Lesson Three     How To Use Your Tongue

Or when to use Ta-Ta, Da-Da, Ka-Ka, Diddle-it, or just cough

( from http://www.harmonicacountry.com/ )

Most beginners puff from their lungs for each syllable or number. It is much better to use your tongue to break up the syllables and produce rhythm. Try whispering "Taa-Taa-Taa-Taa" through your harmonica into any hole. Just use one gentle steady blow but break up its rhythm with your tongue. Now vary your rhythm pattern much like the old Morse Code. Whisper, "Daa-dit-daa-dit-daa-dit". 

When you are playing a song use your tongue to form the words. In fact, try to pronounce the lyrics to the song through your harmonica. Think of it as "singing" through your instrument. It will improve your playing tremendously. 

( from Jim Rumbaugh )

Huffing and puffing from your belly is only good for so long.  Sooner or later you’ll want to start articulating you r notes more clearly.  Here are 4 styles.

1) Ta-Ta.  Just like it was said before, while blowing or drawing, use the TIP of your tongue to say Ta-Ta , Te-Te, Too-Too or something that starts with T.  This is probably the most common style I use.

2) Da-Da.  Still using the tip of the tongue, but the D syllables are a little softer that T syllables. You can Da-Da, Doo-Doo, Dee-Dee or what ever you wish.

3) Ka-Ka is from using the back of the tongue. It has a softer sound that Ta-Ta or Da-Da.

4) Diddle-It is good for triplets. It gives you 3 quick notes.   

5) Dig-Uh Is good for 2 quick notes.

6) Controlling the air flow from the throat can give you the richest tones.  A cough can give you a deep percussive sound.  Learning to modulate the airflow with the throat will give you the ability to do a soulful tremolo.  Don’t expect good throat technique to come quickly, but do practice it.

 5       -4       4   5   -5   4     7    -6  7
the old folks at home


Way down u-pon the Swa-nee Riv-er,

6      5   4  -4

Far, far a-way,

  5          -4         4   5    -4   4     7   -6 7

There's where my heart is turn-ing ev-er,

 6             5      4    -4   -4     4

There's where the old folks stay.

5    -4   4       5     -4    4       7   -6   7

All up and down the whole cre-a-tion,

  6    5  4  -4

Sad-ly I roam,

 5      -4   4      5  -4    4     7    -6   7

Still long-ing for the old plan-ta-tion,

6        5   4   -4    -4    -4   4

And for the old folks at home.

-7   7    -8      6    6   -6     6   7

All the world is sad and drear-y,

7    -6    -5    -6   6

Ev-'ry where I roam;

5      -4      4   5    -4    4        7         -6  7

Oh, broth-er how my heart grows wear-y

6       5     4   -4    -4    -4    4

Far from the old folks at home.
4  -4    5       6     4     -4   5   6
   Tennessee Waltz
I was waltz-ing with my dar-lin'

 7  -8    8     9     8 -8  7 -6

To the Ten-nes-se-e Wal-tz,

  7       -8  7     6       7 -6    6        5  -4

When an old friend I hap-pened to see.

 4 -4     5        6     4  -4    5    6

In-tro-duced him to my loved one

7   -8   8       9      8 -8    7      -6

An-d while they we-re waltz-ing,

 7    7          6     -6     5     -3       -4   4

My friend stole my sweet-heart from me.

7 -8  8       9   8   -8   

I re-mem-ber the night

 8     8   -8     7   -6    6

and the Ten-nes-see Waltz;

-6    -7   7     -6     6      5      -6   6   -4

Now I know just how much I have lost.

 4   -4   5   6    4  -4   5   6

Yes I lost my lit-tle dar-lin'

7  -8   8       9     8 -8   7  -6

Th-e night they we-re play-ing,

-7      7     6 -6    5    -3   -4    4

The beau-ti-ful Ten-nes-see Waltz.
