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THE RIGHT HONOURABLE

run .

,

I

#

COUNTESS of BALCAR R AS,

One of the moll Excellent Judges of Musical Merit

THIS COLLECTION of SCOTCH SONG$

As aXESTIMONYo? his PROFOUND RESPECT,

BY
^

AUTHOR.



A DVERTiSEMENT,

In prefenting this Work to the PubUc, the Author thinks it neceflafy to ftate

the Advantages he conceives it to poflcfs above any other colle(5lion of the fame

kind hitherto pubHfhed.

Having been ftruck with the elegant fimpHclty of the Original Scotch Me-

i^)dies, he applied himfclf, for feverai years, in attending to the manner of the

beft Scotch Singers ; and having attached himfelf to that which was generally

allowed to be the beft, he flatters himfelfhe has acquired the true national tafte.

He fung, during a period of four years, the Scotch Airs in the Concerts of

the Harmonkal Sofiet^ of Edinburgh, and for three years he likewife fung in

the Concerts of Glafgow. In both pl^cs he received fuch marks of univerfal ap-

plaufe, as convinced him that his method of finging was approved by the beft

Judges.

Emboldened by this general approbation ai^d the folicitation of many lovers

of thefe deli;ghtful melodies, he determined to publifli the following CoUedlion,

with the full and fimple harmony, nothing fo complete in this way having ever

been done before.

He had often heard Scotch Songs performed at Theatres and in Concerts

with falfe and unconne<fled Harmony, which entirely fpoiled the beautiful fim-

plicity of the original Air : to the following Songs, he has publifhed the true

harmony, which perforpiers of every degree of proficiency may make ufe of.

For thofe who fing the Songs without orcheftra he has joined a Harpfichord

accompaniment, which will produce the fame effecl with the complete Harmo-

ny. The fimple graces added to the Songs are thofe he ijifes when finging in

public, and which have been generally approved.

From thefe circumftances he hopes that hl§ Work will be acceptable, not on-=

I J to the Admirers of the Ancient Scotch Songs, but to the Lovers of Muflc in

general ; and from the fiivourable reception his public and private recitals ofthem

have always met with, he flatters himfelf he will meet with the patronage and

encouragement of the Public.

The fecond part will be ready in the month of March, and thofe who chijfe

to fubfcribc for it will pleafc to fend their names.
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Ah wae be to yon, Gregoiyi

An ill death may yoa diel

YoQ vWli not be the death of one,

But joti'll be the death of thr^e.

Oil do'nt yon mind,, Lord Gregory.

'Twas down at yon barn fide

We chang'd the • ring of oar fingers

And 1 pnt mine on thiliev
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The Original Words of_ Oh open the door LoRD GrEGORY

Q WHA will fhoe thy bonnv feet.

O'- wha will glove thy hand.

Or wha will lace thy middle- jimp,

WitJi a lang, lang London whang.

And wha will kame thy bonny head

With a Tabean birben kame.

And wha will be my bairns father.

Till love Gregory come hame.

- 2

Thy father 11 Ihoe his bonny feet;

Thy mother'U glove his hand;

Thy brither will lace his middle jimp

With a lang lang London whang,

Myfell will kame his boony head

With a Tabean birben kame;

When fhe had fail'd it round about,

She tirled at the pin:

O open, open, loveGregory,

Open, and let me inl

For I am the Lafs of Lochrovan,

Ba«ifh'd frae a* ray kin.

11 (The Son fpeaks.)

I dreamt a dream this night, mother,

I wifli it may prove true,

That the bonny Lafs of Lochroyan

Was at the yate juft now.

Lie ftill, lie ftill, my only fon,

And found fleep mayli thou get;

Cnis mother (peaks to her from thehouTe.For it's but an hour Or little mair

and fhe thinks it him . ^

' 7

If thou be the Lais of Lochroyan,

As I know na thou be.

Tell me fome of the true takens

That paft between me and thee.

Haft thou na mind, love Gregory,

Since flie was at the yate.

12

Awa, awa, ye wicked woman.

And an ill death may you die;

Ye might have letten her in.

Or elfe have wakened me.

Gar faddle to ine theJblack, he faid,

Grar faddle to me the brown.As we fat at the wine.

And the Lord will be the bairns fcther We changed the rings aff ithers hands. Gar faddle to me the Iwifteft Iteed

Till Gregory come hame. And ay the belt was mine. That' is in a' the tow^n.

3 - 8

Then fhes gart build a bonny Ihip, For mine was o* the gude red gould, Now the firft town he came to

It's a'-cover'd o'er with pearl: But thine was o' the tin; The bells were ringing there;

And at every needle-tack was in't And mine was true and trufty-baith, And the neift town he came to.

Bat thine was fanfe within. Her corpfe was coming there.

And haft thou na mind, love Gregory, Set down,fet down that comely corpfe,

As we fat on yon hill. Set down, and let me fee.

Thou twin'd me of mv maidenhead Gin that be the Lafs of Lochrovan,

Right fair againfl: my will.

9

There hang a filler-bell.

And fhe's awa

To fail upon the fea:

She's gane to feek love Gregory

In lands whare'er he be.

She had na failcl a league but twa.

Or fcanty had Ihe three.

Till Hie met with a rude rover

Was failing on the fea.

Now open, open, love Gregory,

Open, and let me in.

That died for love 6 me.

14

And he took out his little pentcnife.

That hang; dow7i by his qare;

For the ram rains on my gude deeding,And h^'s ripp'd op her winding-fl^t;.

And the dew Hands on my chain. A lang claith-yard and mair

Paft between me and thee.

10

O whether art thou the queen herfell. If thou be the La/s of Lochroyan,

Or ane o' her Maries three. As I know na thou be.

Or are thou the Lafs of Lochroyan Tell me fome mair o' the takens

Seeking love Gregory.

O I am not the cjueen herfell.

Nor ane of her Maries three;

But I am the Lafs of Lochroyan

Seeking love Gregory.

O fees na thou yon bonny bower,

it's a cover 'd o'er with tin:

And firft he kilt her cherry-cheek.

