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SONGS OF THE NORTH.

(PREFcACE.)

% " HE chief object that the editors of this volume have had in view has been to
gather together in an agreeable and singable form a collection of Scottish

and Highland Songs, not familiar for the most part to the many enthusiastic
admirers of the minstrelsy of Scotland. They bave also been fortunate

i cnough to secure pictures by many leading artists, illustrating the

subject matter of the lyrics.

That there should be any unity of time, place, or motive in the selection thus made
the very nature of the subject precludes. Sougs greatly dissimilar in character and in
point of antiquity, and hailing from widely different localities, are here found side by side,
because, out of an almost inexhaustible wealth of material, they were considered most worthy
to be known to the many as they bave hitherto been to the few. A certain proportion
of the songs, notably some of the Highland ones, are here written down, it is believed, for
the first time, and their presence is due to the good fortune of one or other of the
editors in meeting with them among friends in different parts of Scotland. It will be seen
that in some cases words in the Lowland Scottish language that either had no tunes or tunes
unworthy of them, have been set to old Highland melodies, a proceeding which, though it
might possibly be objected to by purists, has been generally acknowledged as admissible
since Burns set the example. In a few instances new words have been written for melodies

whose words have been lost, and in two or three songs only the melodies themselves

are ncw.



vi.

In arranging the music for vocal purposes, care has been taken that it shall come within
the compass of other than the phenomenal voices most compilers of Scottish national song-
books seem to have had in view. It has often been complained that few musicians can
sing Scottish Ballads well, and there is a strong presumption that this is not so much
due, as is usually supposed, to the difficulties which the idiom of the language and the
peculiar genius of the music present to strangers, as to the fact that the keys have often
been injudiciously chosen, and that too much has been left to the discretion of the singer,
who was furnished with ad /bitum arrangements which only a few performers possess
the instinct to deal with properly. Accordingly, in the present instance, the time and
mode have been distinctly marked, so that everyone can sing and play the music exactly as it
Is written

A little thought will at once show that in setting for the pianoforte airs which were
originally intended for the harp, the violin, or the pipes, it is impossible to reproduce exactly
the genius of the older instrument in dealing with the one most available to the modern
musician ; but care has been taken that as near an approach should be made to the original

harmonies as the nature of the pianoforte will admit without making the music totally
unsuited to the latter instrument.

As regards the literary side of the work, there are such abundant sources to which the
curious may apply for information about the poetry and music of Scotland that it has been
thought out of place to hamper this volume with copious explanatory notes. Where possible
the name of the author has been added both to words and music, but notes have been limited

to those which were in any particular case absolutely necessary to explain the subject and
motive of the song.

Besides being printed underneath the musical notation, the words have been given upon
a separate page, because in many instances it seemed a pity not to give in its entirety 2 fine
old ballad as such, while a shorter edition of the same was more suitable for singing. The
threefold nature of the book has thus been preserved, and melody, poem, and picture are
presented in a form that does full justice to each individual art.

Among many kind friends who have given the assistance of their literary talent, a debt
of gratitude is owing to my dear friend, the late Principal Shairp, of St. Andrew’s, for the
words of two songs, “ The Bush aboon Traquair,” and “ Culloden Muir,” in the former of
which he has so aptly enshrined the subtle charm of the Borderland, and in the latter
rendered so truthfully the deep passionate spirit of the Highlands. Professor Blackie's



translations from the Gaelic speak for themselves, and the Rev. A. Stewart, LL.D., * Nether,
Lochaber,” has not only freely given the fruits of his genius in the same field, but has been
the means of obtaining several Highland songs that have not before appeared in print.

Words reprinted from other editions are acknowledged with thanks in their proper

place.

Finally, if by the publication of *“ Songs of the North” even a few fresh favourites are
added to the already rich treasure house of Scotland’s songs, the pleasant task of the editors

will be amply rewarded.

H. B.
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PREFACE

TO THE

SECOND EDITION

OF

SONGS OF THE NORTH.

