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itlation, Lo place Bebore the public o comprahensive sollection

It hns been the aim of the: Palilisher, in the following eax
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etk of incomplete
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thitless mnest with dun :'.]-]:ru,--i:..l_':nr.
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. g :
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wind it o otlers: hn
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ok collections, are
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il INTRODTOTION,

sl of time, the severest of

The e of Seottish Musie is another puamutes of its excellence, hoving long steod the
ty and song bo the fonntain head; Tt th

15 exkantk

g the stream of mels
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% 18 not the slow nod heavy styla of ‘melody, Tike

that af any natien I have ever scen, for ¢l
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af ol “the Kingis Tl lutare”  Tavers formed. s ve

James V., and alzo that of Q'I('HI Ma o T Lo i5 sadd to have beon an exeellent performer on the fostrment. e
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The viol held formerly the plues now cocupied Ly the vialin,  OF flinan there were Diees sorks, £he trolile; the tonar,
and the boss vioks; the Initer ealled: alss the * vial de gamba”  Each of these hod § strngs, and frets uponn Llae fir

boand, simnilar de the guiter, They have all been displzced Ty the more modern: violin, They wore the principal

InstEw s coneerts in the middle of tie 17th centory, ot which Bme the violin was Just eaming inte repute,  Beeldes

1
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it Melruse Ad o the haathed

nsed iu war and hontineg; and tha tewmyy, which 35 mentioned in the * Houlate" and alsoin the @ ["r.lli"lj:lli-.'rui,“ were nll

anid taboe, representerd i Boslyn Chapel in the ba

Famd Toelyn Chopel, and s suppased o have becn the origs

3 the hovn, whicl wos cliiefly

well known in Seatland,
I aminventery of the Chapel Roval of Stiving, which was found
IV, thore ara de

callad ' Inl

al by Fames TIL, ond afterwanda enloeged by

cribied theee ongns, oo with wooden; the others with' din or Tonden pipes, and ino s docoment
e of Beotlanad” dated: Whitehall, 24h Tanuary, 1631, il iz stoted

dion Eon

old Beettish  Music, voeal and

hment was pravided to e |'|.|-|:E-"! wlhierokn  was |'||',:|_-.'i;;|-r|,
istrwentnl)!
I Drr, Baruey's
1564 @«
In the Skewe and - other MBS, aome of the towes differ grently from these now known Ty the snaneor smilar

I'Eiren, a performer on the Tathais, pubdislied e Paris, i

v tanes, of which “amne wens Beoteh

<t of 4

s o alloed geounds for £l snpposition thit the

s[m !iL'ill,_". the eanstruction iz a0 Bold and iy pert;

mivmes, i, gy
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pi] o e

tian snzde by dobe Skene of H:

Addvo Lo with s diss

son of Sir John Skenp of Carrdelill, an erinent lwyer,  This MB. eontains 114 meloedios, the greater pact of which e

1l Heettisl  From nternal l'.Il|-.'I|l.l.' o of i s .|J-J| qirs Lo v oo written aliot the b vimer ol e

niel eomsequent diffieulies in desling with - el

t oo slil e

ET:II oEntary, il i b

T U, “I iels {notwith

=) eontaing many of our e s Jhwas wot L1 & oandred: vanrs

C Emattish Music wis prinded in this country.  The earlicst prititied work

cottish Muste was Thomaon's " Orphens Coledonies" the first volome of which fppeared in 1723, AL nenrdy the 2o
Lime, Allan H'l:il.—'l_l.' piebfiahed about 7 Seabtash

work, which dxtended to 4 volumes, bocame the mepesitory of many of tho hest Seitti=ly

1

Modilios as o Musical _11':-| et o s 2 Tex 1

ey s

wr=, whi

1 otherwise gl

have been lost to o, o= doeubtleas ALY othera Jaul been, during: te |||'--=u-|'|ir|-_; antarice, H;.,Iu-q;_'l' el his condribators

L by owany exeellent eriginal sangss The weds proved extromely popalan, 12 editions, ot leaat

bl Fids

hiay ill_g’ ||.'|_I. '|-.I|-|I:- ||1.!

raver and Music-zellor, Edinburgly, published the fivst volume of iz = Ssots Aasical

I 1747, James John=on, B
Musenmn,” o work whisis abject wns * to unibe the songs and mnsic in one general eallection” At fivat ib wis intanded e

- Brexs bewane o contributer, and 1ot anly

puhlish no maore than 2 volumes, bat, at an early stage of s progvess, To

AL "'-]Li-'IJ i

Wikl g

wrabe for 11 sonny of hifs fin peins aud

ombined, cused the werk 0 exten]

1o, paeked awp il

Plwmieon's salleetion, 5 work & T i

Iy to df wolumes. B as i well R, verote

deign tothe preceding, bk of supenior character, Botl as regands literary mevit. amd external pppesranee. T more recons

g el tasee and skill, hawe been issmed at istervals Ty sevaral

sharactor, exhibi

i, pumerans works of an improved

the demand from the ublic:

e has b . collateral elream witl Seattiele Musde, there Being fon places in
k. clal thee Farth, the Tweed, the D

iz il gurgles ier its rocky bed, or glides softly through fortile mends, lave songe of snrpessing bamety writton T their

frame an carly par

el in gong,  Lha s vy aoriver anid stre:

=

benz but it was lost in the
L I the laqes af




LY INTRODUGTION.

1 TRy

v amel theve s zeareelv a ar monntain path that has not its love tale embedied in fimiliae chymes; w

sy o panriotic doed nire commemorated i steaing of poetry and music th

will eontanne Lo I
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Enwi s long as Seattish nationendity cndires,  The numercs Sog s, at whase head 5

s of lyrics—eo embued with fervour, pathes, patriotises, amd Bwmonr,—as hove: mode Seotland to be
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If ihe Towlsnd Heattish and the Gaclie airs be examined with atéention, i
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s will genet

'_;|||.|_-1"-|.,..-.. estoral
i Wl
1, thoee of H 1l and Taland

to the pice

o differences botween them,  Thers = & quoiet sweotn

rich carses 0

& covared
fertile s On the oiher L

iy, have a wild and mefanchaly, yet beantiful fecling penvnding them.  Thia

th wordire, ghady groves. :

districts, whare the landscape is comjy

rivers flow swestly omwand throaph '|:-'-'u'-.-|'||] vl ey

g
[EIEIELLE

el their EO M :-|.|.|.-.- i

i chnmeter of the natuml ol

frighifnl chasms, no nts of rivierand sea, wi

s miads of these poetsand m

temn sty nover fuiled ta 2 the imngd

i natae 1

o b tinetured by the impresaions drawi

the Gaslic ai

a3 the Lowlmd Seotti=h an
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I .. [il-\."':' Ton

il kin.

that e tanch of miture
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are the heanties of the music of - lands, admived

e oF thia old Seottisl

e &

ic, we cartainby ane nadebbsl for
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s to Ine

lia ol @ I
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1 Al
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placed a2t
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Publisher the most ample selections fio
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5 wirk,

in which they allowed many fine songs to ba tranaforraid

The H

, Prifissnr of Mo

rich ara all

grinal, were written by Mr. Mo

15, mak O 1. , bt nlsean the ligler departments of the nrt,
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KIND ROBIN LO'ES ME,.
o Reprdegrdt e
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*RDAPTED BY MARSHALL FROW ''THE LOWLANDS OF HOLLANG" AND CALLED BY WIM “WiS% ADMIRAL COHDGR'S STRITHEFEY'




Moderate

99 11.— AULD LANG SYNE.

Ne 12. — TWEEDSIDE.

Sipw.
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AULD LANG SYNE.

SHOULE anld aspenintance be

And never brought Lo min'?
Shoteld wuld :|-.'c|||!|i|||!||':|'|- b farwat,

And days o lang syne!

For anki T SYTMG, THY denr,

Faor anbd T syne,

We'll tak” a cup o

s vt

For-anld ang sy

W bovn b rom abant the bracs,
Al |u|'|| thi: gowang fime;

Hl;l L’

wintder'd reny aowenry fit,
auld lang syng

" | FE -1y
Far nuld luwg 5y

We twa

'Ekll.l It-im the b,

Frae marnin’ sun 11 dine:

o B

L]

But seas Letwoen s by rant'il,
Sin' suld Jang ayne.

For anld lang syne, &

And there's o han' my trosty frie,
Al gie's a houd o thine;

And we'll tak” woricht guid willie wanghi,
For nuld Jang sy,

P anld lang ayme, &

And zarely ye'll be your pant-stoag,

Anel ey T'H e ime:

And well tak’ & enp o kindwoss yat,

Ful

anld lang svne

anled bang sy, de

TWEEDSIDE.

e T e

Wirar &

"||id,'>C doos Flom diselasal
How sweet are Ter smiles upon Toeel !

Yet Mary's still sw

e

it II-\.I'\-\J_'.

Bl asntare and ooy excesl.

Na o, mr gwect Hoshing rose,

Nob-all the gay Aow' s of the fis
Mol Tweisl, ;__;:'i-.iil.-g g !:.' ‘.|.-|'-|||-_;!| tlose,

Such beanty and pleasure does yicld

Tis gha doos the virging ex
N |l|l:l.||5.:.' with ler Y CONHITE

Liwi's greos around ber do dwell
Bhies firest where thousands are fair,

Sy, ch

ary weleere do iy flocks stry?
Oh; tell me at morn whens they foed T
Shall T seek thom on aweet-windine Thar

O the

pazanfer hanks of the Twend?




as

e et
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AULD ROBIN GRAY.

3 3 e e R

& s . v " " . " "
Yourss Jamie Io'ed me weel, nml seught me for his bride;
Bk swving o crown Ttz Tuns] manesbhiing alzn heside,

To mek’ the crown a peund, my Jomie gued b e,

Andd the erown and the pound, they were haath for me!

He: hedrie been awn’ o week bal anly twa,

When my mither ghe fell sick, nnd the cow wis stown awi:

My father brak his ann—my Jamis ad thi sen-

And auld Relin Gray cany a-conrtin’ me

|

My father conlilon work—umy mnitliar cothinm spii;
I toil'd dwy and wisht, lob theie brend T eoullng wing
Auld Rob maintain®] them baith, and, wi' teors in s es,

Sadd, “Fonmny, for thoir sakees, will you marry e 7

My heart 3¢ gaid o, and 1 look'd for Jamie Back:
But hard Blow the winds, and his ship was s woek:
His ship it was & winck ! Wha didnn Jeuny daet

And wherafore was T spard to ory, Wae =2 mel

JEANIE GRAHAM,. |

Tune- " The Bowan Tras."

S— ey it ol [ s

O Jeanie Graham, ok Jeanie Graham tho'st dearar

far to me,

Than simmer fa o weary soul npan awinkry st
Thy walk ia like n silver gland atane the desp green lills,

Thy vaiee is sweeter than the sing o bonmie lezsome rills,

0 Jeanie Grahaem

(3h! Jeanie Graliam, thy very name iz music to oy ear,
Ty lightsome step, thy merry langh, thine oo s hraght
el clesar;
Tl vnobody o 1ife an’ bove dwells in tlat heart o thine;
O what & prince of jovs wers T, if, Jeande, than wert mine! i

O Jenmic Grahatn!




Mo 15. — AULD ROEIN GRAV' (Modern Set,)
| Slow owd with great expressinn.
) B =

I - -"—:" -_.I-I:LI_.. 1] . “'._
i S P e i e
L e

ePe g,
== U ! .| '_'_.F-F,__ e
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Neld, — THE ROWAN TREE.
Moderate with feeltng

,.b_:

st

® THOUGH THIS AR APREARE IN MOST SCOTCH COLLECTIONS, IT 15 IN REALITY AR CHOLISH TUNE, eOmPaseER BY THE REY. ™.
LEEVER ,~—FOR THE PHOPER TLRE FOR THE BALLAR OF “WMULD ACHIN GCEAY!" S£ ““THE BRICECAOOM CRATY POOGK Zhb. N2 28,
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Me 15. — THE BROOM O COWDEN KNOWES.

o 5 -ﬂﬁi

No 16, — CA' THE EWES TO THE KNOWES.

Slow with expression.




THE BROOM O THE COWDENKMNOWES,

Sh— L TE TR
Oy lov'd somg b= af the b () the broom, the bonnie, Tanne b,
The braom of Cowidenknowcs; The broom o gl Cowdenknewes;
Far aupe, s sweat, 50 soft a Bloom, rizh are at hame amin,
I it -a bl i 1 wizh T were at hame agait
Elzowlers there never grows, Where £l Lirosm s swectiy gnows.
0, the Broom, tle bannie, lonmis Broom, i) the brosm, the bonmie, bonnia broom

The broom o the Cowdenk o - Moe plessing far are Cowdonknowes,
T wisly I werae at hame azain, My clul, bappsy home,

Whera the broom sac :.w:*-c:r'l}' ETOWS Wlore 1 wos wont to milk MY YOS,

0, thie broom, the bonmie, bannie broam ! At efem, s the broom.

0, chhe broom, the bonmie, boanie breoan,
Nat Teviot braes, so groen awd my, el e e
May with this brosm eompare; T e Al T e

W

Naot Yarnow banka in Howery May,

JLH Lk ||Il\.: FOETE 200 8¢

pdly (e,
Mo the bush abecn Teaguain ), the broom, the bonnis, honmie Lrocan !

(e L L L
LLEER O

TR b s x
|;|."- CAILOTILD T8I0 OFL

CA' THE YOWES TO THE KNOWES.

—— el G

Gi thia viwes bo Ehe 1cibow i | i’ the yowes to the knowes,
L B | j 1 e Teesetd TS Ot tham whanr the heather gravws,
S0 EIECT WILRUT Tand HHE GTOWE,
O thom whanr the barmie roews, o’ them whnr the burnic rows,
2 | My Lonnie doarie
My bonnia denrae, =
i 3 LN{:T -r]
A T ped doun the wator sule, '_ ;
i I e For thon'rt te love and heav'n s dear,
ot el iy el i, ;
H i ihcinik |.|' i | That noclt of 111 may eoma thee 1
Bt mow el tine BWORLY LE ] & A
| My min heooie dearie”
And en’d e his dearie, .
I Car’ b yoowes to L knowes,

Tl the yowes to fhie Lodwes, o them whanr the heather mrows,
U’ themn whanr the enather grows, B e e T e ey
4 thern whanr the barmie rows, My banmie deatie
Aly bonnie deama TWhalie whakers winple bothe sen,

WL e e doun the witkor ailed Wiile duy bii

ke incthe lilto sae hie,

And see the waves sae swoetly slide; Till cliy—cnuld desth sholl hlin® my o'e,

il thee bazels sprewding wide; Ye'll aye b my dearie”

The oo shines i’ clearly.” Ca' tho yowes, G

tila Lt B £
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THE FLOWERS OF THE FOREST.

Fve seen tlie smiling
OF Tartana bepuiling;
[y tasbad lear ;I..Il'i..'\-'lll'l,'.'EI and felt her ||.1:'_'|J.'i

Bwert wns her blassi

S :
And kind her CUrGsEIngT ;

Hut wow they are flod—they ave fled e awny

P cnean th
Pvo seen the forest
Axlornial the foraast

With il

S |\.|i'|"|il_l TiiH '_|.|::_|' !'|I_:'|||||i||j::

Thiir scent the asr peri

Bt now Ll wre withaed ol o' wede e

i t--lL' T.ili!'l.:‘\-r: bty ‘l.lll'..l':\.'|':|| anl oy

I'va socn the mi I

With gold the hills ndorning,

3 Yol desrm F AT g P S, [
And loand dernpest roaring befor partinge iday.

' P riach
I wir gn U weod B >i||l.|_

Glitt'ring i the sunny beanes,

£

Grow demlie and dork s they voll'd on elioiy wase,

fickle Fortune,

Why this crwel

Why thaes perplex ws, poor 2008 of a doy?
Thy Frawn cannat fear hive,
Thy smile eannot eleeer me,

Hancs the Flowers of the Forest are & wele owny!

ITHE BRAES OF YARROW.

Rk ¥e, Lsuizle i, my honnie; bonuie hrida!
hiake ;] AT T = '
].'II'\-.-L e, ]III:.k ¥, .|'|_-. WIDSEND TEArTow

ey 3 . o
16k e, b=k ye, my bonnie, bonnie bride,

Al think nas of the brnes of ¥ arrov.
O wedp, weip not, my bonnie, honnie bride,
O welip, weip nok, oey winsoms marmow!

Mo led thy bieart lament to lanve,

P'a'ing the bivks o the brses of ¥srrows”

T e

ol

“How can I busk a honnde, bonoie bride?

Hirw e I Tiesk s wir

1 TATT0T

Can I lo's ki on the banks o Tl
That alew my tove on the beacd o Yirrow?
1), Yarrow Gilids, WIF DEVEE, DEVEr min,

Mo diw |':I.'|' tenider blassoma cover!

e Lok -
For thers wis husely slain oy Tarsae,

;‘-1_" Lowe aig bt ot besay o Jower!




Ll

MNe 17. — THE FLOWEHRS OF THE FOREST.
Slon.

- 8

L doles, JI!J

Ng 18.— BUSK YE, BUSK YE.

Sz:'m'l'.".r_ll ol .'J'i:l.ldé“i"l’df-l‘:l?‘.'.




40 Ne 19. — AN THOU WERT MY AIN THING.

Slowly and sweedliy. ‘

L

N? 20. — WAE'S MY HEART THAT WE SHOULD SUNDER .
Bl e -":"';,\
: ||




11

AN THOU WERT MY AIN THING.

AN thou wert By ain thing |

O 1 woulil Io'e thea, T wonld 1o's thise; |

An thea wert miy ain thing, f

Hinw dearly would 1 lo'e thee: |
IIMI'.r'.I T '.'-'l'\-l'.ll:| |'::|:-"_.:- thee in oy aTms,
Then I'd sevnre thea frem all haros,
For alwove mortal thon hast eharms:

Hiwe ::ll':.|'|:|.' l.i'-'l I k' thea! |

An thoa wert, &o

WAE'S MY HEART THAT

R T

O sace divine than neeids must be;

Since nething eavthly equals theg,

So I oest still presumptuoes be,
T show by rsaels T Tofe fhies!

An el wert, foo

Ta mwerih T e cleim eam mako,

Buf tlint T I{lll_‘__ Al for your sAks,

What man ean name, TH andertake
S |||'.'II|_'.r do T Infa thea!

An b wert, fe

WE SHOULD SUNDER.

e — ] e e —e

Wire braken w

5, and dowmeast eyis,
'eviny ';_I-\.I:Ell :='|:‘|l:-_' his ||'|:-C-\.-||||| |_|_-||n_|.|:_':.
Anl, parding with his Lizmey, orics,

SRS wae's my heart that we shonld suniler,

Chain'd to thy ch: L I enaeet minge,

15
Mo Doty vew 1oy love shall binder;
Maog e, nor i shiall ever cluomoe

M vowe, thowel wene oblised Lo saoder,

O Lizzy, thow wilt never Lnow

A tmoer love, o beact thet's kinder,

Framt thee with pain I'm forc'd o o

Lt bresks my bt that we shionl] aandey.
Theen zanl a promize with = ks,

.‘I.IU«'!I}':\- hCH] |l.|'|'|; T ".\'EI”I |_ 1.'.':||||'<_|:|'_
Anidl my blest hope shall aye be this

Welll meet wmin and never sumdor”

Iy abtered.)

i A LA e d 2ol
L_v..'lr.LJ-..._, ST 2

s, o
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JOHN ANDERSON, MY JO.

JOHN ANDERSGN, my ja, Fabin, 1 John Anderson, iy o, Jobhin
Whin we were fitat aeqguent, | We clamb the hill thegither,
Yoor boeks wora Khke the mven, | Al miny noennty dae, Sohn,
Vo bimmia brow was Liend: 1 We've had w1 ane anither:
|

H'I‘. LILThLE }':'\-III 1||'||'.1 i-.].;

:\:-l'll.' W TAENN Lortor oo 14, .]:-!|||_

Your locks are like the suaw, i Bt hand in haod we'll we,
Bt hlessimgn oo your frosty pow, Andd we'll sleop thegitler at the fout,
Jokn Anderson, my je, John Anderso, my jo
Bur

LOGAN BRAES,

Tune— Logan Wataer, '

By Logan’s strenms that rin sae dlesieys, M rab Losan kivk will he

Fu' aft wi' glee I've herded sheop; Atween the preachings meet wit me;
Tve hewded :-E|--:'|:-: ar pnther'd alies) | Will meet wi' ma, or when mirk,
Wit my dbenr Isd, on Logan braes, Comvoy me bume frie Loean Tk,
But wae's my heart? thue days are gane, I: Iweel inny sing thee days ane gano—
And T, wi© gricf mmny hend alans; I; Frae kivk an® fir T come alane,
While my dear lad maun face his fass, While iy denr lnd main Fsee his faes
Far far frae me, oo’ Eagnm b, ' Iar, far frae e, an’ Loean braes:

tila kL
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N 21l,— JOHN ANDERSON MY JO.

Plaintive,
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Slow.

N2 22.— LOGAN WATER.
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N? 23. — HIGHLAND MARY. (Katherine Ogie.)
Slote wf!h’dﬂ?rc.ﬁ Jeeling.

_ r——— =

—
=
e —

N 24.— TAK' YVOUR AULD CLOAK ABOUT YE.
Moderate add ]::ﬁﬂrr.-r E.it-ci!y.
| ]
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HIGHLAND

MARY.

Tung—" Eathering Qgis,”

S T

Y& bonks, and braes, and streams arcund ]
Tha caztla o Montgomery, |

Circen be your woods, and fair vour Oow'rs, |
Your waters never deienlic! |

Then: simmer first unfauld her robes, |
And there the langest tanyt

For there T tock the last fatewesl, ]
0 my sweet Highland Aary.

How aweetly bloow™d the gay green birk,
Elowe pieh el leawelorn's loasam,
s nndernestly thely frageant shade,

I cla=p'd her to my bosam !
The golden hours, on angel wings,

e —

Flew o'er me and oy dearie;
Fur denr to me az light and Iik,
Wi may sweet Highland Mary. |

Wit mony & vonr, and Jock'd embce,
Cnr ]:-.';-.-1,'ir|;ar was Fu® tender:

Anl pledging aft to meet amnin,
Wi tore onrsilves agunder:

Bk, ohi} fell deatlis untimely frost,
That nipé my fow'e 20 ear [l

Now proew's the sed, and eavld’s the cay,

Tt wraps my Highland Maryi

() pale, pale now those rosy lips,
1 aft hao Kizg'd sae fondly!
And glosid for agpe the sparkling glanee,
That dwelt on me sae kindly;
And mouldedng wow in silent dst,
That heard shat Io'ed me deardy!
Bt =till witlan wmy Laisoan’s cora,
Shall Yive oy Hichland Mary,

2 TLFTREE

TAK' YOUR AULD CLOAK ABOUT YE.

In winter, when the rain min'd cauld, i
Anid frost and snaw on ilka hill, |
Al Boreas, wit kis blasts sne bauld,
Wiaa threatnin’ a' cur Kye to kill: |
Then Ball, my wife, who lo'ca nae sirifa,
Sl gaid to me vicht kastilie, f
Ak g, gaidimn, sove Crisomenis's Life, 2 |
."‘-I.I'ﬁ tak® your ankl cleak al=uat ye |

My Crammie iz & usefu’ cow,

And ghe ks eoma o a goeod ki
Aft haa she wet the bairas” oo,

Aned T ang laith that she shonld tyn;
Giet up, guidhman, it i [0 fioe,

Tlee aun shines in e T2k sae Taie;

Slotl never maile o roseiaag ond; |
Gne tak’ wour pold eloals abont ve |
“My cloak was ance a guid grey cloal, /
When it was fitding for ney wear, |
Bt now its ecantly worth & groat, |

Fap I hao worn't this tIm.*r,-.r Wt [
Lotz apeetid the ge

W livtle ke the day see’ll de |

Then I T '|.-|'|.-|'.-'|. e | ||.|.-|" "c'n -;Jvu |

!

!

T b i new eloak aloot me”™

T dave when our King Robert rang,
His traws they cost but half 4 erour;

Hee anicl they were & groal ower dens, |
Al ewd the tailor thief and loon:

Hig wis s Ring that wors & crown,
And thow'vt & mon o laigh degeda;

It's El:’i-’h‘: ets o the COnnLry i
Sar talk AT anld alank sbioss e

“Tlka land has its ain Inigl,
Ik kind o corm bas ils ain bool;
I think tha waeld 12 o' gane vang
When ilka wife her man wad ke

Whilis I it barklin i* the astl—
T'll hae & new cleak about me'”

“Ginidman, T wat it thretty vear
Sin” we chid ane anither ken;
Al we e bl abveeen us dvea,
0 T s bonnie lassea o
MW ||||-Ilr Fi e LR TOWH Al meen,
T wizl nmak Ty noy th 7 be;
TE yona wild B @ ""Il.i']. huasbimd,
|'.-.;|| k' FOuE analid Enc..l. almingd Fir, 2

Bell, miy wife, she lo'es nae atiife
But she would guide me, if sle Gn;
Aiad L miaindain an fnsyv |1.|
Iafd i vield, the ]ln puidnenn;
Nocht'a to be won at "u'-l.'l'l'..l1'-'=\. T,
Unless iz o ber &' the plea;
Then T'E lr'L-.r aff whers I I_u,--u.
Adal tak® my ikl «




- e e —————
— e e et o T TR e

]

I'LL LO'E THEE, ANNIE,

Tung—* Mary'a dream.—(Modorn Sty

o
VEL 1o thee, Annig, whila the dow | FIl lo's thea while the lintie SIS,
I ailler bells bings on the tree; | _ His sang o Tove on wihingy beaes
O while the burmics waves o Blae, | Tl b thoa while gl crystal sprines,
Bin wimplin' to the rowin' sea. Glint in the gowden glenms o day:
U1 thes while the oowan mild, I'll lo'e thee whila thare's Jieht aboan,
Its erimson fringe: spresals on the loa: | And stoars o stnd the breass o sky;
While blooms the beather in the wilia= | Il Wi theo till life’s day &= dine,

Okt Annie, TUE be trae to thes, Al bless thee wi' vy Latest sigle

ot

frobert: Homalian.

O, POORTITH CAULD.

Tone—" I had o harse, I hod nas maic™

S Y T

L), POORTITH canld, and restles bove, |

(| But pridence is her owerword e,
Yo el my peace hetwoon ¥o;

sl talks of rank and Fashion,

Wik pocatitl o' T conld forg'e, I Ol fen
| (L E i P

An 'twere ma for my Jeanie

|
0, why should fate s pleasin: by, |i

O whie enn pridencs think g,
Life's dearest bands antwininars - z [
&8 dearcst bands ant vining? [ And e  lassie By hin
Or why sne swiot o flower ns love, ¥ :
¥ 3 4 0, wha can prigence think wpon,

: S e |
Dipend cn Fartone's shining And enein love as T sms
This world's wealth when T think i, | 0, why, d,
Tts pride, and o' the lave o't- ||
Fie, fic on silly cownrd man, | How blest the humble cottar's Jot|
Tt I showld be the alave ot | e wins his gimple dearia
Y ot o P B i T
0, why, | The silly bogles, wealth and atale,
Hor ean, wie bounbe blue, bedry | Can nover make them sern
| -
How shis DEPAYE HEY [HUSHION L] 0, ""']'_!l-. don

— o — e

i

}-
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No 25. — MARY'S DREAM.

Maodeprate,

=
e
a
&

=

'::r;'; i

[%

(I had a horse, I had nae mair.)

—FEE

N? 26.— 0 POORTITH CAULD.




1# N? 27.— DONALD.

Slow with grrfa.;_ti'pfassiun.

e

Bt

N2 28.— THE BRIDEGROOM GRAT'
low gl feeling,

(=5
o
1
el =
| Iﬁ-—
| ¥ |
1 r——
x s
Ik IT WA FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL MELODY, OF WHIEH SHE SAID BHE WA%S **PAEBIONATELY FONDI' THAT LADY AR LIKDEAY |
|. WROTE MER FAMOUS BALLAD=""AULD ROBIN GHAY! |
I |
|
‘I |
| L%
1l 1
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MY HIGHLAND HOWME.

Tone—" Donnld.”

———————lie———

My Highland home, where tempests bl
And vold thy wintey Looks,
Thy meuntaing crewn'd with driven smew,
And fee-beund sre thy broskal
My Higlt

e Tupamie]

Dt colder far the Briten's leart,
Howeeeer for b roam,
Ta whone these wionds :||-'J-.ir_|J' ;irnE::u:L

il Tuamst

Aly wative Higl
Wy Highland bome]

When sumimer eomes, the eather bell
i=h

all ternp thy feet to rove;
Tha cushat dove within tle dell
Invite Lo pesee amld Bove |

Al ¥ Highland homa!

For Wlythesoma is the leaath of May,
Al swect the bonmy broom,
Al Blythe the dimpling rills that play
Aegund my Highland homea
My Higlland hemea!

Morion

AULD ROBIN GRAY,.

Tino—" Tho Bridegroom grot.?

Wakw the sheep an: in the fanld, and e kye of of hrme,
Whan & tha LY witlid to >:|-'_-._]:. aTe gane,
The waes o my leart 1" in showers s my o,

While my giichman lies sound by me

Yoavng Jarmie Ied me weal, and enirlab me for his bride;
Bt saving w criun e Lad naetlhing else beside.
T mande the croun o pound, my Jarie gt ey

Al 1o croun and e poued, they were baith for ma!

He hadoa been avra s weols Tng ouly twa,

When wy mither she £l siek, snd the eow was stewn awn;

My fuither brak his arm iy JJomde at the saa—

And auld Robin Gray e’ g-conrtin® ma,

My faither coulinz wiork—my mither couldng sping

1 gaild l]ik.'l' FaTE it bart tlicir Lread T eoldon VinE

Anld Rob maindain'd £lem baicl

,atad, wi' tears in his oo,

Suid, *“Tenwny, for their sshes, will o mrry me?™

My heart it said s, a8 T ook for Jamie beclz;

Bt hnnd blew the winds, and his ship waz o weaek:

]

Hiz ghip.it was & wrack!  Why didna Jenwny dec?

And wlierdore wns T s:||!'|'|"-,'| to ory, Wne is me!

My foithey argucd paly—my mither didna spenk,
Bt el lock'din my face till miy ek wis like to Lreal;
They gied hivy oy and, Bot my Leaek wes o the sea;

And g0 guld Robin 1.:1‘.|.I'.', he was nl‘-'llfl]rl:-:u_- fi Tane.

I hadna been Tis wife a weele, Tot only fo,

When mourmfi’ n: T st on the stane at the door,

I sow my Jamic's ghnist—I couldna think it he,

Till he said, “T'm eanse e, my love, to maney theel”

03 gnir, snir did we great, and mickle did we sy
.'II|I! .L'.:l:i.'\! W :-mll:—ﬂ!'ll"_. I'ﬂll'iT—_I ln.gll 1:i|'||_ FUTNE R
I wish that T were desd, bad Tin ne like o des;

Andl wly da T live &0 sny, Wae 5 ms!

I gang like & ghatet, and T carena to sping
T daarnn flink of Jemie, for that wad be s sin:
But T will do my best a guid wite sye o be,

For auld Toban L'_I-i_'._'u_t'. T 35 kind to moe.
e s, Tt
=Rl e P R o A e e
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AND YE SHALL WALK.

Tone—f Tl Sillor Orewr”

HAND ye shall walk in sk atfie

And siller has to ST,
Gineye'll consant ta be his bride,
Nor think o Dowalild maie”
= O, welen wol by silleen goun,
Wi' & puir broken haart?
O what's 40 me o siller evoumn,

Gin fme oy love T partd

The mind whaso every wish ia pure,
Far dearer is to me:
il G e fovesd g0 Treals my fadtly
A T'm § b to breale my Faitly,

T'l |i.-;-' e elosin il dises

B e

I Far I hoe pledged my virgin froth,
|| Brave Donald'z fata to share,

'l And Ive s gien to me Jis loart,

|| i a' its virtues mre

Hiz gentle manners wan my heart,
| He gratedi’ took the gift,
| Cloald T bat think to seo it back,

| It wad be waur than thaft:

Fer lanevst Life enn nefor FLpNLY
)

! Tl love ha Leonra toommi;
| : Apd are I foread to break my trath,
| T Dy e clomm and dee,™

P e e i
eied j:-ﬁ??hc-Tu-

SCOTS, WHA HAE.

Tune—" Hey, tuitic taitio,"

Scors, wha loe wi', Walloes bled?
Beots, wham Broca has aften led!
Waloami: to FOUT EOTY e,

Ot vietory )
Now's the doy, and pow's the o
See the front of battle loe:
See approach prond Edward's power—

Chains and slavery|

Wha will e o traator Enave?
Wha will fill & coward'a gravaf
Wha s base s b slaved

Let bam tomn and fle!

L e e =3

Wha for Seatlamds ]:'i1|g nnel Lo,

Frapcdom’s sword will strongly draw,

It Freemunn stand, or freeman fi'?
ii Lot him fallow me!

By oppression’s woes il pains,
By your sons in gervile chains,

We will dewin ome deavest veing,

il Eut they shall L froe
[ Lay tha proad usarpars low!
|i Tyrants fall in avary foe!
| Liborty's in every blow)
I Lat us do or dial
St
.

Fila kL

.
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N¢ 31.— MY AIN FIRESIDEY
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N? 32.— SAW YE JOHNNIE COMINT
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MY AIN FIRESIDE.

T e e e e A i

(T kg seen

. I'I {1 fag lrrda al ||-!

nil saf in great has, Wae forms to comm

el me ti scom wae o glud,

fiee o coyverd wa' Ta

Ty ln

v when 'm merry; and stirly whon Tm s,

Thuk o

oL teow, T nc'or spied, My aine fineside, de

Ar the bormie Blethe Wink o foe ain §

N

| b drath to deli

j;\.:-.'l.'l'l"lill Lo |'|'|'|_'::L|l:_I ;i_|||| g |'|;|_|i|'\:5 !u I':l_'rr.

ain fivesids, 1y ain fivesida,

L

T, anad frianed 'C:'I'i]‘l Lo cEG0rs

0 there's moclil o ane's pin fire

| Of o' roads to lsnppiness ever wera &

I henr bt Eent vodves, kent fees T sen, | Theve's nane holf zas sons a5 snes ain firaside,
Aol mark satt ;!iI:L tond: fre ik o'e: My ain Ereside, S

P TR Iy U e il
DB LT 0T

1 S m —

A ?-':_'u Wove oJol

*What will T do wi' him ™ qua’ he,

Wi

o will 1 do i him?

He's metor o=

e wpon his gl

e G
And T hae nane i o |

“I heo twva gk into iy Kist,

| Al i 0 them T e

himg

itean Jak

And for a merk o meair foe

| Dinma stand wi' him" quo sl

“ Thinna etomd wit him

| Fop i T la'e Iim ™ a2l
EWeal do T 1% |:i|_|'|:.

o el For weel do Tlo'e Tim,” quo’ sle,
" Weel da I Ii'a |
| () fea hiir

& ’.‘-I e

e himg Vi

fiuther, fan Rim” quo’ she,

e, fen bim;

He'll hawed ¢

angh, Wrash in the barn,

|
|i Anck ceack

e sboe'en,” qud she

[ *And erack Wit me st eon”
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LOGIE

0O' BUCHAN.

0 Loare ¢ Buchan, O Logie the Inird,
They Las taen swa Jamie, thet dele™d in the word,
Wha play'd an the pipe, and the viol sae o’

fower o them '

They has t2'en awn Jomic

He said, “think na Inng lnsste, the’ I gang awa;

For T eotne aod sed thiee io apits o tham o’

—and has kye;

The' Bandy haz ousen, has o

A homeza and
Yot 1'd tak min
Befora T hne him, wit

Ha

Far I'll comng and see thee in spite o them 27"

hadden, and sillar forbya:

nin bnd, wit T

1 " elink't na Jang lassie, the' 1 pong awa;

e 1T e

My dndsdic lovks sulky, my minnie laoks soar,

Thiey frown upon Jamie boepuse he i poars

Thi' T Ivfe them a8 weel a8 a dochier slould do,

Thay're nae boaf s dear Loonee, Jamia, 4 yau,
Hia

Fer T coma and o 1|||'¢ in l.'||i':.' o' them :?I."

aill “tlink't na Innge Tesie, 4he' T goonge aowag

T st om my eveepio, T apin at my whel,

||;||_ |-|-|'|_| TNE BaE Wer |_

Amad think o tlie lisd
Hir had

And :_:]l_--l et Tyl o't whane e ;_".'.:‘!l nwn,

bt ae saspance, he bk it in bwa,

He said, “think't nala b I gomgr siwn;™

He eard, Yihink't na ..|||j_l'...'

For sioomer bs ernin' canld winters awa,

THE EWE BUGHTS.

8 e e 0

YILL ye pang to the ewe-bughtz, Marien,
And weanr in the sheep wi' met
I

1 e U i il
The sun shines swaed Marion,

Fat nae balf gne eweset, a8 them

oty -y Marian,

The sun shites sw

But poge sl o L,

), Mation's & bonnia lassie,

A I:-'|_1."]'.:- 15 thie Bhink im her o'

And fudn wad T marry Ma

Gt Marden wad marey me,

';_‘.:lfl _"1:|I {11% u.'.:l,l TS '_'|.\.' TR,

ere's brnw Tuds

W lia gape, and plower wit it &',
At KiTk when tley Bee my Alarion;

Buf none o them lo'aq like me

At kirk when they sea

But powe o them lo'vs like me

I've nine milk-ewes, iy Marion,
A o
I'll =
Jst on her bridal-das.

I'll gie ther

ancl by fuey;

@ thiemn o' o oy Marion,

a’ to-my Marion,

Jusk en her beidal-dey,

And ye'za oot 4 oreen sy LAk,

Al weaisteoat o Lendon bron;

Amil wovr b ¥

Whene'or ye gang to the toun
Amel o bat pa'se b '.'.'|]:-:r:-||'.

Wheneer ye smng te the teun

I'ma woumg il stout, sy Marion,

Mang dancesz like me on the

A, grin we foxsalos e, Marion,
L'l efon mae dean uppwi o can.
Arl, gin we farzaka e, Mavion,

Tl e'en gao draw up wi Jean

o, tho' 1 NG AR

.__.!,.
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N9 53.— LOGIE O BUCHAN,
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N? 534, — THE EWE BUGHTS.
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LORD RONALD, MY SON.

e b gl b

S0 whaur hae yi been, Lond Bonald, my sond

O whaar hae i e, my bonmnie FOUNZ AN

o
“1 hoe Boem b thie wildwosd; saother, mok my bed suns,

For I'm-weary wi' lantie®, and fuin wael He donm!™

“Whanr gat ye yewr dinner; Lord Banald, my sont

Whanr gut ye your dioner, my bonnie young moani”

AT kil wil iy ken ymatlier, malk ey L s,

For I'm weary wi' huntin', and fain wad lie doun!™

“0-T fear yeo ara poison'd, Lovd Ronald, my son!
O I ey wpe ave poizon’™d, any boanie yoang s
"0 vesl- I am peasen’d; mother, mak my bed some,

For T gicke at the heart and T B wad Tie doun™

LEWIE GORDON.

0 sExp Lewie Gondon hams,
Arpll the lad T dawimea Dae;
Theugh hiz book Teat tee wi,
Heve's o liim thnt's far awa !

Ochan, my Hialan'man?

Cr my honmic Hhiclan'man !

Waeal would T my tre love ken,

Arnang ten thovsnal Hiclan'men,

O 4o soe his tartan trews,
Bonnet Blise, and lniglhecl'd shees,

J"ﬁiliLll:‘:ﬂ oon his knee!

‘Fhat'a the Iad that T gasge w',

Ciehan, my Hiclan man!

