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BUBBLES 2

 1   On a Plane 






3:57
 2   Black Dog Day 





3:33
 3   Iris








3:51
 4   The Rockford Bubble




0:57
 5   Mistress Caroline





4:27
 6   Well Alright *






3:12
 7   The Queen, the Prince and the Dish 

3:53
 8   Knower 







4:09
 9   Gibraltar Farm 





2:42
10  Are you Ready? 





3:19
11  Big Brown Sky





3:57
All tracks written by Dave Scott-Morgan except *

written by: Buddy Holly, Jerry Allison, Joe Mauldin, Norman Petty
(Peermusic Publishing) 

the shifting quartks memes
world order   sands    isotopes  hadrons quarks particles  leptons
On a Plane
‘And the ravens sent to feed me...’ the imagery is borrowed from the story of Elijah, who was forced to leave his place of comfort. And yes, ‘On a Plane’ is about leaving a situation that’s familiar, predictable and safe, and heading out across the unknown. And just now, with Brexit at the top of everybody’s playlist, I hear it afresh with a message for our predicament. But let’s face it -  it’s only a pop song! – with a great guitar solo by Tony Kelsey and other guitars by moi and Alex Lowe. 

Black Dog Day

A tongue-in-cheek take on Churchill’s famous pet name for his depression – ‘Black Dog’. The slide guitar is played by Rau Verdejo from Spain, who was a tenant at Grimm Doo for a whole year! Piano part is by Alan Piano Smith and guitar solo by Alex Lowe. 
Iris 

When I discovered that the flower Iris means ‘I have a message for you’, I just had to write a song about it. Kenny Pickett and Tony Clarkin took a shine to it way back in the 60s and it was in the repertoire of their group The Boulevards. This recording is a recent upgrade to turn it into a grown-up track with new words and a new bridge. 
Well Alright

Birmingham rocker Trevor Burton takes no prisoners when he plays music and his rendition of this Buddy Holly classic inspired me to rustle up this new arrangement. It’s become a Morganisation stage favourite.

The Rockford Bubble 
It’s the introduction to the next track: Arthur C Throovest (Alan Piano Smith on planet Earth) officiates in finest legalese at the reading of the will. 

Mistress Caroline 
About a young lady gets to be an item with a guy who becomes fabulously wealthy. He gets so rich people call him ‘Lord’. One day Lord Rockford dies, and we pick up the story a little later in a solicitor’s office.

The Queen the Prince and the Dish

It was April 21 and the man on the radio said it was the Queen’s Birthday. Then the newsflash came through that pop star Prince had been found dead in America. Almost immediately the phone rang and I discovered that my old friend Jim O’Neill - nick-name ‘The Dish’ (The Ugly’s, Walker Bros, Mindbenders)- had died in the Philippines. Nobody had heard of him for years but it wasn’t unusual for Jim to disappear for long periods. So here is my lament for an old friend.

Knower

‘Once upon a time…’ is the first line – is that original or what? Well I like it but I’m biased! When we do it live, it plays against a backdrop of Humphrey Bogart and Ingrid Bergmann fighting it out in scenes from Casablanca. The idea for the story line, of a relationship gone pear-shaped, came from being close to other people’s real-life dramas.

Gibraltar Farm
It’s a place in Bedfordshire: An old disused airfield with a broken down shack to one side where secret agents were once kitted out prior to flying off to occupied Europe. That shack goes by the name of ‘Gibraltar Farm’ and the song is about a girl named Violette Szabo, who flew twice to France and was one of those who never returned. In Scotland we stayed at the actual place where Violette trained for her dangerous mission. Arisaig House still has in its foyer the code poem written for her all those years ago. The words of the poem are alluded to in the song.  

Are you Ready?

It’s time to grab your stuff and get going. Going where? Up the ladder. But I’m scared of heights. Don’t worry. Just keep looking up and you’ll be okay. 
Big Brown Sky

An idea birthed in Edinburgh around the time of the Scottish referendum. You can hear the bit about ‘Ceilidh Al,as bold as brass…’ – referring to Alex Salmon, the Scottish leader at the time. 
 ON A PLANE

I’ve been living on easy 
far too long

And the ravens sent to feed me

Have all gone

And every time I see the sunset

I can hear you call my name

So I’ve made up my mind

I think that it’s time

I’ve got to get myself

A seat on a plane

I was saying to life

Give me a break

Crying so hard like a child in the dark

Keeping everyone awake

Now I’m through with all that moping

All that walking in the rain

Will be history

When it’s just you and me

I’ve got to get myself

A seat on a plane

On a plane

I’m flying out across the blue

On a plane 

I’m coming home, back home to you

I’ve been searching

In red green and blue

But you don’t have to be a rocket scientist to see

When it aint working for you

Or that only your sweet loving 

Can make it work again

I’m scared of the drop

But ready or not

I’m gonna get myself

A seat on a plane

Black Dog Day  



( May 2014  ..Nov 2015 


I can hear the telephones are ringing

and somebody is banging on my door 
but I can’t face the message that they’re bringing

can’t take it any more

I just got to hide away

Like a squirrel in a dark place


it’s my Black Dog Day


I don’t think that I can take it, 

can’t find the treasure in my clay


don’t know if I’m going to make it – 

through this Black Dog Day


The Life Insurance man he knows my number     

He’s pestering me every single day
         
he’s watching every ladder I walk under

but what’s he going to say

When he finds out it’s for real


There’s a monkey in the engine


And a penguin at the wheel

And they talk to one another 

Like they’re in a Shakespeare play

Like it’s Hamlet and his mother 

in ‘a Black Dog Day’

