Phe ®oyal ‘Irip to Scotland

< So joy and bonny fair and keen,
Went off again as may be seen,
To h.ve & spreein Scotland,
They went to hanish griefand paims,
Across the salt an'! briney main,
And learn t e tune of 4o 1t again.
amon t' e hills of Svotland,

W en they arrived at sweet dundee
Prinee albert had a lark we see,

and dance the tane jigglem gee.

With the bonay girls of scotland,

and rthur johnay cope did sing,

The pipes did play and the belis did ring*
While Vic did jump ‘he highland fling
Upon the hills of scotland. '

Srince Albert ran near raving mad

With a Highland bonnet and taTtapla
e cried oat I'm a bra” Scotch ¥

pmong the girls of scotland,

What tales of love young > .did tell,

and rolled thelasses in the diteh,

fAnd many sayh e caught the itch,
Among the girls of scotlard,

she morning soon the Queen was eress,
she thought she had her albert lost,

" hen in disdain her head she tossed,

And roamed the hills of Scotland,

At length she did her husband spy,
Kissing the'lasses on the sly. (eye
rhenshe crack’d his nob and black’d kis
Among the hills of Scotland

she with a sausage made him ruu
"The ladies laugh’d o see the fun,
She nice'y sia:heu his jigglem jum.
Among the girls of scotland,

Then al stood up =gainst a . tile,
and surg so loud all with a smile’
God bless the Duke of great argylle,
I have caught the fidd'e in -ontland,

Said the Queen to albert tothe’r day,
When we get honie so fair and gav,
We shall be emploved to scratchlaway,
And curse the hills of scotland

You English ladies fair and free

If you should ge upou the spres
Beware of albert’s fidd'em dee,

He brought frem bonny s o'l nd.

It was thought they’d go we understand,
To visit blooming Paddy’s and

and take a glass or two «ith I";;us,
Before they went to scotland

But a covev dres<ed in searlet clothes
And iittle Bobbv did snppo-e

They would get a crack upon the nese,
(f they went over to Ireland.

Oh did not aAtbert Jaugh and joke,
Lill p etty Vick her sides did shake,
o see him s allow the harley cake
Tmong the gitls of scotlat.dy
Oatmcal poiridae, crout and meal
Fried red heriingss Leaks and kale,
Hc guzzled whiskey aut of « pail

. Among the girl’s of scotland.,

Al clapped his finger ¢ n his nose,

And a oatmeal cake upon his tues

"Then sweetiy hollowed off she goes,
Among the gitls of scorland

He scrached histhumb & scrached his knee
saying have not I cought the fiddlem dee
A going behind the blackberry trees,

With the blocming gitls of Scotland.
CEORUS

Oarmeal Porridge and fake away
with the Scottish lasses fa’y “nd gey
John Bull for every tune must pay
We danced in merry scotland.
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