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SONG L

GO GENTLE ZEPHYR. N. Govt.

. I
......wIM^ -- 3 .. 1 -i . I i - -A 1^ U-ii i Ml _ I

Go gentle zephyr go and bear This gentle figh to Celia's ear, In

sfflM^JBTtfraf^

fofteft whifpers tell my pain, Tell how I love and how complain

;5=t=:: EEgippgiipigggi
Then whilft in wanton sm'rous play, You o'er her fnowy bofom (tray Or

feiiiiii^iiJii

jtfcf[ i ifHW
to her coral lip repair, Or fport u - pon her beauteous hair.

aLfolM eiTiukf i [g, j h



CONTINUED.

Then, gentle god ! my pain impart,

Convey this figh into her heart ;

This figh will mourn my fate, and move,

Her pity fure, if not her love.

Hafte, zephyr hafte, and wing thy way,

Thyfelf may'ft there thyfelf o'erpay,

Thou from her balmy breath may'ft bring,

Sweet odours to enrich the fpring.

Thou from the lovely white and red,

Which my fair Celia's face o'erfpread,

May'ft teach thy Flora to compofe,

The beauteous lily with the rofe.

Hafte, then ; and fince thy breath abate*,

The heat in flame, or flame creates,

Raife hers, kind god ! or mine deftroy,

Lit Celia burn, or Damon die.

Aj



song n

THE' PIGEON'S RETURN.

s^issrasi
The dove flew a - round, Till Colin he found, Dif- confolate

SOS iiiililHiiill

ii^milliiii^iS
under a tree, He faw the fweet dove, And cried from my

S7TITan ^^pfr-ffffii

^Bi^rrglliiki
love, It fure brings a letter to me,

mmz P=*
_i—«-

—

g=p^ r-f~

it

atur «-e

liipllpilliil
fure brings a letter to me

HilSEESE

Through wind and through rain,

I've fuffer'd much pain,

To Sylvia ftill conftant and true,

And under my wing,

Faft tied with a firing,

J± Jpve letter there is for yo* &c»



CONTINUED.

I faint and I die,

Some cordial apply,

I cannot return back again ;

He kifs'd the fweet dove.

Each ill to retrieve,

And tenderneft banifh'd its pain.

The letter he prefs'd,

Quite clofc to his bread,

To think his dear Sylvia had motra'ij

Another he fent,

To give her content

The dove to the fair one return
1*".

She kifs'd the fweet dove,

Return'd from her love,

Who always was true and sincere.

My pigeon (hall fly,

Now free through the iky

For Colia he foon will, be her-, fcc*



SONG III.

QUEEN MARY'S LAMENTATION. Giordani.

I£S3E
*»-T-

6i4-Jffcg
h~- j=az "^•Jlftfp

I figh and lament roe in vain, Thefe walls can but

«~
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ec - cho my moan, A - las it in . creafes my
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pain, When I think on the days that are gone
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Thro' the gate of my

rf-

fon^



CONTINUED.

h.l- , ,

&§§=£££rlil\ J '-J
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dzzrig^i

fee, The birds as they wanton in air, My

g§E=E -P--

^^iiS-^gfrg
heart how it pants to be free, My looks they are

iSd r r m r
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wild with dcfpairj
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SLL-tZB^^feli^^^
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CONTINUED.

Abort the oppreft by my fate,

I burn with contempt for my foes,

Tho' fortune has alter'd my ft ate,

She ne'er can fubdue me to thofe,

Falfe woman ! in ages to come,

Thy malice detefted (hill be,

Abd when we are cold is the tomb,

Some heart fiill will forrow for me.

Ye roofs where cold damps and difauj,

With fdence and folitude dwell,

How corafortlefi paiTes the day,

How fad tolls the erening bell

!

The owls from the battlements cry.

The hollow winds murmur around,

O Makt ! prepare thee to die—

My blood it ruas cold at the fonqeK



SONG IV.

OF A' THE AIRTS THE WIND CAN BLAW.

|l?^feiE^^ii§=i^il§lPili^:
Of a' the airts the wind can blaw, I dearly like the Weft, For

3EE £33CZ ~a izi:*

$~£7f±zf~f- ft .rrpgfcy;^iiiiips
there the bonny laffie lives The lafs that I loe beft, Tho'

iSiiiil azzz: :izzz~

he**-*-*—

r

§^j=-J=fe^=^iig=pjz|^:

wild woods grow, an' rivets row, Wi' mony a hill between, Baith

3£
:e£e^e3ii -F-

^fciBSB^
day an' night my fancy's flight, is ever wi' my Jean.

RE
Z3E

# pllli

ipf^iiiiiiilpl^llli
I fee her in the dewy flow'rs, Sae lovely fweet and fair, I

an m ~1 T

:
,

-
.J .,..'.J_-fi- r."

Voto III.



CONTINUED.

lElp^a^iip^^tai
hear her voice in ilka bird,Wi' mufic charm the air, There's

3fei=j
is: 33-

1 J J -J 4

rZSZiIii-ii^yEiE|Mpppil X

not a bonny flow'r that fprings. By fountain (haw orS^ muStzzazr

gi§spgl:^l^ll^i;ai|

;

green, Nor yet a bon - ny bird that lings, But

E^l

Jean.

1SI
minds me o' my Jean



CONTINU E D.

Upon the banks of flowing Clyde, tbe laffes bufk them braw,

But when their beft they hae put on, my Jeanie dings them a%

In hamely weeds (he far exceeds, the faireft of the town,

Baith fage and gay confefs it fae, tho' drefc't in ruftic gown :

The gamefome lamb, that fuck* the dam, mair harmlefs canna be,

She has na fau't (if fie we ca't,) except her love for me
;

The fparkling dew, of cleared hue, is like her mining een,

In (hape an' air wha can compare, wi' my fweet lovely Jean?

O blaw, ye weftlin' winds, blaw faft, amang the leafy trees,

Wi' gentle breath frae muir an
1 dale bring hame the laden bees

;

An' bring the laffie back to me that's ay fae neat an' clean,

Ae blink o' her wad banilh care, fae charming is my Jean :

What (ighs an' vows amang the knowes, hae part atween us twa,

How fain to meet, how wae to part, that day (he gade awaj

The pow'rs aboon can only ken, to whom the heart is feen,

Th*t nane can be fae dear to me, as my fweet lovely Jean.

Burns.

B2



S O N G V

Sldid. ADIEU YE STREAMS THAT SMOOTHLY FLOW

BEj±J E'i EiiigdafBE
jj

..«:3
V
A. - dieu ye flreams that fmoothly flow, Ye vernal airs that

BIS1
:=»- EfcS= = e TTHZ

*=

Siii^liiliSlSiiii
foft - ly blow, Ye plains by blooming fpring ar - ray'd, Ye

*^m==&===y
—*T

iMPgiSPM^
birds that warble through the (hade ; Unhurt from you my

foul could fly, Nor drop one tear nor heave one figh, But

lliiliiiii^liiii

mmmmm$mm^
forc'd from Delia's charms to part, All joy deferts my drooping heart

iHlilitaieiUlilligl



CONTINUED.

O fairer than the dewy morn,

When flow'rs the verdant fields adorn,

Unfullied as the genial ray,

That warms the balmy breeze of May!

Thy charms divinely bright appear,

And add new fplendor to the year,

Improve the day with frerti delight,

And gild with ioy the dreary night.

Smollet,
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SONG VI

O TELL ME NOT I MY TIME MISPEND.

ziz£rz£zEzzz.±±:li
P=fr-

~r—*#"

\m®m
O tell me Hot I my time mifpend, 'Tis time loft to re

liliiliSiiil^i^i

gJBtf.gf B flfflHtfCtf J1
prove me, Pur - fue thou thine, I have my end, So Chloris on - ly

LXZZt m^ESE==:
fZ3=± iz*za

-~-1~ __ |_____J

; *—

:

iililiiiUliipi
love me. Nor tell me o - thers flocks are full, Mine poor, let them def -

iBilllpiiipiSilii
-X—

—

tz£ti

rJLZlzr-m-,li&piSiitp
ae

*

pife me, Who more abound in milk and wool, So Chloris only

feEfe^: m
-*

—

k-mm
prize me



CONTINUED.

Tire other eafier ears with thefe

Unapper-taining ftories
;

He never feels the world's difeafe.

Who cares not for her glories.

For pity, thou that wifer art,

And nothing know of pleafure,

Let me enjoy what's next my heart—

I envy not thy treafure.

Nor blame, him (blame who may his wit)

Who deems the higheft bjifs is,

In calm feciuefter'd (hades to fit,

And feaft: on balmy kifTes.

Ah ! Chloric gives tranfcendant joys !

Then, Prudence, thou'rt intrufion ;

Each warbler's note, a jarring noife,

The nightingale's, confufipn.

Sia. J. Eaton,



SONG VIL

A ROSE FROM HER BOSOM.^^i^ai
3H3EJE
sjgfcils iifeiiiiiieiii

f f
fl

i pj J^pTTOTIat
A rofe a rofe from her bofom has

; *. p p-ff ftf==JMlftH ^rfT i iis

=Hiiiiiiiiiiiii —i—»
ftray'd, I'll feek to re - place it to re - place it with art j But

:FFE£Wtf
» L_j ^_^ Si

^ipriiiiliiiliSii
no rltno no 'twill her {lumbers in - vade, I'll wear it, fond

-F— -F- iiiiiliiii

iferllgill^iilliiili
Ba -p.

P

youth, next my heart.

i_I:T .

iza: liiipE33
--- ~-uro



CONTINUED.

IBiiSiiiail^l
3=i isipp

vpl. in.

Alas, filly rofc, hadft thou known,

'Twas Daphne that gave thee thy place,

Thou ae'er, no ne'er from thy rlation had flown,

Her bofom's the manfion of peace.



SONG Vltl !

NO MORE I'LL COURT THE TOWN BRED FAIR.

No

;T*j4s—r:-f££SSililiSi .p. fWfH

more I'll court the town bred fair, Who fliine in ar - ti - ficial beauty, For

Hig^l^iiii :±:a~
4—fH

<j

:nppiiipiiiii^ii^ia
tive charms without compare, Claim all my love refpecT: and duty.

.£?*:

1

(SI

lizipllliiiEiilllliiliiiii
O my bonny bonny Bet fweet bloflbm, O ray bonny bonny

—tar

-sr-£*- kz:=—zzi

^fBet fweet bloflbm, Were I a king fo proud to wear thee. From

i-YM - ! "- I I'm" 1 =E==Z -~T



CONTINU E D.

off grace thy

O my bonny bonny Bet, bonny Bet, bonny Bet.

P 1111111

Yet afk me where thofe beauties lie,

I cannot fay in fmile or dimple,

la blooming check or radiant eye,

'Tis happy nature wild and fimple.

O my bonny, &c.

Let dainty beaux for ladies pine,

And figh in numbers trite and common,
Ye gods ! one darling with be raine-

And all I alk is lovely woman.

O my bonny, &c.

Bring, deareft girl, the rofy bow],

£ike thy bright eye wiih pleafr.': dancing,

My heav'n art thou, fo take my roul,

With rapture ev'ry fenfe entrancing.

O my bonny, &c.

C*



SONG IX.

BROOM OF COWDENKNOWS.

With a fccondjlrain, from an antient manufcript..

SEpF4§=%Eii &&u&s,M \

m r=i
l^iEigE2*Ef :tv

»-wtt

3
When furnmer comes the fwains on Tweed Sing their fuccefs - ful

iti

SHp=sli= i

y.f; f l-tfJiLE §1

loves, A - round the ewes and lambkins play> an^

»

ngiim 4-

~£&EK-:S£
-J^P—is-i— —«1-

ambkins play> and

:-J
l t8Lf llj . ll igpli^

mufic fills the groves i But my lov'd fong is

*U-$^pmmMj-^=i

giilililjBlJllJij f~r

then the broom So fair on Cowdenknows For Cure fo fweet fo.

teSiilieiffili&Iil



CONTINUED.

g^iiitii^iiii
foft a bloom Elfewhere there ne - ver grows.

ll^liiHilipliiiii
There Colin tun'd his oaten reed,

And won my yielding heart,

No fhepherd e'er that dwelt on Tweed,

Cou'd play with half fuch art.

He fung of Tay, of Forth, and Clyde. .

The hills and dales all round,

Of Leaderhaughs and Leaderfide,

Oh how I blefs'd the found !

Yet more delightful is the broom

So fair on Cowdenfcnows,

For fure fo fair fo bright a bloom,

Elfewhere there never grows.

Not Tiviot braes fo green and gay,

May with this broom compare,

Nor Yarrow banks in flow'ry May,

Nor bufh aboon Traquair.

More pleafing far are Cowdenknows,

My peaceful happy home,

Where I was wont to milk my ewes,

At ev'n among the broom.

Ye pow'rs that haunt the woods and plains,

Where Tweed with Tiviot flows,

Convey me to the befl of fwains,

And ray lov'd Cowdenknows,



SONG X.

HAIL EVER PLEASING SOLITUDE. AlCOCK.

I
yr~g

—

~~\~~izJrezPzu^ ±±zi=M
-t-

]

=CT=g~^^
Hail ever pleafing fo - li - tude, Companion of the wife and^m^^^^^^m
Hail ever pleafing fo - li - tude, Companion of the wife and

d H Jii Jf ynrrrf'fi
good but from whofe holy piercing eye, The herd of

H, .J.-Ji-U J I i-j't .f n
good but from whofe holy piercing eye, The herd of

liiimpiHi^l --tZZ'A

fools and villains fly,

'.zwzzz:z\

Oh how I love with thee to

^^Sii^iii^iii^i
fools and villains fly, Oh how I love with thee to

walk and liften to thy whifper'd talk, which innocence and truth im -

walk and liften to thy whifper'd talk, Which innocence and truth im -

mm&-^mm zz\z± ~ 2V*
parts and melts the moft obdurate hearts.

EMMmmmmmm
parts and melts the molt obdurate hearts.



