
The Wawking of the Fauld.
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My P^ggJ is a young thing, jaft entery ^in her teenss Fair as the day, and
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fweet as mav, Fair as the day, and ai.- >va^s , gaj;. mj^ > Peggy is a joang thing, and—
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I'm not ve_ry said; Yet veil [ like to meet her, at the wawking of the fauld My
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Peggv fpeaks fae fweetly, when _ e'er we meet a _ lane, I wifli nae mair. to lav my care, f

r—

^

1

j

m—m f-^
— m

—J 1 ^

—

wifh nae mair of a' that's rare, mv I^eggV fpeak.s fae fweetly, to a' the lave I'm cauld; But
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fhe gars a' mv fpirits glow, at wawk _ ing of the fauld
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My Peggy fmiles fae kindly.

Whene'er I wiiilper love.

That I look down on a' the town.

That I look down upon a crown;

My Peggy fmiles fae kindly.

It makes me blytb and bauld;

And naithing gi'es me fic delight.

As wawking of the fanId.

My Peggy fings fae faftly,

When on my pipe I play.

By a' the reft it is confeft.

By a' the reft, that fhe fings beft:

My Peggy fings fae faftly,

And in her fangs are taaid.

With innocence, the wale of fenfe.

At wawking of the fauld.



2 Fy gar rub her .o'er wi' ftrae.

Slowifh X*-^ Dear Roger, if yonr Jen _ inj geek, And anfwer kindnefs wi' a flight. Seem
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ua_con_cern'd at her ne - gleet for wo _ man in a man de _ light Bnt
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them def _ pife who 're foon defeat, And w." a fimple face give way To
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repnife then be not blate, Pu/h baldly on, and win the dav.

m
When maidens, innoce^itlv yonng.

Say aften what they never mean.

Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongne.

Bat tent the language of their een:

If thefe agree, and fhe perfift

To anfwer a*' yonr love with hate.

Seek elfewhere to be better bleft.

And let her figh when 'tis too late.

Polwart on the green.

S lowi fh The dor_ty will repent. If lovers heart grew canicl. And na'ie her frjles will
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eats, tho' hanger crave; Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, And's laaght at by the
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lave: Thev jeft it^ till the 'l-.n-oe-s paA; Thus, bv it _ Telf a^ _bns'd. The
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fool thing is o _ bl'g o' to faft, Or eat what they've re _ _ fiis'd
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O clear mother, v.hrit fhall T do.
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OWlitl O dear feggy, love's be - guil _ -no; , \\p oaght not to tnift his fruiting;
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Better far to do as I do. Left a harder lyck be - tide voir. Laf _ s^s
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wnenhen their fancy's carried, Think of noaght but to be mar_ ried. Ran _ ning
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Hartfome. free, and yoath _ fa' joys-
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How can I be fad on my wedding-day.

1
Livelv How fhall I be fad when a hnf^ _ band I hae That
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has bet - ter fenic lhan o _ nj of thae Sour weak fil _ ly fal_lows, that
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ftn _ dj, like fools, To fink their am joy, and make their wives fnools. The
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(*-^ man who is prr _ dent ne er light -lies his wife, Or wi' dnil re _ proaches
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con - ra _ ges ftrife; He praif_ es her virtues, and ne'er will a_ bnfe Her
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tor a Imall raior a fmall failing, but find an ex _ cnfe

.

1

Nanfy's to the green -wood gane
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a' that we can do or fay 'GainTt lo^e, nae think _ er heeds us: They

ken cur :;..^c x3 -^cge the fae That the be^rt - ftncgs leads as

^at not

CauM Jiail in Aberdeer£.
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C^.nId be the re _ beis cait. Op _ prsfscrs bnfe j blooey i

Qaick ^^^'Z^

hope we'll fee them at the laft ftrang a' cp in a woody. Bleft be he of^^^^^
worth and . fenfe. And e _ Ter high in ftation. That brave _ ly ftands in

non .
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Mucking of Geordy's b)'re
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The laird wjia in riches and honocr T^.'arf thrive, fhoald be kind _ Ij and
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free. Nor rack his poor tenants wha labour To rife aboon po_ver_ _ ty; Elfe
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like tile pick—fcorfe that's an _ fother'd. And barden'd, will tarn _ ble down faint: Th us
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virtne bj ibardrrio is fmotiier'd. And racktrs aft tinr their rent.
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Carle, an' the kingr come,

Peggy, now the king's c^e, Peqgv, new the king's come Thoa maj dance, and I fhall
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-^•^ -ooat i.y: Hlk, Ar.d 'oe a laclv of that Now, 'Peggy, fmce the king's coire.



. The vellow- hair'd ladie. 7
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Slow When firft my dear ladie gade to the green hill. And I at "evv -

milk _ ing firft fej'd nay yoang flcill. To bear milk bowie nae pain was to

me. When I at th;.- baght _ ing for _ gather 'd wi' the*

P A T I E .