And lyne he kift her chin.

And neift he kift her rofy lips;

There was nae breath within.

16

When thou haft; failH it round about. For it difna become a forfiken lady

Love Gregory is within. To -fail fae royallie.

Then fhe has turn'd her round about, And he has ta'en his little penka'i«>,

V»eII fince it will be lae, W^ith a heart that was fbu fair

Let never woman who has born a fbn He has given him/elf a deadly wourd.

Hae a heart fae full of wae. And word fpoke never mair

Take down, take down that maft ofgoald.

Set up a maft of tree; •

Fine

.

•
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twine it weel. the plai _ _ deu, the lafsie loflfcer filken fnood in paing of the

He prais'd my een fae bonny blue,

Sae lillj white my fkin O*

And fyne he prie*d my bonny mou.

And fwore it waa nae fin O*

And twine it weel, my bonny dpw.

And twine it weel the plaiden;

The lafsie loft her filken fnood,

In pa'ing of the bracken.

3

Bat he has left the lafs he loo'd.

His ain trne love forfaken.

Which gare me fair to greet the fnood,

I loft amang the bracken.

And twine it weel, my bouny dow.

And twine it weel the plaiden;

The lafsie loft her filken fnood,

In pa'ing of the bracken.
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from all harms for a _ _ _ bove mor tals thoa halt charms, how ^ _ dear _ ly
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Of race divine thoa needs muft be.

Since nothing earthly eqaals thee;

For heaven's fake, then pity me.

Who onlj lives to love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

3 ,
-

The Pov/rs one thing pecnliar have.

To rain none whom thej can fave;

O for their fake fupport a /lave.

Who ever on fhall lov^ th'fee.

An thon were 8Cc.

To merit I no claim can make,

Bntthat I love, and for jotrr fake.

What man can do I'll undertake;

So dearlj do I love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

6

Mj pa/sion, conftant as the fan.

Flames ftronger ftill, will ne'er have done,

Till fate-'mj thread of life have fpi.n.

Which breathing out I'll love thee.
'

An thou were 8Cc.
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Beneath the cooling Ihade we laj.

Gazing, and chaftelf/porting

;

We kifs'd and promis'd time away.

Till night Ipread her black cnrtain.

I pitied all beneath the jfkies,

Ev'en kings, when /he was nigh me.

In raptures I beheld her eyes.

Which could bot ill deny me.

Shonld I be call'd where dannons roar,

Wh^re mortal fteel may wpmid me.

Or ,call upon fome foreign fhore.

Where dangers may fnrroand me;

Yet hopes again to fee ny love,

To feaft on glowing kiffles,

Shall make my cares at dillance moVe,

In profpect of fnch bliises.

In all my foul there's not one place.

To let a rival enter;

Since flie excels in every grace.

In her my love Ihall center:

Sooner the feas fhall ceafe to flow.

Their waves the Alps fhall cover,

On Greenland ice fhall rofes grow,

Before I ceafe to love her.

The next time I go o'er the moor.

She fhall a lover find me;

And that my faith is firm and pure,

Tho' I left her behind me:

Then Hymen's facred bonds Ihall chain,

My heart to her fair bofom,

There, while my being does rem;\iii,

Mv love more frelh ihall blolsom
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Thro* the lang mnir I have follow'd my Willie,

Thro* the lang mnir I have follow'd him hame,

Whatever betide as, nought fhall divide as.

Love now rewards all mj forrow and pain.

' S .
' ^

,.

Here awa', there awa' here awa*, Willie;

Here awa', there awa* .here awa', hame.'

Come love, believe me, nothing can grieve me,

Tlka thing pleafes vvhile Willie's at hame.
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Yet oh! gin heavn in mercy foon

Wou'd grant the boon I crave.

And tak this life now naething worth

Sin Jamie's in his grave.

And fee his gentle fpirit come

To /how me on my way,
\^

Surpris'd nae doubt, f ftill am here,

Sair wondn'ng at my i^ay.

I come, I come, niv Jr.m;e dear

And oiil "".vi' what gade wiiJ

I foilow, wharfoe cr Uac,

Ye caui^a lead tc '.U.

She faid, ar d ibon r deadlie paL

Her faded cbeek pclseft.

Her waefu' heart forgot to beaf

Her (brrows fank to rell

.
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She from her pillow gently rais'd

Her head to aflc, who there might be.

She faw young Sandy Ihiv ring ftand.

With vifage pale and hollow eye;

O Mary dear, cold is inv ch\y,

Tt lies beneath a ftormv lea;

'Far, far from thee, I fleep in drath;

So Marr, weep no more for me.

3

'Three ftormv niphts and itonny da\s

'We tofs'd upon the raging main-

'And long we ftrove oar b?rk to five,

Bnt .J] onr f*r'viD(^v «a;>s in vain

'Ev'n then, when horror chill'd my blood,

'My heart was fill'd with love for thee:

'The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'SoMary, weep no more for me.

4

'O maiden dear, thyielf prepare,

'We foon lhall meet apon that Ihoi-e,

'Where love is free from douot and care,

'And thou and I fhall part no more^

Loud crow'd the cock, the fhacow fled.

No more of Sandy could fhe fee;

But foft the pa/sing fpirit fa d,

"Sweet M.iry, weep no uiOre tor me!'
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Ma_ry weep no more for me

2

She from iier pillow gently rais*d

Her head to alTc, who there might be.

She faw yonng Sandy fhivViag Itand,

With vifage pale atd hollow eye;

'O Mary dear, c old is my clay,

'ft lies beueathi a ftormy fea;

Far, far from thee, I lleep in deatn;

'So Mary, weep no more for me-

3
,

'Three ftormy nights and ftormy days

'We tols'd apon the raging maicj:

'And long we ftrove oar bark to fave.

Hat all oar ftriving was in vain.

'Ev*n then, when horror chill *d my h] r

*My heart was fill'd with love for the?.

"The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'§o Mary, weep no more for me.