CONTINUED.

i^liiliiliaillilp]
Oh let me pierce thy fecret cell and in thy

mm^mmiuujjm
Oh let me let me pierce tfcy fecret cell and in thy

,,? ffTf^t J^TffrTf ITTTf
deep re - ceffes dwell. For ever

,r'7 rpTLy
with thy

deep re - cejTes dwell. -For e - ver

^
rap -.. tures fir'd for efir'd for e - ver from tVe

f—T~z

with thy rap - tures fir'd For e . ver from the

:zsz

jjLj--\^m p—

fcfcrfc
world re . tir'd for ever with thy rap

3*^=e£ liiiiiillifliil
world re . tir'd fqr c - yer ever with thj



CONTINUED.

f f If f
Jir UUU-

tuies fir'd for e . ver

Pf=f=
from the

3e**
: LJJL-DZF'pBl

rapture) fir'd for « • ver from the

_a*9L

«

—

world re- - tir'd.

rr

IZH 1
world re - tir'd.

i



SONG XI.

The air o/AILEENT AROON.

imlh (Jiardini's Rondeau.

iliiSlillPliilllllil

^iEilillPIliiiiiiiSi
Gentle gales in pity

•^ U" ^ \m.**mm

bear my fighs my tender fighl a - way,

liSilllllfp^IiHESii:
Vol. III.



CONTINU ED.

Ffr f. P— T

-fl-^Uh- II.
1

!

To my
>

cruel Streplion's ear, All my
£Hil

T~F»

Strephcfoft com - plaints ' convey, To my cruel Strephon's

_^_r ,±_fcT=|f-X-

ear all my foft com - plaints con - vey.

l||iillil§lllllill*
:

iLilliliii^iiiiiliiii
b-

x—-*-J

Near fome moffy fountain's fide, Or

gE^Jggi^Eigi^il^E^i^



CONTINUED.

giiilHiilliiliiipli^]
on fome verdant bank re - clin'd, Where bubbling ftreams in

ffi 't,

1 ^ "^
**_.,.

fep=§§i;E£EE*
murmurs glide, Where bubbling ftreams in murmurs

1 1 v c r££g£^-[ ffip^^^
lifE^il^PI^ E .. -Tan

glide You will the dear de - lud - er find, de

iH§Hii!i^Efi=yii^:i

& n

zzz=zH:E:iE:±^=:::: mm tsm
lu - der find, Gentle gales &.C Tell the falfe one how I mourn

m —W-- 1-P--P-

itllltig

V z



CONTINUED.

ilypiP^1

Tell him all my pains and woes, Tell ah ! tell him

•_rr- -r-P

to re - turn, And bring rny wounded heart re - po

Hfo~i

5iS2ii:Si^ilES?EliS^iS!^:i:

——-— wnniii ^l —f n'lraiM*! 1 —**~*
io*i— "niV" Ww

—

=j=este=7=P=rf
btiuisauii'

fe. Gentle gales in pi . ty

Tj __ u j ! j
x_ A- y^ J _p_ j mm p i |

j

bear My fighs my tender fighs a - way, To my

n-h-f- t-I* : W"l~i T " fTl 1

—

P"r"~T r
l:7

—



CONTINUED.

pi^^llilpiifeiK— \-\-

i

cru - el Strephon's ear, All my foft complaints con -
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vey, To my cruel Strephon's ear, all my
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foft complaints convey.
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SONG XII

ON THE LAKE OF KILLARNEY.
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^HfpliiliiiiPHii]
On the lake of Killarney I firft faw the lad who with

3E5EEEEHB
:S: 1111111:1=111]

fong and with bag - pipe could make my heart glad, On the

3>ES^'-f . : . .. ijgpfcz:HiHiiill

lake of Kil - lar - ney I firft faw the lad who with

a
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fong and with bagpipe could make my heart glad.
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And his
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CONTINUED.
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hair was fo red and his eyes were fo bright, Oh they fhone like the
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llars in a cold frofty night. So tall and fo ftrait, my dear

*i- iPHS mi
Paddy was feen, Oh he look'd like the fairies that
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dance on the green, On the All the girls of Kil - larney wore
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green willow tree, When firft my dear
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Patrick fung
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CONTINUED.
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love tales to me, Oh he fung and he danc'd and he won my fond
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it cr -Eric, gxfHpLlii^
heart, and to fave his dear life with my own I would part. On the
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SONG XIII.

LOOK NEIGHBOURS LOOK. A Catch.

«-
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Look neighbours look, Here lies poor Thomas
*-

zW?=l
Does he fure, what young Thomas? What old Thomas
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Poor foul! No No,
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Day, Dead and turn'd to clay.
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what old Thomas, lack lack a day

!

e- w
Aye, Aye, Aye, Aye, Aye

!

Vol. IH. E



SONG XIV.

FOR ENGLAND WHEN WITH FAV'RING GALE

Hi^^mSilSiSlgiill
For
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England when with iav'ring gale, Our gallant (hip up

liE^=i=ElifefepE£llEiiS§l

|l^^=E=aE|^":^E^i^|E5^^EfeE^]
channel fteer'd, And fcudding under ea - fy fail, The
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high blue weftern land ap-pear'd, To heave the lead the

~F
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feamen fprung, And to the pilot cheerly fung, By the deep nine

. M~»-*-
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CONTINUED.

By the deep nine, To heave the lead the feamen fpiung, And

mi ~-^i il=ll
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to the pi • lot cheerly fung, By the deep nine.

^:
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And bearing up to gain the port,

Some well known objeft kept in view,

An abbey-towV—an harbour fort,

Or beacon to the veffel true ;

While oft the lead the feamen fprung,

And to the pilot cheerly fung,

" By the mark feven."

And as the much lov'd fhore was near,

With tranfport we beheld the roof,

Where dwelt a friend, or part'ner dear,

Of faith and love a matchlefs proof!

The lead once more the feamen flung,

And to the watchful pilot fung,

" Quarter leu five,



Song xv.

WHENCE COMES MY LOVE.

!•*-»*

O heart (
J ' r

mm
Whence com«s my love, O heart dif - clofe, It

&#

was from cheeks that fhame the rofe, From lips that fpoil the ruby's praife, From

=F—fe£*— il^ii;Sigiii
eyes that mock the diamond's blaze, Whence comes my woe, as

tf J J
f

"
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freely own, Ah me 'twas from a heart of ftone, Whenc

sr* 2*- Ff#H
comes my woe asy woe as freely own, Ah me 'twas from a heart of ftone.
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CONTINUED.

The blulhing cheek fpeaks modeft mjnd,

The lips befitting words moft kind.

The eye doth tempt to love's defire,

And feems to fay " 'tis Cupid's fire"

Yet all fo fair, but fpeak my moan,

Syth nought doth ley the heart of (tone.

Yet all fo fair, &c.

Why thus, my love, fo kind befpeak,

Sweet lip, fweet eye, fweet blufhing cheek,

Yet not a heart to fave my pain ?

O Venus take thy gifts again,

Make not fo fair to caufe our moan

Or make a heart that's like our own.

Make not fo fair, &c.



SONG xvr.

YES I'M IN LOVE. Handel",
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HIliipiE^ligEiiiii^i

"trtfrn^'nfU-J- r" J

Yes I'm in love I feel it now, And

SE
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Celia has undone me, and yet I'll fwear I can't tell how, The
|

mF
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pleafing plague ftole on me.



CONTINUED.
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'Tis not her face that love creates For there no graces revel '"lis
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not her (hape for there the fates, 'tis not her (hape for tnsre the fates havt
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rather been un . ci vil, have rather been un .

4'-]EEESS
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ci . vil.
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CONTINUED.

'Tis not her air, for fure in that,

There's nothing more than common,

And all her fenfe is only chat,

Like any other woman.

Her voice, her touch might give th' alarm-

'Tis both perhaps or neither
;

In fliort 'tis that provoking charm,

Of Celia all together.



SONG XVII.

CAST MY LOVE THINE EYES AROUND.

;ii^;igiiEEiiiiiiiii
Caft, my

;#

i a

love, thine eyes a - round, See the fnortive larobkins

play, Nature gai - ly decks the ground, all in

-9—,

ho - nour of the May, Nature gaily decks the

Vol III. F



CONTINU E D.
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ground. All in honour
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of the May.
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Like the
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fparrow and the
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dove, Liften to the voice of
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love. Like the fparrow and the dove, Liflen
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liften to the voice of love, Liften to the voice of
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CONTINUED.
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love.
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agd?

Let us love and let us live

Like the cheerful feafon gay
5

Banifh care, and let u$ give

Tribute to the fragrant May
;

Like the fparrow and the dove

Liflen to the voice of love.

fz



Siciliano

SONG xvur.

HYMN OF EVE. Handel,

¥--
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How chearful a - long the gay mead, The

«'—K NOErrKr

daify ard cowflip appear, The flocks as they carelefsly

W=1
feed,
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Re - joice in the fpring of the year, Tin
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myrtles that fliade the gay bow'rs, 1 he herbage that fprings from tt



CONTINUED.
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fod, Trees, plant*, cooling, fruits and fweet fiow'rs all

iiiiii==|=lfSl
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rife to the praife of my Gon
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Shall man the great mafler of all,

The only infenfible prove?

Forbid it fair gratitude's call,

Forbid it devotion and love !

Thee Lord, who fuch wonders could raife,

And ftill can deftroy with a nod,

My lips (hall inceffantly praife,

My foul (hall be wrapt in my God.



SONG XIX.

WHEN FIRST UPON YOUR TENDER CHEEK.
Slow.

tzQzi B^P&?T'^
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When firft upon your tender cheek I faw the morn of beauty break with

b_.
EM2-
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mild and chearing beam, I bow'd before your infant (hrine, The

lii!sisE^pll^=i p-—p

earlieft fighs you had were mine, and you my darling theme.
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1ST
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l faw you in that op'ning morn, For beauties boundlefs empire born, and

O !

firft confefs'd your fway, And e'er your thoughts devoid of art, Could
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CONTINUED.
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learn the
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i heart, I ga v« my heart a - way.

lipiipiiliiilpiil
I watch'd the dawn of ev'ry grace,

And gaz'd upon that angel face,

While yet 'twas fafe to gaze ;

And fondly blefs'd each rifing charm,

Nor thought fuch innocence could harm,

The peace of future days—

But now defpotic o'er the plains,

TIk awful noon of beauty reigns,

And kneeling crouds adore :

Thefe charms arife too fiercely bright,

Danger and death attend the fight,

And I muft hope no more.

Mrs Barbaule.



S O N G XX

YE FROLICKSOME SPARKS OF THE GAME

vy~iJzzrzi'L ZaiZ—z<rz~zxi_izzz—ii3zz_zJLZZzzgiziazi.

Ye frolickfome (parks of the game, Ye mifers both wretched and
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old, Come liftcn to Billy by name, Who once had his hatful of
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gold, With feven fcore acres of land, And corn and cattle greet
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ftore, 'Tho now I have none at command, Yet flill I'm as gay as be
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fote. Then why fhould we quarrel for riches, Or
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CONTINUE tx

ip^EiSsilii^l
a - ny fiich glittering toys, a light heart and a thin pair of
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beeeches,
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Go thorough the world braVe
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bovs
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Vol. Ill

My father was cloathed in leather,

My mother in fheep'i rufset grey,

They labourM in ali forts of weather,

That I might go gallant and gay}

My rapier, hat mounted with feather,

A heart too as light as a cork,

What my old dad had raked together,

I fpread all abroad with my fork.

Then Why &c.

My fortune is pretty well fpent,

My lands, my cattle and corn,

Yet I am as full of content,

As e'er I was fince I was born,

I ne'er will be troubled with wealth,

My pockets are drain'd very dry,

I walk where I pleafe for my health,

And never fear lobbing, not I.

Then wbjr &c.

Some fay that old care kill'd the cat,

And flarv'd her for fear lhe lhould die,

But I will be wifer than that,

For the devil a care I'll come nigh*

But to tofs off the jolly full bowl,

,To drive away forrow and ftrife,

Here's a health to that honeft brave foul,

Who never took care in his life.

Then why &c?



SONG XXL

REST BEAUTEOUS FLOWR,
Adagio. JACKSOX.

Reft beauteous flow'r and bloom anew. To court my palling

l^iiiiUlliiliiiil
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love Glow in his eye with brighter kue, And all thy
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form im - prove, And all thy form im - prove.
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And while thy balmy odours fteal To meet his
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e - qual breath, Let thy foft blufli for mine reveal, From
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CONTINUED.
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printed kifs beneath, Let thj foft blufh for mine reveal, Th'im
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print • ed kifs beneath Th'im - printed kifs be • neath.
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SONG XXIL

NO FLOW'R THAT BLOWS,

p-ZMZ P-^n^m^^i
No flow'r that blows is like is like this rofe,
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No flow'r tbat blows is like is like this rofe, Or
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fcatters fuch- perfume, Or fcatters fuch perfume,

i§i
»•-s^i
.**. w t rnf Eggs
No flow'r &c. Upon my breaft ah gently reft and^ ^^£^1 jcri
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ever ever bloom, and ever ever bloom,
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CONTINUED.
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m
No Sow'r Sec. Dear pledge to prove a parent1

* love a pleating
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pleafwg gift thou art, Come fweeteft flow'r *nd

ilScSiiSSSI
,TT*^
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from this hour, Live henceforth in my heart live henceforth in my heart.

I
No flow'r &c*



SONG XXHL

MY NATIVE LAND.

fiipiP^iiiliiHl^i
My native land I bade a - dieu, And calmly
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fiiendflrips joys re - Cgn'd, But ab ! how keen my forrows grew,
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grew, When my true love I left be - hind. Yet (hould her
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charmertruth feel no de - cay, Should abfence prove my charmer
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kind Then iliali not lament the day When my true
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love I left be • hind. My native land Sec.

BEBISI



SONG xxrv.

YE VERDANT WOODS.

_xfcz

Ye verdant woods and cryftal ftreams, By
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whofe enaroel'd fide, I fliar'd the fun's re - freming beams, While

3&
£ m mm*=£•

^̂ m^^wmsmm
Colin was my guide, No more your fhades'or murmurs pleafe pool
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Sylvia's love-lick mind, No rural fcenes can give her eafe Since
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Colin proves un • kind No rural fcenes can give her cafe, Since
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CONTINUED.

