Instructional Packets 22-26, 6™-8th Grade

Hello Students!

The First assignment is going to be a similar guided reading assignment, but on
nineteenth century program music.

The second assignment will be about Folklore, it makes a little bit more sense why once
you have done the reading. Along with the short assignment on Folklore there is a short
story to read before you answer.

Best,

Cassandra Ellswood
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Musical Nationalism

“I grew up in a quiet spot and was saturated from earliest childhood
with the wonderful beauty of Russian popular song. I am therefore
bassionately devoted to every expression of the Russian spirit. In
short, I am a Russian through and through!”

 —PETER ILYICH TCHAIKOVSKY

KEY POINTS

W Political unrest throughout Europe stimulated nationalism, which in music
took many forms (use of folklore, for example, or works written to celebrate
national heros, events, or places).

W Prominent national schools of composers arose in Russia, Scandinavia,
Spain, England, and Bohemia, among other locales.

W The Bohemian master Bedfich Smetana wrote nationalistic music about his

homeland, including a set of six symphonic poems entitled My Country; the -

most famous of these is The Moldau.

In nineteenth-century Europe, political conditions encouraged the growth of
nationalism to such a degree that it became a decisive force within the Roman-
tic movement. The pride of conquering nations and the struggle for freedom of
suppressed ones gave rise to strong emotions that inspired the works of many
creative artists. - '

The Romantic composers expressed their nationalism in a number of ways.

Some based their music on the songs and dances of their peopl Yejejte
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BedFich Smetana

international prominenc

" mazurkas, Liszt in ‘his Hungarian Rhapsodies, Dvorék in the Slavonic Dances. A
number wrote dramatic works based on folklore or peasant life, such as the
Russian fairy-tale operas anid ‘ballets ‘of Tchatkovsky - siid Rimsky-Korsakov.
Others wrote symphonic poems and operas celebrating the exploits of a national
hero, a historic event, or the scenic beauty of their country; Tchaikovsky's
1812 Overture and Smetana’s The Moldau exemplify this trend. '

In associating music with the love of homeland, composers were able to give

* expression to the hopes and dreams of millions of people. And the political impli-

cations of this musical nationalism were not lost on the authorities. Many of
Verdi's operas, for example, had to be altered again and again to suit the Aus-
trian censor. During the Second World War, the Nazis forbade the playing of
Smetana’s descriptive symphonic poems in Prague and Chopin’s polonaises in
Warsaw because of the powerful symbolism behind these works.

‘A-Czech Nationalist: Bedrich Smetana
“My compositions do not belong to the realm of absolute music,

where one can get along well enough with musical signs and a
metronome.”

Bedrich Smetana (1 824-1884) was the first Bohemian composer to achieve

was bornin @ smallivil
i the €zedhRepublic

no the son of a master brewer. In his teens, he was sent
o school in Prague, where his love for music was kindled by the city’s active
cultural life. Smetana’s career, like those of other nationalist composers, played
out against a background of political agitation. Bohemia stirred restlessly under
Austrian rule, caught up in a surge of nationalist fervor that culminated in a
series of uprisings in 1848. The young Smetana joined the patriotic cause. After
the revolution was crushed, the atmosphere in Prague was oppressive for those
suspected of sympathy with the nationalists, so in 18 56, he accepted a conduct-
ing position in Sweden. ‘

On his return to Prague several years later, Smetana resumed his musical
career by writing operas for the National Theater, where performances were
given in his native tongue. Of his eight operas, The Bartered Bride won him
worldwide fame. Today he is best-known for My Country (M vlast), a vast cycle
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49 Musical Nationalism

of six symphonic poems whose composition occupied his time from 1874 to
1879. These works were inspired by the beauty of Bohemia’s countryside, the
rhythm of its folk songs and dances, and the pomp and pageantry of its legends.
While writing the cycle, Smetana’s health declined as a result of advanced
syphilis; and, like Beethoven, he grew deaf, His diary reveals his deep suffering:
“If my illness is incurable,” he wrote, “then I should prefer to be delivered from
this miserable existence.”

The Moldau

The Moldau, the second of the programmatic poems from My Country, repre-
sents Smetana'’s finest achievement in the field of orchestral music. In this work,
the Bohemian river Moldau (Vltava in Czech) becomes a poetic symbol of the
beloved homeland. (For the text of Smetana's program, see Listening Guide 26.)
The music suggests first the rippling streams that flow through the forest to
form the mighty river. Smetana then evokes a hunting scene with French horns

and trumpets, followed by a peasant wedding in a lilting folk dance. The mood _

changes to one of enchantment as nymphs emerge from their fairy-tale haunts
to hold their nightly revels under the moonlight; here, the melody is heard in
muted strings over a bubbling accompaniment. The portrayal of the St. John
Rapids musters all the brass and percussion, which announce the broad river
theme in major mode. Finally, as the Moldau approaches the capital city of
Prague, it flows past castles and.fortresses that remind the composer of his
country’s proud history. The river then flows out to sea, as the music fades to a
pianissimo, closing a work that has captured the imagination of listeners for
over a century. S

Other Nationalists

Antonin Dvofék (1841-1904) stands alongside Smetana as a founder of the
Czech national school. His music drew inspiration not only from the songs and

The Moldau River flows in
majestic peace through the
Czech capital city of Prague.