It’s a sorry situation – 

but only yesterday   

I had it all together 

and let it all slip away        

Now I don’t think that I can shake it, 

please let me just fade away

I don’t want to have to fake it, 

through this Black Dog Day


Iris

Iris, I have a message for you
And in the language of the day

I would love you if I may

I would give you my today, my tonight

Oh please don’t say you won’t accept

Or I’ll have to take the next

And stand loser for the rest of my life 
Iris, I have a message for you
And in the language of the hour 

I would friend you with a flower 

I’d describe it to you how I feel I should

And confusion, t’s my brain

And my attachment to the same

Is as helpless as the grain to the wood 

Iris, I have a message for you
Oh hold your lamp up high

There’s a loner passing by

And he’s caught in your glow

He’s got nowhere else to go

Every flower that you grow 

Just blows his mind

Iris, I have a message for you
Mistress Caroline

Lord Rockford Moses
being of sound mind

Left everything to Mistress Caroline

Stepped in his time machine

and disappeared from view

leaving the argument for me and you

And he wished he could be here

But he’s done the best he can

Yes he wished he could be here
and he hopes you’ll understand


that I, Rockford Moses
being of sound mind

Leave everything to Mistress Caroline

The five thousand acres

And all the precious works of art

wine in the cellar and the tigers in the park

And he says it’s okay

You can give it all away

I don’t care what you do

But just be careful what you say about my…


Sweet love child Mistress Caroline

She was my friend 
she love me when I was alone without a dime

Sweet love child Mistress Caroline

She scratched my back she lit my fag, 
she chilled my wine, she done me fine

Love her til the end of time 
Love her til the end of time



WELL ALRIGHT

Well all right so I'm being foolish

well all right let the people know

about the dreams and wishes we dreamed

in the night when lights are low 

Well All Right, Well All Right

we'll live and love with all our might

Well All Right, Well All Right

Our lifetime of love will be all right


Well all right so I'm going steady

it's all right when the people say

that those foolish kids can't be ready 

for the love thgat comes their way

Well All Right, Well All Right

we'll live and love with all our might

Well All Right, Well All Right

Our lifetime of love will be all right

Songwriters: Buddy Holly / Jerry Allison / Joe Mauldin / Norman Petty

Peermusic Publishing
The Queen, the Prince and the Dish  
21 April 16
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The Queen, the Prince and the Dish 

Came together on a day like this

crossing over boundaries

Suddenly the hand of fate

Has thrown them together on a date

Welded into time and space
Far be it for me to forget the good times

Far be it for me to stand in the rain

The Queen turned to the Prince and said I know you

but who’s that snazzy dresser over there?

He said ma’am that’s the dish and he’s famous

for disappearing in thin air, disappearing in thin air

The Queen, the Prince and the Dish 

came together in a way like this 
crashing in to memories 

 

Now for hopings sake
I’m hoping that the news is fake

but hearts that hope are hearts that ache        

Far be it for me to forget the good times

Far be it for me to stand in the rain

Wild horses couldn’t keep him at the Maypole 

and places to the west and to the east
mothers, sons and daughters searched for him

from the greatest to the least, the greatest to the least

The Queen, the Prince and the Dish 

Came together on a day like this

shattering my certainties



Knower 


Once upon a time the earth was flat

you loved me and that was that

but now is now and now I see 

A subtle change in scenery, 

when you look at me

And I know it in my knower that something isn’t right   

I feel it in my feeler, I puff it in my pipe

When I run the movie backwards to the bit that makes me blue

Where you boil the hero in your verbal stew

Well it don’t taste good and it aint a pretty view  
and I know it like I know it in my knower

Here inside these four walls 

I sing my song to no applause

Searching for the smile upon your face

as my ship sinks without a trace, 

and nobody escapes  

There’s a pixie in my bedroom and I can’t put out the light 
I just know its gonna get me at the bottom of the night 
so I’m staring at the ceiling practicing my lines

Yeh I used to be Romeo but now I’m Frankenstein

I know it in my knower, I knew it all the time 

Don’t I know it like I know it in my knower

it don’t matter what you say, I know it in my knower

you can cut it any way, I know it in my knower 


I know it in my knower, when all is said and done 

No I aint gonna fight and I aint gonna run 

so I pay the man my penny, and I make me my wish

and the ship sails on to the edge of the abyss

yeh I know it in my knower on a night like this    
Yes I know it like I know it in my knower

Don’t I know it like I know it in my knower

Gibraltar Farm
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Gibraltar Farm, 
Violette came

She walked in its long green grass 

and left on an aeroplane

With all that she had, 
One summer’s night

riding the clouds of England and France 
in the fading light

And every night I heard her calling out across the wires

Oh I’m out on that long and lonely road I chose

and nobody in England knows but you, you, you  



Oh let me go where the tears don’t flow

Oh let me stay where there is no war today

Gibraltar Farm, 
Violette knew

Every turn and glance of the dangerous dance 
that she had to do 
With all that she had, 
she did it so well 
with a fire in her heart 

she played out the part til the curtain fell

And every night I heard her calling out across the wires

Oh I’m out on a long and lonely road tonight

And nobody can see my light but you, you, you


Oh let me go where the tears don’t flow

Oh let me stay where there is no war today


Words & Music by Dave Scott-Morgan


Are you ready?
Are you ready to climb up the ladder 

Are you ready to see

What the view is like from up on the balcony?