4

'O maiden dear, thyfelf prepare,

'We foon fliall meet apon that fhore,

Where love is free from doubt and care.

'And thou and T fhall^part no morel

Load crow'd the cock, t^e fhadow fled.

No more of Sandy coald fhe fee;

But foft the paliiing fpirit faid,

"Sweet Maty, vvt'ep no more for uwV
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Some think to lofe him.

Which is too unkind;

And fome do fuppofe him.

Poor thing to be blind;

Bat if ne'er fo clofe je wall h.m.

Do the beft that ye mjy.

Blind love, if io ye call him,

He will find out the way.

6
Yon may train the eagle

To floop to your fift;

Or you may inveigjle

The Phoenix of the, eafl;

The Lionel;;, Vf mav move her

To give o'er her prey.

Bat yon'll never flop a iovei

,

He will fiud Out his wav.

67
4 I

Where there is no place

For the glow worm to lie;

Where there is no /pace

For the receipt of a fly;

Where the midge dare not venture.

Left herfelf faft fhe lay;

But if love come, he vnll enter.

And foon find oat his way.

3
You may efteera him

A child in his force;

Or vcu maj^ deem hi:!!

A coward, whi(h is wcrit-:

But 'f fhe, whom knc dotii hotionr,

Be conceal'd fro.n the day.

Sol J thocriDrt gna}c!s cpou her,

Lovf 'A;f( fiii.l out tnr wuv .
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2

What e'er he laid or might pretend.

That ftaw that heart o* thine, Marj;

True love I'm fare was qe'er his end.

Or nae fie love as mice Mary.

I /pake fineere nor flatter*d much,

Nae felfifh thoaghts in me Marj,

Ambition, wealth, uor neathing /nch;

No 1 lov'd only thee, Marj.

3

Tho* yOn've been falfe jet while I live,

I'll io'e nae maid but thee, Marj,

Let friends forget, as I forgive

Thj wrangs to them and me, Marj.

So then fareweeli of this be fure,

Since jonVe been falfe to me, Marj;

For a' the world I'd not endure,

Half what I've done for thee, Marv.
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Bat ilie, with accents all divine^

Did my fond fnit reprove;

And while flie chid my rafh defigii.

She but inflam'd my love;

Her beaatj oft had pleas*d before.

While her bright eyes did roll,

But virtue onlj had the powr

To charm my very fonl.

3

Then who wou'd cruelly deceive.

Or from fuch beautjr parti

I lov'd her lb, 1 could not l^ave

The charmofr of my heart.

My eager fondnefs I obey'd,

Refolv'd fhe Ihould be mine.

Till Hymen to my arms convey *d

My treafare fo divine.

Now happy in my Nelly's love,

Tranfporting is my joy.

No greater blefsing can T prove;

So blefs'd a man am 1.

For
,
beauty may a while retain

The conc|uer'd flntt'ring heart.

But virtue only is the chain

Holds; never to depart.
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That day ilie /mil'd, and made me g'id,

No maid leem'd ever kinder;

I thon^it mvrelf the Inckieft lad.

So /weetlv tiicre to find her.

I trv'd to footh mv am'rons flame,

fn words that I thought tender

If more there pafs'd, I'm not to biame

J meant not to offend her,

3
,

Yet now /he rrornfnl flees , the plain.

The fields we then frecjnented,

If «*er we meet, fhe fliews difdairj,

She looks ri,=. ne'er aoqnainted.

The bcnnr bulh bloom'd fair in may.

Its iVeets I'll av rememb-^-r.

Bat QOVv^ hrr frowns make it decay:

It fadei^ as in deceniber

4

Ve rurai powrs, who hi-a*- tuy ftratns,

Why ihas Ihould Peggy grieve me.

Oh make her tJartuer m my pains-

Then let he: fmiles reiiev-,' me.

If not, my love will turn despair.

My pa/sion no more tender;

I'll leave the bufh aboon traqua r.

To iOnely wilds I'll wander.
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Love is bonnj a little while wiien it is new bat when 'tis anld , it waxes canld and

4
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wears a, way like morning dew.

1
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I leant my back ante an aik,

T thought it was a truftj tree;

But firft it bow'd, and fyne it brak,

, And fae did mj faufe love to me

.

When cockle- fhells turn filler bells.

And mnfsels grow On ev'erytree;

When froft and fnaw /liall warm as a.

Then fhall my love prove true to me

/a
Now Arthurs feat fhall be my bed.

The Hieets fhall ne'er be fyl'd bj me.

Saint Anton's well fhall be luy drink.

Since my true -love's forlhken me.

O Mart'mas wind, when wilt thou bk a',:

And fhake the green leaves off the tree.

O gentle death, when wilt thfiii codie,

Aac' tok 1 lif. tliat weari* s mei

6

' 4

'Tis not the froft that freezes fell,

Nor blawing fnaw's inclemency;

'Tis not the canld that makes me cry;

But my love's heart grown caald to me.

W^hen we came in by Gla/gow towTi,

We were a comely fight to fee;

My love was ded in velvet black

And I myfel in cramafic.

6

But had I wift before I kifs'd,

That love had been Pxe ill to mn;

I'd lockt my heart in a cafe of gold.

And piniJ it with a filverpin.

Oh, oh; if my young babe were borti,

Ai;d fet upon the nnrfe's knee;

And I nivfei were dead and gauc;

P() < ..V d < "n I'll '.K v« r ! .
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To weftlin breezes Flora jields.

And when the beams are kindly warming,

Blythnefs appears o'er all the fields.

And Nature looks more frefh and charming,

Learn frae the burns that trace the mead,

Tho* on their banks the rofes blofsoip.

Yet haftilj thej flow to Tweed,

And pour their fwettnefs m his bofom.

3

Hafte ye, hafte je, mj bonnj Bell,

Hafte to mj arms, and there 111 guard thee

Wi' free confent my fears repel,

I'll wi' my love and - care reward thee.

Thus fang I faftly to my fair.

Who rais'd my hopes with kind relenting,

O cjueen of fmiles, I afk nae mair.