<Fr—

"THE great favour with which this collection of Scotch songs has
been received, and the rapid sale of the whole of the first
impression, have encouraged the compilers to issue a second
edition, from which, with the exception of Mr. Sandys’ beautiful
illustration of ‘“Proud Maisie,” retained as a frontispiece, the
pictures are omitted. It has thus become possible to produce the
Songs at a price that will place the work within the reach of a far
greater number of the public than an édition de luxe like the first could hope to touch.
If the present issue meets with anything like the same measure of success that attended

their former venture, the editors will have good reason to be satisfied.
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0ld Scoftish Ballad.

Not too fast.

GLENLOGIE.

J and nell marked
A

Arranged by
Marcorm Lawson.
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GLENLOGIE.

HREESCORE o’ nobles rade to the King's ha',
“ But bonnie Glenlogie's the flower o’ them a’,
W1’ his milk-white steed, and his bonnie black e’e,
“ Glenlogie, dear mither, Glenlogie for me.”

O haud your tongue, dochter, ye'll get better than he.
“ O say na sae, mither, for that canna be.

Though Drumlie is richer and greater than he,

Yet if I maun wed him I'll certainly dee.”

“ Where will I get a bonnie boy to win hose and shoon,
Will gae to Glenlogie and come again soon ?”

**O here am I, a bonnie boy, to win hose and shoon,
Will gae to Glenlogie and come again soon.”

When he gaed to Glenlogie 'twas “ Wash and go dine,”
"Twas “ Wash ye my pretty boy, wash and go dine.”

“Q 'twas ne'er my father’s fashion and it ne’er shall be mine
To gar a lady’s errand wait till I dine ;

But there is, Glenlogie, a letter for thee.”
The first line he read a low smile gi'ed he,
The neist line he read the tear blindit his €'e,
But the last line he read he gart the table flee.

‘“ Gae saddle the black horse, gae saddle the brown,
Gae saddle the swiftest steed e’er rade frae toun.”
But lang ere the horse was brocht round to the green,
O bonnie Glenlogie was twa mile his lane.

When he cam’ to Glenfeldy’s door sma’ mirth was there,
Bonnie Jean's mither was rivin' her hair.

“Ye're welcome, Glenlogie, ye're welcome,” said she,
“Ye're welcome, Glenlogie, your Jeanie to see.”

Pale and wan was she when Glenlogie gaed ben,

But red rosy grew she whene’er he sat doun ;

She turned awa’ her head, but the smile was in her ee,
% O binna feared, mither, I'll maybe no dee.”

Old Scottish Ballad

o
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Words by

JOY OF MY HEART
’STU MO RUN)

DT RoperT CovPER of Fochabers.

Slow and with great pathos.

old Highland Melody arrvanged by
MarcorLm Lawson.
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JOY OF MY HEART.

('sTu MO RUN.)

RED, red is the path to glory,
Thick yon banners meet the sky,
O my Geordie, death’s before ye,

Turn and hear my boding cry.

Joy of my heart, Geordie agam,

Joy of my heart, 'stu mo run.

Turn and see thy tartan plaidie
Rising o'er my broken heart,
O my bonnie Highland laddie
Sad ain T with thee to part.
Joy of my heart, Geordie agam,

Joy of my heart, ’stu mo run.

Dr. RoBert COUPER,

of Fochabers, 1799.
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LOCH LOMOND.

Old Scottish Song. | Traditional Melody arranged by
Marcorm Lawson.
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THE BONNIE BANKS O LOCH

LOMOND.

Y yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes,
Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomon’,

Where me and my true love were ever wont to gae,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks o’ Loch Lomon'.

O ye'll tak’ the high road and I'll tak’ the low road,
And TI'll be in Scotland afore ye,

But me and my true love will never meet again
On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lomon'.

*Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen,
On the steep, steep side o’ Ben Lomon’,
Where in purple hue the Hieland hills we view,
And the moon coming out in the gloamin’.