O my bennte Hie
Weel would T my tre love ken,
Amone ten thonaasd Hiclon' men.

gy

el
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THOU ART GANE AWA. 1

Trorr art eane awn, tlon ark gane aws,

g, . nE 1
Ihiae nrt BT B R [YTEN QRO

Nor fricmls nor T eonld makea thea stay—

Thoin lnst cheated them and - me, Mary!

Uutil this hoar I never thousht

That onght could alter thee, Maory;

Thaun'st s=till the ez of 1y leart,

Think what youw will' of me, Mary:

Wlind e b suiel Gr might _|i-.'::!-:'.'|x|..

Thit stole that heart of thine, Maryy

L i! » 1 e
Trie love, I'm suve, was ne'er his end,

¢ nae dic love ps ming, Mocy,

AYE

e e e

1 =;||:";:|- sincere, nar fatter’d muaeh,

Flnad no unwarthey thonghta,
Anplition, wealth, 1o mme

N, T Jevestll oy thess, Mary,

e ‘
Thangh you've Leen false, yet while T live

i
| T In'e nae woaid bat thee, Muary;
,I List: frionds forget, as I forgive, xl'
Ii Thy wrongs to them end e, Moy,
| o dhen, favewell] of this be sune,
Binee you'vi: heen f o e, Mary,
| Far all the woarld e oot endur
Half what I've dona tor thoe, Mnryt
4

WAUKEN O,

—_— e b —

SIMMER'E A ]

Flowers of ey'ry colour;

And Llong for my S Towar!

Aye wanken O wanken ave and wearig,

Blerp 1san et nang, for thinkin® ¢ my desrial

When I sleeqy, I dreanm,

When [ wauk, ' coric;

-

] 0.‘\-]|'\C'EI I vt ol tane,

For thinkin® of my 1

h il

| Ave wauken O, &e,

Lanely nicht comes on,
&' the lave are leepin’;

T think on oy boamie
:

And Blear my eon wit oractin',

Acpa wanken O de. '




N? 37. — THOU ART GANE AWA' FRAE ME MARY. 19
Slow with feeling.
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N2 38.— ALAS! THAT I CAM OWER THE MUIR.

oy,

N? 40.— BONNIE JEAN OF ABERDEEN.

Stowli,

s

e I
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PEGGY.

Tune—" Alagl that T cnm owre Ehe muie’"

— e T L e e
How weatlin winds and slanght'ring guna | Bist, Pogey dear, the ev'ning’s olear;
Ering Avtomn's plensont wenthor; Thick fliea tha gkimming sonllo;
The muireack s 3k WhiFEing witkrs, The sky is Blae, the fl Ve,
Amang the Woomine heather: | All Fading green and }'u_-I'Enw.

Now waving grain, wide o'cr the plain, | Cimna lob s stray onr glulsomne wiy,
Dhabizlits thic we fnrrner; Amd wiew the sharms o ws .
And the moon shin it 11 rove at night, I The rustling corn, the fruited tiom,

o mmse npan wy ehormer, | Andd ev'ry happy erenture
The partridge loves the fruitful falls, We'll penily walk and swectly talk.

[lae plover loves the monntains, Till the silent mean shine o

. gL

Ull graap thy waist, and fer

The wosdcoek haunts the lonely «
ar 1 love gl dearly.

untaing, Al s

Tl e

=]

v eraved the cushnt roves, Mot vernal showers to budding Aowers,

firmet,

Mok natbwm fo the

e path of monto shom it
ash olerlengs the tlriesl, 1 S0 donr can be ag thon e o,
Flie i thovi the linnet. ) My [uir, iy 1o clirner!

THERE WAS A LASS, AND SHE WAS FAIR.

Tune—'* Donnie Jean of Abordecn

e, 1 e e e

And now glie works her mammie’s wark,
1she zighs wi' care aod pain;

Tz,

Bt dichen Jeanie's beart loop Licht,
J"lllll chiclm bilind 1 -|I1_. !

| )

|| As Robie toukd o &

But lnwks will vk th

That bless thie Little L
AT it i1l Wlighit elie foivest owers,
will reak the soundest rest ||

® ETOVE;
Iy presz,

J BB,
vy Towa:

ame Ffuir T
| O canst thou
| O wile thon leave thy- n

A Bearne Lo lenl bl

1 P
Fe'ia tliee i
kb dmney me
NIN1E S Cot,
5
s W mie?

|
io o tha trvste; | At Lorn ar ||}'|.':; thiai shalk i |'|:r|,||]:_:|:_,
st arn the dotwmn: e na o to tranble thaee:
Jeanio wisk, Ent styay 1
Her honrt . her peace was stown, | A feent e w
A m e Teawony of | Wi whist coulil ;
e had nae o By b na
v i b &h b swW et fons
LAY i|_':,|||_ £l Lirenst o honpie - can, !' And love wi v brtawenn thom

_,.
=
]
E ¥
[my]
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To wandar wi' my Davie:

NI a Y

zll.-l-.'!

I've: eaft

Ty T
For Jola

ATHE DOW Lane i Tay happer
& { B

atal waters round vs Ty

e -
oy bards are lovars 2

“riner wi' e Da

5 ) :
Aot ms on the s

astane o linslock o

the gindd to Johnuie,

a-paid toTobomnia

DAINTY

JOHNNIE’S

DAV

LAID.

[NE.

.[l-' I to bis arms I lo'e b 1

:I]l ik o thie '.'.."'|-||’"!; |,||::.L;:.
Diiwty Davie, dointy Tk

There DI spemd the d: F WL o,

My

Tune—"Thoras could kail in Abardecs ™

An' e the o

AT aft the
TR TR =

Pll baco p

Ty
£ S RNV

dainty D

ain donr ||.:'.i_|i_.'. [hivie,

"|'.' TIHAHTIREL B A,

1
Wokk or b,

laid to Johiomice
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N? 41.— DAINTY DAVIE,
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N9 42.— THERE'S CAULD KAIL IN ABERDEEN.
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No 45.— THROUGH THE WO0OD LADDIE.
Sloan. ;

- ;ﬁ.. ;
o 5\; _:1'5 :

Sl

N? 44.— BEHAW BRAW LADS.
Slow with feeling.
|

e o
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THROUGH THE WOOD, LADDIE. |

Sareae

Troven wonds wow ave bowsie, and memings are clear, T That T am foraaken, somie spam not to tall;
While lav'rocks are singing, 1 P fush'd wit their scornin’
Aol primroces apringing; _I Tiaitly & and rommin';
Yeb noee of them plenses my ey or my ear, II Their jeering gacs it to my eart wi' a kel
Wihen through the weod, loddie, yi dinma appsn, | When thegugl £l waod, lnddie, Twander mysel.

= = e
=l A=

BRAW, BRAW LADS. |

B i L

THERE'S braw, braw tnds an Yurrow bres, I Al F1l o his, aned o'l be mine,
Theat wandter through tlee Bownin® heather; | Thi: bonnde bad o Gala water
¢ Eatrigle shivws Braw; braw lade

Con mateh the Jads o Gala water

Tt yarrow bracs, 1

| It ne'er waz wealth, it ne'er wos woalil,
|
rnw, baaw Lads, I o 3
| That coft contentinent, [rsices, G 11]-;'||!5'_|_'|'|_';_ -
i The bards and Lliss o mntoal lave,
P Sy P : e g 2
Bt there is ane, 2 soeret ane, [ O that's the chisfest warld’s treasuiral
i ERaT b L | .
Al them o' T lo'e hivn hotder: Braw, braw lads,
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THE SIMMER SUN NOW BLINKS AGAIN.

Tune—=** Gordon Cagtla™

AR simener sun now Blinks neain, T Hia pipe 84 gwestast on the hilk,
The Iovereck seeks the meming eky, ll His voice is saftest on the lea;
- y z | s e
[ Wik g]'ul:h':l':: o this 'lul.*:*:n, T canna lo'e the nddio ill,
Tl datsy an Bl inanantain ;Iig::l;_ That's aye sae unce fond o maa.,
: I .

And bisthe my laddie on the hall | N
St The bee i for the moeorland bound,

wings wi' a heart, eave e love, freo; (i : =il
Dli mavis sk

e the Lracs ansang,

His s it goarns Lo pheass me still 1
23 ; | e X Acnd asntore, in er happy ronnd,

Although 1 ken "tiz o' "hont me!

| Ts rifie wi* musle, micth, an® =ang,
He !iliC!iL]I!: o love, T think of nane, Alake! my hearf; wlaur wikt thow g-u:l",_.;"i'
Her mays without me lie wad des; | "Tis no as it hag been wit thest
L bid T wod onne Wlier ane, | To ba sne coy is surely wrng,

Eet aye he fomdly turns o o, The liddie's afe eao kind toms.

G TSP e o ¥ dop g U
LTS ) '\'\J-.\_,.'IJ TCLTE,

THE LASS O BALLOCHMYLE.

Tune—" Ettrick banks.'?

- e e R

"Pwas ev'm—the dewy fialds w
blade the poarls

N ITEET, Tt womsam, natre's o
Thero oll ker char

rlmz child]

shr does compile,

The pephyr wanton'd peamwd L bean, Even there her other worla nee 1,
Al Lowe its fragrant sweets alangr | Ew the bonnie I of Balloghmyle,

In ev'ry glen the mavis zar

Al nature list ning seem'd tle while,
Fxeept where oreenwond echoes rang. oy conntey swain,
Amang the broes o Ballochmyls, Thoneh shelterd e the lowest shed

= - =

riae i Soalland's pliin,

With enreless stop 1 ooveard acsuy'd,
My leadrt rejoiced o nator's joy;

vy winter's witsd and rain,
vt T owonld toil ;

When, musng in s lonely glade, | And niglatly to gy eeom sirain

A mniden fair T chane'd to 2Py | : 3 T,
Her look waz like the mornings e,

Her ir like ! | gile; imb the slippTy steep,
FParfert ng by, roavours lefty shing

“Beheld the Ines o Ballochmyle™ it tomps the deep,
the Inding mine,
Fair g the nwen. i flow’ne Moy, Give me th w the pine,
i Tor tend the
And ey day B
i WE the boarnte lns o' Ba

iy o
-+

-




N? 45.— GORDON CASTLE.
Sloa.,
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N? @7, — THE MILL, MILL, 0’

Moderafe.
=

{The Scldier's refurn, )
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N° 48.— YE BANKS AND BRAES.

Moderate with expression,

e
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THE SOLDIER'S RETURN.
Tune="Tho mill, mill, o."

—_—— e e e

e an e,

Bna wistfully sha
And lovelior grew than aver;

Chuoth 8 2
Fyrpred himm will I never.

s and temted feld, Oz humble cob and harely fae,

e a Lindgar, (i frecly shall partake o't;
I'II'u'
A poor hnt honest Bodser,

Wakx wild war'a desndly blast was blawn,

And pantle peace retar

& aweet .|:\.'|:.I|_: t-il,ll:|l,"'|_'ll_"-_<l Y SO EET RO I |II'|'l:|]:

F ERCLLEIN T :

A Toal Light leesrt beat in-wey hrest,
anstain’d Wit phonder;
e hame
I chiery on did wander,
I theught apon the banks o Chil, "By Hirn,
I tlvanrlit upon oy Naniys By whom' true boves?
[ am theman ol ths may stall

e pabe’as ooy iy,
She zank within my arms, and eried,
n denr Will

vhio mude yon sun and sky,

1ny
-’

enkicod,

Ethought upon the witching smile;

That gt my youthhe faney, Troe bovers bo rewnrded

Ak length Ir 'l tha b io plen, | Thix wirs ape cwne, aand T come hiamme
W hera carly | A find | Al trwe-hearted;

I pass'dd the mill 5 | Tzl poer-in 1, we e riehiin hive,
Whire Manoy | Agul mir b parked”

Wha apaed Tl

Dhvore Ty Teer

i et sl My srndsive et me gowd,
| A mailin plenish'd faicly;

Arvad turn'd e round 1o ki i Then cone, my fathfn' + T,
| Thow'rt weleame to it dewrdy,”
| For geld the werchant plonghs the main,
The fa
uippy moay bu b, Eut glory is
saresk b thy Bosom?! The sodger's wendtl 18 honour.
Ay parse i light, I've far to gung, The brave peor sedger ne'er despise,
by iy Tealyper; = i Nor connt bt ns o stranger:
I've goav'd my '|::..'|:_: anrl COEY |.:g;|:'_:': | Remember be's s coan shavy;
on q =odgert" ! I dag and Lo o danger.

Lurns,

YE BANKS AND BRAES.

e

e T N

YE banks and bracs of loanie Deon, Aft hae T rov'd by bonnie Thow,

How ean ye bloom sae frosh and faie: | Ta eoe the reen and woodbing twin o
Hewe ean yo chant, ye littl: | I Anel ilka bird sang of its love,

And T eae wears, [IF o earcl | And fondly smeodid o' mine,
Thien Tt braalk 10y heart, Hhon warbling bind, Wi' lightaome leart T pu'd a ross,

Thint wantons l]l.ml.l:_.;'.'l. Hlin ﬁn.;-".'-"'.'i.u:_; o Fu' aweat wpon its thoroy tras;

Thon minds ma o depardod _jn;:_'.'.-:. Tint my faues lovar stole I BOAn,

Dreprarted, never to retum! And aht be lefs the thern wit me!
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SHE'S

FAIR AND FALUSE.

_— = T R —

SHER fairand fanse that canses my smarl,
[ i'ed e medkla and lyng;

She's broken hier vow, sh's lraloon my heart,
And I may e gme ey,

A eoof e in Wi okl o e,

And I Dz tint ey et r||_-.*;';;

Mt warman 15 bog warld's Gear—

eb-the bonnic las i

Whaelar yo he that ssonenn love
Ta this be never blind,

Mae forlic "6 the' fickle she prove,
A owoiman has't Ty Lind,

111, i.!.-".'l'|ll.' wornan faie

An agrol form's fa'n to thy share,
"Twal bieen owee moilde to've glon

TH B ED  S1B1 saaieral T o]
1 mein an AR | 8 FIRRITT

oy e oy
s Bl L

—a e

bonnie brackit Tussie,
Sha's blae beneatl the a'en;

ho wan thae fuiress lassio

Chead bomesisd o #lae gerec
A ol Be Bo'ed buer denrdys

?'.1'..||' i

vy Totnrn
But hiz his vows Lag Linekin,

A 1t Bor for Lo snoiem

ni ol aug  Maene §
REIAIHE EiE BV, SR .|..||||;\.'|:|3'|-I

Ay e

waz fair and alean;
Pt o T'in Lannde brieekst,
And bBlue beneath the ¢en,
My eves wers bright and spardlia’,
Befora tlat tley tom'd Blae;
Bt noo they're dull wit weapin',

."'.I'.i:. :|'. I||_'I l«.". [ i AL

T

THE BONNIE BRUCKIT LASSIE.

e ——
O candd I ive in dockness,
O Jvicle aous i the sea,

Sinee my love ig untaichiil,

_'":llll leng '-l,llz-:ll'm_'_u T

Mo other love T sufford

Withine oy b tor dwolly
T wonght I have offended,

Bt Tovimg it £o0e wel 1"

Har bover haand her monmi

Ay 'I.-‘IL' |.|_' il '||;-\.'-! Ly s,
Amid press'd wnta his hosom
The bevely Tonckit luss,
"-.1-:_'.' dear,” luy ::'IillI S oangm g|_-'.-|'_-'||:_:i
Bimea that ¥ Bir'ial mmes true,
My bonnie hooekit lissie,

PIL Erinhifinl prowes to yoin

T an G
F LRSI,
{ o

tlbee msir

i

-
£ ama

tila L




N? 49.— SHE'S FAIR AND FAUSE.
Slaie with selanchaly.

N2 50.— THE BONNIE BRUCKIT LASSIE.
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Modepate. '.T —




N2 51.— MY APRON DEARIE.

e

MHoderate.,
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N¢ 52.— GOOD MORROW TO YOUR NIGHT CAP.




o

MY SHEEP I NEGLEGTED.

Tune—*f My ppron, donrie.’”

0 o v i v ¥ 2

My sheep T meglected —T best my eprhiock, M i pegions romote tnvain do Lrove,

. : - - | . e e Sy

And all the eov hounts of my o T | And hid the wide scean sseare me o lova!

- Mo mone for iy Bakie fres) Yol T wowva, | Ol Foal? o imaging Elaint aught: eonlid sl

N b

Far nmbition, T snid, wvoold seon eire e of Jowa

Cih, what had sy youth with ambition to do?

A Jove so well fonnded; s passion so trie!

O, what had my youtls with ambision to it

Why lefi T dear Katiod | Why broke Imy: vo | tedt 1 dear Katicd  Why broke T my vowi
Oh, give me wow sheep, and 1y sheop-hook restore, | O, give me my sheepy and my shoep-hoole restore,

And TIL wasder From fove

and mydeay one no e,

And I wander from Iove and oy dear one g moke,

o A |t e b S
AT RO ST Rl et

: e =
=)
WHEN MAGGIE GANGS AWAY.
Pune—* Good moereew to Four night eap’*
T T =
0, waar will 2' the lade do 1 An' Ban e e the Kirk,
When Magoie gangs away§ An' learmin’ fash to pray:
| - : : _ =
(3, what will & 1he Lnds da A, Ok it will the Taddizs do
When Sloggie gangs away ! When Mo wiFay
Thiere’s e a enrt in g’ the. pler : : ; :
= Ihiere’s oo o lvenrt in o 10 ELCEL The 1.'-'!|I|‘:=I::" e g

That disna dreed the d

 what will o the lnddics da

When Moo paages awapd

Young Jock has taen the Lill for't,
A wacdw” wight is he;
Poor Tarry's taom the bed for't,

An' Inid him donn to dee;

T Fongr-anibed ™ e Ploer o Dandes ¢

glem
That day will quaver high;

"Prill b Clee recd-Ereast frae the wood,
The laverock fme the sky;

The fuiries Frwe theie heds o dew
Will riseand join the Jay:

Ant 0, EIII.!.;!'! whats & l.Ii:._::' "twill e,

When :I]ilj;,;z s FANES 0w |
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FOR LACK OF GOLD SHE LEFT ME, O.

e

Fam lack of mold b hins 1aft me, O,

Amd of all that's denr barafc e, 1 II
Bl me forsook for Atlele's duke ;
Amd to endiess woa ghe hos Teft me, O Il
A star wnd garter have more art |
Than wonth, & treg nnd faithial Lenrt: I.

For empty titles wo mast rart—
|

Far glittering show sha has left me O,
= & ™

Mo eruel fiir
My injiered henrt
Thraagh distant cliy

Sinee Jar
Yo powirs al
Regizn my fhi

Your choirest blosdng ba hor share

sl ever move

e £ |Il'|'\.:'.

1z s left me O
v, Ito your care

thless, |-|'.'-:-i3' fair;

Thongh sha has ever It me O

HEY JENNY, COME

JooET he cam hore to Wi, I
Wi' tartan plaid, and bomzet Blas.

And Janmy pat on her besk ar i ]
When she heard Jocky hind enirus that WA,

Fnt Jetny she gawd up the dair:

o,

DOUN TO JOCK.

— e A e N e e ——

For Janny was blate afore wies folk:

stos | must rove,

Aml nve s loud as hor mither did TRir,

O hey Jinny, come doon to Jook.

H

I'_!'} |:I':| i 1"

Y, Jenny cOre denin, o 4

=y



N2 55.— FOR LACK OF GOLD SHE LEFT ME.

Moderute. ﬁ | i — I"‘ et
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N? 54.— HEY JENNY COME DOUN TO JOCK,
Lively.




28

Mo 55, — KIND KIMMER:
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N? 56.— O WALY, WALY.

o
h

Slow gnd fepderly.
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LErd Lyl
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LLiil

WHAT CARE

Tuane-=""Tind kimmer.*

O e ——

MY faither has baith gowd and g, i
Forbwe a bonnie mailin fran: |
My mither :-||i|:-. w1 aident care, ||
An" doehters they hao naoe bt e I

Bk what ears T §

wil i e, |
Or what eane T for mailins {rec;
T,

For a' the gawd in Christandic. If

T wndna mie o bt

) WALY, W

Iy up the

c
Anil wely, waly ‘doun the bras,
And waly, waly von born-gide,

Whera Iand my love wont £o mae!

I lennt, my back unte an ik,
I thoehd if wos a trusty tres;
Bt fiest i1 Tow'sl, nid syne it Brak—— Il
Sae my tma bove did licktlie me

O wealy, waly, bub love is bonsie |

A wee wee while when it ia new;

Eut whien

s nuld, it waxeth sald,

And files nwn like mornin® dew, |

|

{

0 had T wist befora I kizs'd, '|

That love had Ieen sue 30 to win,

Il Tk my heart in & caze o gawd,

Al pinn'd it wi' & siller P

3]
v 2]

My maither orics, “Tok Sandy Bell,

The eanuy laird o' Hueelplon;™
My faither Tads e planse myzel’,

But “tak the lurd o' anld:Kilpenn.”
Eut what eare I for gowid and woar

Moo ehiorm oo gowd and gear for me;

I wadna grie o botnie Tl

For &' the gowd in Chriztendie,

1.1'_._-'}T|.. .-‘-__.-
P Rlle s (Pl

And wherafore sheld T sk my beidf
O wehworefore shaald T karae rity hdr?
Bimce my true love hns mo forsaok,
Al SNTH he'll never lo'e me vmir,
Whien we s in by Glaszow toun,

We war o r'-_|r|||_':'_'|' sicht to soe;

Ay lowe wos elud dn the Bloack velvet,

And Iyl in crumasie.

Ite no the froet that frocsas foll,
Mor Blawin' snaw'a inclemaneie;
"Iz nae gke cauld £lat maks e oy,

But my love's heart grown canld o me.

Mar’mag wind, when wilt thou himw,
And shake the greon leaves off the trea
0 :._;Eu[]r: death, wlen wilt thoo come?

Fur of my life I am weario!




WHEN THE KYE COME HAME.

Cioarg all ye jolly shepherds
Tleat whistle through the glen,
Tl =11 ¥o f a seemak
Tzt o w dinng kom.
Whnt 15 the grontest blis=
That the o
"Tis Lo woo a
When the .l'i._;!-'ll camias hame,
Whem the kye come Tae,
When the kya come D,
"Lwieen th

TWh

LT

16 G Tan Can et

i Inssio

o

doamin’ and the mick,

e come harme,

"Tig mot Beneath the Turgonet
Mor yet beneath the e
'Tis not on coucl of welyet, .
Mor yat ok bed Gf
“Tig benoath the: sp
I the dell witk
Wi o honnie, bonmia l:

S
SFTR T,

When the kve come lame
Whem the kye, &e

Then the eyve ahines wws Lrirht,
The baill seal to I:n'::_;|,|'|'_|:_.
There's love in evary whisper,

And joy in every smilo;

rlie wauld ehoose s erown,
its perils and itz fane,
Ared mizs o honnie T
When the kve esme hame,
When tho l-::.'-':. e

114}

o _'_L'mn:]-::'.' E1:|.w::cf H]'.l']:-'ilc:'.'-.l
That Ik 11
His yowes are in the fanld,
Andd b wbig are lyang atill;
Yot T clowmn grang o e,
¥
Tomaeet his bonnie lussie
When the kyve come hame, i
When gl kv, & |

urs ik Ll

5 am o £

his heart s

AwinowT fave and forlone

What combort can they giel—
And st the arts that prey
g lifo aod libertind

U 1

ie ma tha high

Thut the lewct 0 mean ean frames,

My bonnie, bonnie Lagsie,

When the |L_|.'|: eome hinne
Whien gl Jeyie, doe,

0

i oy

FAREWELL TO LOCHABER.

FAREWELL to Lochaber, farewall to my oJ san,
Where Leartsome wi' her T hae many & doy boens
To Loohaleer e mare, Lo Locheber no more,

W'l msayha pabom to Leclinbor no more.

Thesa tears that I ahed, they are a' for oy ddeor,

And no for the dangers attending on wiin;

ooy 2l e,

"I'Iu.l:g|:_ berne on rongh seas to a far

Myl 40 neturn to Tochaber e more]

Though harvicanes rige, though vise edery wind,

rs an logder waves roar,

Mo ternpest oo eoud Blee sbarm in mym

Thougl loadest of thande

Thera's naec llli:l{.: lika leavin' my Towe on Bl shione

To leave thea belind me my heart s samr s

Bt By ense thok's inglorious no fEne can be pgoin d;

And beatyand love's the rewnrd of the bruve;

And T mann deaerse it hefore L oenn crava

Then glnl'l!.'._ my Jonmie, mxn '|'|I--.u| THY GRS
Binee honeur cormands e how can T orelie?
Withouat it, T efer o

And losing thy favour I'd better not be

mve et for theo;

I e them, wiy Iass, to win henonr and fame;

Andd if I shauld chanes o come glornons hume,

T Vringr u hessrt o thion with love ranning o'er, ‘P‘
And then I'll leave thes and Lochaler ne mirs

Famaoiy.




Ne 57.— WHEN THE KYE COME HAME?®
Witk cheerfulness.

- . o o
1 o = o et
BSE et |_={r'.t|.|i___||___ = _,,----I|_|_ — f i .1'. _i_—'f' :

M

iFe s

A

————

# THIS TUNE |3 AR ALTERED YERSION OF “THE BLAITHRIE O'TL |80 Page 47.)
% o Bf. APPERRETORE AN ELKBORATE RREANCEMENT 0F “LORD RONALD MY E0MY {EEE FROGT 18, |




m = il
n 1 pzia d
& | '
m |r|Tr—.;_._ L ! LIV .r_
Tey J
m ) f -L_ .
w u wlll ﬂ ,_ |
2 LE a1
W L. il i
= --ﬂ*. s v
ﬂ < i ||ﬁl -..# (]
-] i 1. -
G . !l“ Hs als G |3
= 1R} it
= i -,_— il _
3 il \iig -
=] L] LYRRE m-.r:_ T
B - L |
.m.m ! ,_ ___.H,__ 1 -ﬁh_ #L J
] w.._ i T Ly |
< 5y fL) _:L
T2k m e
| 5 e i 11
_um ..u.m d ﬁ _.___ _ﬁ
o [l = T T
z | % | h I

]

"'F I
Sl

e
=

o=

Ne 60, — O SAW YE MY FATHER.
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FAREWELL, THOU STREAM THAT WINDING FLOWS.

Tne—* Waney's to the groenwoad gano™

Ly

(1
i

o D _—
=
=
- 2
= Fanewenr, thou etvonm that wi:u.-.i.i.ug flames But ahl 1iza, hear ane PrayCr—
Arpand Eliza’s dwelling! Far ]';i!'.":i sl ﬂ_ll‘gjt'n_: e !
O enem'ty | spare the eruel throes 0 i af th 0 T hecardl
LB : Aha mnsic of thy voiee eI,
Within my oo swielling; 5
3 ; Mar wist whibe it euslavd mes
Comndemnn’d to drag a hopeless ehain, ; - :
: ; I sow thine eves, yot nothing fonr'd,
And yeb in soomob Jangdsh; S :
= e : Tl fears we more had sae'd mo:
T'a feal a fre i CVEEY Ve, |
> : T wnewary sailor thus
Nor dave diselyse my onguish. 3y 5
| The wheeling torrent vicwis g
' & "Mid eivelinge harrors sinks at T
Lowve's veriest wreteh, unzcen, unknown, L UL Ak
3 i 1 In overwhelming i
_l_: T fain sy grriehs would cover: | averwiielming rin
E The bursting sigly, th' unweoting groamn, | Frrowoll, thow streanm that winding fows
i
F Batray the bapless laver, li Avoaind Bliza's diw
| R iy ) 1] ; 14
3 I Enow thon deomy'st me to despair, X mer'ry ! spare the cricl throes
T \ 2 | .
— Mor wilt, nor const relieve me; I| Within my bogom awelling]
LA,

FAIR JENNY.

Tuma—="0 anw yo my fithoet

R O e G e

Wiers are the joys T hava met in the morming, Mo, not the becs, humming round the sy mees

5 W P R RO P o e e | e -
% Tlat danc'd to the lak's carly ot II Proclalm i the pride of the year
o3 Whera i (he pence thot swaited my waned’ring, [
=1 g , Fain world Thide - +
0 : : ain wanld T hide what T foar to dizeorer
3 W g tED il oo d I hide wlat Ifear 1o dissorar,
f Yer long loag too well have [ knows,
? Ha wnare s-winding the course of yon v, I AL that T causid this wreck dn g basmn,
. And marking swoot Howrets go fir; -| Is Jewmy, Fuir Jenvor alone,
Mo meera T e the Hght footsteps of pleasire, |
s T e E T A by e e T

Bk socrow and sl sighing care. o cannot aid me my priofi are Immortad,
- | Nor T dame: o comfort Testows
- polt = PRl Tty | pe | 5 r -
= Is it that sumnrer's forsaken oue vall; | Camee thew, enamonr'd and ford of my ay
! And grimn sy winter is near? i i T
;. 2 LI BTy Wi T | Tnjoyracnt T seck in IOy W
i
L Hurne.
= s
2
b
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WAES ME FOR PRINCE CHARLIE.

1 (

| Hi| Tupna—* Johnnio Fae."
|

|

o
-

|
I e o e T Tl

T )

A WEE bird enm £o cur o' deor, i Vestreen T met him in s glen,
anrt mnnist barstit 4

He warbl'd sweet and

|3 [}
| : il An® nyo the owree indeed wis he 5 |:
i1 ] as “Whe's mi g - for I | :.,
L : l|| Oh1 when T heand the Bannie sonn’, f
Il il Tl fonrs can it varely, | Davle nicht cam on, the tompest ro {
i |l I tack my honnet ny i | Lonard awre the hills and 2
' i For weal I lo'edd Prines Clia | An' whour was't that your I° |
|  shonld been ¢ {

v o Hieland pls

! :i' [ Which eovar'd him bt spomely, il
N B} % \
| | l: loarnt by heart, pt Lenenth s by -
I l‘ | Or o Bl of dool o’ sormowi™ | W wae's me Tor B
| ol S noy ne, nod” dhie weo band BT, :!
| wp . : ; i
g o I I
f T | Sk |
e 0 i I
i |
| I; . O hills, thae are by richt Tis ain, | Hea hover'd an thie v i
‘!: s Iima fus ||-:|'I'|I'-:;|,.|
Ij l I O evpery #idis | d Bt wieoel 1 1
[i !I U ewvery sidio 15 danger; | Yo, MW ; |
MY I o
X -
i O b
| |
THE WAUKIN' O THE FAULD. -
I! L
{i i E SR S ¥ S O S — :
I_ f My Pogry ranng thing, i My Pemsrr smiles sne kindly |
! st enten'd to Teer dece | Whene'ar L whisper lova,
|
Fair as the doy, an [ That T lock daun on o’ the toun, |
Frir as the doy, and als That I laok doon open & croun:
| My Pegpw smiles ane kindly,
Tm na Tt maks ree |||;'I e nnd hinld,

Vet weel Tlike o meet her at | And nactling gics ma sic delight, ¢
The wankian® o tleefanld A wonkin® o the fioghl, E
l ¢
My Popry speaks sae sweetly [ My Popoy sings eae saltly
Whene'ar wra mect nlane, i When on my ||i|_u_'- 1 '|||.':_1.':
Towviabl tsive mmnic it e Kb | By o' the test'it is confast,
[ wish nao maie o & th i o the vest that slie sinrs bests
My Pomiry spoaks sue sweatly, : Ay P v s snitly, |
Tow the lave Fm cauld; i And in ler eangs ane tauld,

]J".I| :=|.'|" ;7'_'.13-; .;|I |5'|_'. -;||i|':|::

At wankin' o the fauald
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N?I?l.;_ JOHNNIE FAA. (The Gips}r Laddie) ¥
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N 62, — THE WAUXIN' O THE FAULD,

Sl AES ME FOR PRINCE CHARLIEY
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N® 63.— QUEEN MARY'S LAMENT.
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N? 64.— AULD HOEB MORRIS.
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32 |
|
|

H I
QUEEN MARY'S LAMENTATION. |
i |
e Rl 3 el
I grem and lament me in vain, Ye roofs, whare cold dampe and dismay |
|
Thics walls can bk ecleo my mann, With silenee and solitmde dwell, |
| " | ||
Alns! 16 inerenses my Jain, Hewe epmiortless TassnE thi -'L".}',' |
] When I think of the days tlat nee gooe, | Flem sl -4adls the cveniog lellt I
- 1
| Thea' the gate of Hy th.’i:"‘l)l: I s The awls frame $he hntélements o ¥,
‘Ll birdis a8 theoy wanton it air, I Hollowr wieda seemn to marranr araand,
My heart iv now pants to bo feee, |. “C Mary, prepare thee to diel™
] ?u[:,r lairks t:u-:;}' nre wild with |:'I-'_-_-.]\.|.ir. | My blocd it mans eobd ot the sound 1
Mral Johm Hunier
i
f
|
|
l

AULD ROB MORRIS. I

- ——mn e

Taergs anld Fol Morrds, £lint wons in yon glen, As lythe and s artless a8 the Inmbs on the lea,
1 Dows, wiwl wale o anll men; | And dear to my heart as tee Ticht o ny oe,
|
| He has gowd in his eoffers, and awsin aod kioe | ! oo i 1 I
: 2 My, Tusd gl Toad b o & Rower degree, |
{ Anel e bonnie Tissie, his darling snd mine. I e ; e . I
i ? [ then micht hoe hoped she wad smil'd wpen me?
Bhe's fresh a2 the moming, the fuitet in May; Ol Doy pesst deseribing bl then been oy bliss, i
She's sweet a2 the ev'ning amang the new hay; As now my distraction oo wonds can express| }
=
S f
i
I
|




THE

HGm livin® worth conbd win my henrt

spenk in vain;

You would nao
Bint in the dorkseme grave it's laid,
Nenrer to riss again.
My wncfu' honrt loa Jow' wi his,
Whose

And, oh ! what 2 lenrt wos that b leee

wns only mine;

But T maun no repine

Yot, ohl gin hoayven in TGP &0

Would grant thie loon I erave;

And tak this life, now nacthioe wortl,
-

= Jamics in his grava!

WAEFU'’

HEART.

And eop, his pontle spirit comes,

To show me an Y WY |
Aurpriged, nae doubE, T =41l am Lers

Bnir wondering at my stay.

[ come, T come, my Famie dear,
Amd " what puid will

ul}

T follow, whereaoe s yu
Ye eanns dead to 111"

Ehe =

and senn & deadly pale

—gh

Her faded eheck pocsossil;

Her wnefu' heart £

ol b Lent;

I[l“' EAFTTWS 51 I.'I]: 1_|:l Te=tl

PR T i
SJETES DL,

BARBARA ALLAN.

e A e N I e O - =

A
ik
(i

E ]

i

|"' |
II:. 1

[T was in and aboat the Martinmas ting,
When the grecn Ieaves were a-fallin’,

Th

Faoll in love wi® Rarbarn Allan.

He zont hiz man doun throogh the o

To the place where she was dwellin’

0}, haste and come to my maister de

Glin ve be Barbar Allun®

0 hooly, haoly, meed she up
To tha place where b was Lyin';
Bhe drow the curtain by, nndl said,

“Foung man, [ think yoo're dyin'”

“1te ob, I'm sick, T vory very =ick,

And its & for Barhara Al

=0}, the better for m

=

» ¥ Be nover be,

Theugh pone Leard's bluid were a-spillin’

Uh, dinna ye mind, young man,” ale s,

“When in the o' ra fonseed,

Sir John Grahnm, in the yreat countrie,

i

Ye made the healths gae rantnd snd ronend,

And Bar

.'".”.'_!l :-'_i-}||l-_l::_ :"

He tur'd his fase unta the
Ear deatl wi' Lim was desdins
“Adiear, II-|i|:I:|I my doar fricn's a°

And B Rind o Barbars Allu™
Then slewly, slowly rss she Wy,

Amed slowly, slowly lofi lim;
And sy

hin', snid, ghe Meouldnn stay, L

o

e et of life leul reft km."

Sha hdnn mone & mile bub twa,

When she heand the deid-bell ringin',

A eve

jow that tha deid-hell

1t cried, “Wae to Burlars Allan,

"0h, mother, mother, rak my bed,
And malk it saft and narrovw,
Bince my love dicd for me tosday

'l dies for him to-mareaw.™
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HEART.

N2 65.— THE WAEFW
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N? 66.— BARBARA ALLAN.

Mowenfully slow.
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N¢ 87.— ROSLIN CASTLE. (The House of Glammis,) l
Sl

—

N? 68.— BESSIE BELL AND MARY GRAY, I

Livedy.

Fila L=y
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THE GLOOMY NIGHT.

Tufie—=" Roslin Costle,’™

— e P W B
e e R —

THE glosmy night is ;‘G.I:]l.'l.'i]lg [t

Fond veears the wild inconstant hinst:

Fon murky cload is foul with vain,

T gea it driving o'er the plivin ;
The hunter now has Left the moar,

The scatterh] coveys meat seore,
While hen: T wander, pressd. with care,

Along the laely banks of Ay,

Thi: nutumn mowrns her Tipning e
By carly winter's mvnre torn:

Aeres her placid e sky

Bl sevs the seewling tompest fly:
Chill vins my blood 2 hear it rava?

I think npen B sforoy wnve,

Wlien: many & danger T aoest dare,

Far from the bonnic banks of A VL.

BESSIE BELL

e L e 1T L L —

L, Bessie BeLn and Marcy Gy,
They were twa boaie lasses;

They biggit o bowic on pon born-hrae,
Amd theekit it owre wi' roahos

L, Beasio Belb T la'ed

Al theeht L neler cou

allirs
But Mary Gray's twi prewky: con

Gar'd a" my fanoy falter.

"Tis oot the surging Lillows' mar,

Tig ot that fntal, doadly sliore;

Thesngh death in ev'ry. shipa:

i].{ =T,

Tha wretcled Hive nooanore o faars

Bt round my heact the fics ame bound,

o

That heart transpicre’d with many a wannd;

bleed aftesl, tliose ties T tenr,

To leave the bonnie tanks of Avr.

iz and dalas,
Her heathy moors and winding vales:
The geene where wretched fanev raves,
Purauing past, unlnppy loves?

||

My pance with tlese, my. love with those;

Pira

Ly friends] farewell, my foes

The hursting tears my keart declare,

Farewell the bonnie banks of Ayrl

LFTEE

2

AND MARY GRAY.

Foung Baesin Boll and Mary Gy,
Yo uneo sir opprss us;

(hir fancies joo Betworn ye tva,
Yo are me bopnie Insspa,

Wie's mal for baith I canma gt
To ana by law we've stendit;

Thew Fll draw cots, and tak my fute,

And be wi' ane coutantit,

o
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I LOVE MY LOVE

M Handy pieal £ mniE o Eng,
Twag o beset wi' diomands fine;
Bt I gied lim o betber thing,
I gied may love this heart o mined
My Bundy O my Bamwly O,
My bounie, boanie Samdy 03
My lova for thoe T dogena show,

Yet 1 love my love in seeret, O,

THE BUSH ABOON

e
HEAR ma, ve nymphs, and ovry swain, ]
Il tell how Porey gricves ma;
Thowgl thos T languish awd complain,
|

Alaz! she ne'cr believes me
My vows and sighs, like saleat air,
Tnleled, never move horg |

The banmic bash abeon Traguair,

"Twas there I first did love ber,

IN SECRET.

= T ] s

Moy Bandy brak o piece & govd,

While doun his cf a2 the saut tears mw'd;

e toak a haut nod gied i to me,

And Il eeep it the lour T deal
My Bnnily O my Sandy O,
My bonnie, onnia Saady O

By Bove For thes § dasrnn shaw,

-1-I_1 _[ T

ny love in ssenat, O

TRAGUAIR.

Vot wow =he acornfial fies the |l|i'.i|..

