Ave! Edward

| suppose thal almost every
Finntown in the United States
had one of these "Finns by as-
similation”, someone of another
background who became in-
volved in activitias of the Finns,
perhaps sport or music, and
bacame such an integral part of
the social scene that he want
almost unnoticed as a lois-
kielinen (speaker of another
tangua).

In Maynard one such “Irish-
Finn” was my friand Edward
Brannan, whose earthly re-
mains are being blessed in his
dear parish church eaven as |
write this eulogy.

Ed was born in naighboring
Concord but lived hare in May-
nard all his lite, graduating from
the local schools.

He led a puraand celibate life;

attending Mass almost daily
when he could, and had no pro-
blams with the many bad habits
with which maost of his contem-
poraries wrestled. His loves
ware music and baseball,

He played both tuba and bass
viol, having studied with Boston
Symphony musicians, was a
membar of savaral musicians
unions and played in many lo-
cal bands.

And that is how his assimila-
tion into things Finnish bagan.

He played with Louis Koskl in
the Imatra Band and whean Tau-
no Hannikalnen came to direct
the United Bands for Finnish
Reliat almost fifty yvears ago, Ed
was there and has told me many
great storiés of that event

He knew the Massachusatts
Finmish musiclans through joint
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concerts al Salma Park and
elsawheara.

When we had a mixed chorus
inMaynard, Ed joined inwith his
fine tenor voice and learned to
pronounce the language clean-
.

When he spoke of the Finnish
bandasmen of the past, there
was no anglinization in his pro-
nunciation.

He collected picturas of the
old bands and could identify tha
playars much better than we
loszal Finns.

When we presented operet-
tas and musicals, Ed and his
bass wera always a part of the
aocompanimant and he tra-
valled with us to all the Finn-
fowns to present our produc-
lions.

In the accompanying picture,
taken in 1849, wea gaa Tyyne
Glad (mow In a Wakefield rast
haoma), Frithiof Tolferi with his
fiute (deceased) and Ed.

He and | met for conversation
at Paul's Bakery last Saturday
as was our wont, and spoke of
music and activities in the Fin-
nish Colony and laughed to-
gethar aboul how, when his
uncle diad, a mutual friend of
OUrs who was tha gravediggear
at the parish cemetery, due
parhaps o an inclination for
strong drink, had opened a
grava in the wrong family plot.

Little did we know that the
mass balls would ba tinkling for
Ed in laas than a wasak

Ave, Edward, rauha tomullg-
i,



