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ADVER TISEMENT. 

Author on prefenting the Third Volume of his Scots Songs t « the Pu- 

blic, humbly fclicits the fame patronage of the former two Volumes, which from 

the general approbation they have met with, the Author is happy to find his 

trouble and expei ce has not been fpent in vain, and hopes on perufing this Voice 

that the fame endeavours to pleafe will be found nothing deficient, but that everv 

exertion has been ufed to merit a continuance of the Public favour. 

This work, which the Author intends the fourth Volume to complete, wall contain 

all the very beft Original Scots Songs,_In this Volume he has given fever Songs 

Arranged as Duetts, which may be fang by one or two Voices as the frft part is 

the original Air without the alteration of a fingle note, there is only one Son£ 

* 
inferted which is not Scots viz. Now weftling winds, fett to Mufir bv the Author 

CThe words of which are by the Celebrated Burns) which he hopes will not be un- 

-acceptable to the public, all the reft have the original words annexed excepting 

Duncan Cray, which the Author thought improper for this work. 
* 

N. B. It is requefted, that thofe Ladies and Gentlemen who wilbed to continue 

their Snbfcriptions and have neglected to fend in their names, will fend to N? 10 

Princes Street where the Scbfcriptions for the fourth Volume is going on. 
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Ah. no. her form’s too heav’nly fair. 

Her love the gods above muft fhare; 

While ‘mortals with defiiair explore her. 

And at a diftance due adore her. 

O lovely maidl my doubts beguile. 

Revive and blefs me with a fmile: 

Alas, if not, \ou’ll foon debar a 

Si glue j fwam ilie banks of Yarrow. 

Be hufh, ye fears. I’ll not defpair, 

My Mary’s tender as fhe’s fair; 

Then I’ll go tell her all mine anguifh. 

She is too good to let me languifh: 

With fuccefs crown d. I’ll not ^?nv\ 

The folks who dwell above the Iky; 

When Mary Scots become my marrow, 

We’ll make a paradife of Yarrow. 



When firft yon courted me I omtT I fondly favor’d yon; 
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0 then forever h'lfte awaj, 

Away from Jove and me; 

Go feek a heart that’s like yoar own. 

And come no more to me, Donald. 

For I’ll referve myfelf alone, 

For one that’s more like me; 

If fuch a one I cannot find, 

1 II fly from love and thee, Donald. 
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O.i Jl;rick bants ae ! tinners night, 
\t gloaming v%)ien the Jlieep dra.e hame, 

1 net my lafsie braw and tight, 
V\ h.le wandVtug ;hrough the nu ft her Jane: 

M\ ht ait grew light I ran 1 flang 
Mv arms about hr-r Iifv m t k, 

I ktiVif and eiap’d her there fou lang-. 
\!s words thi s were na mony, feck. 

a 
[ fa id, mv laisie, wall ve go 

fo the highland hills the Fvofe to learn? 
I 11 baith gie thee a cow and * we. 

When ye come to the brig of Earn. 
At J.eith.anld meal comes in, neer fafb. 

And herrings at the Broomy Lawr; 
Oh ear up yocr heart my bonnv lafs, 

• fhc re’s gear to win we never fiW’. 

The live lang day with her I’d fit, 
I 

To gaze upon her lovely charms. 

And night would crown my Lapps lot 

With her encircled in my arms 

I’d envy not the riche ft Twain 

That dwells upon the banks ofTay 

No fordid cares my heart fhould gain 

But Peggy lovely P-ggy gay. 

Ail day when we have wrought enough, 
When winter, frofts, and ihaw begin. 

Soon as the fun gaes welt th loch, 
At night when you fit oo vn to fpic . 

I’ll ferew' my pipes and play a Jpri. g: 
And thus the weary night will end. 

Till the tender kid and iamb t.u;** bring 
Our pleafant fummer back ig in 

4 
Syne when the trees are m their Llcom 

And gowans glent o’er ilk< tield. 
I’ll meet myTtfs among the broom, 

And4ead yon to my Jlcnner i in eld. 
Then far frae a’ their fcornfu da. 

That make the kindly hearts llm ir fjjOi t 
^Ve’ll taigh and kifs, .a.id datice and fmg. 