Since now my bonny Bells confenting.
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Saj, lovely Adonis, faj.

Has Mary deciv<J thee.

.

Did e'er her yoang heart betray

New love to grieve thee.

My conftant mind ne'er fliaU ftray,

Thon may believe me;

I'll love thee, lad, night arid day,

And never leave thee.

3 •

Adonis, iny chattning youth.

What can relieve theei.

Can Mary thy angu'ih foothe.

This bre:ift iliV! --eceive thee.

My pafsion can ne'er decay.

Never deceive thee;

Delight fhall drive pain away,

Pleafure revive thee

.

4 .

Bat leave thee, leave thee, lad.

How fhall I leave theei

O! that thought makes me fad;

I'll never leaive thee.

Where would my Adonis fly.

Why does he grieve mel

Alasl my poor jhedrt. will die.

If I fhoiiKl leave t^rc.
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For foon the winter of the year.

And age, life's, winter, will appears

At this, thj living bloom will fade.

As that, will itrip the verdant Ihade,

Our tafte of pleafnre then is o'er

The feather'd fongfters ar^ no more;

And when thej droop, and we dec^»

Adieu the birks of Invermaj.

Behold the hills and vales around.

With lowing herds and flocks abound;

The wanton kids, and fri/king lambs.

Gambol and dance abotit their dams;

The bnfy bees Mith humming noife.

And all the reptile kind rejoice:

Let us, like them, then Ung and play

About the birks of Invermaj.

4

Hark, how the waters, as thej fall,

Loudlj mj love to gladnefs call;

The wanton waves /port in the beams.

And fifhes plaj thronghont the ftreams.

The circling fun does now advance.

And ajl the planets round him dance:

Let US', as jovial be as they.

Among the «birks of lavcnnay
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For oh! that form fo heavenly fair,

Thofe languid eyes fo fweetiy fmiling.

That artlefs blufl}, and modeft air.

So fatally beguiling!

Thy every look, and every grace.

So charm whene'er I view thee;

Till death overtake me in the chuce.

Still will my hopes pnrfue thee,

i^hen when my tedicus hours are paJt,

Be this laft blefsiug given,

Low at thy feet to breathe my ir i'c',

And die. in light of Heaven:
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Through regions remote, in vain do I rove.

And bid the wide ocean lecnre me from love;

O fool, to imagine that ought can fubdue

A love fo well founded, a pafsion fo trnel

O what had mj youth with ambition to do!

Why left I Amyntal why broke I my vow!

O give me my Hieep, and my fheep hook reftore,

I'll wander from love and Amynta no more.

Alas! 'tis too late at thy fate to repine!

Poor fliepherd! Amynta no more can be thine;

Thy tears are all fruitlefs, thy willies are vain;

The moments neglected return not again.

O what had my youth with ambition to do!

Why left T Amynta! w^hy broke I my vow!

O give me my Hieep, and my fheep hook reftore,

111 wander from love and Amynta no more.
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\ j*- Jove, th?,n Leda d^d or Danae O, Were I to paint the Queetj of Love, none el - - fe fhoa'd
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^^^^^
fit bat Nanny O. ^^^^^

How joyfailj ioriy fpirits rife.

When dancing fhe moves finely-

O

I guefs wliat heav'ii is by her eyes,

Wjbicls fparkle io divinely ... O
Attead my vow, Ye £ods, while I

Brea'L in the bleit Britannia,

Nona's happmefs I fhall envy,

As langs ye grant me Nanny- O.

My bonny, bonny, Nanny_Oi, /'

My lovely charming Nanny_0!

I care not tho* the world know

flow drarly T love Nauny.O.
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Tho* harricanes rife, and rife ev'rj wind.

They'll ne'er make a tempeft like that in my mind

Tho' loadeft of thunder on louder waves roar,

That's naithing like leaving my love on the fhore.

To leave thee behind me, my heart is fair pain'd;

By eafe that's inglorious, no fame can be gain'd:

And beauty and love's the reward of the brave.

And 1 mu/l deferve it before I can crave.

Then glory, my Jeany, maun plead my e«cufe,

Since Honour commands me, how can I refdfe!

Without it I ne'er can have merit for thee;

And without thy favour, I'd better not be J

I gae then, my lafs, to win honour and fame,

And if I jfhould luck to cOme glorioufl^ h.une.

A heart T will bring thee with love running o'er,

And then I'll leave thee and Lochaber iic uu;i«'.
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f neither wanted ewe nor lamb.

While his flock near me lay;

He gather'd in my fheep at night.

And chear'd me a the day.

O the broom, 8Cc.

3

ffe tan'd his pipe and reed lae liveet,

The birds ftood lift'ning by;

Ev'n the dull cattle ftood and gaz'd,

Gharm'd wi* his melody.

O the broom, 8Cc.

While thus we ipent onr time, by turns

Betwixt our flocks and play,

I envy'd not the faireft dame,

Tho' ne'er fo rich and gay.

O the broom, 8Cc.

6
Hard fatel that f Ihou'd banijfh'd be,

Gang heavily and mourn,

Becaufe F lov'd the kindeft fwain

That ever y-fet was borni

O the broom, 8Cc.

6

He did oblige me ev'ry hour;

Con'd r but faithfu' be.

He ftaw my heart; ootid 1 ir'ldle

Whute'er he alk'd of me

O the brocm\

My doggie, and my little kit.

That held my wee foup whey.

My plaidy, broach, and crooked Ibc

May now ly ufelels by,

O the broom, fiCc.

8

Adieu, ye Cowden^knows, adi«u, .

FareWel a' pleafure^ there;

Ye gods, reftore me to mv fuTiin,

Is a' I crave, or care.

O the broom, eCc.
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Ybar charms in harmlels childhood lav.

As metals in the mine;

Age from no face takes more away,.

Than youth concealcl in thine;

But as "yoar charms infenflbly

To their perfection prefs'd;

So love as unperceiv'd did fly,

And center 'd in my breaft.

My pafsion with yonr beauty grew.

While Cupit at mv heart.