When corn-rigs Mfav'd yellow, and blue heather-bells

Blooma bonny on moorland, and fweet rifuig feils,

Nae birns, briers, or breckens gave tronble to uie.

If I fonnd the berries right ripen 'd for thee.

Pegcy.
When thoc ran, or HTeftied, or putted the ftane.

And came aff the v:ctcr, my heart was ay fain

:

Thy ilka fpcrt manly gave pleafure to me;

For naae can pntt, wreftle, or run fWift as thee.

Oar

Pa Ti E.

s faftly the Cowden -broom-knows

And Rofisy lilts iweetly the Milking the ews;

1 here's fev* Jer.-y Nettles like Nanfy can fingJ

At throv"-t-ic-^«'Cod -ladie, Befs gars ocr'lags ring:

Bat v-ben m-r dear "Peggy iings wi' better [kill.

The Boat--^a- , Tv.eed-fide.or the Lafj of the Mill,

It's mrny tiznec^ f Taster aE(^ pleafant to me;

For tto' they 'irLQ r-i'^ely^ they cannot like thee.

PFG G Y.

How- eafy can j.r<i';:2.<; trow' what- they defire.

And .praiftC" fae kieatf "ncr<,a!"es love's f;re:

Gi e ras tu'ii tcis pl^-'Jur':;. m/ itirclj ili'/Ll b.c,

'^^'^
m^\t=''vi K'-'.T and iVrccler f'cr thee.



8 Bv the delicious warmnefs of lh\ mouth.
Patie Sings. _

Bj the de licions warm - r>e£s of thj month, And row ing
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Peggy Sings

ken ye, lad, gin we con - fefa o'er foon, Ye think as cheap, and fyn^ the
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ing s done: The maiden that o'er quickly tines her power. Like aa_ ripe
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t, will tafte but iiard and fowT.
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N.B. The i?^ Meafure muft be repeated

for Paties laft verfe.
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Patie Sings.

Bat gin t^ey h ing o'er lang apon the tree.

Their fweetnefs they may tine; and fae may ye-.

Red cheeked yoa completely ripe appear'.

And I ha'e thol'd and vroo'd a laag H;«ff-veqir.
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Peggy ringing, falls into Patie's arms.

Then dinna pa me; gently thus I fa'

Into mj Patie's arms, for good and a'.

But ftint joar wifhes to this kind embrace.

And mint nae farer till we've got the grace.

Pat IE (with his left hand about her waift.)

O charming armfa' hence ye cares away,

I'll kifs my treafnre a' the live-lang day;

A' night I'll dream my klfses o'er again.

Till that day come that ye'll be a' my aim .

Sung by both

Brixkly
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— time away, And nafte a _ boar car 3nd
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if ye're wearied.
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hon _ eft light. Sleep, gin ye like, a week that night. And if ye're wearied.
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honeft light. Sleep, gin ye like, a week tha ni;ght.



Happy ClovMi
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Hid from him _ felf, now bj the dawn. He ftarts as frrfh as

rr-r
rof _ _ es blawn; And rang _ es o er the height s and

<^ After his bleet _ . iag flocks. Health _ ful and in _ no _ re3t_lv gav. He

chants and -vhifc _ ies out the day; Un . _ taaght to fmile. an(
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then be - - tray like court - ly weather - ^ cock-<~^ then b

Life happy, from ambition free,

Envy, and vile hypocrifv,

Where truth and love with Joy agree,

UnPuUiedwith a crime:

Unmovd with what difturbs the great,

In proping of their priile and ftate:

He lives, and unafraid oi iite,

Corittiitcd fpcuds rix tiiiu'.



Jenny.
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Slowifh -ly Were I-

i
fscr'd jon Q. con _ _ ftant prove, Ycu ; i

Ibonld nae mair com _ plain; The

mi
5a _ fy 3aaid os

_ I

_ fet wi' love. Few

=5^

words will qcick _ Iv gain: For I maft onn, now fince joar free. This

too fond heart of mine Has Lang , . a black _ _ fole

Roger.

I'm happy now; ahl let my head

Upon thy breaft recline-
'

The pleafnre ftrikes me neau--hand dead;

Is Jenny then fae kind?

O let me briz thee to my heart,

.And ronnd my arms entwine:

Delightfa* thoaghtl we'll never part.

Come, prefs -thy month to mine.
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ye're Sure o me; Next to aiv father gae:. Male
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him con _ tent to gi e con _ fent. He'll hard _ ly fay jon

'^^J-
' or

^ pi

jon have what he wad be at. And will com. mend you weel. Since
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parents aald think love grows cauld, VVheo bairns want milk and meal

i r I ^

Shon'd he, deny, I carena by.

He'd contradict in vain;

Tho' a' my kin had faid and fworn

But thee I will hae nane.

Then never range nor learn to change.

Like thofe in high degree:

And if he prove faithful in love,

Yba'U find nae fault in me.

