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end _ lefs care has left A ftar and Gar ter has more Art th; 

- (2). 
No cruel fair fhall ever move 
My injur’d heart again to love; 
Thro’diftant climates I mu ft rove. 

Since Jeanie Ihe has left me. Oh!. . 
V Haw rs above, I to vour care 
Commit mv lovely, charming fair; 
Your choice/t hlellings on her /hare, 

Tho (lie’s fur ever leit me. Oh! 



>u,of"(.i) Air LOW DOWN in the BROOM. 

    i 1 

# 

Li\ ely 
Allegro 

i j a.i^ ^ 
m i1. i i i i. j: j1;; ; 

^ ne twin wi’ his Gear, My Min _ ny Ihe’s a (col-ding Wife, hads a’ Hie houfe a iteer; 

Mv aunty Kate fits at her wheel, 
And fair the lightlies me; 

But weel ken I its a’ envvi 
For ne’er a jo has the. 

But let them fay, 8Cc. 

’ ^ (3) 
My conlin Kate was lair beguil’d 

Wi’ Johnnie in die gl en; 
And aye lince_/vne, Ihe cries, beware 

Of falfe deluding men. 
Rut let her fav, SCc. 

Glee’d Sandy he came waft ae night. 
And /peer’d when I law Peat 

And ave lince fyne the neighbours round 
. They jeer me air and late. 
But let them lav, or let them do. 

It’s a’ ane to me; 
For I'll irte to the bonny lad 

That’s waiting on me 
Waiting* on me, mv love, 

lies waiting on me; 
* For he’,* low down, he’s m the broc;i 

That’s Waiting on m*'. 



S(,o*. i>‘, ' ong 

_ cha-ber, ancT fare _well inv Jcmy wh( rp h(‘art_roine wirfi Ui're I have ino^nv days been; R)r Lo.diaJ3er no 

('2) 
Tho’ hurricanes rile,and n/e ev’ry wind, 

- They'll ne’er make a fempe/t,like diatin mv mind. 

Tho’loudeft of thundei; on louder wave ro r, 

That's naithing like leaving, my Love bn tlie fhore. 

To leave thee behind me, my heart is fajr pain’d-* 

flv eafe that's inglorious, no fame can be gaind: 

And beautv and love’s the reward of the brave. 

And I mu/f deferve it,before I can crave. 

(3) 
Then glory, my Jeanv, maun plead mv excufe. 

Since Honour commands me, how can T refufe. 

Without it, I ne’er can have merit for thee; 

And without thy favour, Icl better not bei 

I tjae then, my Lafs, to win honour and fame. 

And if I Ihould luck, to come glorioufly hame, 

A heart I will bring thee with love running oer. 

And then Fll leave thee, and Lochaber uo more. 



iy h Air. 
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PINKY BOISE 

l. 

x'loro’Ji iafs 
g' Hn Pm _ -J<k 

M 
 rx&-  ,4 . #  ^><—_ 

o^ir icr g i 'i - Uj' i a»■ f"^^Ete=s' 
And eaze oer all her charms. ^ 0[ let- me e_ver foncf be_holdTljoi I'weet - ly talk. And e;aze o er all lu-r charms e - hold Toole. 

Olcome, mv lovei and bring amev, 
That gentle turn of mindi 

That gracefnlnels of air, in 5;cui 
R\ Nature's hand defign'd; 

That beauty like tin* blulhing role, 
Firft lighted up this flame; 

Winch, like the fun, for ever glows 
Within my breai’t the fame. 

(3) 
Ye light coquets! ve airy thii}gsi 

How* vain is all vour art! 
How feldom it.a lover hrincjsl 

How rarelv keeps a heart! 

O’.gather from mv Nellv's charms. 
That fweet, that graceful cafe; 

That blulhing modefty that warms; 
That native art to pleafe! 

. /4) 
CVmeThen,my lofe! O! come along, 

< Arid feed me with thv charms; 
Come,faiE infpirer of my fong, 

O! fill my longing arms! 
A flame like mine can never die, 

While charms, fo bright as thine. 
So hea\'nly fair, both pleafe the eve, 

And fill the foul divine! 



'Scotch Son^. • L L TA IS GORDON. 

(i) 
Oh to fee his Tartan Trews, 
Bonnet blue, and leigh heel’d Ihoes, 
l,hilabeg aboon his. knee, 
1 h it’s the Lad that I’ll gang wi’. 

(3) 

The Princely youth that I do mean, 
Is fitted for to be a King: 
On his breaft he wears a ftar, 
You’d tak him for the- God of War. 

(4) 

Oh, to lee this Princely One, 
Seated on a royal throne 
Difafters a’ wou’d dilappear, 
Fhen begins the Jub’lee year. 



r 



Mv Kaither coiKlna wark, my Mifhcr cou’dna /’pin, 
i t<>ira d iv and nighN but tbeir Bread coudna win; 
Auld K(d> maintain’d Vm baitb and with.tears in bis Eee, 
Fair Janie for their lakes oh marry me: 
My heart it laid nay, for I look’d for Jamie back. 
But the wind it blew hard, and his Ship was a wrack. 
His Ship was a wr^ck, why didna Jamie die. 
And why was he /pared to cry waes me. 

, (s) .. 
My faither urg’d me lair, my Mither didna Ipake, 
But fhe look’d in my face ’till mv heart was like to break: 
They gi’ed him my hand,.tho’ my heart was at Sea, 
So Auld Robin Gray is a Gudman to me: 
I had na been a Wife a week but four. 
When fitting ib mournfully out a my door, 
I law my Jamie’s Wraith, for I cou’dna think it He, 
’Till he faid I’m come hame love to marry Thee. 

. (4) 
Sair fur did we greet, and mickle did we fay. 
We tuk but a kifs* and fare ourlelves away; 
I w iih I were dead, but I am r.va lik to die, 
Oli why was I born to fay wae’s me: 

I gang like a phkift, and I care not to Ipin, 
1 d ire na think on Jamie for that wou’d be a Sin; 
So 1 will do my belt a Glide Wife to be, 
I >r Acid Robin Gravs fo kind to me. 



» 

i Air. GO fo rlip EW-BUG i ^sAKIOX. 

(2) . ' O Marion’s a bonny lafs. 

And the blvth blink’s in her eye^ 

And fain wad I marry Marion,-. 
Gin Martf-n wad marry me. 

(3) 
Ive nine inilk ewes, mv Marion, 

A Cow and a brawny Qnev, 

I’ll gi’e then] a’ to my Marion, 

Jult on her bridal day.' 

■ ^ 
And yes get a green fey apron. 

And wad coat of the London brown 

And wow but ye will be vap’ring 

VSheneVr ye gang; to the town. 

I’am young and IVo-rt, mv N? irion, 

Nane dances like me' on the green; 

And gin ye forfake me Marion, 
I’ll e’en g;ae draw up wi Jean. 

(6) 
Sae put on your pearlins, Marion 

And kyrtle of tlie cramafie 

And loon as my chin has' nae hair on 

I fhall come weft and fee ye. 

i 

I 
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Broom of the Cow - den-knows, I Will) I were 'tuth mv de-tr fvvain, with 

I iieitl:er wanted ewe nor lamb, • 
When his flocks round me lav: 

He gather'd in my Iheep at night. 
And chear’d me all Hie day. 

(), the broom, 8Cc. 
, . (3\ 

He fund his pipe and reed lb /weet. 
The birds ftood lift’ning bv; 

The fleecy Iheep ftood itill and ga/d, 
Clnrmd wiHi his melodv; 

O, the broom, SCc. 
(4). 

\Mnle thus we Jpent our time by turns 
Betwixt.ou^r flocks and |)1 a\; 

1 envy’d not the faireft dtme, 
Fho' e'er fo rich and v.w . 

<kthe broom, ftCc. 

He did oblige me ev'rv hour, 
Cou'd I but faithful be. 

He ftole my heart,coud I refuk 
Uliate'er he afk’d of me. 

O, the broom, SCc. 

Hard fate that I mult bam/hd be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 

Becajde I lov'd the kinde/f /wain 
Thar e' (>r yet was born. 