Still as his mother tavoar'd you,

Threw a new flaming dart.

Each gloried m their wanton part;

To make lover, he ,

Employ'd the atmoft of his art;

To make a beauty, llie

.
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jov, and waits her mo - . tion

So when by her, whom long I lov'd,

[ rcbrn'd was and deferted;

Low with delpair, my fpirits mov'd.

To be forever parted:

Tlins droop'd I. t^il diviner grace

f found in Peggy's mind and face;

Ingratitude appear d then bafe,

Bui; virtue more engaging.

3

I'heu now, fince happily TVe hit,

I'll have no more delaying;

Let beantj Jifld to manly wit,

VNc loie ocn (( Ive.-? in ftaying;

I'll halle doll coartfhip to a clofe.

Since marriage can my fears oppofe:

Why fhon'd we fcappy minutes lofs.

Since Peqgy, I muft love thee.

4

Men may be foclilh if they pleafe,

And deem't t lover's duty

To figh» and lari ifice their eafe,

Doating On a proud bpautV:

Such was my cafe for nr.iriy a year,

Still hope fucceedig to my fear;

Falie Betty's charms now di (appear.

Since Peggy's fa*- outDiiniv them.
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kifscl fweet Jenny making hay the lafsie blnfh'd afid frowning crj(3,no no it will not do, _ _ _ _ I
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Jockej was a^> wag that never would wed,

Tho' long he had follow'd the lafs.

Contented fhe earn'd and eat her brown bread.

And merrily turn'd up the grafs.

Bonny Jocky blith and free

Won her heart right merrily.

Yet ftill fhe blqfh'd and frowning cry'd No no, it will not do,

I cannot cannot wonnot wonnot mannot buckle tQO.

3

But when he vow'd he wou'd make her his Bride,

Tho' his flocks and herds were not few.

She e;ave him her hand and a ki/s befide,

. And vow'd fhe'd for ever be true.

Bonny Jockey, blith and free,
^

.

Won her heart right merrily.

At Church fhe no more frowning cry'd No no it will not do,

T cannot cannot wonnot wonnot monnot buckle too.

Dall 'S.
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taen the carl 3nd left her Johine Roy's 'Vfife of Alldivaloch Roys ^^-ife of AUrhValoch wat ye how Put
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taen the carl and left fier Johine Roys wife of Alldivaloch Ro\s wife of Alldivaloch wat je how fhe

O She was a can-ty cjnean,

And we'll con'd fhe dance the highland walloch,

How happj I, had fhe been mine

Or I'd been Roj of Alldivaloch.

Roy's wife SCc.

Her hair fae fair, her e'en fae clear

Her wee bit mOn* fo fweet and bonny

To uie fbe ever will be dear

Tho' fhe's ^forever lelt her Johuie.

Rov's wife 8Cc.
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wantons thro' the flowering thorn; Thou minds me o* de _par_ted joys De _ par ted
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Oft hae I rov'd bonie Doon.

To fee the rofe and woodbine twiqe;

And ilka bird fang d its lave,

And fondlj fae did T o mine.

Wi' lightfome heart 1 pad a rofe,

Fa' fweet upon its thof nj tree.

And tay faufe lover ftaw my rofe,

Bnt ah he left the thorn wi' me
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Fair fa' the goodwife, aud Tend her good fale.

She gies ns white bannocks to drink her ale,

Sjne if her tippony chacce to be fn3a*.

We'll tak a good fccar o't, and ca't awa'

Todlen hame, todleu hame.

As ronnd as a neep come todha hame.

3

Mj kinimer ana I hj down to fletp.

And tv/^a pint ftocps at our bed feet;

And ay when we ^-aker'd we drank them dry.

What thinic voa of my wee kimmer and 1.

Tpdle batt and todlen ben,

S Sat round as mj love comes todlen hauii

Leez me on liquor, my todlen dow,

YeVe ay fae good-hnmour'd when weeting yonr motij

W^hen fbber fae four, ye'll fight yri' a flee,

That it's a blyth light to the bairns and me.

Todlen hame, todlen hiime.

When ronnd as a neep ye come todlen hame;
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' ^ lamb. And Lee and baw birdie, my bonnj wee lamb? lamb. Hee O wee O
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1*^' - _ tarn; Bat be his vows has broken. And left Jer for to monra.
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O. coald 1 live in darknefs.

Or hide me ia tlie fea^

' Since my Icve j« unfaitlifTil-

"Auci has forfake;i rne;

"No o tiler love I fuffercl

"Withiij uvf bgreaft to dw^ell,

"In rjone;iit I ii?Tt- otf^'nded

"But loving him too wf ll!*

3

Her lover heard her monrniug,

As bj he chanc'd to pais;

And prefs'd anto his bofoni,

The lovely bracket lals;

"My deal," he faid/'ceafe grieving

"Since that jonr Iovc'n To true,

"Mv bonn\ bnicket lnffi'\

"I'll Faithful prove to you"
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ilc^ ofteD to love me The fondlj jhas fworn.

And when parted from &iC won'd ne'er ceafe to mourn

All hardfhis for me fiiV woacl chearfnllj bear

Aaci at night on mj bofom forget all her care.

3

To fome diftant climate together we'll roam,

And forget all ihe hardihips we meet with at hame

£^ate, sjgw be propitiocs, and grant me thine aid.

Give me my Paftora, and I'm more then repaid.
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deep in love am I; And I can love thee ftill, mj Dear, Till a the. feas g^^g
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Till a' the Teas gang drj, mj Dear,

And the rocks melt wi' the ftm:

1 can love thee ftili, mj Dear,

While the fands o life fhall rnn

.

And fare thee wcel, it<y dtrvrefl l.cve,

O fare thee v.eei a while.

And I will come again, My Love,

The' i.were ten thonfand mile.
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I can na tell, I macn na tell,

I dare na for yoar anger;

Bat fecret love will break my iieart.

If I conceal it laager.

I Tee thee gracefa' ftraight and tall,

I fee tiee fweet and bonie.