Are you ready to step up to the wire

Spead your feathers and fly

Are you ready to climb to the top of the sky?

Nothing in the old, the oldie fashioned kind of way
Nothing too big-time this isn’t Broadway


Everybody got a new way of talking      
Everybody got a word

Are you ready to run with the message you heard 

Everybody got a piece of the puzzle 

Just the one little jot 

Are you ready to fly with the baggage you got

Nothing in the olde-oldie fashioned kind of way
Nothing too big-time this isn’t Broadway
Give me a break, I’ve got a deadline to make
We’ve gotta dance the night away


Are you ready to climb up the ladder

see the view from the top

don’t bother going up if you’re scared of the drop


Nothing in the old, the oldie fashioned kind of way
Nothing too big-time this isn’t Broadway

Big Brown Sky



 
I was down in the boondocks 
on the Edinburgh Road 

banging on the door to the Mother Lode


when Ceilidh Al, as bold as brass   

was coming down the mountain 

on his Whisky Poet glass 

And I‘m under the Big Brown Sky
 

watching the changes fly

and hearing them call out my name 

as the wind and the rain go by

They talk up a future in poetic rhyme
standing on the parapet of Auld Lang Syne 

feelings run high and faces are red 

everybody’s shouting out but not a word is said

And I‘m under the Big Brown Sky

watching the changes fly

and hearing them call out my name 
as the wind and the rain go by
So take a cup of kindness, hang it on the wall

don’t let nobody touch it no, no one at all

There’s only so much water can go under the bridge

before I get a molecule to pass down to my kid


under the Big Brown Sky

watching the changes fly

and hearing them call out my name 

as the wind and the rain go by

Ceilidh light, don’t leave me lone tonight
Ceilidh light, come keep me warm tonight
Ceilidh light, I need you by my side 

Bubbles audio

Hi I’m Dave SM and I’d like to tell you about our new album Bubbles. (Our = my group Morganisation) 

It’s November 2016. Morganisation’s been together about 15 months now 

I write and produce the songs. The group has encouraged me, changed the focus and the favour of the new album from what it would have been as a Dave Scott-Morgan solo project.  
People ask why Bubbles?

This really came about because there are quite a few musical interludes which connect between the tracks. Musical snippets.  Alex, my guitarist, said it’s like the music is bubbling up between the tracks. 


If you’ve seen us at a gig then you’ll be interested …  Bubbles has lots of stage favourites on it – songs like Knower, Black Dog Day, Big Brown Sky, and the new single On a Plane.  

Bubbles is only available on a download. You can get it by going to our site (and buying it) or else if you come to a gig - buy a download coupon. 

Download coupon has a special code which will give you access to the download area at the website. 

This new Digital download method has really changed things..  It’s created a whole new way of interacting with you, listeners to our music. 

You see when you buy a Bubbles album you don’t just get the 10 tracks that are currently part of it, you also get a free subscription to all updates and additional tracks as they get recorded and added to the Bubbles project. 

To me this is a great new way of doing things. It means that you, the listener is one step closer to the creative process – you get to hear it when it comes off the production line! Bubbles had 7 tracks back in September and now has 10, soon to be 11. As a subscriber you get to have access to the any additions and changes to the Bubbles project! 

How do I get hold of Bubbles? On our website. Where’s that?

www.Morganisation.co.uk
On the web you can find details of our upcoming gigs, and any offers that are current and of course, sign up to our mailing list!. 

Sign off. So go to the website and get bubbling! 

 QPD  18/8

2016 has been a bad year for pop stars and celebrities - Ronnie Corbett, David Bowie, Terry Wogan, Victoria Wood. And then on April 21, I heard that the news that pop star Prince had died suddenly. It happened to be the same day that the Queen was celebrating her birthday. Later that day the phone rang and it was Kathy O’Neill, telling me of a report that Jim may have died in the Philippines earlier this year. It had come via the American Embassy and Jim’s wife and daughter in America (a James Andrew O’Neill dying at Mactan Cebu International Airport on January 17). 
It was hard to believe and for me, kind of spooky because I had been in the Philippines myself in late January. Then a few days later, out of the blue and quite uinrelated, I got a Facebook question from a lady named Adriana Gonzalez in California: ‘Did I know where Jim was?’ The timing was well, spooky, but it turned out she had been trying to help her half-brother Ivan, track down his father Jim O’Neill and she’d read about me and Jim in an excerpt from my book in the internet! Anyway, long story short – I got in touch with Ivan – Jim’s son - and put him in touch with, in fact introduced him to, his sister (half-sister?), Michele, also in California. I think they were both really chuffed to meet up each other. 
I found out that Ivan Rodriguez O'Neill was born September 7, 1981 in Oxnard, the son of Cory Rodriguez. That was around the time of an ELO tour and when I checked my diary I discovered I had been in Oxnard visiting Jim on that exact day in back in 1981! Another spooky happenstance. 