O, the broom, tl e bonny bonny broom, 
WImtc laft was- my repofr: 

I wi/h I wert> with my dear fwain, 
V\ith his pipe and my ewes. 



Her arms, white, round, and finooth, 
Frealts ri/ing in their dawn; 

To aye it would give youth. 
To iirefs em with his hand. 

Thro" all my /pints ran 
An t'aly of bli/s. 

When I liich /weetne/s land, 
Wrapt in a balmy ki/s. 

fa) ■ 
Without tiie help of art. 

Like flow'rs which grace the wind. 
She did her fweets impart. 

Whene'er /he /poke or /mild. 

Her looks they were /b mild. 
Free from affected pride. 

She me to love beguil'd, 
I wilh'd her for mv bride. 

(4) ' \ 
O had I all that wealth 

Hopetoun's high mountains fill, 
In/iir'd long life and health. 

And plea/iires at mv will; 
I'd promile and fulfill. 

That hone but bonny /he. 
The la/s of Peaty's mill. 

Should /bare the fame with me. 



Srotd) Sone. 
DE'Hl, TAK (l.;> WAR. 

VliurtT) hufs 
DeVl tak the War that Imr.n'ti W loo me juft had fwom,They made hmi 

'Andf( 

To Ttav fafe from Sword and Guni I "S^d al_l>'r_ine Gra_ces Vvith nn/c_kle kind em_bra-_ces. Now 

) Sigh-ing, now cry-1 hen Fears drop _ ptng fall. And had he my foft Arm^s Fre_fer*tl, to wars a 

I O 
larms. my love grown mad, wifh_out the man of Gad, I fear in mv fit I had gran-ted all 

I walk'd and patch'd to make me look provoking. 
Snares they laid woo’d catch the Men: 

And on mv Head a Huge Commode fat cocking, 
VVhich made me flihw as Tall a^en: 

for a new Gown 1 paid mucklr* Monev, 
Which with golden flowers did /hine: 

Mv f 'Ovr well might think me ga\ and bonhv. 
N u Scots f.afk was e’er lb fine. 

Mv Petticoat I Spotted. 
Fringe too with Thread I knotted, 

Lacd Shoes and Silken hors garterd o'er the Knee; 
P"t oh/ the fatal thought. 
To Willy thcfe are nought, 

\\1 ia nd to Towns, and rifled wi’ Dragoons, 
w;i ien he, fillv 1 .con. might ha Plundeial na 



J * 
Srnt-rh Air. ' R L I T H F. J O ( K E V. 

All other lafles he forlakes. 
And flies to me alone; - 

At ev’rv fair, or other wakes, 
I hear the maiden’s moan. 

Ih bnvs me toys md IWeetmeats too. 
And ribbands for my hair: 

VSh:»r 1’w tin was ever half fo true. 
Or half fo kind and fair? 

Where'er I go, I nothing fear. 
If Jockey is but by ; 

For I alpne am all his care. 
Whenever danger’s nigh. 

He vows to wed next Whitfundav, 
And make me bleft for life; 

Can I refufe, ve maidens, fay. 
To be. voung Jockev s wife? 



(2) 

Never fhall I fee rtiem more, 

Untill her refu-rning. 

All the joys of life are o’er. 

From gladnefs chang’d to mourning. 
Whither is my charmer flown. 
Shepherd’s tell me whither. 

Ah woe for me perhaps fhe’s gone. 

Forever, and forever. 



waltv Hie day, a mong file Rirks of En - der _ may 

For loon flu* winter of tlie year. 
And Age,life's winter will aj pear. 
At tins Hiy living bloom vvill fade. 
As that will /trip the verdant fhade; . 
Onr taft of plea/iire then is o'er, 
I'he feather'd fbngfters are no more; 

\nd when tliey droop, and we decay. 
Adieu the birks of Endermay. 

t3) 
Behold the hills, and vales around. 
With lowing herds and flocks abound; 
'The wanton kids and frifking lambs, 
Gambol and dance about (heir dams; 

(2 ) Verf s Injiri the D 
Then how my foul can we be poor 
VN Vo own what Kintrcfoms could not buy! 
Of this true heart thou fhalt be Queen, 
And ferving thee— a Monarch 1. 
Thms uncontroulTf in mutual blifs 
And rich in Lovers exhauftlefs Mine 
Do thou fnatch treafures from my lips. 
And I'll take Kingdoms back from thine.1 

The bufy bees with humming noi/e. 
And all the reptile kin ! rejoice: 
Let us, like them, then ling and play 
About the birks of Endermay. 

<4) 
Hark, how the waters, aS they fall. 
Loudly my love to gladnyfs call; 
The wanton waves /port in the beams. 
And fillies play throughout the .dreams. 
The circling Sun does now advance. 
And all the planets round him dance; 
Let us as jovial.be as they 
Among the birks of Fndermay. 



for _ x. tune re _ .pine, if tlo!le n,,!r fwn r ! 
^^X—5— ““  / yt -'Q—t 

g) . 

fon t) 't jen nv 

:e=s± 

Ht - 
Si 

  '-0     T-*0*~ , ^ 
XWrs of Hie Field, nor Tweed gJi.dmi' gen _ _ Uv A’ Hio/’e, I’ucl) bean _ fv and 

laft foot'd Jit Hiiiie. T \hz, 

How does my love pals the long day? 
Does Mary not’fend a few fheep? 

Do they never carelef>lv ftray. 
While happily Ihe lies alleep? 

Tweed's murnmrs Ihould lull her to relt; 
Kind nature indulging niv bids. 

To eafe Hie liift pains of my brealf, 
I'l fteal an ainbrofial kus. 

; Second.) 

The warblers are heard in the grove. 
The linnet, the lark, and the fhrulh. 

The blackbird and fweet cooing dove. 
With mulic enchant every bulb. 

Come, let us go forth to the mead. 
Lets fee how.the primroles fpring. 

We’ll lodge on fome village on Tweed, 
And love while the feather’d folks ling. 

(U. " ' - 
Pis Ihe does the virgins excel. 

No beauty with her may compare; 
Love’s graces around her do dwell, 

Shes faireft, where thoufands are fair. 
Say, charmer, where'do thy flocks ftray? 

Oh7 tell me at noon where they feed. 
Is it on the fweet winding Tay, 

Or plealanter banks of the Tweed? 

Vvpat fieau^tits does Klo_r cTif-cJrrfse, how fwett areher foiiles up _ on Ttveecf, yet Ma-ry's ftill twee .ter-then thoi 

fia .lure and fan-cy ex _reed. No dai-fy nor fweet Cui_ flifng Pvofe, nor all the^^ay Flow rs of the Field, nor Tweed gli_<.!i:,v 

, fut *' ht _tv and f > _fur< dt t'« vi 1 



S(.!ji< Air. k'tr d\ i Vori. r;7[.DEHOY. 

AHl Clio. ris cou’l I now buf lit as un - - con - _ cer nd as 

m 

> now ' Tmf { ; fit ' as un _ . con . . cern'd 

Cento 

I 

a 

when your In _ fant bcnu _ ty_ ^ou’d be _ ^et no ^hap^pi^. nels no 
K   -'X »■■.— a ^ ^ ‘ ■. N. 

nor (iaiii 
V 

wm 
i ^ w ^pr---  „  7     ^   ——;—- 

' - when your In _ , fant beau _ _ _ _ fy con’d be _ get no . bap _ pi _ ne(s iior^ pain, f 

When 1 this daun _ _ mg did ad _ mire nd pros’d Hie con .ins: day 

Your, charms in harmlels childhood lav 
As metals in a mine; 

Age from no fice takes more away, 
I bay youth conceal’d in thine: 

Rut as your charms in/enliblv 
lo their perfection pft fs’d; 

So lo\e as unperceiv’d d 1 flv. 
And center’d in mv bteiff. 

h 

My pall ion with your beaut\r ttreu, 
-lAhile Cupid at my heart, 

Still as his mother favour’d you. 
Threw a new 'flaming dart. 

