
Gregg’s Notes: To be presented at King Theater Kitchen Party, 7/20/19 

Fund raiser in Duncan Draper’s Honor 

 

Stage direction: Gregg’s iPad queued up from stage to play to house. 
This is a YouTube video, so I hope we can get a 3G or wifi signal. If not I 
will scrap this part. Played from stage at end of this speech, followed by 
1 poetry reading 2 voices and bass clarinet. 

Thank you all for coming to watch us play, speak and sing. 

We are here to help celebrate the life and work of our friend and 
colleague, Duncan Draper. 

Thank you, Janet and Bryan. Thank you, Judith. Thanks to the parade 
band! And a big Thank you Taren, for helping out at rehearsals and 
bringing us snacks like salami and cheese to make our teeth and bones 
strong! Duncan used to do this also! Remember the Annapolis Legion 
fundraiser with cheese, grapes, hummus, pita chips and guacamole? 

Duncan was a very good friend and musical accompanist to many. 

Duncan’s spirit is very much alive in this hall tonight. 

Music was a topic of great interest to Duncan and we had many, often 
deeply illuminating, and sometimes hilarious discussions on the topic of 
music as an art form, performance medium and life force. 

However distantly apart we might drift in our intellectual pursuits, 
though, we both agreed that music was way more than what most 
people thought about it. At one point I told Duncan that I was going to 
try and come up with a sign for any performances we play stating, 
”Please don’t ask me to play any songs. I don’t think about music the 
same way you do.” 



Anyway, Duncan was always helpful on many musical missions, bringing 
his old van full of musical stuff – contraptions of all kinds, some of these 
home made things allowing him to play multiple instruments at once, 
always with the intention to make the date happen as only Duncan 
would do.  

If you will please indulge me for a moment, when I think about Duncan, 
his persona, his exuberance and his wildly unpredictable participation 
levels, what comes to mind is a musical scene from the movie Dumbo. 
There is a particular song in this movie, that in my mind captures the 
essence of Duncan. It is called the Roustabouts Song. Duncan was a 
roustabout. A born self promoter, Duncan used to book gigs before he 
had an actual band. No matter what the event, Duncan could help raise 
the tent, feed the troops, break it down after the show, and promote 
the band for the next town, all at the same time!  

The last time we played at King Theater, last summer, for this very 
same kind of Kitchen Party, Duncan announced in early summer that he 
had already booked the gig to me and Taren, saying, “I’ve got this 
interesting performance opportunity coming up in Annapolis, I think we 
can make it happen. Original music, artistic freedom, and all with only a 
few rehearsals!” OK, sounds good. Next thing we know, Duncan leaves 
us for a trip to Greece for a month before the concert! I remember 
scrambling to get some rehearsals together, cobbling parts from all 
sources and generally feeling overwhelmed that we would be able to 
pull off any kind of polished performance in time, in actuality 
rehearsing my original piece with the trombonist and Duncan at his 
home just hours before we were to play. 

We did get it together, but like most things Duncan, it was a rush to the 
gate. So in the good and cheerful spirit of Duncan, I want everyone to 



pause for a moment, and listen right now to the Roustabouts Song, in 
Greek of course. iPad queued to play to house. Played from stage. 

 

After this, invite 2 volunteers from audience to read Ginsberg’s 
Mugging for 2 voices and bass clarinet. 

Duration: Approximately 6 minutes. 

 

 