And gar the- 1 mgeit das feem Biot t. 



Viol 1 I 

Violu 

Crtuto I (- 

Forto i-—t 

v\ 

Larghctl 

Efprefsiv 

r 

^=55 

Sr? 
m 32= 

,- n 
i 

fr/r- 

mm 4-± 
ye fhall walk in filk at ^ tire, And fil_ler hae 

' I -v; -r» 

to _ _ fpare, gin ye’ll 

^i. j| q 

TJTZI 

con 

r—» 

-0-+ 
*r 

1 tE T 
^ 3 

i—n 

\«7 ' 1 ^ TT    "   

^ « J i J J J; ^ 31 rt 23E 

f=S: 
J ^ 1 J»J ••||: 

# *——•- 
±=3: 

3= 
2L^ 

=o=* 
' _ feat to be h’s bride, nor think o’ Do__nakl mair. 0 wha wad buy a filt 

O l e ! ^ I i — *** ; :   L /fd  



8 

mm m 
i 

r1/'' l ^ 1 ’ j JF -1. #-» 
^ -J- 

PTC[g 
3 Q 

^1 fiff, |HJM>rr ^ 'jj 
gown, wi’ a1 jpo^r br^k-cn heart, or what’s to me^ a fi! _ ler crown, gin frae tiry 

i'i 

w,jJ’irirrf.i 'i f in.rir-mnfirrf ■[ j j \ j u- 6 1 k 6 6 k 1 1 6 | 3 4 6 

-<1 

€ f, 
4 
3 

' ' 

m 

The mino whafe every with is pure 

Far dearer is to me. 

And e’er I’m forc’d to break my faith, 

I’ll lay me down and die: 

For I hae pledg’d my virgin troth 

Brave Donalds fate to (hare. 

And he has gi’eu to me his heart 

Wi’ a’ its virfnes rare. 

His gentle manners vran my heart, 

He, gratefu’ took the gift; 

Con’d I but think, to feek it back 

It woo’d be war than theft. 

For langeft life, can ne’er repay 

The love he bears to me, 

And e’er I’m forc’d to break my troth, 

I’ll lav me down and die. 



O.VVor t> 

V^'clini 

Prinio 

Y one 
Placo ' 

arac orofo ^ ^ tafto Solo 

\tr 

PP. ! 

ip 
'*-j 

3i=^ 
&C5EE V- 

—3 

£ w-»- S # »# ¥^r 
^ I’ve beard a lilting at the ewes milking Lafses a lilting be_fore tbe break (’ daj. Bht now I hear 

c iVe heard a lilting ewes milking Lafses a lilting be_fci;e the break o’ day. But now l hear 

\LUj+ttW1^ 

pp. ^ 6 6 — 2 3 ' 
is 

^ ing^ on grgen loaning flnce oar bra^ fo ^ rej3-.-ers are a wed a _ _ way 

i j . ^ ^ 
^ Is 

+~* 
ririan _ ing on il .ka green Iqanrhg fince onr bra' fo _ reit_-ersj^re a’ wed^^ a _ - way □ce onr era ro . reit_-ersare a wed a_ _ way. 

mm 

g 5 

' 6 — -r-w 



10 

• J+'-i—^ ~ ,—"— 
n *be morning uae hljihe jfads are /coming the ia&es are louelj dowie and >ae fTae 

dafT"ui nae gabbing but fighing and fabbiug Ilk ane lifts her !eg_ lin,and hies her a _ wav. 

rrT?ci^-uj&.-«: H I Hi ■ > I ^ N ' ^ <r 

j /• J J i I *• * •" •y '' # —  • « '*r P3^ 'SW » • / 
datim nae gabbing bat fighing and Tabbing Ilk ane lifts her leg_hn^tnd hies her a _ H'v. At 

7 7 & 

J 6 
i 

6 ?■ 

ma 

■Is 
f "I 

^5-^- 
!- / 

ft 
#— 

i 
  —azr— 

gWFf 
e’en in the gloaming naefwankies are roaming mang flacks Kith the lafses at bo _ gle to j>!n\- for 

m i £ 

{ ^ e en in the gloaming naelWankies are roanitng aiangflacks with the lafses at bo _ gle to play- for 

wujiiu'd ^ ^ 
*=i=t 



l^1 
m 3^ -m—9 

h^wt 
m m 

KX 
/f- ^ 

3PZ ^HiJ-J-'-- --pi ^ jj: •J'^ y.-_ i • 
ilk am* fits rlrearie la-inentiug h>-r dearie the fkiwrs o the Fcrt/l vl-a're a’ W'd a ,' Wav. 

