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More Triads

Brennan on the Moor (Irish Ballad)

Set Down, Servant (trad. American South) 

Track Laying Chant (transcribed by Lomax)

Shack Holler (Mississippi, Lomax)

Black Betty (prison song)

Go Away from my Window (trad. Southern America)
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I got to Roll (Lomax-390)

The Cat Came Back (Harry S. Miller)

Comanche dance song (from Baker: Uber die musik der nord-amerikanischen Wilden)

Brahms: Schwesterlein (German folksongs 3-15)

Mahler: Wo die schönen Trompeten blasen 

Schubert: Die Post


