
TO
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THIS COLLECTION OF SCOTCH SONGS

IS INSCRIBED,

As a TESTIMONY of his PROFOUND RESPECT,
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The AUTHOR.



ADVERTISEMENT.

In preferring this Work to the Public, the Author thinks it neceflary to flate

the Advantages he conceives it to poflfefs above any other collection of the fame

kind hitherto publifhed.

Having been ftruck with the elegant fimplicity of the original Scotch Melo-

dies, he applied himfelf, for feveral years, in attending to the manner of the bed

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

lowed to be the belt, he flatters himfelf he has acquired the true national tafte.

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

the Harmonical Society of Edinburgh, and for three years he likewife fung

in the Concerts of Glafgow. In both places he received fuch marks of univer-

fal applaufe, as convinced him that his method of finging was approved by the

beft Judges.

Emboldened by this general approbation, and the folicitation of many lovers

of thefe delightful melodies, he determined to publifh the following Collection,

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

been done before.

He had often heard Scotch Songs performed at theatres and in concerts with

falfe and unconnected Harmony, which entirely fpoiled the beautiful fimplicity

of the original Air : To the following Songs he has publifhed the true Harmony,

which performers of every degree of proficiency may make ufe of.

For thofe who ling the Songs without orcheftra, he has joined a Harpiichord

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

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

public, and which have been generally approved.

From thefe circumftances he hopes that this work will be acceptable, not only

to the Admirers of the ancient Scotch Songs, but to the Lovers of Mufic in ge-

neral ; and from the favourable reception his public and private recitals of them

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

encouragement of the Public.

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

to fubferibe for it will pleafe to fend their names.
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Ah wae be to joa, Gregoryl- . ,

An ill death may yon die I

Yon will not be the death of one,

But joa'U, be the death of three.

Oh do'nt ^oo mind,. Lord Gregory.

'Twas down at yon burn fide

We chang'd the ring* of oar fingers

And I pat mine, on thine.



The Original Words

•j

Q WflA wU ffioc thy booby feet.

Or wha glove tbv hand',

Or nroa will .

?

-re fcv nalddie^jinip,

V\;tb .1 L-g. tanc London */?ang.

A' x '>*ha v%
: 1 i. kame thy bonnv head

V>;*.ii a Tubean birben kame.

And wha will be try b.-irns father,

I 11 love Gregory come hame.

T' v father'll /hoe bis bonny feet;

Thy mother'll glove his hand;

of Oh op< n the door LoRD GREGORY

When fhe bad laiJcl it round about,

She tirled at the pin:

O open, open, loveGregory,

Open, ana let me :n; ,

Fcr I am the Lais of Lochroyan,

Baaifh'd frae a' mv kin.

II (_The' Son fpeaks.}

I dreamt a dream this night, mother,

.1 wifh it may prove true,

That the bonny Lai's of Lochroyan

Was at the yate Jult now..

Lie ftiil. lie /till, my onlv fon',

And found fleep mayft thou geT
,

CHis mother fpeake to her from the houfe.For it's bat an nQur Or little n :< r

and fhe thinks it him . }

7

Since fhe: was. at the Jpate*

12

If thoa be the Lifs of Lochroyan,

As I know na thou be,

Ti \ critaer will lace *b is middle jimp Tell me fome of the trae takens

th 3 lang lang London wbang. That paft between me and thee.

Myieil will kame bis bonny head Haft thoa na mind, love Gregory,

With a Tabean birben kame; As we fat at the wine,

Awa, awa, ye wicked woman,

And an ill death may you die;

Ye might have letten her. in, -

Or elfe have wakened me.

Gar faddle to me the-black, he Paid,

Gar faddle to me the brown,

v
; Lord will be the bairns f ttaer We changed the rings aff ithers hands, Gar faddle to me the fwifleft fteed

Tiu G^egorv come hame.

3

I h« n fhe's gart baild a bonny Ihip,

it's coverd o'er with pearl:

Arid at ever>r needle_tack was in't

7 nere hang a filler- bell.

And fhe's awa

To fail npon the lea:

She's gane to feek love Gregory

up lands whare'er he be.

That - is in a' the town.

13

And ay the bell Was mine.

