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1 d Av 0 nuﬂ '- IS THE MAME OF THE STREET IN CONEY ISLAND,

BROGKLYN, tHat was nosie 70 WOODY GUTHRIE AND =S WaPE, MARKRIE AND THEIR HIDS N
THE YEARS THAT FOLLOWED WORLD WAR Il. HERE HE DWYDREAMED ABOUT MAKING LOVE TO INGRID
BERGMAN ON THE SLOPES OF AN TALIAN WOLCAND AND WORDERED TO HIMSELF WHAT ME WOULD DO
iF. LIKE FELLOW LEFT-WING SONGWRITER HANNS EISLER, ME WAS CALLED BEFORE THE HOUSE
COMMITTEE OF UN-AMERICAN ACTIVITIES. AMD HERL HE WROTE S0NGS, HUNDREDS OF THEM,
HONSEMSE SONGS FOR HIS KIDS LIKE HOOO0O0 VOODOD, VISIONS OF HIS OWH OELAHOMA GHILDHOOD
LE WY OVER YONOER N THE MIWOR HEY., MID-CENTURY LOVE SONGS UKE HESTATING BEAUTY AND
WORHS OF PERSOMAL SELF-ENPLOSATION LIKE ANOTHER MAN'S DNNE GONE THAT MAHE HIM PRIME
CANDIDATE &5 THE FIRST IN & LOMG LINE OF SINGER-SONGWRITERS

DESPTE THE FACT THAT HIS RECORDING CAREER WAS MORE OF LESS OVER BY 1847, HE CARRIED
0N WRITING SONGS UNTIL HE BECAME TOO ILL TO HOLD A PENCIL. THE LAST YEARS OF HIS LIFE WERE
SPENT IN THE BROOHLYM STATE MOSPITAL AND WHEN WE DIED IN 1967, THE TUMNES THAT HE HAD
DEEAMT UP FOR THESE HUNDREDS OF UNRECORDED SONGS, TUNES HE HADY CARRIED IM HIS HEAD ALL
HIS LIFE, WERE LOST FOREVER

WOODYS DAUGHTER NORA GUTHRIE APPROACHED ME 1N THE SPRING OF 1995 WITH THE IDEA
OF WRITING SOME MEW MUSIC TO ACCOMPANY THESE LOST SOMGS, SHE RUNS THE WOODY GUTHRIE
ARCHIVE B4 NEW Y0®K CITY AND OFFERED ME ACCESS TO OVER A THOUSAND COMPLETE LyRICS OF HER
FATHER'S THAT ARE |N HER CARE, HANDWRITIEN OR TyPED, OFTEN BEARING THE DATE AND PLACE
WHERE THEY WERE WRITTEN AND SOMETIMES ACCOMPAMIED EY &AM INSIGHT INTG THE PROCESS AT
WORK, THEY OFFER US A BROADER FCTURE OF A MAN WHO OVER THE PAST SE6TY YEARS HAS BEEN YILIFIED
B THE AMERICAN RIGHT WHILST SIMULTANEDOUSLY BERNG CANCNIZED BY THE AMERICAN LEFT

IN HER OFGIMNAL LETTER TO ME, NORA TALKED OF BREAHING THE MOULD, OF WORHING WITH HER
FATHER TO GIVE HIS WORDS & NEW SOUND AND & NEW CONTEST, THE RESULT 5 MOT A TRIBUTE ALBLUM
BUT & COLLABORATION BETWEEN WOODY GUTHRIE AND & MEW GENERATION OF SOMGWRITERS WHO
LINTIL MOWY HAD DMLY GLIMPSED HIM FLEETINGLY, OVER THE SHOULDER OF BOB DYLAMN OR SOMEWHERE
IM THE DISTANCE OF & BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN 504G, BILLY BRAGGE LONDON 1988
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