Each gloried in their wanton part; 
To make a lover, he 

Employ’d the utmoft of his art 
To make a beantv, the. 



Plea-fure they give me in vain they look gay, there's no-ijiirig can pl^afe me now Jo os keys a--Way for^ 

When lids and their lalses are on Hie green met, 
rFhev dance and they ling and thev laugh and they chat 
Contented and h^ppv with hearts full of glee, 
I cant without eftvv Hieir rnetriinenf fee. 
Thole pleafures oitend me my Sheplierd s not there. 
No plealiires I relilh that .hn k*ey dont lhare. 
It m;ihes-me to figh.I from tears Ifcarce retrain, 
I with my dear Jockey return'd back a^ciin. 

Rut hope lhall fuftain me nor will I di fpair. 
He promis'd he would in a tortrfight be here. 
On fond expectation my ydlhes I’ll feaft. 
For love mv dear Jockey to Jenny will bafte. 
Then farewell each care and adieu each vain Iigh, 
Who'11 then be lb bleft or fo happy as I, 
Til fine on the meadows and alter my ftrain, 
V hen-Jockey returns to mV arms back aeam. 



19 ' S^i? My LODGING is on the COLD GHOLNlL^ ^ r 

nik/'ht. ‘ Hv' ihce be _ -jqlovcf while bleft v iih the. ^ fteru fate K ' N O • • • f ■■ may 

S ‘ "0—* w 
.frown "in vnin; and fweet fim pi i _ ci wiy take' us 

JL. 

Wirti a Garland of ({raw I will p.rown fhee Lov#> 
I’ll Ma ty you with a Rulh ring 
Thv frozen heart lhall TD^lt with Loye 
So merrify I fhall fing 

Yet ftill 8CC. 

Rut if vou will harde.i juur heart Love 
And be deaf to my pitifull moan 
Oh; I muft endure the fmart Love 
And tumble in Straw all alone 

Yet ftill *Cc. 



.0) 
Biif ail this lhall never danton me, 
Sae lang as I keep my fincy free. 
For the lad that’s fae inconltant, he is n('i rth a groat; 

...Mav he lhame fa’ the gear, and the ,’' >!hne . V. 



Now (he has drunk* a rn\- bonny grey inairi^, 
That carried me thro’ the dub and the. lairie 

O girt mv wife, SCc. 

' (3) . J 
If dic’d drink but her am thing*! I wad na much care. 
She dn ks mV elaiths I Carina well (pare; 
To the kirk-and the itiarket 1 gang fu’ barely: 

O in mv wife, Ss!c . ' * J 
• ' OV 
If • ere s, onv filler, Ihf maun'keep the purfe; 

i'* ek buf* & l-mhee (he'll Icold and ihell curfer 
She fangs like: ?i uucen, l (crimped and Iparely: . 

0 

Nor e’er did refufe her the comforts of life; 
E’er it come to a war I’m ay for a parley: 

O gin my wife, 8Cc. ‘ ' -v 

, ■ ’ . . is) . 
A pint wi’ her cummers I wad her allow; 

But when Ihe lits down Ihe fills herleJf fow; 
Ancj when (he is fow Ihe’s unco camfterie; 

O gin my wife, 8Cc. 

(7) 
And when (he comes hame (he laes on the lads; 
She caes the lalfes baifh limraers and jades; 
And I mv ain fell an auld canker’d carlie; 

O gin im wife. See. 



Lento 



So wlion bv her, whom long I lov’d, 
I fcorn’d was and deferted; 

Low with defpair my Ipirts mov’d. 
To be for ever parted: 

Thus droop’d I, till diviner grace 
I found in Peggv’s mind and face; 
Ingratitude appear’d then bafe. 

Rut virtue more engaging. 

(') 
Then now, fince happily I’ve hit. 

I’ll have no more delaying; 
Let beauty yield to manly wit, 

We lofe drirfelves in ftavint;: 

I’ll hafte dull courtfliip to a dole. 
Since marriage can my fears oppofe: 
Why Ihou’d we happv minutes lofe. 

Since, Peggv I muft love thee. 
A , " (4) • 

Men may be foolifh, if they pleafe. 
And deem’t a lover’s dutv- 

To figh, and facrifice their eale, 
Doating on a proud beaut\T: 

Such was my cafe for many a year, 
§till hope liicceeding to my fear; . 
Falfe Rettv’s charms now dilappear. 

Since Pcgi^vs far outlhino them. 



( h tin d To Hiy clirtrnis, I r'mgje; 
Xo beanf\T new my love llnll hinder; 

Nor time, nor place,/hall ever change 
Aiv vows, tho' we're oblig'd to funder. 

The image of thy graceful air. 
And beauties which invite our wonder; 

I by lively wit, and prudence rare. 
Shall /till be pre/ent, tho' we /under. 

Scotch Reel. 

Dear nvmpl), believe thy /wain in this. 
You H ne'er engage a heart that’s kinder; 

Then leal a promi/e witli a kifs. 
Always to love me, tho’ we funder. * 

Yt‘ gods, take care of mv dear lafs. 
That as I leave her I ui 'y find her: 

Yhere that ble/s’d time Iha^V ^ome to pa/s, 
'Ve’U meet again, and neyer /‘under. 

■ - - y SenV by 
Cant tab/aj Mr Suett. 



Eggj:irj j jaguar r 

he oi worth and fin/e.and ever hiph his Phi firm. tW hrave K he of worth and /en/e,and e_ver hiqh his Pta^tion, that Jirave-ly Ptands in the de-fence of con_Pcience. King and - —7 

1* 

Scotch -£\eel. 

Hi^h (hall he (hand in fame 
Valia's f 11 thf(P to his dutvy 

Thro1 a' the Land we’ll fpread Ins nam 
And cro'Mi his night wi’ Beauty. 

Ohiblelt he he of worth and Penh*, 
And ever hi^h his Ptation, 

5 That bravely Ptands in the defence 
Of conlcience, Kinij, and Nation. 

. a^lsiro.. Bellamy. 

± 
n 

.f 
^s- 

Were I aP-snrd you ! 

I 
Allegretto 

m > ' ; .J|r u 

i 

con . Ptant pro^e, ye Plioifd nae mair con _ plain, the e * _ ly maid be.Pet wi’ love,.few words will quirP’v 

a:,h 
S -sir ~sr 

irn •• r*— t   

E 
i 

£ E -*n SE 

i 

Cain. 
-K-i- 

For I -mult ain now lyn yere free, tins fro ruid heart o’mine, wr con fian.cy ftdl 

S £ a 3Z£ 
I 

— 
a -3- 

o 

grWjjia-j^ 
tr"e to thee, wilVd to In* pair’d wi’ thme 

a s 
^ ^ i 

1*111 happy now, wi’pleaPute blePt, 
Since Jenn\’s ain’d her mind. 

Now ilka fear is hulh’d to relt, 
lb bear vere words Pae kind. 

(2) 

j -©- - 

And lhall I prePs thee to my heart, 
* And round my Arms entwine; 
Delightful thought!' we’ll never part, 

Come prels thy lips to mine.. 



Alxm* flu) opprelt bv ni\ Fate, 
I* burn v*i?l, ( Ontempf for m\ foes, 
Tho1 For June lias alter’d im 1’tate 
Slie oe’t-r can iubdue me to thole| 
lalfe woman in Ages to come, 
Tbv Malice defelted I hall be 
And when Ke are cold in the fbmb 
Some heart ftill will fbrrow for me. 

Ye Rot.Is where cold damps and dilinav, 
Uith lilence and fblitude dwell, 
Howr comfortle/s pa/ses the day. 
How lad tolls the Evening Pel1; 
The Owls from the Battlements crv. 
Hollow Kinds ft *ems .to murmur around 
O Mary, prepare thee to die. 
My Blood it runs cold at the found. 



Scotch Air. ,QUEEN M AH ft V S LAMENTATION. lor .(no Vo ires. 