8

For mine was o* the gade red goud. Now the firft town he came to

Bet thine was o' the tin; The bells were ringing there;

And mine was true and trufty-baith, And the neilt town he came to,

Bet thine was faufe within. Her corpfe was coming there.

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

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

Thoa twin'd me of my maidenhead Gin that be the Lafs of Lochroyan,

Right fair againft my will.

9

She had na iaild a league bat twa,

Or fcantv had fhe three,

T:il fhe met with a rude rover

Was (ailing on the fea.

O whether art thoa the cmeen herfell

Or ane o' her Maries three.

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

Seeking love Gregory. Paft between me and thee.

am not the queen herfell,

Nor ane of her Maries three;

Rut I am the Lais of, Lochroyan

Seeking lose Gregory.

O Ceea na thou von bonny bower,'

It's i cover 'd o'er with tin:

*VJ !
.

;iou haft faild k,.found ibout. For it dUna become a forfiken ladv

Now open, open, love Gregory,

Open, and let me in,

For the rain rains ou my glide ch ning.And he's ripp'd up her Minding P .et,

And the dew itands On rwy chin., A lang ciaith-vard and mair

That died for love o' me.

14

And he took out his little benkuife,

That hang down by bis gare;

If thou be the La/s of Lccbrova i,

As I know na thou be,

lO

\nd firft he kift her cherry-ciiejek,

* And fyne he kilt her chin,

And neilt. he kift her rofy iips;

There was nae breath within.

15

Then Ihe has turn'd her round about. And he has ta'en his little \>< tikViif
.

WT

ell fince it will be^fae, With a heart that Has foil J'i ir;

He has given himielfa deadlv wound,

Ai d word fpoke never mair.

T^ke down, take down that mall ofgoud.

Set up a maft of tree;

Let never woman whs lias born a fon

Hae a heart fae/ull of wae.

F ne

1 ,01 1- {Jrejyorv is vs.. hin To -fail fae roya.llie.
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bracken.

He prais'd my een fae bonny blue,

Sae lilly white my fkin O'

And iyne he prie'd my bonny mon,

And fwore it was , nae fin 0',

And twine it weel, my ' bonny dow,

And twine it weel the p hid en;

the lafsie loft her filken fnood,

fn pa'ing of the bracken.

But he has left the lais he loo'd,

His ain true love forfaken,

Which gare me fair to greet the fnooW,

T loft amang the bracken.

And twine it weel, my bonny dow,

...
' And twine it weel the plaiden;

The lafsie loft her filken fnood,

[n pu'ing of the bracken.
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2

Of race divine thoa needs muft be,

Since nothing earthly equals thee;

For heavens fake, then pity ine,

Who only lives to love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

1

The Pow'rs one thing peculiar have,,

To ruin none whom they can fave;

O for their fake fupport a Have,

Who ever on I ha II love thee.

An thou were SCc."

To merit I no claim can make,

Butthat I love, and for your fake,

WThat man can do I'll undertake;

So dearly do I love thee.

An thou were 8Cc.

5
'

My pafsion, conftant as the fun,

\\/ Flames ftronger /till, will ne'er have done,

Till fate my thread of life Jiave fpun,

Which breathing out I'll love thee

An thou were 8Cc.
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Beneath the cooling lhade we lay,

Grazing, and chaftelyfporting;

We ki/s'd and promise! time away,

Till night fpread her black curtain.

I jpitied all beneath the Ikies,

E en kings, when fhe was nigh me,

In raptures I beheld her eyes,

Which could but ill deny me.
• 3

Should I be call'd where cannons roar,

Where mortal fteel may wound me,

Or caft upon fome foreign fhore,

Where dangers may fqrround me;

Yet hopes again to Tee my love,

To fealt On glowing kifses,

Shall make my cares at diftance mow .

In profpect of fuch blilses.

In all mj foul there's not one place,

To let a rival enter:

Since Ihe excels in every grace, .

In her my love fhall center:

Sooner the feas fhall ceafe to flow,

Their waves the Alps /hall cover,

On Greenland ice fhall rofes grow,

Before I ceafe to love her.

The next time I go o'er the moor,

She fh ill a lover find me;

And that mv faith is firm and pure,

Tho' I left her behind me:

Then Hymens facred bonds fhall chain.