1
Colin proves unkind.

HHIS-SI
Come gloomy eve, and veil the Iky,

With clouds of darkeft hue,

Wither ye plants—ye flow'rets die,

Uncheer'd with balmy dew ;

Ye fweetly warbling birds, no more

Your fongs can cheer my mind,

My hours ofjoy, alas ! are o'er,

Since Colin proves unkind.

I'll hie me to fome dreary grove,

For fighing forrow made,

Where nought bat plaintive ftraini of love,

Refound through ev'ry (hade ;

Where the fad turtle's melting grief,

With Philomela's join'd,

Alone (hall yield my heart relief,

Since Colin proves unkind.

Be warn'd by Sylvia's fate, ye maids !

And (hun the foft deceit,

Tho' love's own eloquence perfuades,

'Tis all a dangerous cheat.

Fly, quickly fly the faithlefs fwain,

His treach'rous arts defpife,

So (hall you live exempt from pain,

While haplef* Sylvia dies.

Vol. III. H



SONG XXV.

WITH DELIA COULD I EVER STAY.

g#^gypp^gE±£
With Delia could I ever flay, Admire adore her all the day, Ad.
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mire adore her all the day,
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In the fame field our
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flocks we'll feed, To the fame fpring our heifers lead, What
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joy when peace and love combine, What joy when peace and
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love combine, To make our days un - cloud - ed fhine, To

fl*



CONTINU E D.

igjjjfTTorrn
make our davs un . clouded mine !

i^i 44 fI

Teach me ye Mufes ev'ry art,

More deeply to engage her heart,

I flrive not to refift my flame,

I glory in a captive's name,

Nor would I, if I could, be free,

But boaft my lofs of liberty.

Hz



SONG XXVI.

I LEFT MY COUNTRY AND MY FRIENDS.

^LL^U_tf-U i J P
I left ray country and my friends to play on my gui
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tar left my country and my friends To
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play on my gui . tar, Which goes ting ting
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ting which goes ting ting ting which goes ting ting ting which goe»
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CONTINUED.
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tang which goes ting ting ting which goes ting ting ting which goes ting which goe
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tang ta marre.
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I here am known and call'd by all,

By the name of my tinkling guitar,

Which goes ting, &c.

Little Nancy faid to me one day,

Come and play on your guitar,

Which goes tiog, &c.



SONG XXVII.

COME ROUZE FROM YOUR TRANCES.

fgfjgpgj^^ppff^pf^^pp^
Come rouze fiom your trances the fly morn ad - varices, Ti
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catch fluggifh mortals in bed j Let the horns jocund note in the
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wind fweetly float While the Fox from the brake lifts his
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head. Now creeping now peeping now peeping now creeping the
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Fox from the biake lifts his head: Each a - way to his ftecd your
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CONTINUED.
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goddefs (hall lead come follow my worthippers follow, follow,
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follow follow follow, For the chace all prepare,
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See the hounds fnuff the air, Hark hark to the
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huntfman's fweet hollow, hollow hark to the huntfman's fweet
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hollow hollow hollow hollow hollow.
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CONTINUED.
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Hark Jowler, hark Rover,

See Reynard breaks cover,

The hunters fly over the ground :

Now they Jkim o'er the plain,

Now they dart down the lane,

And the hills, woods and vallies refound.

With fplafliing and dalhing,

With fplafliing and dafliing,

The hills woods and vallies refound

:

Then away with full fpeed,

Your Goddefs {hall lead,

Come follow ray worfhippers, follow, follow, follow,

For the chace all prepare,

See the hounds fnuff the air,

Hark to the huntfrnan's fweet hollow, hollow,

Hark to the huntfrnan's fweet hollow, hollow, &c.



SONG XXVIII.

TO ARMS, TO ARMS. PURCELL,
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To rms to rras to

rms to a
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rms to rms your enfigns
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rms to a rms to a rms yuur tnligus

ftrait difplay, Now now now bow now now Now now now now Set the

ftrait difplay, Now now now now now now, Now now now now Set the

battle in array, The o - ra . cle for war de .

^liiPlllill^lftiSi^i
battle in array, The o . racle for war de .
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clares for war, de - clares fuccefs depends fuccefs depends up -

clares for war de - clares fuccefs depends fuccefs depends up "
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on your hearts and fpears, The o - r* - cle for war de - cJares for

iiUfliiil »^g_
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your hearts and fpears, The o - ra - cle for war de - clares for

r* ZWZ^Zi
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war declares, Succefs depends fuccefs depends up -

UlSiilil^ilirtilipI
war declares, Succefs deptnds fuccefs depends up

iilpiiPilli
on your hearts and fpears. Britons ftrike home re - venge re -

^=^=i
on your hearts and fpears. Britons ftrike home re - venge re
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?enge your coun - trys wrongs, Fight

^=E=—=tz:|=f=:tz=jE±zE=E33Ezztr:

fight and re .

venge your coun - try's wrongs Fight fight and re

m^^mm=m=m
cord, Fight fight and re . cord your - felves

gEgJ^liiJilJE^il
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cord Fight fight and xe - cord your - felves in .



CONTINUED.

nsmliilllgiitnf
Dm - id fongs Fight fight and re - cord Fight

il^ilpiiiii^iillliliiil
Dru - id fongn light fight and re - cord, Fight

mm *_*_
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fight and re - cord re - cord youifclves in Druid fongs.

3E

fight and record re - cord yourfclves in Druid fongs.
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SONG XXIX.

FROM THE COURT TO THE COTTAGE.

miMEJ^gggacir £ci
From the court to the cottage convey me a -

3= llMmM^^^m
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way, For I'm weary of grandeur and what they call

^EgEEEEEpE^ggEpE^F^trr

ibli^N3f=feS^pi
gay j Where pride without meafure, And pomp without
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pleafure, And pomp without mea fure Make
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life in 3 circle of hurry decay, make
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Far remote and retir'd from the noife of the town

I'll exchange ray brocade for a plain rufTet gown
;

My friendt (hall be few,

Bat well chofen and true,

And fweet recreation our ev'ning ihall crown.

With a rural repaft, a rich banquet to me,

On a raoffy green turf, near force (hady old tree,

The rivers clear brink.

Shall afford me my diink,

And temp'rance my friendly phyfician (kail be.

Ever calm and ferene, with contentment ftill bleft,

Not too giddy with joy, nor with forrow depreft,

I'll neither invoke

Nor repine at death's ftroke,

But retire from the world as I would to my reft.



SONG XXX.

THE MAN WHO WITH A GENTLE HEART.

^eie£3e:-£
:Sr 4 ;

The man who with gentle heart In

33==EEIE^=Ei
:fi g^il^!j_^ji^ en:
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life fe - rene deals through his part, Needs not the villain's
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bufy art, To pile his gold oil gold
;

Which
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tho' fecur'd in iron cheft, Still burns within his
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toitur'd breaft, B7 day and night ex - iliog reft From
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CONTINUE I>.

yu.fl H£4g
him whofe mind is fold*

ipiliiipl
If he can boaft a quiet mind,

Domeftic bleflings he fliall find,

Below the roof that keeps out wind.

And all the weather's harm.

The fpear that glqws in honours field,

The fword that fkilful warriors wield,

Nor yet Achilles high wrought fhield,

Need he with fuch to arm.

Place me far dirt ant from thofe plains,

Where (lands no cot, where pipe no fwains,

Where blow bleak, wind?, where fall the rains.

And breathes a dangerous air ;

Place me, O Bacchus, ne'er fome calk,

For ever fore'd to fill my flaflc,

With pleafure I'll renew my talk,

And blefc my daily care.



SONG XXXI.

WHILE FREQUENT ON TWEED.

^ J •
J

,
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While frequent on Tweed and on Tay, Their harpsjall the

3^ET
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river more limpid than they, The

lllPllliill3IE,r^
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wood-fiinged Eflt flow-un - fung, While Nelly and Nancy in-

gpFg ISiSililE
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fpire The poet with paftoral ftrains, Why filent the

fr f.Mr. f fl"figE^
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voice of the lyre, On Mary the pride of the plains >
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CONTINUED.

©h ! nature's moft beautiful bloom,

May flourifh unieen and unknown,

And the (hadows of folitude gloom,

A form that might (hine on a throne,

Through the wildernefs bloflbms the rofe,

In fweetnefs, rctii'd from the fight.

And Philomel warbles her woes,

Alone to the ear of the night.

How often the beauty is hid,

Amid (hades that her triumph deny,

How often the hero forbid,

From the path that condu&s to the iky !

A Helen has pin'd in the grove,

A Homer has wanted his name,

Unfeen in the circle of love,'

Unknown to the temple of fame.

Yet let us walk forth to the dream,

Where poet ne'er wander'd before,

Enamoured of Mary's fweet name,

How the echoes will fpread to the more i

If the voice of the mufe be divine,

Thy beauties (hall live in my lay,

"While reflecting the foreft fo fine,

Sweet Eflt o'er the vallics (hall (hay.

Locaw,
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SONG XXXII.

SMALLILIOU.
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In Dublin city lives a youth, Beyond all others

^iig^^g^EgzB
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charming And when he pledg'd his love and truth, I vow it was a
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larming, For Patrick a£ls a foldier's part His

m^SE3E£mm S^iEtS
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country's brare de - fender And when the Tad befieg'd my heart, He

3b^—f—^—p~: :_
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liiiililppflpliiii
forc'd it to fur - render With his fmalliliou fmalliliou Och he

^ fs.

^ggi;iii|Efii
fings fo fweetly fweetly with his fmalliliou fmalliliou Och he

fings fo fweetly fweetly Sings fweetly fmal . li . liou
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fmalliliou fmalliliou Och he fing* fo fweetly fmalliliou Och he
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fings fo fweetly fweetly.
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CONTINUED.

Ye Dublin laffes ceafe to mourn,

Nor dim the eye of beauty,

The gentle youth to me has fworn,

Eternal love and duty ;

The manly graceful volunteer,

Young Pat of Dublin city,

Is always whifp'ring in my ear,

His tsnder love-fick ditty.

With his fmalliliou, &c.

Saint Patrick blifs the Iri(h boy,

That bears his name in Dublin,

And fill his breaft with ev'ry joy.

Where grief (hould ne'er be troubling,

And when the prieft fliall join our hands,

And nought can e'er us fever,

By Hymen dear and holy bands,

He'll pleafe me then forever,

With his fmaliliou, {te.



SONG XXXU1

HOPE TOLD A FLATTERING TALE.

gfcit-t 'kfyum i j [ \ut
Hope told a flatt'ring tale, That joy would foon re - turn, Alj

gmrxrtgiBSgs
Hope told a flatt'ring tale, That joy would foon re . turn, at

iippnisiiiiiiiiiii
nought my fighs a - rail, For love is doom'd to mourn Ah

iiiiiiiiiliii^i
nough my fighs a - vail For love is doom'd to mourn, Ah

liigillHI^Iliiilii
where'* the flatt'rer gone, From me for e - ver flown, From

ii^^lllliiliiiSiiliEil
where's the flatt'rer gone, From me for e . ver flown, From

JEgjp>f Or
-

C-LfcOZg;
me for «ver flown, For leve is doom'd to mourn, ah

me for ever flown, For love is doom'd to mourn ah

>m'd to mourn.

Turr
nought my fighs a • vail For love is dqom'd to mourn.

m EgpCTxsp^ii
nought my fighs a - yaji For love is daom'd to mourn,.
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The happy
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The happy
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im of love is o'er, Life a .dream of love is o'er,
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dream of love is o'er, Life
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las can charm no more, The happy dre
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las can «harm no more, The hap - py dre *,
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- am of love is o'er, Life a - las clas can
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• am of love is o'er, Life a - las can
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charm no more, Hope
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charm no mare. Hope



SONG XXXIV.

UNDER THIS STONE LIES GABRIEL JOHN.

Puncn.

^' F f *^'t'«to m~.z
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3=fc£
Under this ftone lies Gabriel John, who dy'd in the

Cover his head with turf or Hone 'tis all one 'tis all

ZLXQx-ia
Pray for the foul of gentle John, if you pleafe you may or

5=f-N,fJ-
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year one thoufand aid one

^g|il:|EH^^l
one with turf or ftone 'tis all one
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let it a . lone, 'tis all one.
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S O N G XXXV.

THE WAND'RING SAILOR. Arxold.

The wand'ring failor ploughs the main, a cotnpe

gbzaizziizzzzzzzz: * m mm
tence in life to gain, Un - daunted braves the ftormy

IliililliiiiiSiiiili

feas, To find at laft content and eafe, to find at
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la.fl consent and ea!c, Jn hopes when toil and danger's
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o'er to anchor on his Dative fhore, In hopes when

*__
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toil and danger's o'er to anchor on his native
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fliore, To anchor
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on his native ftiore. When winds blow
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hard and mountains roll, And thunders fhake from pole to

Wm0^\
pole, Tho' dreadful waves fur - rounding foam, Still flat-'ring
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faney wafts him home, Still flatt'ring fancy wafts him

Hlii!lill!§II!l!l!
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home. In hopes when toil and danger's o'er to anchor
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on his native fhore, In hopes when toil and danger's
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o'er, To anchor on his na . tive ihore, To anchor
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on his native fhore.
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SONG XXXVI.

THE DUST CART.

RECITATIVE.

As tink'ring Tom through flreets his trade did cry,

He law his lovely Sylvia parting by,

In duft cart high advanced the nymph was plac'd,

With the rich cinders round her lovely waill
;

Tom with uplifted hands th' occafion bleft,

And thus in foothing iliains the maid addreft.

Oswald.

Siiiitai!
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Syl 4 via while you diive your carts, To
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pick up

^iplis FF&=ifTFJ &am
duft you Ileal our hearts"
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you take our dull and

:az± _IT_Js.
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fteal our hearts; That mine is gone a - - las is true, And
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dwells a - mon? the duft with you, and dwells

srunr * jerry r. ,g=5feg

with you, and dwells



CONTINUED.
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a mong the duft with you, O lovely

_*. _

Sylvia eafe my pain, Give me the heart you ftole
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ftole a - gain, Give me the heart out of y<
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cart, Give me the heart you ftole again
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CONTINUED.

