
Lorem Ipsum Dolor Sit 
Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, ligula suspendisse nulla pretium, rhoncus 
tempor fermentum, enim ad vestibulum. 
In the past few months recognising the peculiar circumstances created by the Lockdown the
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Hello dear Cronies, I hope I find you all in good spirits despite the current 
unpleasantness. I refer to the 
Corona virus and not Wullie Barr’s 
constant flatulence! I’d like to 
apologise for the lateness of the 
publication of this feast, but I’ve 
delayed its sending in the hope I 
had some good news for you. 
The Town Hall is unlikely to be 
open to us before January, at the 
earliest. I had hoped to have some 
form of meeting in October, but 
given the new restrictions, I have 
decided that will not happen. 
T h a t ’ s t h e b a d n e w s o v e r 
with….except that I am still talking! 
The committee will be putting 
together a virtual meeting for St. 
Andrew’s Night. This will be 
broadcast either on Facebook, or 
on YouTube. We will be meeting 
soon to finalise the details. I’m 
confident that we can give you 
something to watch and be 
entertained by. Going forward, 
instead of backwards, much 

preferable, my hope is that we can get together in the flesh to celebrate the 
Bards Birthday. 
Please take care of you and yours, and as always, I’m happy to hear from 
anyone of you by phone, email, or text (though not when I’m watching 
Coronation Street). This newsletter is the product of many good people and 
I’d like to thank them all. Your resident President - Davie

Davie only drinks T

Obituary - We note with sadness the passing of stalwart Cronie, Jim Graham. 
Jim will be remembered with great fondness and we all share the sorrow of his 
family at this time, whilst remembering the friendship we shared
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ROBERT BURNS AND THE INTERNET 
It seems likely that Robert Burns would have used the internet had it existed 
when he was alive and certainly now his image is to be found on numerous 
objects from shortbread tins to whisky bottles, there was even a cigar in the 
USA that used his image as a marketing tool. 

On the web itself there are a huge number of Burns sites from those club 
pages on Facebook to the twitter feed from Mossgiel Farm. This past month 
Tamfest https://tamfest.co.uk has launched a festival online and this has 
offered a variety of Tam o’ Shanter flavoured events from faceprinting to 
lectures. Well worth a visit. Also the revamped Federation website at www.rbwf.og.uk is worth a look.

“Cauld blaws the wind frae east to west,  
The drift is driving sairly; 

Sae loud and shill's I hear the blast- 
I'm sure it's winter fairly. ”  

Robert Burns, from ‘Up in the Morning Early’

“There is a Star…” In December 2005, Star Gliese 
581 was discovered, in the galaxy of Libra, just 20 light 
years from Earth, making it relatively close. (Should the 
Club Secretary write to NASA, Washington DC, suggesting 
‘Rabbie Burns’, if they are seeking a name ?). A future Club 
outing, as technology advances? 
I discovered 581 in 1979, in the ‘Cumbernauld News’. 
Myself and Faither immediately got in touch and attended 
our first meeting in June of that year. These gatherings 
were in the smaller downstairs hall in The Wynd Community 
Hall. Two long tables, with lit candles, making for a great Burns, packed atmosphere of sangs an’ clatter. From 
memory, the New Town people who had helped revive the Club around 1979 were all there, that June evening: 
Tom Myles ,John Simpson, Joe Keegan, John Pinkerton, Tommy Birkmyre, Jimmy Kinloch. Davie Boyle, Geordie 
Robertson and others from the original, and continuing, 1943 Club were present. The Club at that time was 
limited to 37 members – one for each year of the Bard’s life. 
About a year later,the Club moved to the Roadside Hall, allowing about 80 to attend and membership to expand. 
My road to 581 had been long prepared. My Dad spoke at Burns suppers. He took me to my first Supper when I 
was about 15. At home we had Burns sources, three volumes of Charles Annandale’s 1910 edition of ‘The Poetical 
Works of Robert Burns’. A real book of its time, rich in footnotes on background details to every song and 
poem.In tandem with this was Kenneth MacKellar’s LP, the ‘Songs of Robert Burns’. My own first Burns Supper 
performance was in 1965 in Crookston,Glasgow, reciting my first ‘Tam O’ Shanter’. I still remember how the 
poem had excited me when I first heard it, back in in Primary 7. I was lucky in my first viewing of ‘Tam’ being 
recited ,around 1964. It was a female performer, who combined dramatic actions with the words as she took Tam 
on his scary journey from the inn to the Brig O’ Doon. 
I was similarly influenced the first time I saw ‘Holy Willie’s Prayer’ being recited, in the Police Club in Coatbridge, 
sometime in the 1970s. The performer was a professional actor from Border Television, complete with period 
tricorn hat and breeches costume. He cleverly spent a good 5 minutes in a very humorous, largely silent, acting 
preamble which presented Elder Willie Fisher as a fairly repulsive character. 
Incidentally, I was once watched, in Shotts, reciting ‘Holy Willie’ by an actual, serving Elder of Mauchline Kirk 
Session. He assured me his presence was merely coincidental… Another memory is reciting ‘Holy Willie’ on 9th 
February 2009 at around 11.30pm, quite probably exactly 200 years to the very minute when Willie Fisher died, 
drowned in a ditch, in 1809. I was with Kilsyth Cronie John Graham at Thornliebank Bowling Club that 
bicentenary evening and we organised the company to rise and drink a formal Toast to: “Willie 
Fisher,Elder,Mauchline Kirk Session !” to mark the occasion. Grown men wept openly. by Tom Johnston