The fields we tlaen feeguentest;

If e'er we meet, 2o show

She lonks ns w'er '.!l:l|l|':f| e,

'-]';u_- |||-|:||:|_' |||'.-| i.-ll.-\.l-l'lll} |:'.;.I' il: .1|:-:I_I':
Its swiets Ul aye remember;

But now her frowns madoe it desay

It files ns o December.

TEred




N° 69.— I LOVE MY LOVE IN SECRET.

Moderate with expression,
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N2 70.— THE BUSH AEBOON TRAQUAIR.




THE GHEEN,

N2 71.— POLWART ON

HMuderate,
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N? 72.— GILDEROY,

Sluwe,




e

POLWARTH ON THE GREEN.

ToE mshat ewestly sung
His am'rons ronndelay;

And dews, lika cluster’d dinmonds Lung
On flower and eafy spray.

‘The goverlet of glonming gy
On evorything was seon,

When Tads and bnsses took theic way

To' Polwarth on the green.

Tlwix speriarh st wend o,

And harmless 1'|,~I.'|-|1_1.'

OF veung liearts all i auiso,

Wik love's sedt witelierie;
Their Lall the open-dnisied lon,
Whili: frae the welkin sheen,

The vnoon shor briglely on e gles

At Palwarth on the preen

1] el e e r——

i D ghunein® cen wera there,
1l And cheake of rosy I,
Al finer formes, without compare,
Tham pensil ever doow;
Bt ane, wit een of Toonie hlue,
A" henrts confess'd the queon,

I‘ A ]'rr*:]n,‘- anr.:_l'u: nni |-:'5||J-':.' Lo,
‘ At Polwarth on tlee grem,

The mizer hoards bis stare,
And 1:.:.'|:_|¢: dominion ging
While agliers in tho hatila's vanr
! F

_-'n._'...-L_-.-._ ach '||'||_-c'|:u,|rr:1: falam amd vnim:

r lonour's trfles =

Far dearer mine lwve Teen,
g'l.,l.._-.'.";'_:_' Elie low |_-,- Fiassl i,

At Fal

arth oo the precen.

GILDEROY.

Tue ludt, the futal hour is cone,
That 1

B Iy Forvis Frore anie;
T liear e abiwd ote of the: drom,
ark thes oald el
I vuark the gallows troe!
Tlae el b gl it shakes my loact;

The trumpat speaks iy nasme;

And st my {Iﬂrl--m}' |]r:|:|!||‘.

T bear & death of shamead

{Hs, Gk B |||".'Iu'-|:_-=-;|'|-. we then

S goom, s sad o part,

Wht

fives i Reslin's Lovely olen

Youu trinmpl'sd o'er my hoart§

Yaur lovks thiy glitter'd to the sheen,
Your hunter-girh was frim,
Al pracctul was the riblon rreen

That bound yonr manly limb!

o e e
j Al Little thought T to deplore
I- Thaee limbe in fetters bourd;
' hear upon tlhe scaffold floor,
! The |'.|-|l'|||.i_'._:'|'.l., bhammer sl
f A long adien! bue where shall fly
Thy widaw all forlorn,
|I When overy mean and erucl eve
I Begards my wop with scorn?
|
Wil Koy will mecck Lhy widow's tears,
l Al hate thine orplinm oy
! Ados? his it Taiuby winrs
| The form of Gilderoy,
Then will T eeek the desary monnd
Thnt Wi ‘|||:.' 1r|-_||1'!|,'ln_'-r'_|i'|;_.r
Al weep and longer on the ground,
! And sigh my heart. avay!

i

- A
L -.-':-V.f&j T Lok,




37
A MANS A MAN FOR A° THAT.

— s ey oo

15 there, for honost poverty, 1 For o that, nod o tlent,

I'a' that? | His ribhiom, star, and o' that,
The conard-clawe, wi pass him Ly, |I

That |:-;I||_:\'"$| hig hoad, an

The man of independont mind,

Wa duur be puir, for o that I He: bockes and Javzhe at 2 thot
For o' that, and o that, |

E | A king can mak a belted Eniche,
O tolls oheenre, and ot |

Thiis ¢

e A manquig, duke, and « that;

ki Dt thee g

IL=5Tm -

V& alw

il But nn honest o W5 el

The man's the gowd, for 2" that, .

= i fiith, e manoma fa® Elaat!

Whit theugh an hamely fare we ding, For i that, and &' that,
Wear hoddin-proy and o that ¢ Tleeiv dipnities, and o tit,

Fie fools their zl

ir wine; | Tle J-il§'| o senEa; the Jlri|||- o worth, %

A man's o man for o that; Ave highor tanks than @ that

For o' that, nnd o' that, |

s : £ ue prny, that come ik may,
Thedr dinsal show, P

e S—

L n that;

e

I v x _ | As e 1t will, far o' ¢

T Pl Tecavest man, ihouzh oer sio Tk, | o ~

| | | % i Thist: semzn and seerth

| I kingr o mer far o' that, 3 e

I & i a May bear the groe and o2
o 5 2 ’ - = I = o N i

t i Yo zon yom bavkie, en'd’a Fard) Fov o' that, and-a! ehat,

Hl Wha strats and skares, and o thas-

| .Il | Thoueh kunirads warship at word, |

He's but o ouif for & that:

| WISH MY LOVE WERE IN A MIRE.
e i A T — —
Toe warld has eross eneich o w ills | 1 and grane the Lee ~Lamgr dlay, i
Then wlint needs love to 1 it mEiri | Ta tass an® toanhl
To giaw, an' pine, and plasie fll stall, [ T wenk’s o windle st
A’ wear e Hvea oot 60 a i |: Az preem 0z whey, 58 thin's o wechi!
S T 1ed, black bas leen my fd; T Io'e till o omi's spunk 49 gol,
I i Bat, sonth, i time to smoor the fire, | b Firg—
| | { Whan leve romning, and Bape’s awa |I Sl fa his willy head wad do't:
il [ I wisl: ey love wire in o min il I wizh my lova wers in & m
H - : =

i s o = et
o ST LS SO,
b |




57 |
He 75.— A MAN'S A MAN FOR A THAT.
Lawvely, i
II
i

N? 74.— 1 WISH MY LOVE WERE IN A MIRE.
Huweet and Maderate,
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No 75, — JOHNNIE'S GREY BEREEKS,

Slowly .

fl'"'p-,._

—
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N¢ 76,.— THE BRAES OF BALLENDEN'
; e

* PAOKOUNMCED"BALLANDLEN Y
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MEN

Tune—" Johnnia's groy bresks.'”

e

AGAIR rejabeing nature seca [
Hee vabie s its vernal liges; |
Hen Laafy locks meave in the Tiraams, i
Al Freshly stecp'd in marning « f
And mann T el on Menie doat, :
Aned Tear the zeorn that's in ber o'e? :I
For it'a jet jet Black, and if's like o hawl; |
And winna let & body b |
Ao mman still, |
|
I wemin tar e thie eowslips bl

Iy wekinn tav e the vi'lets i';lu-i'",'_'i |
T vadn b 1ol im0 gelon ov shamw, |

The mavis and the Hntwhibe sinr
Al roanen T atall, fec: :
The merry plonahboy cheers lis tearn; :
Wi Joy the tentie seadman stanks; {
|

Bt life to me's o wenry dream,

a8
l E.

— T ———
A v of ane that pever wanks.

And mann 1 still, e

The shephend stecks his fulding =lap,
Ao oo the mosdlioed whistdes shll;

Wi wihd) wnegual, wand'riag slap,

T meat bim oo the dewy ill,

Aond mann T a6l &

Amed when the Eark, “twoan Dight and dark,

Blytle winkens Ty the daisy's &
And maounts and singe on futtring wings,
Acwoe-vworn whadst, 1 hamewand olide.

Anel reann T stall, &

Copmee, winter, with thine YT Fiawl,

r bend the anked tres;

Thy-gteon will sethe mey- cheeriess soul,
When neture nll 3 end like me!

And maun T =till: &

FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFT®QN:

Tune—** The Braes of Bellemdamn.”

— — - = -t

Frow gently, sweet Afton, smeng thy sreen s,

Flow gently, 'k ::iug Eleec o songe in iy praise;

My Mary's asleep by thy murmuring strenm;

Flow gontly, swoet Ao, disturh wot her dranm,

Mo Muey's asloep ||;.' 1||}' TR S

Flow gently, sweet Afton, disturb nof her dream,

T hon staek-dove whoso echo vesomds I|'.I‘\.|II;_'..'I thae :_'..'I'!I,_

.‘:I.-I

vilil whistling Mackbinds, in yon flew'ey dem,

sniag forhoar,

Thin grreen-reated Tap-wing thy s

T el yat, digturh oot my slumbering Enir

Them green-crested lap-veing, thy sor

I chonge you, dist urh 20k pey slumbering fair |

O
Howr plensant Hhy hanla and FTEET 'l.':L”l'.'l'.'.-i Taaberme,
Whiens wild in the woodlands the primeoses blow: |
Thianz oft, 08 mild ev'ning creeps over the lan,
Thee sweat-zaanted Lirk shades my Mary and e
There oft, az mild ev'ning crecps sver the lea,

The swest-soonted Bl shades my Mare and e,

Flowr montly, sweat Afton, soong thy graen bracs,

o gent |_1.': svent ¥iver) the theme of by |.|_1. =
My Mary's asleap by thy munmaring stream,
Fhirw ;r'w'.l'l:.'. sweet Afton, distarh met hee decam.
My Mary's nelisp b thy mirmsiring sdream,

Flow. pently, sweet Afton; disturb not ler dre
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THE LOWLANDS O

THE love that I haul elnsien, It
Wi to my hearl's content,

Tl st son will be frozen
Before that 1 vepent;

Repent it will T nover
ITutil el day ¥ doe,

wruds o Hollansd

| Hae tvin'd my love and me,

'|v.:|-:||,1:_;h the

it |._'r' love lica in-the sl s,
And T nm on the side,

Enm

Bt bk o poung dhing's Leart,

W Intely wo o Lok |
Wl ]:Ilt.'_'_-' was a honie loide,

And plepsure in her ¢'c; |
Eut the lowlands o Holland,

Hae twin'd iy bove and me

BONNIE BELL.

e e e R,

Ine amiling spring comes in rejoic:

LI,
And surly winter grimly flics; |5
Now cryatal elenr are the fall g walers, |
And bannie Blie are the sunny clios- If
Fresl o'ar the mountning broaks forth the THLENETE] 1 ||

The ev'ning gilds the ocean's swell:
All erentures joy in £l

AGSN | '
SUNE FELETIRTET,

Ak |'|;j|'i|'" in my honnie Hell

e e —— T ] 8 ——

Lho yellow ik

Till amiling spring

HOLLAND.

My love he boilt a bommie slip,
And zant har ta this sen,

Wi seven score brave maringrs
To hear her companis;

Thracarore gacd Lo the bottom,
And threpseors dicd at sons

wls of Hodlnal

And the Towl;

Hie twin'il any Jove and me,

vahall moa mantls erass ey Dok,

Nows ok eome in my hair,

MNeither shall eoal nor can'le ke,
Bhing oy bower ity

Nor shall T hae anither love,
Untal el -|'|:-.' T i

I never In'ed a love but ane,

Aol bi's drowen’dd 0 thie sent

Tl flow'ry spring leads smny ausmer,

RS IRIEILE,

Then in s LT comnaes _-';I'" my winter,

BTt R et

Thas sessons dancing, and Life advancing,

O time and satore i aleagres tell;
But never muging, snd still unehonsing,
0, T aeore my bonnia Bell

)
S LLTREG,

-
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Sloaoly and fenderiy.

Juogaenly.

N¢ 77.— THE LOWLANDS 0" HOLLAND!

Ne 78.— BONNIE BELL.

*LIL NP W, PALLE 5.

—
_._
‘

7
L0
)
.
i}
e
j._g'j

_'1 -J
e
L ]
o wr
it o
T
s :
= H_ni
=5
r
-
f
1.
——T
-r.l|j'
Y

L K

{
{

[ .
T ML [ —— =




40

Ne 79.— LEADER HAUGHS AND YARROW.

S N Tha—

Moderate.

I

b
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N2 80. — MY DEABIE AN THOU DEE. ['What ails this heart o' mine?)

Slow and Pathebic,

"
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THE DOWIE DENS OF YARROW.

Tung—" Leadar kaughs nod Farrow."

e g a  e m e w

ht dreams

On, sisters, therd e midn
That pass nat witl the 1|'|-'-|'||'i:|;=:",
Then zsk not why my reason swins
In n Lanin se wilidly Durning,
And n=k net why T faney Lew
Vi ;mn bird sings wi' sorvow,
That bluid lics mingled wi” the daw,

T tlies dowie dens o Yarmow,

My sbrcnm's wild Teglt was et of night,
Nor af the dulefn’ morning;

Thraee an the strem was seen the gleam
That seem’d iz sprite retarning:

Far sword-girt men enme down the glan
Am hour befin: the moreer,

And piere'd the beart oye true to mioe,

Tn the dowie dens o Yarrow,

CHh, e are red rod drops o dav,
Upen thie wikl Bower's blossom,
They conld na wool my bnming brow,

And zhall not. skain my Tasom,
Bt from the clowdz o yon dark sky,

A eald epdd sheeud T Tarraw;
And long and decp shafl e my sleep

L e dewie densof Yarmowe.

Let moe the blaid-dyed- flow’ret pross
By the beart o hio that bo'ad me;
I'll steal frac's lips o louge g kiss,
In the Bower where aft Te won'd me
My arins sliadl fold, my tressos hisld
Thiz form of Ny Al fnirriw,
Whenn the breezo shall bring the raven's wing
Oer the dowie deng o Yorrow!
77

T auy o anmmangt OF ol T
LT, S ETERY A ROk oh S i

WHAT AILS THIS HEART O’ MINE?P

Tone—"" My dearie, an thon dea.

WITAT ails this honrh o mine?
What ails this wal'ey oot

What grars e 0"t eauld as dinth
When I fak leave o thee?

When thew art far awa
Thow Tt desirer grow b me;

Bt chnmgre o plnce nnd change o folk

May gar thy fancy jee.

When T gme aut ab d'en,
Or vwall- st ul-.'lrul-ug fuir,

[k rustling bush will secan o sy,
[ sl to meet thea there,

Then I =it down and ery,
And live aneath tha tres;

Ak wlien o leaf fs 17 my lap,

Tl et poword fran thee

e i T L B

Pl Iie mwe o the hower
Thint than wi' roses tied,

And where wit many a Blushin® bad
I girove mayeol’ to hide

THl deat on tlka spot
White 1 has becn i’ thes;

And ea’ to mind some Eindly word

B alken T aisl Boses!

WA st tlaichts 07 oy mied,

i throurh the world muy e,

And find aoy heort in twonly years
Tl snme as 'tis to-day.

e thochis that bind tle soul,
Anel keep frtens 1 the oe;

And gin T think T see thoe ave,
What can purt thee and me?

e o e e e S e e
S LS GNP _\_'_,.u..'.l.-r.'.-..-' a5
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LOW DOUN

IN THE BROOM.

M s enkart carle,
Her'll mo iw

o wi his g

My mintie she's a seanldin® wif,
Haads o the howse asdor,
Dt let them #4Y, or let thom das,
185 a” ane to me;

Far he's low down, L's in the brocm,

k' waitin' o ma:
Waitin® on 0, my loves,
Hi's waitin' on nie;
For ho's low doun, he's in the broen,

That's wattin® on me.

My avintie Eate sits at her wheel,

And saie shie Nl

But weel ken T it's 0’ onvy,
Tap ne'er o joluag sl

Bzt 1t thicm sy, oy

My eamsin Ionte was sair begmil'd

Wi Johnmie o Ll

=

And T s;iu.-.l.'.'l-': she s, "Bawars
O fanze dalndin® men.”

But Tet then say, e

Glepd Sandy he eam wast yestroon, %
An’ spearsd wlen T saw Pato;

1

And aye snsyoe the o s ronn’

They joer moe iy wnd Eade.

Dot led theoy sav, do.

THE BONNIE BANKS OF TAY.

Tome—"" Fallowoe o™

By Grampia's tow'ting mountains higl,

Whase rocky smnmila skirt the sky,
Wild rolls the queen of Seotin's Aoods,
Adornd .!irl.' Athale's ancient woods:

Along their winding walks in spdog,

Huw swost to hear the wild birds & i

At peep of dawn, how swict. to atray

Addown the Tannie banks of Tay!

Here summer's sun, with golden glems,
Gilde motntnin fops, the weads, the abreams,
Bdore his |"|'_-'|_l|'_ ||i|-n'|;|5:r TRY;

The wrenths of white mist wheol away,

b

Tevan

all the bevely soono:—

T wwads, thick cloth'd i frelingre rroom,

High waving der Bhe wild rocks groy

Upon the bonnie luaks of Tay!

Bachanting acciea! how oft-in view

T fanay's - Fresh, bloomning, i

T i Tiver, neosiniain, strsth—
The winding of esch woodinnd path;
And desrer still,—fomd fricndsli)is ties

Al true lvve's fame that never dies;

All these were mwilne;—nww for away

I mengen flve bonnie banks of Tay|

e P

LTOLEPTE LAOFTILhE L e




N2 81.— LOW DOUN IN THE BROOM.
Elwdy,

P | eres,

N¢ 82.— HALLOWE'EN.
Moderafe.




N? 83.— THE EIRKS OF AEERFELDY.
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{1 N? 84.— THE LASS OF PATIE'S MILL.,
E I Moderalbs,
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THE BIRKS OF ABERFELDY.®

BowwiE Jassie, will ye o,
Will yo mo, will ve go;
Bannig nesie, will ye go
T the birks of Alberfeldy .

Now simmer blinks on flow'ry braes,

And o'er the crystal streambet ploos;

Comse lek us speral tho Bchtsome days
In the birks of Aberfeldy,

Dommia lasaic, &e

While o'er their heads the hazels Ting,
The bittle Lindies Llvihely sing,
O Lielitly fif oa wanton wing,

In the bivks of Alsefeldy.

Bonnte Lassie, &

THE LASS

Tag s o Patic's Mill,

Bae botie, Blvile, and gay;
T spete of 0 my skill,

Ehe gtale my heart away.
When teddin’ ont the ]I.':I1.'.

Bnreheaded on the grean,
Love mid: her Iocks did plaz,

Agud wonbon’d i her een,

Without the haip of st
Like Sow'rs that sraee the wild,

She did leer swects ’.|1:lL|:|.|1.

Wheneer shie :=J'|.:|3c o =il

]

0!

L

Tle braes ascend Jike lofty wa's,

The foarin' atreun deap-roaring fa's,

Declnng wi fragrint sprendin’ shaws,
The birks af Aberdeldy.

Bonnie lagsie, &n,

Tl hoary elifts are crown'd wit Aow'rs,

White o'er the linns the burmis pours,

Amed vigin' weets wit misty sliow’ s
Tha birks of Abarfeldy.

Bannia lassie,; &e

Lot fortune's pifts ot randon flee,
I|1IL':|.' nirer shall draw & wish frao me,
Hupremely blest wi’ love ned thee,
Ten Al Teirkess of Aberfildy.
Bonmie lassie, de.

TS,

PATIE'S MILL.

Her locks tley wera so mild,
Five fromm affected pride,
Hhe me ta love hemil'd;

1 wish'd her for my brida,

Ohif hnd I a' the wenlth
Hapetoun's high mountaing fill;
Tusured Taog 1ifie and hoalth,
Ancl pleasure ot my will;
Il prowmizn, and Delfl
That naee bt bonnie she,
The kass of Tatae’s Mill,

Slsould share tlhe same wi' me,




P

MARY SCOTT

Havery™s tle lave which wureets reburn,

Whear in zoft fiames aouls eoqual bom;
But waordes are wanting to discever .
The torments of n hopeles: Tover,

Y registers of honven, melate,

If looking ofer the molls of fate,

d voun there gee me mark’d to marrow

.‘II:IT}' Seoth the Aower of Yarmow?

O 3 e

B Twsh'd, g fears, T nad |]|~.=]'n.i|'_, II
My Mare's temder as ehe's fair;

Then Tl go tell Tar all m :
Shi s oo mord £o let me lanenish. I
With sueeeeas apewn’d, ' not envy i
Tl folles vl dwell alave the sk [
When Mary Seott's bocome my marrow, :
We'll meake a l'l:uil.'.l.i'il\.' in Yarrow, i

1
ol e
L TS 18

MY JO JANET.

“SWEET sir, for your colrtesie,
When ¥iE LGN *.|_1.' the Pnss, then,
For the love i Tocunir #r Tuiey,
lza

[ g 1 H
Reck anto the desvw-well,

Bay me a keekin® glass, then”

Janed, Janck;
And there yoll iz your bonnie el

Ho ol fiTnE '__"

Heckin® in the dravw-wall clear,
0 whatif 1 f&' in, =izt
Thew o my kin will sny sod swenr
I deonn’d myysel' for s, @r”

“Hand the bettor Loy the brae

Janet, Janet;
O hamd tlee Lettor by the brae,
My jo d !

il siv, Fox ¥our eoartesis,

Comin’ threigh Aberdeen, then,

For the leve yo bear tolme,
Buy me o pair o' shean, then,”
“lant the anld—ihe new are doar
Jnnet, Janet;
Ag-pair may gain e howkn vear,

My jo Janel.”

e —

B, what if, danein' an the green,

And skippin® like a mankin, |

Janet, danet; @

Fvne ol thedr Gaata will oo s seen,

My jor Tamed™

“Kind sir, for your eoirtesio,
When ye gae o the evozs then,
Far the biwve v bear b,
[_'h_-‘}- e o Ei.l:'il'\:: harse, then"
* Pace upon your spiomin’ wheek,

danet, Janet;

e

L pace wpon your

My jo danee™”

My apinnin’ wlieel is aald and s,
The rook o't winnm stand, sieg
Tar keep tho temper-pin in tiff
Employes tielit aft my band, aie™
*Mak the best ot that ye can
Janet, Janet; i
Bt like it never wale a man, f

Ay jo Famet™

rila kLl
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N2 87.— LORD GREGORY.
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(Oh dinna ask me gin I lo'e thee).

Maderate.

Ne 88, — COMIN' THRO' THE BYE,
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LORD GREGORY.

Al magpe —

Orer, ke, mirk is this meiduilst Twour How aften didst o pledre snd vow,
Al leand the tempast's raar; Thou wad for aye be mine!

& owaofin wand'rer seoks thy tow’s, | And my fond hoart, itael! s troe,
Lord {1'!‘-.;,-1.“_!.'. ap |.1'I_'.' alary | b e BT mnislrnsted thine

A caile frae her fathoers e, - Hand s thy hinrt, Lond Gregory,
And & for lovin tlee; | A oty ia Ly Tt

AL Laask sne Tty o ne shiv, | Thou dart of heav'n that fnshest by,

1

EF loves it may 1 Tae, Oh, wilt thou grive me restd

e Girggary, mind'st thon nog the grove, Yo mustring thunders from ahove,
By bonmie: Ireine aide, Your willing vietim see

Where first T ovwn'l that virgin love | Eaet gpane and pardon my fause love,

I-Eauzige,

lung had denied

His wrangs to heav'n aod ine!

Lurre,

OH, DINNA ASK ME.

Tunp—* Qemin' through the rye.

[ I o W S

U dina ask me gin I lo's thee: [ When yo gang to you b, b toun,
Troth, 1 danru tell:

Anil bannier lasses soe,

Do sk me gin T o' L O, dlinna, Tiemie, look at tha,

Ask it o yonzsal’ Last won showeld mind oo me:

(3ld alinne look sao soiy ot i, For T comld never Wde the Inzs,

|

Far woel ye ke That yo'd bo'a meaie Blim me;

0, sin e T

T durna

I TG S

e BATE b 1ee,

And O I'en sure, oy hontt would Lacalk,

v ook at ayHT | Cin yé'd prove fause to mee,

Lo,
- L



PEGGY, | MUST LOVE THEE, : |

e e em—eeeeeeee |

BENEATH o becel's prateful shade, | Bay, Pegoy, what haz Colin done;

¥
i
& '
| [' ] Young Colin Luy complaining, I That thies thon croelly uza him § |
| | 1| ; i Il Iy : i -
[ B i Hie siglsd, aned goema’el to bove s mnid. || If Bove's o fanlt, "4 that alone, |
il i = 5 P " 'y T 1
10 Witheut hopes of obtaimng: ! * For which you should eeewso bim: &
| | | For thus the youth indulg'd his o Alns] thewrle thon shonlid’st neler valent, |
(l - - .
i “Thauzh pity cannot move thee, Nor my despair ooy move thee,
i1l | i Theough thy hard lewrt gives wo nelief, Yok till lafe's Eateat bieath is spent,
i ! | Yet, Porgre, 1 eviest love thee - L omust love thea”
1} l Irebert Crarufurd.
| r i
L
1}

e
T

: THE BIRKS OF INVERMAY.,.

——r e e

TrE smiling morn, the breathing spring: For goom the winter of the year,

Tuivites the tumnehn’ binds to zing: Ansd v, lifi's winder, will nppenr,

And, while they warble from tlie spray, ; At this thy living bleotn will fode,

Love melts the universal bny. | Az that will stoap the Lant s

et s then, deapast, timely wise, | Duar Laste of plewsure then 1\

Like thew, improve the hour thet ies; :| Tl feather'd songaters are no mare;

Axal in soft eaptures £l ey, | And when gy drop, and we decsy, S

Amang this Tarks of TIl'l-'I!:I'IIIiI}'. Adien the bicks of 1 nvermny |

Povm Adailat




N¢? 89.— PEGGY I MUST LOVE THEE. |

Moderate. e —_———

M2 890.— THE BIRKS OF INVERMNAY. |
Moderaie. 5
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N? 91.— ALLOA HOUSE.
Maderate,
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N? 92.— Oo'ER THE MUIR AMANG THE HEATHER.
Moderately sinw,
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ALLOA HOUSE. !

—_ e e

LELE HRE T

THE H;II.'iIij;' tamme retume, ik clothes the grecn paing,

And Al shines more cheerfigl ned EILY;

The lark vunes his throat, and fhe neighbenring swaing,
Sing morrily ronnd me wlerever I Sray:

Bt Sandy o mair retorng te my vicw
M spring-time me elsoirs, nae mse can chnmn;

He's punet and, 1 fsse me, for ever: adien!

Aaliew ev'ry pleasura thiz Bosvn can w1

LR . .
|

L} J‘.\I.l.'lil. I‘TIII'.:JL:! El'.'l'l'r' !'l'.l,'||'_-:| ar I:||-:|'_|_ 4I||;L|1E'|]:

How silent, how dull to e is caeh TN
Alane 1 bora waadaer where anoe we both ¢ oo,
Alnsl whiere to Pl e Ty H:l.l:l'!_w_-.' nnee strove
Elxre, Sandy, [ leand tha tnles that vt tandd,
Here listen'd ton fid whenever vot sung;

e durnd canld §

A I grown bess fair then, that v

Oy, s, believ'd & falas I|:|.I11l:||::_[ b &
N T TR
& ) Sl CR T TRt T Vs Deher

OWRE THE MUIR AMANG THE HEATHER.

Comr! through the eraips o Kylo,
Amnang the benoie hloomin' healbier,
Theve T mut o bonnie s,
Reepin' a' her focks thozicher.
| Owre the muir amang the henthior,

e the muir e the heather
- E}

T et o bonnie Lassie,

i’ v her flocks thaith

ﬁ:'—j‘-‘ I, ":‘J_',' dear, whers iz ||'|I'.' Tnma®
In muir or dale, pruy foll me whether#”
Snga sl =T tent the feecy flogks

That foed amang the blsomin' heather®

o -

Chwre the moir nmange the heatler,
Chwra the muir amang the beathor,
There T anet o honnie Inssie,

Foppan' o her flocks thegither,

Bl ol

d vy heart, and sve sinsy e

I eomled nw think o oy §ileer:
Ty sea and 2koy! she sball T amani,
Thae bonmie s amuns e lestlor,
Cwme the manr sibaog e hesther,
Ohyre the muir amang the henther,

L=}

There I met a1

['\-.I'\::Iilll & lier fl:

ks thegither
i

< = A iy =
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BY YON ROARIN'" LINN.

Tuna—*"Love is tha causde of my mourning.”

. — Ca b LI

By yon roanin’ linn 2 Bonnie lnss san,

il i - heaven,; e Ly |;||-_'!' Toobe wat:

|:-:I.l:| Elue wilsd Fope, &4 =l eneel oy thie |||'||-||l

Lk e o e el TP T
P mio & sy danve, T mayyicld to my griet;

T pveed B mnvacl’, O what heart nelis
Al i fhe gloarain’, afore the niclic )

EI prag fov oy Tamie, ry love, that™ wwn

[strve di beok cheardol, et canns ba gav;

Wil laals paud wil lasses naee bansper T iy |

At bagle, when rampin' I think they're gnun mad,
Tl Tongader they lansh, the mair Lao el

Far swetter to me to g domn the lang glen,

-H:l|:£ hepgher mnnd whines to won boanie s 418 |
|

Whanr sl tlee mavis, and wild mses Blaw,

|II.'|III 0 |..Ii'-l:,:' I"'I'-Iillll"- TEiL: |_|: Y '||::I1.'\..'I.'-l-::“ |

— T

T -HE BLATHRIE O

—_— L e e JC R

WHES [ thimk on this warld's polf,

Anid the woe shave o't T'has to myself,

.'ILI:I; ] W '.|||' | = that WanL= i| -\. ||_1' ':|||_ |;'_|'!:: r.;.r:_-:::'_.
_'.E.'|_|.' the shaene fa° the ARAT, anrd the Bathrie o'f:

-}-H..::_'-' wais Bleis laad thnt ;||'i-| I_i_:l |_|||_-I:-_-|||_

Bt mio he's gt powed andd goar eneagh:
L OG0 Qs Rk grovwel And Soar eneaghng

| weaars the pli

e thinks e ilem I
L FIEE Taie LG GOl i—

May the sharme Fa' tlhe gear dnd the bnthrie o't

denmy wag tlie Iz that oaweldd the byre, 7
Rkt wwio sl 05 elicl in her stk attima:
Al o ockegaye he Bo'es lier, and swears he's ma forgots

£ S
o ity B e S
il the hlatheis ot

May the slsane B the gear

But zll thiz shall pever daunton mr, |

e Lang as 1 keep my funoy froe;

Thiz ladd £hat's =2e incon t Bz ia i wartl o oroati—

May the ahame o' the'mear nanl the blatlee o
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N9 93.— LOVE 15 THE CAUSE OF MY MOURNING.
Slow, and mowrnfully,
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N? 894, — THE BLATHEIE O'T:
Maderate. o
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N¢ 85. — CARLE AN THE KING COME,

N¢ 96.— BANNOCKS O BEEAR MEATL. |
Hith spirit,




L]

idioi

8 18 v et

1.

LLE

e e |

3 T

PEGGY, NOW THE KINGS COME.

Pesay, now the king's come,
Pegey, now the King's comse,
Thow may dancs and T sliail zing,

Pogay, sinee the king's come.

o ] ) —

Nae mair e hawkics sholt Seoa milk,
It change thy plaiden-coat for silk,
And Lo fady of that ilk,

My, Pommy; since the ;ciu-'af:: oI,

i
T LT a,
P e Sl

EANMOCKS 0O

Baxyocrs o bear-meal, and bannocks o barley!
Heras to the Highlandman'a banoecka o L|;|.r|.r_'.\'!
Wha in & '|:-rl|]_'_.'i!! will st Ly J-.'.'r|-:!_':'r

Noever the luls wi' the banneeks o harley,

e e e e

1 fragment sondril

BEAR-MEAL.

Banuecks o hear-meal, and bannocks o baxlay!
Here's to thi: Highlandman's banniecks o h‘:r|--_:,'!
Wla, in bhis wae doys, were Joyal o Chorlie?

Whin Bt £l Taads wi' the bannocks o barley 1

Tt - - -
bk B (R B LR T B R o I e g
AL (22
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THERE WAS A LAD WAS BORN IN KYLE.

Tune—" @ gin yo wera dedd guidman.*

e L i ] e

Elerw hansel in on Robin,

THE

RE wna o sl wos borm in Kyle, ’
L Hl.ll.l'.lll B0,

But what'n n, day o' what'n styla, |
T doubt it honily worth (e while The poasip keakit in his loof;
Lo brr i nice wi' Hohin, T Qo b, “Wla lives will soc the pronf,
Ok Tohin wis o rovin® bay, I This wuly boy will be nxe coof;
A rantin® rovin, rantin® nevin, I think we'll ca’ kim Rolin™
Lobin was a tavin' Ty, O Hoohin, do

L pntin, vovin' Hobii : o :
“Hocll hxe misforfunes oreat and amao’

Bl ave 5 hoart aboo tluwm n';
Chur monarely’s Tindmaos! yunr but ang Hell b ity 1
(8 LERE IR ANt | I£ 5 —

| We'll of bes proud o' Robin™

Was |:|1'|'-:|,|||5-'."'.-|:;_|II |_|_;|_-u:g 1

“I'was then a blast o Janwar' win',

O Robin, &e

GIN YE HAE PENCE, YE WILL HAE SENSE.
Tung-—* The wee, woo ma.™
S -
GIx v Tine - pence, vo will hae senzs, At pun or jest, T shone tlie lest,
Gin ye hae nocht; yo will hae nene, Far nane bad sie & fortile brain;
Whem I hiad cash, T was thocht My jibes and jokes, wy satite strokes,
And my advice Ty & was taen: Werg—like my wine—a' kindly tas

The: rieh and

1y
war then -lel',_.'llg i my |_||;:||'\

e But whon I bk, and maed o wrack,
Ihe very

ALy

=,

cam for his bane;
: Lk mowden prospeet fairly gane,

: _ :
parze, my ha's were fiee to ),

E 2 :'I['l _illl\.l;_':l e Wi iy wealth did flee,
And I waz Toosed by illis ane, 3

Al o'y se

v Witz frw me taen;
Gioid fresns, and touwe, T had cnow, Mor rieh nar POOF cam vear my door,
3

Whn o oblize me aye were fain, My freens of vanish'd ane by pne:

Gin bt Toanid, “I want your nid "
I

Whene'er Lapak, nnd taold my crmek;

Mor ward, wor ernck, was worll o plack,

I didina el to w2yt aoain.

P b 1]
]'fll J Wiks |I:i||'_l. i ta !.:J.' A

—

| ! ; ; :
=) ) My jeats and wit, they wadna bit,
Land plawdita 1 wan sure to grin; |
i o | My stigring mod wi' canld disdain,
For ks word, howe'er absnd. | y
= i | The dlistant book, or dey rebuka,
1I" an |-l:|!' II!II.|||I:-||||_'|| '.vjhl._lru fmomn. I} T
| Was o that ¢'er T eould obtain,
Ak bl or plos,  Dore the s, || ik, thauks Lo paid, Tve fortitude,
For musics powors were o' my ain; 1 Adversity's spur eup to drain,
Azl wwhan 1 sng, tie bila honse rang, | Aml ne troe froen, as o'er was seen,
Wi rmipturus encores again, d And that's the dog that sharcs my hane
B e Sy Joa (S
LSRG ET I: A (i

i

Xtk fron - Tk i

I G
LY mermizsion

of- tha' publsher, Mr. (Tautd Fober

_—_——
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N? 97.— O GIN YE WERE DEID GUIDMAN!
Liwvely.
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N2 98— THE WEE WEE MAN.
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#STHERE WAS & LAD WAL BORM 14 KYiEY




N¢ 99. — THERE'S MY THUME I'LL NEER BEGUILE THEE,
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e | N° 100.— 'LL NEVER LEAVE THEE.
!: i | | | Slow, with ﬁﬁﬂlllg‘. e
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THERE'S MY THUMB, ILL

BETY, early mone a Alaying,
Mt heer lover, Willie, strayineg;
Dhrift, o7 cliance, e matber whetler,

This we koow, he veason'd with hee:

i, deay minid, e turtles cooing,
Faaudly billing. kindly wosing:
Sea lipw sviry bl discover

]]'l!'-J Iy, ||:|i|\.' of fenther'd lovers

Hoe L|'..' -L:'|..'||i|'.l_l‘ :.:'.:|:<||'.l|ll Iieis

s the time, ah! shoet’s the moasar

LI tlspir .'|-.'|:Zi|:;_:. hutsly gl ks i |

ONE DAY | HEAR

NEER BEGUILE THEE.

Chiickby we mnst snateh the eavour,
O thicir soft and freprant favour;

'|‘|I.':|' Dlevrnn o and fada ta-Tmormrw,

Drroae their lis wad i in sorrow,

Time, iy Bass, will leave no tiwces,

OF those bbantics, of thios: LTS,

Youth and leve Farbid oure staying,

Lo unar] I'.'-|IJ!|| abliay |J|-|u_','i|:,'r5_

Dieavast maid, nay, do ool Ay 1o,

Lt youer pridle ng move deny me;

LF neyor lll\.:'.ll'll _l.'||||=' r_';|i|:_||'-_|| "|'|'i.|:_i-_:
Thera's Ty thm by, Pl near |-;'gl.|:-|l.: thee™

oy
b -

D MARY SAY.

Tuna—¥* 1711 never laave thea,’”

S R

sk duy T licnnd Mary say, “EHow sliall I leave thee?

Stav, denrcst Willie, ata

vy wliy wilt tlee pricve met
A vy Fond henrt will break, 35 thiow should leave me:

i

tive gnd dia for thy sake, vt never leave theo

Hay, my own Willie, say, bas Moy deceird theat

Dl wer ber young hoenrd betrny new love, that has griev'd

theed

O ey henrt nefer shadl sy, thaa may Believs tin;
Il lowve thew, b, night and dav, and oever leave thee,

Ot Jeave thee, Leave e, Tud, how glall T Teave theet

Hiw thit |l.:|l'.l|.'|:_':rl| makes ma sad! Tl never, never feava
thieed
Whers wonald oy Willio flv 7 Wiy does e gricve ma?

Albns] my poor heart will die) iF T sheuld leova thiee”




T 1S NA, JEAN, THY BONNY FACE.

Tuno—"Pinkie House,"

AT m D — e —_ 7

IT is na, Jean, thy bonmie fnee, Mae mair ungen'rans wish 1 hae,
Hor shape that T admare, | Mer stropger in my Lreast,
Tlian if T canna mak thoo swe,

Althanzh thy eanty and fliy grace

e

Ab lenst to see the

Might weel awake s,

h Homething, in ilka part & thes, Content min 1, i Leaven shall give
i g | T peaiss, to love, T fad; Buid happineas o thed: {

And ag wit thee Tl wish to live

Bot-dear as is thy form to me;

1 Still denzer & thy mind. For thee I'd bear ta dic,

— ey —
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L THE BONNIE HOUSE O AIRLIE.
IR i
e o i
i
At
i1 l | T Fedl on a day, & bonnis sammer day, | O before the mornin elear duy Light,
i L - . 11 T v S
i"i :FI 1 When the eorn grew green and yellow, 'l no leave nostarfin’ stane inAdrlbe
W |
o6 That there fell out n rreat dispute
| ,] | 5 i - 1 [ wadna kiss thes, great Argyle,
i E |: Betwean Aroyle and Airle : i
N il (| i | r '.1:||]:|:,.. l‘h:.h-'h thin :':|.|r._'.'.
1 {I'I | T » . LI
| : | j The Duke o Montrose has wntten to ;‘n'g.l.']r& | I wadnn kiss thea fairly, grent Argryle, |
I ik To come in the mornin® early, : Bheuld yo ne leave a stan’in’ stane in Airlia” |
i i An' load in iz men, domn by Dandeld, : ]
Wl L . | He ling taen Ler by the Teft shopcher,
R To-plandor the bonnic house o Aidie. : : |
it (And ohl bt she grat saicly,) |
| B s . o 1 |
1§ :. The lady leak'd owre her window sne hie, | Al led her don to Fou green lank,
I . - | o ey
i } And cht bt sl loals'd wear'ly; | Till e phonderd fhe bonnis honse of Addie
|
i | And there she spisd the great Angyla Il : .
B e ; - : : Eprolis : S0 vrore vy nin guid losd at haome,
| Come to phander the bonute house of Adrlie I e ;
Wl | Asg thiz nieht he's wi' Chdie, |
{
1 “ 00 daowm, eome daun, Lady Margaret,” he =ys, I There dusston a Campbell in &' £he wast, L
| ,- ; | o doun and kizs me fairy; | Hae plunder'd the bounis house of Aidialt i
{ q N, 5 —When singing the above, the two st lines of cach vorse am Teponbod
: g ;
]
)i
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(Rethes' Lament!,

N2 101. — PINKIE HOUSE.