i 

In 

 f^d- 9—«- ^ ^ » - - :  «-i ■ ^—v #- 
ilk am* fils dreane la-njeuting her dearie the flowrs o’ the vo^H ^Ipjjre a" v er? a ^ _ w^T^^Jn 

har’ft at the tht-aring nae bljthe lads are jeering the banllers are and rnnkl’d and grev at 
t^rJ?——ERrftr-, i rl :—■^ . -i.t. H >^v". K ^g-^xr? 

♦V*—# ^ 
' har’ft at the fin-aring nae bljthe lads are jeerinp the banileraare Ivrrt, and rankl’d and grey a( 

» • i',^: "1 uuXwM..: •|,jv3. 
fc 

gfea 

(b^ 
1 6 P7 

F^JJ I ^ j #■ ■■» ^ •  *—w 

'\p\ 11p 
i 

ijr 
St i bbi-*-4 »— izez* 
lairs ,ior at preachmp nae wooing uae {leeching finee our br:t fo _ r< st _ers are a’ wed a _ way. 

ft _ -y"*- •—»,-4, *■ ■ ■■■' * y.'*' ■ ‘^Ow  ' # ^ ^ 
fairs iiorat preai hing nae wooing nae fie celling fince onr brrt fo. rest - ers are a* ued a - way. 

I 
nng nae wooing nae rleechin 

s:-^_ h«nn i*i 
h g pj 

m m 

^ 1 T t 

# 0 u«-n- 
a7

7! - -J- ITT— 
£ 
TX - 

?^=1 



12 



Violini 

Viola 

^ Del. , ^ ^*4** 

HOrds by Ori'Af -d 

Pt\ 

tr 3?*-'++-++= • < - • - ' ^ 

-« r 

Con molta efprefsione nr-T >- *6 7 <? ^ 6 _ 6 4^ 6 4 2 '- -3 « 

U n 

rw^m 

’ iJ fu-1 

teste- 
♦ M.+~ S11 

fields were ^reen and broom bioom’d fee, when Mary was coin-pleat fifteen _ _ and 

> -42: 

(* 

«s 4 -111!1: r 

T-.. ^ |..j.._= |J J J r !■ ,:iagg^^ 
, - - " 6 4 * V 3 — * 6 " * M M 

Jl 6 

Bl \ tne Davies blinks her heart did move to ipeak her ui,,,d thus 

^ ydl' ^ * ' f~p - p "-p I < ^ ftl-fr—-^:?r. 

r ^ ' r ' u f r ciz? 1 ^ 
rzTzsz>—g— 

m 

i 4 a . f; 



14 

$ 

H* (»- 

m 

ilU'^ i LT 

=- 
:^_»_T.:* _jr 1^ 

PI 
I J 

j fh r^.T^^r-P-r^ m , .,.    / 1 , j 
P 

-Pa- 

I ' ’■■' J-0- 

free, pane down the burn Da _ vie love, _ _ and I fhall fol - low thee. _ 
- s 6 - — ^ J;-« .g «—P-,—rg^= I 

# ff I ■ 
m 

v-% 

jlljp ,f 
6-^ *6 7 T 

1 
"r? I i7 I 'V 

' 2 
f 3 «—r 

i irf-jj-ri ■nrjin&m-i-jJB-i ii i 

^gT^Pr^" l~£r.«P 

;o Solo 

2 
Now Davie dia eacn lad furpa^s, 

Tnat dwelt on von burn f:ce. J 
And Mary was the bonnielt ials, 

Juft meet to be a bride; 

Her cheeks were rofy, red and wiiite. 

Her een were bonny blue; 

Her looks were like Aurora bright, 

Her lips like dropping dew. 