Star Gazing

http://www.robertburns.org/works/glossary/1371.html
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Over the years in the Club, during harmony I have 
'sung' (I use the term loosely) on some occasions 
songs by one of my folk heroes, Matt McGinn, who in 
a short lifetime, he died in his 49th year, wrote around 
1000 songs, poems, and short stories. Matt was born 
in Ross Street at the corner of the Gallowgate in 
Calton, in the East End of Glasgow on 17 January 
1928. Born the eighth child of a family of nine. His 
formal education ended when he entered an approved 
school at the age of 12. On his release from approved 
school he worked in the Hillington factory of GKN, 
spending his spare time at evening classes and 
reading. Matt was, by his early 20s, recognised as a 
highly political charismatic debater of left-wing 
politics. He gained a Trade Union scholarship to study 
economics and political science at Ruskin College in 
Oxford when he was 31. After graduating, he trained 
to become a teacher at Huddersfield Teachers' 
Training College and went on to work in Lanarkshire 
for three years before becoming the organiser of the 
Gorbals Adventure Playground.  
Matt joined the folk scene after winning a song contest 
with a song entitled "The Foreman O'Rourke", the 
outrageous tale of a shipyard worker, about to be 
hanged for murdering his gaffer, because he pulled the 
plug while the poor man’s head was in the toilet 

“In Barlinnie I wait for the man tae come roond 
That'll pull on the lever and let me drap doon 
And they'll pray for O'Rourke as they gie me the tug 
For they'll hang me th'morra for pulling' the plug.” 

It was never his ambition to be a singer/songwriter 
but considered tunes and melodies as a vehicle to 
express and propagate his beliefs and politics, calling 
on his talent for poetry and song, his humour and his 
wealth of knowledge and experience of the ordinary 
folk of Glasgow and West of Scotland. 
Matt also wrote songs for children, one of which, 
"Little Ticks of Time”, was frequently used in the BBC 
children's programme Play School and its offshoots 
such as Hokey Cokey.  
He said he owed everything, even his Oxbridge 
education, to the unions.  

“Toora loora loora loo 
I'll tell you something awfu' true 
Wouldn't have your telly the noo 
If it wasn't for the union” 