N° 102.— THE EBONNIE HOUSE O' AIRLIE.
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N? 103.— MY DARLING HAS DECEIVED ME. e __‘G-a.elicf‘
Slow and plainiive.

Mo 104.— MACGREGOR OF RUARO, Gaelic.
Slow and mewrafully =

( _
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b THE PLHLISHER 18 IWARE OF THE BIFFICULTIES WHICH, |8 MANY CASES, SUNBOUND ANY ATTERPT T4 01STIRCUISH WITH PRECISION, HIGH=
RAMD AINE FRLOM THOSE WHISH ARE UNDAUBTOOLY LOWLARD: BUT TIE TURES 1N THIS COLLECTION %AWED GAELIC, THERE RAE COO0 CROUNDS

FOR CORCLUGING TO BE GERUINE SPECIMENS OF THE WILD. PECULIAS, AND BELUTIFUL MUSIC, CHARACTERISTIC OF THE WIGHUARDS AHD P5LARDS
OF SO0FLAND
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THE SECRET LOVER.®

o Tuno—" My darling hns deseived met

1 covLn'sr thon for a mament look
Within thiz Leart o mine;

A’ there peruse, a5 in o book,
il :|i.'l.']§||:_;'5 sieret sien;

It coulina but raveal

[tz doopest thanght to gl

Then only—only could'sh thon feel

Haw dear tliow art to me.

S T

db nefer ponld e b loek or sigh

Lt werd frie me exprost—

venthy

The fond deep love that Fr

Iz thrabhin' in iy breast,—

Tl uneherizly'd and unlilest
Wi kinedrosd flamee in thine—
Lilee anprel Teolinesa P )

Upon seme carthly shirine.

James Harher

MACGREGOR OF RUARO.

ool the cliase in the meuntain

As T was returning,

s T

Olereatne with deop alomber,

Ty the rock 1 l:‘ulll'l-ll\."ll harn,

. By the side of o fointain (f Where dhe sans of black malies
Malving sat mourning. [ Ta his foes have beteay'd Lim ™

Lnd " S

L1 5 i e

L P

o the winds el lowd whiakled
Shie told hor sad stary,
Anil the vallews re-rehoad
*MaeGirogor a Buadbro?!
Lilea w dlanh of med lioléning
O'er tha heath eame Moo
ck

Mare fleet Ahan the e

O lofty Beinn Lara;
M where is MacOropor?
Sy, where dogs he liover?
You

Wiy tiries my loveri”

of bidd 'I'_';||_|;|;|.|',

Thew the veice of saft sorrow
From his Losom tls sonndad;
“Low Ties your Macaresar,

Pale, |'I:iII|.'._;'|L'-ci-.. il wounded!

Az the Blast frem Hee moontais
ciean nips ke fresh Mossom,
S died the fodr bawl
Of fond hope inhar hasar,

.‘J-]Il'\:llil"';::l R T

Lol eche respunded ;
And the hills g it |.i|:|.'I

U MacGreguris wounded ™

Menr the broak in the walle e

The green turf did hide her,

:I.'"':I l..|'.:'l vl down :|1:||_":_:|’|'-:_:|||_'
L e Sy A e
In death's eleap bazide ler,
Hecure ig their dwelling

Fram foes

nd fell slander;

rila kLl



THE BRAES 0 BALQUITHER. |

Tane—" Tha threo carles o Buchnnnn.'

Tt

eyt

R i e e

——_—_—
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Lightly bonuding together,
Sport thie lang simuey day

On gl hraes o Balqwithar.

Towill twine thee s baw'e
By the elenr sallor foaniain,
Aol T v iE awra
Wi' the Haw’ra o dlee monntain:

I will yange through the wilids,

lI B! 1
i I 1 LT
il Lir ug go, Inssin o, A the doep glens sao dreary,
{ . g ; o e TR e
] t ]: [ Te the b ¢ Balquither, And retarn wit thie spuls
g8 TaF A i Pl Lol RE s
ImEE Where thi hlachervies cow, Fo-the Bbowr o oy dearie.
q 1 1I Mang the bobnia blosmin Denther.
| i T v deer and the mee | . . i
1y { Where the deee and the v, | Mow tho simmer's in prime

Wit tho flow’ns rielly Bleaminr,
At gl wild monntain thyme

A tlee moorluds perluming:
Ty oo dear nalive scones

Eet us journey togpether,
Where glad lnnocence eigns

Mang the bowes o Babyuither,

= AL # AT IEp A0 SEp N
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H| 1
H _1:" BEOMMIE MARY GRAZME.

I 4f L

il | Tune--"A Bkya nir” |
i i1 i:n‘
o |
I‘. | ‘!l - = —F e e — ]

16

l}.l H t
_!|! | n', moamin Tlee tear B2 iy your oo, Mary Greme!

1 ; Whanr Jue e Wary Oreme? [t used nnsne to be, boonie Mary G
,!JI : il Wlinr Tanse iz hiseen reaanan’, 1 Ll enald gloamin,
': 1' | Whaur bae ya boan rosmin, Bonnie Mary Giremed

Adaplsi fram o Ty L ] x 3

v
o ETTEES LT

(il Tl = o




N? 105.— THE THREE CARLES 0' BUCHAWNAN Gasiia.
AModerate,
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N 106.— SHYE AIR. Gaelio,
Slow with !'.EP."I’:’.&'.\'irJ'J]:,_\___
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®ALET UB B0, LARSIE; GO, TO THE BHAES OF BALGUITHERY
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N9 108— THE MAID THAT TENDS THE GOATS.

N°107.— HIGHLAND BOAT SONG!
|
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HIGHLAND BOAT SONAG.

—_— T

Haim to the alief wha in t=i

ph ndvances!
Heneawr'd and bless'd be the ever-green ping!
Eong miny the tree, in his baoner that glances,

Flonrizh, the shelior ax

graca of pur ling!
Heav'n sond it happy dew,
Earth lend 3 gap anew,

adly to g,

Gadly to batirgean, aned by

While every 1Lighiand
enda o showt back again,

“Hodergh Vich Alpine dhn, he! 1croet™

Chors 1= 150 5a '”'-5’. chanma-snwn I|;.' the Fountain,

Blocaming ot Beltane, in winter to fade;
Whan the whirlwind has stripp'd overy lenf on the monniain,
Tha move shall Clan-Alpine exubt in her abada;
Meard B the mifted roclk,

P'rocf to the tompest's shock,

et he vocts him, the mder it hlow;

Mentith amt Brondalbane, then,

AT,

Teahin ha

“Hoderigh Vich Alpine dbw; bet eroe!”

Tt

Premdly cur pileroeh s thrill'd in Glen Fruin,
'I.

2

And Bemnachar's grosns to-aur shan. nephi

Gllen Luoss and Ross-dhu, they are smoking in i,
Aad the best of Loch Loanond e dead on her gide,
Widhow and Buxon maid

E.,_:Tug sholl lnment our e,

Think of Clan-Alpine with fear and v
Lennes and Leven-glen

Shake when they lear again,

L2 ﬂ-.u,'lr_ﬂ"ug':u Vich .‘n'!]*.-:m-_- dhm, ol derani™

Fivir, wass

raw, for e prida of Lhe ['[jgill:uﬂ-:'

Streteh fa vour cnrs, for the

|.|.-\.:I'-J'=___ HH | El:tlll_:E
O that the rescbud that graces yon islands,
Were woreath'd it a garland avoond Bine to twine!
0t Bt some seedling pem;

Warthy sweh bl stem,

Homaur'cl and bless'd in their shadow might gwow;
Ll ghuonabd: Clan-Adpine then
Rangr Frame her deep-mast, glen,

“Raslorighe Viel Alpine dhn, hot eneet™

UuP AMAMNG YOMN CLIFFY ROGCKS.

Tune—" The mupid thot tends the gonta’®

[z i:ll'|I:||:_|:\: i

Jiffy rocks,
wweatly ringe the visiog echo,

Ta the maid thet temis the goats,

Lalkineg o0 n oo asictive s

Hark == e aings, * Voung Sanc s kind,
An' he's promis'd ape Lo Lot e
Here's o branch T ng'er shall tine,
Tl hels Beicly marcied o me;
Dirive awa, ye droneg, Time,

An’ Tring bt oue bridal duy.

Sady ends o lock o sheaps:
Atten cloes e Blaw she whistle,
In & strain sug saftly swoot,
A,
Tavmunies Tist'nin davrna Blend

Hi's s Heors the motadain to,

T e

Hanly az the Hielan' heather,
1|1|.';|||i_||" [1.-_'-\.|'.|:__l'|| [1'.(‘ wintor ENOW,

Keeping aye his fock together;

Pk o plaid, wi' bora haug

Hix Limves tlee bleakest norlan Blast

Bruwly can hie dance and sing,
lI'_":|1'LI,_1.I f—:l':"' ar Hielan® eronacl

Nabg eanever mnnteh his Hing,

At e veel oe round A ring;
Wiehtly can he wicld a rang,

Tw u Brawl he's aye the bangster:

A his praizo can ne'er e sangr
1 ¥

WSy = o e S sl

By the laurest-windel sangstor

Snngs that sing o 3

Seam short, thougls thiy wers
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Tung—" Morna.'

B W

Hen hnir was like the Cromla mist, |;
When evning san beams fram the west, Il

Bright was the eyve of Mlorna, |
When beanty wepd tle warrior's fiull; |
Then Jone aid dark was Fingnl's hall;

Snd wis the lovely Marnn |
01 Tovely were the blao-eyod miids, |
Thut sung peace to the wernor's sliasde, |

Fut none &0 fairas Marba
Her hnllow'd tears, hedew'd tho ke [

That wo'dl hestde dark Ormis lake,

Where wander'd evely Blurm. ||

HER HAIR WAS LIKE THE CROMLA MIST.

Had was the hoary minstrel's seng,
Theat diesd tlee vosthing heath ameng,

Whera sat the levely Maorp

It sl berd on the placid
It echotd shrough the worrior's epve,

Aned sigh'd again te Morma
% i}

The hero’s plumes were lowly Inid;

In Fingal's hall each bloe-eyed maid
Sung penes sod vest to Maorsa,

The harp's wild strain was past wed pene,

Mo more it whisper'd fo the mean

O Lavely dying Maorpa!

- - oy
T i P Tt
Lt L= L ALl

LA T, L =5

MY NANNIE, O.

LEERE T

Bern yan hills wliore Togure Oows, |
"Mangr marz and mosses many, O |
Whi windey aan the day bias clos'd, |

Aned TN sora to N, O,

ol sl = larill

lin win:d hla

The niwhts Laitl mirk and-ramy, O
Bk T et soy plaid, amd oug LIE steal, |

And owre the hills o Nanunie, O |

My Naonie's chamming, sweet, nod young;
Nap artfu’ wiles to win v, O;

Mag il befid the Natt’ring tomgas

Thiat wad beguile my Naninie, i) |
Her face is fair, hoe heark i 1o,

As spotless az she's bonnie, O
The op'ning gowan wat wis dew,

[

Nae purer iz than NV:

A eonnkey Tad i my degees;
And fow there be that ken e, O
Bat what care 1 how fow thoy be?
T weloomne: aye o Nanmie, 0,

My tichcs a's my penny fog,

And Emaun guide 1t cannie, 0
But warl's gear ne'er troubles e,

My thochis nme o Y Monnmie, 0,

Crur anld gaidman delights to view,

His aheep and kya thrive bonnie, O
Bub ' s bleblee that haods iz plengly,

Aal bos noge e bod Noonie, O
Clomee weel, comoe wae, 1 carens by,

'l tak what heaven will sorl me, O
:\:;l_-l -|'||||'I' cnre i life has =..

Eut live and love my Nannie, O




‘ H? 109.— MORNA. Gaelic.
! Tenderly. \
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H? 110,— MY NANNIE O.

(e e e
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N2 111.— CLOUT THE CAULDRON.
_:a!—‘l-‘—
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N2 112, — JOCKEY SAID TO JENNY,
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CLOUT THE CA'DRON.

B Sy B —

LI

YHAE ve any pol8 of Pals, Faor, Indy fuir, though 1 appoar

| : : i T
| O nny breken chandlers§ | Ta ev'ty ane & tinkar,
I am a tinker to my trads, | Yot to yoursel” T'm Tawld to tall,
And newly eome fae Flanders, I aon o gentle jinkoe”
e | As seant o siller as of roeee; pls .
A ; : I UZir po APPOAE & GEnIIRG BaT,
=i Thsbinded, we've o bod v | i e
| i Bat this fine plot vousLl Fail ing
! Crar 1] the bady of the place, ey, e it
| | Firr Ahere 15 neitler pot nor pan,
=1 T'on womee to clowt her caldroa. = [etlee e
=it | OF ming you'il drive s nail ian
) ; ; : . -
= Madami, if you'we wark for me, Ther Lind your bugged oo your Bl
CIL o't to your contenbinink; Al nails wpin your aprom ;g
| i ' 5 5 2 o
And dinnn eane a single fiee For Fre a tinker nwder tack,
|
i For any man's mesemtincat ; That's veed to clout my ea'drem”
1
| |
i
|
JOCKY SAID TO JENNY.
e, W e l
JocEY snid b Teany, “Tenny wilt thou wed 1 T've a guid hs' houss, o baen, doo, and & byre,
“Weler o B8 que’ Jenny, o oy tocher-guid; f A stk aloee the doors Tl mnk & mmstin® fire:
a For my. tocher-guid, [ wint marey thee” Mtk a randin' fire, anel ey sholl we be:
| “Ten's ye like” quol Johnnie; “ye may ek 1k Bt Giin o winna Lak e, I ean let ye De
I “For my touh I winna marty thes" Mak a rantin® fire, mnd merry shall we be:
-| “Ten's ve like” quo’ Johnnie; “ye may lac it et Gin ye winha tok moe, T ean et ye b
i |
’ 1 hae gowd and pear; aud T loe lood ewech; | Jenny suid to Facky, “Gin ye wino écll,

I hae zaven good owsen guogin in o plewch; Yo shall be the fud: Tl be the lazs mysel,

To're o Donmie Tad, nol To o Lo

Gangin in s '|-||_:|~|".|, anel bk e owre Blee len:

CFin e winna tak me, T oan let pebe. Weleomer to tak me than to let me be
Clangin in o plench, wnd linkin ewee the lea: Ye'ro o bonnie lad,; and T'moa e fros;

(it ye winna tnk me, Lean let ye be Weltmper to tak me than to et me e

=
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O DEAR PEGGY, LOVE'S BEGUILING.

Tune-" O doar methor, what shall T dap'

el - o T

O nean Pegey, Jove'a bepuiling,
W

Brotter fir Lo do g I do,

wuglel, not o trust his smilings

Lieat a harder luck betide you,

Liagzas, when their faney's carcied,
Think of naught bt to be married;
Bunning to n lifi destroys

Heardzome, free, and youtliful jova

JOCK O HAZELDEAN.

“Way woop ye by tha tide, I:n:.:.'c,—-
Why woep ve by the tide?
I'Ik werd ye ey youngest s,
And ¥e shind] Tse T Tarmde -
Ao e shind] e Tiis T, '|:|.\|:.-.'. |
B comaely e be geen " |
Poat. fiye glse loot the tears doun fa7, |
Far Jock o Taseldean!
N et tliis wilful gried be dare,
And dry that cheek o pale:
Young Frank is chiof of Errington,
A Il.i, I'_,.v i of ].::lll_:?;'?.' -i."lll_"':
.35 Firsh i1 '|:-,-:|-'-.:|'||:. ha',
His sword in Lattle kison: " |
Bt aye ghe beot the tears doun B,
For Jock o' Hamaldann! |

“& chain o gold ye sholl not lack,

Mor biraad fo band FORIT linir,

Mor mettled heend, nor managed Tawk,

rey fresh o
,

Nixr i

Bak oy =lee loot the teare doun o,
ForJock o Hazeldean,

Thie kirk wad decked at moming-tide
The tapers elinmer'd fnir;

The pricet and bradegroom wait the bride,

And dome nnd kmight wene $heme:
They sought ler taith by bower and ha')

I_I:III_' |.:|.|.1.'|: W (4 18] o e || ke

\"!:'"-.:-«. oWEe tho I.:Ill'l'll'l'. !|'|-_.:< HA S

Wi Jock o Hamaldane!
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N2 113.— 0 DEAR MOTHER WHAT SHALL I Do?’
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Slow,

rL

i

-
L ]

| |
&
==

ey
-

e
_Ih"-__!i::i'_"

Mo lla4,— JOCH O HAZELDEAN.

ki L WORE MODERN VERSION OF THIS TUNE FS KNMOWN A% "LESLIE'S MARCH' 47,

'PLUE BOMKETS CYER THL BORDERY
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) N2 115.— THE PIER OF LEITH' (Young Philander lo’ed me lang),
Moderate with vxpressian, {
i
|
l

W2 116.— TODLIN HAME.
Liwely but nok too guick,

L2

I 1 T
t I —

# FOR A PIFEERENT SET OF THIS TUNE 5EE M7 128 PACE BE.




YOUNG PHILANDER LOED ME LANG.

Tune—" The pler of Leith."

. i e e R AR L

Youxa Ph My Bty anee see much admir

r lo'el pee lang,

1|
Bul: 1 was peevish and fortadi lion; | 1 find it fading—auickly fuding;
[ wonldnr tent lis lavin® sang, |. My choeks, which coral-like appeared,
And-noo [ wish—I1 wish T hisl him? Ciraw pole, the braken bleod
1E moormin’ when T wiew my glass, . [T opportunity be last,
Thea T pereeive my beanty going; ! Yol G it Biord tobe roguingsd;
When the woink - Al faes, Which meo T mny 40l o my cost,

Then we iy bad adicn o woonz, Tleosugls bt my=el’ noee eon e Blantd:

TODLIN HAME.

—_— R —

“TIEN I hae o saxpence under my tloan, “My kimamer sod T Tay dovn to sleep,
Thiea T et eredie in il tonn; | Wi twi pint-stonps ot our bed's fecks
But aye when Fin pair they bad me gang by And aye when we wanken'd we drank them dry
5: O, poverty perls guid compamny | What think ya o my wee kirmer and 177
E 0 todlin hame, O todlin’ lame, I O todlin” Butt, and todlin® be,
i O eonbidos iy love come totling® hsroe 1 | Sam ponnd ns Ty Tove epmes todiin® hame
E’ “fair fin the puidwifs, snd send ber guid sole, Lazeze e anhiquar, my ol lin” dow,
E She wies us white Tannecka to relish ler ale, ! ¥e're aope sae gid-hamonr'd welien wentin® your o
Fyne, if that her tpp'ny wa te be s, I When gobar sae sour, vall fecht wi' o fle
4 W tak o gl seca o't, and ea's aw” | Tlhne "Ls-o blvelie sicht to the banms and e,
=¥ tadlin' hame, O todlin' hame, | Whean todlin’ Biseee, when todlin® Timne,
Az pound ns & nesp come ol hame” Wi, vonidd 98 DoTineTE e o teatlin Bispme,”™
|




Al
. MUIRLAND WILLIE.
- e Y =i
HeanREs and T will tell you hoo | Besidas, [ ko feas ghie sront Jain
Vonng Muielind Willie cam to wo, ) A peat-pat, awd o Jong kail-vaed,?
Thougl he coeld neither say ner do; (l Wikl n ful, dal, S
<tk
Tloe truthe T toll o . | Tl maid. piek an her & |v|.|| |.|_ WL,
Bk ave, he ories, = Whate'er e | g
I was the T
Mg ol to b oy Lridd
3 Witl |‘ Inl, & I wat o him =he
L LR - But hlinkit '-,||'|'|||| .
U hin prey vade, as I *To win vour love, makd, T'm come I-. e,
Wik durk ancd 'y 1 T o rl b d
He prick’d heoron wit medldds p |-|-. | ;
Wil ekl mirth s I. p : | |
Ot owre yan npog | Tl maiden b 1zl and bBine'l fia" Tnw
- 3 | Bhe hudon will to sy Lim na,
I5HL s 4 tin hewsdl | -
- fal, d: | But o ler ¢ ;
; ; | Az il
Sk itatly lu, ik 8 o | > L
:|_|||_ LN YO -.xu..] Ly Syne ran to her dad; 1y, s i ||.1| A
A Witln || *nl.l &
1
i
|1] ,_I ¥ 1|'|'|. dae |_|"rw..| W
With a fal, adnl, &
- LR ATEL L H o
=N F, WIODEAT, N ar liekited o LR, L
Maw, : ! ¢ conple gLk I
Wit dhe ya win, or in what tound ; ll.|'| la gl |1| [
[ tank my dochier winna alosm J"E""@ Ju' 0 tiad g the itk La nels,
el J-f‘ i e L el 1I-II.I[II"I.|..I|L-:|I.| e,
O area lad nsove
The woao he ?CL-\.|I[ A th And oir |||J||l.'~ 1 I..,,'.Il_l.-\- Wi :II :..l:."..
And waw hat b oL W tnp-knots, Ino-kngds, o
With a fal; ¢ Feao tap to fae thoy wers T
| .'II:'. inkit bonn
| Their toys
||'| '|l|l.lr\I Lhiesy
1 & g toll «
MY ONLY JO AND DEARIE, o.
Fune=*Thy abheek is 0° tha roso’s hus*
=l e Dl L st
AWy chesk iz of the rose's b, When' wa were hairmies on yon b,
Wy cmly joand dearia, O; And youtl was blinkin' bonnie, O
Thy weck iz o the siller dow ATt we wad daff the Tee-lan o duy,
Upin the bank sae bricre O Lhar jove [ swoet and mar (R S i
.|'|‘|_||- teeth are o the f'.-;:'|.'|'. Al I wad ohy e thea LW TE []p:: ]| <55,
tEaweet’s the twinkle o thine ee- | At rowed shout the thormy tree :
Mag joy, thie plessare, blinks an e, Or- g’ the wild flowers & for thiee, i
yoonly jo and dearie, 0, My oty jo and dearie, O J
|
Thie hicdic sings wpen the thors I hae & wish I cannn time,
Ita snagr o joy, W elicerie, (1 nea' Ll cares dlint arievie me, £,
Hajodein' in the eieiner marmn, A wish that: o west ever mine,
Mave v boomak i serie, O And never miir to leave e 0
AR Lt keas the senEEter avont and day l
Auwpht o the cara T g to Heek, Mao tkler '-mrl-.”:.‘ cnre 1 hae,
That gas 1y reatlezs hosom beat, Tl 1ifiss warmn stream forgme o pluy, :
iy jo and desria, O, My anly jo and desrie, O




N2 117.— MUIRLAND WILLIE®
Lively.
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N?118.—THY CHEEK IS O' THE ROSES HUE. (Myonly joanddearisQ).

Muodepatily slow with preaf capression. !
: i NG e millm |
ST B -%‘ T T I o T H_:ﬁ_l—r‘”v'.ﬂ_n_
i S e = #ﬁ?ﬂ e

¥ EEE “MY BOY TAMMY'' PAGE 3.
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No 119.— THE MAIDS OF ARROCHAR. Gaalic,
Fery stow and mourafully.

N¢ 120.— CHARLIE IS5 MY DARLING.
Maderabe 'lr-'ithb_hfcrlmg'.




ELERE)
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THE BANKS OF THE ESK:*

Tung—""The maids of Arrochar.’!

e e e e e

Ix lite's sunty nomming, by Tak's winding stream,
.\lr}' J-‘::"- g'ﬁnl-.wl Ly Like i Desvotiful dresn,
Anil freo oz a bind 1 wenld enrelosly vave,

.!'Ildll]:_:i.l:: foml \_'!;.1.1|-_.._ of 1.-_-:|||_|_'_|.' aimld llnl.rr\-l,_

Thun nature was elad in her fchest of green,

And youth's boonding pulse lznt & clarm to the EEEINE,

* From “The Fook of Boctiish

Sang, ! Ry j=1

mrmEnsdon. of Meserg, ]

By Es¥s winding stream, in the pride of the year,
The bauks are ns preen and the waters s clear,
But natunys soft verdure aan never Hemin

]I:ll'l'-.'l'l't- the same |"|'|‘:|1.|Hx tliat gt;uh:]-_:nu:l e thon,

Sweet home of my ehildhood ! thongh fur from my view,

T fancy's fond dreame T am ever with YOl
And Oh ! yoor remenlmnce csn auly depnrt

With the knat throb of fecling that ghubitens ny heart.

r g s N
SFELER, RIT

CHARLIE 1S MY DARLING.

0, CHARIIE is my dacling,

My darling, my darling.

0, Charlie i my dharling,

The young Chovalior!

"Pwas oy i ?lrul'lll:l..'. Hrirnin,

Right éurly in the year,

Thet Charlic cnm to our ton,

Tl young Chevalior.

0, Charlie is my Llarliu;;, fued

®As he eam marchin’ up the street,
The pipes play'd land and clear;

And o' the flk cun rinwin’ sul

O o e LR S B

& o

Tu et the Chovalior
0, Charlia is my dnrfing, &e.
Wi' Higlan' honnets coeled nje,
And brabdswenls shivin' cloge:
They carn to focht for Scodland's riclt
And tho young Cligwilier,

Cr, Charlie is my darling, e,
Thaywe left tieir bonoie Hiclan® hills,
Their wives oul bimic's dear:

Ta drmw the sword for Seetland’s lord,
Tl young Chevalicr.

O, Chnrlie = my darling, &

B sungr o thin and fhe follonnTr e



Gl
1
O LET ME IN THIS AE NICHT. l“
(0 Lassrr, art thow sloopang yeti | And shiedd mo frme the o, jo.
Or art thon wankin', T wonld wit§ A 0 lot me in, fo
For Jove hns bound me hand and fook, ‘
Andd Iwoukd fnin bein, jo Tl Tattor blast that round ooe hlaws,
0 let mee in thiz s nicht | Unhesded kowls, nubeeded e
Thiz ac, a2, ae, nicht; | The canldnes o thy heart's the cinse
For pity's enke; this ne nicht O o' my griel and pain, jo.
¥ rise and leb e in, jo, | {3 Iet me in this as nicht, Y

Thow hear'st the winter wind and west; Tliis e, e, a0 nidhts

Nar &

Faor pity's ake, this ne nicht,

ar Llinks through the driving eleat;

ity on my wesry feal, O rige and lot me in, jo

LTI,

-

—
e

| 4
| |
[.. i 0 TELL NA ME O WIND AND RAIN.
[
LT .
u|] | (Tho lessio’s noswor,} 1
B B
| %ll o I
Il s - i
| i
.ll
[l
I ' QUTELL na min o) wind and rain, | The gweetest Bower that declk'd the mesd,
h [pbrnicd nnma wit eanld disdain? | Now trodden Like tho vilest weed;
||.: Gae Lok the pote ye cam ngming Lt simnple maid the leason read,
| gt e cam + :
i s " s S
i I! I winna let you In, jo The weird mov be her ain, jo
i.. ]l I tell you noo this aa nicht, | I toll yon moo, o
t| N | Thes e ae;, e micht; | ) ;
K i o LGS o Tlete bind dhnt ehinmm’d Lis summer day,
3" 1 And, anee for &', this ae nicht,
i : Eo I mow e el fowlor's prays
i [ winns |t yow in, jo ] ]
I | Lot witless, trusting woman say,
This snellest Tast, at msirkest haars, Haow aft her fute's the same, jo
That round the pathless wand'rer pours, [ 4all you noa, this ae nicht,
Is mought to what poor she endures, This ae, ae, & nichi, =
| : r - |
Thats trusted faithlems man, jo ‘ And, anee for o, thiz ae nicht, I
I tell pou noo, S T winna lot you in, jo. ]

p.am q 2
AT LLETLE !
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N2 121.— O LET ME IN THIS AE NICHT.

N? 122.— O TELL NA ME O WIND AND RAINS

Maoderate s LA T T =7 K
g F!! ﬁ & — "J_Q—I
=g =
—
e
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A FIRST TIME PURLLEMNED.




N? 123.— YOUNG PHILANDER LO'ED ME LANGT
Moderate,

=
ol ﬁ ey | Jart e
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N2 124, — MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS " Gaslic
e Plaintive, - :

| 1__ — —

| W
FIRET TIME PUBLISHED .
| B CROOH CHATLLELN .
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LELLY

_Lhdkl

LLLLL

O YOUNG PHILANDER LOED ME LANG;

0 Youss Philander la'ed me lang,

But T was ll:'\.-'.'!.'\'-]l and forlad him,

1 woulduz Leat his lowin® sang,

Al noo Towish—T wish 1 ol lim?

[k pornin” when T view sy ginas,
Fhon [ peresivemy beanty oong

Oht when the wrnkbes setze the fucse,

Flien we miy bid adien to WO,

!'I.'.I- |.|-:|_|'_I__l\," anee se moeh adoaicd,

I fimd it fading, quickly tading,

g, which ooral-Tilke apps

My el

Cirow pals, dhie braleen Llood dica;

If apportunity be last,

W

Whaeh 1aca [ (NIERY el o my ol

ondll finel e Jeardd 2o b regaindd,

Though but mypsel’ nano can be hlamid

MY HEART'S

Tane

My Toart's in the Fighlunds, my heart is et Lere;
My henrt's i the Wighlnnds, a-closing the deor;
."l'l.'lll"\-j"‘:..’ thi wild door, naud {ll”l.l'.‘.'i.'l__f Lhe Toa;

My leenrls in the Highlunds whevaver L ga,

Farewell to the Highlands, farewell to e north;,
The birth-place of valar, the country of werth;
Wherever Twandor, whovover T rove,

The hills of the Mighlueds for avar T Tove,

0y

$ie Ancient Fnghem, fer Aobice,

e i o

=

1E then your Fortmes o reapedl,
Tak the accasion when 1t ofi,
Mor o trae lover's suit noeglecs,

Leat ya b seofld tor Bing seodfiera

I by his fud expressions thooght
That in his love Lie'd no'ee prove changing,
But oo, alas! 'tis tam'id b0 nonght,

And, post all bope, be's gone a-ranging]

i_)l!:u' msidems, Flecn, tak I il i,
And lok nn eoyness prove your e,
For if yau be awre feolish nice,

Your lovers will give aover wooin’.

Then *raidens anld” you will be call'd

SOIAE, and |,|i:-'|,'|l1'.|,-:l'|5\.-\.:l-i;

Preayish,
00 Lo nob wige “shint the han’)”

That this mishap may be prevented?

IN THE HIGHLANDS.

= Oredh Chadllcan.”

Farewell di the moentaing high cover'd with snaw;
Farewoll te the struths sod green walleys below,
Farewell to tha forests asd wilid-hanmig wods;

Farewell £o the Lorraues and loud-pouring locts

My heartain the Highlands, my heart is not hene;

Moy hiarts in the Highlands a-chasing the alasir;
A-clinging the wild deer, and fllowing the roc

My hoort's in the Highlansds wherever T g

tilz L




]

I'LL NE'ER RETURN MORE. L

B T == |

|
i ‘ | |
1 I'll 1e'cr roturn more Tl ne'er roturn more |
|
|

I
| To my nstive slore! To oy nnfive shore!

Farewell, thow ador'd onet alil e, I mnst leave thee! Our destinics, rathleas, oor ronding hearts sover! |
I'll néfer return mane Wi foot nevier mors

To my native shorg! Al no, never naoer

oh fnrewell, thou adord ome for ewer!

My duty compols me—but why shoubkl I grieve thea? Farowall

I e’ er roduairn, soor: | W ne'or shall meet naoral

[ foel n forcboding 0 ernol forctoken!

Pl ne'er pokavr meore ] To pazk avormon!

Al mo, naver monsd To meat never mare! i
DLl . A LR T B e

SHE'S GONE.

| — L —— - |
BHES gonei—while wa wonder Hark —hark —that boll talling, |
|
W vainly may ponder These wheels slewly ralling, 3
Tz alark fate of maortils belaw? | . Proelaim that her fun'ral iz nen
In youth she was blooming | Al gee fhese epes swimming

I|'|-||| TR :-rI; -|||'\u -~.'|-||-'|-;||-_-\__ l| hoosas ||;|_'.' ._']_.-. k& ELEear
Plung’d fdends and relations in woe; Confess how hoer mem'ry s dear!
Yod, for foan complaining, | "Tvraz her youth and hee morit

| I Which sa jostly inlwrit
Ehi sk wnder fata's crel blow! | The tears which are shed o'er her Bieg!
3
I' Fet Gaoe. (Prieraoh i

S 1T e T T e : :

e T T T
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N? 125.— I'LL. NE'ER RETURN MORE” Gaslio.
Heathe o
(S L =

H_

e —o—
_"n_.r_!'h_r:.._ - "!:J'_

N2 126.— SHE'S GONE! Gaelio.
Sl ahed mowrnful,

®ET, Kitha RELODY.




No 127.— I HAE LAID A HERRIN' IN SAUT.
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| HAE LAID A HERRIN

fid

IN SAUT.

T mar Tnid a herrin® in st

oo e tell e !

Loz gin ¥
1 b Vsl forpst, o mank,
An T cane eome: ilkn ey to woa,

T b canf will souo Lo,

Laz: gin ye lo'e me FHE THO |
T hae o pig will soon beoaosow,

An' T eanna eome il day o win.

I'seom lakse on _1.'r||||'|l-|' Iltliil',

Twss im ye Jo'e me ell ane oo

Tl sparrows may daies wpen the fieor,

An' T ennna come tlha day o wou

T leier o boat, o' T hose o ben,
Fass gin ye o' me tell me nood
1 I.'i

An' T eonme core

v thren chickens an' o fak |1l.'I|I

ony HEdE By Wik

v o hen wit o hapypiby leg,

Lass

Which ki day ays me wn ape,

ye lo'e e fak me no

A’ T conng come ilka day to woo
1 b o kebiback upen my shalf,

[z oim pe Lot me gak ne nosk

= J

wiin eab ib ot Tysel

An’ T winms conie ony Heair b wo,

Janes

BEHOLD, MY LOVE, HOW GREEN THE GROVES.

Tane— Dean the burn, Davie!

Tw areen the groves,

Brmonn, my L

The primrase banks, e Fairy

The balay gales wwalke the Hawers,
Aned veaves thy Aaxen hair.

Thes laverock shuns the poluce gy,

And v e ot

Fur nature smibes as swecl, 1 ween,

T _<'|||:;E|E|L-|_'«.|.5. a5 Ak ]'i.:.l.'lf.:i"u

Lot skillul minstrels swoep e !‘=|.IE|:I".,r
Tn laridly liglted s
Tie H'..‘-]..'n-::-_-_l. stoje his saraple e,

Diythe, in the birken shaw.

Jdx printed nothel “iletvations

e T

The princely revel may survey
O Tostie danee. Wit seorn;
Put ave their hearts as light ns ours

Bencath the wilk-whits thornd

The sheplierd in tlee fow'y glen,

I shesphiond's phime will woes
The courtier el o fairer tale—
Bt is

Thise wild-wood dowers, T've |JII"J: to deck

g honrt as frued

That gcl_ll;\-ll,l,'hi. hircst of thine

The eowrtiers pens migy witness love,

Pk ftas ma lowve bloe wnine,

'..I-_..,...._ el
L) BT T et

E e



BEOATMAN, HASTE. I

Tuane="Tho cewboy." l

R e e |

S Rokraas, haste, Tnimch vour skiff;
EICIIW i -:|_I'i-'|\ |'|-|l'; I'||_I {i |'_|'_l,'-

Froas hig hnont oo Eee cliff

Boreanns the gull, wild and cene
Bontman, haszton, mon your whirry:

R min ||I|'E|'|.._'|:|' our the forre;

Saow-whils surges often roanne

Warn the dreaded storm is nenring.”

MY LOVE'S

Sail aned oar gwifily boro,

Him nfar from the mooring;

But bofore he was oer,

Winds and waves loud were roaring:
soan, alas ] the welt'rdng hillow

I= hi cald and restloss pillow

Where b gloaps without esaotion,

Shoeted with the foxm of CHEE AT

Sofm

IN GERMANY.

Tune—" Yo Joueobitos by name*

— e L e

“hiy love's in Gormanie:

Seadd him banme, sead Iim hame:

My tover's in Germnie,
Eighiting brave for rovalty;

Ha EHA wirer his ..r.l:||5i.- R,

send him bame, send bim hame:
He LINHA e e lis deinie poe

=i !I'l ||:I|| i|.|_|l|.-_

He's breve as birven o by -

St |.i|l| haa -\';III laim |.-;|||||_-:

H. |-r..'.'-- 15 |l|:|'. i bie
send him homis,

Ha's brave as brva can bie

Hi wnd miher fa" thon fes:

Hart. his Bife 18 donr to me,

Zond e, Hemd b harme:

O Lz ife s doar to | 1,

Send him hime."

*Yaur love ne'er learnt to flop
Bonaee dame, winsome daine-
Your love ne'er tearnt to floe,
Winsome danin

Yot Loves 1

er leamt to i,
But ke 11l Cicrmentsin,
Fighting brave for royalty
Mournfu" dame, mournfa’ dans
Figlting brove fior rogalty,

Monrnfu’ dame,”

=“He'll ne'er oot owne thi sen

'l.'l.|||-. I.': :il..:ll_ Willin's -E:lir:
He'll ne'er come owre the se,
Willie'

Hi'll nie's OO owre T e,

Ta liia love and l|

T:‘Ii.“ warlil's nae |:|;_E|' kor me,
Willlie's ganc, Willics gane:
This wartds vae mair for mo,

Villia's A}
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Ne 129.— THE COWEBOY. Gaelic.

Slow with expression
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N¢ 130.— MY LUVE'S IN GERMANY, [ ¥e Jacobites by name)
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N2 131. — WILT THOU BE MY DEARIE?"
Tend r.-rt1||,- : fan

Gaelic,

N2 1Z2. — THE SFEA MEW. Gaelic,

uick.

(He ro Mhairi dhu.)

® ADAPTED FROM “*RIGHEAN A CHRE| SiCH™
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WILT THOU BE MY DEARIEP

Tune—"" Nighonn o ghroisich.

WILT thon be my denrie?

When: serrow 1-'.'J[r1',_;:i f|:_'-' :___'c“1:l:||:' heart,
Wilt tlaow fet mo cheay tliea?

.i.‘i_'!.' the treasy e of 1y o,

That's the leve I bear !

I sweear and vow that anly thou

Sholl cver be my dearis,
Only thou, [ewear and vow;

Shall ever e iy sbemrin

Lossie, say thov lofes me;

O if theu wilt na ba my atn,
Hoy na bl refuse mmes

IT it winnna, canna be,

Thou for thine may clhioces e,
Then lat me, lnzsie, r||_zi-:!|-;]_'|.' dee,
Trwsting that thou loles o,
Losmie, lel me gquickly does

Trusting that thou lo'cs ma,

Hurne

THE SEA-MEW,

e S e R

THE stars aro all |:l|:r|.-|-r|:'__|r r_-'|i-|.-|.‘-rj|'_:|'I |:'_i|-:-r.-'|':|ll.',_
Ha vo Msairi dhs, tam to me?
The seasrew 15 mourning doésaly, dronily,
Ho vo Mhinici dho, taum to me!
High wpia his lowne, on the cliff's waked hrenst,
Eut warm s R plumnge that bleaseth Lis nese!
The wee=winds ne'or htow thepe,
And saft falls the snow there, ok

Lo voc M Teadri dhoe, farn toome!