(2) 
Above tho’ oj)|)i< /'r by my Fate* 
I burn with contempt for my foes, 
I'lio’ Fortune has alterd my (fate 
Sbe ne’er can fiibdi/e me to tbofe; 
Falle Moman in Atjcs to cone., 
I’liv malice defelted lhall be 
And uben v\e‘are cold in fbe lomb 
Some heart Ifill will forroK lor me. 

. (3) 
Ye roofs where cold damps and difmay, 
With lilence and folitude dwell. 
How comfortlefs pafses the day. 
How fad tolls the Evening Bell; 
The Owls from the Battlements cry. 
Hollow Winds feems to murmur^round 
O Mary, prepare thee to die. 
My Blood it runs cold at fbe found. 



fjur now he is far from light. 
Perhaps a Deceiver may prove:. 

Which makes me lament dav and night. 
That ever I granted my love. 

At eve, when the reft of the folk 
Were merrily feated to /pin, 

I Jet my/elf under an oak. 
And heavily fighed for hitp . 

S te merry, ^c. J 

Our flocks feeding clo/e bv his fide. 
He gently prell'ing my hand, 

I'view’d the wide world in its pride, , 
And laugh’d at the pomp of command! 

My dear, he uou’d oft 10 me fav, 
What makes you hard hearted to me; 

Oh! why do vou thus turn away. 
From him who is dving; for thee, 

~ »e merrv , AC( . 



An Inlli Air 
89 

GH A .M AC HiiKE MOL LA 

FalC . hood franul T m-Ar could in . jure For tho"' your no Pro _ mift clairncl yuir 
i- 

r . ^ -» ~ 9    0 — .. . .■■■■y y . ■+-   p— yt- ^ 
banks I Itrav'd, one Ev _ _ nine; in May, die lit _ tie Birds in blv- theft Votes made 

charms vould riirr1 < me tn Lo you no Soul {hall bi-»r * .d • _ reit, No ft'rari _ tnr of _ for F= K , ■ l ^ \ ^ 

Vorfrs from the- fo 
. Btrt when tfaV lt::,m th,!! you have bleft 
r.‘ AiiothfT^witn your fttiul. 
They'll L’cTalpui .e 1'afsioi rcft. 

And act i Brel her's Part. 
Then. Lidv, dteaJ not ht.tc decein 

Nor fear to_£uft’er Wnonu: 
_Por. Friends in all, tl«: Ag*(f youll n.eet, 

Aiid Brothers lir the loung-. 

• .... • Vff; - ■ C2)" : ... 
I'he DuTlv pvAk-aiKl all Ttie IweetSi^tiS^JDaivn pV Vatu re Yields, 

Thu Trimro/e pale, the \dlet blue, 1ay fcatter’H oer the Eield.s; 
Such, fra^rlina1'Tnihedioiom-liesrof her"wh()in 1 ador<*. 

I All •Gramaehret'. "*( . 



I laid me down upon a bank bewailmc; my fid late. 
That doom'd me thus the Have ot' love and cruel Molly's hat.; 
How can /lie break the.hone/l Heart that wear bet in its con 

. ' ■ Anl Gramachree. SCc. 

, (4) > ■ ■ 
You /’aid vou lov’d me Mollv dear Alilwhy did l; belii-ve 
Yet who could think fuch tender Words were meant but to deceive* 
That love was all I a Ik'd on Earth, nay HeavYi could give no more. 

^h Gramachree. 8Cc. 
(yK ■ ' r 

Oh. .bad I all Hie Flocks that graze on yonder yellow hill. 
Or low'd for me the num'rous Herds that yon green Pafture fill; 
W7ith her I love Ici {jladlv fliare mv kine and fleecy ftore. 

Ah Gramachree. 8Cc. 
. (> ) 

Two turtle 'oves above my Head-* fat courting on a bough, 

I envyd them fh :r happmefs,to fee them bill and coo; 
Such fqndnefs once for me /he (hew’d, but now alas ’tis o’er. 

Ahi Gramachree. %c. 
. (7) 

Then fare thee well, my Moll\ dear, thy lots I e’er /hall mourn, 
Whilt* Lite remains in Strephons Heart,’twill beat for thee alone; 
Tho' thou art falfe, may Heav’n on tliee its choiceft ble/fnujs pour. 

Ahi Gramachree. ^c. 

90 
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S^O tch Air. DOYALD. 



(2) 
Rut ihe, \\itl) accents all divn,i°. 

Did my fond /bit reprove; 
And while /he chid my ralh defign, 

Slie but inflam'd mv love. 
Her beauty oft had pleas'd before. 

While her bright eyes did coll: 
b-Tf Virtue only had the pow r 

To charm my very foulc'x 
(3) ‘ 

d'hen who wou'd cruelly deceive. 
Or from liich beauty part.’ 

f lov'd her fo, I could not leave 
The charmer of mv heart. 

My eatjer fondne/s I obey'd, 
• Be/blv'd Jhe Ihould be mine. 
Till Hymkn to my arms convey’d 

My trea/iire /o divine. 
(4') 

Now happy in my aKLLy’s love, 
Tran/’porting is mv jov; 

No greater bleflinu can 1 prove; 
So ble/s'd a man am I. 

for beauty may a while retamV 
The conquer’d flutt rmg heart. 

Rut virtue only is the chain 
HolrR never to depart. 
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t 

(2) 

To we Min breezes Flora yield. 

Ark! when the beams are kindly warming, 

Rlythnefs appears o’er all the fields. 

And nature looks mair freih and charming. 

Learn frae the burns that trace the mead, 

Thd* on their banks the ro/es bloffom. 

Yet haftily they flow to Tweed, 

And pour their fweetnefs in his bofom. 

(3) 

Hafte ye, hafte ye, my bonnv Bell, 

Hafte to my arms, and there I’ll guard thee* 

With free confent my fears repel; 

HI with my love and care reward thee; 

Thus fang I faftlv to my fair, 

Wha rais’d my hopes with kind relenting. 
O queen of fmiles, I afk na mair 

t Since now7 mv bonnv Bell’s confentin^. 

R 



3 



Do^u the Burn DAVJB 
. h- 

-pleat fif-teen and Love laughd in her Eves. K Blithe 

i: 1 * 

dov*n the burn Da-Vie love, down tlie burn Da _ vie love, down the burn Da _ vie love, gany 

And Marv was the bonnie/ t la Is, 
Juft meet to be a bride; 

Her cheeks were roly,red and white. 
Her ern were bonny blue; 

Her looks were like Aurora bright. 
Her li[ is like dropping dew. 

(3) 
\s down tlie burn they took their wav, 

VVhaf tender tales they laidi 
His f lie<U to her’s he alt did lav, 

h : v\ 'fj. 1 hololn plav*d; 

In yonder vale they leaned them down; 
Love only Paw the volt. 

(4) 
VMiat pa/sH, I g iefs, was liannlesphav. 

And naithing (lire unmeet: 
hoi,ganging hame, I heard them Uv. 

Thev likd a wa’k Pae Pweet: 
And that thev aften fhoiPd return. 

Sic plea/iire to renew. 
Quoth Marv, Love, I like the I urn. 

And av Hi ill loll ov» \ou. 

/ 



rHlitl and then vsitli cold and fix'd 

N 
che - - rill'd. rill'd. (2) Vtrl»-s from th*j I'nt t 

Not worfe his late who on a wre« k 
That drove as winds did blow it 

Silent had lelt the fhatter'd derk 
To find a grave below it: 

Then land was cried no more relign 1 
He id ow'd with ioy to hear it 

Not worle his fate his wae to lind 
The wreck mnft fink e'er near it. 

(2) 
That dav llie liml'd,and made me glad. 

No maid leem’d ever kinder; 
I thought mv/elt the luck left lad. 

So fweetlv there to find her. 
I trv*d to /both mv ainrous flame. 

In words that I thought tender: 
If more there pafs'd, Im not to blame, 

I meant not to offend her. 
(3) 

Yet now Ihe fcornful flt'es the plain; 
The fields we then frequented; 

|! <'er we m« et I1!*' Ibews di/dain, 
' , ■ e. in ei u <j.Minted . 