RECITATIVE.

Sylvia, advanc'd above the rabble rout,

Exulting roll'd her fparkling eyes about,

She heav'd her fwelling breaft as black as floe,

And look'd difdain on little folks below,

To Tom (he nodded as her cart drove on,

And then refolv'd to fpeak (lie cried, flop John.

EC i- 1 J . 3-J4 tf ', fTTTgpr-rTfTf
Shall I who ride a - bove the reft, Be by a paltry

^X 1 i f? r i pt^1-^^^'^ f i*t|
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croud oppreft, Ambi - tion now my foul does fire, The youths fha]l languifh
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and admire, And - ev'ry girl with anxious heart Shall long to ride
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long to ride long to ride in my duft cart, and
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CONTINUED.
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ev'ry girl with anxious heart, Shall long to ride in my duft

^pgE|Ei;EEgiEpEE^pEEfej

cart, Shall long to ride in my duft cart.
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SONG XXXV1L

YE WARBLERS WHILE STREPHON I MOAN.
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Ye warblers while Strephon I moan, To cheer me your harmony
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bring Un - lefs fince my fhepherd is gone, You
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choofe like poor Phillis to fing, Each flower declines its Twee*
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head, Nor odours around me will throw, While
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CO NTINUED.

liilllpigl^ii^lliii
ev'ry (aft lamb on the mead, Seems kindly to pity my
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SONG XXXVIIL

SUSANNAH. HanMl.

§mmmm^mtefcrzir.
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A& if yon damafk xofe be fweet, That
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fcents the ambient air, Then afk each (hepherd that you meet.If
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dear 5u - fan - nah's fair, If dear dear Su
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fannah'fc fair, If dear Sufannah's fair, Afk if yon damaik

T~Ki
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rofe be fweet, Tha fcents the ambient air, Then
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afk each (hepherd that you meet, If dear Su - fan - nah'»
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fair, If dear Su - fan - nahs fair.Kted^^^E^Ea
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II.

Say will the vulture leave his prey,

And warble through the grove,

Bid wanton linnets quit the fpray.

Then doubt thy fhepherd's love.

III.

The fpoils of war let heroes fhare,

Let pride in fplendor ihine,

Ye Bards unenvy'd laurels wear,

Be fair Sufannah jr.ine,



SONG XXXIX.

IN INFANCY OUR HOPES AND FEARS. Axne.

^j^TTTf^r+ff-trM-
In infancy our hopes and fears, Were to each other

r^rf-E=?-z mroitixEEi

known, No fordid int'reft then appears, Af - fee - tion rules a -

igifciili^ir^iii:
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lo - . ne, af - feftion rules a - lone. As friendship ripen'd

l^ifep^E^i^iilli!^^
with our youth, The fruit was gather'd there, Bright wifdom and fair

ggp^plE^^ggggEEg;

liiiEpglTE^piipilKS
blooming youth de - ridtd ev'ry ca re, De .

gggTE^IiEpi^sEp^iiii



CONTINUED.

Ah happy more than happy ftate.

Where hearts are twin'd in one,

Yet few, fo rigid is our fate,

May wear the tender crown.

By one rude touch the rofes fal?
?

And all their beauties fade.

In vain we figh, in vain we calj.

Too late is human aid..



SONG XL,

SOFT INVADER OF MY SOUL. Howakd.

±== s^a^s^gpgEpi^^^^BB^
Soft in - vader of my foul, Love ! who can thy
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pow

gliiisiiiip^i
'r controul? All that haunt earth air and fea

lli^pil^iiiMliigiP

to thee. All the dear en -

ipliiiiiiiBgE*E=3==EE:EEiE:

chanting day, ' Celia fteals my heart away,
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11 the tedious live long night, Celia fwims be
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CONTINUED.

ffiRhN^Si
fore my fight, Hap - py hap - py were the fwain
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Who might fuch a prize obtain, other joys he

^EEE£EES;EEESfEHEE5iEf5EE£EEE£EE5
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need not prove, Bleft e - nough Celia's love.

All that temptingly beguilss,

Sparkling eyes and dimpling fmilcs,

Ev'ry charm and ev'ry grace,

Dwell on Celia's beauteous face.

Open, gen'roas, free- from art,

Virtue lives within her heart,

Modefty and truth eombin'd.

Suit her perfon to her mind*



i|=f^SEfegfl~~±f=^=td

SONG XLI

LET ME WANDER NOT UNSEEN. HANbhL.

^pagg
Let me wander not unfeen, By hedge row elms or hillocks

Ill^^iipii^
green, Where the plowman near at hand, Whittles o'er the furrow'd
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land, Where the plowman near at hand whittles (j'er the fttrrow'd

gp^^ggE^igiplE^i
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land, Where the milkmaid fingeth blyth, and the mower whets hi»

gjjp^:ppipi^pi^i^gEgp
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fcyth, and e - very fhepherd tells his tale Under the hawthorn in the
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CONTINUE D.

igi^iiiip^iilS
dale, And e - very (hepherd tells his tale, Under the hawthorn in them^mmm^^m

dale.
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SONG XLII.

NOT ON BEAUTY'S TRANSIENT PLEASURE.
GlARDlNI.

Not on beauty's tranfient pleafures, Whieh no re - al joys im

_, m. N IS.

r^^iiiispii
part, Nor on heaps of fordid treafures Did I
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fix my youthful heart, 'Twas not Chloe's perfect

feature, .Did the fickle wsnd'rer bind, Nor her
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form the boaft of nature, 'Twas a . lone her fpotlefs
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CONTINUED.
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Notmind, 'Twas a . lone her fpotlefs mind.

iLEi^ippf^igl^iiii
Take ye fwains the real bleffing. That will^
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joys for life en - fure,
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The virtuous mind alone pof
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fefling will your lafting blifs fe - cure, Will your
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lifting blifs fe . cure. Not on

ligHiiiliiiliii
Nz



SONG XLIII.

WERE I TO CHOOSE THE GREATEST BLISS. PuRCiLt.
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Were I to choofe the greateft blifs, were I to choofe the
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Were I to choofe were I to choofe the grea
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grea - teft blifs, that e're in love wai
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teft blifs, that e're in love wat
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known 'twould be the highell of my wifh t'enjo
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known 'twould be the higheft of my wifh t'enjo
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your heart a - lone. Kings might pof - fefs their

^^=i^iiiii^^i
your heart a - lone. Kings might pof - fefs their
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kingdoms free and crowns un vy'd
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kingdoms free and crowns un en vy



CONTINUED.
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wear they fliould no rival have of me
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wear. They fliould no rival they
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no no They fliould no rival have of
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lliould no rival have af me,
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me might I reign monarch there, they (hould no rival
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me might I reign monarch there, they fliould no ri - val

have of me no no they (hou'd no rival have
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have of me no no they (hou'd no rival they (hou'd no

(hou'd no rival have of me might I reign mo . narch there.
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SONG XLIV.

SHEPHERD YOUTHS AND VILLAGE MAIDS

RBCirATI VE.

Shepherd youths and village maids,

Liften to a (hepberd's (train ;

Learn when love your heart invades,

How its truth to afcertain.

Sicilians.
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If in abfence lone you grieve, Pine and court the
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penfive hour, If no pleafures can relieve
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Then doth love your peace devour. If that grief you ft rive to hide
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Feigning mirth and forcing chear, If a fmile would feem to chide
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Yet in chiding fwells the tear, Starting drops un -
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Yet in chiding
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erring prove, Then and on - ly then you love.
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When no more the fong invites,

Pipe or dance upon the green,

Dead to a^l the gay delights,

Wont to charm the mind ferene ;

If in thofe you take no part,

Clos'd the ear and 6x'd the eye,

If in crouds the vacant heart,

Heaves the involuntary figh j

Ceaselefs forrows fadly prove.

Then and only then you love.

When the favour'd object's near

If your joy, beyond controul,

Bid* the glad, the glift'ning tear,

More than fpeak the raptur'd foul,

If the chance, tho' welcome touch,

Thrills through ev'ry panting vein,

If you cannot gaze too much,

Wifh, yet dread to gaze again,

Stolen glances fondly prove,

Then and only then you love.

When again the village fports,

With redoubled fweetnefs charm,

Brighter all the known reforts,

Dearer all the foft alarm ;

When the moments gliding by,

New enjoyments daily rife.

When each joy is extafy,

Shai'd with thofe you fondly piiz;e,

Happy hotirs.tho'tranGent prove,

Then you live, for. then yon Uve.



SONG XLV.

WHY HEAVES MY FOND BOSOM.
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Why heaves my fond bofom, Ak what can it
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mean, Why flutters tny heart which was once fo fe -
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rene ? Why this fishinp and trembling when Dinhne is
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Why this fighing and trembling when Daphne it
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near ? Or why when hi* abfent this forrow and
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fear, Or why when fhe's abfent this forrow
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arid fear
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Forever methinks I with wonder can trace,

The thoufand foft charms that embellifh thy face,

Each moment I view thee, new beauties I find,

With thy face I am charm'd but enflav'd by thy mindj

III.

Untainted with folly, unfullied by pride,

There native good humour and virtue refide,

Pray heaven that virtue thy foul may fupply,

With corapaflion for him who without thee muft die.

Vn. III.



SONG XLVI.

IT WAS A LOVER AND HIS LASS.

From an aniie/rt manufcript, about, or before, 1600.

piiUpliliiiilii^i
It was a lover and his lafs, With a
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It was a lover and his lafs,
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It was a lover and his lafs,
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hey, with a ho, with a hey no ne no and a hey
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with a hey with a hey, ne no and a
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no ne no ne no, That o'tr the gleen
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hey no ne no ne no, That o'er the . green corn
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no with a hey nc no, That o'er tha green corn
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fields did pafs, In fpring time, in fpring time in
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fields did pafs, In fpring time, in fpring time in
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fields did pafs, In fpring time, in fpring time in

fpring time, The on - ly pretty ring time, When

fpring time, The on - Jy pretty ting time, When
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fpring time, The on - ly pretty ring time, When
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birds do fing, hey ding a ding a ding hey ding a ding a
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birds do fing, hey ding a ding a ding hey ding a ding a
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birds do fing hey ding hey ding a ding a drag hey
02
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ding hey ding a ding a ding, Sweet lovers love the
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ding hey ding a ding a ding, Sweet levers love the
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ding a ding hey ding a ding a ding Sweet lovers love the
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fpring, The fpring time, the fpring time, the only pretty
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Ipring, The fpring time, the fpring time, the only pretty
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fpring, The fpring time, the fpring time, the only pretty
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nng time, When birds do fing, hey ding a ding »
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nog time, When birds do fing, hey ding a ding a
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ig time, When birds do *ng, hey ding hey
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ding, hey ding a ding a ding, hey ding a ding a ding, Swec
t

ding hey ding a ding a ding, hey ding a ding a ding Swee
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ding a ding a ding hey ding a ding, hey ding a ding a ding Sweet
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lovers love the fpring.
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lovers love the fpring.
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lovers love the {pting,

Between the aikers of the ry.

With a hey &c.

Thefe prettie country fools did ly,

la fpring time &.c.

This carol they began that hour,

With a hey &c.

That life, alas ! was but a flow'r,

In fpring time &.c.

Then prethee lovers take the time,

With a hey &c.

for love is crowned with the prime
j

la fpring time &c.



. SONG XLVII-

DADDY NEPTUNE.

Daddy Neptune one day, To freedom did fay, If
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ever I live upon dry land, The fpot I fhould
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hit on, (liould be little Britain, Says Freedom why that's my own
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Ifland, O its a nice little Ifland,, 'Tis a
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tight little right little ifland
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continued:

Julius Cacfar, the Roman,

Who yielded to no man,

Came by water, he cou'd not come by land,

And Dane, Pift and Saxon,

Their homes turn'd their backs on,

And all tor the fake of the Ifland,

O ! its a nice little Ifland,

'Tis a right little, tight little Ifland.

Then another great war-man,

Call'd Billy the Norman,

Cried,"Harjg it,I don't muchlike my land

It would fure be more handy,

To leave this Normandy,

And goto that beautiful Ifland,

Shan't us go and vifit the Ifland ?

The right little, tight little Ifland."

Thofe proud, puff'd up rakes,

Thought to make ducks and drakes,

Ofour wealth, but before they could fpyland

Our Drake had the luck

To make their pride duck,

And (loop to the boys of the Ifland,

Huzza for the tars of the If.and,

Of the right little, tight little Ifland.

Now I don't wonder much,

That the French and the Dutch,

Have oft fiuce been tempted to try land

And I wonder much lefs,

They have met no fuccefs,

For why ftiou'd we give 'em the Ifland?

Pray an't it our own little Ifland :

A nice little, tight little Ifland >.

Then fays Harold the king, Then as Freedom and Neptune,

As hiftories fing, Have hitherto kept tune,

" While I live, it fhall never be thy land," In each ringing, " this (hall be my land"

So he died I well wot, Let the Army ofEngland,

Becaufe he was (hot, Or all they can bring land,

In bravely defending the Ifland, We'll fliew 'em fome play for the Ifland,

Poor Harold the king of the Ifland, O how we will fight for the Ifland,

Like a Briton he died for his Ifland. The right little, tight little Ifland !

Yet 'twas partly deceit,

Help'd the Norman to beat.

Of traitors they manag'd to buy land,

By Dane, Saxon or Pid,

We had never been lick'd,

Had we ftuck to the king of the Ifland,

Then let us fland firm to the Ifland,

The right little, tight little Ifland.

The monftrous Great Nation,,

With grand brotheration,

Wou'd vapour o'er lowland and highland,

May our Neison be bleft,

Who has lowered their creft,

And taught them refpecl: for the Ifland,

O ! its a nice little Ifland,

A tight little, right little Ifland.

The Spanilh Armada.s Now they all have the hip,

Set out to invade us, And at fea fcarce a thip,

And fwore that if e'er they came nigh land, Let 'em go and build more upon dry land*

They could not do lefs While our conquefts increafe,

Than hang poor Queen Befs, Till the bleflings of peace

And kick up a dud in the Ifland Shall glad ev'ry heart in the Ifland,

O ! the poor Queen of the Ifland, O ! its a nice little Ifland

TheDons would have plunder'd the Ifland. A right little, tight little Iflaad..