Ot onea smil'd my dwelling cliecrily, choerily,
He ra Mbaid dbin, turn ¢ mal
The wild waves were swelling dresrily, droarily,
Ha o Mbairi dh, turn to m!
Tn the reck-givdled bay, a8 T anchar'd my akill
A gweet voice would sing from the tap of the eliff;
Ere the Inat notes were aver,
Sl sprmg o her Jover, ol:!

Ha ro Mhniri dhu, turn Lo oue:

Ol green vaso our sheeling, chicerily, chearily,
Lo vo Mbaicl dba, fuen to el
Through' trees holf eonceating, dresznily, dranmily,
Hu mo Mhaiid dlo, tam fo me!
At night like a deer through the foreat T Few,
Till'T aawe e #nll smoke-wreath in henven so blao,
On the soft tender lawn: thens,
By sweet hind and fown there, oh!

Huo ra Mhbairi dhi, teen teome!

T his neat, throngh winds roaring drearity, drearily,
Ha ro Mhairi dhiy, Aurn to mea!
The sea-mew i& souring chicerily, cheerily,
Hoowe Mesiri dhoe, taen to met
Hewits o that nest by his lave's dawny breast
But whera is the bosom o oft 1T have prost?
Her plurnes torm sme din, ol
Al boesle'dd thnt sweet liytim, oht

He vo Mhniri b, T Baopme !

John Wilsom



THE HIGHLAND SEER’S

Tano - Thoe hawk whoops on high.'

- - = - 153 =ma _————
- : = 1 - y e e P R e 2 i
Ve dark molling clouds, roand the bhrow of Ben Horrow, | By yon gloony pane, on the grey Brow of Moro,

i PR H R o deteetod and lass
Cr weep wour dark tears to the green vales bafam A voung prifmee 15 WAl TG dE]ecied and lone,

Yo winds of the hill wnke your '.‘.i'.ili'_l:.:': of =ar T, Fram his |i-\.'|'|'\--IT|'II|-|'|'-'| breast come soad Higrhs Of BITow

No besvmsz of the ||;|:|:|'i_'|:;_: s 14} .;:'|;I-::.||| =5 biegtow! II-:,I' |_'|Ii-"|.|_!!||:.'\-' 4i’|-]-..r|- o, aind young '|ir"_;:!I3| gone.

Ariss, va groy mists, from _ e B
by Akt Mol Hye tums his snd eyes to the land of his fathers,

And shnoed from’ our children the ead sight of wail;

Where the bannoers of webeomma onee waved on her towers;
1 I

it fl I_|_|-||| I':-'Jl ]-|:|||-|i||"' fer ge

The warriies tlat DY

Thase hanouaes de |-\..:u'-'-:. b ;_l'i'.-'ll to otbiers,

Ehall nesrer retumm to Kl § this Goal

5o regret wander down for thess hours

The Saxon hns swept o'or e plades of Culliden; bt it mwist of eoann,

beam on the dewning of day:;

O Albvs, awake thea ton al dovetion,

redurning from war, It bears him an exile for ¢ver away

IT WAS OER IN YON SOAS

Tuna—""A 8. Hildn song."

RS

Towas verin yon Son T left litely my dearsat, Thy brother eame manmfil, nor lessen’d our walling,

Wha, in mml ceaplov, was to oxesl] snes TaTests While nfar o Bobiald thes, with tears nnavailing
He misg'd bota step, and a5 lightning his metion, . h ] : .
My ghare of the sen-binds now serenm, 'on-high tbronging;

Ho dash'd down vonder rock, amd his Boold dy'd the ecean ;
My partion of cags to the strongest belong

Unkerchis '|‘-_i Cth

v mother appeat’d in o wild anguish;

Thy Flster cumi wiepng—tozeiher w

" oy - a2y
FETEET L TG e

—— g

oy e




.....

N? 133. — THE HAWK WHOOPS ON HIGH® Gaelic.
With spirit bk mok boo guick.

B e e e

-f@}en—a—l_.—u——sz:F _F_ f"':——_ et s

13

N? 134.— IT WAS O'ER IN YON SOA!" Gaelic.
Lamenting,

¥ THE SECOMD PART OF THIS TUNE VERY WUCH RESEMBLES “MACCRECOR 0F RUARG" PicE 52,

HE )BT, KILDK SOMC,




Gaalic.

N? 135.— AULD SPRINGS GIE NAE FRICE.

Lively but sok boo guickly.

_—

—

N2 136.— CORN RIGGS ARFE BONNIE.
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SHES STATELY, PROUD, AND SHY.

Tune—" Auld springs gic oo priee’”

SHEE stately, praud, and shy;
Disdaine to speak to ooy,
Bud yet her dislant eye
Wad glittor at the momey,
You'd think her heard seas cold,
Al mever Euve I Anticr,
Bat tough it with the mald,

Tt wodd melt ke summer buttor

THE

W1 Lieart sincers, T love thes, Bell—
Fut dinoa ve be saucy, O
De a7y love L winna tell
T thes, 1y black-g'eil lasac, O
It'e mo thy chicels o Ty e,
It's mo thy little cherry mou’,
Tt's o7 hecauzo thy leorts @ brae,

My beainie bilzek-rard Tussie, 0

It's oo the witch-glanes o thy &,
Thaugd few for that surpass ye, O,
That maks ye nyo sne denr to e,

My Tz tlack-e'ed lassic, O

e e e —

Gne tok ler for & wife,
She'll wink at ooy failin®,

And ewddle pou through Lifi,

| Hae lang's vou keep your madlin
| But aleuld your pukse grow light,

And fortune seck te ehun e,

Ii'z then you'll see her right —

1 And the Lord hae meroy on vel

BLACK-E'ED LASSIE.

Tune—" Jorn riggs pra bonsio™
e

It's no the whiteness of thy skin,
It's no love's dimple on thy obin—
It o' thy geodest worth wiklin,

My bomnde black-e'ed Tassie, O

Voo sl e awest, ye deak sae kind,
That o' wish to enrees ve, (&
Bat 00 how 1 adiive ‘-I-j~'.1-ﬁal-|.
My bonmie black-ied lassie B}
I'vin s '.||:x' coay, dike crysial clenr
Shine dimly tlrough st pity’s foar—
These nra the charmg that mak thee dear

Mo me, muy Dlvak-e'ed Bossie, O

i Py ey S Ve
Clicarles (9 ':'u."'
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FAREWELL, YE HAUNTS OF JOY.

Tune—"The Borthern 1nss

FAREWELL, vo baundz of joy, farewell

Yo geenes off loves an s

Cth bannie rroves o Rosemoant dell,
Yo'll sl 1ne ponir for me

[ dreary now, I'm lodt alane,

Without o Bope tooeal my: aim,

The jewel o miy heart 15 gang

Far, far ayont the sen

The Fast fand loak my laddie gave,

The parting words Lo snid

Il bear in mind till in my omve

"II._:l WG hiead ia kaid:
It mny T Sty cheats niy hoard,
And pains my hewd wi’ ow ily art,

Bt alil wi' life T'1] soaner part

Than breals the vows we mude

—ere T

et

If= znar to think on |-|-||'||-|--!|i|| fad,

And live whila hope doecays;

Tte enir Lo ek o
I'fia fove o o

Bat whis can thl

mnag Bles dong

That fills n lover's |i'.:l|l_; Lo la ]

I:'l'. '|-i::l Cam |||.E.| :|-| :._r|:-| |||||-|:|

Yo ators and winds

§
TRDEE '\I":--?

Thiz wmind'ror to 18 Toat,

Yo choor wi' dresma o

Tl we Fy ladione Maresst;

Btk aht for mie thera ahi

L¥ halioyy hopes return

The tear o death alone will sy

:III._'l heart i3 in the Wesd,

LADY ANNE BOTHWELL'S LAMENT.

Baroo, my bow, Tie séill nwl Bleep,

It prieves mp-ssir te 1 thises ween,
I thon'ls be silant, T e glad;

Thy mowrming makes my heart Nl sad

Baloo, niy boy, thy mothers joy,

And when thiong B ;.'|.-,' 3‘--'!-”".

But sinile nod as ver did:

(That fatal senile may Heav'n forbid D

For in thine ave iz look T soe—

The tempding Josk that mined me!

Einlina, any, hy L=

still and sleop,

It '_':l.:l"n'l'." 1 wair o hear thee |'.|-|_'||:

Baloo, my boy, T11 woop for thee—

Teny FHUEIEL, alas | thon'lt wo [l for !

I|'.'|_'.' :_II.I,'.l N

e I '
and thi 1o thnt g’.llllu‘:

Lol gt thie [t ienes whon they come!

I thena' It Bieomiliomt T b prbad ;

Thy mouming makes my heart Gull sad,

Baloo, my by, Tie still and sleap,

I% grieves me sair to hear thes woop!

H
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Ne 137.— THE NORTHERN LASS.

Slowly.

N? 138. — LADY ANN BOTHWELL'S LAMENT.

Fery  monrnfully.
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N? 139.— MY AIN KIND DEARIE O,

Moderate.

(The Tea rig,‘r

N2 140.— HERE AWA, THERE AWA.

Hather slow.

| #
i = = F I'
2 ! el i v — | L] -

b |
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MY AIN KIND DEARIE, O.
Tuno—" Tho les rig”

— e e R

WILL yo gung ewae the les rig; il Bk seated 'neath the mitk-white thom,
| ae ; :
My ain kind dearia, OF I In ev'ming fair and cleario, O,
Wil Vi SN A tlie laa |'E:__;, Fnrptur'd, «' iy ceares b seorn,
Wit e,y kind: dencts, Whear wit ay kind dearde, O

At thovey tash, or birken tres, i L i
1 For thaugh the mcht were no'er sae dark,

Wl dofT, and bever waary, £ = =
2 And T were neler sae wenrie, i,

Thev ]l seng i1 e'on fme you and me, : :
e - el I'd st thee on the lea i

| My nin kind dearis, O

At ploamin, I my lane I ks, Whila in this weary world of wae;

My nin kind dearie; O

Oh, hat T'mowond vous e Thiz wildermess sae dreary, O,

Anid mony & heavy girh T ria, What maks me blyele, and keepes meosmal

When absent frme my denrie, O ] "Tis thee, my kind dearie, O

a1 PO . L & 5 .
il atarame by .C':_. ) {'J-I¢;?.:.~J..?"b., e oiliers By et

WANDERING WILLIE.

Tune—* Eovn awas, thove nwn.’"

e

Hene s, there awa, wand o Willie! || Dcst, i wild storms, in the eaves of your slumbors!
Here awis, teere s, hiuosk awa ! Hiw your vl howling a lever nlarmst
Clare to my besom, my ain only denric; || Wankea, ye breoses? v rently, va ballowsr
0 tell e Lo bring'st ane my Willie the same And walt my dear lnddie aoce mair to my arms
|
Winter windz blew loud and eauld at our parcting; l Here awa, there awa, wond ring Willie!
Foars for my Willie brought tearsin my oe: || Heme aowi, tliere awa, hivned e nme!
Weleome now, simer, and walcome my Willie; | Comna to miy Tasom, my ain only diarie;
The simmer b wature, my Willie to me Il O tell me thou bring'sb me my Willie tlie same,
Furms



THE LASS AYONT THE HILL.®

Tune—""Tha sast nabk o Fifa,"

GAE mange the warld baith far nn® near,

Senrch ilka court an’ « ha',

Gl IEnInes,
ngs wid divgg them o',
Bring o' the walth Pery enn g,

Or e'en Goleondn'a mines can shoow,

Fa anli oeean's hoawicd goar,

Mann na'er von bonni Inssio apill;

”I LIILIE :|I|.i I|;||||.| [ W i_'|!|_| Ak,

iftisd smaw,

Her lips are like the berrios red,

[hat oromw Uk 3 eariden wa

~hy

O SWEET IS SHE WHO THINKS ON ME

YT

-+

It's swoet to see the roses blow
Addaan the holing o' Endeick lea,
But sweetor nre tha Blioks o love

lTlll' bonmin Lassie i_'il & to- e,

Yoo milkwhite thorn now &' in hloom,

f“lil.l !\-.‘ll':".l_l.' scents I]l-': [} -.'|-i|:|: :|i|;

Yon elond, a warld o |-'.'||.".' W,

Are nmi sn pure nor ol eae fur,

Ciin Ui boen lern & bolted Eniche

& tlinan o =l i

Afore | pother lily han',

An' sne mann tether doun my wills
niih tlog b,

o hill

Tune—"My bBlrek-haired mnid,”

:'lll'a' hnwlka froa tho foresk |E|,__

Al womdier that T 1

hibe lome on |:'I_
Amsd dreiv of dark

O ewent 15 sl o,

Her-step a0 light—hor oy go right,

Her smilo s swiet and :.-.-|.|..|-1.

Hir voden like ke heand by night

As wer tha halls T wander!

R T

Her neck which silken ringlots sliros '

Her beeom's soft commodion
11= | g
Like sei-maw hov'ring in e clowd:

O hiiving om thie gocan !

U awent e she Kis

Her heart 1= gay as fown at pluy,

A HETE]IRL tha bracs of |

Vot mile
Thit

Anel she

b5 Ting

lurk -haie'd cunad !
My Lrigrhit, my, oo bsang

The fuwor of Andw's lonely pla

Bhad bleomn in high Glengnory!

(¥ sweal s sha who thinks on me,

Behind pom sk ¥ T
In precnwond bower nb gloamin o
Well taoet Tor Moran's foantiin

Shomas (e

el

—
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N2 141. — THE EAST NEUK 0O FIFE.
_Li'?;r:ﬂjjr.‘__

N? 142.— MY BLACK HAIR'D MAID. Gaelic,

Slow wifly r:ﬂ'i.l]'ﬂ.‘.'.!.irm_ "

E: ;1§L_|___|'
I 1
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il . N? 145.— ROBI DONADH GORRACH: Gaelic. (Daft Robin),
i | Plainbive.

rila -



=
{35

WHEN:- EIFE WAS GAY,.

Tune—" Robi Denndh Gorepch.”™

- Ty D

WaEx lifie wos gray, an' hope was youig,
Nae eares 4o mak me eoria, O,
By birken shaw T sat on’ sung,

An’ tur'd my pipe o cheerie, O,

Man hindie, :\-illgiu" frac thi tvee,

Was hauf sne '|:-'|.1.'|:|.~:_~, E Gl R T

I sought, the fong embattled live,

J'.-ilj'_‘]"\.‘:l' in 'h;]ul'.-.'-:i _|1"."|: b 2hidng-

Bt docl enm awre $his hopless time
I vielded 4o the fairlie, ),

But &0’ the dearcst bliss of mon,

That wyles our woy sae drenmie, O,

||
Till toat: oI lifw's troubled s, | The hraweest lass i st the bnn'
I travers'd lang an' wenrie, O, Amiles on me kind an’ checrie, O
Heow chang'd wera tleen e Hehisone hours, Comtente] wi' my peacefe’ lof,
When beat my beart sne moely, O, [ My sorvows now are o' forgat;
When far foe Clutha's sylvan Towss, An' nanie moe Towml benr for't
= Migforpune akelpt me sairly, (0 Il If bleat wi® thee, my dearic, 0
——
]
< -
]
)
1 1,
’
AH, THE POOR SHEPHERD'S MOURMNFUL FATE.
Tano—*' Gulaghicls, '
ALY
E L i 4.
l'rl
— AR, the poor shepliond’s mournful fike, 1 Furr, oli! dhnt e z0 heavenly fair,
i R e : : : : : s
— When doom’ #0 lowe, and dovm'd o langmish, Those Janguid eyes s gwraetly smiling
T b €l seornfiul fair ond's late, That artless blash and modost nic
Mor dare diselose his anguish! Sa futally begniling;
il Yot eacer laoks nnd dying sighs 'J‘J.:,' every look, nnad svory e,
ﬁ My sooret, soul discover, | B chorm, wheneer T view thee,
Whila gapture, trembling throush o G, Till denth cerlake me in the chnse,
] Revenls how muack T Tave e, [ il will iny hopes pursne thise
o T, - i S :
— The tender glanee, the red'ning eheels, Tleen, when my tediows hours nre ik,
Olerspread with riging Blushes, ; Ee this lost lilessing gaven,
A thonsand variois wiges they spenk | Low st thy Joet b Lroathe ey Inst,
A thouzand varions wishes, | And dia in sight. of Tenven:
i Loy Homsitorn.
i

tilz. L
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MARY'S DREAM.

THE moon hod elimb’d the highest hill,
Wohich rists oor the sourea of Dhea,
And froan the castorn summit shed
Her silver light om tower and foea;
When Mary laid her down to sleep,
Her dhonahits an San Iy g 4 son;
When aoft and Low owovoice wies heard,
saying “ Mary, weep 1o moro. for mal
:"l:-\.' Eram ||| T E:_'il.l'.'. ::|-|_:1_'. |'__E_-\.|-||
Her bead, g0 ask wio there might e,
Amid saw youtny :":-.l.-::-' shiv'ring stxmd,
With wvissgo pale;and hollow e
) Marydear, cold 15 my clay,
|r “l"\'- :ll'.'ll'.':'.ll L EL00 I'|_I. Bek;
Far, far from thee, 1 sleaq in death;

S, Mary, weep no more far me!

Threo stormy wights and stormy days
Wi basil npon the raging maing
And longe we strovpe oor hark to snve,
|j|_| ;-.|| LiIN TS :-Ili'u-l'l_l WIS 10 Vi

Evon then when horror ehilld my blosd,

My hoart was fill: 1wt Loves for theo:
The storm 13 T, and I at rest:

Sa, Mary, wetp no mora for mel

L) minddlen cear I|._'..---|! o pare,
Wi soon shiall meet vpon that shore,
Where love 15 froo from donbt and eare,
And thow nud [ =hall et ma o
Lot crowres] the cock, the shindow fesd -
No more of Bandy conld she see
Bt st tho [ekesingE Spirit anidl,
“Hwoat. Mary, weep toomire for mol™

THE SUN SHINING BRIGHTLY.

Tono—""Bata a pharraidh **

Tiw: sun shining braghtly, bat adda to my sorrw |
o > 1 5 '
4 I."' :.!:Il.| LEnl cOonsumig e, N Sesad SR |J-_||:||:||'._
Thus beichitly e ghone {hnt e ot FIN TR
g Broh iy Dt ghease an thnt gay-fatal moening,

fl':'ll: trd:ns .!I.rl.'l: % calkm YWILLOTH v i=|| _\.l.! -'_||1|u|:|' :||I|||'!||:|:_:-

‘E-l "'-l I, 1n |!I" Wit |I | =t -'|--I il 4 Wi ||-.::|--I
s -

caves berenth these caltn waters wers Iying!

tha ]-rl.:lu:.--: af FHY B Wik |: 1:'_|-:|_-;'|V.-.

T T

From our dear peasceful cotdage, seducs my heart's trensurg |

AR wie's met

L # B § { ¢ i T
I'o the |.|.._ I.||I CEue [FIETHEs OF Y OS] Wore THENLE,

I Folt as 3 torture that besomn wero craslinge |
|":’-=|. I'|||-'\.il._| I-'l:._l LGN BO o |:I'|:;I:| a withhcld '.illil'-.
And then oy dio eves for Bhe Inst taiee Boheld thom!

Alil woe's me!

While faimting and sinking T could bt diegelere them,
Thee whitdwind wis past, nsd the wotors cledd oler them?
Mo ablent and lonely, with EFeR CVET Abreaming,

I pass tho ead time, ainid sorvawful drenming !

AR woe's oo

S :

—
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N? 145 — MARY'S DREAM, 101d set).
Slow: with feeling, o
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Mo 146, — A DIRGE.
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N? 147.— I'LL HAP
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N? 148.— THE MUCKIN' O GEORDIE'S BEYRE.
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JEANIE MORRISON.

Tuna—* Il lap vo wi' my poetticont”

Fal
=

ot (e R v [ ’ el

Ive wander'd east, I've wonder's l west,

k= My hoad sins round and wonsd abowt,
Tl i

IR i T

Bt vover n Furgh:[
The love o Tif angr dae!

The e that's awn on Balf:
Map weel be black gin Yuls;

But blacker B nomits the heart
Where fivst fond Tove grows culs,

B
40,

0 denr, denr Jeani
Thae tho
Sl g

¥ path,

1 -"lurll.. EIE Tenrs,
Lr .|.|||] sick T pine,
Az mern'ry Wy summons up

The l'l."'l:-'"" Winks o 'I:Lulur;-u_'.'m-_

Twnz then we lov'd il ither weel,
Twns then we twa did parlk;
Sweat time—snd el twe baims at schole,
T bairms, and bk Ul
Twns then we sat o Tt hink,
T leir ilk icher Te :
A Loy wal D i,
Iennember'd aver mair

| =miles wore shed;

I wonder, J

Whien s

te, aftan ok

My hiart flows like o z0a,
AR ||;.' nne the theshts meh back
O achintle-time al o e
L marnin® life! Oh |||*|r 1'n' [-ﬁ'.'-*‘
‘.‘"I: lichtsame ||.d'|\-= F
When hir TG LI'|'_|I'|'|||:| |,1|1_ lsearts;
Like simmer hiossoms, apin!

=g

Ly rimed yoy, Lovew, Tooaw aft wie beft
The deavin’ dinseme Lo,
o wazulir By the grean baurmside,
Al hear s witer croom 2
The simmer leaves Iz avere cur honds,
The fawers burst ml'nrJ onr foeef,
Apnd in the gloamin' o the wid,
The thicesil wlisslh s

Uwa wwandaril east, Fyve wander'd wost,
v borme o v ALY ]l_ll:_

Bt in my wanderin's, far ar tir,
Yo newvar vwons forgat,

T dount shat first Borst fras iz loart,
Sl travels on il w s

And chinnncls deeper a8 it-rins
The love o Lifids young day.

O abvar, dear Jeanip Aorrizon,
Sinee we were sindedd young,

Clieek toehi be'el e i, | I'wé never seon yenr fiee nor hoand
Wlat our w il ? 1 [ T.'r}ur (EP 134T oA

Wien ladgh bt orre i el poge | il l.-.':'l:":-:-'l:u--:lli.l:!ﬁ
Wi oz ik oo oue k I bl I ke,

= b Thy lips were on oy T bt el T st Joce wouee hart still o'
My leesom was in thaee I ¥ brpane diys and mel
—— S
TAM GLERM.
& Tune—* Tho muckin' o Goordis's byra,' :
= L o e M S —

MY heort is a-breaking, dear 4
Sare coumse] unto e eome Ten';
To angor th
Bt what will | doe wil Tam (Hent

wvs, min I forsake Tim,
o ma guid landor merks ten;
ardain'd I mawn tak him,
O, welaa weall T greet bt "o Gllen?

(R TR l_lil}'.

I'm thivkin’, wit sie & braw fallow
I proitith T
What eare 1 in riches Lo wallow,
[T eawnns morry Tamy Glend

Yeostroem, at-the Valonting' dealin,
My heavt to my mon’ gield nosten;
Fir thrige T drew nme witlout

failin,
And thrice it was weitten—"Tin Glen,”

There's Lawrie, the laird o Denmellor,
“Guid day to you, I
He'l
Bt when

The ozt Hallowe'en I was wankin'
' he comes ben; My drualit «
"|]I"T| ks 1:.|-C|"I||‘:-'\c i |

il b -:1'||.u' ke Tam Glon? I Anel e very grey breeks o Tam Glen !

My minnie doos conatantly deave me, Come eonnse], dear tittie, dod't tarry:
And bids me beware & VORI e Tl gie youw my bonoie black |||.-n,- :
“They fiatter,” she sayvs, "o decoiva me—" Gif e will advise me to maury
Hl.it- wha eon think zac o' Tum Glen 1 | Thia 10 T 1 denzk ro Cane Glen,

i et




' ' HAUD AWA FRAE ME, DONALD. |

l
il |
| = e

||_".I.'I" AW, .i-iﬂ-- WA Sl am |I ]- li||l;" Hoothanad s i-!--_ |
: Havud svees frae me Donahd; | Like Jaumie thore 18 nane, Donald, |
| What eare I for &' vour wenlth Hand' awn, foc
| H . L ||\_|I: I|" £ :'E"- :l' LB II. .
i SR el ) i, Homat | He woars nag pladd, mor tartan hoso,
: [ wadna lea’ oy loswland Tad Nor garters o lis knoe, Dosnld; |
[ I For o' vour gowid and gear, Donald Thirt ob i e wonrs o fnithin’ heart, |
Sao tak Faur lll-\..i-.l amidl avene the hill, And lore blinka in his o', Donndd, !
Anil stoy nae lagger iore, Eraonnld, | ) e |
| : b Tl W, bide awa ]
Hiad awa, & 5 |
: L A AT ok oen, Diomald; |
Hf.'J My Jamia is o gallant youth, | I wivinn Break my Jamic's heart,
I lo'a bt him alane, Daonald | To Lo o Highlond queen, Donokil
jl
l'r: - i o
14
i
| il

i e e -
g

HOW DEARLY I LOED THEES

Tune--"' Wy dear rod-haired Donald.”

How carly 1 woo'd thee—low dearly T lo'ed thee— Mid pleasures and spl
: 5 ; : . ! :
| Huw sweet was thy vodce, and low levoly thy smile; Bt moments o salitade ilk ane maun deee;
{How deardy, how dearly, how dearly 1 lo'ed theal) (How doarly, how dearly, s dearly, T lotesl thee
S e 5 ay = goreat S 1 i :
Tl joy “twes to ste tliee—the bliss to be wi thee— [he foelinge will find thee, and mer'ny | sendnid the
I now mann rensesshes, fancd «..|:|| all thi wiile 7 ki wha I.:|||-|.'_-\_|| life AR henrt-broken for theel
;:Flln.'. 'i":'-|J:"| Fiow |i|'.'.l.'|_l.'. L] -|--'I!._‘.' I el I|:;-|-:_. LR LTI, L) dearly, so i !_'. I [o'ed thesl]
=T )
| homas ek k
| |
|
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149. — HAUD AWA FRAE ME DONALD

Slow and plointive,
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Gaelic.

N2 150.— MY DEAR RED HAIR'D

DONALD.

Plaintively.
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FORTHOL AHT GARE KWA FARE ME MARY' | FAGE 1B.) 15 FOUNDED UFON THIS BIMPLE, EXPRESEIVE, MELODY.
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N2 151, — HEY¥, HOW, MY JOHMNNIE LAD.

N2 152, OCH, HEY, JOHNNIE LAD'®

Y-FIRET TIME PUBLISKED.
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il Li

HEY, HOW, MY JOHNNIE LAD.

Hey, how, iy Jodmie Tud,

Yere no e Bind's ye ghould has been

1 [l

e " = = e
For in joeur woi

ek,

bt ey cen

San vorl s ye micht hae courted me,

Amnd sweetly predd my maa’ bedean

Hey, how, vy Johnnis bad,

Ye'me no eae kind'z o should: hae been,

ALy Father; le was at the pleng,

Ay er r-shie wns b the il

My Brother, L wis ol the pooss,
And no ine nest our sprt to .x]uill;
A Ing-to Jisten was na there,

Aol gl less Gonr o Te

Hey, how, my Johunie fad,

Yelre no sue Kiwd's

an should line beon:

e

Wasd ooy Iad who Io'ed me weel
Hug: left me &' my laaf’ Inne,

To count the minate

s 1':|r._-_'_.' erowled,

And think ifa's sweeteat momenis et
Eywondar whial wies in yoor boead,

[ wonder what was in yoor cen:

Hoy, how, my Fohnode lad,

Yerve nior ng kind's ye should

Bt I slall seck some other lad,
Wi

Mg gler as licht, wha ligs the slicht

ol 38 npnast a0l

O kennin' when ha should T ki

Then ye may woor wi Llinkin' Bess—
For yau nue mair UL sigh and groen;

| Hey, low, my-Johunie lad,

Ye're no sne kind's yo should Dae heon,

OCH, HEY! JOHNMNIE LAD.

Oag, ey Jolimnie: lad,

Yo' re 1o s eands vE sliould hoe beet;

l‘]l:-'.l: |||"I'|': dohnnie lad,

Yo dicna keep yonr fryst yostreen
I weanitend Inng Leside the woml,
amd weary

Sy

O, b

at my bn

"

Johnmie lad,

o

Yeve no sie Kind's ye shoull hae beon,

|;_]r‘-ll_:: : r_||'|||‘:|'|-i-' I”-:I-.

Ye'va no sae Lind's v sleould hae |

‘|:‘k:|‘lI 'Ih':{' -|,|||||‘;||5,i1; ]:|:|I

Yo dising keep your tryst yostreen.

| T kit by the wlinng koowe,
| 1l

I toolsit owre the spunkie howe,

it by tlie fins sac proon,

| And aye T thoeht yea wad hne been;

| U, hey! Jolinic bnd,

»

| Ye're no sae kind's vir should hae been;

Ol hey ! Fohmnae Lad,
| Ya didna Keep vour tovst yostreen.
| Tle neler asupper cross'sd iy o,
I.I I Tl nu'er a sléap hag closed my con;
| {Jzh, EI"_'! R e i'!‘ll|_,

Yo'ne no sae kind's ¥ shanld lne heen,

L A B X
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O LAY THY LOOF

IN MINE, LASS,

Pune—" Thi cordwainer's marcl,™

O Lay thy loof in mine, bnss

Al gwenr en gy white hand, lnza
Tlent tleow wilt Te vy ain,

A slave to love's unbounded sway,

Hev aft has
Bt now ha leadly fae,

Uriloss thou b my nin,

SING ON,

But thou art qieen with

i gl lass,

That thou wilt be my sin.

SING ON.

Tune—* The boatoean. ™

EI%G on, sing on, my bonnie bed,
“Theo sam yo sang yestroem, Uy
When hepa, aneath tle hawibom wild,

I mot vy bontie Jean, O

Mo Bluid mn prinklin' throngl my veins

O weels me o my happy lot

1"‘ Woks e o |:|_'. -I.':||'-.'

O woalz e on the

Where o cambin'
The movis Lileit on the bash,
Tl lnveroek: on' the oo 1, LY

Buat &' waa nooght ta Jean, O

Thi ||| a o coral dyo, O

Hear me, thon Bonmie musiest moan

Yo gtarnies twipklhn hizh, O

ky, £}

Y gon me pratei for the past,
Yo pnw mi blost yestrecn, el
An' ever till breathe my last,

Yo'll see o Anwe-to Jean, O
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153.— 0 LAY THY LOOF IN MINE LASS

154, — THE BOATMAN,.

Moderate,
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¥THE CORBWAINER'S MARCH.
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fully.

Slow and wourn

Maderate.

Ne 155.— WHISTLE O'ER THE LAVE O'T.
N? 156. — LADY BERNARD'S LAMENT.

Mational



i

WHISTLE OWRE THE LAVE O0O'T.

L)

et | I e P

E Frest when Maggic wos my cave, Howe we live, my Mo and me,
:;': Heav'n, I thongle, was'in her aig: II Haw we love, aod how we gree,
Now we'n: marricd—speir nae mair— { I vare-nn by how few may soe—
::":|_" Bt whistle awra the lave o't :I Hae, whistle owre the lave o'f.
:1_ Mo was meek wond-Meg wos mild, | Wha I wish were mageots’ ik,

Bonnie Jll._“:' was mlonys elald; Tasliad up i e \'.'J'.'|||i||"7r-e-]|-.'![:|_,

Wiser meen thar

i's Dl ; | T vonld write—%bat Meg monn ses't;

Sy, whistle owre the lave o't | Bae, whistla owre the kave o't

= s Lurns.
ol
+
==!

1 e -
i : LADY BARNARDS LAMENT.
2
- | —
S
!:—-_I CArT oo T by tlop aradie st and Tondly. aeen thies alesps | A, WEories] O, Morice! Oh, orfoes FOF BORL Ty HOmT

Aft hiae T by thy eeadle st and foodly svan thea sle || Better I'lo'ed my Morice, than & my Lith and Jing

Bub noo Lnaon, L osan, gae hout thy o, Botter T la®ed sy dhenr son, thow o” my Ligh and ki

A mather's tears to weop! o mother's taars to weep! | 0% pierea ney beart, Lord Barnard, sl put me oot o padng”

Frome the Ballod of &Rl Mortos.




THE LASS 0O GOWRIE:

Tane—" Lol Erroch Bido"

: L

- e e e }
|
T tak e e iy fatlier's ha
" LR B 1|
| T von greein ol Bedzde the shnw, |
x ] ]
E1e, 11 4 DEAW TeWw alar, | And mak wa laidy o' them a |
i ap 5 & i e o -
Cam owrs the hills to Gowrie, [hié bravast wife in Gown
; fop n
DIGE 2 FN0WET, - m a'e T -
Saft kisses an her lipa 1 laid,
|

Blosmiad fresh within the wnzal bosrir:

The hlnzk |:||"!| lier s
She whisper

A R

r i g = L, HOCIT R |||-'|-]_
But Kitky wae the Eirest fower I

’J.|'|ZI| EVor I,llll-l.u_'-l- :'|_| |:|!||Il|'|'i||_

I I'.illl Taiss r!|-||'5|'! o e |.| T WIRng; I|-||-- :||-_||| |-:-'_|.L s _li !'|_| A Coneank

Bt round ber waist oy nrares T o, And o Mess-John wa quickly went,

Andl sand, * my laasie, will Wha tied vs o our heara eontont

MW,

To vhew e cires o Gowried

b A

And mow shes Ladly

WOO'D AND MARRIED AND A. i

— e el i

|

|

e 3 iy . 1|
Tue Bride cam oot o the byre, Il 4 [he nicht that T was & bride; I
."'-illl '::l. e J:|--|_r.'\| I:I-J |'|||-;-J'..;_-=E [ 'Il} LT YikE |i:|-| l,'-l.l,u'-_'-.--'.'. i
s ’ | |
“Sars I to T mneried the nieht, Amnd pefer mosar 1|
v ]

¥

Anid hae neith

v blankets nor sheets; | And ve kae rililons and baskins,

I'vi moither

Maz than ane ot twn 3
I 6T SeArce & covi | Waad nnd i

of nind a’, S

Ot spak the bade's brither,

Wt diamd rarriod a6 As e e i wi' the kye,
Mrri

.\'.ll] WnE 5'|"\.' A v |_.' '|I.-.l:-.! ;|.|"|'_

o Poop Willie wad ne'or oo tacn ¥,

Hud Ty kent ye as weel aa 1;

That was woo'd awd married, and o' 7 | andd ganey,
11a's Wil

Ot spak the bride's faither, Gin I cannn get a- better,

cam tn frae tha pl

“0 haad your tongae mevdock

I'se nefor fok sme i my W™

Woo'd sl murricd, and &', &

s

And yase get

L BET

The stir snda i the tethar, il Cot wpake £l brida's eletier,
And cur bruw bawsing yade Az she cam in frae the byre,
Will sirry ve hame your corm | “0 pin T wers but married,
What wad va be at, ye jada " | It's &' that 1 desire:
Woo'd amd mnrried, and o, &c But we puir filk maun Hve s
Anal do tha beat that wa
Dot rpak the b nitlser, i I diens enro what I shoold want
“0r what needs o this pride,
I bad va o plack oy powch 5
f
f
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N? 15?,'—- LDCH ERRGCH EIDE. [-The IESS o’ G.ﬂ.w?iel‘
Muderabe,

—

N? 158. — WOO'D AND MARRIED ANDO A™*

Liwely.

_Il’r !

% THERE 15 SOME RESEWELANCE BETWEEM THIS LIVELY AR+ AHD THE FINE SLOW TURE ““PLi HAP YE IN MY PETTICEAT]'R 74)
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N? 159.— TARRY WOO'.
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Moderate.
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N2 160.— WIDOW ARE YE WAUKEN'?

Muderate,
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TARRY wod, 0 burey woo'
Tarry woa' 3210l to sping
Cand it wesl O caed it weel,
Card it weel, s e
When it's cardif; mow'd |
Then tlee wark &5 hadlz
Bot, when woven, doessid, o

rin
o spum;
s e

It HELy b eleadin' for a e,

'|||]L'$h \]. I'|_'||_I

S iy honnie h
Feod upon the meuntaing stoop,
Tlis

switly as ey gro

Throuch the winter's frost enid s,

Hprt,

. ||] |'.1'I'||:|: ::Iu] ﬂ:ll-\.l'u\.'-l]l o,
N by ball sae nse

1

SEo

TARRY WOO.

e R e 1 i

Erac kings, to Lim that hauds the pled’,

Al are -.:ll'.i;'-.'l to farey wor,

Happy iz the shoplsrnd's life,

Far frae courts and free o steifal
Whila the gimmers Bleat and *hag,”
And the Inmbking nnswer “mae
Mo sueh musie to Liz sar!

UH thiet or foee be hos b Fea
Blunly keat, and eollic trug,

Weal defond the tarry woo',

Tarry woo', OF tagry wor,
Tarry woo 12 30l to sping
Card it weel, O camd it weal,
Card 26 weel, ore ye berin
When it's eardit, pow'sd, aned spom,
Tnflins dane:

Then the work s
But, when woven, dress'l, wnd clean,
(3 may b cloml

in’ for & qieen.

I HAD A HORSE, AND I HAD NAE MAIR.

Tune-—" Widew arg 30 woankin® f M

sl L el e mair,
oy deddy,

I man a horse,
I gac him f

My 5
it oy wit it was ' ready

Aupd gne T thaeht me om a time,
Dubwitleas o my deddy,

To fes myzel to a lowlandd Lairnd,
When bivl o bomuie leddy.

I werote: o letbier, and thos Tegan:
Madam, be not offended,

U'moowrs Bl Jogs o lave wi' yon,

T ye ko' ac:

e lnind,

Apil enre nacth
For T mot Litdls £
A e Teess frave mny duslidy,

acl Bilytbiely e b

(KL,

Srive to [I:-\. = his :l'lllllll'.'I

Ahe rosad the lettor aod she Teeh,
“Yo neod na bean saa blate, man,

Wi anicht b conve toma vourse!,

And tauld me o your state, oo

wink lihl, ol aoy Fosart was sair,

R L et

e ———

—_——— —

e

Yo micht hae eome to me yoorsel’,
Clatwittens of oy '.l:r.|_'!',

And m
_|"|_"."|l| kis='d his honnie |HC|-;|.3'.-'

Then she itk siller in Iy ek
W dennk wine tut o oo

Blee fee'd & man to b my horse,
Al wow Tabk T s vierie |

LY

Bt T gat nefer e sair s fleg,
Sinee 1 eam frae 1.'|I'.'1E|-I|I.|I'.,

Tl Iuird emen eups, rap to the yett,
When L wag wi' his leddy!

Then she pat me beliind a chaie,
Al hagrd me wit o plaidie,

But T wos Like to sword wi' fear,
And wish'sh me w' ™y '\.|-\.'|‘|||_l.'_

The Taivd waed ont, e aaw nn o,

1 £l d when T was ros Iy
I preadiged, ek T ne'er guod back,
T aee hns bonnie laddy.

& Jobhn Gealatone o the Iaied,
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THE WIDOW.