O ye'll tak’ the high road and I'll tak’ the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye,

But me and my true love will never meet again
On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lomon',

The wee birdies sing and the wild flowers spring,
And in sunshine the waters are sleepin’;
But the broken heart it kens nae second spring again
Though the waefu’ may cease from their greetin’.
O ye'll tak’ the high road and I'll tak’ the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye,
But me and my true love will never meet again,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lomon’.

O/d Scottish Song.
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0 CAN YE SEW CUSHIONS.

(CRADLE SONG.)
Old Scottish Song. Traditional Mrelody arranged by
Marcorsr LAWSON.
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O CAN YE SEW CUSHIONS?

(A CRADLE SOXG.)

CAN ye sew cushions?
O And can ye sew sheets ?
And can ye sing ballaloo
When the baimie greets ?
And hie and baw birdie,
And hie and baw lamb,
And hie and baw birdie,
My bonnie wee lam
Heigh O, heugh O, what'll I do wi’ ye ?
Black ’s the life that I lead wi’ ye
Mony o’ ye, little to gie ye,
Heigh O, heugh O, what'll I do wi’ ve.

Now hush-a-baw lammie,
And hush-a-baw dear,
Now hush-a-baw lammie,
Thy minnie is here.

The wild wind is ravin’,
Thy minnie's heart s sair,
The wild wind is ravin’
And ye dinna care.

Heigh O, heugh O, ¢,

Sing ballaloo lammie,

Sing ballaloo dear,

Does wee lammie ken
That its daddie s no here ?
Ye're rockin’ fu’ sweetly
On mammie’s warm knes,
But daddie ‘s a rockin’
Upon the saut sea.

Heigh O, heugh O, ¥,

0id Scottssh Song
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SKYE BOAT SONG.
¥ JACOBITE.

Hords by

0ld Highland rowing measure arranged by
H4arorn BoULTON.

Marcorr LAwsoN.
With animation and well acecented.
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) This sony illustratis an episode in the wanderings of Prince Charlie in the winter of 1745 -6, when he made his escape from the net his
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which hix pursuers, though well provided with boats,did not venture to imitate.
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SKYE BOAT SONG.

(JacomrTE.)

PEED, bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing,
S Onward, the sailors cry,
Carry the lad that ’s born to be king
Over the sea to Skye.
Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar,
Thunder-clouds rend the air ;
Baffled, our foes stand by the shore ;
Follow, they will not dare.
Speed, bonnie boat, &c.

Though the waves leap, soft shall ye sleep:
Ocean s a royal bed ;
Rocked in the deep, Flora will keep
Watch hy your weary head.

Speed, bonnie boat, €7c.

Many ’s the lad fought on that day
Well the claymore could wield,
When the night came silently lay
Dead on Culloden’s field.
Speed, bonnie boat, J¢c.

Burned are our homes, exile and death
Scatter the loyal men,
Yet ere the sword cool in the sheath
Charlie will come again.

Speed, bonnie boat, tJc.

HaroLbp Bourton
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THIS IS NO MY PLAID.

Hords by Traditional Air arranged by
W, Harry. MarcorLMm LAWwSoN.
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THIS IS NO MY PLAID.

HIS is no my plaid, my plaid, my plaid,
T This is no my plaid, bonnie though the colours be.
The ground 'o mine was mixed wi' blue,
I got it frae the lad I lo'e,
He ne’er has gie'n me cause to rue,
And O ! my plaid is dear to me.
But this is no my plaid, my plaid, my plaid,

This is no my plaid, bonnie though the colours be.

My plaid was silken, saft and warm,
It wrapt me round frae arm to arm,
And like himsel’ it had a charm,
And O ! my plaid was dear to me.
But this is no my plaid, my plaid, my plaid,

This is no my plaid, bonnie though the colours be.

The lad that gied 't me lo’ed me weel,
He lo’ed me maist as weel ’s himsel’,
And though his name I daurna tell,
Yet o' my plaid is dear to me.
But this is no my plaid, my plaid, my plaid,

This is no my plaid, bonnie though the colours be.

W. Havrey
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HELEN OF KIRKCONNEL.

Old Scottish Ballad. 0ld Highland Melody arranged by
M.ircorym LAwson.