My heart to her fair bofom,

Tcere, while my being; does remain,

VJv love more frefh (hall blofscm.
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Thro' the lang muir I have follow'd my Willie,

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

Whatever betide us, nought fhali divide as,

Love now rewards all my forrow and .pam.

.
.

Here awa, there awa' here awa', Willie',

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

Come love, believe me, nothing can grieve' me,

Ilka thing, pleafes while V\ Uie's at hame.
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Yet ohi gin heavn in m^ercy Toon

Won'd grant the boon I crave,

And tak this life now naething worth

Sin Jamie's in his grave.

And fee his gentle /pint come

To [how me on my way,
- ' . tf \ „

jr

.Surprise! oa<e doubt, I ftill sm here.

Sail tvoiidring' at my Itay.

I come, I come, my Jamie dear

' And oh! wi' what gude will

I follow, wharfoe'er ye lead,

Ye canna lead to ill.

She faid, and Ibon a deadlie pale

Her faded cheek pofseA,

Her waefu' heart forgot to b< d

Her furrows runk to reft.
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climb'd the highelt hill, which rif" _ es o'er the fource of Des, and from the ea/W-em
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thoughts on San_dy far at fea; when foft and low* a voice was heard, fay, Ma-ry weep no

She from her pillow gently rais'd

Her head to ;ii1t, who there might be,

She faw young Sandy fhiv ring ftand.

With vifage pale and hollow eye;

O Mary dear, cold is my clay,

It lies beneath a ftormy fea;

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

So Mary, weep no more for me.

i. - 3

Three ftormy nights and ftormy days

.'We tofs'd upon the raging main:

And long we ftrove oar bark to fave,

Bat all our ftrivihg was in /vain.

E en then, when horror chill'd my bjood,

My heart was Fill VI with love for thee:

The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'SoMary, weep no more for me.

4

'O maiden dear, thyfelf prepare, '

'We foon fhall meet upon that lh<pre,

'Where love is free from doubt and care,

And thou and I fhall part no morel

, Loud crow*d the cock, the fhadow fled,

No more of Sandy could fhe feei

But foft the pa/sing fpirit faid,,

Sweet Mary, weep no more for mi
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She from her pillow gently rais'd

Her head to aflc, who there might be

She faw young Sandy fhiv'ring ftand,

With vifage pale and hollow eye;

'O Mary dear, cold is my clay,

'It lies beneath, a ftormy fea;

Far, far from thee, I fleep in death;

So Mary, weep no more for me.

3
, i..

Three ftormy nights and ftormy days

'We tofs'd apon the raging main:

And long we ftrove oar bark to (ave,

Bat , all oar .Ariving was in vain.

E'en then, when horror chill 'd my blood,

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

'The ftorm is paft, and I at reft:

'So Mary, weep no more for me.

4 -

O maiden dear, thyfelf prepare,

'We foon fhall meet apon that fhore,

Where love is free from doabt and care,

And thoa and I fhall part no more.

Load crow'd the. cock, the Ihadow fled,

No more of Sandv coald fhe fee;

Bat fqft tne pa/sing fpirit faid,

"Sweet Mary, weep no more foi me"
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Where there is no place

For the glow worm to lie;

Where there is no /pace

For the receipt of a fly;

Where the midge dare not venture

,

Left herfelf faft fhe lay;

Bnt if love (Some, he will enter,

And foon find ont his way.

3
You may efteem him

A child in his force;

Or yon may deem him

A coward, which is worfe:

Bat if fhe, whom lo*'e doth honour,

Be conceal'd from the dav,

Set a thonfand guards upon her,

Love will find out the vvr.v.

Some think to lofe him,

WT
hich is too unkind;

And fome do fuppole him,

Poor thing to be blind;

But if ne'er fo clo/s ye wall him,

Do the belt that ye may,

Blind love, if fo ye call him,

He will find out the way.

c5

You may train the eagle

To ftoop to your fift;

Or yoq may inveigle

The Phoenix of the ea/l;

The Lionels, ye may move her

To give o'er her prey,

But you'll never ftop a lover,

H<: w:il find Out h'.s w ly:
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of my heart think what you w:ll_ of me Ma _ _

Whit e'er he faid or might pretend,

That ftaw that heart o' thine, Mary;

True love I'm fure was ne'er his end,

Or nae- /ic love as mine,* Mary.