The bonnv bufli bloom’d ftir in May, 
Its fweets Til av remember; 

Rut now' her frowns maks it decay; 
It fades as in December. 

(4^ 
Ye rural pow’rs, who hear my flrains, 

Whv thus fliould lYge\ grieve me. 
Oh! make her partner in m\ pains; 

Then let her (miles r< In ve me. 
If not, mv love will turn defpair, 

Mv paffion no more tendt'r; 
Fll leave the bu.'i aboon Traquair, 

To 1 onel\ w lids m wander. ' 



>■ ofd) Air 

7f',, , 
j ThorojCafs 

Thf YELLOW HAIR D LADDIE . Cantata daj In jlie nentl*’ .St p* r I. 

pjfti: [ l¥KC^IP'' 

Sunsr by ) “virx'artnll Rf VIi 1 V* 
^ ' njlie 

itx mv 

m rvrr- 

In A_prilyuTu}n Prim _ ro - fes 

' Amorofo **• ^ 
to the green hill, and I at ewe milk - - ing firft 8°^-^ c ^ -^gtry\j wy voiing Skill. ^ To 

—; ; ^ 
painf the /weet plain, and Sum _ mer ap _proa _ching re. Toi_ceth flip Suain.**" foi _ ceth the Swain.^Tlie 

2*1 time |j 0l V 

2< (2) 
There under the /hade of an old /acred thorn, 

Wirt) freedom he Ring his loves ev'ninc and morn: 
He fang with fo Aft and enchanting a found. 
That HIvans and fairies unfeen danc’d around. 

(3)' 
The Ihepherd thus /iing,Tho’young Mary be fair. 
Her beauty is dafh’d with a /cornfu’proud air. 
Rut Sufie was handfbme, and /weetly could fing. 
Her breath like the breezes perfum’d ^n the fpring. 

(Second and Therd.) 

Palie (2) 
When corn ri^ps wf»\rf yellow, and Llew Nther Pel' 
Blooind Ijonny on rnoreland and fv.eet rifir / f» I]c, 

^ Sat; birns, briers,or brer kens t?ave troiible to me. 
If I found that the berriec were ripen'd for thee. 

(4) 
That Maddie, in all the gav bloom of her youth. 
Like the moon was inconftant, and never /poke truth; 
RutSufie was faithful, good humour d, and free. 
And fair as theGodde/s who /prung from the fra. 

(5) 
That mama’s fine daughter, with all her great dow’r. 
Was aukwardly airv,and frequently /bur; 
Then fighing he wilhed, would parents agree. 
The witty /WeetSu/ie his mi/fre/s might be. 

Amorofo & In A-pril when Prim _ro-fes paint the fweet plain, and Sum-mer ap-proa.rhintf re_joi.reth the Swain. }oi-<~eth the 

A^pril 

Swain. TbeYeLlow hair'f ba f .die woo'd <d -tt n times po, t(j wilds and deep jrlens,where the HawJhornTrees prow^frevlhomTt-m s pr<<w. 
5  *- “ ' ~ 



rr^- 
iis=i 

I |i | l 
g ^■a-nZ* 

-Took, no more for A _ myn■_fa frefl) var-Tmds I wove, for Am_bi . tion I Aid woud /oon 

m Mt' > 

cure me of Love. O what had my youth with Am bi_tion to do, wliv left i A _ 

1*r0- □dt 
rr^iT' ^ 

& s 3 
_ man_ ta.’ why broke. I mv VowJ T) give me t?!v Sheep, and my Sheep hook ref-tore, and J’il 

Through regions remote, in vain do I rove. 
And bid the wide ocean fecure me from love; 
O fool, to imagine that ought can fubdue 
A love fo well founded, a paJ’iion fo true/ 

O wliat had mv youth vMth ambition to do? 
V\hv left 1 Amvnta? whv broke I mv vovv.’ 
O giva me im theep, and ni\ Iheep hook re/tore, 
ri! w inder from ewe ajid \m\ nta no ./core. 

Alas? ’tis too late at thy fate to mine 
Poor lliepherd.' Amynta no more i be d> 
Thv tears are all fruitlels, thv vm!I <w \ 
The moments neglected return not a in. 

O what had m\r youth with ambition to d< 
VMiv left I Amvnta? whv hrok< l no \ cw1 

O give me mv fheep, and mv lle'ep h i d > i 
I’ll v »nd *r frotn love and Amvnta >e.. , 



I have five Oieep a gra. Ten Goats and twenty Swine 
All thefe I'll give to thee. If you’ll be mine; 
Still he erv'd Shelah 8Cc. SCc. 

(3) 
I have Potfatoes and good Rally Clabber too 
Rufkins and Cream where in vou may Slabber you; 
Still he crv’d Shelah FCc. SCr. 

1 / 



I 

Scotch Air 
Hev JENNY conie down to JOCK. 

r-lh* 

Allegretto 

Jenny ihe gacl-up the ftair, 
Sae privily to change her linock; 

And aye fae loud her mither did i air, 
Hev, Jenny come down to Jock! 

3 
Jenny the came down the ftair. 

And the came bakein and bingein ben. 
Her ftavs they were lac'd, and waiit it was jimp. 

And a braw well-made manti gown. 
4 

Jot k\ \s ta'en her bvr the hand. 
S.'s Honnv Ids, will ye fancy me 

Mv father is dead, and left me fome land, 
Wi’ braw houtes, twa or three; 

5 
And I will gi* them a’ to you. 

A heath, quoth Jenny, f fear ye mock. 
Then foul fa' me gin it be na true 

If ye’ll be my Jenny, I’ll be your Jock. 

.6 
Jenny flies gane up th'gafe. 

And a’ her coats as white as her fuorf; 
And ae lb loud as her mither did cry, 

Wows firs, has uaSdennv Jock,; 



CORN R I QOS. 
lO 

Laif ilight I met him on the hawk. 

Where yellow corn was growing. 
There mony a kindly word he fpake,: 

That fet my heart a glowing. 
He ki/s’d, and vow’d he wad he mine. 

And loo’d me belt of on\ ; J 
That liars me like to 1'no linivne, 

O corn nuirs are bonnvl’ 

Let maidens of a filly mind 
' Refule what mailt they’re wanting. 

Since we for yielding are de/ign’d. 

We chaftely lliould be granting; 

Then Til comply, and marry Tate, 

And Ivne iny cokernonv. 

He’s free to touzle air or late, 

Wlier^ corn riggs are bonny. 



II WALY WALY. 

i             g  r 
^ Wa_ly Wa_ly up yon bank and wa_ly wa_ 1 y down yon brae and wa_ly by yon ri_ver fide where 

I leant my back unto an aik, 

I thought it was a trufty tree! 
Put firft it bow’d and line it brake. 

And fae did my faufe Love to me. 

When cockle Ihells turn filler bells. 
And muflels grow on evYy tree; 

When froft and fnaw /ball warm us a’. 

Then /hall my Love prove true to me. 

3 

Tis not the fro/'t that freezes fell, 
Nor blawing fnaw’s inclemency; 

’Tis not lie cauld that makes me cry; 

Riit my Love’s heart grown cauld to me. 

When we came in by Glalgow town, 
We were a comely fight to fee; 

Mv Love was cled in velvet black 
And I myfell in crama/ie. 

\ 
5 • 

Now Arthur’s /eat /hall be my bed 

The fheets fhall ne’er be fyl’d by me; 

St Antcns well /hall be my drink. 

Since my True-love’s for/’aken me. 
O Vfart’mas wind, when wilt thou blow. 

And /hake the green leaves off the tree. 
O gentle Death, when wilt thou come 

And tak a lile that wearies me. 

Rut had I wift before I kifs’d 

That love had been /ae ill to win, 
I’d loekt mv heart in cafe of gold. 

And pin’d it with a diver pin, 
Oh, oh! if my young babe were born 

And fet upon the nurle’s knee; 
And I mvfel were dead and gane; 

For maid again I’ll never be. 