But I guess it wasn’t for another two months, not until we had the referendum - and Brexit, that I really knew for sure the news of Jim’s passing was true. Because he would always call up whenever any really big event happened. When John Lennon died or the Twin Towers were hit, Jim would be on the phone talking about it to somebody. I know because often that was me. 

Steve Wheate

I never knew in advance when Jim was going to arrive on my doorstep. He would just 'arrive', just like that! Maybe tomorrow, maybe five years from now, maybe ten years from now.....but I knew it would happen sooner or later, it was how Jim did things! 

And I was recently figuring I was going to see him soon - it was about time for a visit! In fact, I was really looking forward to it. It was long overdue! Time to catch up, time to reminisce. The good old days.....
Birmingham in the Sixties. Alex's wonderful steak and kidney pies. Brumbeat. 
Roger Hill. The Uglys. The Reagan Circuit. The Cedar Club. The Rum Runner. Albert! The BBC sessions....

It seems "The older we get, the better we were!", you know? Strange how that works! 
Anyway - alas, it's not going to happen this time, nor will it ever. No more visits.


Jim was one of the funniest people I ever knew, and one of the biggest pains in the ass I ever met.  BUT... whatever anyone says about Jim - and I believe ALL of it! - one thing will forever remain true and undeniable. 
Jim was UNIQUE, and I MISS him!


Adriana Gonzalez
26/04/2016 21:40
Thank you for adding me.

I was wondering if you know what happened to Jimmy O'Neill. We were trying to contact him in Oxnard, California but we couldn't find him. Or maybe even his sister Kathy.

Jimmy O'Neil has a son named Ivan that was born in Oxnard and he's the one looking for him. I'm trying to help him and I saw an excerpt of your book online.

Thanks for getting in touch. Yes I am still in touch with Kathy. I didn't know Jim had a son. Could you ask Ivan to friend me?

Yes. He is here with me. I'll send him a link to your profile. He was born sept 7 1981 named Ivan Rodriguez O'Neill he later changed his last name to his step fathers which is Rangel. Just so this doesn't confuse u.

Thanks Adriana.   Say, where did you see my book excerpt?

I googled the bands his Oxnard friend said he was a part of and it popped up.

Was that friend John Henigen?

He just sent u a request. John Henigen was the owner of the muffler shop at the time that he brought Jimmy from England to Oxnard. His friend is named Juan and he owns a muffler shop in the Oxnard area as well and was really good friends with Jimmy. That's who we talked to. Juan.

Here are a couple pictures our mom has of him at that time.
Ivan Rangel    
Hello thank you for accepting my friend request. My sister was just talking to you.  She's been trying help me to locate Jimmy O'Neill

Hello Ivan. I will be sure to pass on any news I get of Jim. For now, it's good to meet you.

Thank you. Is there any way you could pass my information over to Kathy. I would appreciate it. I would really like to meet them.

Will do - tomorrow.  It's late here now. I'll be in touch. Oh - what is your mom's name?

Cory rodriguez

I just checked and I was in Oxnard  on 7 September  81!, We had a day off from rehearsals with ELO and I drove up from LA to see your dad and Jim Henigen.

Ok. I think. The name of the muffler shop was pronto muffler..

Report by PHILIPPINE NATIONAL POLICE, Police Regional Office 7, 
LAPU-LAPU CITY POLICE OFFICE, Brgy Pusok, Lapu-Lapu City, Tel No. 341-1311

Dated January 17, 2016 (‘6’ amended from ‘5’)

Signed by PO3 Joseph Rouel S. Cutanda 

on behalf of ZENAIDO PASTORFIDE, JR. Police Senior Inspector PNP.
1. An American National who was identified as JAMES ANDREW O’NIELL, 71 years old, holder of passport # 477032504 and social security # 562-55-1843 with unknown address was brought to Mactan Doctor’s Hospital due to medical emergency, unfortunately the said American national was declared dead-on-arrival by Dr. Dexter Daquipa of Mactan Doctor’s Hospital.
2. Investigation conducted disclosed that around 10:15 AM of January 17 2015 while victim was in the pre-departure terminal of Mactan Cebu International Airport (MCIA), he suddenly collapsed and had a difficulty in breathing. Medical team of MCIA led by Dr. Edgar Abelgas immediately responded to the emergency and gave the victim initial medical assistance and hurriedly brought the victim to Mactan Doctor’s Hospital where he was given medical treatment, however victim showed no vital signs, hence 

declared dead-on-arrival by Dr. Dexter Daquipa.
3. Victim’s body is still at the morgue of Mactan Doctor’s Hospital. Consulate office of the U.S. Embassy will be informed on this matter. Investigator-on-case, PO3 Joseph Rouel S. Cutanda with contact #  09326682726. 

Anotated; Received by (signature) January 17, 2016  6:15 PM.   (presumably US embassy official)

The Queen, the Prince and the Dish   
On Periscope Thursday August 18

Between 8 pm and 10 pm UK Time 
(12 noon and 2pm Pacific Time)
I was a friend of Jim’s, but to me and many others - friends and family included - Jim was a Scarlet Pimpernel character whose whereabouts were always shaded in mystery. It was a shock to learn of his passing this year in the far off Philippines and I know many people will want to raise a glass in memory to him. So if you remember Jim or The Ugly’s (or the Walker Brothers or The Mindbenders), or even the 60s!, tune in to the QPD stream. 
‘The Queen, the Prince and the Dish’??  it’s the title of a song I’ve written for Jim – You’ll get to hear it at the do!