I fpake fineere nqr flatter 'd much,

Nae felfifh thoughts in me Mary,

Ambition, wealth, nor naething fuch;

No I lov*d only thee, M*ary.

Tho' you've been falfe yet while I live,

I'll lo'e nae maid but thee, Mary,

Let friends forget, as I forgive

Thy wrangs to them and me, Mary.

So then fareweel? of this be fure,

Since you've been falfe to me, Mary;

For a' the world I'd not endure,

Half what I've done for thee, Marv.
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But fhe, with ' accents all divine,

Did my fond fait reprove;

And while fhe chid my rafh defign,

She but inflam'd my love.

Her beauty oft had pleas'd before,

While her bright eyes did roll,

But virtue only had the powr

To charm niy- very foul.

3 •

Then who wou'd -cruelly deceive,

Or from fuch beauty part!

I lov'd her fo, I could not leave

The charmer of my heart.

My eager fondnefs I obey'd,

Refolv'd fhe /Lould be mine,

Till Hymen to my arms convey'd

My trea/ure fo divine.

4
v Now happy in my Nelly's love,

Tranfporting is my joy.

No -greater1 ble/sing can T prove;

So ble/s'd a man am I-.

For beauty imv a while retain

The conquer 'd flutt'ring heart,

But virtue onlv is the chain

Holds; never to depart.
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That day fhe /mild, and made me glad,

No 7maid feem'd ever kinder;

I thought myfelf the luckieft lad,

So fweetly there to find her.

I try'd to footh my am'rons flame,

In words that I thought tender:

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

I meant not to offend her.

3

Yet now fhe fcornfnl flees, the plain,

The fields we then frequented;

If e'er we meet, ihe fhews d fdain,

She looks ns peer acdnaintted:

The bonny bu/n bloom 'd fair in may,

Its Iweets I'll ay remember;

But now her frowns make it decay;

It fades as in decern ber.

4

Ye ruraLpow'rs, who hear my ftrains,

Why thns /hould Peggy grieve me.

Oh! make her partner in my pains:

Then let her fmiles relieve me.

If not, my lo\e will turn defpair,

My pafsion no more tender;

I'll leave the bnlh aboon traqn :*.

ToHontlv wilds I'll wnid'r
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I leant my back unto an aik,

I thought it was a trufty tree;

Bnt firft it bow'd, and /yne it brak,

And fae did my fau/e love to me

.

When cockle- Hells turn filler bells,

And mufs els grow on ev* rytree;

When froft and fnaw fhall warm us a',

Then fhall mv love prove trne to me.
'

;
" 3

iNow Arthurs feat fhall be mj bed,

The fheets fliall ne'er be fyl'd by me,

Saint Anton's well .fhall be my drink,

• Since my trne-love's forfaken me.

O Mart'mas wind, when wilt thou blow, 1

And fhake the green leaves off the treel

O gentle death, when wilt «thon come.

And tak a life that wearies-meJ

'Tis not the froft that freezes fell,

Nor blawing fnaw's inclemency;

Tis not the canld that makes me cry;

But my love's heart grown canld to me^,
WTien we came in by Glalgow town,

We were a comely fight to fee;

My love was cled in Velvet black

And I myfel in cramafie.

<5

Bnt had I wift before I.kifs'd,

That love had been fae ill to win;

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

And pin'd it with a filverpin.

Oh, ohi if'my young babe were born,

And fet upon the nurfes knee,

And I my/el were dead and gone;

For maid again I'll never \
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To weftlin breezes Flora yields,

And when the beams are kindly warming,

Blythnefs appears o'er all the fields,

And Nature looks more frefh and charming,

Learn frae the burns that trace the mead,

Tho' on their banks the rofes blofsom,

.

Yet haftily they flow to Tweed, ^ « .

And pour their fweetneft in his bofom.