Bat oh, H'hat will my torments be,

If thou refafe thj Johnie!

To fee thee in aaothers arms.

In love to lie and langaifh,

'Twad be mj dead, that will be feen,

Mj heart wad bnrft wi' ar.gaifh.

Bat Jeanie, f?j thoa wilt be mine.

Say, thou loes nane before me;

And a' mj das o' life to ccmf°,

I'll gratefally adore thee.
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(iriak till it be braid daj iii^ht; Gie me a_ lafs bajtb clean and tight, To

In Cotillons the French excel;

Join Ball, in Cocntra dances;

The Spaniards dance FAiidangos well,

Mvnheer an All mande prances:

In fonrfome Reels the Scots deligtt.

The Threefome maift dance wondroas light;

But Twafome ding a* out o' light,

Danc'd to the Reel of Bogie.

Come, Lads, and view joar Partners well.

Wale each a bljthforae Rogie;

I'll tak this Lafsie to mvrel, ^

She fcems fae keen and vogie:

Now, Piper lad, bang ap the Spring;

The Coantra falhion is the thing.

To prie their mon's e're we begin

To dance the Reei of Bogie.

Xovf ilka lad has got a lafs.

Save jori anld doited Fogie,

And ta'en a fling upo' the grafs.

As tliej^ do in Sti-a' bogie.

But a' the lafses look fae fain.

We canna think onrfels to hain;

For thej maun hae their Come- again.

To dance the Reel of Bogie.

6
Now a' the lads hae done their beft.

Like true men of Stra' bogie;

We'll ftop a while and tak a reft,

And tipple out a Cogie:

Come now, niy lads, and tak yor gla/s.

And trj ilk other to furpafs.

In wifhing health to ererj lafs

To dance the Reel of Bogie.
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' ^ lefs'ning ray, That lov'ft to greet the ear_ ijr morn, A_ gain thoa nfher'ft in the day My
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place of blifsfnl reft. Seeft tliou thj Lover low_ Ij laid. Hear'ft tbon the groans that

1^-

^ FF. ^
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rend his breafl. i
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That facred hour can I forget.

Can I forget the hallow'd grove

UTiere, bj the winding Ajr, we met

To live one daj of parting love!

JEternity cannot efface

Thofe records dear of tranfports paft;

Thjr image at'^nr laft embrace.

Ah, little thought we 'twas our laft!

- ^
" :^

^ ^

Ayr gargling kifs'd his pebbled Ihpre,

Oerhnng with wild woods thickening green;

The fragrant birch and hawthorn hoar,

Twiti'd ainoroas round the raptnr'd fcenc •.

The flowers fprang wanton to be preft,

The birds fang love on every fpraj,

Till too, too foon the glowing weft j

Proclaim'd the fpeed of winged day.

4
"

Still o'er thefe fcenes my mem'ry wakes

And fondly broods with mifer care;

Time bat th'imprefsion ftrOnger makes.

^s ftreams their channels deeper wear;

My Mary, dear departed Shade!

Where is thy place of blifsfnl reft.

Seeft thoa thy Lover lowly laid.

Hear'ft thoa .the groans that rend his breaA:
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FloM^ gent _ Iv fA'eet Af - ton a_ _ mong thy green braes. Flow g^^rit *v
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g ftream. Flow gent _ Ij, fvreet Af_ to dif _ _tnrb not her
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dream.

r,i'-/ if ^l^laj lgpp-

Xjboa ftock dote whofe echo refounds thro' the glen.

Ye wild whiftling blackbirds in yon thorny den.

Thou green crefted lapwing thy fcreaming forbear,

I charge you dillurb not my flambering Pair.

3

How lofty, fweet Afton, thy neighboaring hills.

Far mark'd with the conrfes of clear, winding rills;

There daily I wander as noon rifes hig,

^
My flocks and my Ittarys fweet Cot in my eye.

4
How pleafant thy banks and green Tallies below,

Where wild m the woodlads the primrofeA blow;

There oft as mild ev'ning weeps over the lea

The fweet fcented birk fhades my Mary and me

S

Thv chiyftal ftream, Afton, how lovely it glides.

And winds bv the cot where my Mary reficu s;

HoM" ^\ an ton thy waters her fnowy fvvt lave.

As gathering, fweet fiov^erets Xhe fletViS tiiycleari^'ave.

e

Flow geutiv, fw^eet Afton, amoiifj thv green braes.

Flow gently,fweet River, the theme of thy lays; .

My Mar>-s afl^ep by the mnrmaring ftream.

Flow gently, fweet Afton, diftnrb not her dreau>
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Wifhfnl_ly I look and langailTi in that bon _ ie. face of thice, and my Leart it

' 3 C|=
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Wit, and Grace, and Lo\e^ and Beantj,

Id .ae conftellation fhine;

To adore thee is mj dvitj, .

Goddefs o' this foul o' nnne;

Bonnie wee 8Cc.
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Laft night I met him on the Bawk,

Where jellow cojrn was growing,

There mony a kindly word he fpake,

That fet my heart a glowing.

He kifs'd, and vowd he wad be mine,

And loo'd me beft of Onv;

That gars me like to fing finfyne,

O corn -riggs are bonnj."

3

Let maidens of a fiHj rnind,

Refnfe what miifi they're wanting;

Since we for yield iu^- 3'e defign'd

We chaftely fhonld k-o granting.

Then I'll comply, and marr-

And' fyne my cokernony,

He's free to toazle,'air or

Where corn- riggs are bouiiv
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\o more the Inepfeerd, who excell'd

The reft, whofe nit made them to wonder,

Shall now his Peggv's praifes tell.

Ah'. T can die, but never fander.

Ye meadows where we often ftray'd.

Ye baoks where we were wont to wander,

Sweet -fcented rocks ronnd which we plaj-'d,

You'll lofe yoar fweets vsien v^x're afcnder.

3

A(^'3:n, ah! fliall I never creep

Aronnd the know with filent dotj,

Kindly to ^vatch tht r, while afleep.

And wonder at thv manlj beanty.