You need to download the Periscope App to your phone or pad. Go to this site and see what you need to do...    http://periscopeblog.com/
 Once you’ve started Periscope you'll have 4 options: 
 Click the 'world' icon and then enlarge the map so you can see a number of people in Birmingham, United Kingdom, sending live feeds. Just look for the name MOrganisation and you will be able to see us! Why not send us a chat message while we're on air. If you miss out for any reason don't worry, the recorded footage will be on YouTube in a day or so. (look in the Dave Scott-Morgan channel)
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My music

My mission is to entertain folk with songs. To tell a story, to make a happy noise. Bubbles is my latest venture to this task, a collection of songs greatly influenced by playing with my group Morganisation for the past year. But why Bubbles? The Bubbles are short interludes of music bubbling up between the tracks. For example, ‘Bubble One’ is an orchestral piece that introduces ‘Big Brown Sky’.

Well Alright

Are you ready?

The Queen, the Prince and the Dish

Black Dog Day

Love is…

Mistress Caroline     (the Rockford bubble)
Long Time Coming    (I'd love to see you)
Knower

Cindy's Place

Gibraltar Farm

Big Brown Sky          (Bolley's Dream)
On Thursday August 18 we are having a get-together in remembrance of Jimmy O’Neill – the ‘Dish’. We plan to broadcast a live stream of the occasion between 8 and 10 pm GMT (12 and 2pm California time).

My group MOrganisation will be playing and The Ugly’s will also be there(!!), including Will Hammond who is over from Spain. (If you don’t know, The Ugly’s are the Brumbeat group that Jim was a part of in the 60s).  

I was a friend of Jim’s, but to me and many others - friends and family included - Jim was a Scarlet Pimpernel character whose whereabouts were always shrouded in mystery. It was a shock for me to learn of his passing this year in the far off Philippines and I know many people will want to raise a glass in memory to him. 

If you remember Jim or The Ugly’s (or the Walker Brothers, or the Mindbenders), or even the 60s!, tune in to the QPD broadcast. 

I will let you know the log on details soon 

Why ‘The Queen, the Prince and the Dish’? –that’s the title of a song I’ve written for Jim – You’ll get to hear it at the do!
OLD MAN RIVER

From Showboat's 2nd version (1936) Paul Robeson - Ol' Man River

Ol' Man River (Jerome Kern - Oscar Hammerstein II)

Lyrics from the Original Libretto

Dare's an ol' man cal'd de Mississipi

Dat's de ol' man dat I'd lek to be

Whot does he care

iv de world gets trauble

Whot does he care iv de land lev's free.

Ol' man river, Dat ol' man river

He mus'know sumpin' But don't say nuthin',

He jes'keeps rollin' He keeps on rollin' along.

He don' plant taters, He don't plant cotton,

An' dem dat plants'em is soon forgotten,

But ol'man river, He jes keeps rollin'along.

You an'me, we sweat an' strain,

Body all achin' an' racket wid pain,

Tote dat barge! Lif' dat bale!

You gits a little drunk An' you lands in jail.

Ah gits weary An' sick of tryin'

Ah'm tired of livin' An' skeered of dyin',

But ol' man river, He jes'keeps rolling' along.

Colored folks work on de Mississippi,

Colored folks work while de white folks play,

Pullin' dose boats from de dawn to sunset,

Gittin' no rest till de judgement day.

Don't look up An' don't look down,

You don' dast make De white boss frown.

Bend your knees An'bow your head,

An' pull date rope Until you' dead.)

Let me go 'way from the Mississippi,

Let me go 'way from de white man boss;

Show me dat stream called de river Jordan,

Dat's de ol' stream dat I long to cross.

O' man river, Dat ol' man river,

He mus'know sumpin. But don't say nuthin'

He jes' keeps rollin', He keeps on rollin' along.

(Long ol' river forever keeps rollin' on...)

He don' plant tater, He don' plant cotton,

An' dem dat plants 'em Is soon forgotten,

but ol' man river, He jes' keeps rollin' along.

(Long ol' river keeps hearing dat song).

Tales of Endurance

Gibraltar Farm

On a disused airfield in Bedfordshire, England, there stands an old ramshackle barn which is called ‘Gibraltar Farm.’ It is kept as a memorial to the hundreds of men and women who departed from it in the dead of night to be flown out on clandestine operations to wartime Europe. It was not like any departure lounge of any airport today. Agents would come in total secrecy, even to the point where the London to Edinburgh train, passing a quarter of mile to the west, would stop for thirty seconds on a signal while an agent got off quietly. 
One of the agents who flew out (twice!) from Gibraltar Farm was a girl name Violette Szabo GC. Although there were many, many others, I chose to write her name into this song as a memorial to all of those amazing people. Very few ever returned. Violette herself fought a gun battle with German troops before being captured, and died a prisoner aged just 23.

Grimm Doo

So Jack is sitting in my studio Grimm Doo as I tell him that I’ve written this song inspired by Violette Szabo GC who was one of many who made their way from Baker Street to Tempsford Aerodrome in the dead of the night and total secrecy to be kitted out at Gibraltar Farm.

I show him the video that I put together to this demo and a look of recognition comes over his face. He’s seen that identity card before. He’s heard the story of this woman’s endurance against the odds in a talk by the survivalist Ray Mears, at the Birmingham Town Hall and he says “can we do the song in our set Dave?”