Tune—" Wap at the widoor, my Inddia"’

e

———— T T e =
o
81
PHE widiw can bake; and the widow enn hirew, Il
i % : i )
Uhie widow ean shape, and the widaw can sew, ||

And mony, braw things the widew ean dog

Then have &t the widow, Ty lad
00 G311 Toeee, amel Jeil

hior wi eoupbeais Qe

oy ; ;
Ihionmgh stark Bove nnd Eindmess, T o8 o ean plead;
Be heartsars and aivy, wnd hope to sneeccd

W' the bonnio g

ay widow, my Inaddic, I

NORAS

e

Hean what Hishband Mo snil :

“The Barlid's son I will not wisk |
Sleonld all the vace of noture die, |
And none beleft buat lie and L
For all the wold, and all the gear,

1
!
5 w [ . |
And all the Tands, both fae and near — |
=5
Phat cver walour lost o wom, |

| |

L will it wrend len Tardie's son”

A Madden's '.'-ClT\-';-\._" ald Callum _-:|:|||;|-_I |

“Are lightly mnde and ligk

The henther on'the manntnin's Teioht

Eaging Lo blonm in |'||_-r|;|.- Tight; {
The froet wind soon shall sween wwie |
I y

Tl lastee drop from gl

v amil bz, l
Yot :'l:-ll.'.'u. erie 182 hloomm e o,

May blythely wed e Eodia's som” 1

Tlse widow =she's yantlifi', apd nevier we hair
The waue o' Al wearin®, amd - hns o oo ghinir
OF eviry thing lovely; she's witty and fair,

1

And hae arich jointore, wy Tuddse

&l

What coabd e wisly betber, your |-||-.'n-l.|:’|.' to e,

Tlinn @ wit st in the Eagn,

w, tha honniest os

With, “nxething biat—draw in pour stonl aod it down”

And zport wit the widow, my laddie?

“The swan™ she =aid “the Inke's clear hreast

May barter for the

ilo's moat;

The Awe's fic

ol whréam may backwand tom,

Ben Cruachan fiell and Filn 11 r{;|‘:|'||"||i

O Rilted elans, when Bload s high
Beafore dlscir foes may tam i ||__r;

Bt T, were all thoss veba dane,

E
W,

Wotald ncver wed tlig Earlie®

=l dn thi water-lilys lade

Fle awy J”'I."I weal the wild swan |||'|r|r~;;
Ben Cruschan stands as fast ns ovor-
il downward foarms the dive'y Tidiren ¥iver:

T sl tha: Hasly of Fremon's atecl

Mo Highled brogne hos tarn’] the heal:
Bt Morw'a heark 15 Last aond won—
b2

ho's woddesd to the: Barlics son.

Soord

-



&/

LADDIE.

N2 161.— WAP AT THE WIDOW MY
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A'S VOWw.

Elow and pabhetic,

N2 1l62.— NOR
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N2 165.— THE TITHER MORN, WHEN I FORLORNS
Moderate with feeling o

N2 164, —
Pleintively.

HAPPY MAY I SEE THEE. Gaelie"
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+ lEE'ﬂHDIhG TO BURME T8 TURE WAS
GF CSAW YE JOHRRIE CORIN QUB' SHE™

ORICIMALLY & HIGHLAMD ONE — THE SECORD PART OF IT YERY MAUCH SESEMULES THE SECOND ETELIN
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THE TITHER MORN.

D T i e

T'HE tither marn,
When T farlorn,
Anenth an aik sat moanin®;
T slicluen triw,
I'd oo my ja,
Besaide me gh: the gloamin®,
Bt Ioe sne trig,
Lap owre the mig,
A dawtingly did choor me;
Wien 1, what reck,
Thid Tenst |,'-:-c|}'_-|:"_
T see mny bl 0 nenr me,

Hiz bonnet he,
A thochi :|;i-;;|:._
Cocl'dl sprash when first he clasp'd me;
Awd I 1 wat,
W fainmaoss it
While i his arms he press'd 1oe

Diedl ok the war!
I Inte and adr,
Hae wish'd since Jook departed;
Bk now s glad
' wi® my lad,
Ay slort sy Tralsensleonrtoed.

Er aft at 'en
Wi danein’ keon,
When &' wera blythe and merry;
I enrecd A EI:\'
Bar pad wne T
In alserce o my dearie.
Bug grrnise: bie Tilest,
My mind's st resl,
I'me happy wi' my Johnnie;
At kirk and fwir,
Tac oy bo there,
And be a8 canty's ony.

T
;'.l'__ e

ar

WEARIE'S WELL.

Tuno—* Happy may I sop thoo?

I.I:I::I B e L i & -‘o_ '_'-:-":. W —— e e .!
¥ o =immeer Hl.lx,'-.l'"ilfl Past the snacw fa's nob Gaster, !
- I ven dawie dell, || Thee lonf disns part
= "Pwaz there we twa firal mat | Hae gmee D the bogly, as |
i By Woaries could well I Eaith fudos in your hentt. i
L..' We nat on the bnme bank
-"_'. And loaokes] in the ]_II||_'|1. Yi'we wal'd oot nnithor
E]: g Air'l._'-l:m:_:' we lool'd on Your bridegraom to be;
. 1k ithear in turn. | bt can his heart Love see i
* | As mine luvik thee? !
We heard and we szw nowght | Yell get bigeins and mailing,
Above or weonmd; | Al Ay b ohies:
Tﬁ W Feln that eure love liv'd, I Bt they o' winua buy lack
— And loethied fdle soend. The pence o past days
" 1 graz'd on ypour eweel fivee
| Till tears fill'd mine &', Farerwall. and fur ever!
== A they drapt on your wee loaf— i My first love mnd last;
= A wardd's wealth to me! | May thy jovs be to coma—
= | Bine Live it the past. !
Winter snpw's now fivin' It sarrotw aoed sndiess, l
Cha beare Jeodin aend leag I This Do Fa's onome;
Anil the canki wind's strippin’ il Bt Tight, a5 thy love, may i
T lead aff the trec 1t Heet over thes
Sdotfierverall. i

Al VR
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NOoOW WINTERS WIND.

e

Now winter's wind swoeps o'or the mountaing,

Dwoeply clad in dr T SN0

|
Saondly sleep the frozen funtnins; |
Iee-bmmid steenms foaget Lo s l
Tha |:-E|'T!'i|:g hbnst bowle lowd and |'!'=I:‘-!'.

The leafless for

stonks among.

THE MAID OF

T 2 S e
Bisena olor the leaving hillow, |
Evening he cocan's swall, I
Whila with thee, on gresr pillow,
Salitade! 1 Jove to dwall. |
Lonely ta the seas broess E'-:*-""-'illi.' |
Ut 1 chaung my love-lom strain, |

To the streamlet sweotly fliawing,

Darmur oft & Iove

e fier |

L

‘Twas for ber, the Maid of s

Titoe flew oler e wing'd with joy; !
Twas for her, Wi cheering smilo aye

Benm'd with rapture in my oye,

Lot down the glen thens cemes g
Wayenworn, deooping, all alone;

Haply, tiz the deer-hannt Ranger!

Bt alnal hig atrength is )
He zstoops, T ttters on with jain,
T Rl he'll never clith again?

B S A

ISLAY.

Mot the temnpest Tavis

rrenancd e,
Lightning's flash, or thender's roll,

ws e coubil wonnd me,

Wit the apor
While her imaze fill'd my soul

Mot the, Le

well, divys of prrest plensure;
Lamage yonwe logs iy haart slnll mouml
Fasewell, hours of hliss the measure.
Eliza that never ean rotorn,

Cheerleas o'er the wild Tieath wan'ring

Clieerless o'er the wave-worn slore,
On the past with eadnoss poncl Ting,
Hope's fir visions charm no o,

Choorles mer, e

) AT T
Lrere R f,._'."_}_,"
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Gaelic?

165.— NOW WINTER'S WIND,

Slow and {mpressive.

N2
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Gaalic.

166.— THE MAID OF ISLA,

N9
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N? 167. — THE GABERLUNZIE MAN.
Lively.

N2 168,— MY LOVER WOUNDED.
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THE GABERLUNZIE MAN.

Tuie pawkic suld earle cam owro the lea,
Wi momy i o'ons and dnyz to e,
Saving, "Groudwife, for vonr erirhesic,

Wall you deddze o silly poor menn

The nicht was eanld; e ceele was wal,

And doun

cont tha ingle L sal;

My dochiers shonthers he 'man ta elap,

And cadasly sanbed mnd sang,

AApd O™ qua’ T, “an ve wore a2 black

As or the crown o1y

Eaddy’s Tant,
"Tis T wad lay thee by my Lack,

Al awiwi me thon shonld g
Al O ||||-'|' shey, “an Towers as white,
As der tlie anaw lay on the dike,

Tl eleed ma Lraw and |..'|]_:|' ke,

Amal nows wi thee T wad gang!

Betwaen tlu Lo wis msde o plots
They rnise a woe bafore the coclk,
And wilidy they shat the Iiek,

A Fust to Ehe Bent are they gane.,

Bty T

Ferere! AR

A WEARY LOT

Tune -3y lover wounded."?

Up in the mom the auld wife vaise,
Al ot her Teisurs pat on lier eluise;
Syma Lo the servant's Ted she gros,

Ta specr far the silly poor man.

Shie gaed to the bed where the beg

Thve stroa woe eanld, e wis awiy,
She elapt ber hands, eried, “Waladay!
For some of our gear will be mane
Home mn to colliar, and s to kist,
Hat noeht wos stown that could be mmiat,
She dane'd her lane, cried, “Praise 1o Mest !

T hiae Josdgel o Lend oot man.

Singe nacthing's awa, as we ean lenrn,
The kings to kirn, aod milk b enrn,
Cine Binth the hoose, lnes, and waitken my baim,

And bad Teer ecane quickly Ten,”

The sarvant pmed whare the dochter Luy,

The shecks were canld; ghe was wwy ]
Amd fazt to the roddwife she ean sy,

“Ehas aff wi' the booeay man!”

lelr.! g

I —

IS THINE!

A wesry Lot iz fhane Fde moid,
Aweare Tol B leine!

To pull the thorn thy brow to beaid,
And press the yue for wine

A Dightsame: cye, o saldiers mein,

A feather of hlue, and 5 donblet of groen

Mo more of me you koew, ey love] na maore of ma o

ke

Tl 1o is Laling

This mom s marry June, T trow,

Bt it shall bloom tn winter spow,

Ere we dwo moot again®”

i s ha spake,

B

eave his biridle reing o shoke.

S AdEen for evermaors my love! adicn for evermong |

o

By e 5 gy e e
ke fOimreas VL Jlrgr o Sootlarid

LI
ST
.
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FHE" 500G ER

LADDILE.

e b

My sogar lalddie: is over thi sen

And b owill Lidng pold and money to we;

Avd wrleen ha comes hama he'll make me a lady;

My Blossing gang wi' oy sogrer luddie.

My donghty Inddia iz hhndsome aod Tnwe,

Andiean ns oosoger and lover behave;

G o ]u':i countTy, to Love Tie 18 Bhossd v

Thera's few to compare with mwy soger nddie

Firsd verse obd, secand by U CLTFLBORTL,
[& A

OCH HON A RI!

B3 hon w il Ehere's somedling Wrag
Ch hon ol P owesrie:
Mo voums, blyihe, and Bonnie bnd

T = L ! 1
Cranes owre the knowe 4o cheor ma,

When the I:.il}' WENTH AWAY,,

Sad T look -

1 tha valley;
Tk =oun’ wi' a stoun',

Sets my heard o thrillin®

(h hon & oril there's something wrang;
Oh hon'a il T'm wonrie:
e youn, blythe, and boande Jad

Cemes owre the knowe to cheor me

& =

=gl

(0 wihen T sea the plaver visin,
Qe the earlew wheelin'
Then I trow some bonnie lad

Ia comin® o my sheelin

Why shoald T =it an’ xi:_:’!|_

While 1|||_: LrFY, ik :|1 .|.I||||'.||_|'\< Hain honniet

Lavierocks I, "Pels ec||:'i||;_r.

A bk e are o

LY.
O hom o) there’s something wrng;
Oh hon ot I'me wearic;

Nae voung, Mythe, and boonie lad

Comea o Pl Enowe te cheer e

————

e

— e

—




N¢ 169.— THE SOGER LADDIE.

Lively. :
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Ne 170.— OH! HON A RI.
Slowly woed wmowrufull

1.
— ' _%_'_fr_
o grBiet ' i
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N? 171, — JOHNNIE COPE.
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N? 172. — MY LOVE TO DAY

AS HERETOFORE.

e

! O e

Fery slow and patheiic.
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JOHNNIE

1
COPE.

—_— e

Core sont o latter frae Dunbar,
Savin', “Charlie, mect o an ye daur,
And Ul lesorm on the art o wear,

TE 't

Whon Chavlic look'd the lettor upon,

T A [ 4]

in the oeorain’)”

He drew Iis awend the seabbard fom: Il
“ame fallow o, MY MErry Merry men,
And well mest Johnnie Cope in the mormin’,”

Or e yoant deisens a-beabin’ yet§

Hey, Jahnuie Cope, are ve wankin' yoi? ||
H ye wera wonkin', I wl wait I

T v

et Johnnie Copa in the mornin',

MW ow, Jabrie, Te as go

il's Four word,

Cloanee leb us bry bolle Bre and swond; |
And dinna fea awa like 2 frichied Lind,
That's chas'd feas ita nest in the mornin’.”

When Johmnie Cape he hennd o this,

He thocht it wadna be amizs,

o hae o horss 1m0 rendiness,

awa in the mor

clidinie Cope, de |

o v

“Eyonow, Jobmmie, gotoap and i,
The Hislan' bagpipes mak s din;
It% bost to sleepin a hale alcin,

For "twill ba o bluidy memin’”
When Johnnie Cope to Dunler eam,
Thiey apeer'd ot ki =W lken

v Hen i’

“Tha deil confound me gin 1 kex,

For T Left thens &' 3* the moemin’.”
j!-:-}', Johnnze |.-:‘|-|_|u. &

“Naw, Johmuie, troth yo nre ne bate
T bring thie oews o youe ain defent,
And Feave your men i sk o skraght

Hae eardy in the mornin'”

4|
Wi th
1E T faee !

&0 Loawish you a” gruish meemmn . |

b qua' Johnnie, #I gob =ic dlegs

avinores sk philabegrs;

ain, dedl break ooy lege—

H-e'}'l Jahimnie Clap, ot

7 (o) .
=1 :_'3{,'.-'.-??1 P LT

= gl

DAYS OF SORROW, NIGHTS OF MOURNING.

Tane—" My lova to-dny as

s, S
e w S i A [ 0

Dives of areovw, nights of mouming,

Direams of joy, thot's ne'er returning;

1ty to weep, but canna weop— i
Coon fenrs fhne when the heart is 'I.'nr:li:llg! |
My Willie's lovve waz kind an' teoe, :
Nor did he Jove & fuithless Mory; i
Bt wac's my benrt, the lov'd honra flew,—

Hie leours o love, they conldns Lyl |
Ee gaid ke'd brine o g-:m'.!r:'.. ril-.g,

Aw’ silks free Toclin to iz deary; |
An' bl be Blest abioan n L"irl-g. |
AWhen ance [ was his ain dear iII!-GITJ-'. |

haratofors,™

Daye of sprvew, nights of monrning,
Direszns-of jov that's ne'er returning;
I tey to weep, bt ennns weep—

i bears flow when the heart iz burming ®

[ weaited lang for Willies ming, |
T wnided ]:lll;_;l.-l' for wy Lover,—
What would T now wi' silks or ring§

Mae silks o breaking heart should coper! !

T wain I aepk Bding's ahooe,
Anat fondly goze the braid sea over;
Yo wares] whon will yeconze te roar,

An' e e baekomy ain brae lever?




87

GIE ME A LASS.

OV IR me o loss with o '|z|1|:|]a o lan®,

And e for lifes ghall fang 1hE5’j¢|LE!j
Thaugh daft or wise, T never deman',

(b black oF fair, it maks na wleeiher
Em aff wi wit, and besuty will fade,

Anid Wleod alene is nae worth a shilling;
Bk sl tlint’s deb, her oearkeal’s meade,

For ilka elarm abont her 15 killing.

0 gieene alaza witoa lump o lan',

And in my bosom Il hwg my trensurs;
Gin I hsd aoce ber pear in oy han’,

Should love turn dowf, it will find pleasure,
Taugh on wha likes: but thers's my han',

[ hate wi' poortith, though bonnie, to meddls;

P i

Unleas they E!Tiug cash, o a lump o Inn",

They'se ne'er ged me to dauce to therr fiddle.

Therds meikle guid love in bands and bags,
Al ller and gowd’s & aweet comploxion;

Eot beauty and wit and virtae, in mgs,
Have tint the art of gaining affection:

Live tips his srrows wi' wouds aod parks,

Amd eastles, and mogs, and oo, aod meadows;

And nasthing can cately our mdern gparks,

But weal-tocher'd lusses, or jointur’d widgws,

Thern g'e ma a las= with a lump-o® o',
And we for Life shall gang thepither;
Tho' dodt or wize, Ul never deman’,

O ' blnek or fair, it woaksnn whether,

e ——— o

THE WEARY PUND O TOW.

Tue weary pund, the weary pund,
The weary pund o taws;
T thooht iy wife wad end her 1if

Before sha apan her tow.

I Bought my wife a stane o lint,
Ay puid as eler did grow,
And o' thak sle has made o that
Iz ae [Jul-r l:uzl:] O tow,
Tha weary pond, e,

There sat n badtle in a bole,
Begonf the ingle low,
Amd aye she took the tither aeals,

Ta drock the stoury few,

The weary pand, foc.,

“Tor ghame," quoth T, *yon dicty dume,

Gl spin yaur tap o tow:"
She tosk the ke, and wi o knock,
Sl Lok’ 18 pwre oy pow.

The weary pund, &

]

AL last her feet—T s to ses’t—
Graed foremost owne the lnowe
And ar T wad ,'|1|.i,l,hr_-|'j.n|,'|
I wallop in a fow.

The wenry pund, &c.

The aharus of ¢hie Hopg s old—ih

R T Al Tare e

e S—
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No 174.— THE WEARY PUND O TOW.
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Ng 175.— THERE'S NAE LUCK ABOUT THE HOUSE.

£

MUIR?

N? 176.— WILL YE GQ TO SHERIFF

Liiwely.

Mational
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THERE'S MAE LUCK ABOUT THE HOUSE.

“ S —— S -
Axn are ye sure the news i8 traed il Fuor hid's bieen Iy awa.
E Al ave ve suve he's weel | For there's noe luck, do
o I this n time ta think o week? o i o |
—y S R 1 Sne trae his henrt, sap smooth his apeech,
g/ 2 e e ]J'I- e it i His Lienth like caller air;
' I this o time o think o wark, : L e
) When Calin's ot the dosr? His very foot. hus music in't,
i | Az he come thie sbair.
Ty, Rax me my cloak—I1 to the duay, | I T “T ] |.|.|:
e : | Arud wall Tz his fave fgmin?
Al see him eame nshoras, X B 1 hi e 7
Far theres noe luele salnat the hoase, | ; ‘I“. 'l”.] 1 L AT
Tl : | ' dlenrielb abicny wi' the thocht—
Phere’s mag luek at o'; : . Fon I ;
<10 Tleere's 1akthe |||-;,'_'|s:||1'|,l in fhie Tz, ! I %I'ut 'I' 'I':I LEE :"-I fm;;
ﬁ When anr gvidnans s, i Hor:thove's nie-tuck, o
—1 ! Tl cauld hlnsts o the winter wind,
i | TR %
And gie o me oy Wggonet, | That thitldl through my heart,
e e | Thev're & blann oy, T lizue him safe,
— My bidop's stin goun, .- e
=3 Wor T maan fell the lailic's wifi | Till death well never part:
-— That Colin's come to teaum, | Bat what puts parsin in oy head ?
My Turkey shppes: mann gue on, i Tt miay D fur ]| h
My hicse o pearl hlae; The present moment i aur gin,
"Tis 0® o plenze oy nin gaidien, [ The neist we never s,
1 5 ; Shnns ; | Ve e e R S
N For s Toath Teal nod toa, I For thore's nae leck, &
Do ey wine il Bege | s O T '
H_'----I|- oo thore's nme lack, &e Sinee Colin's weol, I'm o weel content,
I T hiae mae maie Lo crave:
Rase upE mal ke noelean fimestde, ! Cauld I but Live fo mak Lio Llest,
— Pat on the mackle pot; Fm hlest abomn the leve.
=, (e little Kate her button gonn, And will T sce lis fage again?
Amd Jook his saediy cout; | Aned will T heor him speak?
And mok their sheon s black as alaes, T dontr lizey wi' the thocht—
Their hose as while as sna; I [ troth P like o grect,
I¥s o) to please my aibn guid o, | For there's nao Iecls, e,
gare FFelarna.
WILL YE GO TO SHERIFFMUIRRP
i e e |
_ WILL v g te Sheri i, Thera I1_,':'-|'.'|.'| aep the bauld M Crows,
£0 i i 3 o :
Bamld John o Tonmisture § I Cumeron's and Clanronald's mmows,
* Thare te soe the nolde Mar, | Anidl 5" the elans wi' loud hussss,
And his Hi;;h]il.lu] laddaes, I ]’m&]l.i.l:ug to the battle.
' A" the true men o e MNorch
] v : ! Wil yia o ta :'u'r.uc-ril".':nl.ﬁ:r,
| Anguz, Hontly, and Seaforth, : X :
i Y . .. Bauld John ' Innistare?
3 (28 Seouring on to crees dhe Torth, i g
;:',_' e X | Sie o daw, and sic an hoar,
.1 Wi thoir white cockodices oy c
.-.;:I" Meer wasin the MNerth, man.
Theve you'll see the banners flam, | Sieean giclits will there be seen;
g Phere p:r.l"l'l Teenr Elaix .I':'?r"l"!']"-":‘l Tair, Al {0, Bo T mans nistalon,
L Anid the trompets’ deadly Dlare, Fragrant gules will come bedaen,
E‘Al Wi the enonons' mitle, Prae el viver Forth, man.
(T H i_f?._:é::;_‘:*" T Taoalnte Felvos!

>
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MY HEART

'.'.rI\' henrt b5 snir=—1 diiir w8 tell—
My heart s enir for somebod v
0, I could wake n winter night,
For tha sake o' somels -ci_]'.
Crlapn} for somebody
Oeh hey? for somelody ]

I could mnge the werld around,

For the sig o somelody.

IS SAIR FOR SOMEBODY!

Yo powers that smile on virtwous love,
0 sweetly smile on somebody |
Frae ilkn danger keep lam free,
And zond mo safe my somelody,
Diehon ! For somebody !

Chelr Diaye ! for som

T wad |_|||—‘|‘|']I.-'|'| wend T Tt T—

For the sako o somebody.

Burns

THE BRAES 0O

GLENIFFER!:

Tuang—* Bonnin Dundas.'

0 xeex blaws the wimd o'er the bones o Gleaffer,
The anld castle's tarreds are cover'd wi' snaw;
How chang'd fras the tims when Imet wit my lover,
Amang the brogm hasties by Stanlay greon sha!
The wild flow'rs o simmier were sproad o s bonne,
The mavis snarr swect froe the green bicken teee;
But far to the comp they hae macched my dear Johnie,

And now it i winter wi¥nature: and ma,

Then ik thing arend us was blythesome ol cheory,

Then il thing srounsd s was Donnie and L,

pingr i heand bt thie wind whistling dreary,

And mnething is seen bot the wide-sprending snaw.

Tl trecs ase o bune, and tlhae Binds mate and dowie,
They shake the enuld drifé frae their wings as they flee;
Andd abiiep out their plaints, seeming wae for ugy Jolmsie

"Fis winter wi' tham, and "tis winter wi' e

Yon cauld sleoty cloud skiffs nlopg the blaak TOCUnERLLE,

And shakes the dark firs on the stey roeky L,

Whils deun the deep glen brawls the amaew=Hpoded fountais,

That mnrinurd sac sweet 1o my laddie and me
Tt no ita loud roar on the wintry winds swellin',

It's ne the eauld blast brings tlae fear to my o'y,
For, O rin I snw but my bonnie Seoteh callnn,

The dark |,'|||_-|':c o winter wore gimmer to mi

[ oy Mol e T




Nt 177.— MY HEART IS SAIR FOR SOMEBODY.
Muoderate, i =
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N2 178.— BONNIE DUNDEE. {The braess o' Gleniffer).
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Ne 179 — GIN YE MEET A ECNNIE LASSIE.
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N® 180 — I LO'E NAE A LADDIE BUT ANE
Lively.
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T nirTLe reok's thint restlosa love, | Yi've heand o waish sao jimp and s,
~ Wad oo digturh Y pance R_q:'l.'in: N Whilk ¥ has doubt wanld like to span;
E‘ T litthe reck’t my hesart would prove, i Fur sther chiarios my faney wirms—
A vietim "neath iz Hf‘l“ill'—.’ chain. Red g':""-‘-‘il": Oty LETIE wi Detay Finwn,
Tve bribid him owre nud awns ngmin, | S e e e S
— And many a plack, I ween, hng dmwn; | 1 : ;
-1 . - ; 7 (i [Far mnir then we daur sing or suy;
o) Bt & in woin, [ pine in poin = o
T S b | Andt weel vo ken; lad T oy vl
; o srookit-backit Hetay Bawn, Ik 5
Foc s iin b ey, B I An hour wit e ye dowchinn stay,
- Yive heard of checks o rosy huwe— Vet for the sake of auld lagpyne,
= ¥ hireath sweet as the bud's perfume; [ 1711 wet forgie ye—there’s my hon'—
Yova henrd o sen whilk -.|-:|1|:._:' the dew | Chf wi' ana dart, ve |_'|i: vy Ly hesprt—
A | o il
Far brightuess, ou the lily's bloom; The flinty part o Bedey Bow
. e Mo Do
: 2 e, Moclagaan,
Ertpantad fram ' Whlsthe-Hindis ' by I':'l'.lr.f‘.‘lfi'ﬂi’: :\,"' the Duhlicher, 8. Dawid Folerizon.
t ¥
’
= | LOED NEER A LADDIE BUT ANE. .
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BETSY BAWN.

Tune—"* Gin ¥o maot o bonnie lesaie.”

I 10°ED nefor o laddic Baif ane;

He lved ne'er a lasse bl me:
He's willipg to mak me Liz ain;

And Lz ain T ar willing to T,
He's coft me a rokelay o blug,

A pair o) mittens o groen;
The price was a kiss o my mou';

And T paid Bim the dalib yestreen,
Let ithers Lar weel o flieir giar,

Thedr Yued, and Lheir Loedly degrae;

I enrcnn for mught, et my dear,

For s ilka thing lovdly to me:

His wards aro sae sugmrd, sos sweet]
His sense doves il fear for swag
I listen, poor fool? and I greet;

Yot how sweot ave tho tenrs as they fal

*Dear st he cries w1 a joer,
Moy heed whot the nuld aones will say;

Theugh we've Hitle to brag o —ne'er lor;
Whaw's gowd toon heark that iz wani

Our laird has baith honoees and wealth,
Vot gee how he's dwining wit care;

Now we, though we've nacthing but health,

Are cantic nnd leal avormair”

a0



Y OUMNG POE G

Tune—" Twine woel the plaidon.”

e ——_ e o N T I e B (B

Youss Peroy blowms our bonniest |z,
Her blish is fike the morning,

The rosy down, tle spriging orass
With pearly mems adarning:

Her ayes outshine the radinng beams
That rild the passing shower,

And gErIl': oer the -:“I':.':-|I::1| Firoams,

And cheer each freshiming fluwer,

Her Bips, more than the cherries bright,

rme] thaai ;

A richer dye has

They charm: th' admiring gazar's sight,

And swoctly tempt to tazte them

Heer santlo s Like Bl evening mild,
When feather'd tribes are eourling,
Amd Little lamblking wandon wild,

[n playful bands disporting,

Wirs fortwne lovely Pagpy's foa,
Bueh aweetness would releat her ;
As Lilasming

OF surly, sovagre winder,

apring wobends the brow

[ratraction’s eye no aim can i,
Her witining [HEWETE L Ti=isie 5
Al 5;|__|i|n,‘-|"||| Lnvy -;'_.rr."ma in vain,

The poison'd teotl o fastan,

THE ROCK AND THE WEE PICKLE TOW.

Tie

And she wad gos try e spinnin' o't

te was an bl wife had o wee pickle tow,

Biat loten her doun, ber nsck toak s lowe,
A Elag wa

n il beginnin o't

She spat o'l she Aok on't, and trampd on it pate,

Bat o sheeould o, it wid hae its gin it
At Inst sha sat doun o't and bitterly grat,

For olor haeing teied the r:|_|i1|.|.’.|'|' o't

“ 0 foul f' them o or advised mo to 2pin,

It minds me o the hegrinnin® o't;

I weal miche e onded a5 T hiad T e,

Al never hne tried the spionin’ o't

But she's & wize wile ns, wha kens her ain wiind;
L thicht anes a day it wail never be speicd—
‘Haa Rt Jou thee Jowe Gk Gl rock |-;r' thie |||-i|.|'-.|_.

When yoo gaed to try the spinnin’ o't 8"

B - A a8
Frome Johneorn's " Mieeum,

i

e ) s

—
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M2 181.— TWINE WEEL THE PLAIDETMN.
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N® 18%.— THIS IS NO MY AIN HOUSE.
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N° 184, — MY AIN DEAR ALISTER.

Friwedsy.

o
—~ : >
= r“'i"

=

2.,

o

LF
L

S
t 1 Irj

rila nus-y




-

THIS 1S NO MY AIN LASSIE.

Tuno~—"*This is ne my ein hous'*

) THIS 2 no my ain lassic,
Fuir though the Lassic T,

0 weel ken I my sin Tassie,

Eind love iz in her ¢

T gea o formm, I CEH RS T (DL LS

Yo weel moy wit the faarost: placs;

[t wants to me the witehing grace,
The kind love thats in e e

0 this 15 ety nin lassie, e,

Slie's bonkie, bleaming, straipht, and tall,
Awd Bang has hud my heart i thrall;
Aud aye it chinrons ey VO sanl,

The kind Tovae that’s in her @e.

0 this s oo oy ain Loesle, b

MY AIN DEAR

Cosery the' hlack-o'-blee, s mine Alister,

Comealy th’ black-o'hlee, is mine Alister,
Comely the' black-o'-Tloy, is mine Alister.
Thigald ia Hght-of-henrg, Danald s |i'-'t=1;-'.
Yol low unlike my nin dear Alister!

O how unlike to my ain dear Alster!

Comely the' hluek-o'-blee, is e Alister,

':hm.'-l:...- tleot Dlack-o-bloe, 15 mine Aliston,

Nack-o'-bloe, 15 mina Alister,

i'_'-.:-*.nr'l}' the"

i e T e A

A thiaf sao ]:-;l.'.'ukfl' iz my Jdean,
To steal o Bink 'n-_:.' 1’ QAL

iH

s light are lovers: atn,
Whea eind lowa 85 o the o',

() this 38 no my ain bnssig, &

It may ceeape tle :xu:lnl_-.' _<J.»:1:L'e<.

[ mny eseape the ] elerka:
But weel the walching lover rnThs
Tl kind lave that's in her oo
O thizs 8 no my ain lassie,
Fair though the lassia b
O weal kem Iy sin Inssie,

Kind love iz in her o',

Ty g i
e P

A8 T E RS

o N

Murdoch is mearry, and Clalwme w5 canty,
Yot ow wnlike my blythesome Alister:

(0 how unlike to my blytheaomea Alstor!

':_h:nn-.:l:.' the black-=hlee, i nune Ahstoer,
Comely the' black-o-hlee, iz mine Alister,
Carnely the’ black-o-hlee, 5 mine Alsder.
He apenks so ténderdy, vet sodiscmest]y,

Tlow miy hesat fattors when T aee Alister!

0 my diar Alister! my dear Alister!




T HE

FAREWELL.

Tuns—"8ha rase nod lot mao intt

Iy wain will spring her gowans sprond
Crwre the green awainded loa:

The mose beneath the hawthorn shads
Will blosm in vain for ma:

T vadn will spring bedeck the how'ns
Wit bwde and blosgzoma T e

The glovmny starm alrendy low'ss

That drives me far nwa.

0 winter! spare the peacafist scone
Where carly joys T know:
Sl b its fields unfading g,

Itz sy vnclomded blwe,

el —
| Yir Tls omed nsses! when sae Blythe
| The social crack yoen'-=
[ 0 spare the triluts of & sigh

For me when far awal

Then fare ye weel, my frion’s sae dear,
For I mann lea’ O

il F will e sometimes shed a toar
For mo when far awa

Far me when fir froe hama and yol,

Whers ceaseless tempests Blaw,

Will ye repeat my Tast adicy,

An' mavrn that Pin awat

O MY LOVE! LEAVE ME NOT.

ey lave] leave me nat,

Lomy love! leave me oo,

O Bove ! leawe e not,
Lonely ard weary,

Coubid you but slay awhile,

And my fond fears bewils,

1 vt omce morg coald sl

Lightsome and ch

Tag
CHORTS—0 my love! leave mo not,
O my bovel leave me nar,
O oy Towve] lenve e nat,

Loncly awd wenry:

O my love! Tenve me not,

£ my lova! leavi me oo,

O my love! leave mo nint,
Lanely and weary.

Till the snad houe wi part,

Fear cannot moke me slart;

.
e s s

Grief eannat leeak my haart,
Whilst tleear art near me
CHORUE—() Hry lowe! loeave me not,
0wy loval Teave me not,
0y Tivi] leave me nok,

Lonely and weary,

oy lavel leave me not,
0 tey bovel leave me mid,
Oy love! leve me nat,
| Ly

Sloald yon forsalee my sighe,

aml weary.

| Thay would to me bo wiglt,

Sad, Twegald shun its Tight,

Henrtless nnd weary.
CHORYS—O miy love | laave me mot,
Oy love! leave me nat,

| Dy loviet Yeave o nat,

| Lonely and weary,

e

g

e
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No 185.— SHE ROSE AND LET ME IN.
| Sl

Ne 186 — 0O MY LOVE! LEAVE ME NOT.
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N¢ 187.— ©O MARY IS MY ONLY JOY. __ Gaelie,

b r;-m::!?y.
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N? 188.— IT'S A WAE WI' SCOTLAND.
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0O, MARY

R SR B S SPE S =S

i Many iz my only jov,
¥, Mary &= hlythe, amd :'.|.'.r__'.' 15 O,
Mary's the powd where Shens mae alloy;

Thiazh bk, yeb ahe's sae Bonnie, O

Heer breath is this birken bower of spring,
Her lips tlee yonibe ¥o80's opening, |

And her hair is the e of the mvon's winge;
;L

3\-:\,||.:'_-e Yk bt yet shis's -I.1|I|!Iil.'lI [

IS MY ONLY JOY.

Tha star that gilds the evening aky,
Though braght its roy, may never vie
Wi :'I|:|.r_g":: dork and ]i:£||:-|,'| e

Thegls Bk, b still she's bonnie, 0!

Thiz heauteons flower bomeath the troe,
The spell of the: wildest witchery,
Tho powd and the goare, and all i me,

Is my block, my bonnie Mary, O

TS A WAE: Wl

Tr's o' war wi Sootland,

raiue D

1]

It's o' wive wi' Boeo 1. |
When tley trend the thistle dana, 1

-1 |

|

The san sats sweet at cdeni’

Ll mony a warrior's FTILVES

Bat the reavers lixifs hae teadden |

Where the thistle-tap sleuld wave,

SCOTLAND.

—— i Tt

Thi: son sobs sweek ot #enin’,
But thay ate far awa

Wha wad hae saved the thistbo-toap,
That oo maun witherin' f',

Yot the benl hiearts o Seatind,

Although it may seemn lang,

Wall peay, and laopse thiat leavan

Mar yet redress the wmnr

Iy

&

i

i
1
|
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O, SAW ¥YE MY WEE THING?

S0 BAW va My wee thing? saw ye my sin thingt
Saw ¥o my true Loves donin om Fon leat

Crogs'dl she the mendow yestreen at the ploamin'?
Seught she the bamie whanr flow’rs the kaw trea?

Her leiy it iz Tint-white; ler skin 3 is milk-white;
Thrk: 15 the blue o her sift rollinr e

Red, red hor |'i]:': |i|_'n-'I and sweeter than roses—

Whan conld my wes ghine wander frae me "

“1 saw na FOURC Wi 1|1i.ng_ T s 1o your ain thing,

Now sawe T voner true fove dous on yom lea;

Buf 1 met my bonmie thing adc i the |
Troun by the barie whane dow'ss the how tree,

Her haiv it wne dint-white; her skin it was miilk-white:
Darde wis the blise o her saft rolling e'e;

Hed wera hiee dpe lips, wnd sweetor than voses:

Swieok were the kisses that she g deme”

1k wus nn oy wea thing, it was nn my nin- thing,

Tt w

s 1 Thy e love ye e by the trea:
Pronul &5 lier beal heart! modost Ler nitare!

2l nover lo'ed any 4ill ance she loed me,

THOUGH SIMMER

e o A

Her nanee it iz Mary: she's fean Castlecary,

Afk hns she sty when e baien, o my k

Enir a5 your foce is, were't fifty times fuiver,

Young bragger, she neer would gio Kisses to thee!”

“ It was then your Mary | she's frae Castleeary;
It was then your true bove T met by the tree;

Prond oz her heart 18, amd medest her noture,
Hwept were the lissca that she pa'e Lo e

Sair g'.-l:--m’-l Tats dlnrk braw, wed Blood=red his cheok grew,
Wild fash'd the fire frac his ved-rollin® e'a!

“Ye's rue sir this memin your beasts and your seornin's

Defend e, fuse teaitor ] A Towdly ye loo!”

AW Wl h",!';n“ o' ool £l _-l-ml.lj'l_, .u.-ri]ing;

AP went the bonnet—the lint-whita locks flea:

The belted plaid fa'ing, her white hosom ki,

Fair stoed the Law'd mnid wit the darls rolling
1z it my woe thingT O, 12 1t wy ain thing
Ts it my trug love heee that T soe?™
O Jamie, Frpie e yonr heart’s constant to me;
I'll nover mair wander, dear laddie, Mg thee I

B ST
Sdaonel,

SMILES ON BANK AMD ERAE.

Tung—"Hey Donald! hew Doenald!™

Tretos ammer smiles on bank and b,
And mnture bids the heart be gys
Yot o' the jove o' fow'ry May,

Wi plensire ne'er orn move e

Hey Donaki]l - how Donald !
Think apsn your vow, Tonnld?
Mind the heath'ry knows, Dhnald |

Whanr ye vow'd to le's me.
When first yo climb'd the heatlvy sl
Wi ma to wear my faithers shoep,

The vows ya made ye said vl keop,

3o be e

Hey Donald! &,

The: vows yo w

SR Lo ol SO TR PO LG e ot

e e e -

But lowve iz but & weary

Tta jows ave bike the summer seeas,
Wleese ety is the sunny beam,
That dnzzles to deceive me

Hey Donald § dq

I downa look o Bank or beac,
1 dewon gprect whore o are gy
Baut, OF my hontt will break wi' wae,
Giin Donald conse to fa'e ma.
ey Donald! how Donnld)
Think upen yor vow, Thanaldf
Aimed the heath'ry knowe, Donald!
Whanr ye vow'd to To'e me
y — (FrhEo.,

FLLEEE, and the ofhers

e}
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~ N? 189.— 0O SAW YE MY WEE THINGE" -
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I

|

' b

Ir .r

| '|

| i

[ i
L

I i i

|

.

N? 190.— HEY DONALD! HOW DONALD! Gaelic.

Maoderately slwe with expression. s
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& WS OREIL WROTE Hi5 SONG “MARY OF CASTLECARY'™ FOR THIS BEAUTIFUL AR, THEUGH 1T |& USUALLY ELNEG TO THE TUME ““BOAMIE BUKDEE
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N2 191.— LEANDER ON THE BAY.

Gaelic.