The program




Colorful, exotic costumes by Russian designer Léon Balkst (1866-19 24) for the ballet
Sheherazade (1910), based on music by Rimsky-Korsakov.

Edvard Grieg

Jean Sibelius

Russian national
school

dances of his native land but also from America, as we will see in a later
chapter.

To the international music public, Edvard Grieg (1 843-1907) came 0 rep-
resent “the voice of Norway.” The nationalist movement was especially reso-
nant in Norway, owing to the country's struggle for independence from
Sweden. It was a cause to which Grieg was devoted and which succeeded
shortly before his death. To the concertgoing public, he is known best for his
Piano Concerto and the incidental music for Peer Gynt.

In the final decades of the nineteenth century, Finland tried to free itself from
czarist Russia. Out of this turmoil flowered the art of Jean Sibelius (1865-
1957), which announced to the werld thalt his country had come of age musi-
cally. During the 1890s, Sibelius produced a series of symphonic poems that
captured the spirit of Finnish legends and myths. The most popular of these is
Finlandia (1899), which occupies the same position in Finland as The Moldau

~ doesinthe Czech Republic.

A Russian national school was represented by a group of young musicians
who were called “The Mighty Five” or “The Mighty Handful.” Their leader was
Mily Balakirev (1837-19 10), a self-taught composer who persuaded his four
disciples——Alexander Borodin (1833—1887), César Cul (1835—1918), Nikolai
Rimsky-Korsakov (1844—1908), and Modest Musorgsky (1839—1881)——that
they would have t0 free themselves from the influence of the German syml-
phony, Italian opera, and French ballet if they wanted to express the Russian
soul. Their colleague Peter Ilyich Tchaikovsky (1840-1 893) was more receptive
to European influences. Of these musicians, Musorgsky and Tchaikovsky are
now recognized as Russia’s greatest compoOsers. -

Late in the century, musical pationalism came to England in the works of
Edward Elgar (1857—1934) and Frederick Delius (1862-1934). Spain pro-
duced three important nationalists in Isaac Albéniz (1 860-1909), Enrique
Granados (1867-19 16), and Manuel de Falla (18 76-1946). America’s musical
nationalism, relatively late in flowering, will be discussed in Chapter 53.
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Musical Nationalism

In your own words please describe what nationalism means?

A Czech Nationalist: Bedrich Smetana

Where did Smetana attend school?

What patriotic cause did Smetana join?

What is Smetana best known for?

What does the Moldau represent?

Other Nationalists

What other nationalist came from the Czech Republic?

What country is Edvard Grieg from?

Who were the composers of the Russian Nationalistic school?

“The Mighty Five”







| Folklore

In our past reading we read about a lot of nationalism in European countries, America
was still finding its own footing so we didn’t have that many big-name composers yet.
Though folklore was also a big part of our culture, a very famous example is Paul
Bunyan, I included that short story for you too read. Once you have finished reading, I
would like you to look up some of the songs about Paul Bunyan. They aren’t as complex
as some you read about but they are still important.

Link to a song about Paul Bunyan: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=C-
ZKKoHvXn0&t=89s

In this next section I would like you to try to come up with as many folklore (fairy tales)
as you can think off, it doesn’t have to be from America.

*Hint: Disney loves folklore*

How many of the folklore that you listed have songs/ music that goes along with it?




&




Jason Augustowski - Sixth Grade Short Story

The Tall Tale of Paul Bunyan

Paul Bunyan was a lumberjack. He wore a red and black checkered shirt and a
checkered logging cap to match, and his blue jeans were held up with bright yellow
suspenders. On his feet he wore heavy work boots, and in his hand he always carried
an axe. There are more stories about Paul Bunyan than there are stars in the sky, but
the one thing they all have in common is that they tell how Paul was the biggest and
best lumberjack that ever lived.

When America was a young country, logging was an important business. The
land was covered with dense forests of pine and spruce and mahogany and oak. It was
a growing country, and the land had to be cleared to make way for farms and towns.
Lumber was needed to build ships, houses, stores, and courthouses. That is where
Paul Bunyan came in.

Most folks think Paul was born in Maine, close to the Canadian border. Although
no one seems to know exactly where Paul was born - or when - everyone does agree
about one thing. He was a BIG baby!