Refrain sung first,and at the end of each verse.

Moderato.
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HELEN OF KIRKCONNEL.

WISH I were where Helen lies,
I[ Night and day on me she cries ;
O that T were where Helen lies

On fair Kirkconnel lea !

Curst be the heart that thocht the thocht,
And curst the hand that fired the shot,
When in my arms burd Helen dropt

And died to succour me.

O think na ye my heart was sair

When my love dropt and spak’ nae mair ?
There did she swoon wi’ meikle care

On fair Kirkconnel lea.

As T gaed down the water side,
None but my foe to be my guide,
None but my foe to be my guide
On fair Kirkconnel lea,

I cross’d the stream, my sword did draw
I hack’d him into pieces sma,
I back’d him into pieces sma’
For her sake that died for me.

O Helen chaste, O Helen fair,
I'll mak’ a garland o’ your hair

Shall bind my heart for evermair,
Until the day I dee.

Would that my grave were growing green,
A winding sheet drawn o'er my €’en,

And I in Helen’s arms lyin’

On fair Kirkconnel lea.

I wish T were where Helen lies,
Night and day on me she cries,
And I am weary of the skies
Since Helen died for me.

Old Scottish ‘Ballad
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WILLIE'S GANE TO MELVILLE CASTLE.

Old Scottish Song.

Rather fast and with appropriate humour.

Scottish Air arranged by

Marcoom Lawson.
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WILLIE'S GANE TO MELVILLE
CASTLE.

WILLIE ’s gane to Melville Castle,
@ Boots and spurs an’ a’,
To bid the leddies a’ fareweel
Before he gaed awa’.
Willie ’s young and blithe and bonnie,
Lo’ed by ane an’ a/,
O what will a’ the lasses do
When Willie gangs awa’ ?

The first he met was Lady Kate,
She led him through the ha’,

And wi’ a sad and sorry heart

She loot the tear-drop fa'.

Beside the fire stood Lady Grace,
Said ne’er a word ava ;

She thocht that she was sure o’ him
Before he gaed awa'.

Then ben the house cam’ Lady Bell,
“ Gude troth ye need na craw,
Maybe the lad will fancy me,

And disappoint ye a’.”

Doun the stair tripped Lady Jean,
The flower amang them a’,

%O lasses trust in Providence

'y

An' ye'll get husbands a'.

When on his horse he rade awa’

They gathered round the door,

He gaily waved his bonnet blue,

They set up sic a roar,

Their cries, their tears brocht Willie back,
He kissed them ane an’ 2,

%O lasses bide till I come hame

And then I'll wed ye 2'."

0/d Scottish ‘Ballad,
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Words by

PROUD MAISIE.

Sir Hirrer Scorr.

By turns gay and sad.

Music by
MarcoLy L.awson.
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PROUD MAISIE.

ILLUST ReATED BY FRED SCANDYS.

ROUD Maisie is in the wood,
Walking so early,
Sweet Robin sits on the bush,

Singing so rarely.

“Tell me, thou bonnie bird,
When shall I marry me ?”
“When six braw gentlemen

Kirkward shall carry ye.”

“Who makes the bridal bed ?
Birdie, say truly.”
“The grey-headed sexton

That delves the grave duly.

The glow-worm o’er grave and stone
Shall light thee steady,
The owl from the steeple sing

¢ Welcome, proud lady."”

Sik WaLTER Scotr.
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HOW CAN YE GANG LASSIE.

Traditional Air arranged by
Marcory LAwson.

Old Scottish Dullad.
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"HOW CAN YE GANG. LASSIE?"

HOW can ye gang, lassie ?
@ 9 How can ye gang ?
O, how can ye gang sae to grieve me?
W7’ your beauty and your art

Ye hae broken my heart,

For I never, never thocht 've wad leave me.”

O, how could ye think, Jamie,

How could ve think,

O, how could ye think that I lo’ed ye ?
For its O and I lo’e ane,

But I daurna tell his name,

And I never, never meant to deceive ye.”