N¢ 192.— THE RECOLLECTION OF THAT DAY.
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3 i
| I’LL SOON BE FAR AWAY.
Tune—" Leandeor on the Bay.™
1 — et e e e e e —
|
=]
| e nesatiiqler GLUNS P oy 3 ¢ N
[HE evening sun's guen doat, | Bt wehia-mmst now e hosh't,
i The Linds sit noclding on the tree; When duaper calls, T mst, L must obay—
]- All patords now ab poest, The brvaspoert waits o, and I soan be far, e wway.
I Bul rest there's none, ther's nowe for me,
| - . (i
| The trumgpet sonads e w1 alnrms, Adliow, dear Seotia's coasti
The drums they loadly Teat, the fifes they plax Tleongzly bl
! Come, Mary, chieo - or ' soon be far, fne vy When o
| [ grivwe i fonve all here,— (
r [ mnicrn oL oy nikive shre, | el
4 | oiay kind Frov
My s prurenaes ey, | : £ :
: I : i In cuRrIifr o fai |-|I I"'-'t'. 1) Evear, ever think on: thee .|r
s tne Trnnic nes whioan o, I b
'..I..-'F-"r'-'-'. T i1
| 18l
|
| (K

Y
e ]

0 MARY, TURN AWA.

Tane—** The recollostion of that day.”

|
0 AARY, trn awn Then, Mary, tam awn
# That bennie face o thine; That beanie s gl
0 dinna ghow thal fuce tome, (- dinme show that Ece Lo me
| That never can be Jning! Thnt sever e e minel
M ewvey cam e o M eweer cam b ming!
i Cun anght of wirhd's gear Wit love's severesEt pangs,
e ool any Bosomys carel My Tieart is ladon s, .'-:
g
Mo, na, for tlka look o thine, And oy bresst the s Mt g, t'
!,_ It onls Eeels despr. o 1w G foom cans,
b Py 3
Gail. |
]l
il
|
il
i..
|

II.
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JOHN O BADENYON.

e

WhaEeR first T eame to be a man, of twenty ears or &0,

T thoughit nayself o hondame youth, nnel fain theworld would
kmre;

[ best attive [ sbapt abroad, witly spivits brisk o gay;

And here and there, and everywhere, was like a mom in
My,

Mo cary T hed, mo fear of wang, but rambled up il sloawa

A for & bean T miplt liave iliL“'l!ill\.l L EOUnErY oF intown:

I still was pleasad where'er I went; awd when I was alone,

I tunesd my pipe, and plensed myself wi' John o Budenyan:

atill nping to snceeed;

Wheat mecct toodo I omowsed awk

1 Elil,r'il'-:l o1 books for COMHE, anid ;Tn'rm'u,-l}' et Tomid

[ Baught and bormewed everywhers, and studiesd nielit and
day,

Nog milzs il what dean or docdor wrote, that happen'd i my

WAT.
3

A thonsand virdons seliemes b Eriedd, aod et ows |

|"|'|:.I-.|m|:'|hl1.' I riowe estesnm’d Uee ormamant of yoath,
And cavefutly throngh tiany o page, Thanted after trth:

<ok

with monag

I threw tlhem by, and toned oy pipe to Jolm o Badenvon

. .
|ILII':| TEFIN, :"IE' I||"'I!I.I:.:h|.|'l":i '.'Ill.“'_ll WhLre, Wi "-'-'!'\]l 0 |l|-3|;|' 1
shie,

Take leed in tine, nor vainly hope for linppiness Talow:

Wiint pou mony o avee b, s bt o etopty e
And gtrls and frivmds, and books also; you'll find the all
the same;

Then be advised, and warning take fron such o man-as me;

Frmo mesther pope nercardival, nocene of high degre;

You'll meet displensure everpwhorz; thes dooas I have
il

Fon tang your pips, and plese voursalt with Jobn o’
Brulenyon.

s e BEAr L e L
T EFLTFL A NI ET

P

MY DEAR HIGHLAND LADDIE, O.

Tune—" Mor nighean & Ghiobarlan.'

et 1 e RIS T — e

BLYTHE was the time wlen he foe'd wi oy fithar, O
Happy were the duys when we herded thegither, O,
St were the honrs when he row’d me in his plaidie, O,

And vow'd o be ming, my dear Highluad laddie, £

Hut, whl wene's meel wi' their sedgerin' swe gandy, O,
The bnied's wys'd awa v brawe Highland Laddie, O
Misty ava the glens and the dock hills soe eloudy; O,

Tha

ave Geein'd me Llyihewy my dear Highliond Iaddie, O

The bas-herey-banks now are Ionesome and’ dreare, (0,

Muddy ape tle strssens that j__'ll."CI:I:n.l. o sno cleaxly, O,

Bilent are the moeks St eolued sag ;;'J:l-'||_'.'. i}

The wild melting striing o my dear Highlond Laddie, 1.

He pur'd me the crawlherr e frwe the bogzy fen,

Bl pua'el e Ll sbrvwberry, ned froae the f
He pu'd me the row'n fine the wild stenp s giddy, O

o loving and Kind was oy dear Highland laddie, O

Favew iy ywes, and fareweel my dooie, O

FParevweel ye knowes, now sat cheerless and scroggic, O

Fareweel, Glenfeach, wy tmmngy and wy daddee, O

Ewill leswe yows’ for my dear Highlond Ladeie, O

—
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N2 195.— O CAN ¥YE SEW CUSHIONS?
ara.tr:laﬂd, eheerful.
e [

e

[A Nurzez 5 nng} 1

N? 196.— BLINK O'ER THE BURN SWEET BETTY.
.Heldc:f-::h;._ -
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O CAN YE SEW CUSHIONS?

[0 oax oy save cushions o and can ye sow shespra t

i, when the - bns

Aol can e sing

el T

Aned Lee and bow Birdie, and |

Anid hee aud Taw bivdie, my ba

{ wonld T dowi _lu'l.luT

Hee O wenl O v
Black's the life that I lead wi' spau;
Wupavy oy LitEle For te ol ey

Hee O woe! O what would T de wi® youl

BLINK O'ER

-, L
PLIsE oor the

s, swest Hetbys
Id winter micht,

1 it thundors,

.I.;I- P e _.h._: 5_'E|'.'C (R TL |II.:I|.

Ti's o fon the sake

o sweat Hatly

That ever T tink my wiy:

3 Bok me glay, heside thee,

Tntil it be Lk o day.

rEate
1

i+ wes Jammh,

A Inllpby.]

N ara —

I Liggit the erodle apom the free top,

The wind it did Blow, and the eradle did rock

arnly; And hee and hnw, Lirdie, and e and baw,; bk

And hes and haw Lindie, oy bonmie wee lnmly
Hee 0wl Owhat would Tido wit yout
Black’s thie Tifis that I lead wi® you;

AR | ¥ o ¥y litsla for '|l'};i-.' W

Hoo O woel O owlat would T do wi' yowd

THE BURM, SWEET BETTY.

gl s

Tt's Betiy shnll Take my Tircad,

( And Tatty shall brew my nle;
{ And Tatty shall be my love,
When T como o er the dale.
Blink over the harm, sweaet Betiy,
| Blink aver tlis barn te med:

And wiile I hag life, my dear lussie,

Mv nin aweet Botty- tho's be,




.
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HE’S OWRE THE HILLS. '

Hes owea e Lills that 1 Bo'e weal;
Hi's awre the hills we danr oo ninme;
Hi's owre the hills ayank Timnhlans,
Wha seon will get his welearne hame.
My fther's gane to fecht for hin,
"4!:.' hrithers sinna bido ot hame,

My mither groets and prys for them,

Al deed she thinks they'se no o blame

THE

{} WEET may the hoatic row,
Anid Better way she spoed!

And weel mony the boatie row,
That wine the hairns' brend:

Thi bontie vows, the boatie rows,
The bratic rows indesd;

And happy be the Tot of o

That wishes her to spueeed 1

Cronms —T e oatie rows doo.

O wesl may the boatie row,
Fhat Glls'a henvy crecl,
And eloads v o' fme bead ta fect,

And buys our parriteh meal

BOATIE ROWS.

L

e S S

1
i
His I.'i:'__"||| these hifls his right these Plains;
Yer Highland koarts secare lie
What Inds ¢er did; our lnds will di:
Wera I alad, 1'd-follow him too.
fr's awre Blee Liills et 1 Bofe woeed,
Ha's owre the hills wi doar nn name
Hat's owra the hills ayont Dhnblane,
Wha roon will get his welcoms hae,
Hororess NaliTs, i
i
The boatie rows, tle boebie mows,
The beudie: rows indoed :
And bappy be the Iot of o'
That wizh the lantie spee
Cnonis—The boetic rows, Je, [
When Bnwnde, Jook, and Janetic, f:
Are up and gotten Lair;
Thev'll help to gur the beatio raw,
And liglden o' our care.
The baatic Tows, the boatic rows,
The boatie rows fn' weel;
Andd lightsome be her hoart that hears
The murlain and the creal ! {
i

Cuontue—The Bantic rows, &
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We 197.— HE'S O'ER THE HILLS THAT I LO'E WEEL. Gaelic.
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N? 200.— THE SOUTERS O SELKIRK.
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OVER THE WATER TO CHARLIE.

- —— * 2 s

I_'||,1.||-'._ 'i\.l:r.. FIRE T, CONLe, TOW TS OWI,
Conne, bant me owre b Charclie;
11 erie dohn o soitler bawbes,
Tor ferry e cwee Lo Charlie
We'll sver the water, and over the sen,
W'l over the water to Charlic;

Clane weel, come wae; we 1l -_'"il‘!

Anad live and dio wi® Charlie

THE SOUTERS 0O

It's up wi' the senters o Balkick,
)

Al dvaoy wi' the Earl o Home!

Ard herds Lo a' the braw lsdiies,

That waar the gingla-sold shoon!

[tz up wi the seuters o Salkick,
r haitl dru

o v andd las
Par th awad leal;

Al op wit Bl lads o 1he Forest,

Ao doaen wi’ e Mersa o the deadl

e aal g,

I B —

Lo, hant e PR, COTNE, THW 100 OWTa,

Lo, Tt bve owrs 1o l._:.:l.lrlil:i

Tl gie Tohn Boes anither hawbee,
T ferry me owre to Charlie
I avwear by ton sod stars sae bricht,
Aned the sun that glances carly,
That if T hnd ten thousand lives,
Tl eres tlens & for Chardis,

Come, bant e swee, &

SELKIREK.

O [ya upon :,'.'-I'Inw mrud el lenwr,

Amd fye npon ¥
g up wi' the true blue and searlet,
And np wit the single-sol'd shoon|
[t up wi' the outers o Selkirk,
Far they ave baith trusty wond leal;
Al O W T the luds o the Favest,
And doun wi' thi Merae to the JI.\__IJ'

=1 e A 3. . kR Baaiitalk Fergder it
nd Frotts 1 Minatrolsy of fhe Soallinlh Berder.

e R 8 s e e g e e
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Trene liv'd a man an oar taa,

- — e

3§ Tm aur fam, i oaer toan;

There Liv'd & oewm in oar tean,
And his name was Aiken Diroen

Bist he wad be s sodger,

A ::r-;li:nnc;r,_ n ecn-.'l;'_ﬂ T;

Bt Joe wnil 'bee & sodger,

And hiz name wos Aken Do

§ A WATLOUK cam fa mer foa,

T oo toamn, the ales lowms:

Hiag L wae grey, hiz cheeks Trown,
And he book'd wwen -r;'.|1r||

L { His elonk of Moffat tartan

M Hung down Teneath his gaeten—

Hi eam tospae my fordene

His nome was Adkendmm,

\
|

! J Hia brow wi® gime wae writklel,

His bnir with: greny wis sprinkled;

Eut ch! hiz con they twinkled
Whene'er they gasid oo me

Then te the zeat he hied lim,

My titty bl supplical him,—

T snt mie doon Beside hirm,

Beneath our holly trea;

e R e e

e A i

AIKEN DRUM.

"Hour him the cavles wera galildin’,
Tha hraw Indddies sabbin’,
Anid o tloe Insses peeetin,

For that Aiken Dirurn's awa
O woe's mel hi's Leen'd sixlger
A sobrar, nosolmoer;

Oh! woe's me he's turn'd sodger,

And noo li's marceh'd awa

| AIKEN DRUM.

Hi took my homd diserootly,

And Iileed mght :-._-.i;:*,a,-!_‘,',

And seann'd it wer conpletely,
With moony & law and L,

With tramsport thien he seizdl it;

Al ta his lips he waistd i,

And lowingly e squess'd it—

The gallont Aikendromn,
He slippit aff s gray beand;

His gray beard, his rray Deard

He- dodid i elonk—his ms

Aned Bhrow't ayont the lum:
Then sweetly T wddross'l o,
And to bis besom press'd me:

s Tamie that AL e

It was ne Adkendmnm!
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N2 Z201l.— AIKEN DRUDM.
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i N® 202.— AIKEN DRUM. (Another Set)”
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PARTURE. Gaelic.

Slow aud pathebic,

N? 203.—MY HEART I5 EROKEN SINCE THY DE

ilard,

e

5
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204, — SANDY IS5 MY ONLY LOVE.

M2

S Fey slow,
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RED GLEAMS THE SUN

Tuno—" My heart is brokan sines thy departore.”

e

Ren plenms the sun on von hill top,
The dow mits on the EOWRn
Dreep rrrinnre through her glens the Spey,

ATt il HinTarn rawan

Wihers art thon, fairest, Kindeat lass? |

Alns! wert thow bot near me,

Thy wentle soul, thy melting aye,

Waould ever, ever chear me.

The Inv'mock SN (LA the elinds,
The: Tunhes they aport @0 chaceric,
Anid T sit weaping by the birk
(3 whera art thew, my disrie]

AfL may I meet the moming dew,

Lang grect till T be wearie;

Thow canns, winnm, geakle nmid,

Then canma be my dearie!

D, Cotimer.

| OH! SING FROM THY SPRAY. |

| Tune— Hundy i= my only love.” 'II.
|
| B e e !
s 1
| Oert sing from thy spry, it
I
-y | Thy wild motes 5o gy, | l|
i 1=z 2, . .
= Pretty warhler, pretty warbler, ol ging from the tree; II
| CHL Ieneath I".l_'-' vagy bower, i
Al eweat tw lst. howar,
==y I've met my Sandy that’s far o'er tlae g

Hesgide yon myrtle boghs,

Wi FL R il v, |

From sorrow and: sdneas our liearts then wers froe;

|
Mt beneath, & {

Bt ull pleasure now i gone,

While: T mourn alinea i
I Fuor my dear Zapdy that's far of'or the seal i
. . il

Bt all, fe
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I CANNA SMILE:

Tune—"* Carvonatde,™

—— o e e L T
T oaxma smile, T cantn Eil]g. I I eoatlel Tine e Gl diy & clecking,
[ hise nae heart for lichtzome glee, T hioar it mate of wild despair

I dhorwnn thole thie mirth o spring, Now o' that binlie's grief is mine,
Sin' E]u:}' bz taen my lad Frac me
b fain wadd sigh and sabe agaan,
“Pwad maybe help vo seothe oy cuns;
o : And wander owre oue hinaots s
E-fain waal orect to drown my pein,

For, oh ! my heart is beating sair.

When woanid'ving up the How'ey dell, T laok to where the welkin dark

I e y 4
o st wi' lame that's far away, Boems eating on e azio sen;

Aineg mair [ seek our Ervsting tree,

And T o sals and greed nac i

LT
Ainee matr TH chimb the heieht se e,

Al Lok Far owre the pathles main—

ey

L hemred a widow'd amavia 1ol Where bast T snw tho fadine bark
Lta sorravws in o doolfu’ Ty, That wafted far my love frae me,
Jarnes
From W iThe: Dank o Seedtfe k- Hengr™ Ly permissdon off Meaern Blnokis & Hom.

THE HOME OF MY FATHERS.

Tuna—*&locp on till day.”

 ————— L S —

T songhit on the bosom of peocss to veeline,

And hied ta the heme of my fathers wsin,

The loek that spoke gladwes and welecome was gone!
A-slranper wag thers with o losam of atone,

Andd eeld was his cye na I enterd his door

Twas his, deaf to pitw, to Lendarmess dend,

The Falten to emizh, and the humbla to HPLAETE

1 staid nat his soorn Jroan hig manaien I fed,

When horee shill recoive me, o home vt L know—
The tomb of my fathers: Tl world is my Foe,

Al ol my inheritanee now i@ a e

el

-




CARRONSIDE.

Blow and plaintively.

He 205.—

206.— SLEEP ON TILL DAY.

Moderate with feelingr,
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“WHEN THE KING COMES 0'FR THE WATER' —

i

207.— EPPIE MACHNAB.

' ,_,:
-
-‘I :I

*THE ZECORD FART OF THIE TUKE IE EYIDENTLY BORROWED FROM

No
Slowly
a =
]ta

104
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EFPIE

s 7

O s ye oy dear, my Tppio Macab§
i} spw pemy dearie, my Eppie MneMals 77
o Bhes doun in thie yaied,
She's kigsin® the Loind,

S winns come haane to ey ain Joek Ral"

) comne to e, f':||||i: Mackah! Chenpte to mie, ]':]:'j"il: M

Whate' o thow hazt done,
Fe't lute or Ie't soon,

Tlea's weleome again to the oin Jock Rab

104

MACNAB.

R ———

Wkt & Toe, iy dear, my Eppic MicNab i

Wilnt snys she, my dearie, my Eppe MaeNabi"
s Hhe lets thea to wit;
She os thea forgat,
And for evor disowans thee, Tier ain Jock Tal”
‘U8 wae's me for Eppie MacNah! O wne's me for K
Ax

ht as Ll air,
Amid Fause as sha'y fair,

part o hor ain Joek Bah!™

Bhe's bnoken tle

SR e o

TO DAUNTON ME.

THE bludared vose at Yole may

This sdimeer lilies blosm in snaw,

Tle: frost may freese the decp=st sew;

Bl sudd moam shall never donnton me |
T daunton e, wnd me sne voung,

W' hi=

art Al flact'vin® tongme !
Thet is the thing you ne'er shall soe

|l"..|' 2L :|5||.| W E{K] ] shall never ||.R.I_|1I||.-I: I EL

For v his meal and o his muiat,
For o' his frash beef and his snut,
For a' hiz mowd and white monke,

An auld mnn shall pever dodaton e,

T ddauniton e, sl e e young,
Wi Lis fanse henrt wiad fatt'sin’ tongne,
That is the thing yon neler shall s

Far an anld men shall never dannton me:

Hig gear may by him kye and jowes,
Hiz gear may buy him glens aml Koowes;
Fnt mi: his shall not by nor o,
oy nme onaldd ronn ehall never daonton mo.
T danmbon me, and me s pong,
Wi hiz fanse heart and fntbrin’ tongoe !

That is the thing pou ne'er shall see

o am auld man shall never daanton e

T pmay o
L HLA TG

B e T

et s = i S ————
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MONALTRI

Tuna—" Fingal's lxmentation. ™

Turrrs = semed on the hill.
Nod of joy- bat of ailing——ailing !

Drark -lenir'el warman rn—

Heat thair hands with lond wailing=—wailing |

They ery o, “Ochion, ochon !
For the young Monalin, the yonng Moosltei!
Who went to the hill,

But hame e not he—not e (™

Withont snood, without pladd,
| Eantrina's gone ronming—gone TOARENLE.
I 0 Fondvina, my dear|
,: Homeward ba coming—be coming!
| Onali | hear, on the castls,
| Yon pretty bird, yon pratty bard 51

4 Spoonlless and plasdloss,

: : e e o]
Hor binds slie's wiinging—wringusg :

; o Ty s, e = o e ST iy
Tranelatad From the Greelio by S SR OFICLE (Haitiaot.

UP IN THE MORNING EARLY.

Carnn Wawe the wind fiae north to sonth;
Thie drift i driving sairly,
Tl eheep are cowrin' in the Teacl

i : S
1 s, 0% winter fnarly,

min's no for me,

M ow up in tha mi
Up in tle mormein’ early ;

Tl rther o supperles to my bed,

Tlean rize in the marnin early

Lo poars thae Blast amang the woods,
The branshes trlin harely 5

Arang the climley taps iL thuds;
The frost is nippin’ sairdy,

Now up in the merrmin's no fr me
U in the maornin’ earlys

To it & nicht I wonld mbler agres,

Thiw risa in the mormin’ carly

The sun props awre yon soathlan’ hills,
Laks omy i rous carlie
Just blinks 2 wee, thon snks again—

And that we find severely.

| Now up in the merin's o for me,
T in the mornin’ early
When znaw blaws in at the chimley cheek,

WWha'd rise in the mormin® carly 1

Mae lindies [ld on lrier ar buasly,

Puir things, they sufier sairly;
I epnldeife quarters a' the niake,
ANy they fond bot sparely,
Now up-in' the momin's no for me,
| g ine thie marrnin” sardy |
Mo fate ean e wanr in - the winter fine,
| Tlenm iz

'
178 &

e I'l1i:\TI'l!‘:|'|I ('!IT.":'.

A cosie house and eanty wifs,
| Ayo |:r:|-'i:- B 5.mc|\-r chesrly
Anid pantry stow'd wit menl and mant,
Thuy answer unes rarely,
| But up in the mormin'—noe, 3, nal
| Ty in themornin® early;
| The groveanz waun glinken bank and brae,

| When T rise inthe mornin' carly.

-1y o Ty
St Homiddtors.,

i




NS 209.— FINGALS LAMENTATION. Ganlic, - i

Slow with much expression.

gt

Ne 210, — UP IN THE MORNING EARLY.

Lirefy.
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Gaelic,

E

|

Slowly and sweetly.

N? 211.— THE LONE VALE.
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CROMDALE. Gaelic,

No 212 — THE HAUGHS o

Hilnwrly.

i
[l
a

=

—
=
(]



. F .
|E
4
106 |
HAl
(i
' 1
» |
1 1
1 HOoOW SWEET THIS LONE VALE.
EE e e 1 1 TR L e :' o
How sweot this lone vale, and kow saered ta fecling I
Yon nightingnle's notes in sweet melixly mell ; ]
) Oblivion of wee oer the mind gently stealing,
: A panse from Been anguish a ik i fiels |
! |

Tle maom's ¥ light o'zr the still lnke is slopping,

Ah! near the sl spot Noary €leeps inber tombg
Again Ahe heart swells, the eye flows with weaping,

And the sweets of the vale are o'ershndow’d with grloom,

ey
e
L OT

THE HIGHLAND LASSIE.

Tuno—** Tho hnughs o' Cromdnlo.™ |
' |
:' e ] G e e e |1
: I
WAE gentle domes, though o'er sne fir Altlsoangrly el o climaes [ range, I
1 Shall ever Te oy meoses s ; ¥ I kurw her heart will never change, |
E Their titles a” are emply abow ; Heor basom Burns with honear's |__:|-'|'.l'I !\:
Gie me my Highland Inesie, O | My fuithin] Highlaod I i'
[ i
g O | were von hills and vallays mine, || For er T'I dure 8lus Lillows' roar, !
E: I Yen palace and von pardens fine ! i Far her Tl teaee oodistant shore |
- The waorld then Ll love shoubd koow | That Indian wealth may lustee throw
I hesaw ey Highlond Fassic, 0. | Avvund wmy Highlband lasse, O [
i Bt fickle fartaine frowns on me, || Bl has my hoard, she has my hamad,
4 And I mann ervas the ! By sacrod truth and honour's band ! II
But while my crimson currants flow, |! Till mortal stroke shall Ty me ke, it
' love my Highlnmwd Inssie, O | T Abime, my Highland Inssie, O I-i
.

e
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THE BRAES ABEOON BONAW.
e L SR et ]

WiLr thon go, my bonnie 'l fnt the roa, tlie hors, tha doo,

Thongh Bonald has oo mickle plomss, | Wilt thow g, dee

1
Wilk thon oo, my braw lasie, | The IArMIgnN, s ::||}'I Nissie, %
Wilt thon po, SRY-AF 0T T, i! Far duck an’ deake 'l best the bmke, !'::'_'
T thie Lires alboon 1 . Lnssie | Mue want shall thee come nigh, lasate, 4
T

Wit Lavwland H:I-'-C'H!Il\.'.x fin, Lnssie,
Whar he'
H:u;

Wit siller elusp TH deek thy waist,
W' s.i“-:-.'ll ¥

| Wik s Lidoe

Tt part eoanes foae the heart

ol thy boir, Tesie ;

betoal bo fras thine, el Y
ar [ pleass my diar,

Wilt: thou 0, e,

I
i
|
il
i
|

'r
|

e

When summer dave cleed o the braes
Wi Blossam'd broom aae fine, lissie,

At milking e, we'll join the reel,
."-[}' ek shall o7 T thime, lnssis;

Wikt thent wo, de

Thin conne wwie wi' o, lassic,

Wilt: choar go, my lonnie lagsie

Wilt thoan m

ho Iy brmew lasar,

“I:.i[ |F||_|I,1 0, BRYGEY O 1y

T Elee Tares aloon B

Ak

T e

BLYTHE, BLYTHE AND MERRY WAS SHE. e
Tone—" Andeo and his outty gun ® a
o |
HE, blyvihe and merry was shis Blythe, blythe and oervy was shie, ! .
Blbrthe wns sho g and ben, Blythe was slhe Lt and bea, i
Hythe by the banks of o, Blytlse b the baaks of Karmn, |
Al Blythe in Glenturdt rlon. Al Bbythe: an Glentuerit glén: { l:ll
By .'|.||.::||".c-:'llw.".'-_- thisre growe e aik, Her honnie foce it was ns ek ] E
On Yarmow banks the birken shaw; As oy lamib wpon a -
But Pliemies was a bonnier bnss, The ev'ning suw wns ne'ar g Sweat
Than bracs o Yareew ever s, Af was tle blink o' Phomic’s ¢'n, 1
R
Blvtlee, blythe and mierry wios she, Elythe, Blythe and merry was she, |£
Blythe was she but and be, Blythe was she lat and be, E:!
Blythe by the banks of Earn, Blythe by the banks of Burn, -.I'h_
And blythe in Glenturrit glep, ! Amd blythe in Glenturit glen, ‘E
Her looks wera like a flower in :'1il-l'|', | The Hielon hills T've wanderd wide: 5
Her sl was like o simoer morn; | And v'er the Lowlands T Lkng been:

Ehe Lo

b by the banks of Earm,

Ag leht's o Bind WAL il thormn;

Bt Phemiie was b hlythest Lass,
That ever trod the diwy sroon,

= I
LATEFTRE,

rila.

o
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| K¢ 213.— THE ERAES AEBOON BONAW.
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N 214. — ANDRO AND HIS CUTTY GUN.
Liwelg, — {
= .
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NS 215.— MY HARBY WAS A GALLANT GAY. Gaolic’

Aoy, r—

i

CEEE——— , e
] - o J
N? 216.— SAE, BIDE YE YET®
Liively.

s f |
I |
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& TRE HIDHLARDER'S FAREWELL.
¥ EUANS WROTE HIS BUCH ADMIHER SONC “MARY MORIZONY FOR THEE TUNE, —
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MY HARRY WAS A GALLANT GAY.

My Horry was & gollont gay, O, for him Tack agnin?
Fu' stataly strode Te on the pluing i h, for him baek agam !
Bt naw he's bunish'd far away, Ii T wad e o' Knchhaspic's law,
Il tver soe Tiivn baelk again : For Highland Fiarry back :Lg.'n:.l.'l.
e Do i boels agnin ! " ALy
O, for Lo Dack agnin [ 0, were some villaing hangit Ligh,
1 wad wie o Knockhaspie's lan', (f = Agd Ilk_n By g l:.l'.;' _i”I
For Highland Haery Tack again : Then T micht aeo thie juyla sielit,
] I by Highlund Harey back ¢
Wihen ot thi lnve gae to theie bed, | Oy, for tim becle again
[ wander dawie up thi | Oh, for i back aguin !
[ get pe dotm, and greek oy Al | T wad gie o' Kneckhaspids lan’,

Al axo 1 wish hin back: ngin. | For Highland Harry back again.

Gurma.

SAE, BIDE YE YET :

e o ] - e

G Thod o wee hanse, o’ & ocanty wee fire, Aw 0, 1f there shonkl ever happen te T

An a bannie woe wifie to praise and admire, A difference atween Ty wes witle ond me

sl nowies bk, In goad henrty oo, nltho’ she be tens'd,

Wi bannie e
Fareweal to the Bodies that. panmer il T L'l Kisg her an' clsp hee il sl b plons'd,
| Bne, bide ye yol, an’ hiee:

Snie, bide Wi :-"r a1

Y little koo whit's ta Yo litdle leon what's L betido y

Sapne bonnie wes bodie may o bo oy Lok Sopne banmie wee bodie may f to oy kot,

A’ T aye b couky wi' thinkin &%

An! T nye be canty Wi’ thinkin’ o't

el p—— S ———— e —




Lixd

GLENARA.

(r HEARD yo you pibrech sonnd sad in the gale,
Where o band cometh slowly with weeping and wail §
"Tia the elief of lennm laments for his denr;

And ber sire. and the |I-e:|:-]-|n'. are el it Bier leer

(ilennrs came first with the mooroers and slhrowd,
Her kinsman they follow'd, but mourn’d not aleud,

Their plaids all their basoms wero folded amound ;

Ehey march'd all in silenee—=they look'd en e ground.

In zilenca they reach’d over mountain and moar,

Ta o heath where the oak-ires grew lonaly and hear :

THERE'S PLENTY COME TO WOO ME.

Tuane-—-'" How melancholy am I.*

TaEne's plenty come to woo me,
And ca' me awest and  foire
There's plenty sxy they lo'e ma g

But they never senture mair :
They never soy they'|l mary,

Thongh love 18 all their tune,
Froom June to -]':1|||,|:|,|':.',

From January o June

I cannin keop froe smiling
At their flatteries and arg:
Wi o their fomd beguiling,
They'll neler beguile my hesart ;
For nought ean fix o maiden
Whase leart 15 wanm and trze,
But vows wi' marriage Laden;

Thengh mony come towoo !

D R

T e l
* Mow bere 1ot us place the groy stone of her el : 1 ':E
Why speak v nooword B saind Glenara the stern. | l
! " . B » . _:!L
S dreamt of my lady, I dreamt of her gres, =T
I dlvenant thint her Bord wns o bacbaraus ehief | hg
On nreek of e ocean faie Kllen did seem : |
Glepar ! Qlemarn! now rend ey deeann.” |
! |
In dust, low the trgitor has knelt to the proond, I
dnd the desert reveald whers bis buly was fousd ; f?‘:l
From a roek of the eeonn that heanty is bumi; | ':- II
Mow oy torthe howse of fair llen of Lorn | |E

Fo e i e
L o s

Thar a's no gowd that ghittens,
['ve: cithier heard ov read: |
Thnt, 1||:|I'|'i.|:r;|' lsn kA hitbara
Az well s sweels, is sl e
Bt thongh it gets tlee Tlamae o -!."
Soame things that winna tell; J'
Thee fia't thad folks complain o |._gi

Laes aften wi' thamsal’.

lIJll.ll: :}'1'!|r 0 fll-;, % I|::|1Li:|gd_l_ [ {

Al e cannae wed Log stme

Whens twin divicle el envringe, |
The wark 35 cheor'ly dune, | ]
If onae troee honrt wad dae me |ﬁ
For hetter or for warse, | =
Wi' him I'd cladlv sbire: 1y !
Tl Tilessing and the curse. I \
Witivarmn yEnd i ‘g
Authorof S Ske Baptkal, Motion " S Iy e, ik I-|_'
:
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Huather I-ibt'{_{_,l’.




- B - oW WA R K R -
s i3z 8 Bi:- 3=
X A e T msE wEay

Gaelie.
[

A THE WORLD.

I

1
=

Buriskly.
b s i '

=]
RS
%Eﬂ—ﬁ-;;t—ﬂ——;—-_;;_"
L 2
e Ay
.

Sloter,

N2 219, — ST. HILDA AIR.
N2 220.— THE BONNIEST LASS
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YOUMNMG DONALD. -

Tuno— 8t Kilda air.”

Tem

a eheerless day, The winter snaw nae mair does 12 |

AW eonie 1
I--i'- A lnely

umin’ hour, The rose Meotms is our monntnin bew'rs

1 When owre the heart eotne thochts o wie, y wild flowers on the costh wal ;
I:—,.::l Like sladiws ob Olenfllnn's tow's - A elindin in the suoemar show'n;
—h When owre the heart comne theelits o wae, e wilil flowers on the castle wn' [
d Liko shadows an Gl Are glintin' 10 the sumor sl W'E. |
Ts this the weand that T moun dres, I But what nnmers smilies b e
And a' pround sac glad and gay T When be nng langar here can stay
b o nord | ool hon s | Oh hem oovi s oh bon o
Voung Dounld frige liz love's awny: Yaung Ticngald froe Tog love's AW
(O hsne o vt oh hon a i Ol hon oz il b hom a vl |
Yaung Do ai LB Young Dunakd frae his lave's away! !
. _!.. |
0. Frem: ! f oEfief Somgy S f Msaors I Hon
a
E
A LASSIE’S WONDERS.
Paue—* Tho booniost lass in e* the world ™
e e W B e
A E's o lads an' mon T soe, 1 won'er pin ho kens the broos,
The youngest ' the auldest— The bonnie bracs whanre I mn—
The fair, the dork—the | Wit there he beev'd his laddic duya ? f
The Matest and the bauldest; —I won'er wha'll La my mmun !
S An' mony o blythe, eanby ane, |
—F i ke ; | Bt gruidspke ! cly hear fo o,
o AR mOny m o al¥ man— |
. ¥ Ti's neithor wise nor honnie, {

Hech: si thiz Tads that rin,

|| “‘||||I|lj' -||_'||;|_'|| ||1: :II}' i !

In ::_-\.-i::.“:'l whi thiz lad Ty be—

ot ony

I'H eaybe o'

igthe nao— | But if for me indeed therd's ane,

[ wan'cr whane |
[ thi

T won'er grin ha's near e,

k he's bt ooahy man,

n Lats

A’ whane we'll meet at first, an’ hoa, T Eooy me

An' whan he'll coma to speer 1 I 41 won'er wha'll be 1oy man!




1L
SIEHEE

HIGHLAND CHARACTER.

Pune—* In the garh of old Gaal."”

T the garb of olil Ganl, with the fire of old Rome,

From the henthi-cererd mountaing of Scotin wo comi |

VWhers the Remans endeavour'd sur country to gaid,

Fiut garaoeeators Fouglil, and ehey fought, nat in vain.
o i o Jove of Therty, our coutry, and aur s,
That, Tl e amestors of old, we'll atand in freedom’s case:
Wl Lrnvely fight, liks hereds bold, for honour nnl applanss,

And defy our fous, with all their arts, to alter eur liws

B e

Mo efcminnte Gi=toms tur ginews unkracs,

Wo loxurions tables enervate o Tace

e Toml-sounding pipe hrestliies the trae martial sirain
Kl our hiearts still the old Seottizh valour retoin,

Sk i pir Jove of lberty, our conntey, snd sur Taws,

That, fike aur ancestors of ald, we'll sand o freedom’s canse:

W'l !Jr_“x!l_-! l',;_:l.-;jih._-].,gm.-:: bl For hionour s ||l-|'|I||.1|:<--.

Al defy var foes, with-all their arts, toalter sur luws,

e St s
Taeut-Fenerad Sur Harry frakiiie,

WILL YE GANG, BONNIE LASSIE, TO SCOTLAND WI° ME?

Tuno—"Hellyburn braes.™

OWnE % the sweet maddens in Enland Free scew,

I rank you the fairest, T ploce you the quoea;

My love-swelling bosom yickls homage to Llinin—

Will v gngt honnbe Inasie; to Seotland wit med

Drark, dack are your brosEes—yony wie monih 15 meck;
On yeace clin there’s & dimple, wn clear is yonr chesk;
Wor form s s procefi, yoar abep light sl free—

ie, toSeotland wi

. in- Ly
Come nwa, kovels

W'l shivy where the wild weol an® pure waters meet;

1l g’ e thie med rose, an’ ilkz thing =
Oiaee talk of affection no' troe lowe will be—
Will v e, bannie lassie, to Seothuid wit me §

Fatraofed froms 2 Wihdetle

e TR

O banks whore the lov'reck sits doun on her nest,

Ax! daisies grow thickly, together we'll Test
il b mine will e maptore when seated by thee-

Cosne awan, denrest lassia, to EeatInmd wit me !

I dkark l,|:1,:. = O winter, whin nngey win 5 kdnw,
One wes house will shiald na frae tempest and s ;
Wi' tale, sauwgr, an’ oosis, the thime vt 1] g fles

0] Tt e, swest Tussie, bo Sootland wit me

Tha chusp o thy st hand—this sweet riveiting kiss—

The glines o thy dark o', forctell me o' bliss;

Than monarchs.or princes s j

When ot hame, Bownie Inssie, in Seotlosd wi' thee!

1R — N o2
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e
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No 221.— IN THE GARB OF OLD GAUL.
Marching time.

Ne 222 — KHELLYBURN BRALES.
Lively.
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N° 223.— THE MAID OF SELMA
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224, — THE BORDER WIDOW'S LAMENT.

Slow,

# RONE PORTIONS OF THIE PECULIAR AND MOURKFUL COMPOSITION CONSISERLRLY. RESEMALE THE PLAINTIVE STRAINE OF ROB| DOKLDH GORAICH PLCETE,




THE MAID OF SELMA. I

LRt

I8 Bl Tl T I“.‘" nk arht—at n:.l:r.l'r._,

Mine ayes half-glos'd with sleep—with sleep,

|I |rrll. i

Sall music aune to mir silt mnsis come Lo mine ear
It waz the Maid of Selma!

Hhe raidd the mghtly—the nightly song;

. !
;E:_h-: Mix'd with the harp rose her vabee, 1

Tror well sl v that my heart, I

My Leart wos a stream that flow'd at plessant sounds f

"Twns like the mem'ry of jovs thot ane post!

(NEN

Pleseant and movnmiful to flesoull

Frome Dzeran's Fosme.

W

-

L

*)

THE BORDER WIDOW’'S LAMENT.

R~ o &

S A e e

& honmie bowir, ¢ i I bere his bedy on my back, |
ilie {lonir: 1l And whiles T went, and whilea T sk,
ser bouir ve ne'er did see, | T digg'd & grravie and Eaid him in,
Than my tme bover built for me, [ Andd bapp'd him wi' the sed eae goeon,
. There cam 4 man at mid-day hour, - ! But think ye¢ na my heart was eair,

e heard my sangs amal sy Louie— :I When I Laid the mools onchis yellow haict

And lie hrocht arenial men: that nicht, (b, think na v my heark wis wie,

_l'|.|:-:|_ |_||'.:_|;_ my -|_1_|||:_|_' :|_'||_-:|_ _-.I:_-'.-r 1|1_'|' |:1I'il;:]'[.: i | "i"urlll"ll. T 1.l.lr'.lll.] i.i.I:".-I.F\.l. A 1o ;__J.l.'"‘.'

T sewldl his shest and made my maen; | The mamn lves ot Tl beve aguin,
I-watch'd his corpse, myself alane; I Binee that my comely Enicht iz slaind
. T watel'd by micht, and watch'd by dogy; Wit aue look o his vellow hair,

Mo livin® crestura eam that way, | Il Bind my heart for evermairl
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0, WiLLIe brew'd a peck o' mant;
And Rol and Allan eam to pree;
Thres blyther Inds, that lee-lang nicht,

Yo wad wa find in Christendia
Wa are na o, wens no that f),
Bt just a drappie a0 oor ela;

Tl covle may craw, the day may dow,

An' aye we'll tasta the barley brea

Here arg wie met, thvee merry, by,
Three marry boya 1 trow wee wwa:
Atk oy s micht we've merry been,
Amcl mony mag we hope to bel
We aire nay ', we e e that i,

Bt just nodrppis inoowr ea;
The cock mey ceaw, the dny. mny dus,

An® ayeowell doste the bardey bree.

— e e i

0, WILLIE BREW'D A PECK O MAUT.

