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Original	Tunes	from	the	Heatons

c.	2003

Saturday’s	Soup
Hornpipe	-	G	Major

Shannon	Heaton

17

For	almost	ten	years,	I	spent	Saturday	mornings	teaching	)ute	and	whistle	players	for	the
Boston	Comhaltas	music	school.	It	was	a	lovely--and	early--way	to	begin	the	weekend.		And	it
got	even	earlier	when	our	kid	came	along.
To	reward	me	for	keeping	my	hands	off	the	snooze	button	on	the	alarm	clock,	and	to	make
life	a	little	easier	and	sweeter,	Matt	got	in	the	habit	of	cooking	soup	for	our	late	lunch.	It	got
us	through!