Tales of Endurance

I was reading about a place in Bedfordshire. It wasn’t a flashy place, it was a barn. A barn?...Even worse, a disused barn. But when I read about what went on there while I was still squawking in my cot, I was taken up out of my own head, out of my own body, and back into a time when priorities were oh so very different.  
I read about a train stopping in the dead of the night, just for a minute. Long enough for one person to quietly slip away unseen, and pick their way along a pathway from the railway line to a sentry box and from there to the barn beyond. It had once been part of a property known as Gibraltar Farm. The land, the sheds, the houses had all been requisitioned by the war office and bulldozed into an aerodrome called Tempsford. Now the barn was all that remained of Gibraltar Farm. And in that barn, lonely figures who had traipsed up that path from the railway line, were kitted out with the things they were going to need to do the dangerous job of working under cover in occupied Europe. Every thing that connected with their true identity was stripped from them and they took on the paraphernalia of a new life and a new person, ID card and clothing and trinkets.


Gibraltar Farm

I once went out of my way to have a look at it. What an extraordinary place. It looked like nothing, just a barn in a field five mile miles north of Sandy, but back then... The line from Kings Cross passes a stones' throw to the west...  And on certain nights, the overnight to Edinburgh would stop on a signal just for a minute: 

"Get off on the right hand side and close the door quietly. The guard and the engine driver will be looking out to the left. Cross over the southbound railway track and take the path opposite. Identify yourself to the sentry and then walk for about a quarter of a mile to a large barn" 
Ray Mears Review – Town Hall Monday 14th Mar 2016
The human race has always admired those who defy the odds – individuals who cheat death, oppose tyrants and abandon fear when it is most crippling. It is the quality of endurance that gives birth to an elite class of man; not based on wealth or titles, but on sheer will-power and unbreakable perseverance.

This is one of the many reasons why last night The Town Hall in Birmingham was overflowing with spirited adventurers of all ages. Ray Mears, who is on his ‘Tales of Endurance’ tour wanted to inspire and educate his audiences on the true meaning of survival and the rare human attributes that transcend ordinary civilians into heroes of history. Mears explored stories of men on the verge of death, in the unpredictable wild with little hope, but through their determined, impenetrable mind-sets changed their meagre chances of survival into wholesome certainty.

An intriguing element of the stories was the inspiration behind their persistence. Although the most instinctive part of their endurance was to live; it was also the simplistic components of life they chose to fight for: a chance to dance with a woman, wanting to learn how to drive and the hope of seeing their family members once more. Their unification of determination and humble human desire formed their shields of conviction – they sustained faith in better, prosperous days ahead.

The most striking tale of the evening was of Violette Szabo – a female British special operations executive during the Second World War. Her courage fuelled by the death of her husband and love of her daughter enabled her to defy the oppressive fists of the Nazi regime in occupied France. Although Szabo did not physically survive her treatment at the hands of the concentration camp officers, her information and service to our country contributed significantly to the breakdown of the Third Reich, showing endurance can be metaphysical, elevating beyond our perceptions of life. Her legacy will live on to inspire the numerous generations of the future.

Mears’s tour was an enlightening and exhilarating experience. His aim to inspire was fulfilled and immortalised in his words:    I can, I shall, I will endure 

Ray Mears,

Info@raymears.com
Ray Mears’ Agent:

Jackie@jackiegill.co.ukj
Subject:  For Ray Mears

09 July 2016

Dear Ray, 

I was at your show in Birmingham earlier this year and was really inspired by your tale of the Violette Szabo. Quite unrelated and out of the blue, just two weeks ago the leader of the band I am in (MOrganisation) played us a new song he’d written, called ‘Gibraltar Farm’. 

Dave, who used to be one of Jeff Lynne’s guitarists with ELO told us that he had recently flown over the place that this spy had left England to go to France. He showed us a video and I was gob-smacked when I recognised the identity card in the film as that of Violette Szabo!!!

The song is not released yet but I thought that you might be interested to hear it – if so feel free to contact Dave Morgan at dave@scottmorgan.co.uk.

Best wishes Ray

Jack Rosa


Violette Szabo Museum
Cartref,

Tump Lane

Wormelow, 
Hereford HR2 8HN
violette-szabo-museum.co.uk

Phone: 01981 540 477

MOrganisation

MOrganisation
Down in darkest Birmingham UK, a new dynamic is moving in the shadows: Dave Scott-Morgan leads his group and music creation tribe, MOrganisation, playing original songs, rock ‘n’ roll classics and ELO hits. The influence of the Beatles, Dylan, Buddy Holly and ELO can be felt in the stage show but the real stars are Dave's originals - sometimes humourous but always energetic, toe-tapping tales. MOrganisation are:
DAVE SCOTT-MORGAN //Singer/Songwriter - Former ELO guitarist, writer of European hit Hiroshima, inventor and pilot!!

MANDY SCOTT-MORGAN // singer/percussion - Shakes her stuff and organises nosh.

JACK on the box ROSA // Drums/Cajon/Bass - Funny guy plus roadie and tea maker! 
ALEX axe LOWE // Lead Guitar - Quiet man whose fingers make war on the axe!