Hafte ye, hafte ye, my bonny Bell,

Hafte to my arms, and there I'll guard thee

Wi* free eonfent my fears repel,

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

Thus fang I faftly to my fair,

Who rais'd my hopes with kind relenting,

O queen of fmiles, I afk nae "mair,

Since now my bonny Bells confentmg.
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Sav, lovely Adonis, fay,

Has Mary deceivdthee.

Did tr'er her young heart betray

New love to grieve thee.

My conftant mind ne'er fhall ftray,

Thoa may believe me;

.I'll love thee, lad, nitjht and day,

And never leave thee.

a

Adoms, rny charming youth,

What can relieve thee.

Can M try thy anguilh foothe.

Tnis br^aft ,fhall receive tfceei

My pafsion can ne'er decay,

Never deceive thee;

Delight fhall drive pain away,

Pleafure revive thee

4

But leave thee, leave thee, lad,

How fhall I leave thee!

0. that thought makes me fad;

-never leave thee.

Where would my Adonis fly.

Why docs he grieve me!

Alas! my poor heart will die,

If I fhotild leave th.r.
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For foon the winter of the year,

And age, life's, winter, will appear;

At this, thy living bloom will fade,

As that, a ill ftrip the verdant Ihade,

Oar taite of pleafure then is o'er

The feather d fonglters are no more;

And when they droop, and we decay.

Adiea the birks of Invermay.

3

Behold the hills and vales arOand,

With lowing herds and florks abound;

The wanton kids, and fri/king lambs,

Gambol and dance about their dams;

The bufy bees with hamming noife,

And all the reptile kind rejoice:

Let as, like them, then fing and play

About the birks of Invermay.

4

Hark, how the waters, as thev fall,

Lonely my love to gladne/s call;

The wanton waves fport in the 'beams,

And fifties play thronghoot the ftreams.,

The circling fan does now advance,

And <M the planets round him danre:

Let as as jovial be as they,

Amotitr .the birks of Invermav.
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For oh. that form fo heavenly fair,

Thofe languid eyes fo fweetly liniling,

That artlefs blafh, and modeft air,

So fatally beguiling!

Thy every look, and every grace,

So charm whene'er 1 view thee;

Till death o'ertake me in the chace,

Still will my hopes purfue thee

.

Then when my tedious hours are paft,

Be this laft blefsing given,

Low at thv feet to breathe mv la it,

And die in fight of Heaven;



• //// - ^ifa?/VA ./////// 37

Violini
*J P.

i

Vic La

at*-
Canto

Harps*?

Larpnetto 2Larghetto

J do l:

^^ J
|

J ^ ^
J . 0 E-Eg ass 5^

PP.

^ffjj i i./JJ.j Egg
1

•—

1

1* 1,1 '

i

;$r»''l £fl1—1 —i E—* 1 d • — #
1

B3
My Iheep I've for~faken, and left my fheep

""I CJT I r
1 ' ' -

! i - i J

5

i

3
+ 43-
33C IS

i

hook, and all the gay haunts of

>

-4—

mv
•Jw

7°nth • I've

3C

for . look, No

1

*
1

—

u #

-Tt—1-r-
r j f

i
f
E^^

' 6
1

1 rtfr-



.
T-^T-f "1

1 h ' iTr —
?^5t

r 7 —i—i * n i

_
#
—

H— 1 1

i »

J
l

i r~i—

r

. J

; H—

1

i

—

W

i n» _C

f-^ i K
i

•• '

/' On t

:
1

i

ii
0 0 0 '

: i rfl n —i

—

i m t
i, «#

»

P „„are for A.
I- 1—

. _ myn _ 'ta

—H
frefh par . lan „ ds

i i r-
f wov

d dt* •
,

e, for am

as
.. bitior i I

-el— —

^

faid, wood foor1
•

h -H =

i

r—i

—

—i

—

r r^cj —« j

i-^f-—
fi r r

1

-cf-#^ipiit i

6 • (

—F—• « .

—

2 3

H Q— -#-fr

6
6

—i u
6
3

T-J •

-4—

hi mi
i-^=±=

I r-

<f-=
—*H
—

* * I'

Lfct n. -k-=S=F

4 i 9

—>fl pa

i—

—

i

(.