Song xlvhl

oppress'd with grief.

Air, Banks ofHelicon.*

lifliliitiliilililil
Opprefs'd with grief oppreft with care, A burden more than

mmm^m^^
I can bear, I fet me down and figh,
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O life thou art a
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galling load, A long, a rtugh, a weary road, To
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wretches fuch as I
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Dim backward as I caft my view, WhatS P— -e—

r

* From a Manufcript book of mufic, bearing, on one part of it, the date of 1639,

(but certainly much older) in the poffeffion of Mr Campbel, author of an Introduction

to the Hiftory of Scottilh poetry and mufic. This has every appearance of being the

genuine antient air. No. 10. of the ill Volume, is taken from Johnfton's CollecVion

and feems to be modern.
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fick'ning fcenes appear, What furrows yet may pierce me thro' T
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juftly I may fear, Still car - ing, defpair - ing, Mull
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be my biting doom,
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My woes here (hall clofe here, But
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with the clofing tomb,
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Vox,. III.

Happy ye fons of bufy life,

Who equal to the bluftering firife,

No other view regard
;

Ev'n when the wifhed end's deny'd,

Yet while th . bufy means are ply'd,

They bring their own reward.

Whilft I, a hope-abandon'd wight.

Unfitted with an aim,

Meet ev'ry fad returning night,

And joylefs morn the fame
j

You buftling, and juftling,

Forget eaeh grief and pain,

I liftlefs, yet refllefs,

Find ev'ry profpett vain.
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How bleft the folirary's lot,

Who all forgetting, all forgot,

Within his humble cell,

The cavern wild with tangled roots,

Sits o'er his newly gather'd fruits,

Befide his chryflal well,

Or haply to his ev'ning thought,

By unfrequented ftream,

The ways of men are diftant brought,

A faint collected dream,

While praifing, and railing,

His thoughts to heav'n on high,

As wand'ring, meand'ring,

He views the folemn fky.

Than I no lonely hermit plac'd.

Where never human footftep trac'd,

Lefs fit to play the part;

The lucky moment io improve,

And jull to ftep, and juft to move,

With felf-refpe&ing art
;

But ah ! thofe pleafures, loves and joys,

Which I too keenly tafte,

The folitary can defpife,

Can want and yet be blefl.

He needs not, he heeds not,

Or human love or hate,

Whilft I here, rauft cry here,

For perfidy ingrate.

Oh ! enviable early days,

Dancing in thoughtlefs pleafure's maze,

To care, to guilt unknown !

How ill exchang'd for riper times,

To feel the follies or the crimes,

Of others or my own.

Ye tiny elves that guiltlefs fport,

Like linnets in a bufh,

Ye little know the ills ye court,

When manhood is your wifti !

The lofses, the croffes,

That aftive man engage,

The fears all, the tears all,

Of dim .declining age.

Buijjjs.



SONG XLIX.

MARTIN SAID TO HIS MAN.

From a Manufcript, dated 1685.

Martin laid to his man. fy man fy, O

gpJEEg^pp53 e=:

Martin faid to his man, fy man fy, O
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Mai tin faid to his man, fy man fy, O
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Martin faid to his
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man fy, O
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Martin faid to his man, who's the fool now ?

P ~zz&

Martin faid to his man, who's the fool now ?

to his man, who's the fool now ?

ifSilli^iS
Martin
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Martin faid to his man, who's the fool now ?

P 3
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Martin faid to his man, Fill thou the cup and

Martin faid to his man, Fill thou the cup and

Martin faid to his man, Fill thou the cup and
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Martin faid to his man, Fill thou the cup and
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the can, Thou has well drunken
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man,
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the
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can, Thou ha* well drunken man,
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the
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the can, Thou has wel drunken

can, Thou has well diucken man,
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who's the fool now ?

who's the fool now ?

HilSH
who's the fool now ?mmm
who's the fool now ?

I fee a (heep {hearing corn, fy man fy,

I fee a (heep (hearing corn, who's the fool now J

I fee a (heep (hearing corn,

And a cuckold blow his horn,

Thou has well drunken man, who's the fool now ?

I fee a man in the moon, fy man fy,

I fee a man in the moon, who's the fool now ?

I fee a man in the moon

Clouting Saint Peter's fhoone.

Thou haft well drunken man, who's the fool now ?

I fee a hare chafe a hound, fy man fy,

I fee a hare chafe a hound, who's the fool now ?

I fee a hare chafe a hound,

Ten mile above the ground,

Thou ha:> well drunken man, who's the fool now I

I fee a moufe catch the cat, fy roan fy,

I fee a moufe catch the cat. who's the fool now ?

I fee a moufe catch the cat,

And the cheefe eat the rat.

Thou has well drunken man, and I am wood fou.



SONG L,

THE LILY OF THE VALE.
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The fragrant li - ly of the Tale So

ele - gantly fair, Whofe fweets perfume theWhofe fweets perfume the
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fanning gale, To Chloe I com - pare,
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What tho' on earth it
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lowly grows, And ftrains its head to hide, Its

fe

fweetnefs far out vies the rofe, Its fweet-nefs far out

i the rofe, 1 uat flaunts with fo
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much pride.
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The coftly tulip owes its hue,

To many a gaudy ft»in,

In this we view the virgin white,

Of innocence remain :

See how the curious florift's hand,

Uprears its humble head,

And to preferve the charming flow'r,

Tranfplants it to his bed.

There while it flieds its fweets around,

How mines each modeft grace,

Enraptur'd how its owner (lands,

To view its lovely face;!

But pray my Chloe, now obfervc

The inference of my tale,

May I the Florift be, and thoo,

The Lily of tbm vale.



SONG LI.

BRAW BRAW LADS OF GALA-WATER,

t> i_„„i_j. -r /--i- s* .... /-v i i_j. .fBraw braw lads of Gala wa - ter, braiv lads of
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follow my love thro the water.
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Sae fair hef bair, fae brent her brow,

S2C bonny blue her een my dearie,

Sae white her teeth fae fweet her mou,

The mair I kifs (he's ay my dearie.

O'er yo» bank and o'er yon brae,

O'er yon mofs among the heather,

I'll kilt ray coats aboon my knee,

And follow my lov« thro' the water.

Down among the broom, the broom,

Down among the broom my dearie,

The laffie loft her filken fnood,

That coft her many a blirt and bleary.



SONG LII.

WIND GENTLE EVERGREEN.

Wind gentle evergreen to form a fhade, A

Sweet ivy wind thy boughs and in - ter - ' twine, With
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Thus will thy lading leaves with beauties hung, Prove
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:ound the tomb where Sophocles is laid,
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bluOing rofes and the cluflring vine*
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grateful emblems of the lays he fung,

Vot. in.



SONG Lin.

MY LOVE BOUND ME WITH A KISS. Antienv.
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My love bound me with a kifs, That I (hould no
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My love bound me with a kifs, That I Ihould jk>
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longer flay, When I felt fo fweet a blifs, I had lefs
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longer flay, When I felt fo fweet a blifs, I had lefs

pow'r to part a - way. A - las a - las
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pow'r to part away, A - lace
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alas that women do not know Kiffes make men
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lace that women do not know Kiffes make men
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loth to go

|BEE3E:E

loth to go.



CONTINUED.

Yet fcho knows it, wot I well 5

For I beard when Venus' dove

In het ear did foftlie tell,

That kiffes were the feals of love,

O ' mufe not then tho' it be fo,

That kiffes make men loth to goe,

Whairfor did fcho thus inflame

My dcGres, and heat my blood,

So fkantilie to quench the fame.

And ilarve whom (he had ^ivenfood ?

Alas ! for common fence can fliowe

Kiffes make men loth to go.

Had fcho bid me go at firft,

It wald not have griev't my heart,

Hope delay'd had been the worft,

But ach ! to kifs and then to part '.

How deep it ftrook, fpeak gods, you know

Kiffes make men loth to«o.

Q^2



3 O N G LIV.

EARLY HORN.
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the morn, that gilds this charmingWith early horn falute the morn, that gilds this charming

place, With chearful cries bid echo rife And join the jo - vial
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join the jovial chace With early horn falute the morn, That J
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gilds this charming place, With chearful cries bid
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echo rife bid echo rife and join the jovial
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With chearful cries bid
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echo rife, And join the jovial cha And
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oin the jovial chace The vocal hills, a
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The waving woods the cryftal floods,
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All
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all re - turn the enliv'ning
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SONG LV

HOW NOW SHEPHERD. Antient
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How now fhepherd what means that 11 Why wears thou willow
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in thy hat ? Are thy fliarfs of red and yellow, Turn'd to branches
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of gre»n willow? " She is changed fo am I,
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Sorrow lives when joys do die, It is Phillis
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CO N T I N U E D.

Wrrm
willow tree.

Is't the lafs that lov'd thee long?

Is it flie has done thee wrong ?

She that lov'd thee long and belt,

Is her love now turn'd to jeft ?

" She who lor'd.me long and Deft,

" Bids rhe fet my mind at reft,

** She loves a new love, loves not roe—
" That makes rde wear the willow tree'

M

Come then, fliepherd, let us join,

Since thy love is like to mine
;

For (he I ever thought moft true,

Has alfo chang'd me for a new.

" Herdfman, if thy hap be fo,

" Thou art partner of my wo
j

" Thine ill hap doth mine appeafe,

" For companie doth forrow eafe.

Courage, man, and do not mourn,

For her who holds thy love in fcorn,

Refpeft not them who love not thee,

But caft away thy willow tree.

" For her fake I live in fcyne,

" Phillis once was true love mine^

" Which forgotten ne'er (hall be,

" Altho' I wear the willow tree."

Shepherd if thou'll be rul'd by me,

Caft away the willow tree,

For thy grief doth her content,

She is pleafed if thou lament.

" Herdfman I'll be ruPd by thee,

" Here lies grief and willow tree,

,k Henceforth I will be a? they

" That love a new love ev'ry day."

Vol. III. R



SONG LVI.

HAD NEPTUNE WHEN FIRST.

iiiisyiiEpfiiEiii^iil
Had Neptune when firft he took charge of the fea, Been as
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wife or at lstft been as merry as we, He'd have

BPilEiiS $=Z

thought better on T
t and inftead of his biine Would have
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fill'd the vaft ocean with generous wi
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ne, Would have fill'd the vaft



CONTINUED.
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ocean with generous wine.
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What tra flicking then would have been on the main,

For the fake of good liquor as well as for gain,

No fear then of tempeft, no danger of finking,

The fifties ne'er drown that are always a drinking.

The hot thirfty fun would drive on with more hafte,

Secure in the ev'ning of fuch a repaft,

And when he got tipfey, would have taken his nap,

With double the pleafure in Thefis's lap.

By the force of his rays, and thus heated with win?,

Confider how glorioufly Phebus would (hine,

What vail exhalations he'd draw up on high,

To relieve tH« poor earth, as it wanted fupply.

How happy, we mortals, when bleft with fuch rain,

To fill all our velTels again and again,

The beggar himfclf that hat never a difti,

Might jump in the river, and drink like a fifli.

Had this been the cafe, whaj had we enjoy'd.

Our fpirits flill rifing, our fancy ne'er cloy'd !

A pox then on Neptune, when 'twas in his pow'r,

To flip like a fool fuch a fortunate hour.

Ra



SONG LVII.

GENTLY TOUCH THE WARBLING LYRE. Geminiami.

touchGently touch the warb . ling |i
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warb . ling lyre,
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Chloe feems in - clin'd to reft,
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Softeft notes will footh her breaft, Pleafing

ilPiliiilPHlli
s— --

dreams af - feft in love, Let them all
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CONTINUED;

all pro .pi - tious prove.
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On the moffy bank (he lyes,

Nature's verdant velvet bed,

Beauteous flowrcts meet her eye;

Forming pillows for her head,

Zephyrs waft theit odours round;

And indulging whifpers found.



SONG LVIIL

HOW GENTLE WAS MY DAMON'S AIR. Arns
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gentle was my Damon's air, Like fun - ny

beams his golden hair, His voice wasbeams his
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CONTINUE D.
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breath than ilow'ry vales. How hard fuch beauties
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to re . fign, and yet tliat cruel
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tafk is mine, How hard fuch beauties
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to re - fign, and yet that cruel
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talk is mine.

Hiili!
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CONTINU EB.

On ev'ry hill, In ev'ry grove,

Along the margin of each ftreim,

Dear confeiou" fcenes of former love",

1 mourn and Damon is ray theme,

The hills, the groves, the ftreams remain.

But Damon there I feek in vain.

T"rom hill, from dale, each charm is fled,

Groves, flocks and fountains pleafe no more,

Each flow'r in pity droops its head,

All nature does my lofs deplore,

All, all reproach the faithlefs fwain,

Yet Damon ft ill I feek in vain.



SONG LIX,

THE CARD INVITES.
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The card invites in crouds we fly, To join the jovial
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routful cry, To join the jovial routful cry, What joy from cares and
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plagues all day, To hye to the midnight hark away,
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hark away To hie to the midnight

=t3=EEEEESEEE
hark away
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hark away hark away hark away To hye to the midnight
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Vol. III.
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hark a - way. Nor want nor pain nor grief nor
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or dro - nidi huf bands en - ter
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there, The bri£k the bold the young the gay, All hye to the midnight

IPIHiiliiiiUlifli!
hark away, hark away hark away, The brifk the bold the
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young the gay all hye to the midnight hark away.
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C ONTINUER

rMtm^gpS^g
hark away, hark away ! All hye to f.he midnight har k aw?y.

Uncounted ftrike< the morning clock,

And drowfy watchmen idly knock
;

Till day light peeps we fport and play,

And roar to the jolly hark away.

When tir'd with fport to bed we creep,

And kill the tedious day with ileep,

To-morrow's welcome cull obey,

And again to the midnight hark away.

Garrisk;

Sa



SONG LX .