ALAN piano SMITH // Keyboard/bass - Proper musician and proper Charlie... aka Prof. Arthur C. Throovest. 
Whether at a house gig, festival or multi-media theatre presentation, MOrganisation bring shows laced with melody, humour and nostalgic anecdotes*. 

Albums available: ‘Across the Divide’ and soon… Bubbles’ - an eclectic mix of genres and inspirations.
* Dave's autobiography 'Patterns in the Chaos' is at no good book stores at all but it is on Amazon.
	

	http://mgplayli.st/bubble

	Alex

	Jack

	Luis Miguel

	Miti

	Avril

	Steve Wheate

	Phil George


I'd love to see you 

It’s the end of a beautiful day

And the summer sun has chased every dark cloud away

Hey hey I’d love to see you

At the start of a long lonely night

Slowly the shadows are marking 

the end of the light 

Tonight I’d love to see you

 Bubble distribution List  (pw was ‘blowhard’)

Top Table

Welcome to Dave’s Top Table.

This is where all the exclusive stuff is. I don’t tell everyone on Facebook what I‘m up to but I do tell the guys sitting here around my Top Table. 
Here you will get to hear lots of interesting chatter. You won’t hear gossip though. If I tell you something it’s out of my head not a repeat of what other people whisper.

Here there is access to lots of behind the scenes stuff. There are recordings in progress and I’ll even discuss where a song is going before it gets there!  Things that are not available anywhere else – exclusive recordings or songs or albums which are out of print. It’s a rummage through dusty cupboards but you are here (I guess) because you are interested in what I have lurking in my cupboards! 

If you want you can order physical items like CDs or books and I will autograph them for you if that’s your wish. Normally I sell all my CDs through CD Baby in America, and books through Amazon. This is the only place where I sell direct from. 

Fotos, articles, old CDs, and lots of stories. 

Gibraltar Farm

I once went out of my way to have a look at it. What an extraordinary place. It looked like nothing, just a barn in a field five mile miles north of Sandy in Bedfordshire, but back then... The line from Kings Cross passes a stones' throw to the west...  And on certain nights, the overnight to Edinburgh would stop on a signal just for a minute: 

"Get off on the right hand side and close the door quietly. The guard and the engine driver will be looking out to the left. Cross over the southbound railway track and take the path opposite. Identify yourself to the sentry and then walk for about a quarter of a mile to a large barn" 

Violette Szabo GC was one of many who made their way from Baker Street to Tempsford Aerodrome in the dead of the night and total secrecy to be kitted out at Gibraltar Farm before taking off for the snake pit of occupied Europe. Very few ever returned. Violet herself fought a gun battle with German troops before being captured. She died a prisoner aged 23.

The Queen, the Prince and the Dish
Let me try to explain: The Queen is The Queen – Her Majesty – and the Prince? Well I admit that it should really be just ‘Prince’ without the ‘the’ – that’s right, Prince, the pop star. But who - I hear you ask - who is the Dish? 

Well ‘The Dish’ is an old friend of mine. He got the nick-name through an unwieldy set of happenstance which I relate more completely in my autobiography (‘Patterns in the Chaos’). Enough now to say that the Dish was a member of the Birmingham group The Ugly’s (along with myself, Steve Gibbons, Willy Hammond and Jim Holden). Far from being ugly the Dish was just about the most handsome guy in town. But why write a song about him? 

Just because several things happened the same day: Yes it was April 21 2016. The Queen was celebrating her 90th while news was coming in from America that the Prince had been found dead. At the same time I got the report that my old pal the Dish had died. The song just sang itself to me out of that convergence of facts – ‘The Queen, the Prince, and the Dish came together on a day like this’.  
But to be frank, I thought at the time it was such a daft tune that it would never be more than a personal keepsake for me. Day after day I found it just kept on nagging me to play it again. It seemed to have a life all of its own, so that eventually I finished it and recorded it. I guess I twigged it wasn’t going to give me any peace until I got it out of my system!! So it’s a poem for my pal that I felt would be okay to share with the world. Hope you like it. Later this year, in August, we plan to do a memorial for the Dish. Hopefully we will get the surviving Ugly’s together – no mean feat seeing as Willy Hammond now lives in Spain. Maybe there will be some video to pass around from that. Stay tuned!

Who is Dave Scott-Morgan?

I am a songsmith from Birmingham, England. I create songettes, and also grown-up grand daddy songs, many with stories attached to them. I love creating stuff, so when I’m not doing that, I write articles, stories or software programs. When I’m not doing that I teach people to fly aeroplanes. My latest musical creations have been done with the help of my music tribe which goes by the name of ‘Morganisation’.  

The latest collection of songs is called ‘Bubbles’. Why ‘bubbles?’ Well it has lots of grown-up, big wolloper songs on it with bubbles - songettes bubbling up between the tracks! 

My back catalogue hovers behind like a shadow and includes 7 albums, going back to the year before yesteryear. Yes some of my stuff is so old there the date of the box is in Roman Numerals. 