-m f

1—#

—

fr

-HI * =

rigs i :||=%l

0—

j4rr

—
1

1—
1

'
1 *=fc

re me ot

m m w m a*~

Love . O
.11. * ij »-.#-r-

what had mv yoat h, with' am. _

-H2
1

.p.. [
bi _ _ tioa _

J r- i

to _ _

b 1

ft
f

r i

q .11. -r-9 b
I

--

—

0 i

I • .- *

dfff
~

Z3=

f rs rn

MM *1| *

1

_J 1 1

4
2

( f-T f—t

6 1 6

g 0 m 0 1

» r

3

1

4 4.. -

i i
=

1 1
'

=*=

*=
r i

rrf—r—P~~
i f~~t

2 -#) ^1 —4 -4 L-

\00 ,

yiiii
0 ! why Itft I lAL myn _ ta! why bro Ice I , my

J J J *
i

yow" o
1

-^ri
r~1—hT

r ,r
i

r 0 . t
r

_r
^ —

L
6

I

—i 1-

3 -V .



Py<)

Si
£7

i
i If 1 J

* :

33C

,H, ^# 0 • £ -r—r • «— * P * —!-P ^ » - 1 » -—

t

Z U-

p f j

! »

' i. j i r i
m j i

t#=g-f

—

T »—

h~= . il E . —
_ myn _ ta

J J"

j
I || ,.|—. .. .

i, [ 1 n
hi i ^=^ ,

—
1 !
—

1

r r t r r
•

» — i ^ >

_t—|

, li i —
t—*

—

*tt 4— d—w-f

—

1

6
6 t
4 4

2

'k
1 ± iu—

—

4

Through regions remote, in .vain do I rove,

And bid the wide ocean fecnre me from love;

O fool, to imagine that ought can fnbcine

A love fo well founded, a pafsion fo true!

O what had my youth with ambition to do!

Why left I Amynta! why broke I my vOw!

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

I'll wander from love and Amynta no more.

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

Poor fhepherd! Amynta no more can be thine;

Thy tears are all fruitlef^j thy willies are vain;

The moments neglected return not again.

O what had my, youth , with ambition.
v
to do!

'Why left 1 Amynta! why broke f>my vow!'

0 give, me my fheep, and my fhee^p hook reftore,

1 Yi winder from love and Amvnta no more.
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While fome for pleafure pawn their health, twixt Lais and the Bagnio _ I'll fave my /elf, and
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fit bat Nanny O

How joyfully ray fpirits rife,

When dancing fhe moves finely-

O

I guefs what heav'n is by her eyes,

Which fparkle fo divinely _ O
Attend my vow, ye gods, while I

Breath in the bleft Britannia,

Nones happinefs I fhall envy

As langs ye grant me Nanny- O.

My bonny, bonny, Nanny_0!

My lcvelv charming Nanny- Oi

I care not tho' the world know

How dearly I love Nanny.O.



¥1

IS1

1

j jg| j^m^u jm \f-%cc^ i

Violini

1

piiipi

«

Violr fa

1

beP i
r T r r »m

Canto f t I

Harps'

Largo I
5 6

I I t d
4 7

I

1
Largo

as j
pp.

i
PP. •17

H" j ' r.rr h
c r P J rr

PP- Farewell to Loch _ a _ bet and farewell, my Jean, where heartfome with thee I have mo_ny days

ur
j j

rr r » .

6 5 5 • j s 76
5 FT 65

1 A i ^ 1 ! 1 ^1 m 1 r>n .

=£g
1 n rfcqF=F

KV^-cU
4

• 1 1 •

1—J J J J

- .r -=—

r

1 A, .11.

m !*
i
9-^ been; For Loc

» *. « ,w—f» 8 4

haber no more

\ ; rs^ ) i

, Lo<:haber

pN
no more

At
will

^ 1

may be re?_tnrn to Lo(^haber no more

.

» » » r

1 y. 1

1

1 r
1mJ r l-rl r i

-r- 1

t . 1 1 Ji 1 1 .ip
4

3

^ [

.5 J
7



p—r€m
I.

-
• . .

8ge
mf: pp.

" 1
1 u

pp.

