6. Mama's Weaving

Music by Sarah Pirtle, © Discovery Center Music, BMI, 2009.
The lyrics of the song were co-authored by Olivia Arthen,
Alex Dibrindisi, Emma Kemp, Sarah Pirtle, Sophie Sharp,

and Gina Whalen at Journey Camp, Deerfield, MA.

1. Like the corn the yarn is green.
Like the sky the yarn is blue.
Mama, I can’t keep my fingers moving.
Teach me to do what you do.

Chorus: And through the strings the shuttle flies
Like the birds up in the skies.
When we weave, we turn again
Like the waves upon the sand.
The weaving grows in our hands.

2. For the sunset purple yarn.
For the sunrise pink and red.
For good luck I hold the yarn
When I’m sleeping in my bed.  Chorus

3. Someday my daughter, too, may weave
and make the branches of this tree.
This pattern’s passed a thousand years--
Through great-grandmother down to me.

Chorus: And through the strings the shuttle flies
Like the birds up in the skies.
When we weave, we turn again.
Like the waves upon the sand.
The weaving grows in our hands.
The weaving grows in our hands.

SOURCE OF THE SONG

In 2007 I brought a long Guatemalan weaving of the Tree of Life design to Girls Week of
Journey Camp so that campers could hold it together and marvel at it. Five girls, ages 8 to
10 years-old, (names above) joined in a songwriting workshop where we imagined what
it would be like to learn to weave that pattern and what it meant to the daughters.