The Wael 

i >■ 

(2) 
ohl gm heav’n in mercy Toon 

Wou’d grant die boon I crave 
And tak this life now neathing worth 

Sin Jamie's in his grave. 
And fee his Gentle Spirit comes 

To Ihow me on mv wav, 
Surprifed nae doubt, I frill am here 

Saer wondring at my ftay. 

- • (3) 
I come, I come, my Jamie DeaE 

And ohl wf what gude will 
I follow, wharfoe’er ye lead, 

Ye canna lead to I’ll 
She faid, and foon a deadlie pale 

Her faded Cheek pofseft. 
Her waefu’ heart forgot to beat 

Her Sorrows funk to reft. 

For the Flute. ^ _ 
 fU. 

m 

^ y -p- £ 



13 
SofvhAir. . I’LL NEVEK LEAVE Thee. 

(2). 
Say, lovely Adonis, fav. 

Has Mary deceiv’d thee. 
Did e'er her young heart betray 

New love tq grieve thee? 
My conftant mind ne’er /hall ftray. 

Thou may believe me; 
I II love thee, lad, night and dav. 

And never leave thee. 

(3) 
Adonis, mv charming youth. 

What can relieve thee? 
Van M ir\ th\ angni/h /bothe? 

This In e tit Oiall ni five thee: 

My paflion can ne'er decay. 
Never deceive thee: 

Delight (ball drive pain awav, 
Plea/iire revive thee. 

u) 
But leave thee,— leave thee, lad. 

How fhall I leave thee? 
O.1 that thought makes me /ad; 

I’ll never leave thee. 
Wher uould Adonis flv? 

Win does he grieve me? 
Alas.’ mv poor heart will die, 

H I Ihould leave thee. 



% 
 # 

y"?—jf 
+~r 

ni:ik<' tlu-c ftay fliou li iJl- chea_fed rfiem and me Ma~ ry. Un_till mis liour I ne_ver rfiought, that ought could 

What eVr lie laid or might pretend. 
That ftole that heart of thine Mary; 
True love Tm fure was ne’er his end. 
Or nav fuch Love as mine Mary. 
1 (poke fmcere nor flatter’d much. 
Had no unworthy thoughts Marv: 
Ambition, wealth, nor nathing fuch; 
Vo 1 lo\ d onk thee Marv. 

IP (s) 
fho vou’ve been falfe vet while 1 live, 
No other maid I’ll woo Marv; 
Till friends forget and I forgive 
Thv wrongs to them and nit' Marv. 
So then farewell, of this be /nre. 
Since vou ve been Life to na ^1t! v ; 
For all the world I’d not endun , 
Half what l’\ e done for fir r M 



Mil her. 
Then had your Tongue Doughter and lav by your Pride 
For lie’s be the Bridegroom,and ye’s be the Bride, 
He /ball lye by your fide, and kifis you too, 
Auld Rob Moris is the Man you maun loo 

5 
Mither. 
Tlio’a ild Rob Moris be an elderly Man, 
Yet his auld Brafs it will buy a new Pan; 
Then Doughter, ye fhoudna be/ae ill to /boo. 
For aald Rob Moris is the Man you maun loo. 

6 
iJn'it-'hler 
But auld Rob Moris I never will hae. 
His Back is fo ftiff and his Beard is grown Gray; 
1 had titter die than live vfi’ him a year, 
Sae mair of Rob Moris 1 never will heai. 



The Nymphs and Swains expectant wait. 
In Primrofe Chaplets gay, 

Fill Morn unbars her golden Gate, 
An gives the promif’d May; 

The Nymphs and Swains fhail all declare 
The promifci May when feen, 

Not half fo fragrant, half fo fair. 
As Kate of Aberdeen. 

(3) 
I’ll tune mv P.pe to plavful Notes, 

And roufe yon nodding Grove, 
Till new wak’d Birds diftend their Throats, 

And hail the Maid I Love; 

At her approach, the Lark miftakes. 
And quits the new drels’d Green, 

Fond Birds ’tis not the Morning breaks, 
’Tis Kate of Aberdeen. 

/4) 

Now blithfome o’er the devvev Mead, 
Where Elves dilportive play. 

The feftal Dance young Shepherds lead. 
Or fing their Love tun’d lax 

’Till May in Morning robe drav.i nigh. 
And claims a Virgin Queen, 

The Nymphs and Swains exultir'' t. y, 
Here’s Kate of Aberdeen. 



loo’d yef _ treen, and Hiouglit I ne’er rou’d al _ ter, but Ma _ rv Grav’s twa paw — k' 

Now Re/Ty’s bair’s like a lint tap; 
She fmiles lil^e a May morning. 

When Phsebus ftarts frae Thetis’lap. 
The hills with rays adorning: 

White is her neck, Taft is her hand. 
Her waift and fret fu’ gentv; 

With ilka grace Ihe can command: 
Her lips, O wowi they’re dainty. 

(3) 
And Marv’s locks are like a craw. 

Her een like diamonds glances; 
She1 s ay fae clean, redd up, and braw. 

She kills whene’er /he dances; 

Blyth as a kid, with wit at will. 
She blooming, tight, and tall is; 

And guides her airs fae gracefu’ Hill, 
O Jove! /he’s like thy Pallas. 

f4) 
Dear Befsy Bell and Mar\ trray, 

Ye unco fair oppre/s u«; 
Our fancies jee between ye twa. 

Ye are fie bonny la/Tes: 
Wae’s me! for baith I canna get. 

To ane bv law we’re /tinted. 
Then I’ll draw cuts, ana tak my fat*, 

And be with ane contented. 



Scotch Air. The LAST TIME I CAME O’ER the-MOOR. 

"Andte 

Beneath die cooling ihade v\e lav, 
' Gazing -ana chaitely fpcrtmg; 

We kifs’d and promis’d dme awav. 
Till night ipread her black curtain. 

I pitied all beneath the Ikies, 
Ev’en kings when Jhe was nigh me. 

In raptures I beheld her eves, 
V\hich cdtild but ill deny me. 

U) 
Should I be call'd where cannons roar. 

Where mortal fteel may wound me. 
Or caft upon fome foreign Ihore, 

Where dangers may furround me; 
Yet hope again to fee mv love, 

To feaft on glowing kifl’es. 
Shall make mv cares at diftance move. 

In profpect of Inc4i Blif/es. 

In all my Ibul there’s not one. place 
To let a rival enter; 

Since the excels in every grace. 
In her mv love lhall center: 

Sooner the leas fhall ceafe to flows 
Their waves the Alps Ihall covr. 

On Greenland Ice lhall rofes grow. 
Before I ceafe to love her 

(5) 
The aext time I go o’er the moor. 

She lhall a lover find me; 
And that mv faith is firm and pure, 

Tho’ I left her behind me: 
Then Hymen’s facred bonds lhall chain 

My heart to her fair hofom. 
There while mv being does remain, 

Mv love more frelh lhall blolfom. 



: 



Frae foreign Fie.Icfs -v\ lovelv Youth, 
Hifte to tli\ longing Lafsie, 

Win prints to prefs th\ bawmy mouth, 
Atid in her Bo/om hawfe thee. 

Love gi’es tiie word. 
Then hafte on Board, 

Fair winds and tentv Boat man 
Waft o?er waft o’er, 
Frae vender Shore, 

My blyth , mv bonnv Scot-man 

But I loot* chufe in Highland Giers, 
To herd the Kid an d Goat -man, 

Fer I con’d for. I'ir little Ends, 
Refufe mv bohnv Scot-man. 

Wae worth the Man, 
Wha firft began. 

The bale ungenerous Fa Ihion, 
Frae greedy views. 
Love’s Art to ufe, 

U’liile St rangers to its Fusion. 



-0-=- 's:. U). 

H'ou halt charms, how dear ly do 

p - Of rac e divine thou needs mult He 
i W Since nothing earthly equals Himt; 

For r7ea’ et's l-'Ue then pit\ me,. 
l~ Uho only lives to lov<’ thee 

An thou were, SCc. 

The gods one thing peculiar have, 
lo rum none whom Hu n can lave; 
() for their fake lupport a llave, 

^ho ever on fhall love thee. 
An thou were, 8Cc. 

lb merit I no claim can make. 
Hut that I love, and for vour lake 

What man can name rn undertake; 
So dearly do I love thee. 