Hc?r, heaven, while folemnlv 1 ^ow,

I'ho' thoa fljonldft prove a wand'ring lover,

T iro' life to thee I fball prove true,

Nor be J wife to anv other.

WsTH broken words and down caft ejes,

Pcor Colin /poke his pafsion tender,

A ad patting with his Grify crie?,

Ail woes iry heart tiat we fhoud funder;
To others f a.m cold as fnow,

But kindle with thine ej-es like tirder,

Froni thee with pain I'm forc'd to go.

It breaks ir.v heart that we fhou'd funier.

2
Chain cl to thy charniS, I cannot range,

Ko beauty now my I'^ve fhall hinder,

Nor time, nor place, fhal! e^xr change

My vowfl, tho' we're oblig'd to frinder.

The image of thy graceful air,

And betvi;t:eP which invite our wonder.
Thy lively wit, and prudence rr-re,

Shall full be prefent, tho' we flmder.

3
Dear nymph, believe thy fw?,in i-, this,

You'il ne'er engage a hejirt tha*'s kinder.

Then feal a promife with a k'Ts,

Always to love me. tho' vvs (under-

Ye powers, take care of my dear la-p.

Thnt as I leave her I ttsv f;nd tc:

When that blefs'd time ftull <;or..e te piTs,

We'll meet a^ain. .ir-,d nevir fiinoVr,
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O Marions a boany la fs.

And the blvth Lliuk*s in her eye;

And fain wad I niarrj Marion,

Gin Marion Had marry me.

3

There's gowd in jonr garters, Marion,

And filk on year white haafe bane;

Fa' fain Had I marry mj Marion,

. , At ev'n when I come hamei

4
There s bran' lads in EarnflaHr, Marion,

V'ha gape, and glcwr nith their eye.

At kstk, H'heii thev fee my Marion;

o.Scjt oage of them lo'es like me. i

Vt5 r.'ne milk ews, my Marion,

A .cow ir.d a brawny qriey,

I'll gi'e them a* to my Marion,

Jnft on her bridal day;

e

And yes get a green fey Apron,

And waiftcat of the London brown,

And vow bat ye will be vapring,

Whene'er ye gang to the townl

I'm jonng and ftoot, my Marion;

Nane dances like me on the green;

And gin ye forfake me, Marion,

I'll e'en gae draw np wi' Jean

:

8

Sae put on yonr pearlins, Marion,

And kyrtle of the criimafie;

And foon as my chin has nae hair on,

I fhall come wrfr and fee ve.
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For I have pledg'd tny virgin troth,

Brave Arthur's fate to fhare.

And he has gi'en to me his heart

Wi* a' its virtues rare.

The mu;d wfaafs' every wifh is pare,

Vnr v-^earer is to me.

And eVr I'm forced to break mj faith,

I'll lav me dcwu and die.

S

So traft me when I fweait to t::-^^-,

By a' that is on high,

Thongh je had a' this w^arlds gear.

My heart ye could na baj;

For langeft life can ne'er repay.

The love he bears to me;

And e'er I'm forc'd to brack my troth,

I'll lay me down and die.
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^Y^^^^ firft mj dear laddie gade to the green hill.

And I at ewe-milking firf^ fey'd mj jonng Ikill.

To bear 'the milk bowie nae pain was to me.

When I at the boghting f rgatherH w^ith thee.

Patie

When' corn-rigs ward jellow^ and bine hether bells

Bloom'd bonny on m;'oriand.and Iweet rifing fells,

Nae birns, briers, or brectens gae trouble to me.

If 1 f-^and the berries right ripen'd for thee.

When thou ran, or wreftle^, or putted the ftane.

And came aff the victor, my heart w^is aj fain:

Thy ilka fport manly gae pleafure t<j me;

Foi naoe can putt, wreftle, or run fwift as thee.

There under the fhadp--^)!' an old facred thorn.

With freedom he fang^liis loves evning and morn;

He fang vvith fo faft and enchanting a found.

That filvans and faiiies uufeen danc'd around.

The Ihepherd tiius fnng,Tho' young Mary be fair,

Her beauty is dalh'd M-ith a fcornfu* proud air;

But Sufie was handfome, and l\\^eetly coud Img,

Her breath like the breezes perfum'd in the fpring.

4
That Maddie, ;u all the gay bloom of her youth.

Like the moon ^»r^'s inconftant.and never Ipoke truth;

Bet SuLe was faithful, good hamour'd, and free.

And fair as the goddels who Iprung from the fea.

That mamma's fine daughters, with all her great dowV

Was aukwardly airy, and frequentlyfour;

Then fighing he wilhed, would parents agree, -

The VrTtty Iweet Sufie his miftreXs might be.

Patie

Our Jenny fings faftly the Cowden broom knows.

And Rofie lilts Iweetly the milking the ewes;

There's few Jenny Nettles like Nanfy can fing.

At thro' the wood laddie, Befs gars our lugs ring;

But when my dear Peggy fings, ^nth better Ik ill,

The boatman, Tweedfide, or the lafs of the mill,

'Tis mony times fweeter and pleafant to me;

For tho' they fing nicely, they cannot like thee.

How eafy can laffes trow what they defirei

And praifes fae kindly increafes loves firr:

Give me fliU this pleafure, my Andy fliall be,

To make myfelf better and fweeter for thee.
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Law in your wintry beds, ye flowers.

Again ye*ll flourilh fireJfli aad fair;

Ye birdies dumb, in with'ring bowers,

Again ye'il charm the .vocal air.

Bat here alasi for me nae ruzur;

Sliall birdie charm, or iloweret iuiile;

Fareweel the boyjtne banks oi Aw,

Fsreweel, fareweell fweet Ballr rhnivleJ
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I fit on mv Tunkie I fpin oa mj wheel,

I think on my Jamie wha lo'es me fae weel.

He had but ae laxpen^ he brak it in twa.

And geed me the hanf o*t when he gaed awa.

Saying think nae lang laisie the' I be awa.

And think nae lang lafsie tho' I be awa,

The fimmer will came when the winters awa.