3 

As down the burn they took their way, 

What tender tales they faidi 

His cheek to hers he aft did lay, 

And with her bofoir playd; 

Till baith at length impatient growm 

To be mair fully bleft, 

In yonder vale they lean’d them down; 

Love only faw the reft. 

4 

What pafsd, 1 guefs was hartnlels pl^y. 

And uaithinp fure unmeet; C* 
For ganging hame, I heard them fay, 

They lik’d a wa’k fae fweet: 

And that they aften fhou’d return, 

Sic pleafure to renew', 

Quoth Mary, Love l like the burn, 

And ay fhall follow yon 



words b- Hew’-t. 

(TT 
4 ^ 



Awake, fweet mnfe. the breathing fpring 

With rapture warms; awake and fingi 

Awake and join the vocal throng. 

To Nanny raife the chearful lay, 

O. bid h(r hafte and come away; 

In fw< etefl fmiles herfelf adorn, 

And .add new graces to the morn! 

3 
O hark , ay love! on ev ry fpray, 

Each featherd warbler tunes his lay; 

ris beauty fires the ravifh’d throng; 

And love inlpires the melting forig- 

Then let my raptur’d notes arife; 
For beauty darts from Nanny’s eyes; 

And love my rifing bofom warms, 

And fills my foul wath fweet alarms. 

4 

Oi come, my love, thy Colins lav 

With rapture calls, O come r-vay^ 

Come, while the mufe this wreath /ball twine 

Around that modeft brow cf th ne, 

O. hither hafte, and with thee bring 

That beauty blooming like the fpring, 

Thofe graces that divinely fhi* e. 

And charm this ravifh’d breafl of mine- 

i 
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vow, that only thou fhall eve*r be my c!ear_ie. Only thou I fwear and vow _____ fhall 
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4 

Lafsie, fay thou lo’os me; 

Or if thou wilt na be my ain. 

Say ua thou’lt refufe me: 

If it winna, canna be. 

Thou for thine may chafe me. 

Let me, Lafsie, quickly die, 

Trufting that thou lo’es me 

Lafsie, let me quickly die, 

Trufting that thou lo’es me 
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then the work is haf-lens done; bat when woven, dreft, and clean, it may he cj^ading 
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Sing, my bonny harmlefs fheep, 
That feed upon the mountains fteep, 
Bleating fweetly as ye go, 
Thro’ the winters froft and fnow; 
Hart, and hynd, and fallow-deer, 
^io be haY fo ufeful are: 
Frae kings to him that hads the plow, 
Are all oblig’d to tarry,woo, 

lTp, ye fhepherds, dance and fkip, 
O'er the hills and valleys trip. 
Sang up the praife of tarry woo: 
Sing the flocks that bear it too: 
Harnilefs creatures, without blame. 
That dead the back and cram the wame, 
Keep us warm and hearty four; 
Leefe me on the tarry wroo. 

How happy is the fhephrds life, 
Far frae courts, and free of Itrife, 
While the gimmers bleat and bae. 
And the lambkins anfwer mae: 
No fueh mafic to his ear: 
Of thief or fox he has no fear; 
Sturdy kent, and colly true, 
Me'll defend the tarry wroo. 

6 
He lives content, and envies none; 

Not e’en a monarch on his throne, 
Tho’ he the royal fceptre fways. 
Has not fwreeter holidays. 
Who’d be a king, can ony tell, 
When a fhepherd fings fae well; 
Sings fae well, and pays his due. 
With honeft heart and tarry woo. 
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How happy, he cry’d, my moments once flew, 

Ere Chloe’s bright charms fir ft fl:, fhtf in my view- 

Thofe eves then with pleafure the dawn could furvey, 

Nor fmilcl the fair Morning more chearful than they. 

Now fcenes r-f diftrefs piea.y only my fight. 

I’m tortur’d in pteaf.ro, and languifh in light. 

3 

Thro’changes in vain relief I purfue. 

Ail, all but confpire my griefs to renew; 

From funfhine to zephyrs and fhades we repair, 

To funfhine we fly from too piercing an air; 

But love’s ardent fever burns always the fame, 

No winter can cool it, no fummer inflame. 

4 

But fee the pale moon all clouded retires. 

The breezes grow cool; not Strephons deft res: 

I fly from the dangers of tempeft and wind. 