-I i-

39
a-

.

r ff |
1 im 0 • m -

The/e teays that I fhed, they are a' for my Dear and no for the dangers at_ tending on- weir; tho'

f
5^

Tril?-i Jmm5
6
5

6 7
5

6
4

r i . 1

1

i ni 1 -Tn
* ~ *

,

~^ mf:

r J

r i

1

; r
TP—p—P

—

\
r*rH M

i,i ml v"' J .
!l

—*

—

n

—

L .Jlimp r»r r 'r
r r -

1

JJjflJfllJ r ^

I
JV*!i -

6 if 4-

it

Tho' hurricanes rife, and rife ev'ry wind,

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

Tho' loudeft of thunder on louder waves roar,

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

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

;

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

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

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

I 3
:
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Then glory, my Jeany, manu plead my excufe,

Since Honour commands roe, how can I refufei

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

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

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

^nd if "I fl'Ould luck to cOme glorioufly hame,

A heart 1 v.ill bring thee with love running o'er,

And then I'll leave thee, and Lochaber no turirC.
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f neither wanted ewe nor lamb,

While his flock near me lay;

He gathercl in my fheep at night,

And chear'd me a' the day.

O the broom, 8Cc.

3 -

While thus we ipent our time, by turns My doggie, and my little k it.

Betwixt our flecks and play, That held my wee fcup Whey,

I envy 'd not the faireft dame,

Tho' ne'er fo rich and gay.

O the broom, 8Cc.

. .. 6
He tun'd his pipe and reed fae Iweet, Hard fate! that I ihond bani/h'd be, Adieu, ye Cowdenkaows, adie>:.

The birds ftood lift'ning by; ^Tang heavily- and mourn, Farewel a' plealures there;

Mv plaidy, broach, and crooked Ihc

Mav nOW^4y * ufelefs by.

O Hh< broom. SCc.

8

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

Charm'd wi' his melody.

O the broom, SCc.

Becaule I lovo the kindelt-. fvvain-

That ever yet was born;"

O the broom, feCc.

6

He did oblige me ev'ry hour;

Cou'd f but faithfu' be.

He Itaw mv heart; cou'd I refufe

Whate'er he afk'd of me.

O the broom, SCc.

Ye gods, reftore me to my /wain,

Ts a' I crave, or care

.

O the broom, SCc.
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Your charms in harmleis childhood ' laj,

As metals in the mine;

Age from no Face takes more away,

Than youth conCeal'd in thine:

But as yonr charms infenfibly

To their perfection prefs'd;

So love as aaperceiv'd did fly,

And center 'd in my breaft.

Mv pafsion with yonr beauty grew,

V\ h ile Cupit 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 beautv, fhe

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

I fcorn'd was and deferted;

Low with defpair, my fpirits mov'd,

To be forever parted:

Thus droop d I, till diviner grace

T found in ^eggJ s m^D^ and face;

Ingratitnde appear'd then bafe,

Bat virtue more engaging.
~* *

'

Then now, fince happily I've hit,

I'll hive no more delaying; t

Let beauty yield to manly wit,

We lofe ourfelves in ftaying;

I'll hafte dull courtfhip to a clofe,

Since marriage can my fears ^oopofe

Why /Loa'd we happy minutes lo/e

Since Peggy, I muft love thee.

4

Men may be fooli/h if they pleafe,

And deein't a lovers duty

To figh, and facrifice their eafe,

Doating on a proud beauty:

Such was my cafe for many a year.

Still hope fiieceeding to my fear;

Falfe Betty's charms now difappear,

Since Peggv's far outfhine them.
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kiis'd Iweet Jenny making hay the lafsie blu/h'd and frowning cry'd, no no it will not do,
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Jockey was & wag that never wo aid wed,

Tho' long he had follow'd the lafs,

Contented fhe earn'd and eat her brown bread,

-And merrily turn'd up the grals.

. Bonny Jocky blith and free

Won her heart right merrily,

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

I cannot cannot wonnot wonnot mannot buckle tQO.

3

But when he vowel he, wou'd make TberJ his Bride,

Tho' his flocks and herds were uot few,

She £>ave him her hand and a kifs befide,

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

Bonny Jockey, blith and free,
,

Won her heart <right merrily,

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

I 'cannot cannot wonnot wo-nnot mannot buckle too

.