Enter Bauldy Singing.
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Jenny faid to Jockey,
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gin ye win _ na tell. Ye fhall be the hd I U
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be the lafs my - fell; Ye're a bon - nj lad, and I'm a laf _ sle free; Ye' re
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Kirk wad let me be.

Doty, and part of reafon Pleati ftrong on the pa _ rent's fide, Vi'iiichLivelv
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love fo fn - perior calls trea _ fon The ftrong - eft maft be obej'd; For
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now, tho* I'm ane of the gen _ try. My conftancy falfhood re _ pells. For
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change in niy heart has no entry ftill there my dear Peggy excells
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Woes my hearl lhal. we I'liou'd i'jnXtr.

SIGW Speak On, _

1 ^

_fpeak thas, and

1
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ftill my grief, Hold up a heart that's
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fink _ ing aa _ der Thefe fears. foon will want re lief.

P

Pate maft from his Peggy funder. A gentler face, and fiik at _ tire

rich in beau _ tjs blof _ fom, A _ lake poorla _ dy rich oor rae;

now confpire. To fteal thee from thy f^ggy'^ bpfom

J J1 ^ J ^ J «
1 f

No more the fliepherd who excell'd

The reft, whofe wit made them to wonder.

Shall now his
.
Peggy's praifes tell

:

Ahi I can die, but never funder.

Ye meadows where we aften ftray'd.

Ye banks where we were wont to wander

Sweet- fcented ruckaf roand which we play'd.

You'll lofe your fweets when we're afnnder.

Again, ah! fhall I never creep

Around the know wi' filent duty.

Kindly to watch thee while afleep.

And wonder at thy manly beauty.

Hear, heav'n while folemnly I vow,

Tho' thou fliould prove a wand 'ring lover,

Thro' life to thee I fhall prove true.

Nor be a wife to any other.



Twetd Side.

SIow When bcpe was qnite fnnk in des_pair, Mv heart it w;;i- gcii.t; to'
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For beauiy that's only Ocin deep,

Muft fade, like the gowaus in May;

But inwardly rooted will keep

For ever, withoct a decay.

Nor age, nor the changes of life.

Can c|nench the fair fire of love,

If virtue's ingrain'd in the wife,

And the hulband ha'e fenfe to apoi-ovr.

With patience I'll wait the lang year.

And ftndy the gentleft charms;

Hope time away, till thou appear

To lock thee for ay in thofe arms.

VVhilft thou was a fliepherd, I priz'd

\o higher degree in this life;

But now I'll endeavour to rife

To a height that's becoming thy wife.
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Very Slo

Bafh aboon Traquair.

At ^ fetting day and rif- _ ing morn, VNi' foul that ftill fliall

Ipve thee, I'll afk of heav'n thv fafe re - _ turn, AVi'

that can im- prove thee I'll vifit aft the Birk _ en bnfli Where

j J-
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firft thoa kind - - Ij tald :De Sweet talcs of love. auc
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5
my blufh Whilft round thou didft in _ fald

To a' our haunts I will repair,

To Greenwood -fliaw or fountain;

Or where the fimoier-day I'd fliare

Wi' thee upon von mountain.

There will I tell the trees and flow'rs.

From thoughts unfcign'd and tender.

By vows vou're mine, by love is yours

A heart which cannot wander.
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fol _ low healti _ fnl la _ boc-s of the day; V»:th _ out a g'^^^ty ~
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HTinkle his brow. The lark and tlie lin_net tend his levee, And iie rJoins t^'ieir concert

5^
driving his plow. From toil of grimace and pa _ gean _ try free

6. 6 6^3
While floftercl with wine, or madden'd with lofs

Of half an eftate, the prey of a main.

The drunkard and gamelter tamble and tofs,

Wifii»ng for calmEefs and flnmber in vain;

Be my portion health and C|cietnefs of mind,

Plac'd at dee diftance from parties and ftate,

Where neither ambition nor avarice blind.

Reach h:m who has happinefs link'd to his fate.



18 Corn-Riggs
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Andante My Patie is a io _ _ ver gay. His mind is ne _ _ ver
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fair and rud _ _ dj, His fhape is hand _ fome mid _ die fize. He'
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_ prife; 'Tis heav'n to lear him taw _ _ ki

r r
I 3 33

Laft night I met him on the bawk.

Where yellow corn was growing.

There mony a kindly word he fpake.

That fet my heart a glowing.

He kifs'd. and vowel he wad be mine,

And loo'd me beft of ony;

That gars me like to fing Onfyne,

"O corn-riggs are bonny."

Let lafses of a filly mind

Refafe what maift they're wanting;

Since we for yielding are defign'd.

We chaftely Ihonld be granting;
** Then I'll comply, and marry Pate,

And fyne my cokernony,

He's free to totizlr, air or late.

Where corn -ri^C'' ^n"e bonny.
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