THE EWY AND THE CROOKED HORN.
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O were I able to rebearfe, My ewy's praife in
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proper verfc, I'd fcmnd it out as loud and fierce, As
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ever pipers drone could draw. My ewy with the
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crooked liorn, A that kend her could have fworn, Sic a ewe was
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rever born, Here about nor far awa.
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ONTINUED.

A better or a thriftier beaft,

Na honeft man could e'er ha' wift,

For filly thing (he never milt,

To ha' ilk year a lamb or twa.

My ewy &c.

The firft (he had I ga' to Jock,

To be to him a kind jf flock,

And now the laddie has a flock,

Of mair nor thirty head to ca'.

My ewy &c.

The nieft I ga' to Jean j and now,

The bairns fae braw, her fauld fae fu'

The lads fae thick come her to woo,

They're fain to deep on hay or draw.

My ewy &c.

When other ewies lap the dyke,

And eat the kail, for a the tyke,

My ewy never play'd the like,

£ut tees'd about the barn yard wa*

My ewy &c.

Cauld or hunger never dang her,

Wind or rain could never wrang her,

Ance (he lay a week and langer,

Out aneath a wreath o' fnaw.

My ewy &.c.

I looked ay at even for her,

Left milhanter mould come o'er her,

Or the fumart might devour her,

Gin the beaftie bade awa.

My ewy &c.

Yet Monday laft for a' my keeping,

1 canna fpeak it without greeting,

A villain cam' when I was fleeping,

And flaw, my ewy, horn and a'.

My ewy &c.

Bear filly thing to lofe her life,

Aneath a greedy villain's knife I

I'» really f«ar'd that our goodwife,

Will never get aboon't ava'.

My ewy &c.

But gin I had the loon that did it,

I hae fworn as well as faid it,

Tho' a' the warld (hould forbid it,

I (hall gie his neck a thratv,

My ewy &c.



SONG LXT.

THE SHEPHERD'S WIFE.

flgp^tt^flp^fe
The fhepherd's wife cries o'er the lea, Come hame will ye come
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hame will ye ? The fhepherd's wife cries o'er the lea, Come
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hame will ye again e'en
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jo ? O what will ye
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fupper, Gin I come hame gingie me to my fupper, Gin I come hame gi

aJIUJLjtL

Ste =1=
f
itE&^m Wl£ZW=i^~

I come hame ? O what will ye gie me to my fupper gin



CONTINUED.

Ye's get a panful of plumping parridgc.

And butter in them, and butter in them,

Ve's get a panful of plumping parridge,

Gin ye will come hame again e'en, Jo.

Na, na, na. that's naething I trow,

I winna come hame, I canna come hame,

Na, na, na, that's naething I trow,

I canna come hame again e'en, jo.

Ye's get a fat hen weel fried i' the pan,

Gin y'ell come hame, gin y'ell come hame,

Ye's get a fat hen weel fried i' the pan,

Gin ye will come hame again e*en, jo.

Na, na, na, ckc,

A luving wife in a pair o' clean (heets,

Gin yc'll come hame, gin ye'll come hame,

A luving wife in a pair o 1 clean meets,

Gin ye will come hame again e'en, jo.

Ay, ay, ay ; that's fotnething a-dow,

I will come hame, I'll hafte me hame,

Ay, ay, ay, that's ffiiaething a-dow^

I'll hafte me hame again e'en jo.



Song lxh.

how happy were my days. Arne,
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How happy were my days till now, I

C—

^

(_ 1 £

ne'er did forrow feel, With joy I rofe to
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milk my cow, Or take my fpinning wheel, My
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heart was lighter than a fly, Like a - ny bird I
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CONTINUED.

fung, Till he pretended love, and I believ'd his fl.itt'ring
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tonjnie. O the fool the filly filly fool who trulls what man may
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in my own country.
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Vet. III.



SONG LX1II.

THE DUNDEE LASSIE. &H1ELM.
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Scottifh lad wha brought me frae Dun -



CONTINUED.

' wi 1 Jamie, kad awa' wi'
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de». Had awa' wi 1 Jamie, kad awa' wi' Jamie
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had awe wi' Jamie o'er the lea, I
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jae'd a - lang wi' free gude will, He's

3^

the world to
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I'le gang wi' Jamie frae Dundee,

To chear the lanefome way,

His cheeks are ruddy o'er wi 1 health

He's frolick as the May.

Had awa 8ic.

The lav'rock mounts to hail the morn,

The Jint-white fwells her throat,

But neither are fae fweet fae clear,

As Jamie's tunefu'. note.

Had awa Sic.

T a
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SONG LX1V.

JOHN COME KISS ME NOW.

%* It I< well known that in Scotland, foon after the Reformation, it became a

practice to ling hymns and portions of fcripture in verfe, (peihaps even in the church-

es) to c >mmon popular tunes. In a collection cf theft: " Good and godlie ballats

for avoiding fin and harlotrie" printed at Edinburgh, by Robert Smyth, about

the yearljoq, twelve of them begin with the fnft line, cr the firfl flanza of as many
common profane fongs ; viz.

John come kifs me now—Mufic and part of the words follow thefe remarks.

Into a mirthful May morning—Song 66 of this number.

With huntis up with huntis up—Mufic and words not known.

The wind blaws cauld, furious and bald—Mufic probably " To drive the cold

winter away" words not known.

Hay now the day dawis—Mufic, " Hey tutti tati," words not known.
All my leife leave me not—Mufic, if not an old fet of " I'll never leave

thee," probably, " Remember O thou man" Vol. I. S. 8. Words not known.
Down by yon liver I 'ran—Mufic and words not known.
Alace that fome fueit face—Mufic and words not known.

My luve that mums for me—Mufic and words not known.

Who's at my window, who, who—Mufic and words not known.
For love of on' I make my moan—Mufic and words not known.
Key trix, trim go trix—Mufic not known, probably thefe are the original words.

Some of thefe ballats are latyrical invectives againft the Roman Catholic Clergy, a

lew feem to be ridiculous parodies en profane for.gs ; but the greater part are qnite

ferioui, and fit for Churcb-fcrvice. The godlie words of thefe twelve fongs will ap-

pear in an improved edition of the Evergreen now in the prefs.

It would feem, however, that the mufic of thefe godlie ballats was fomething very

different from the vulgar tunes. In fad it was a harmonic compofition, of 4 or more
paits, where the original fimple air is not to be difcovered, but with fome difficulty.

1 he following choral fet of 'John come kifs me now, is faithfully copied from an antient

manufcript collection,? and certainly contains the well known original tune ; but it can

be found only by fearching throuffii all the four parts, note by note, in progreflive

order.

From the fame manufcript is copied the next fucceedjng fong, in four parts, which

mull be of great antiquity, as the words appear in the Bannatyne manufcript, 1568,
Advocates library of Edinburgh. Below the 4 parts we have ventured to put down,
what we conceive to have been the ground work of this compofition, every note of
which is to be found immediately above, in one or other of the 4 parts. If this be a
jight conjecture, it follows, that the air of Gram achree vies in antiquity with John
come kifs me new

5 and that altho' none of our fimple Scottifh melodies occur in the

antient printed or manufcript colle£Hons,yet feveral of them probably may be difcovered

in this manner, among the drawling 4 part fongs of the 16th century. They were
the fongs of the vulgar, and neglected by the learned, until 1724, when Allan Ram-
fav publiflied the mufic of his Tea table Mifcellany. Tom Durfey a few years before

h^d paved the way for him, with his Pills topurge melancholy, in 6 vols. 12°.

f
Mr Csn-.pbell's before mentioned.



SONG LXV.

JOHN COME KISS ME NOW i S9 o.,
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CONTINUED.

The Modern Set.
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O John come kifs me now now now, O Jol:n my lure eerce
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kifs me now, O John come kifs me by and by, For
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weel ye ken the way to woo. O forae will court and
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compliraent And jther fome will kifs and daut, But
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1 will mak 1 o 1 my gudeman my ain gudeman, it



CONTINUED.
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nae faut.
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O forae will court and compliment,

And ither fome will prie their mou,

And fome will hufs in ithers arm»,

And that's the way I like t» woo.



SONG LXVI.

INTO A MIRTHFUL MAY MORNING. 1599.

In . t« a mirthful May morning as Phebus did upfpring

jEsE: izdzdz: izdzdz: EdEd=|=lz: :E5zHz:lziElEdz±El:
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In . to a mirthful May morning as Phebus did upfpring

In . to a mirthful May morning as Phebus did upfpri
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Into a mirthful May morning as Phebus did upfpring

An old fet ofGram"chree.
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I faw a May both fair and gay, molt goodly for to fee, I

I faw a May both fair and gay, melt goodly fox to fee, . I

I faw a May both fair and gay, molt goodly for to fee, I

I faw a May both fair and gay, moft goodly for to fee, I

An old fet of Gramachree.—n-m.-m~



CONTINUED.
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fiid to her be kind to me that am fo pyn'd For yonr love truly.

lelliiiiililEnT gr3E P, Pmz
faid to her be kind to me that am fo pyn'd for your love truly.

pgjia^igag=iigig^g:a
faid to her be kind to me, that am fo pyn'd for your love truly.

ffiEE

faid to her be kind to me that am fo pyn'd for youi love truly.

An old fet ofGramachree.
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Wherefore I pray have mind on me,

True love wherever you be,

Wherever I go both to and fro,

You have my heart alright,

lady ! fair of hue,

1 me commend to you,

Both the day and night.

Vol. Ill, U



SONG LXVII.

DAMON AND CLORA.
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Turn fair Clo - ra turn fair Clora ah cruel turn a-
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fui tg is in vain, your fu i n £ is in
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gam ah cruel turn ajrain
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I am betray'd I am betray'd null
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grateful maid un - grateful . maid don't leave me,
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leave you, No no no your fuing is in vain,
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turn turn Clora, turn ah cruel turn a - gain,
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See thy. Clora flies.
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See thy Damon dies If you go none can relieve



CONTINUED.

will deceive me, If I flay you will deceive me, you inconftant
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If you go none can relieve me, yield to Damon's love,
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prove,

_
TZ*ze;

No I'll hear no more, no I will be
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Ciora I a dore thee I love a lone
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cruel beauty cruel beauty turn
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leave me

|=EEEl^EEEleEE!EEEpEEEEEEF

go. Farewell
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farewell
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fo. Farewell farewell
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Damon farewell, Let tear* faft How . ing
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Clora farewell. Forbear



CONTINUED.
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love re . new return and prove thy
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nymph to complain, thy tears are
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all all in vain. No no no
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cries re . turn or elfe thy

no no no no no more I'll coujt your
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Clo - - ra dieClo - - ra dies Let tea fall flow
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ivhiri - ing fex, No more your



CONTINUED,
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love re - new re - turn and prove thy
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art fhall perplex No more no

£3zzazirf 1
Clo ra true.
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more fhall perplex.



SONG LXVIIf

BRITAIN'S HAPPINESS.

SiiiiHigiillil^iiiil
Happy Britons feated here, All the fweets
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Happy Britons feated here, all the fweets all
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all the fweets of life you (hare, Here fee you
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the fweets of life you (hare, Here fe
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floims that all aview and flight,
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cure. You view and flight ftorms that all
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CONTINUED.
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round affright, Land aud fe*s that .(Well your (lore,
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round affright

I'lmpiitiii

Land Snd fess thai fivcll your
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raifc raife your fpirits with your pow'r your old
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ftore raife your fpirits with your pow'r your o Id
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honours bloom a gain and freedom makes ye makes

honours bloom a - gain and freedom makes ye makes



CONTINUED.
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ye more than men. men.
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ye more than men. men.
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SONG LXIX.

IN VAIN YOU TELL YOUR PARTING LOVER.
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In vain you tell your
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parting lov - er

In vain you tell yonr parting lov - er
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You wiih fair winds m2y waft him o - ver

waft him o . ver
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You wifh fair winds may
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Alas ! what winds can hap
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Alas ! wliat winds can lap - py prove
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That bear me far from
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lier I love
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Thct bear me far from her I love.
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Alas vliat ds the

Alas ! what clangers on (he
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Can equal thofe which I fus - tain, From flighted
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Can equal thofe which I fus - tain, From flighted
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CONTINUED.
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vows and cold difda
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vows and cold difdain.
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Be gentle, and in pity chufe,

To wifti the wildeft tempeft loofe,

That thrown at once upon the coaft,

Where firft my ihipwreckt heart was loft,

I may once more repeat my pain,

Once more in dying notes complain,

Of flighted vows, and cold difdain,

Xj



SONG LXX.

O DEAR WHAT CAN THE MATTER BE.
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O denr what can the matter be, dear, dear
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what can the matter be, O dear what can the matter >e,
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Johnny's fo long at the fair. He promis'd he'd
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buy me a fairing fhou'd plcafe me, and then for a kifs O he
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vovv'd he wou'd teaze me, He promis'd he'd bring me a
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CONTINUED.

bunch of blue ribbons to tie up my bonny brown hair.

O dear what can the matter be

Dear ! dear ! what can the matter be,

O ! dear what can the mattei be,

Johnny's fo long at the fair !

He promis'dto buy me a pair of blue ftockings,

A pair of new garters that coft him but two-pence,

He promis'd he'd bring me a bunch of blue ribbons,

To tie up my bonny brown hair.

O ! deal what can the matter be,

Dear ! dear ! what can the matter be,

O ! dear what can the matter be,

Johnny's fo long at the fair !

He promis'd he'd bring me a bafket of pofies,

A garland of lilies, a garland of rofes,

A little ftraw hat to fet off the blue ribbons,

That tie up my bonny brown hair.



SONG LXXI.

WHEN CRUEL PARENTS SULLEN FROWN.
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fullea fWhen cm - el par . eats fullen frown And
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loud camplaints and chidings flun me, r
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cry a - las if
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I'm un - done
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love dear love, that has undone me. Oh how happy, happy
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ruin, What pleafure flows from my undoing, My
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CONTINUED.
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parents, friends, were all forgot, When once my true love
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came a
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woqing. my true love cam« a wooing.
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No terrors from the world I fee,

No fear of babblers I difcover,

Talk on, gay world, the world to me,

Is my dear, conftant, conftant lover.

Oh how happy &c.