It is said that at birth, Paul weighed eighty-six pounds, give or take a few, and he
grew even bigger mighty quickly. Folks in Maine say that whenever Paul rolled over in
his cradle, the whole neighborhood shook and the neighbors got worried. That's
because if Paul rolled around too much he could knock over all of the trees for miles
around.

His poor mother hardly knew how to keep Paul fed. Why, in a single day her son
would eat seventy-four buckets of oatmeal with five gallons of maple syrup on them and
then drink fourteen gallons of milk. Keeping him in clothes was an even bigger problem,
for he grew so fast in all directions. At first, Paul’s father made him a new pair of boots
every day, but at last, he gave up! Paul was just going to have to walk around barefoot
until he finally stopped growing.

One day Paul did stop growing. Everyone was relieved, because by that time
Paul was as tall as the tallest pine tree. Now you might think that is stretching the truth,
but there is no doubt, Paul was a mighty big fellow. You see, most folks only came up to
Paul’s ankles. Now that Paul was full-grown, he decided it was time for him to make his
own way in the world. Paul’'s mother and father were sad to see him go, but secretly his
mother couldn’t help feeling a little relieved. As she told her husband, “keeping our boy
fed was becoming an impossible chore!” So they climbed a great big ladder and kissed
Paul goodbye. Then, his father gave him a new pair of gigantic boots, and off Paul
went.

Soon he came to a logging camp. Although Paul had no experience with logging,
he talked the camp foreman into letting him try it out. With one great cry of “timber!” he
swung his axe across twenty trees, bringing them all down in a single blow. The
foreman’s mouth dropped wide open and he hired Paul right there on the spot!

Now, just about every other logger in the world would have been overjoyed to cut
trees that fast, but not Paul. He was sad that he couldn’t cut them down even faster.
He puzzled over this until he came up with a solution to his problem.

His problem was his axe. Being as big as he was, Paul didn't use an ordinary
axe. No, his axe had a head as big as a cow, and a handle that had been carved out of
an entire tree. It worked pretty well at first, but when Paul really got it swinging, he had
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a bad habit of breaking the handle. He sure went through an awfuli lot of axe handles
until the day he decided to design himself a new axe altogether.

First, he got a fifty yard piece of rope. Then, he took the axe head off of his old
axe and tied it to the end of the rope. When the other loggers saw Paul’s axe, they
almost died of laughing. But their laughter didn’t bother Paul. Gripping the rope tightly
in his hands, Paul whirled the axe around him. The other loggers watched in
amazement as Paul made forty trees fall to the ground in a single whirl of the rope!

Paul didn’t stay at the logging camp for long. If he had, there would have been
no more trees for the other loggers to cut down, and they depended on their work so
that their families wouldn't starve. So Paul decided to strike out on his own. He
traveled far and wide, harvesting lumber, as he headed towards the nearest sawmill.

Then came the famous winter of the blue snows. The weather was mighty
unusual that year. Day after day, thick blue snow fell from the sky until the land,
rooftops, and even the treetops were covered in blue. It got colder and colder too, so
cold that eventually nobody dared to go outside - nobody that is, except for Paul
Bunyan.

On one of those cold blue days, Paul took off into the woods, whistling to himself
to keep his mind off the cold. The trees sure looked beautiful with all that blue snow
around them. Paul was busy looking around, when all of a sudden, he tripped over
something, which he often did because his feet were so far below his eyes.

He looked down and there, to his amazement, he saw a pair of hairy blue ears
sticking out of the snow! Paul scratched his chin. Then he reached down and grabbed
an ear in each hand. He pulled as hard as he could and out of the snow popped a big
baby blue ox.

The ox looked awfully cold, so Paul carried it back to his cabin. Once inside, he
set the shivering ox down by the fire. All night long, Paul nursed the poor baby ox.
When morning came, the young animal stood up, leaned over, and licked Paul on the
cheek with her big, rough, blue tongue. The licking tickled, and Paul burst out laughing.
* “Babe,” he said, patting the ox’s neck, “l got a feeling you and | are going to be great
friends!” And that was how the blue ox got her name.

Paul was happier that he had ever been. Now he had a partner to help him with
his logging. He’d cut down the trees, and Babe, the mighty biue ox, would haul them to
the river where they floated to the sawmill. Like his master, Babe grew up to an
enormous size. No one knows for sure how much Babe weighed, but it's said that the
distance between her eyes measured exactly one hundred and forty axe handles, three
jugs of maple syrup, and a large sac of oatmeal all laid end to end!

Babe and Paul were wonderful friends, and Paul felt that, together, there was
nothing they couldn’t do. But, although Paul and Babe were the best logging team you
.could find, it was sometimes hard for them to find work. That’s because no logging
company could afford to keep the two of them fed!