Dave & Mandy Scott-Morgan (Ships)

Dave & Mandy bring a music show featuring original songs, rock n roll classics and hits by the group ELO. Interspersed with the music is interview-style chat where Dave tells of his experiences in the rock ‘n’ roll business (and his time with the supergroup ELO). As well as using the ship’s musicians, the duo use visual backdrops and video-synced backing tracks.    07768 723392
Black Dog Day

Entered in SonicBids John Lennon Songwriting competition 16 June 2016, results 1 Sep 2016
Style is retro acoustic rock / folk 

Bubbles

1
Big Brown Sky   
Hearing them call out my name as the wind and rain go by

Bubble 1                    Bolley's Dream          ….
2
Iris                             I have a message for you
3
Tanya                        We are a dark people
4
Are you ready?         For a piece for the action
5
Black Dog Day          I don’t know if I can make it thru this black day
10
Knower                      and I know it like I know it in my knower





11
Red Rose                    all there is to know about dying slow





About being depressed and low
9
Mistress Caroline     She loved me when I was alone
13
Love is…                    Love is just a melody

12
Well Alright

Well Alright so I’m being foolish, Young & carefree 

5
All True Love

Now I know where the music comes from
xx      
Time of the Tiger
the peace that you’re preaching is no peace at all

6
Cindy's place            Here we all are on Eden with the talkatron
(she’s) Going back along the track

The Bubbles are musical interludes which bubble up between the songs.


Bubbles, including the MOrganisation stage favourites ‘Knower’, ‘Mistress Caroline’, ‘Big Brown Sky’ and of course, ‘On a Plane’.

Keith Sinclair   NOV 2016:
 "Bubbles" is a collection of ten (10) tunes including a stomping cover of the Buddy Holly classic "Well ... All Right" alongside nine original compositions which exhibit the influence of Bob Dylan in places with welcome nods to The Beatles and, of course, his old pal Jeff Lynne and ELO too. So named after the "various interludes which sort of bubble up between tracks" (as eloquently explained by Dave recently), "Bubbles" opens with the atmospheric layered vocals of "I'd Love To See You" before "On A Plane" - the most ELOesque of the songs on show here - arrives to grab your aural attention complete with additional guitar contribution of Tony Kelsey. The bluegrass flavoured "Black Dog Day" signposts a change of genre before a new version of the quirky "Mistress Caroline" (originally found on Dave's 2001 "Reel Two" album) makes its appearance, with former ELO bassist Martin Smith also guesting on guitar. The interestingly entitled "The Queen, The Prince And The Dish" is next, a song about HM The Queen, the passing of Prince and an old friend. The last four tracks have all been proof tested in Morganisation's recent live shows and all translate nicely into studio tracks. The crowd pleasing rocker "Knower" is followed the beautiful homage to wartime heroine Violette Szabo GC: "Gibraltar Farm". The anthemic "Are You Ready?" and finally the catchy "Big Brown Sky" close out this highly enjoyable outing which also serves as as a reminder (if it were needed) to the songwriting legacy of one Dave Scott-Morgan with a little help from wife Mandy, talented guitarist Alex Lowe, Alan Smith and Jack Rosa. My fave track has to be "On A Plane" and with an asking price of only £7, this album is a real steal! (10/10)
Get bubbling
Mistress Caroline
About a girl – a young girl, she might have been an au pair but anyway, she gets hooked up to a guy who becomes fabulously wealthy. He gets to be so rich people give him the title ‘Lord’. One day he dies and we pick the story up some time afterwards in a  solicitor office.
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(CHECK THE WEBSITE FOR LATEST DETAILS) �





When you purchase ‘Bubbles’ for digital download, you automatically get a subscription to the latest updates and mixes right up to the end of 2016. ��Keep on Bubbling…����





How to use a Download Coupon��1  Go to � HYPERLINK "http://www.morganisation.co.uk" ��www.morganisation.co.uk� �2  Click ‘Bubbles’  �3  Click the Menu option Shop. 


4  Click the ‘£7.00 Bubbles’ button.


5  Look for ‘Have a Discount code?’ Click to enter it


6  Enter your code and click the ‘Apply’ button�7  Enter your email address and first name.�8  Click ‘Purchase’ (your code gives you 100% discount)�- Click on each track name to download to your device�


���





BUBBLES�MOrganisation ��





BUBBLES�MOrganisation ��





The new album by Acoustic Pop group MOrganisation, including stage favourites  ‘Knower’ - ‘Mistress Caroline’  - ‘Big Brown Sky’ - ‘On a Plane’ - plus lots more.� 
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 1   On a Plane 				3:57


 2   Black Dog Day				3:33� 3   Iris						3:51


 4   The Rockford Bubble			0:57


 5   Mistress Caroline			4:27


 6   Well Alright *				3:12


 7   The Queen, the Prince and the Dish 	3:53


 8   Knower 					4:09


 9   Gibraltar Farm 				2:42


10  Are you Ready? 			3:19


11  Big Brown Sky				3:57








Bubbles 2


�


I am real chuffed to be putting out this new updated version of the Bubbles collection. The very first bubbles arose in 2016, but since then there has been a movement in the space time continuum, and we thought it timely and jolly cool to commemorate the shifting quarks with a solid state CD as well as the virtual bubbles on my website.  


The fact is, only two tracks on this update remain the same as on the original. All others have been tampered with to some degree, and we hope and believe that you are going be blessed by the result.   Dave��Morganisation: Alan Piano Smith, Jack Rosa, Alex Lowe, Dave and Mandy Scott-Morgan.


�Produced in England by Dave Scott-Morgan. 


Executive Producer: Luis Miguel Alcala in Spain,�on behalf of Grimm Doo Records, Birmingham, UK.
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