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How blyth was I eachMorn to fee my Swain come oer the Hill *
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Broom theBroomofthe Cow den knows I wifh I were with my dearSwainwith his Pipe and my
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oh the Broomthebonny bonny Broom
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[ neither wanted Ewe nor Lamb,
When his Flocks round me lay;

He gather'd in my Sheep at Night,
And cheer'd me all the Day.

O the Broom,&c:
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He tund his Pipe and Reed fo fweet,
The Birds ftood liftning by,

The fleecy Sheep ftood {till and gaz'd,
Charmd with his He]mi}:

O the Broom,&c:

While thus we {fpent our time h}' turns ,

Betwixt our Flocks and Play:
I r:-ln'ftl not the faireft Dame,

 Tho eer fo rich and Gay,

() the Broom,&c:
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He did oblige me ev'ry Hour,
Cou'd 1 but faithfull be;

He {tole my Heart coud I refufe,
What e'er he afk'd of me,

(O the Broom,&c:

Hard fate that I muft baniflid be,

(rang heavily and mourn;

Becaufe I lovd the kindeft Swain,

That ever yet was horn.

O the Broom,&c:



