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HISTORY RE-VISITED

Helen and I just returned from a most enjoyable holiday to
Malaysia and Bali. We were there when the tsunami struck
but not in the affected areas and were never in any danger.
Our son David and family live in Kuala Lumpur and
arranged all our travel and accommodation. Having a
Christmas turkey dinner outside around a pool was
certainly a unique experience. However, returning to
Calgary and -30 degrees was a quick reality check.

Dave and Liz had just recently attended The Selangor St.
Andrew’s Society annual celebration at the Shangri-La
Hotel in Kuala Lumpur. This was a very posh affair with
several hundred in attendance. Our Elliot tartan was
prominent among the banners, but Dave was one of only a
few wearing the Elliott kilt. I was intrigued by the
formality of the evening, which required a twenty-page
program. It included everything from time of arrival (in
order of importance) to five-minute increments for the
banquet, toast, songs, etc. The “Dance Programme” not
only had a partner sign up sheet but the sixteen dances
were ranked in order of difficulty, with demonstrations and
instructions given before each set. You were expected to
dance accordingly and there was no freedom for personal
adaptation or expression.

It was also interesting to note that the first toast of the
evening had nothing to do with Scotland or St. Andrew,
but was to His Majesty the Yang di Petuan Agong, given
by the Chieftain. The second toast was to Her Majesty the
Queen and was proposed by the British High
Commissioner. Dave and Liz claim it was a most enjoyable
evening, even if they did peter out early and only did two
of the dances. The first carriage arrivals were set for 7.00
p.m., and the festivities ended with the singing of Auld
Lang Syne at 4.00 a.m.

One of several songs sung during the evening was Flower
of Scotland, which was written by Roy Williamson. Being
half way around the world and fourteen time zones out of
sync, I thought the writer should have been Jean Elliot and
was about ready to declare plagiarism and take up arms to
defend our heritage. HOWEVER, upon returning home
and checking my library I find there are many, many
ballads in Scotland using the word “Flower”. The Flowers
of the Forest was written by Jean Elliot, daughter of the
Second Baronet of Minto, Sir Gilbert Elliot. This ballad is
about lowly milk maids grieving over the loss of their men
at the disastrous battle of Flodden in 1513. Flower of
Scotland was written by Williamson in 1970 and refers to
the glorious victory at the Battle of Bannockburn in 1314.
It is becoming the unofficial anthem for Scots all over the
world.
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So ... your historian had to go all the way to Malaysia to
learn about the flowers of Scotland. Fortunately, I can
admit my mistakes — and that’s Canadian — eh?

A.G. “Curly” Elliott
Clan Historian

A YOUTHFUL PERSPECTIVE

Even in our schools here in Sault Ste. Marie, we heard all
about the tsunami that devastated Asia on Boxing Day of
2004. In the past few weeks, in schools all over Sault Ste.
Marie, fundraising started to help the victims of this
disaster. The music teacher at my high school brought the
idea up to have a benefit concert. The idea took, and
kids from all over the district started to put together acts for
the concert. One of the high school music teachers thought,
what would happen if they got all the concert bands from
the high schools in the district together to perform a set
together. All the music teachers thought that it was a great
idea and the Mass band was formed.

So on January 14, the day the concert was supposed to
take place, the seven high school concert bands finally met.
The day started at nine o’clock for our school band. We
had to go down to the theatre and set up because our
teacher was the one that thought it up. So we had to set the
stage up for the final performance that night. By early
afternoon we found out that our Mass band would have
over 100 students. That afternoon was the first time that all
the students ever performed together. We spent the whole
afternoon trying to piece together how we would get all the
different bands playing in sync with each other. We also
had to decide, from the 15 different drum players, who
would play when — it was organized chaos.

That night, over 100 teenagers, all with musical
instruments, were packed into one little room. After almost
an hour of being in this room we were finally allowed to
leave the little room and make our way toward the stage.
When we were all seated on the stage ready to start, the big
curtain was raised, and we finally saw that there was
almost a full theatre. Once we all saw this, we knew that
we had to make sure that this was perfect. We played our
set almost flawlessly. It was great, considering that this
group of teenagers had only met and played together for
the first time that afternoon.

Leslie Elliot
Junior Editor