Can ye, ye old, refufe confent,

Oh let not rigid rules entrap ye,

For what means prudence but content,

Or what content, but to be happy?

Oh how happy &c.



SONG LXXII

THE JOLLY BRISK TAR.
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Early one morn a jolly brilk tar, Signal be'ng nude for
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failing NimMy ftept down and told his dear, Who was her lofs be-

lilllipplpllli^
wailing. Orders are come we null unmoor, Thenm
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boat a - lonofide lies waiting, Hafte away Moll, you
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muft on fhore, This is no time for prating.
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CONTINUED,

Molly with arms, about his neck,

Look'd as if life had left. her,

So fad a word from her dear Jack,

Of fpirits quite bereft her
;

He, feeing her cheeks to look fo wan|

Laugh'd at the filly creature*

Till from her heart the blood began,

To brighten ev'ry feature,

" Prithee, my dear, fince I mud go,

Why fuch concern at parting,

You may be happy you well know,

Other mens wives concerting"

" O no, my dear, fay no fuch thing-

Should I e'er ceafe from crying ?

I (hould perhaps rejoice and fing,

If you by a (hot lay dying !

Juft as (he fpoke old Trinculo's call,

All hands aloft did rattle,

Jack with a frown, cries zounds, come Moll}

This is no time for prattle.

Into the boat—the (hip's on way,

Molly climbs (lowly over
;

At e'ery ftep, (he cries day, day,

And ilghs do her fears difcover.

Now afar off with watry eyes,

She faw the (hip a failing,

Thither (lie looks and there (he cries,

Speech o'er her tears prevailing,

" Oh there he goes, my dear is gone,

Gone is my heart's defire,

Oh ! may the bullets mifs my John,

That is all I require."

Vol. III.



SONG LXXIIL

MORTALS WISELY LEARN TO MEASURE Handzl.

iSi^ppgpllifli
Mortsls wifely learn to meafure, Life by the ex • tent of py-
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Life is (ho
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rt and fleeting
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pjeafure Then be gay, whilft you may, And your

IlEEpEE3E==f:

=J,J

[f r rJ

jr

"H
hours in mirth employ
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CONTINUED.

Never let thy miftrefs pain you,

Tho' fhe meet you with a frown,

Fly to wine,'twill foon unchain you,

Chear thy heart,

Aud all fmart

la a fweet oblivion drown.

If love's fiercer flames (hould feize thee.

To fome gentle maid repair,

She'll with foft endearments eafe thee,

On her breaft,

Lull'd to reft.

Eas'd of love and free from care.

Friendfliip, love and wine united,

From all ills defend the mind,

By them guarded and delighted,

Happy ftate !

Smile at fate,

And leave forrow to the wind.

Y 2



SONG LX&V.

LIFE IS CHEQUER'D. Dr. Gseejs'.
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Life is chequei'd Toil and pleafuie, Fill up all the
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various rneafure, See the crew in flannel jerkins
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drinking toping, Flip by firkins And as they raife the tip
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To their hap - py lip, On the deck is heard no
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o - ther found, But prithee Jack prithee Dick,



CONTINUED.
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Drithee Sam. prithee Tom, Let the can go round. Then
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hark to the boatfwain's whittle whiflle, Then hark to the boatfwain's
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whiflle, whiftle, then hark to the
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whiflle, whiftle, then hark to the boatfwain's whiftle, whittle,

buftle
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SEE!
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buftle buftle my boys, let us
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ft
,

ftir let us toil, but let's drink all the while, For labour's the
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price of our joy, For labour's the price of our joy.
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CONTINUED.

Life Is chequer'd—Toil and pleafure,

Fill up all the various meafure,

Hark the Crew in fun brunt faces,

Chaunting black-ey'd Sufan's graces,

And as they raife their notes,

Thro' their rufty throats.

On the deck is heard no other found,

But prithee Jack, prithee Dick,

Prithee Sam, prithee Tom,

Let the can go round.

Then hark to the boatfwain' whittle, whittle, &c.

Life is chequer'd—Toil and pleafure,

Fill up all *he various meafure ;

Hark the crew, their cares di (carding,

With huftle-cap, or with chuck farthing,

Still in a merry pin,

Let 'em lofe or win,

Qn the deck is heard no other found,

But prithee Jack, prithee Dick
;
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SONG LXXV.

FAIR AURORA. Arne
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prithee flay O re

prithee ftay, O re

flay O re

Fair Au - rora
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tard un - welcome day, O re - tard the

iiip^iliiiiliipiipi^
tard un - welcome day, O re - tard the
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day, O re - tard un welcome day,
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wel come day,



CONTINUED*
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Fair Au - rora prithee ftay, O re -

Fair Au - rora
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prithee ftay, O
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terd wel . come day,
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tard , . . . unwel . come day,
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O re . tard wel • come
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retard an . wel . come
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day, think what anguifh rends my

day, think, what anguifh rends my
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breaft thus carafs - ing and carefs'd.
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breaft, thus carefs - ing and carefs'd
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forc'd at thy approach forc'd to part, to

forc'd at thy approach forc'd to part to
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part think what anguiih rends my breaft, From the

part, think what anguifh rends my breaft, From the
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idol of mv heart Foic'd to part atto part
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idol of my heart, Forc'd to part - at
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thy approach to part, Forc'd to part at

thy approach to part, Forc'd to part at
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thy approach to part.
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thy approach to part.
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SONG LXXVI

WINTER.
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A - dieu ye groves a - dieu ye plains, all nature mourning
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lyes See gloomy clouds and thickning rains, ob
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fcure the lab'ring Ikies. See fee from far th'im
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pending ftorm, with fullen haste ap - pear,
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CONTINUED.

iiSpiill
falling year.

No more the lambs with gamefome bound,

Rejoice the gladden'd fight,

No more the gay enamell'd ground,

Or fylvan fcenes delight.

Thus, lovely Nancy, much lov'd maid,

Thy early charms muft fail,

Thy rofe muft droop, the lily fade,

And Winter foon prevail.

Again the lark, (fweet bird of day,)

May rife on aftive wing,

Again the fportive herds may play,

And hail reviving fpring.

!But youth, my fair, fees no return.

The pleafing bubble's o'or,

In vain its fleeting joys you mourn,

They fall to bloom no more.

Hafte then, dear girl, the time improve,

Which art can ne'er regain,

In blifsful fcenes of mutual love,

With fome diftinguifh'd fwain.

So (hall life's fpring, like jocund May,

Pafs fmiling and fercne,

Thus Summer, Autumn, glide away,

And Winter late prcva.il.



song ixxvir.

YE LITTLE LOVES. Lord Kelly.
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Ye little loves that hourly
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bring from Celia'« eyes my fate, Tell her my
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C ONTINUED,
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dies,
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Strephon

all
Strephon Strephon
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dies But if this wont her pity
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all a lie,
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CONTINUED.
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Strephon and haughty Strephon {"corns to die.
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SONG LXXVIII.

IF EVER A FOND INCLINATION. Geminiani.
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evi r a fond inclin - a - tion rofe in your
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bofom to rob you of reft Re fleift with a
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Can you de - ny me, thus torn and diftreft, Think
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think when ray lorer was by me, wou'd I how could I re-
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fufe his requeft, kneeling be - fore you, let me im -
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plore you, Look on me figh . ing
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Ah ! is there no language can move If
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if I have been too complying hard was the conflict 'twixt



CONTINUED.
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duty and love.
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SONG LXX'&

IN LOVE SHOULD THERE MEET A FOND PAIR.
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CONTINUED.
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ftautial de - - light, On this fide the ftars can be
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found, 'Tis fure when that couple un -
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aud Cupid by Hymen is crown'd

SHI

And Cupid by Hymen is crown'd.
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SONG LXXX.

A FAVOURITE HYMN.
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Jefus Chrift is rlfen to day,
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Jefus Chrift it rifcn to day, Hal le
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Jefus Chrift is rifen to day, Halle - lu - jah
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lu - jah, Our triumphant ho • li - day,
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• li - day, Halle -

lu - jah, Our triumphant ho - li - day, Hal - le
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Hallelujah Our triumphant ho - li . day, Halle Halle
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lu - jah, Who fo late - ly on the crofs
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lu - jah, Who fo late - ly on the crof,
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lu - jah, Who fo late - ly on the crofi,



CONTINUED.
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Hal le . lu i jah, SuffoVd to re
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Hal 10 lu
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jah, Suffer'd to
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Hal . le . lu ,

jah, Suffer'd to re .
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deem our lofs, Hal , le . lu . jah
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deem our lofs, Hal le - lu jah
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deem our lofs, Hal . le . lu . jah
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Halle - lujah
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Halle - Injah.
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Halle . i lujah.



CONTINUED.

Hymns of praifes let us fing. hal. &c,
Unto Chrift our heav'nly king, hal. &c.
Who endur'd both crofs and grave, hal. &c.
Sinners to redeem and fare, hal. &c.

But the pains which he endur'd, hal, &c.
Our falvation has procur'd, hal. &c.
Now he reigns above the Iky, hal, &c.

Where the angels ever cry, hal. &c.



SONG LXXXf.

SAYS PONTIUS IN RAGE. Tjurszs.

m
Says
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Says Pontius in rage
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Pontius in rage contra
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contradidt - ing his nife, You
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dieting his wife you never yet told me one

lililHiii-Siiitai;
trer yet told me one truth in your life, you

t^BB^s^^rtrtMta
Vol. IJI, B b



tON-TINUEft

lliiiiill
never yet told

IppHii
me one truth in your life,

^^f^iiillpiiilllrEil
never yet told me one truth in your life Says

wmM^^^^^m
Says Pontius in rage

Pontius in rage con - tra
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contra . dift . ing his wife y0ll

dift ' ing his wife, you never yet told me one

•&"• ' » - ^ Zf. mgm



;e o tf t i n tf fe d.

i^iil^iiiiiii^ipii
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never yet told me, you never yet told me one truth in your liie.
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truth in your life, you never yet told me one truth in your life,
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Vext Pontia no Way wou'd this The lis allow, You'f.- a
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Vext Pontia no way wou'd this The «• fis allow,
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cuckold, fays (lie do I tell you truth now. Says
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You're a cuckold fays fhe do I tell you truth
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CONTINUED.

li^iplliillipllilii
flic you're a cuckold. you're a cuckold fays (he you're a

z^Mimm^MMm^
now, fays (he you're a cuckold,

gf=F=^
_ji „

tz

you're a cuckold fays
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cuckold you're a cuckold, fays lhe, do I
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(he you're a cuckold fays (he do I
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tell yoo truth now, Says

~p:

(he do I
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tell you truth now, Says (he do I
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CONTINUED
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tell you truth now ?
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tell you truth now?
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song lxxxit.

OH ! HOW SHALL I IN LANGUAGE WEAK. CjMif,

Oh how (hall I in language weak, My ardent pailion

fgiiliiEiliiliiiiiP-^iS
tell, Or form my fault'ring tongue to fpeak, That ciuel word fare
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well.
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Farewell, but know tho' thus we part, our
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ftray, Go where I will mythoughts can never
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conftant heart, Mull with my charmer

. r eg n
ftay,
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ff=ir .crfttedi
with my charmer ftay.
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SONG LXXXIIT.

O DICK AND STREPHON.
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O Dick and Strephon yonr welcome hither let
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If thou doft love me as I do love thee how

^jjllf f ['I E^p azz~nz:*~:

Then let's be merry and drink a • bout and
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neighbours children hold to • gethe:.

fra—f—f^^ fTf.
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well (hall we love one an - other
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ne - rer part till all be out.



SON GLXXXIV.

A SLAVE TO THE FAIR.

15
,
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A Have to the fair from my
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childhood I've been, be - fore the foft down had appear'd on my chin.
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And 'tis from experience all
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Vol. III.
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CONTINUED.
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matters are known, I've found them all kind, I've
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found them all kind from Clarinda to Joan.
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I'll ftrive to convince ye, By
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dint of the pen, that women love kifrtng
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women love kifTing as well as the men.
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CONTINUED.
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Fair Celia devoutly read leftures to me,

She wonder'd what pleafure in Rifling might be,

1 prefs'd her to try it and then fpeak her mind,

She made the fweet proof and foon became kind,

Then anfwer'd me foftly " Don't try it again,"

But women l^ve killing as well as the men.

That women are cruel, is all a miftake,

For ev'ry fair female at heart is a rake,

'Tis conduit, ye lovers, the damfel fecures,

Stick clofe to her lips she's infallibly yours.

And fearch through the fex, 111 fay -wenty to ten,

All women love Rifling as well as the men.

C.ca



SONG LXXXV.

TO ASK ME DEAREST FRIEND.

I^M=Mii^=^igil§i
To aflt rae deareft friend forbear, To aft me deareft
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friend forbear What France means by her threat* of war Her
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thund'ring fleets pre - par . ing Their pre . pa
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rations next expound, Their preparations n"ext expound, Bold
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Britilh tars will foon confound their fchemes however daring.
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CONTINUED.

Our blooming youtb, with all its flight's,

Its jovial days, and blifsful nights,

What various joys attend,

When time has powder'd o'er with (how,

Our locks, what have we more to do,

With father, brother, friend ?

The flow'rs that yearly glad the fight,

And Luna's variable light,

Will fade and be no more,

Then why this anxious care and ftrife,

This trouble for fo fhort a life,

That's dying ev'ry hour ?

Let us my friend in fome cool fliade.

For fecrecy and friendship made,

The fleeting hours improve,

*Tis wine alone difpels our care,

The glafs will drown to morrow's care,

Aud make us fit for lave



SONG LXXXVL

COMUS'S COURT.

4^4 1 1
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Come hither, come hither, ye
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languishing fwains, Here's a balm that will cure and re - lieve all your^i^^^
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pains, here's a balm that will cure and relieve all your
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pains To the fountain of pleafure in raptures re



CONTINUED.

fort, 'Tis the fummons of humour to Comus's court, 'tis 1
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fumtnons of humour to Comus's court.
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'Tis Comus invites, then the fummons o
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bey, a while leave your cares and to pleafure a - way, 'tis
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Comus invites then the fummons obey, a while leave your
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CON TINUED.
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cares and to plesffure a - way, a while leave your cares and to
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pleafure a - Way.
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Here Phoebus (hall fing, and old Momus (hall laugh,

And his bottle of nedar brave Bacchus (hall quaff \

When Time,honeft Time for a while (hall be ftill,

And (it down like a fool till he tipples his fill,

Nor care nor miftruft (hall intrude on our joys,

For tis Comus invites—then away roy brave boys;



SONG LXXXVH.