And 1*11 be to fee thee in fpite o' them a'.

3

Mv daddv loffk'd fulkv mv minnie look'd four,

Thes' glor.ni'd oit niv Jamie becanfe he was pc)or,

\ l"o them as w^el as a dochter can dee,

lint wha is far dear as my Jamie to me.

Saying think nae iang la.Csie tho' I be awa.

An think nae lang lafsie tho" I be 3wa,

The fimmer will come when the winters awa.

And I'll be to fee thee in ipite o' them a'.

4

The comfort I wanted he needed himfell.

For what we baith fnffer'd there's nue ane c. ii tell,

Wi* the frnill on his cheek, and the tear h s ee

1 ne'er will forget how he parted ixwc nic.

Saying think nae \'^n^ Lafsie th;)' I he awa.

An think nae inriQ »afsie th'<* I be awa.

The fimmer v^iilcouu* when the wmU-ns" awa.

And I'll tak ye wi' me in fpitf I'lun a".
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]Vly Jockej toils ripon the plain,

Thro' wind and weet, thro' troft and fnaw,

And o'er the lee I look fn fain.

When Jockey's owfen hameward ca'.

An' aj the night comes round ngain,

When in his arms he takes me a'

An' ay he tows he'll be mj ain,

As lane;'s he has a breath to draw
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Fee him, father, fee him, quo' Ice,-

Fee him, father, fee him.

For he is a* gallant lad.

And a weei tioin;

And a' the Hurk about the toafe

Gaes wi' tne when I fee him, quo' Vne;

Vir me ^siieii 1 fee him.

S

What will 1 do wi' him^ Kaffy.

What will 1 do wi mm

.

He'd ne'er a fark apou his back.

And I hae naae to gie him. ..

f ha'e twa farks into my kift.

And ane o' them I'll gie him.

And for a mark of mair fee

Dinna ftand wi' him, qao' Ihe;

Dinna ftand wi' him.

4

For well do I lo\ him, quo' fhe;

Well do I lo'e him

:

O fee him, lather, fee him, quo' fbej

Fee him, father, fee him,

He'll had the pleagh, thralh in the barn

And lie wi me at e'en, quo' fhe;

Lie wi' me at e'en.



46

h
... ..

h—1^ -*
-J

2z:
|T J [JTlllJLjii2^

favv" not jonr mother. Bat I faw jour true love John

^^^^^^^^

Its now ten at night, and the Xtars gie nae light.

And, the bells thej ring ding dong;

He's met wi* Tome delaj, that canfeth him to ftzj,

Bnt he will be here ere long.

3

The fnrlj auld carl did naething but fnarl.

And Johnjs face it grew red;

Yet the' he often figh'd, he ne'er a word replj'd,

Till all were afleep in bed.

- 4 .

Up Johny rofe, and to the door he goes,... X
, And gentlj tirJed the pin;

'

The laffie taking tent, onto the door fhe went.

And fhe open'd, and let him in.

I - 3

6

And are jon come at laft, and do fold je faft,

And is vaj Johnj truei

I have nae time to tell, but fae lang's I like mjfell,

Sae lang fhall I love jou.

6

Flee np, flee np, mj bonnj gray cock.

And craw when it is day;

Yonr neck fhall be like the bonny beaten gold,

And vonr wings of the filver gray.

7

The cock prov'd falfe, and untrue he was,

FT)!- he crew an honr o'er foon;

The blTif: thought it day, when fhe fent her love 3v^y,

And il was but a blink of the moon.
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Tlje love that I have

chofen I'll therewith be content. The faat fea fhall be fro , zen be _ fore that I repent.
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Re - pent it fhall I ne - ver an till the day I die, Bnt the Low - lands of
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Mj love lies ia tte fact fea.

And I am on tte fide,

Eriongh to break a voung tilings heart

Wha lately was a bride:

Wta lately was a bonie bride

And pleafnre in ber e'e;

Bat the lowlands of Holland

Hae twinn'd my love and me.

. .
3

New Holland is a barren place.

In it there grows no grain;

N^or any habitation

Wherein for to reinam:

Bnt thfe fugar canes are pleaty.

And the v/ine draps frae the tree;

And the lowlands of Holland

Hae twina'd my love and iiie.

4

\3y love he bnilt a bonie fhip

And fet her to the fea,

Wi' feven fcore brave mariners

To bear her companie:

Threefcore gaed to the bottom.

And threefcore di'd at fea;

And the lowlands of Hoilard

Hae twiun'd my love and 'ne.

My love has bnilt another ^^f-^p

And fet her to the main-

He had btit twentv mariners

And all to bring her hame:

The ftormy winds did roar again,

The raging waves did ront.

And ray love and his borne Ihip

Tnra'd widderlhins about.

e

There fhall nae mantle crofs my bock.

Nor kame gae in my hair.

Neither fhall coal nor cand^« i\g^<

Shine in my bower mair;

Nor fhall I chafe auither love

Until the day I die,

Since the lowlands of Holland

Hae twinnd mv love and me.

1

Now had your tongae my dochter dear,

Be ftill and be content.

There's mair lads in Ga llow^y

Ye need na fae lament.

O there is nane in Galloway,

There's nane at a* for me.

For the lowlands of Holland.

Hae twinn'd my love and me.
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la«3s of Galla water I'll kilt rny rCTrts a _ booa my knee, And follow my love thro' the water.
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Srif fnir bei* hair, fse brent her brow,

S 'P iionny bJ^e be^ f^en, mv dearie;

.S-e wh.'tf' her teeth, Tae fweet her moii'

The mair I icrfs, fhc's dy^ my dearie.

, 3

O'eY jon bank, ?nd o'er jon brae.

O'er yon mofs smang; the heather;

I'll kilt mv coat aboon my kne*',

And follow o)y love (hrd* the water.

4

Down amanj^f the broom, the b.^-oi-fi.,

f^own anuug the broom, '^e.^ri.- .

The IdI's'k 'olt a filken fuood,

Tiiat coit her raony a biiit aol I '
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