Many people in Scotland don't know Matt McGinn but 
are familiar with some of his works. ‘The Red Yo Yo’, 
‘The Dundee Ghost’, ‘Coorie Doon’, ‘The Rolling Hills 
of the Borders’. My own grandkids love Matt's story of 
‘The Silver Screw’. 
Affectionately known as McGinn of the Calton, Matt 
was highly respected beyond his native Scotland. In 
1961 Matt met the legendary American folk singer and 
songwriter Pete Seeger. Touring Britain at the time, 
Pete Seeger invited Matt to sing in the States, 
beginning with a concert in Carnegie Hall. 
As Matt writes “I couldn’t believe it. I couldn’t play an 
instrument and my voice has been described as a 
mixture of lumpy porridge and broken glass and here 
I was being booked for the world’s most celebrated 

concert hall”. At The Carnegie Hall Matt shared a 
platform with among others, Pete Seeger and the 
young Bob Dylan Matt wrote afterwards: “It was 
almost my first paid engagement at a fee of 200 
dollars against Bob Dylan’s 60 dollars.” 
He was nominated as the Woody Guthrie of Scotland 
by Tom Paxton, another of America's greatest singer 
songwriters, at a US memorial concert in 2004. 
And Matt was instrumental in bringing Tom Paxton to 
Scotland in the first of many visits. 
Matt's work has been recognised over the years by the 
citizens of Glasgow, one apt tribute being the 
dedication of 'McGinn's' bar outside Central Station 
on Hope Street Glasgow, where one of his songs is 
inscribed on an exterior wall. 
Above the entrance is written 'No Strangers, just 
friends who haven't met yet.'Matt would have loved it. 
Like many singers of that era, he never played an 
instrument, but was a perceptive observer of political 
events like the Upper Clyde Shipyard, where Jimmy 
Reid, Jimmy Airlie, and Sammy Barr led a work-in 
during 1971 and 1972, which thwarted the Tory 
government's attempts to close the yards. 

“Bonnie lassie rise and dress yourself 
Today we mon be early 
We're marching into Glasgow toon 
Wi' Jimmy Reid and Airlie.” 
The Clydeside men are angry noo 

They're no' going on the dole queue 
Tell they men in London toon 
We're takin' our control noo.” 

He wrote of comic events involving such as Bingo 
Bella in the Glasgow of 60 years ago. His songs range 
from the humour of the Wee Kirkcudbright Centipede 
to his dark lament for the victims of the Ibrox Park 
football tragedy of 1971, where the whole City of 
Glasgow united in grief for the 66 people who lost 
their lives. 

“New Year Bells had been ringing, 
All of Scotland was singing, 
The old year had died, 
And the new had been born. 
As the news of disaster 
From Ibrox came spreading, 
The news that would cause 
A whole nation to mourn.” 

His daughter Shonagh tells this lovely story of Matt's 
writing ability. 
"My sister Eleanor reminds me that he could amaze 
us with his knowledge, although we thought nothing 
of the speed at which he could write a song. Take the 
morning someone phoned and asked if he had a song 
about Benny Lynch. "No, but I'll write one" he said. 
Then, while having a shower and making us lunch he 
did the 1970s equivalent of cutting and pasting; 
except he did it all in his head. By the time we had 
finished lunch the song "Benny Lynch", complete with 
the names of his opponents and fight venues, was 
fully formed." 

Article to be continued overleaf

Matt McGinn and the Sin of Singing - Chic Scott



4

CUMBERNAULD & DISTRICT BURNS CLUB NEWS 10 JUNE 2020

ROBERT BURNS 
WORLD 
FEDERATION 
The Federation 
held its Annual 
General Meeting 

in the middle of September when 
C&DBC secretary, Marc Sherland 
became the President and gave 
his oath. Held on Zoom about 70 
people attended. 

Since then an incredible amount 
of work has begun, the website at 
rbwf.org.uk has been updated, 
they have been involved in a Tam 
o’Shanter festival called Tamfest 
and plans are being laid to hold a 
St Andrew’s Day Lecture on both 
sides of the Ocean on 27th 
November.  

In December the RBWF intend to 
hold an online Christmas Event 
and in January will hold a massive 
online Burns Supper to which you 
are all invited. 

The Federation are planning 
many surprises over the next few 
months, so keep your eye on the 
website : www.rbwf.org.uk

Brilliant Burns 
Bytes 

In the only 
autobiographical poem 
Burns wrote, ‘Rantin 
Rovin’ Robin’ he 
deliberately referred to 
himself as Robin. It may 
be possible that for over 
two hundred years we 
have all got his nickname 
wrong!

Continued from overleaf 
Not many people know that Billy Connolly and Tam Harvey, also known as The 
Humblebums folk duo, were members of Matt's backing group. Billy Connolly 
tells how the singer once confronted Rangers and Celtic fans on the day of an Old 
Firm game.  