* Then how could ye look, Jeannie,

How could ye look ?

And what when your €’en met mine, lass ?
For wi’ sorrow in my heart,

And the tears in my e’en,

I maun down to the grave loving thee, lass.”

Scottish Song.,
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FAIR YOUNG MARY.
(MAIRI BHAN 0G)

Words by
A Co Micreon.

Rather slow and tenderly.

Old Highland Melody arranged by
M.arcorsr Lawson.
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FAIR YOUNG MARY.

{(MAIRI BHAN 0G.)

F j[ HATRI bhan og, my ain only deare,
) My winsome, my bonnie wee bride,
Let the warld gang and a’ the lave wi' it

Gin ye are but left by my side.

The lark to its nest, the stream to the ocean,

The star to its home in the west,
And I to my Mary, and I to my darling,

And I to the ane I lo’e best.

Time sall na touch thee, nor trouble come near thee,
Thou maunna grow old like the lave,

And gin ye gang, Mary, the way o' the weary,

I'll follow thee soon to the grave.

A glance o’ thy e’en wad banish a’ sorrow,

A smile, and fareweel to a strife,

For peace is beside thee, and joy is around thee,

And love is the light o’ thy life.

A. C. MacLEoB,
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"THE BOATMAN.

(FEAR A BHATA)
Words translated from the Guelic by
Tromas PATTISON,

0id Highland Mclody arranged by

MarcoLsm LAWSON.
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THE BOATMAN.

(FEAR A BHATA.)

” ” OW often haunting the highest hilltop,

I scan the ocean thy sail to see ;
Wilt come to-night, love 7 wilt come to-morrow !

Wilt ever come, love, to comfort me ?

Fhir a bhata, na horo eile,
Fhir a bhata, na horo eile,
Fhir a bhata, na horo eile,

O fare ye well, love, where’er ye be,

They call thee fickle, they call thee false one,
And seek to change me, but all in vain ;
No, thou'rt my dream yet throughout the dark night,

And every morn yet I watch the main.

Fhir a bhata, &c.

There 's not a hamlet—too well I know it—
Where you go wandering or stay awhile,
But all its old folk you win with talking,

And charm its maidens with song and smile.

Fhir a bhata, Jc.

Dost thou remember the promise made me,
The tartan plaidie, the silken gown,
The ring of gold with thy hair and portrait?

That gown and ring I will never own.

Fhir a bhata, &c.

Translated from the Gaelic by THoMAS PATTISON’

laserted by permission.
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DOUN THE BURN DAVIE.

Words by Old Scottish Melody arranged by
RopErT CRAWFORD. MarcorLym Lawson.

Gay and tenderly.
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DOUN THE BURN DAVIE.

HEN trees did bud, and fields were green,
ib; iy And broom bloomed fair to see,
When Mary was complete fifteen,
And love laughed in her e'e,
Blythe Davie’s blink her heart did move
To speak her mind sae free,

“Gang doun the burn, Davie lad,
Doun the burn, Davie lad,

Doun the burn, Davie lad,

And I will follow thee.”

Now Davie did each lad surpass

That dwelt on yon burnside.

And Mary was the bonniest lass,

Just meet to be a bride.

Thus Davie’s blink her heart did move
To speak her mind sae free,

‘““Gang doun the burn, Davie lad,
Doun the burn, Davie lad,

Doun the burn, Davie lad,

And I will follow thee.

What passed, I guess, was harmless play,
And naething, sure, unmeet,

For ganging hame I heard them say
They liked a walk sae sweet.

Since both were fain their love to own
And speak their mind sae free,

“Gang doun the burn, Davie lad,
Doun the burn, Mary lass,
Doun the burn, my ain dear love,
And aye I'll follow thee.”

R. Crawrorp, 169§
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"THE PRAISE OF ISLAY.
(MOLADH NA LANDAIDH)

Words translated from the Gaelic by
TroMas PATTISON,

Old Highlaud Melody arranged by

Mircors L wson.

With affectionate enthusiasm.
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THE PRAISE OF ISLAY.