Yet nourifh the madnefs that preys on my mind! 

Ah wretch! how can life be worthy thy' care? 

To lengthen its moments, but lengthens defpair. 
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il kafneet in Ibcial life, was, .ane to me a Straager. n ^ 
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I thought upon the banks o’ Clyde, 
Where ctaelt my aged Mother, 

An’ little Sifters tw v, wi’ her, 
Baith grievin’ for their Brotner; 

But ane ftili dearer to my he^rt, 
Ran in my mind forever. 

My Jeani the Iweeteft on Clyde fide, 

Forget her Ihall I never. 
3 

At length, I breath’d my native air. 

An trudg’d the road fa’ cheary; 
Her Image keept my heart aboon, 

Nae toil con’d mak me weary; 
Came hame _She was the firft I met. 

She fpake, my tongue it falter’d. 
But kent na me, wi’ heat an’ canid, 

Mv face it was fae alter’d. 
4 

I faia,“fweet lafs, is this yonr honfe, 
(Clad like a marchin Soger) 

‘'I’ve travel’d fen the break o’ day, 
“Will ye tak in a Lodger; 

Ye fee the Sun will foon be fet, 
“Tc he without is dreary, 

“Tho I’m a Soger, yet perhaps, 
“A Soger is your deary*’ 

6 

She bluflid ai: figh’ 1; it laft 1 fm 
The tears tier een bedimin. 

An f*id“I ne’er loe’d a’ my life, 
“A Soger yet, nor nae man; 

   
riv t 

This is my Me'her’s little (’ott, 
“She’ll be as kind as coy, 

“An’ mak \e *viccme for a night, 
“We cjna.rter ftraugers mony.’’ 

e 
Her looks bcfpake the minds ill eafe. 

My napfack as ur/yin’; 
She a’ the time wri’ fteady ee. 

Into my face was piyin; 
The crimfon colour .ieir her cheek. 

An’ ejaick her bofonr panted; 

I cry’d“my Jean’,’an’ clafp’d her faft, 
Wi’ joy amaift enchanted. 

7 
Quoth fhe“ 1 lang hae pin’d wi’grief, 

“A’ for your lake my lover, ■ 
“Mv friends ay tellH me ye was flain, 

“Or marri’d to another; 
“But I cou’d ne’er forget oar vows, 

“The laft time that . e parted, 
“An if ye’ll ftay. I’ll keep them ftill, 

“Gin }e be ftill true hearted!’ 
8 

1 fwear(Taid I) bv yon bright orbs, 
Tba’ fails the azure theatrf, 

“Na e nrvir to leave the Banks o’ i Kib- 
“N ir \ori my lov’h: vrea^-re; 

“The war is o’er, 1 ar dilcl. "g i. 
“For life, a penlion jeai i'1 , 

An’ilka thought, an’ i ka wif! , 
“Is J“aa to li ee h, ’ 
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I cuft tnj line in l^rgo zuy, 

A.nd fil'hf'S I ni^, 

’ I vvt& three io boii, and three to fry, 

And three to ba t the lii e. 
/ 

The boatie rows, the boatie rows, 

The boatie rows indeed. 

And happy be the iot of a* 

Who wifhes her to fpeed. 

3 

O weel may the boatie row, 

That fills a heavy creel, 

And deads ns a’ frae head to feet, 

And buys onr pottage tneai; 

The boatie rows, the boatie rows. 

The boatie rows indeed, 

And happy be the lot of a’ 

That with the boatie fpeed. 

4 

V, hen Jamie vow'd he woud be mine, 

\nd wan frae me my heart, 

O irnckle lighter grew mv creel, 

Ik i.vore we’d never part: 

Th'j boat ie rows, the bcttie rows, 

The boatie rows fu w'eel, 

And nmekle lighter the load, 

1^\e bi ns n * (he creel 

My knrtch f-put npo’ my aead, 

And drefs’d rnyfeV fix’ braw, 

I true my heart was douf an* wae, 

AT so Jamie ga’ed awa; 

Bnt weel may the boatie row. 

And lucky be her part; 

And lightfome be the lafsie’s care. 

That 'yields an honeft heart. 