“To Manchester City young Benny went down 
To fight Jackie Brown, he picked up the crown 
He came back in triumph to old Glasgow town 
And the city sang, Benny has been 

He beat Small Montana, he floored Peter Kane 
Sent him back to train, then downed him again 
The lynch-pin of boxing inflicted more pain 
And the city sang, Benny has been”  

“Apart from being talented and honest, he was a very brave man,” recalled 
Connolly. “Me and Tam Harvey had been playing with him and were coming up 
the stairs at Buchanan Street underground as Rangers and Celtic fans were 
coming down the steps at either side of us. We were a bunch of hairy guys, so as 
well as giving each other a hard time they were giving us a bad time, too. 
He said: ‘I’m going to go and talk to them’. 
I told him not to say a thing, but he went back to the top of the stairs and yelled: 
‘Hey!’. All these heads turned round and he said: ‘You’re nothing but a bunch of 
dirty, orange fenians’. 
Then this confused look came over all of them. 
By this time, I was at Renfrew Street, my legs a blur, my guitar and banjo 
abandoned as I ran for my life!” 
Matt would later record the Irish rebel song Kevin Barry to the tune of The Sash. 
You'll find it on You Tube. That was McGinn at his most mischievous! 
And clearly, you can sing The Sash to the tune of Kevin Barry. Great wee party 
piece - or maybe not! 
On 5 January 1977, having fallen asleep with a lit cigarette in his hand, a fire 
destroyed Matt's home and he died of smoke inhalation. 
In January 2019 a commemorative blue plaque was installed in the Calton 
district of Glasgow's East End.  
The above is just a flavour of the man cherished by so many in the world of Folk Music. 
To finish here are a few of the songs Matt wrote, which I have not already 
mentioned. 
‘The Wee Effin Bee’ ‘Big Sammy the Hielan Man’ ‘The Ballad of Q4’ ‘Tony Capaldi 
(Ice Cream)’ ‘The Magic Shadow’ ‘Have a Banana’ ‘Sugary Cake and Candyman’ 
‘Granda on the Beach at Portobello’ ‘Auntie Sarah’ ‘Oor Wee Wean Can Sook a 
Bar o’ Chocolate’. 
I hope you will take the opportunity to look into some of Matt's works, cronies, 
and get the same enjoyment from them as I have over many years. 
Take care and keep safe. Chic Scott

ALLOWAY HAGGIS RECIPE 1759 BY NORMAN EGAN 
This is the traditional recipe that was prepared in most homes. Some historic 

documents can be traced back to Greek times. What do you think of it?  

Wash the pluck in a large pan of boiling water.Hang the windpipe over 
the side with a small basin beneath to catch drips.Boil for 2 hours and 
leave to cool overnight in water. Remove from pan. Cut off windpipes, 
grate the Liver and chop the heart and Lights.Mix with onions, suet 
and oatmeal.Season well and add some of the cooking liquor to 
moisten. Fill the bag  slightly over half full, or make several smaller 
ones. Sew up and prick to prevent bursting. Place in boiling water and 
simmer for 3 hours.serve hot with creamed potatoes and mashed 
turnip or Clapshot. Enjoyed. Ideally the right time to try during lockdown.

1 Sheeps Stomachbag,scraped and 
steeped overnight.  
1 Sheep’s pluck( Lights,Lungs,heart 
and Liver).  
1/4 lb Shredded suet. ( 125  g). 

lb chopped onions. ( 1/2  kg ).  
1 - 2 oz salt. ( 25- 50.  g ). 1 tsp 
freshly ground black pepper. 1 tsp 
Powered herbs. 


	Contents :
	Tom Johnston has stars in his eyes.
	Matt McGinn & The Sins - Chic Scott
	RBWF News
	Star Legacy
	Club Info
	burning the internet
	Lorem Ipsum Dolor Sit
	Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, ligula suspendisse nulla pretium, rhoncus tempor fermentum, enim ad vestibulum.
	Robert Burns and the internet
	Robert Burns World Federation
	alloway Haggis recipe 1759 by Norman egan