Why, on just one average working day, Paul would have five bushels of fried
potatoes for dinner, forty-five pounds of beef steak, seven or eight hams, sixteen loaves

of bread, thirteen dozen eggs, and to finish it all off, six hundred and seventy-eight
.~ pancakes topped with nine gallons of maple syrup. Paufwould then wash all of it down
~+ with ten gallons of black coffee. So you can see why Paul and Babe weren't too
popular around the logging camp cooks.
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So Paul decided to start a logging camp of his very own. Paul’s first logging
camp was on the Onion River in the northern woods of Minnesota. He hired several
hundred lumberjacks. Paul wanted this to be the biggest and best logging camp ever -
and it was!

Old loggers who worked at Paul’'s camp claim it was so big that the men needed
maps and compasses just to find their way around. Some folks say he dug the Great
Lakes to supply the camp with water. The cookhouse alone covered four square miles.
The food was carried to the dining room by means of horse-drawn wagons, and there
was a pipeline that brought warm maple syrup to each table. I've heard on good
authority that the food in Paul’s camp was mighty good. Sourdough Sam, the camp
cook, made a mean venison stew and some delightful fried chicken. But Sam’s
sourdough pancakes were every logger’s all-time favorite. In fact, Same was the world
expert when it came to making pancakes, and sourdough pancakes were his own
invention. They say Paul drained a small lake to give Sam enough room to mix the
batter.

And the griddle was so big that the kitchen staff had to tie great slabs of bacon to
their feet and skate across it just to keep it greased.

After a while, Paul grew tired and restless. There were forests in parts of the
United States that he had never been to before. So he decided to make his logging
camp a traveling logging camp.

The very next day, Paul and his loggers set out westward across the United
States. While traveling, they logged in the Dakotas, Oregon, Washington, and just
about everywhere else in between. Now, all of this tree cutting might sound like it was
unhealthy for the land, but Paul didn’t do any harm. Although he cut down millions of
trees, he made sure he replaced each one with a new seedling. He did this because,
as a boy, he had learned that in order for a forest to flourish and grow, it needed to be
treated with respect.

Whenever a new job came, Paul and his men would move the whole camp to it.
This was easy, they'd simply place great big wheels under the dining room, cookhouse,
and all of the logger’s bunkhouses. Then Paul would link them all together with log
chains and hook them to Babe’s harness. The the mighty ox would go to work pulling
the entire camp behind her as if it were as light as a goose-feather pillow.

One time Paul and his men were logging in Wisconsin. They had to use a road
that was so crooked and tangled up that they couldn’t even find their way to the forest.
The road was such a mess that loggers going back to camp would run right smack into
themselves coming the other way! Paul knew that something had to be done.

He considered the problem for a while and then the answer came to him. He
simply hitched Babe, the mighty blue ox, to the road and yelled, “Come on, Babe! Pull!
Pull’” Babe grunted and groaned and yanked as hard as she could. For a while,
nothing happened. Then, with a loud CRACK - so loud that it sounded as if the earth
was splitting in two, the crooked road lost all of its kinks and became as straight as a
ruler.

Paul loved solving tricky problems like that. In fact, problem solving was one of
his favorite activities. Of course, one thing leads to another, and all of this problem
solving eventually led to some inventions. Paul was the man who invented the
chainsaw, the double-headed axe, and all the other tools that loggers use today.
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And that’s just the tip of the iceberg when it comes to Paul’'s many
accomplishments. It was Paul who got the round river to run straight and who dug the
Saint Lawrence River. And when the Yellowstone River got frozen to the Missouri River
during the winter of the blue snow, who do you think unstuck them again?

Paul also created the Rocky Mountains and the Appalachian Mountains. And
here is how he did it. When logging was at its height, some important people hired Paul
and his crew to dig a canal across the middle of the country so logs could float back and
forth. So Paul started digging. Whistling as he worked, he shoveled so fast that before
long he built up a great heap of dirt to the right, and one to the left. And that’s exactly
how the Rockies came to be on one side of the United States and the Appalachians on
the other.

When Paul was finished digging the canal, Babe kicked in a huge bucket of water
and turned Paul’s canyon into the great Mississippi River. So as you can see, there
wasn't much about the great outdoors that Paul wasn't involved with in one way or
another.

Now, you're probably wondering what ever happened to Paul Bunyan, the
greatest lumberjack of all time. Well, there are plenty of stories about that too! But
most folks claim that the United States was just getting too civilized for Paul and Babe
so the two headed north to Alaska - the only state truly big enough for the two of them.

Others, mostly loggers, insist that Paul Bunyan is still around the lower forty-
eight. According to them, Paul’s fame has made him want to retires as of late, and that
he now spends his time relaxing deep in the northern woods.

So remember, if you're ever out walking in the woods one day and you hear a
loud voice holler, “timber!” - so loud it makes the entire forest shake - don'’t be too
startled if you turn and find yourself staring at the boot of Paul Bunyan, the greatest
lumberjack of them all!