An thou were, 8Cc. 
(5) 

M\ pall ion, con/bant as Hie fun, 
1 lames stronger /till, will ne'er have done. 
Till Fite mv thread of life have /pun, 

Whi<J) breathing out Fli love thee. 
An- thou were, 8Cc. 

Wake Ofs-i ui Lift of ! : mK- I • 
And n ix tt:v T*ars anM fi\ f 
A'a.ike liie Harp to dol-fnl! I 
And footh itjv font u ilii Of- • 
The Shell is C> ’d m Ool. 11 
Sin<e CJlonmv Kerbar WT.mel ' ■' 
The Poe on Vfervtn I*ial,tK ! 
Nor In trs ‘it l'r\ of (Ho I1 



Sr,ltd, Air. ROSI.TN CASTLE. 

(2) 
Awake, Iweet mu/e.' the breathing Tpring 
With rapture warms; awake and fing; 
Awake and join the vocal throng. 
Who hail the morning with a Tong: 
To NANNY raife the chearful lay; 
O.1 bid her hafte and come awav; 
In fwreeteft fmiles herlelf adorn; 

And add new graces to the morn. 

(3) 
O hark, my love.' on ev ry fpray. 
Each feather’d warbler tunes his lay; 
Tis b^autv fires the ravilh’d throng; 
And love in/pires the melting fong:’ 

Then let my raptur’d notes arife; 
For beauty darts from Nanny’s eyes; 
And love mv riling bofom wrarms. 

And fills mv foul with iweet alarms: 

(4) - 
O. come, mv lovei thy COLIn’s lay 
With rapture calls, O come awayi 
Come, while the mufe this wreath /hall twine 
Around that modeft brow of thine; 
Ol hither hafte, and wuth thee bring 
That beauty blooming like the fpring, 
Thofe graces that divinely /Fine, 
And charm this ravilh’d breaft of mine.’ 



Scotch Song 

a 

The MILL V ILL 0. 

Ancne 

(2) 
She knovvs her powr is all deceit. 

The confeious bluihes Jhow-O, 
Thole bluihes to the eve more Tweet 

Than tir op’ning budding role-O: 

Yet the delicious fragrant role. 
That charms the lenfe To mucb-O, 

Tpon a fhornv briar j;rows, 
And wounds with evYv toucli-O. 

(3) 

At firl’t when I beheld tlie fair. 
With raptures I was blefs’d-O; 

Rut as I wou’d approach more near. 
At once I loft my reft-0 

TIT inchanting Tight, the Tweet TurpriTe* 
Prepare me for mv doom.O; 

One cruel look from thole bright eyes 
Will lav me in mv Tomb-O. • 



What ails ve at mv Had, quoth he. 
My minnv, or my auntvr. 

With crowdy-mowdv thev fed me, 
Lang-kail, and rantv tanty: 

With bannocks of good barley meal. 
Of thae there was right plenty. 

With chapped ftocks fou butter’d well; 
And was not that right dainty. 

Alt ho’ my father was nae laird, 
’Tis daffin to be vaunty. 

He keepit ay a good kail-yard, 
A ha' houle and a pantry: 

A good blue bonnet on his head, 
An owrlay ’bout his cragy, 

And ay until the day he dy*d 
He rftde on good fhanks naggy 

Now wae and wonder on your fnout. 
Wad ye hae bonny Nanlv. ‘ 

Wad ye compare ye’rlell to me, 
A docken till a tanl’ie. 

I have a wooer of mv ain. 
They ca’ him /buple Sandy# 

\nd well I wat ins bonnv mou’ 
Is liwet like fugar-candv. 

Won, Nanly, what needs a’ this din. 
Do I not ken this Sandy. 

I’m fure the chief of a’ his kin 
Was Rab the beggar randy. 

His minny Meg upo’ her back 
Rare baith him and his billy. 

Will ye compare a nafty pack 
To me vour winfome Willv. 

My gutcher left a good braid /Word, 
Tho’ it be auld and rufty. 

Yet ye may tak it on mv word. 
It is baith Itout and truftv; 

And if I can but get it drawn 
Which will be right uneafy, 

I /hall lay baith my lugs in pawn, 
That he /hall get a heezv. 

Then Nanfv turn’d her round aboilt, 
And /aid, did Sandy hear xc. 

Ye wadna mi/s to get a clout; 
I ken he de/na fear ve: 

Sae had ye’r tongue, and lav nae mair. 
Set /omenhere el/e vour laru,^ 

For as hang’s Sandv’s to the fore. 
Ye never (hall get \ardv. 



5 
S- ofol) Air muirland wii lie. 

I X 

On his gray Yari as he chci ride. 
With Durlc and Eil’tol bv his fide, 
Mr pru.h’d In !• on v\i* uiikle Pride, 

Wi’ niikle mirth and glee. 
Out oe’r von Mols,ontoer \on Muir, 
Pill he came to her Dadv’s Door. 

With a fal 8cc. 
3 • 

Goodman, quoth he, be ve within. 
I’m come your Doghters Love to win, 
1 care no for making mikle Din, 

What An Aver gi* ve me* 
Vow w’ooer, quodi he, wou’d ve light down, 
Pfe gie ve my Doghters Love to win. 

With a fal 8Cc. 
4 

Now wooer Pm ve are lighted dowm. 
Where do ve won, or in what Town, 
I think mv Doghter winna gloom. 

On lllken a Lad as ye. 
The wooer he ftep’d up die Houle, 
And wow hut lie was wondYous croule. 

With a fal SCc. 
5 

1 have three Owlen in a Pleugh, 
Twa good gan Yads and Gear enough. 
Pile Place thev ca’if Cadeneugh,-' 

I (corn to tell a Lie. 
fi'h s 1 had frae the gn at Laird, 
I’ if P't and a Lang-hail Yard, 

A :!■ • fal A'r. 

The Maid pat on her Kirfle brown, 
She was the brawelt in a’ the Town, 
1 wat on him (he did na gloom. 

Rut blmkin honnihe. 
The Lover he Ptended up in hafte. 
And gripit her hard about the wrai(t. 

With a fill 8Cc. 

7 
To w in vour Love, Maid, I’m come here. 
Pm voung and hae enough o’ Gear, 
And for m\ fell ye need na* fear. 

Troth trv me when ve like 
He took ad his Bonnet & (pat in his chew 
He dighted his Gab and he prid her Mou, 

With a fal 8Cc. 
8 

The Maiden bln (lit and bing’d fu’ la 
She had na will to fay him na. 
Rut to her Dady Ihe left it a'. 

As thev twa cou’d agree. 
The Lover he gae her the tifher Ki/s, 
S\ne ran to her Dady 8C tell cl him this 

With a fal 8Cc. 

9 
Your Doghter wad na fay me na. 
Rut to your /el (he has left if a*. 
As we cou’d agree between us fwa, 

Sav what’ll ye gi’me wC her. 
Now wooer quoth he, 1 ha’e no Mikle, 
Ruf (ik’s I ha’e ye’s get a.Pikle, 

With a fal SZc. 

A KilnfuNof Corn I’ll gie to thee. 
Three Sbums of Sheep, fwa good Milk Ky 
Ye’s ha’e the Wadding Dinner free. 

Troth I dow do na main 
Content, quo’he a Bargain be’f. 
I’m far frae hame, make hafte le ts dor. 

With a fal 8Cc. 
11 

The Bridal Day it came to pals, 
Wi’mony a blythfbme Lad and Lafs, 
Rut ficken a Day there never was, 

Sic Mirth was never feen. 
This winfbme Couple ftraked Hands, 
Mils John tv’d up the Marriage Rands, 

With a Val SCc . 
12 

And our Bride’s Maidens were na few, 
Wi’Tap-knbts, Lug-knots a’ in blew, 
Frae Tip to Tie they were braw new. 