(MOLADH NA LANDAIDH.)

EE afar yon hill Ardmore,
Beating billows wash its shore ;
But its beauties bloom no more
For me, now far from Islay.

O my dear, my native isle,

Nought from thee my heart can wile,
O my dear, my native isle,

My heart beats true to Islay.

Though its shore is rocky, drear,
Early doth the sun appear

On leafy brake and fallow deer,
And flocks and herds in Islay.

O my dear, Te.

Eagles rise on soaring wing,

Herons watch the gushing spring,
Heath-cocks with their whirring bring
Their own delight to Islay.

O my dear, &c.

Birken branches there are gay,
Hawthorns wave their silvered spray,
Every bough the breezes sway
Awakens joy in Islay.

O my dear, &ec.

Mavis sings on hazel bough,
Linnets haunt the glen below,

O may long their wild notes flow
With melodies in Islay.

O my dear, &Jc.

Translated from the Gaelic by THomas PATTISON.

From the “Celtic Lyre' by permission of the editor, HENRY WHYTE, Glasgow.
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A LYKE WAKE DIRGE:

or chant sung by those watching over a corpse.

Old North of Englund nords.

Solemn and slow.

Music by
HiroLp Bovrron.

Covyright.
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A LYKE WAKE DIRGE.

(OrR CHANT SUNG BY THOSE KEEPING WATCH OVER A CORPSE.)

HIS ae nighte, this ae nighte,
Suverie nighte and alle,
Fire and sleete and candle-lighte,
cAnd Christe receive thy saule.

When from hence away thou'rt past,
8verie nighte and alle,

To Whinny-muir thou comest at last,
cAnd Christe receive thy saule.

If ever thou gavest hosen and shoon,
Everte nighte and alle,

Sit thee doun and put them on,
cAnd Christe recetve thy saule.

If hosen and shoon thou gavest nane,
Sverie nighte and alle,

The whinnes shall pricke thee to the bare bane,
cAnd Christe recetve thy saule.

From Whinny-muir when thou art past,
Cverte nighte and alle,

To Brigg o’ Dread thou comest at last,
cAnd Christe receive thy saule.

From Brigg 'o Dread when thou art past,
Cverie nighte and alle,

To Purgatory fire thou comest at last,
cAnd Christe receive thy saule.

If ever cthou gavest meate or drinke,
Everie nighte and alle,

The fire shall never make thee shrinke,
cAnd Christe recerve thy saule.

If meate or drinke thou gavest nane;
&uerie nighte and alle.

The fire shall burn thee to the bare bane,
cAnd Christe receive thy saule.

This ae nighte, this ae nighte,

- &uerie nighte and alle,

Fire and sleete and candle-lighte,
cAnd Christe recesve thy saule.

0ld Xorth of England words.
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Old Scottish Ballud.

LEEZIE LINDSAY.

(Grallant and beseeching.

Traditional Air arranged by
M.ircorn LAwson.
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LEEZIE LINDSAY.

ILL ye gang to the Hielands, Leezie Lindsay ?
Will ye gang to the Hielands wi' me?
Will ye gang to the Hielands, Leezie Lindsay,
My bride and my darling to be "

“To gang to the Hielands wi’ you, sir?
I dinna ken how that may be,
For I ken na the land that ye live in,

Nor ken I the lad I'm gaun’ wi'.”

“ Leezie, lassie, 'tis little that ye ken,

It sae be ye dinna ken me,

For my name is Lord Ronald Macdonald,
A chieftain o’ high degree.”

She has kilted her coats o’ green satin,
She has kilted them up to the knee,

And she's aff wi’ Lord Ronald Macdonald
His bride and his darling to be.

0!ld Scottish Ballad.
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‘WE WILL TAKE THE GOOD OLD WAY.
(GABHAIDH SINN AN RATHAD MOR.)

Hords translated from the Gaelic by the
Rev. 4. Stewart. L. L. D. “Nether Lochaber.”

e

Old Highland Melody arranged by
Marcorym LAwson.
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“"WE WILL TAKE THE GOOD
OLD WAY.”