6 i 

When Sawney, Jock, an* Janetie, 

Are up and gotten lear; 

They’ll help to gar the boatie row , 

And lighten a’ onr care. 

Thm boatie rows, the boatie rows. 

The boatie rows fu’ weel, 

And lightfome be her heart that bears, 

The M erlin , and the creel. 

* 

And when wi’ age we’re worn down, 

Atid hirpling round the door, 

They’ll rowr to keep as dry and warm, 

As we did them before; 

Then weel may the boatie row 

She wins the bairns bread; 

And happy be the lot o a’. 

That wifh the boat to fpeed. 





It trite turrit tear thee frajn nijr breatt. 

How loal- i ,'oneiv 1'traTi 

In dreary dreams the night I’ll wafte. 

In fighs, the talent day. 

1 ne’er can Co mat h v;'-tne find, 

Nor fnch perfection fee: 

Then I’ll renounce all woman kind, 

My Peggy, after thee. 

3 

No newr-Lla.vn beauty fires my heart 

With Cupids raving rage; 

Bat thine, Which can fuch fweets irnpArt, 

Muft all the wrorld engage. 

’Tw?s this thft like the morning fun, 

Gave jay and life to me; 

And wrhec it’s deftin’d day is clone, 

With Peggy let me die. 

4 
Ye pow rs that fmile on \jrtuous love. 

And in fuch pleafure fhare; 

Yon who it’s faithful flames approve, 

With pity view the fur: 

fteftore my Peggy’s wonted charms, 

Thofe charms fo dear to me. 

Ohi never rob them from theft' arms: 

I’m loft, if Peggy die. 
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dii'taat realms he gangs; jet I’ll be trne as he has beep; and when ilk iais a_ boot him thra-ighe 11 thinka 

i met cur weairhj laird jeftreen, 

. Wi* gou’d in hand ae tempted me. 

He prais’d mj brow, my rolling een. 

And made a brag of what hed gee: 

What tho’ my Jockjs far awav, 

Toft ap and down the dmfonie main, 

rii kee p mj heart anither daj, 

»Since' Joekv may retarn again. 

Nae ma;r, falfe Jamie, fing nae mair, 

And fairly call jour pipe away; 
Mv Jockv wad be troubled fair, 

) » fee h s friend his A-ove betrav: 

Fo-r a’jour fongs and verfe are vain, 
H nile Jocky s notes do fa.ithfal flow; 

% heart to him fhall trae remain. 
I’ll keep it for my conftant Jo. 

Bla’ faft,ye gales.ronnd Joek\ s head. 

And gar yon'- waves be calm and ftill; 

His bameward fail with breezes fpeed. 

And dinna a’ my pleafure fpill. 

W hat tho' mv Jockys far awav. 

Yet he v*:!! bra’ in filler fhme: 

I’ll keep my hea'-t anither day. 

Since Jockv may again be mine- 
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V A ^bo_c[y maj in ftmple way bind love in .Stre _ phons 

A ^ 

eyes A bo-dy may ah well a day find love tho’ in dif_ gnife; There is a- _bo-dy 
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lad who canna Ipeak 

Yet fomethings ranmag ia my head 

VShicb prudence canua chVick 

There is a cocy 8Cc. 

3 

An hun:ble cot ana fiinple lot 

Are ini ted to mv noiid 

No wealta I reek fo let him fpeak 

He’ll find a boay kind ^ 

There is a body SCc. 

Gin a body kifs a body need a body cry; 
Tlka body has a body, ne’er a ane hae I; 
But a* the lads they loe me And what the war am I. 

2 
Gin a body meet a body, comin frae the well. 
Gin a borfy-kifs a body, need a bpdy tell; 
Ilka body has a body, ne’er a ane hae I, 
Bu* a’ the iads tlky loe me, and what the war am 1. 

3 
Gin a body meet a body, comin frae the town. 
Gin a body kifs a bod}', need n,body gloom; 
Ilka Jenny has her Jockey, ne’er a ane hae I, 
But a* the lads they loe me, and what the war am I. 

