
I

C 31 3

rM O'ER rOUNG TO MARRT TET.

I AM my mammy's ae bairn,

Wi' unco folk I weary, fir.

And running wi' a man awa,

I'm fley'd it make me irie, fir.

I'm o'er young, I'm o'er young,

I'm o'er young to marry yet

;

I'm o'er young, 'twad be a fin

To tak me frae my mammy yet.

Fu' loud and flirill the frofty wind

Blaws thro' the leaflefs timmer, fir ;

But if ye come this gate again,

I'll aulderbe gin fimmer, fir.

I'm o'er young, &c.
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