(GABHAIDH SINN AN RATHALC MOR.)

E will take the good old way,
We will take the good old way,
We'll take and keep the good old way,
Let them say their will, O'!
Let Maclntyres say what they may,
Let Maclntyres say what they may,
We'll take and keep the good old way,
Let them say their will, O'!
We will take, &c.

Up the steep and heathery ben,
Doun the bonnie winding glen,
We march, a band of loyal men,
Let them say their will, O'!

We will take, &c.

We will march adoun Glencoe,

We will march adoun Glencoe,

By the ferry we will go,

Let them say their will, O !
We will take, &c.

To Glengarry and Lochiel,
Loyal hearts, with arms of steel,
These will back you in the field,
Let them say their will, O !

We will take, €Jc.

Cluny will come doun the brae,
Keppoch bold will lead the way,
Toss thine antlers, Caber Feidh,
Let them say their will, O'!

We will take, &dc.

Forward, sons of bold Rob Roy,
Stewarts—conflict is your joy—
We'll stand together pour /e Roy,
Let them say their will, O !

We will take, &'c.

Translated from the Gaelic by the Rev. A. StEwarT, LL.D.—~
“ Nether Lochaber.”
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Hords by
HiroLn BouLTon.

REST

In a crooning fashion.

MY AIN

BAIRNIE.

Old Highland Melody arranged by
Marcors Lawson.
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“"REST MY AIN BAIRNIE.

(A HIGHLAND CRADLE SONG.)

EST, my ain bairnie, lie peaceful and still,
R Sleeping or waking I'll guard thee from ill.
Fair be thy body, whiter than snow,
No evil mark from the heel to the brow;
No ghost shall fright thee, nought shalt thou fear,

I'll sing them a charm that none may come near.

Then rest my ain bairnie, &c.

Eerily gathers the mist on Ben Shee,
Coldly the wind sweeps in from the sea,
But terror and storm may come east or come west,

Warm will my birdie bide in the nest.

Then rest my ain bairnie, &'c.

Fresh as the heather thy boyhood will bloom,
Strong as the pine thy manhood will come,
Flower of thy kinsmen, chief of thy cian,

King of my heart, thou bonnie wee man.

Then rest my ain bairnie, &c.

HaroLp BourTon.
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MY DARK HAIRED MAID.
(MO NIGHEAN DHU.)

Hords by the late
DY Joun Park, of St. Andremws.
Rather slow, with tender expression..

0ld Highlund Melody arranged by

Marcory Lawson.
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MY DARK-HAIRED MAID.

(MO NIGHEAN DHU.)

O nighean dhu, the hills are bright,
M And on this last and lovely night,
I'd fain frae auld Knockgowan’s height

Look owre the glen wi’ thee.

Never mair we'll tread its heather,

Never doun the lea

Liltin’ will we shear thegither,

Fu’ o’ mirth and glee.

Fortune's blasts o’ wintry weather

Drive us owre the sea,

But lang’s we're blest wi' ane anither,

Fie ! let fears gae flee.

Yet see, my dear, the hills are bright,

And on this last and lovely night,

I'd fain frae auld Knockgowan’s height

Look owre the glen wi' thee.

Mo nighean dhu, 'twas there we met,
And O'! that hour is precious yet,
When first my honest vow could get
Love’s tearfu’ smile frae thee.
Hearts were pledg’d ere either knew it,
What ’s to be maun be,

Mine was tint ere I could trow o't
W1’ that glancing €'e.

Dear Knockgowan and the view o't
Ne'er again we'll see,

Let me gang and tak’ adieu o't
Laoth ma chree, wi’ thee.

Mo nighean dhu, ’twas there we met,
And O!! that hour is precious yet,
When first my honest vow could get
Love's tearfu’ smile frae thee.

Dr. Joun Park.

{Words inserted from Dr. JOHN PARK's songs, by permission of the
editor, ARCHIBALD RAMSDEN,)
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A JACOBITE LAMENT.

Hords attributed to Music by
Cuptain O:cILVY. Marcorar Lawsox.
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A JACOBITE LAMENT.

