Who Will Follow

trad. tune and poems arr. Lynn Noel

Adapted from theVinlanders' Sagaafter two tenth-century Saxan poems the Wanderer and the Seefarer, to a Scandinavian
gamma danstune with an andient lilt. Gudrid wes the first recorded European woman to bear a child in the N ew World,
after two yearswith the Norsecolony in Vinland circa 1000.A.D . After thesecond summer, the colony decided to return to

Greenland intheir wooden knarr.

Sanding onthecold grey tip of Neafoundland a L'AnsauxMeadows it isessy to imaginea young woman with a baby
in her arms, hunting thraugh thelong grass Shehaslog her spindle whorl, aring o handworked stone, but theboat is
ready to sal from theshalow beach. Suddenly the cold wind whips her doak gpen and snagpsthepin avay, and sheisleft
with the round ring only in her hand. "Gudridl Come We will missthetide" Shegivesalag look &t the turf-roofed house
that had been her home for two hard winte's and dimbs abcerd. From the deck of theknarr theplan isbarren. Shehdds
little Sharri dose and wonders, will anyoneever know wewereever here?

Beforethefirg Basguewhd ers come, the birch stumps of Norsehouse poleswill rot into theiron bog But in athousand
years aSwvalish archaeolog g will diginto the grassy mounds of L' Anse aux Meadows and find -- aring-headed pinanda

Troubled ismy heart

As| gaze axossthe frog-cold sa
Tomorrow wil the whaepath

Carry me again to my country.

Who will follon? Surdy they will come
Who will know uswhen our work isdone?

The memory of my kinamen

Moveswithin meeven asthey fade

Again | send my warrior

Qut acrossthe winter-woven wave.

Who will follon? Surdy they will cmome
Who will know uswhen our work isdone?
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Who will fd- lon? Surely theywill  came? Whowill know us when aur wark is done?

Here wedth isfleeting, friend isfleting,
Man and woman flegingfall

The hearth isoold, the land iscold,

My heart iscold to leave thishall.

Who will follow? Surdy they will come
Who will know uswhen our work isdone?

My son, you areawarrior,

Eldes born of thisnewfounded land.

| wonder, will the whaepath

Carry you again to fair Vinland?

Who will follon? Surdy they will come
Who will know uswhen our work isdone?

| wonder, will the whaepath
Carry meagain to fair Vinland?
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