A SHOWER.

(CHORUS)
THE BIRDS SANG SWEET THE TREES GREW TALL
WE WERE RUNNIN" WILD WE WERE HAVIN" A BALL.

WE FOLLOWED THE LINE DOWN TO THE SEA WE WERE GETTIN' WILD, WE WERE GETTIN" FREE
I'LL NEVER FORGET YOU AND ME DOWN BY THE MOUTH OF THE OLD DIGHTY.

AAAH, AAAH, AAAH
(CHORUS)

IT COULDN'T LAST, IT HAD TO PASS THE BURN RUNS ON IT'S ALL TOO FAST
| DON'T EVEN KNOW WHERE YOU ARE NOW YOU CAME TO ME IN A LONELY HOUR.

AAAH, AAAH, AAAH

(CHORUS)
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DIGHTY LOVE SONG By Lydia Robb
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| NEVER ASKED FOR FORTUNE | NEVER ASKED FOR FAME

| JUST LOVE THE SOUND THE WATER MAKES WHILE MURMURING YOUR NAME
SO LET'S LOOK OUT THE WALKING BOOTS YOU CAN TAKE ME BY THE HAND
AND WE'LL GO WHERE THE DIGHTY RUNS AND TAKE THE PATH INLAND.

TOWARDS THE DISTANT LUNDIE CRAGS WHERE SPRINGS THE BONNIE BURN
THEN DOWN THE LEAFY MILL O' MAINS WITH ALL ITS TWISTS AND TURNS
BALDOVAN TO THE TROTTICK PONDS, DRUMGEITH, BALMOSSIE BRIDGE
THE TOWERING SEVEN ARCHES AND WE'RE ON THE FINAL STRETCH.

WITH THE BABBLING BURN FOR COMPANY WE'LL STRIDE TOWARDS THE SEA
WHERE THE DIGHTY ENDS ITS JOURNEY IT BEGINS FOR YOU AND ME

WELL | NEVER ASKED FOR FORTUNE AND | NEVER ASKED FOR FAME

| JUST LOVE THE SOUNDS THE WATER MAKES WHILE MURMURING YOUR NAME.




SAILING ON THE DIGHTY By Kenneth McGuigan
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ABANDON SHIP CRIED THE CAPTAIN - DO YOUR BIT MEN SAVE THE WOMEN AND KIDS
ME I'M GOING DOWN WITH THE SHIP, SOUND THE ALARM DANNY - AND DANNY DID.

THE SHIP ROLLED PORT THE SHIPPED ROLLED AFT THE SHIP NO DEEPER THAN A FAMILY BATH
A SHED ROOF THEY HUCKLED FOR A LAUGH SO THEY MIGHT GO SAILING.

(CHORUS)
WE ARE THE LORDS OF THE NEW CREATION
JUST WE THREE KIDS AND OUR IMAGINATIONS.

| SEE A MONSTER OVER THERE CRIED A SAILOR POINTING
THEY WATCHED IT AS ITS MOUTH SPEWED FIRE AND HAD THE WATER BOILING.

THE SHIP ROLLED PORT AND THE SHIP ROLLED AFT
THE SAILORS CHEERED AND THE SAILORS LAUGHED THINKING IT FUN TO ACT REALLY DAFT
SAILING FOR THE DAY ON THE DIGHTY.

(CHORUS)

AND THE MONSTER FINALLY SPILLED THEM IN AND THE DREAMERS HIT THE WATER-O
IT WASN'T WARM BUT REALLY COLD AND THEY MADE THE BANK LIKE TORPEDOES.

AND THE SAILORS HURRIED HOME FOR TEA AND MAMA MADE THEM PIE AND CHIPS
THEN OFF TO BED TO FILL THEIR HEADS WITH DREAMS OF SAILORS,
SAILORS AND SHIPS.




DARKENING GARDEN

By Forbes Browne

J= 92
A F D7 F
S — I —
[ - — 1 I ]
- v T g4 D i - - o= *
St e ——
Am F D7 F

A =
6] . SEE A E
tj . T — ~ ;' A - ‘_._' - d

— b .5-

e e ——
C Am D7 F
{7 — T
— i

— . = )

e — — L4 - & ;:' E
C Am D7 F

Y —_ —F= =
y — —1 . [ o . E
d — \——"--._.-' '_.—‘ o

OUT IN THE GARDEN SHE STANDS

IN AUTUMN'S DARK REDS AND (SOFT) BROWNS
CARDIGAN LIMP IN HER HAND

[T SLIPS, UNAWARE, TO THE GROUND.

BLUE EYES ARE BLOODSHOT AND WILD

AND HER CHEEKS ARE STREAKED WITH DRIED TEARS
BUT NEVER A WORD IS SAID

SHE IS GAUNT WITH UNSPOKEN FEARS.

AN ACHE OF THE HEAD AND HEART
PULSES WITH SLOW-PASSING HOURS
WITH A LOSS THE MIND CANNOT GRASP
SHE DRIFTS AMONG FADING FLOWERS.