KB. When the- ether lett ot words are ufe'd the finder muft begin with the firft bar as fhewn (^G’n a) 
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0 er my dim eyes a darknefs hung; 

My ears with hollow murmurs rung; 

In (^evrv damps my limbs were chill’d; 

My blood with gentle horrors thrill’d; 

My feeble pulfe forgot to play; 

1 fainted, funk, and dy’d away. 





rj6 

But bnly, bai\- itill art thon 

To b ino the lovelefs, joylefs voHr; 

Fhe heart from piealiire 'o delude, 

And join the gentle to the rude. 

For once, O K ortunci hear -ny pr'iv r, 

And I abfolve thv future rare; . 

All other blefsings I re 

Make but the dear Am'-.rida mine. 
a 
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coft me a rokiey o blue _ - a pair o mittens o greei1 An’h:s price htis a kilso Oiv non; \n i 
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2 

\i\ niitbers ay makin’ a phraze, 

Tnat I’m lucky yonn^ to be wed; 

But lan^j t-er Inc conntit mv days, 

O’ me fhe was brought to bed: 

Sae mither, juft fettle your tongue, 

An’dinna be flytin’ fae bauld; 

For we can do the thing when were young, 

That we canna do weel when were auld. 



VVr::ft I a:ore your fo il po/sei's'V! .u;(i none irore Vclyo ir bo/otn pre/srl je pcwrs uhat k.ng li<ce me was 
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otoer fair nor Xate with me your heart did fiirae, •« c ; aneeti witi'^nnie Oour compare,vTe’i kind Robin lo’edroe 

mrnmm.\,?} i, umi 
'3 

JR OB. N 
Yo~z.p Katie nr // cotumand.* ray Ltart. 
Sweet Kate who fi i£js with mucri art 

Whbfe life,to f v . :th .aine it part 
For kina Kf,t:e k/es me. 

Hey, ho, Annie r^o' he. 
For kind iv.tie lo’es fne. 

Avnif 
Gay Patie r.ow dri ghta ny eyes. 
For he with equal ardour diettr 
Whcfe life to fave Ic! perilh twice. 

For kind Patie lo’es mel 
Hey, ho, Robin quo* fhe. 
For kind Patie lo’es are. 

3 
Robin. 

What if I Kate for thee difdain, 
And former love return again, 
To link us ic t;.< icrongeft chain,. 

f or kind Pok lo’es theei 

ffey, ho, An’-ie :uo he, 
Your kind Robir. lo’es thee. 

Annie. 
Tho' Paties kind as iriua err: be. 
And thou more ftormy than the fea, 
I’d ebufe to live and die with thee, 

If kina Robin lo’es mel 
Hry, bo, Robin quo’ fhe. 

Yogi kind Annie lo’es thee. 
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honrs that late did meafure fan fhine days of joy and pleafure; Hail, thoa gloomy night of 

^ f( rrcw _ cheerlefs night that knows no morrow. 

/ Q r jlg^l I.T' ^li X1» 
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O’er the P: ft too fondly wand ring, 

On the fcopeiefs Fatare pondring; 

Chilly Grie f my life-olocd freezes. 

F'e.i Defpair my fanry feizes. 

Life, thoc fool of ev'rv biefsing, 

Load to Mif'ry moft diftrefsing, 

Gi. r ;y how would I refign thee, 

And to dark Oblivion join tbeel 
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Her arnjs.v.lnte ’ouucl aurl rmootb, 

Breafts rifing; in tneir dawn, 

To age it would give youth. 

To prefs them with his han' 

Through all my Iprrits ran 

An ecftacy of Llifs, 

When i fuch iWeetu fs find, 

W apt in a balmy Infs. 

<3 
Without help of art, 

idke liow rs which grace the wuld, 

She cud ner fv^eets impart, 

Wher.ee.- Ihe fpoke, or fmil’d. 

Her looks, they were fo mild, 

Free from affected pride, 

She me to love beguil’d; 

I wilh’d her for my bride. 
4 ■> 4? : a- ■ 'J't: *f 

4 

O! had I all that wealth, 

Hopetouns high mountains fill, 

Infur’d long life and health, 

And pleafure’s at mv will; 

Ici promife and fulfil, 

That none but bonny fhe, 

The lafs of Peaty’s mill, 

Shoo’d fhare the fame with me 
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My blefs ns npon thy fweet, wee Jippiei 

My blefsrfs apon thy boimiee’e br.ei 

Tty ftmies are fae like my blythe«SocJ£ji r laddie, 

Xhons ay tne dearer, and dearer to nie. 