ROSY BOWERS. Purgel.

liiUppiifiipliilliii
From rofy bow'rs where fleeps the god of love
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Hither hither ye little
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waiting Cu • pids
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fly fly waiting
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Cu - pids fly, Teach rue teach me in foft me -
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lodious fongs to move with ten . der ten - - der

Von. III. Dd
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pafllon My heart's my heart's dar - . ling joy, Ah
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let the loul of mufic tune my voice, to win dear
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Strephon, Ah ah !
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let the foul of. mufic tune my
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voice to win dear Strephon, dear dear dear
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CONTINUED.
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cing is to be briflc and ai'y> With a

ftep and a bound, and a frifls. from the ground, I will

trip like any Fairy.
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As once on Ida dancing w(j> 2
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three celeltial bodies, with an air, and a face and a
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fhape and a grace let me charm like beauty's goddcfs with an
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CONTINUED.
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h; and a face and a (hape, and a grace, let me
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charm like beauty's goddefs.
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Ah ! ah ! 't is in

lllllii^ii]

izzi£ zzzJzz^zzzEz±z3=z— Er$zz±zizdzzfafe:i
•!zzd:

vain, tis all, tts all all in vain, death and del""
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pair muft end the fatal pain, cold def -
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pair cold cold de - fpair
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difguis'd like fnow, and



CONTINUED.
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ain falls, tails falls on my breaft, Bleak winds in tempeft

m
at—uii£-EEcE-pzi_pzc.. ..p..e£.cr_p _.p^..p.l-F %-P-^-P-,£»—LEU--LLkJ—b-r-L b- --LEU-LLL -4

—

L
-b--i-

'—B-F—-F-i

bio W in tempefts bio - w, My veins all (hiver and my
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fingers glow, My pulfe beats a dead dead
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march My pulfe bea - ts a dead dead march for loft re •
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heart is froze.
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Or fay ye powr's
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fay ve pbw'rs my
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peace to crown, mail I - fhall I (hall I
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thaw my felf or drown, fhall I,
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fliall I,
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fhall I thaw my - felf or drown a - mongft the
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foaming billows, in - creafing, all with tears I
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Ihed on beds of ooze and chryftal pillows Lay
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down down, down lay
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down down down my love - fick
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fay ye pow'rs fay fay ye
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pow r» my peace to
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crown (hall I lliall I
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(hall I
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thaw my felf or drown (hall I

thaw my - ft f or droi n?(hall I (hall I
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No, no, bo, no, no I'll ftraight run mad, mad, mad, mad,
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mad yet foon yet foon my heart will warm, When once the
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fenfe is fled, is fled love love ha* no pow'r no no no
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CO NTINUED
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no, no pow'i to charm love has no pow'r no no no

Jack'.
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no love has no pow'r no no no no no no no
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wild thro' the woods I'll fl -no no pow'r to charm,
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robes lucks (hall thus thus thus thus be
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tore, a thoufand thaufand deaths I'll die, a thoufand
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thoufand deaths I'll die e'er thus thus in vain e'er
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thu? thus in vain thus in vain a - dore
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SONG LXXXVHI.

O ALE AB ALENDO.

O Ale ab A . lendo thou liquor of life,

But mine is too little to found the lead tittle that hi *

liiEHSjpg
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Although it will never be as big as I wifh, yet
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would I had a mouth as big as a whale
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lougs to the praife of a pot of good ale.

frill I'll en - deavoui to drink like a fifh„
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SONG LXXXIX.

THE BRANCH OF THE WILLOW. Siiuld.
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Ah me ! by the Oziers fo dank as we
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fat on the bank and look'd at the fwell of the
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billow, 1 his bufket he wove as the

token of love A - las 'twas the branch of the



CONTINUED.
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willow.
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Now fad all the day,

Through the meadows I ftray.

And reft flies at night from my pillow,

The garland I wort,

Fram my ringlets I tore,

Alas .' mult I wear the green willow.



SONG XC.

THE BANKS OF THE TWEED.
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To the foft murmuring ftream I will fing of my
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love how de - light - ed am when a
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broad I can rove, To in • dulge a fond paflion for
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Jockey my dear, when he's abfent I figh but he
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blith when he's near ! 'Tis thefe rural a - mufements de -
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light my fad heart come a . way to my arms, love, and
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never de - part. To his pipe I could fing for he's
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bonny and gay, did he know how I lov'd him no
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longer he'd flay.
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CONTINUED

Neither linnet nor nightingale fing half fo fweet,

And the foft melting ftrain did kind eccho repeat,

It fo ravifh'd my heart and delighted my eajjM

Swift as light 1ning I flew to the arms of my. dear.

She, furpriz'd and detected fome moments "d ftand,

Like the rofe was her cheek and the lily her hand,

Which (he placed on her bread, and faid Jockey I fear,

I have been too imprudent, pray how came you here ?

For to vifit my exves, and to fee my lambs play,

By the banks of the Tweed and the groves I did ftiay,

But my Jenny, dear Jenny, how oft have I figh'd,

And vow'd endlefs love if you would be my bride.

To the altar of Hymen, my fair one, repair,

Where knot of affection fliall tie the fond pair,

To the pipe's fprightly notes the gay dance we will lead,

And will blefs the dear grove by the banks of the Tweed.



Song xci.

O'ER THE SMOOTH ENAMELL'D GREEN.
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O'er the fmooth en - amelled green, Where no print of ftep hath bren

km*

Ftini i
T * :f' ifpa§

ipsppiimiiiisi
f How, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, me, as I fing

^N^^SE
33

and touch the warbled ftri
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(hady roof of branching elm ftar proof, follow follow
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follow follow follow follow follow me, I will bring you
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where fhe fits, clad in fplendour that be - fits her
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rural queen, all Ar - cadia
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hnth not feen, fuch a rural queen, All Arcadia



CONTINUED;
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rural queenhath not feen, fuch a all Arcadia hath.
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song xcn.

MARIAN'S COMPLAINT.
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Since truth has left the Qiepherd's tongue adieu the chearful pipe and
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fong. Adieu the dance at clofing day, and ah the

^ijE£igfe^^=:=F=^piE=E^

^-THrfcrHf iippilUppfei
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day, and ah; the happy morn of May.
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How oft he told me I was fair.

And wove the garland for my hair,

How oft for Marian cull'd the bower,

And fill'd my lap with every flow'r
;

No more his gifts of guile I'll wear,

But from my head the chaplet tear ;

The crook he gave in pieces break,

And rend his ribbons from my neck.

How oft he vow'd a conftant flame,

And carv'd on ev'ry oak my name!

Slu(h Colin, that the wounded tree,

Is all that will remember me.



SONG XCII1.

WHEN FIRST I SAW THEE GRACEFUL MOVE.
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When fird I faw thee graceful move, ah
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When firft I faw ah
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me what meant my throbbing bread ? Say foft con
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fu - lion art thou love ? If love thou

fu - don art thou love ? If love thou j
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CONTINUED.
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art then fare - well reft.
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art then fare well reft.
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With gentle fmiles afswage the pain,

Thofe gentle fmiles did firft create.

And though you cannot love again,

In pity, ah ! forbear to hate.



SONG XCIV.

YE MORTALS WHOM FANCIES.
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Ye mortals whom fancies and troubles perplex, Whom
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folly mifguides and infirmities ve* Whofe lives hardly
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know what it is to be bleft, Who rife without joy, and lie
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bey the glad furamons to Lethe repair, Dunk



CONTINUED.
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deep of the ftream and forget all your care drink deep of the ftream &. for-
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get all your care.
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Old maids may forget what they wifli'd for in vain,

And young ones the rover they cannot regain,

The rake (hall forget how laft night he was cloy'd

And Chloe again be with paflion enjoy'd.

Obey then the fummons, to Lethe repair,

And drink an oblivion to trouble and care.

The wife at one draught may forget all her wants,

Or drench her fond fool to forget her gallants,

The troubled in heart (hall go chearful away,

And yellerday's wretch be quite happy to day.

Obey the glad fummons to Lethe repair,

And drink an oblivion to trouble and care.

Vol. Ill, Gg



SONG XCV.

PATIE'S WEDDING.
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As Patie cam' in frae the glen, Driving his weathers
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before him, He met bonie Meg ganging hame, Her
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CONTINUED.

Na Patie wha's tell'd you that Then Patie came in wi' a (land,

I think that of news they've been fcanty, Said, peace be here to the bigging,

That I fhoulJ be married fo foon,

Or yet fhould hae been fae rlanty.

I winna be married the year,

Suppofe I were courted by twenty,

Sae Patie ye need na mair fpear,

For weel a wat I dinna want ye.

Now Meggie, what males ye fae fweer,

Is't caufe that I henna a maillin ?

The lad that has plenty o' gear,

Need ne'er want a half or a hail ane.

My dad has a good grey mare,

And yours has twa cows and a filly
;

And that will be plenty o' gear,

Sae Maggie be no fae ill-willy.

Indeed, Patie, I ainna kn,

But firft ye maun fpeir at my daddy,

You're as well born as bt:n,

And I canna fay but I'm ready.

There's plenty o' yarn in clues,

To make me a coat and a jirapy,

And plaiden enough to be trews,

Gifye get it I flianna (crimp ye.

You're welcome, quo' William come ben.

Or I wi(h it may rive frae the rigging.

Now draw in your feat and fit down.

And tell's a' your news in a hurry,

And hafte ye, Meg, and be done,

And hing on the pan wi' the berry.

Quoth Patie, my news is nae thrang ;

Yeftreen I was wi' his honour,

I've taen three rigs of bra' land,

And hae bound myfel under a honour.

And now my errand to you,

Is for Meggy to help me to labour,

I think you maun gie's the beft cow,

Becaufe that our haddin's but fober.

Well, now for to help you through,

I'll be at the coft of the bridal,

1'fe cut the craig of the ewe

That had amaift deid of the fide-ill,

And thfit 'ill be plenty of bree,

Sae lang as our well is nae reifted/

To all the good neighbours and we,

And I think well no be that ill feaftcd.

Now fair fa' ye, my bonny Meg,

I's let a wee fmac^y fa' on you,

May my neck be as lang as my leg,

If I be an ill hufbancl unto you.

Sae gang your hame e'now,

Make ready gin this day fifteen days,

And tell your father the news,

lliat I'll be his fon in great kindnefs.

It was nae lang after that,

Wha came to our bigging but Patie,

Weel dreft in a braw new coat,

And wow but he thought himfelf pretty

His bonnet was little frae new,

In it was a loop and a flitty,

•po tie in a ribbon fae blue,

To bab at the neck o' his coaty.

Quoth Pnie, O that'll do well,

And I'll gie you brofe in the morning,

O' kail that was made yeftreen,

For 1 like them beft in the forenoon.

Sae Tam the piper did play,

And ilka ane dane'd that was wijlin,

And a' the lave they ranked through,

And they held the ftoupy ay filling.

The auld wives they fat and they chew'd

And when that the carles grew nappy,

They dane'd as well as they dow'd,

. Wi' a crack o' their thumbs and a kappie

The lad that wore the white band,

I think they cau'd him Jamie Mather,

And he took the bride by the hand,

And cry'd to play up Mnggic Lauder*

Ge 2



SONG XCVI.

GDE TO SOLITUDE.
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compan - ion of the mufe, lovelySweet compan - ion of the mufe,
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CONTINUED.

Nature copied here by art,

Joyful we the fraud confefs,

Yet fo clofe performs her part,

'Tis but nature's better drefs,

Solitude here fix thy feat,

Here in Cowley's foft retreat.

Teach me all the healing power,

Of each plant and ev'ry tree,

Say how mort liv'd is that flow'r.

Bring the moral home to me.

Bid me fleeting life defpife,

Make me humble, make me wife.

Stretch me on the verdant mead,

Where the murm'ring river flows
j

Where the elm expands her Ihade,

And each rifing beauty glows
j

There I'll fay in peace of mind,

." Empty greatnefs—fall behind

Pride, within thy humble cell,

Never yet uprear'd her head,

Solitude with thee I'll dwell,

Pride with me is long fince dead }

Cold to pleafure, deaf to praife,

Here I wilh to end my days."



SONG xcvir.

THE MILLER.
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mO merry may the maid be, That Marries with the
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Miller, For foul day and fair ' day, He's ay bringing
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till her. Has ay a penny in his purfe, For
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dinner and for flipper, Anddinner and for fupper, And gin (he pleafe, a

iliiiiiiiiiiiii
good fat cheefe, and lumps of yellow butter.
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CONTINUED.

When Jamie firft did woo me,

I fpeird what was his calling,

Fair maid, faid he, O come and fee,

Ye're welcome to my dwelling.

Though I was (hy
j
yet I could fpy

The truth of what he told me,

And that his houfe was warm and couth,

And room in it to hold me.

Behind the door a bag of meal,

And in the kid was plenty

Of good hard cakes his mither bakes,

And bannocks were na fcanty.

A good fat fow. a fleeky cow,

Was Handing in the byre,

Whilft lazy poufs with mealy moufe,

Was playing at the fire.

Good figns are thefe my mother fays,

And bids me tak' the Miller,

For foul day and fair day,

He's ay bringing till her,

For meal and malt the does na want,

Nor ony thing that's dainty ;

And now and then a keckling hen,

To lay her eggs in plenty.



SONG XCVHI.

UP IN THE MORNING EARLY.
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fairly, Sae loud & fhrill's I hear the blaft, I'm fure it's Winter
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fairly. Up in the morning's no for me, Up in the morning early, When
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a the hills are coverd wi' fnaw, I'm fure it is winter fairly.
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The birds fit chittering in the thorn,

A' day they fair but fparely,

And lang's the night frae e'en to morn,

I'm fure it's Winter fairly,

Up in the morning. &cj