It is tha moon—T koo lier harp—
That’s Winkin' 1o the lift sae hie;
Bl shines sae bricht to wile nz hame,
But; by my sooth, she'll wait o wee!
We are na fu', we'ng o that fn’,
But just o deappic in our e'c;
The cock may craw, thi diy may dow,

An' Ay s |1 faste thie harley heea
Wha first shall rize to g e,

A enckald, eoward locn 12 e
Whin last Beat

+ his chaie £halk £,
Hiis the King sunnnge os three!
W are na Tw', we've na that i)
But just & deppe mooor ga;
I|'-I|l': CIHE AT oraw t|.|,' I|:|:-C '|||:|_'|' \|.|.'|'.'_

An' W wirll st the ||:||'.‘:-_'!.' T

Vo g oppmen,
LI LT TS,

FLY. WE TO0 SOME DESERT ISLE.

B
——— ] i -— : "i'
b
S : b
Fry we fo some deasrt sl | Theugh oy freiends deride me =il =
2 - : H=k
Then: willl pass our days tagether, | damie, Tl disown thea never: e
Shun the world's derisive smile, | Last. thiem scorn oo as tey will, I "

Wand'ring tenants of the heather:

I Il b thine—and tliae for cver %

I What are 0wy kin to e, E

| A" thair pride of pedigraei

F\-Ill.'lll"‘:'lil. 1 BTG |-_||||"|‘|.' HIL'll-

Far rénov'd fromn mortal ke,

ey STl [ D dE
Forgat the salfish wiys o men, | 0 whict were Nifa, i wanting thic,

Ancl wlhat were death, if we maun severi

Lo e i

| | : Nar feel a wisl Bevond cach other
{
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N¢ 225.— O WILLIE BREWED A PECK 0 MAUT. |
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N° 228, — COME OER THE STREAM CHARLIE.
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Ne 227 — THE WATER O DEE.
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L] - I
THE WATER 0O DIESE:; H
B
Aowanni] s widdin' a waddin®!
The brida she liv'd at the bom |
The ;.:-i.l.-._ag'_h.“. he By d af 1||l,: Mill o Glenshes—
i | T wish wer the woater o D™ ke {
} 0 early, 0 early, (0 carly sl mose, But wp spak her father (he spak na eill then},
| 1_.I.'|I\.|, |._||||.| andd corie 2 Y i||| I I'\-:III.I '|,||-|'-'-.'s;', L. |._‘::l.! '|:,:'|;||| anik 1 T sane -:' for - thico;
E A gtarm it thoeest will arise Tike a s We stan’ and Took lere 13l the day we des;
!
1 1 wish ki safe ovar Bl water fo me” el pue over the witer to the {
Tha bride wond brida’s o nids mre oo 1o the mill, N s |:IL‘_'.' seancely d
. Lz oa oy |
| Aol momy o 2 they gied over the Till; Tl thee omnis b \ ;
] Bt sichs o the briderroom they never could see— The bride look’d abent wi' a bonnie Blvthe e'a— i
- T ik hivn safi over gl wat | IS "M hoo win ye over the woter o Dee 3t l
0 np then and sp aundin ¥ * o gadedle a borse then, and get me s man, |
] And snidoot our braw lwide, ' She really h it it E
a Anither ane cried, w1 & tannt anid Je What we wan o w1l T it At niehtT— |

r the waber o Dheel” And the bradie she wis marricd by b lchit! N

“T wish him s «

* Firgh Linig grabll

COME OWRE THE STREAM, CHARLIE. :

| - — — e e ==
4 . . 5 |
Coate pwee thestrenm, Clarlie, dear Ch And deop be your mead of tle wine £ Efnh.
Come owre the steeaim, Charlie and dine wi® MicLesn; T drink to your sire and his frieod the Mo Lean {
Al though youn be weary, well ke your henrt cheery, il
And weloome gur Charlie aod his Loval &r
Fo T A bt Tf et will invite you, er maona will deligltyan,
Wil hieine down the red detr, we'll bring down th ] J 1
1 ; . : e pendv——n broop-of our bold Hizhland men
[l Linnh from the lraiken, abd doe freom the glen : - = |
E = He = = 1 e on the heather with o i feather
= [hes salt sem we'll harey, pnd biing o aur Chiatlie,
— ; - - e | Steone arms and brand claymares, three hundeed amd e |
5n) Phus cirearn froan the lathy, anid cued from e pen. - ! |
#| : ) Cotie owre the stream, Charlic, dear Charlie, brave Ch arlic, |
| Copne owre L sinenm, o
[ | ; hiatlie, and dine wit MacLeun; |
J e owre the sfremn, Charis, dine wi' Mackaan;
_1. |: iy T e e Lt
4-'—'_- A e ghall deink feeely the daws af Glen-Shearly I cAmak '|'.m|_;_:'|'. wona s WEATY, will make vour 1 b ey
That stream in the star-light, when 3 i loe; | And gme gnr Charlie and his loyal teain.
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WoOooDLARK.

Tuno—* Where will Bonuie Annis lia#"

O gra, sweet werbling woodlatk, stay
Nor gt foe mie thi I:'.-u.':l::Ell; SPIERY,

A hapless:lover courts thy luy

Thy a0t
!

Aain, aowin that tendar pard,

That T seny cateh thy neldi

Eor snrely Abak wied foaeh er henrt,

Wha Kills e wi' dis

N e e e
1 Ry, was thy little mate unkind,
| And hiard thee as te carelonz wind 1

Oh; noehit bat bove and sormow join'd
Hic notes o woe coild wanken

"Flicar Lelks

O TV

(1" speachicss grief and dark ¢

o TR,

|"u:' '|-:|r_l,':- :-;ll{l_ . SWEOT Tird

| O my poor heart 15 broken?

LuyTiE,

gl MY LOVE'S BONNIE.

O uy love's bonnie, babmic honuie,
U my love's boonie amd dear to me:

The amilz o her fnee nnd her o' witohin' G,

Ara meair thise the wealth o this warld con via,

Hair voacs: iz a5 sweet 28 the Llackldrd at alommin,

When eclio nepénts her aofl notes to the

Anal Fovely and fresh as the wild vases Llosnin!,

dip i the steeam o the Carmot

O oy love's bonnis, &

Bat poortith's o foe to the

s - thie bosom,

Thiat gl

i dievonely, denr busie, for thoa;

: ; L ;
Alags thit ooy pooetiels sliondd blight love's 5 tatng - hlossen,

Wi ; : ]
Vhen riclies nie Insting contentment can oo

4 my lowe's Toamis, de

Yt |.|--|_u-'5: cheatTu® swn shall aboon my. hend hover,

|
and mer when far, far fme thea:

I For mefer takl it sots will T prave o fulse lover,

[ Or think o anither, deay Lagsin. bt thea

1 thin oot banmie, bonnie, honnin,
O thome ack bennte and dear 1o mae:
The srile of thy faceand thy eos witchin® e,

Are mair thaw the woaltls o thiz warlil can i,
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iEdes

il

LELET,

MARY OF GLENFYNE.

Oy lo
Mary of ‘|_=|-_'||13|.'_'||_'_
O dalightful Mary,

Alnry thow art maine!

Ly charming dary,

T lvan LL{EH A r"|| |_||'|'_1--||i||'I

A the ,_.

In this glen of thine!

Yoar g

]',""l (AT S0

Than o'ar Falt Ly lover

In che world betore |

WINTER,

— el il kg —

Minstrel voicss singing,

| MNefer were hi s Fwoak

|

| e e T
25 LRk WiIkd Nales TINZRE
When my love T et

| Linnets with their wooimng
Thrnslos on ench spray
ingo-

1l Blyelely Tenil the davi

Oy lovaly Mary,

Mary Ll art mine!
L1 ] oy '\.'Illll-‘:ll'l:l:’_' "-1.1-\._
Thou dost. e oetsbine

All the o

% thnt tarcy

T3 laks

gl of thine:

Wi* HIS CLOUDY EBROW.

Tone—"" Fornath Honee,™

e e T A T ——

MNow winter, wi' hid elowdy brow,

[

AYVOnL Vil :I'll\li.rl'..l'i:l:‘.

da ler a

And spring b re =ky

Refiected in the fountains,

Now, oo the bwdding slaethermn bank,

Bl spresids hor esely hlassom,

e hinds

Anil wous the meecly=lico

=5 ;
o st lis in by WL,

But Ltely o wis alad wi' soew,

S darkaone, dull, and dreary;

Now laverneks sing, to lail the spring,

Anil natare all is eheery.

Then 1ot us lewes the Lawn, my Tave,
Al peak our COMIETEY '.i.'.'.'l.'”:.'l'.:.

| Where wa

¢ wisds, el :=|-|'--'|l.r|"|:.;

O ov'ey side e emiling

| I tread sgain the daizied grecn;
Where first your bennty meod me;
We'll trace _'.-_:'_:i|: the woodlad s I,

Wi firat, we ool we Jov'd T,

nowill v the roses blaw

[ g the charms of fuwey;

Iy dlear these plensares o,

When shar'd with thee, my Maney.

116
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HAE YE SEEN,

AT DAWN O MORNIN'?

Tuns—** Crowdy."

- e e ——
HAE yo goaly ab dawn o mermin’ Fiy £l storin: the rose is blasted ;
Whan the fow'm were batl'd wi' dewd : Rain sweeps the liky frae the wnle;

Hae ¥ BUGT thie Invorock :\-|'|'i‘=|:.fixl.

Frmis the gowans’ virgin hnot

Hweet s the rose, mikd Mushing flowers

et the Nily's mmbest form s

Swiset Vie woodlime-mantled bower; |

Hweet the fagrant blooming thor

O Masey's meck, Mally's sweet,

Mally's redest aml daserot ;

Aally'a paro, Mally's fair,
Mally's ev'ry way- conplate

e T was walliing up the street,

& bare-tit maid T ehane'd to moot:

Bk 0 the rand wess wery hinrd

Foe that faik nendden’s teder fict

O Mallv's meck, Mallv's swear
Mallv's moslest amd discrents

Mully's rare; Mally

Mally'a ev're way sommplet
[t were nair meect that those e fag

Were weal lac'il wp in silken sleoon;

O the wings of autamn’s gabe

Sensoms ever noe n=chnnging—
Biuads to Howers, then Aowers decay:
Antumn, SLNINEER 'r:'.l'-l_-.' T,
Winter sweeps thidir pride away.

1is A

:.__, v e e

Andd ‘twere munir it that she zhanld st

Within yome ehimriob git il

O Mallv's meck, Mally's swect,
Mally's mieabest amd diserests
Mally's rure, Mally's fuir,
Mall's ev'ry winy comphoti

Her yellow hair, bevond eomyare,

Carmes trinkling down her swan-like e

And her two eyes, ke stars in o shkies

img el froe wrock

II.'I.-‘:|'|||| LI'I'II o =ank

) Mally's meek, Mally's swoat,
Mially's pnodest and disemont;
Mally's rare, Mallv's fair;

f'.l.::.||_1.':-' |'l."":"_! AT ||||||||I-_-|.-_

aogance of the rier flies wastod

LT Fieke TTa s

1
oy

rila kLl



1f7

Ne 233.— CROWDY,
Muderate with Jeeling.

Mo 234.— O MALLY'S MEEN, MALLY'S SWEET.

Lively. T ]
— e [ e i

O o - l i
==—==-=-- -
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—TeRa




118

N? 235.— BROSE AND BUTTER.

Lizvely p— et
% Iy T i — = __._1_ I I = I ﬁ_P_‘
e = 3 s E—C |
: Bee e e e
P s 8
Aol |
Pl L 3 ! =t ! ferke
BRIl
anyuie
e
4 fEeid et
L:I:IP

N? 236.— ANY PRIVATION EBUT THIS. Gaelic.

Blow and pothetic.

— ]
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BROSE AND BUTTER.

O Jomxste got broae, brase,
Jolianie ot brose nod bitger;
O Johnmwie ot broso,. hrass,

And o the lave winbesl £ledr 5

Moo denpy wos wp dn the Inft,
And Fahnnie wad fain hae Toen at her
Ther: cams i strong wind frae the wasl,

Mila a' the windows pluy olatter,

R OS5 A.

O Johnie got brose, bross,
Jobnnie rat brose and batter;
0 Jakfmni

And o' the lave wanted their supper,

ot hrose, brose,

In » pocee there is nas guid
A

In = pre there 18 muackles deceif—

et

el bt

‘Lhero's naething like brose and butter,

F Johmae, oo

Tung—** Any privation but thie

e e = T G ST

CPER hill &

nid dale roaesin’,

At day dawn ar glowmin,
At kirk, ar a8 markat, o danees on the TG

Now B

a's heauty pradsin’,

Mo aod and stlent guin,

Now sy and vowin', young Donald was seci

She frowns at his gl

0,
sEnpers wat his advinees,
:
She lough'h when be spak wi' the tenr in his g,
L e e R e,
Aol HSPrmE away Aanwntin’,

Honee idbe eluorig ehaontin

Whene'er e gieli'd “Rasn ! thoos'st denr, dear o me,”

vith denbtin

T yousth tie'd
And teazd by her fougin,

Cirow '|_'-1'|.-1|-:'I, and neenbsd ey scorning ere losg;
M

For athers wild §

12 domad woews breathing—

lownrs wneath

He maek'd not her benuty, nor thrill'd st her song.

Proud henrts will e changing;
Scon Hosa wans ranging,
Prle, waesnane, and weeping, and ghast-like alane;

Theaugh seoncs that tnes o

'|'|||'|||;..r'||_ TLNE ."""I'-I:'. nnil 1

Unllest by the wows shi: might pe'ar livar




ORAN GAOI

0 ox the side of yon hill,

Dheedls the mand of lovliest form;

Ly

Yoioe swecter than the viol, than the viol sweeter far!

Yot OF thoo hast, theu hst me decedved,

Yot 08 thow hast, thow hast moe decoived,

Al thy deceit, thow fair one, has vabb'd me of my Tionldle!

HOW LONG AND DREARY IS

How long and dreary 15 the night,
When T arn frae my denrde, |
I vostless lie Frac wen Lo Ouirmn, |
Thragrh T were wer sne wearp—
I reatloss Lo fese 'cn to mor, |

Though I were nefor sae weary, |
When T think on the ]E.L:hre-:.'-u'..: 15;.__].4
[ spant wi' thee, my dearie,

Al mow what seas botwesn us roar— |

=

From the (3

THE NIGHT.

el et ) et

How can T be but cerie?
And now what sans hetween us roar—

How can T s bt eorind

How slow vo move, yo heavy hours,
As yo ware wae und wearyl

It was no sae ya plingad Ty,

When T wos wi iy e

It vt nim sne ye glinted Ly,

When 1 wos wi® oy deario,




119 !
Ne 237.— ORAN GAOIL. Gaels
Stow and mowrifully. - e o
==
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NY 238.— HOW LONG AND DREARY IS THE NICHT. Gaelie.
Pletnlive,
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N? 239.— THE LASS OF LIVINGSTONE' i
: Hloaly. - i 3
e e e e e
=S ,.'.%w#ﬁ:m:.q— T
= &
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Lt
i
Frim
b
fe
T
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begar
Yrivk
1% (my,
N? 240.—- THE EWIE WI' THE CROOKED HORN!' Gaelic. =
J‘Iﬂdﬁrnfp@- slow. L
oo =TS : i > 1 } _r? -| |
{-__:__"_,_ ___'t_‘t d r—i- 'l;:l.,.,._,';|
: p Y,
o e i
1 5. T 1 " T,
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I * THE ORIGE OF ““BOMNIE LADDIE, HIELAKD LADDIE™ ¥E pisT TIME PUBLISHED.




\'-
1 FHE EASS QOEF LIVINGSTO i
N E,
\ T e e e
I
i A BONKIER las :.. Whei night comes noar
Thens Lever wis, And all iz drear,
Thee sen ne'er shone the hike upen: : My faney roains on her alone: |
Slee's fair and swict, Ehe ix the Hght ,{“‘
Meat and complete, That chaess the night
The bannie kas of Livingstone i The babmie [as of |-i‘-'i;l".:."|.'.‘-l'.:'.
And in lior | My ev’ry care, |
There shines sic grsee, My e¥'ry prayer, I
smile’s sio swoot to look upon; My every thouglt T think i,
Sne fair's the Inzs, b et kb Tiike: |
Mane con Elrpeus This maid dix i1y, I :
Tlee bonnie laes of Livingstone, ] The honuie Inss of Livingstone, {1
Jomen Jaap.
THE EWIE WP THE CROOKIT HCORRN.
—— e K e
0 weRE I alile to relwnrse 0% gine | had the loon chas did it,
My wwie's praise in FETZR, 1 1 b sweorm a8 woed ne snad Gt
'd semnsd 38 put s lond and fiorde |: Though wirkd should forlid it,
Az ever pipor's drong eowld biamw. | I wad gia his n a thraw
Tleir « i the crookit lurn | 5 y ; z :
al keart ber conld T ST, | Q&% ye hnis Benarih i
i e | Call your muses ap, and mourn,
PR | Cher ewie wi' the erookit hom
ol an® o't
- - - - L ]
I suehit har eaie apHan Bl Tha ewia w1’ the oroakit horn!
And daon aneath o b o tham, | A that kent her conld hae aworn |
I gzt my ewie's creokit lorn, Sie noewis ne'er was Larn,
Thit soy ewic wos s, | Haereabouts nor Far awi | |
{For the whals 'w this colebratod ballad; ses page 192,
Jofiin Shtnrer.
I.‘" 3
.
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GENUINE SCOTTISH MELODIES. |

= o e -

INDEX TO VOL. 2nd.

F—G) Gaelic Melody—FFore St Ftaifer - are Synoaynis.

HAMES OF ME o TAGE. FIEST LIME OF WORDME ARE

re i, AL P e

s

salth ta B

o - 157 Iy mither's nyve glowria' o

A Frsaland el wy

wbive Tand, nelies ... - e —_

' s e, my Bont . Hn
Annie -..l'.l"-.l,'} e aan o -
ferpl fs ey mame,
16y = PO -
e 137 T S
17 L Burii e
132 v ATERIR
127 e ABATFR
. Loy anr joy to conple =
& Bessie Lae, ana 2z Bonnic Bessie Le 1 a face fu' & stiles, e
George Campbell, (O30 Balkad) High upon 1Mielan's an Il upam Tay, ade i e =
i, Tlielur e Will ¥e po to Tnvernessl ... r hE e 5 - |
tnk o man, e 171 Tk i Mg,
e Mary Hay, St . 201 vill Io'e thee yet, ] voe i Cratifond
N e B B MO, o 140
nEOrT mMountEin, . e vk TR Alake foe the lassie] she's no sichtat o, ... nes
Caller herrin!, ... o e o a1z Wha'll buy caller hemin®® -
ve by Athol? .. ke rsy Camn yve b Athel, Tad wi' the philabeg? ... .
. 228 Touch gnce moare a golber Weasare,
iy ' 14 e, Toam gaun o leave thee, ... L]
140 1 msy, the gy 1 adarning, .. e e
tie 151 Tlie winter has setin, lads, bt what cate we for frost? ... ==
T rFaa i . e G 24
V' Charlie ye an= welcome, T, 222 Charlie, ve are weloome, weleome, welcome; ., £

Charlie yet, s 1] A bownie bpat cam owee. the sen, ... aen

Cherep ol o e W Baliad ) 134
e e LT

Ceimie s men

der muy Pl
and Flora, Lan T e | ¥ PP . R

i Ealso-lop, lnmmie, now baloo my dear, ... i f4 nn - VIR

1 Dark Tow'rs the night o'er the wide stormy mair

L]

Cradie song, ... w44 Lullaby) i




INDEX T@g NOL. II. 1

¥AMES 0OF MELODIES, BAGE: FIRST LINE OF WOREDS AUTHOR.

Smept f1's the eve o Crajgie-burn, R TS

i Craige-bam-wead, . - 158

-+ Craiz 0" Bamg, ... L ey The eromed siills the dewia leart, .. e s M Jamriceon. ¥

i Cromiets i, - e (O Ballad) 1o Sinee all thy vows, Glse maid, ... ik i - L A=
Diance to veur daddie . (A Lullaby) 123 Dance to yole daddie, waa { The baimic's sang —_— 1

% TWILTE, ey - I3

il Thiil tak t thow, or wak'st thou, fairest creaturef ... i AR, -

Frnie TRInRy Bovniid REESE, 164
¥ s {3 900 When merr hearts were gay, s o . Adine

Dhanald and:Fi
R in yon garden sweet and gay, .. 2ol Tigun in yon garden sweet nnd gy, v —

Dlrrer fhe ribaed, Seotfond, . v - BT 1
G 241 Musing on the roaring ooean, o oo ATHETE, e
| rbon’s ARG, Fek i B0y O why shonld old agé 20 much wound vz, 01 ... e =
i Dumfries House, ppp  ThosTet the varied seasons pass, .- SR e T =
124 There was & lass, they o'l her Mep, i o i Surms AEe
140 Drinear Gray cam here to woo, ... 0 o THERE
| 220 Trwish, I were where Eclin fics, ... oy an r—
1 vopl, tieoan fimst aned faiceat ! .. 244 Fare thee weel, thow frst and Fairest! o e e RS o
Farewell, 0 swoet hope | ! . 3 161 Farcwell, O sweck hoge! T have wept thieg in sadness, ... Tes i Pt
Fife, and a’ the Ionds aloue i, 235 Frae Caledonin®s climes adir, i i B Carmiched:
Jf Fine flovrers i the valley, e 183 Smile nassae sweet, oy bonnae babe, e o THANE L
W Flom Macdopild's lament, ... 3371 Far over the hills of thee heather S0 2ree .. o T, 1=
Frennet Ha' - .. wer (NG Brxliacl) 147 When Frennet castle's ivied e i

Geardie; wen (0 Ballad) 224 There was a battle in the north, ... PO e
Gil Mories, .- s 00 Ballad) T4 Gil Morice wis an erle’s som, S lia
i ;

Gi
§ il dabk dar el . Sis A eV
1ig Thresseore of nobles mde up the king's ho', tak 1= S b

s b, e v A2 g i

crankie, o G 1zl 011 I hae seen the wilid flow’ss Blaw, o ‘o e Cniee ey

.| Glenagie, e 458

:I Go i Berwick, Tohnnie, 243 Go to Berwick; Joknnie, . e - iee . — -

it Gireen:grow the rashes, s 115 There's nowght but care on ev'ny Lan, = ; ... Burms Fde

| Guel micht and joy be wit you a', a@0 The year i3 wearin® to the e, .. i) i o OIS bt

i *Flappy were Tan yo were o man, (Lulkby) 212 Hey dao, dilly doo, dan n :

: =Hardyknuis, - see L0 Bralkad) 43 0 stately steps he east il ; " 3
He'a dear to me the' hi's far e me, e G o130 whao's the gowden nng 1 i s
Hey ca’ throngh, aay Up wi the earles o Eysast, : -
Hey the mantin® Mumay's i, <. ] The sun blinks swee i A F '

il Hodmat's delight, ... o gz O [ggee me on the bonnie Bss, L. S S i

1 v {Border Air} 162 Alone in gresnwosd must T roam, ... i car !

218 011 what had T de for toomarey] ... i —_—
wen W00 Ballady 182 O L= are to the mountains oo, i
e [N 2 195

iH

1% T hing powife of myain, ... 217 I hae 2 wibe o' my i, pre == o Mimrns: =
7L Bid iy heart e mill,  (Border Air) 239 Tllhid my heart be stll, ... bead Tl F
I'll ; D MAiT to yon joum, 150 0 wat ye wha's in yon Loun’ va - e F
'l Basa piper ooy gai a1y O wat ye wha cam here yestreend ... van o A Faing, s

ko passs e " ——

'l moink you B to dollon: me, N 148 Ax date by o sodgor T hiap

| L' awee voung Lo marry vel, .- 223 L' cowee young, T'm owre yong, .. e wen

Jenny's hawbee = i i agh When gleamin’ owre the welkin steals, ... ana ve s e

|! | Suvercanid’s weel 18z i
[ i
|
|

- 214 The sun has gane doan o'er the kediy Beolomond, o S T T

Jussie, the fower o THinldane
Johnnie Macgill, Loy o T 137 Come ander my plaidic, the nichts goun te ) .. o SR e T
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HAMES OF MELODIES

Eelvin ETOVE; o
AT,
L
Bu s gl yESlnEnm,
Laddie e near me;, .
PRETT { L 11

conint the lawin’;

Lochnagar,

Looms, ye maan gae hame,

Land Bachan,

Macgilchrist's lament,

*Alach

immon’s lamens, ...

Mapor

Many are t

Moanch o the gan

':"'I-“']' Boerison, man

Mury Queen of Scots” lament, (Old

May Colvin, o s (OME

Ml e’ s Annie, .-

Misa Forbes's furewell, 2

Moorkin
Mortg, .. 5 i

*Mormond Lraes,

oW,

ken mc,

love has

Morh's fares

0, are ye Seepin’, Magrie?

i e Lass, will ye lis

bove, come lot us wander; .

x barmackd

O Bothwell Bank, thou blogmiest fin, .-

O gree tothe kye wi' me; Jehnniz

FNDEX T VOL T

FIRST LIHE OF WORIE.

Letue haste to Kelvn

roves bonnke Eassie, L),
“I'vas nat the song 2
The I;

The lnsses a' e

rleam & sk,

b ke,

"Twias ha lver hoppie Bloe 's was my uin,
Here's 1o thy kealth, my bonnie lass,
O wert thone, bove, but mear me! -

Lagsia

the lint-white locks,

Will ye gang o the Hiclin's, Leezic Lind=wy?
O, wert thow i the cauld Blast,

Away, ye gy landscapes, ye ganicns of rases,

I'se recld ye tak tent of your heart, yonng man,

I saw my true love ficst on the banks of queenly Tay,

Ot speed, Lord Mithsdale, speed ye sty

Chauatit oo maee thy rosnadelay, ...

Maelead's wizard flag from th

Farewell, yo dungeons dark amid stromg,
Wha wadoa bein Jove, .. e 13
0, soy Towe's Tike a red, ved rose, ..

Orer the braes and ofer the am, ..

O Marty, at thy windaw be, aas
Now Mature b ar mantle grecn, e
0 Guese Sic John a-woain’ cam, .. Sen
The lovcly ks of Invernéss, 1]
Fll ne'er forget yon bonnie ghen, .-
It Steathnaver! Sutherland's pride | <.

O wha is alye that lo%es met -1 Bbk
O Wlorm

Amncl O3] my

and bz e SUIATHEE €VE; o

My Edy's

Ky 1owve, came let-us w e amn
My lave has forsaken mg; a- .
O, were I an Pamasses’ hill, err

My love she's but & Jass

Fu' f2in wad 1 be Jamie's lass, ;

e Tlythe nogure armays,
raEy's form,

0 meikls thinks my love of my beaaty, ...

A freen o mine cam here yestngen,

She i3 o winseme wee thing, dai

Amidd Loely Foatrine's scenery wild,

Mirk and rainy 15 the nicht,
0, ken ye t Mesr a® theomill has gottent
O Bodhwell bank

) pac to the kye wi' me, Joh

thow bloarmest fair,

castle zallies,

T

ALUTHOER.
70 e

£ AT

Hrms,

Arerny.
Ainrme,
Hurui.

Hrerms.

Hurns,

ATTEam.
e, Fisker,
T A e,
B A

Aurr.
I B

v,

Brrne.
Brrns,

Lurns,

Lrrns,

A Paterron.

LFnirnE,
s,
2 T
A Ao,
Srns.
RBurpes.

S Bateriow, G

Fuwens,
A
Furns,

_J'Tu.r.ui.

anrahnd
s
. Prilerton.
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HAMTE OF MELOIMES.

0| gin I wers where Gadie rins,

(¥ gin Ty Fevewere yon red Toses,

¥hon ! ochr, als, Eiv e
0, Kenmures on and awa, Willie!
0 maantand g,

() Mancy's hair is yellow like gowd,

*() save ye my faithend . .o
0 Ti
00, qunad pe wodie's dn e A

&, I hag peen theday, o

0 whn's at the wdndow] i

) whistle, and 'l come to you, my kad,

Oh ! why Tedt T ey bame]
O, Willie wnsa sanbon wag, ..o
P, AN RO, -
Clar gaidman cam hame at 'en,
Ot pver the Forth, i A
e Bogie - o

Ore the kil and G awa, ...

Peatlin Pepmy's bonnie, e
Fibroch of Dol 136,

P’ pay mcadow gawans

Fut the EOTI. BpaT thie heshops,
Wit powr aren, fumie, . e
il Ry s Bl o Tt T
Rooban 2hire in hairst, .
Rory Erall's port, i
Raddfemmrakiar rant, - . =]
Fow weel, my boatie, now weel;
Sare will wo yet, Fr
Sarh Wilkamson's [ament, ... oo
S i e my Py 1
Sir Tavid Greme, +--+ {Border fir)
N A e T
Sit Jobhiy Maleolny, - ... i

*5ir Patrick Spenee,
Song of Selmsx, ... e
St mo mab, . . ;

(1 Tallacl)

St Moy, .. C Kk of Binfnk)

‘Fhe anbd man he oo awee the lea,

The nubf wifs Aot the fire, ..

The aald wife o the glen,

The Lnks of BEsvaly i
T BAnER o i Dhevan,
“Thie lerrin' o' the door, =

The uttde of Harlaw, ...
* The battle of Largs,

(k] Rallasf)
e (O Baifad)

Ehe latle of Ooerbourmne, {00 Baliad)

The beds of sweel rose, =
The bluck:-haired youth,

The Bk warichy s

The blue bells of Sootland [kl Sty
1, (Modem ety

T blue bells of Soatly

The Blytheame bridal, .. A1

)

{7

L&

[

L#

INDEX TO Yol 1L

FIEST LINE OF WUEDS.

! gin [ wers where Gadie ring, <.
00 iy e bove were yan resd rOBE, L
0, was ot 1 a weary wight, i
0, Kenmnre's on and aws, Willie!

O mount and go, .. i
{3 Nancy's hair i yellow like gowd,
0 53w ey fiither, oF BX

0 Tib

ic, T hae seen the day, i

Crawhi's b the window, wha, what

W RC MY mither!

¥ whistla, and FIL come to you, my ki, ...

Oh ! wloye el Ty hame? ...

Wi sat beneath tle ryetin® foes,  ---

Farewell, thow fair day, thow green earth, and ye skies,

Oy g_qi-:ll'.'u:m cam e At ', .

Ot over the Forth T look to the north,

L will awa witmy love,. ...

Haew s my goor heart be glad? 2o

Beppath o ng barkin bushies,

Pitroch af I Db e e
el B o e T ~
Py’ gy mendow powans, - ... axt

g Dye, e

In comin' by the

Kobin ahuee in hairst,
el e clear ! In mescy speak;t.s

Rew weeel, my boatie, mow wecl,

23t ye doun here, my cronles, and g us your erack,

Dheep moan'd thie nif
Sawipe nne my Fh
The doo flew enst, the doo Bew west,
Th

The King site in Dunlermbine toy

e mbe 4 Wil yestreen, ...

1n,

[hn, Carnl, and Byao, voices of the days of o

Bied, red 38 the path to glone!
The aald man hecam owee the lea,

A rosebed by my early walk,

[e:

Ye'll g hae heand tell o) Bal Borpzon’s bonnet, .-

The primross is Bannis in spring, ...

I1 {ell about the Mart'mas time, ...
Frpe g

az I cam throagl,

It fell about the Lammas tide, <

As T was a-walking one marmansg in Mav, ..

Oimce oler the wide moor wending,

3 where, and Ok whene, does your Highland

O where, tell me whers, 15 your E

Come, 7l let us ater the Bridals s

whlundl Tadilie gared

P T

Liaers

A Ca

-

Harris.

sl i 8

L

A Fletcher.

1T

Sy
£Rdfans

Burus,

s,

Ther. €L Laffe

r]
LA,

e
e

A
£ .—’Tl‘f‘llu':l'.

i %

L
LR

i




ES OF 3
‘The bonnic breest-knois,

battom of the panch: bowl,

Th
T

The bracs o Boynding, o

] '-ll ]1

# The braes o' Beshbae ...

braom blooms bannie, e
The brown dairymaid, . i

Her boy, : T,

The del’s awa wl

Og DWre Ty '.E.'.'.I'.I'.I.'. ‘.).

T,

(03 Ball

Nl Ser)

L&

1 4 Tallad)

G

INDEX TO YOI, [T

FIRAT LI¥E OF WOEDE
Hex the honnie, how the bennie, ... i

d ale goes, 1

w, Lasie,

O, open the daor, some’ pity o sham, .

1 ;.:_._--:'I a wacfu’ gt yestreen, awn

Whnar hoe ye been saz brav,

Thers cam s young man o my doddie's doeas, ..

vasa blaws, it fdes and it Fa's

Hawe 5w

Haw 1 ant thie Tanks of the clear-w !
Adieu! romantic banks af Chyrde, ..
The Car
Th

Wy GAY

Al e coming, obo, ool

it Jocky'll speed weel 0 L.

Okl whaur live nnie lasst i wna

Thow

‘This Taitns ga

1 dream'd I lay where flawers were springing, ..
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there is nae douls, ... o

That life's a &
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An' 0, may T never live sing
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I bae nae kith, T hag nae ki,
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There was a joliy
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me, sie dear (o me,

Fareweel, ye sire

Om ae stamer day when the he

t Ay a L woeoer oo doi e 1:

Tossiz] . aaa

When the sun gies owre the bill at eem, .

10T, e AT

oy gramel Gur aco
Flow g

£k m

¥y the m

s Bannie woodls aned Bracs, e Fa

indeed ye are na hlae, sirl

PR T T

e
P A 1T LS

et EENEIT i

nun e
wu (]
s, i

Dwers,

. STNENT,

_r-ll.w A

e AT
e T
i R lan,

A, Filetcher.

N

Sane X,

Hrs,

sn STk

PRIV,

P
TR
A 1 .l":r.'n"-'.e__
an A Pafarion,

Lemidaay,
- Afrerera,
Y L

[T 2 S 7

o o Pakteso
e CERE 1



INDERE To Vol LT

3 FIRST LINE OF WORDS, AUTHDR.
y o b PR 1 T

Fu ] 1] A e ——

HNAMES OF ME
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B Tise mo i
The ald b, ... ave 4 Ballnd) 1) Lo Thomas and the fai

TG, ik nan -
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[ 213 Whese Cart rins rowin® to the =23, vav, Bormel
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g this lanely nj 1 i 1 e
| L Wha'll be B it 1 B i The nevws frae Moidast com vestreen, s i e ——
| I am o young man, and T live wi'my minni a ann . -
¥ W sl feold for Chary i zie
What's o the steer, Kimmer? ... 13% What's ' the steer, kimmer?
Wheat will T-do gin my Hopgie deel .. 134 What will T do gin oy Hog e - ; " B,
[ b she o fen alie fafd, ... oy 2n
'I . the Kibg comes o'er the mater, 144 -
i When will you wed mewi* anngf ... 134 3 o e
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THE ROSEEBUD.

Tuna—F The auld wif ayont the fire,' P

|
— e e D D e 3 — = |
|
A ROSERLUTY 1!_-' 1y i-.'-‘-':}' 1.'-'!|.||'._ Bhe soon shnll see ler tendey I-:]'l'-:l.l !
Aadown & morn-a ne hnswk, The pride, the plessuse o the woed, |
Bue montly bont its thorny atalk Arang the Teesh green leaves hedentd,
Allon n -:il-w_1_.' M, | A wake the early OTmiEr,
Brs byt e allar e cammisific, | S0 thear, dear Lid, young Jesnie fuir! |
Tnn' its orimeon slory sprsd, : ; e ; o
| ! ey | I:_I.|; trembline string, ar vocal air,
| At richthie A0 ?m:ll!' Shalt sweetly pay the tender care
It secmis the vy mormking. Tt tends thy ently toming
|
Within the bush, her coverl neat Bo thon, sweek rosebud, young and gy, 1
A el finnet fondly prest; | Shate beataus blase wpon the day,
| The dew =at chilly on |.|l::l' ot Anal Diless tlae et GURIEnE {
Sna early i the morming, That watel'd thy enrly maerminge.
T,
|
o
|

e -y ————————————

DARE lovi'rs the night o'er the wide stormy mai,

| Tkl moikd mosy merning tise cheerdul agmun;

] -
Alas! morn reburns tevevisit the shere,

CONNEL AND FLORA. J
|
|

Bt Connel ratiwrng te his Flom oo more.

Hix

¥er Connel's lone coftoere, lies low on the heath;

a yon Tiountain, the durk alond of dentls, i

Whila blocdy and pale, oo a fare distant shove, i
He lies to rodturm o his Flora ne meone
1
Yo flocting spirits that plide o'er the stocp, |
O would you batowaft me aceess the wild deep! |
| There fearles P'd mix in the battle's lond roar; |
I'd die with Ly Conmed, and leare him no more
| ]
"
] |
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Mo 241 — THE AULD WIFE AYONT THE _F'IRE.
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Slow and exrpressive.
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WHA'LL BE KING BUT CHARLIE?

e e R
Tug news frae Moidard can yestrecn, Hae toa man declired to
Wil soon par meeny forle Or fa' wi' |E-|:|.'!|| Clanrlie.
Far ships o war hoe just eomde i, Clomnie throgh, o
An' landed B -_l.':'.l. Charliai
o through the henthir, There's neer & lxss in o the lan'
Arornd hiny gatler, ik vow I Jabe an’ early,
Yere ' the weleomer early, To man &'l ne'er gio heart or hinn';
Aronmed Tim eling wi' o your kin, Wha wadnpa fecht for Chnrlie
T Fur wha'll be King bt Chaelie e b P
: Comne throngh the heather, around him gather,

v Pannld motne Dhnald, come 2 theeither, : - o
4] ¥, 1| HELR TR A H R EL!
Come Ronuld, e | ik = Then here's o health to Clhiariie's canses,

i’ lawin :-Cil:'_.

Tane Chmrhe?

-j'-.h:- i I ! ."!.II- ||.-"|. |-||-||'|.I|-||; wnil -\.'.'.l'l_:l':

e Hiz very name my henet's Blwid wirms—

Pl Hishland clans wit swerd in lian', To nmms for Boval Charlie

e Jobin o Grouts to Adrly, Cre tlirough, &e,

doy)
il

Apa

EPPIE ADAIR.

Tung—* My Eppit."

i G R T e 1 e

AxD My Eppie And 8 oy Wppie,

_'I[_l.' _i:'l'.'l'l. Ty

My jewel, my Tppie!

Wha wadnn be happs

Wi Eppi

Whie wizdna b ||:::_|'|:_'\|

Wi Tppie Adairs = Adlwivd

Al pleasure exil

By love, and hig boauty, [ T
Dishaneur defile me,

1 a'or T hegaile thes
My Eppie Adaie!

A" plensure, S

FilE Ll




123

BONNIE LADDIE, HIELAN® LADDIE.

WILL viz o Lo Triwvareas,
Bonnig Inddie, Hielon® laddie?

There vl zee the Hialan® dress,
Bomnie laddie, Hielan' Iaddie.

Fhilal

Honn

ey :_'|:||-:|| |'n.|'.||'||:1_ '|||1:|-__
p laddie, Hielon' lnddie;

For thi: Tad that wesrs tha traws,

Bamnie laddia, Hiclan' laddie.

Geordie sits m Clenrlie’s eliait,
Fanmie laddie, H

Had Ty will ligfd ne sif there,

n' lndilie;

Bonnie Inddie, Hiclan' Laddie,

------ e L e
Wetar reflect on sorminws At
Bannie laddis, Hiclan' kaddie;
Charlie will he king ot last,
Bounie Inddie, Hiclan' lnddie.
| Amid themgh wow our gy may lower,
Bonnia lddie, Hiclan" luddie;
i T's only like an April shower,
| Bonmie Inddie, Hislan' laddia

Time and tide come road tooa),
Bonmie laddie, Hiclon' Tnddic;

Ueat ot

THE BAIRNIE’S SANAG.

Tune—* Dance te 