Bnt I’]l big a bow’r on yon bonnie .lanks, 

Whare Tay rins wimplin by fat clear; 

And I’ll deed thee »n the tartan fae fine. 

And mak thee • maa like thy diddle dear. 
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'Sandy herds a flock o’ ffceep, 
lAiten does he blaw the whiftle, 

In a ftram fae faftly fweet, 

Lam mies liftning dare nae bleat; 

“He’s as fleets the mountain roe, 

Hardy, as the highland heather. 

Wading thro’ the winter fnow, 

.^Keeping ay his flock together; 

But a plai’d, wi’ bare houghs, 

He braces the bleakeft norlin blaft. 

“Brawly he can dance and Ting 

“Canty glee or highland cronach; 

' Nane can ever match his fling 

“At a reel, or round a ring; 

“Hightly can he wield a rung 

“In a brawl he’s ay the bangffer: 

“A’ his praife can ne'er be Lung 

“By the lan^eft winded faugfter. 

‘Sangs that fiug o’ Sandy 

Come Ihort, tho’ they were e’er fae iang. 
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The warblers are heard in the grove. 

The linnet, the lark, and the thrufh, 

The blackbird, and fweet cooing dove, 

With miific enchant ev'ry bnlli. 

Come, let as go forth to the mead, 

Lets fee how the primrofes fpring, 

We’ll lodge in fome village on Tweed, 

And love, while the feather’d folks fing. 

3 

How does my love pafs the long day? 

Does Mary not ’tend a few fheep*? 

Do they never carelefsly ftray, 

While happily Ike lies afleep? 

Tweed’s murmurs fhould lull her to reft, 

Kind Nature indulging .my blifs, 

To eafe the foft pams of my breaft, 

I’d fteal an ambrofial kifs. 

4 ' > 

Tis fhe does the virgins excel, 

No beauty with her may compare, 

Love’s graces aroand her do dwell, 

She’s faireft, where thonfands are fair, 

Say, charmer, where do thy flock ftray, 

Ob. tell me at noon where they feed, 

Is it on the fweet winding Tay, 

Or plea fan ter banks> of the Tweed. 
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2 
The j^irtrick io’es thv tn-itfcr5 f-^Iig; 

The Fiover lo’es the -nouatains; 
rihe V^ocdcock haunts the lanelj del.s; 

The fearing Hern the fountains 
Thro’ lofty proves the Cnlhat roves, 

I he pa:h o’ Man to fhnn it; 
The hazel bnBi o’erhangs the Thrufh, 

The fpreadiag them tiie Linnet. 
3 

Thus ev’ry kind their o lea fare find, 
The f-tv^re ;!.Bci the tender; 

Some, facia; join; antT leagues combine, 
8ome foiitary Vander: 

Avaunt, a’/ayl the c;uei fvvay, 
I vranctc id ms aonjinion; 

i'h Sporvfman’s jov, ta-. murdering cry, 
ihe fiutt ring oor\ pinion. 

4 
But Peggy dear the ev’ning’* e’ear. 

Thick flies the 'kimtr.in^ f- aiic- ; 
The fky is blue the fields in Be-" 

All fading-green and yellcv, • 
Come let us ftray oar giadfeme vay, 

And view the charms o’ Nature, 
The ruftling corn,..ie fruited thorn. 

And ilka happy creature. 
6 

We’li gently waI k, and fv.eet i v I 11 k, 
. While the filerfl .mcon fhines c'tvr> ; 

I’ll clafp thy waift,and fondly prert. 
Swear how 1 SoV thee dearly. 

No+ vernal icow rs to oudding flcw’rs 
Not Autumn to the Farm r, 

Sf dear can be as thou to me, 
vfv fair lovely ( harmer. 





^ r_> Mf Junor, 

Kindnefs with your beauty join 

Love now Jet thy bofom warm 

Be O Cynthia O be mine 

Let not doubt my foul alarm 

Tnink of loves extatic joy 

Heal O heal the wound you gave 

Think of fweets that ne’er can cloy 

Think of Damon yon can fave. 