T was a’ for our rightfu’ king
We left fair Scotland’s strand,
It was a’ for our rightfu’ king
We e’er saw Irish land, my dear,

We e'er saw Irish land.

Now a’ is done that men can do,
And a’ is done in vain ;
My love an’ native land, fareweel,
For I maun cross the main, my dear,

For I maun cross the main.

He turned him right an’ round about,
All on the Irish shore,

He ga'e his bridle-reins a shake,
Wi’ “ Adieu for evermore, my dear,

Adieu for evermore.”

The sodger frae the wars returns,
The sailor frae the main ;

But T ha'e parted frae my love,
Never to meet again, my dear,

Never to meet again.

When day is gane, an’ night is come,
An'’ 2’ folk boun’ to sleep,

I think on him that’s far awa’,
The lee-lang night, an’ weep, my dear,
The lee-lang mght, ar’ weep.

Attributed to Capramn OgILvy, 1690,
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Hords by

I GAED DOUN GLENMORISTON.

HirorLn Bovrron.

Old Highlund Melody arranged by
M.ircoryr LAWwson.

With great tenderness and rather slow.
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“"AS T GAED DOUN GLENMORISTON.”

S I gaed doun Glenmoriston,
A Where waters meet about Alteerie,
I saw my lassie milkin' kye
W1’ skilfu' hand and sang sae cheerie ;
The wind that stirred her gowden hair
Blew saftly frae the hill at even,

And like a moorland flower she looked
That lichtly lifts its head to heaven.

Frae that sweet hour her name I'd breathe
Wi’ nocht but clouds and hills to hear me,
And when the warld to rest was laid

I'd watch for dawn and wish her near me,
Till ane by ane the stars were gane,

The moor-cock to his mate called clearly,
And daylicht glinted on the burn

Where red-deer cross at mornin’ early.

The years are lang, the wark is sair,

And life is aftimes wae and wearie,

Yet Foyer's flood shall cease to fall

Ere my love fail unto my dearie.

I lo’ed her then, I lo’e her now,

And cauld the warld wad be without her,
The croodlin’ bairnies at her knee

And licht o’ mither's love about her.

HaroLp Bourton.
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Words by
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CULLODEN MUIR.

Rather slow and sad.

Music by

MircoLy LAwson.
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CULLODEN MUIR.

HE moorland wide and waste and brown
Heaves far and near and up and down,
Few trenches green the desert crown,
And these are the graves of Culloden !

Alas ! what mournful thoughts they yield,
Those scars of sorrow yet unhealed,
On Scotland’s last and saddest field,
O ! the desolate moor of Culloden!

Ah me ! what carnage vain was there,
What reckless fury. mad despair,

On this wide moor such odds to dare,
O! the wasted lives of Culloden !

For them laid there, the brave and young,
How many a mother’s heart was wrung,
How many a coronach sad was sung,

O'! the green, green graves of Culloden !

Here Camerons clove the red line through,
There Stewarts dared what men could do,
Charged lads of Athol, staunch and true,
To the cannon mouths on Culloden.

What boots it now to point and tell,
—Here the clan Chattan bore them well ;
Shame-maddened, yonder, Keppoch fell,
Lavish of life at Culloden ?

In vain the wild onset, in vain
Claymores cleft English skulls in twain,
The cannon fire poured in like rain,
Mowing down the clans on Culloden.

Through all the glens, from shore to shore,
What wailing went ! But that is o’er,
Hearts now are cold that once were sore
For the loved ones lost on Culloden.

Now strangers come to pry and peep
Above the mounds where clansmen sleep,
But what do we, their kinsmen, reap

For our sires’ blood shed on Culloden?

Our small farms turned to deserts dumb,
Where smoke no homes, no people come,
Save English hunters,—that’s the sum

Of what we have reaped for Culloden.

This too will pass, the hunter’s deer,
The drover’s sheep will disappear,
But when another race will ye rear
Like the men that died at Culloden?

PRINCIPAL SHAIRF.