And blinked bonnilie. 
Their I oys and Mutches were fie cleat 
Thev glanced in our Laddies Een, 

With a fal SCc. 
13 

Sic Hirdum Dirdum, and fie Din, 
Wi’he o’er her and (he o’er him. 
The Min/trels thev did never blin, 

W.i’mikle Mirth and Glee. 
And a\ fhe\ hobit and av fhev Ik kt 
And a\ their wames together met. 

Wifi, a fal cCc. 
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her praile the whole day long Down the burn and thro the 

don _ nv mou. 

Coftlv Claiths ike had but fewr; 
Of Rings and Jewels nae great (tore; 
Her Face was fair her lo\e was true. 
And Johnnv wilek wilh’d nae more: 
Love’s the Pearl the Ihepherd’s prize; 

O’er the Mountain, near the fountain, 
Love delights th< iheph< id's Eves. 

Down t! '’urn. 8Cr . 

: (3) 
G< Id and Titles give not health, 
And Johnny cou’d nae thefe impart; 
Youthfu’Marv’s greateft wealth 
Was /till her futhfu’Johnny’s heart; 
Sweet the Jov’s the Lovers find. 

Great the treafure,/weet the pleafure. 
Where the Heart is alwavs kind 

Down the Ruin k 
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4 

Neither Linnet or Nightingale Ting half fo fweet. 
And the foft melting ftrain did kind Eccho repeat. 
It fo ravilVd my Heart and delighted my ear. 
Swift as lightning I flew to the Arms of my Dear, 
She furpriz’d, and detected, feme moments did ftandi 
Like the rofe was her cheek, and the lilly her hand. 
Which fhe placed on her breaft, and faid Jockey I fear 
I have been too imprudent, pray how came you here. 

(3) 
For to vilit my Ewes, and to fee my Lambs play, 
By the banks of the Tweed and the Groves I did ftry, 
But my Jenny, dear Jenny, how oft’ have I figh’d. 
And have vow’d endlefs love if you would be my Bride, 
To the Alter of Hyirien my fair one repair. 
Where knot of affection lhall tie the fond pair. 
To the pipe’s fprightly notes the gay darvce we will lead. 

And will blefs the dear Grove, by the BANKS OF THK TWEED. 



29 Cm lie Air., ^ DRIMAN DURH. 

^ * isz* C^1 . >^> . s^-. ^ Oc- ^ • '^'* ^ • '*^‘* '*^' •'^C • '«<> * Of'* ^ 
GalicAir. ’. MAC GRIGOIR ARUA-RITTH. 



. ^ 
Cold is the bla/t upon my pale Cheek 
Rot colder your Love unto me oh 

Tho you have 8Cc. 

(3) 
Shes open’d die door Hie s open d it wide 
She lees his pale corps on the Ground oh 

Tho you have c. 
(4) 

My true love love Ihe cryd then fell down by his fide 
Never never to /butt again oh 

Tho you have 8Cc. 





Rdfk ve bufU ye Scots Songs Rook 2'. Adapted for, the FLUTE. 



I'll never 
* 

leave thee. Scots Son£js SHook S0.1 Adapted lor the FLUTE. 
n-\*. K L.  .4,.^   tt ^ .X . r*8 



fTfcars Ghoft Scots Songs Book Adapted lor the FLUTE. 
c‘r- jLLl ± t, .1^% * »ix,. 



Auld Robin Moris _____ 

An thou wert my ain thing _ 

R 
Rufk ye Rn/k ye _ _ _ 

Ru/h ahoon Traqnair _ 

Re/sy Rell and Mary Gray 

C 
Corn Riggs 

D 
Down the Rurn Davie two Jetts 

Driman Dubh Galick Air 
Dormot ______ 

T, , H 
/iey Jenny come down to .Jock 

I’ll never leave thee _ 

Job ny and Mary 

K 
Kate of Aberdeen 

Laft time I came o’er the Moor 

M 
My Apron Deary _____ 

My Deddy 

Muirland Willy _ _ _ 

Mac Grigoir a Rua Ruth Galick Air 

\ 

Nancy to the Green wood gane 

O 

Orangaoil or Galick Air _ 

Opon the Door to me oh _ _ 
Clears Ghoft _ _ _ _ . _ _ 

„ R 
Rollin Caftle _ _ _ 

'Fhe yellow Hard Ladie _ 

The Waefu heart _ _ _ 

Thou art gone awa _ ^ _ 

The Maid of Selma _ 

The R onv Scot-man ._ 

The Mill Mill O _ ^ _ _ 

J he Ranks of the Tweed 

W 
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1) I R E C T I O N S. 

x Ulitn this mark is rr/ed, breath is to be taken, this pan/e to be about as long as that made by a Comma • 
in reading. 

5 This has Hie lame effect as the above, with this difference that the pau/e is to be made as Ihort and impreceptible 
as possible, becaufe it is done only when a period is too long, to be executed at one breathing. 

—•This denotes a Progre/sive ■ fwell of the Voice. 

This a Gradual fall. 

The Grace or Apogiatura. 

-This a Combination of both. 

Th»- Slur. The Turn. 

As they are ~lr~ 
ma.-kd 22E 

A.s (• - y 
'be ptrfonried 

J 

As 'hey are '~j/—^ 
mark d SE 

As they thoud 
!> - performed 

As they are 
mark d 

As they fhoitd: 
he p( rformed 

The Leaping Grace. 
This Grace is to be taken foftly, and to be Leap’d into 
the note Rapidly, as its only intended to give Certain 
Notes a particular Emphalsis or Exprefsion and not to 
form any part of the Air. 

This Grace muft be fwelPd by 
the note, and melted info the 
one following. 

This Dalh above the Note, denotes that particular ftrength is to be given to it. 

When there are a variety of Cadences,Vtrnfions 8Cc. for the choice of file Performer, tins mark lerves to point them out 

' "•vs^This directs when to return to the font er Line. P Soft P P. verv Jfbft. F. Loud EF. very Loud. 
Phoro bafs'i r • r i * 

_ y - —Line lor the Accompaniement. 
Ac (onipato J A 

Ri. Right Hand. Le. for the Left Hand. Fni directs the Right Hand, when to ouite the Accompaniement Line, 
and a/cend to the Line above. 

TJie time of the final! points is alcerfain’d 1>V the time of the large Notes in the Bafs. 

fbe linall notes whether plac'd in the Accompaniement or Bafs line, exprefs the Accomoaniement; and are vaviouilv 
plavd bv eithe of the hands, but generally fbe Right is to be Applied to the AccornDaniement line, and the Left 
to the Bals; unlefs directed ofherule, bv the/e marks Ri.Le.Uni which were Explain'd above. 

NB all die Cadances Variations, Leaping and Swellin graces, are not to be playd but only Sung. 

Explanation of the words u/ed to exprefs the time, arranged progre/sivelv from the floweft to the moft rapid mo\i inent. 

Grave 
I ii ,ro Afsa 

, l (rravity of exprefsi»>n largo Soflenutm " 
Largo 
J ento > Slow and with eale 
Aif.t^io ) 
Lento Andante, 
Lento Adagi<» 

.sai ^Lery flow and with a certain j' 
>ft 

a rgo \ 
entf> y f 

Larghetto 
t'antabile 
Alfi I 

Not fo flowi as tfie laft 

i Amorofc \ 
Siriliana f ^ degree quicker with a gentle 

. I eafy manner of exprefsion. Andantinoj 
Andante Diftimtly and moderatly flow 
Andt P.lprelsixfi'y 
And'. Affettuofo j Tenderly with exprefson 
And? e Staccato To play' diftinctly 
Andt Gra/.iofo in a graceful eafy manner 
And', con rooto A degree fafter then Andante 
And', on Spirit*7^ A degree more quick then the 
And’ Spiri'oO- j laft with 1 ife and Sfiirit 

) 

Allegretto 
Poco Allegro A Small d«gre< 
Maeftofe Majelticaly-' 
Moderato Modertely 
Allegro Live’v 
All? con Brio^ 
a,,o ,r- SSprightly' and a degr-e All. Vivace j 1 c - 
All? Alsai. Still more quick 
Prefto. Very fait 
Preftifsimo. As quick as pofsilde 

1 1 