DRAGGING SLOW SHOES THROUGH THE GRASS
IKNOTTING AND TWISTING LONG FINGERS

A SWISHING OF SKIRT MARKS HER PATH

AS STILL IN THE GLOAMING SHE LINGERS.

DARKNESS COMES IN LIKE THE TIDE

AND FLOWERS SHUT DOWN WITH THE LIGHT
SHE CANNOT RETURN TO HIS SIDE

AND DRIFTS LIKE A WRAITH IN THE NIGHT.




ON MY WAY TO THE SILVERY TAY by Dawn Smith
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(REFRAIN)

I'VE SEEN MANY THINGS ON MY WAY TO THE SILVERY TAY

MAINS AND CLAYPOTTS BRING MEMORIES TO THE FORE

OF VILLAGES AND TOWNS, THINGS |'VE SEEN BEFORE
AS | GO ON MY WAY TO THE SILVERY TAY

ROPE SWING BRIDGES AND A MILLION MIDGES
PEOPLE IN RANKS CLEANING UP MY BANKS

MY TIDE 1S RISING AND IT'S NOT SURPRISING - |I'VE FLOODED THE PARK

(REFRAIN)

I'VE SEEN ASDA TROLLEYS AND BROKEN BROLLIES
POLY BAGS AND AGE OLD RAGS

| HEAR SPRINTERS THUNDER OVERHEAD

WHILE KIDS THROW STONES ON MY BED

(UNACCOMPANIED WITH HANDCLAPS - REPEAT TWICE)
OH OH OH I'M ON MY WAY
OH OH OH TO THE SILVERY TAY

(REFRAIN)

I'M GONNA FLOW SO FAST ON MY WAY PAST

I'LL REACH MY DESTINATION WITHOUT HESITATION
I'M ON MY WAY TO MCGONNIGAL'S TAY

| KNOW I'M ON MY WAY - TO THE SILVERY TAY



DIGHTY DHARMA SONG By Niall McArthur Robertson
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THE EVENING RETURNS TO THE MORNING
THE OLD MAN RETURNS TO THE CHILD
THE BUTTERFLY FOLDS ITSELF INTO THE EGG
THE CITY RETURNS TO THE WILD.

THE DIAMOND RETURNS TO THE BRANCH OF THE TREE
THE OCEAN RETURNS TO THE RAIN

THE SNAIL CRAWLS BACK INTO ITS SPIRAL SHELL

THE LIGHT COMES TO DARKNESS AGAIN.

THE STREETS ALL RUN BACK TO THE CROSSROADS
THE GREAT SUN ROLLS BACK ON ITS COURSE

ALL THINGS RETURN TO THEIR STARTING PLACE
THE DIGHTY RETURNS TO ITS SOURCE.



OH THOSE DIGHTY DAYS by Russell Dalton
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NOW MY BODY'S OLD MY HAIR IS GREY AND | SEEM TO LOSE A MEMORY EVERYDAY
BUT | STILL REMEMBER ALL THE FUN WE HAD PLAYING AT THE DIGHTY BURN WHEN | WAS A LAD.

(REFRAIN - REPEATED BETWEEN VERSES)
OH THOSE DIGHTY DAYS, HOW WE LAUGHED AND PLAYED
OH THOSE DIGHTY DAYS WHY DID THEY HAVE TO END?

INDIANS AND COWBOYS WE'D NEVER LOSE, PLAYING FOOTBALL FOR SCOTLAND WITHOUT ANY SHOES
PLAYING ON THE RIVERBANK WITH BILLY BROWN FROM THE EARLY MORNING
‘TILL THE SUN WENT DOWN.

THE OLD ROPE SWING THAT FLEW SO HIGH WITH SHAKING KNEES YOU HAD TO HOLD ON TIGHT
EYES SCRUNCHED UP AS YOU TOUCHED THE SKY BUT YOU'D BE FIRST IN LINE FOR ANOTHER TRY.

PENNY DAINTY SWEETS THAT STUCK TO YOUR TEETH SUMMER WARMED MILK AND A JELLY PIECE
DENS MADE OF CARDBOARD AND GRASS AND ROCKS BUT YOU WOULDN'T GET IN
WITHOUT THE SECRET KNOCKS.

NO ELECTRIC GAMES WHEN | WAS A LAD BUT | KNOW | HAD MUCH MORE THAN THAT
FRIENDSHIP AND LAUGHTER AND SUNNY DAYS BUT MORE THAN THAT WE MADE SUCH MEMORIES.

THE DIGHTY'S STILL THERE AND IT'S WATER'S STILL COLD BUT IT'S BANKS ARE SILENT
THERE'S CHILDREN NO MORE
THE GAMES THEY PLAY NOW ARE ALL ONSCREEN BUT WHEN THEY GET OLD WHERE'S THE MEMORIES?

OH THOSE DIGHTY DAYS HOW WE LAUGHED AND PLAYED
| GUESS | REALLY MISS THEM

BUT | CAN STILL RELIVE THEM

OH THOSE DIGHTY DAYS.






