
Nancy’s
Notes

by Nancy Marlow Moffett

The Old
Victrola:
 When Grandma passed,

Granddaddy moved in with
us. He had his own room
across the hall from the
rest of the family. In the far
corner of the room stood
an old Victrola. It was
made of heavy stripped
oak and stood taller than
me. It had a large speaker
in front and a crank handle
on the right side we had to
turn the turntable on top. I
had to pull up a chair to
stand on it to open the lid
to play our records. They
were thick and about 12
inches round -78s.

 We only had a few
records but we played
them often. It kept my sis-
ter and me occupied for

hours while Granddaddy
was away. I was about 7 and
my sister 4.

 Some records were or-
chestras. I remember the
Blue Danube Waltz. Mama
would come to the room
and dance like an angel
floating across the floor
with her bare little feet.

 We played Al Jolson.
Mama had seen him on the
theater screen when she
lived near Chicago before
she met Daddy. “Mammy,
how I love you. How I love
you my dear old Mammy,”
he’d sing in the most beau-
tiful voice. Granddaddy
would cry when he heard
it. That is what his and
Grandma’s kids called
them when they were
young – “Mammy” and
“Pappy”.

 Eddy Arnold sang
“Won’t you ride in my little

red wagon”. That made me
want one so Santa brought
me one for Christmas. In
the summer, I delivered
watermelons and canta-
loupe in town and made a
little spending money.

 Dina Shore sang about
“Buttons and Bows”. I
liked it because it sounded
like horses trotting to the
music. I always thought of
my clothes. Mama made
almost all my clothes and
they always had a lot of
buttons and bows, espe-
cially the big bow made by
a long wraparound sash.

 On the flip side of the
record was Dina singing
“The Surrey with the
Fringe on Top”. Before
Grandma passed, Old Doc
came to our house to treat
her in a fringed surrey
pulled by a pretty bay
horse.

Roy Acuff sang on a
record that made me and
my sister act like we were
flying through the sky in
the room. It was “The
Great Speckled Bird”. It
was not until many years
later I learned the song
was not about a bird. The

Great Speckled Bird is ac-
tually the Bible and men-
tioned in the Bible itself.

Hank Williams sang
“I’m So Lonesome I Could
Cry”. I really didn’t like
that one. It reminded me of
laying in the bed at night
and listening to the old
train make its way through
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the valley where we lived.
 I would crank up that

old Victrola as much as I
could, jump in my chair
and put the record on. It
would play the voices nor-
mally for a few minutes,
the record would get
slower, the voices get

lower, and I’d have to jump
of f the chair, wind the
crank up and climb back
up to hear the rest of the
record.

I can still hear the mu-
sic, but I can’t hear the
voices.
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