“The women are a
gane wud.

(AN ANTI-JACOBITE SONG.)
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THE WOMEN ARE A GANE WUD.

(An Anti-Jacobite Scottish Song)

Hords Traditional.

Quick and angrily.

Traditional Air arranged by
Marcorsr Lawson.
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“THE WOMEN ARE A’ GANE
WUD.”

(AN ANTI-JACOBITE SONG.)

HE women are a’ gane wud,
T O ! that he had bidden awa’,
He 's turned their heads, the lad,
And ruin will bring on us 2’ ;
I aye was a peaceable man,
My wife she did doucely behave,
But now, do a’ that I can,

She ’s just as wild as the lave.

My wife she wears the cockade,
Though she kens it 's the thing that I hate,
There 's ane too preened on her maid,
And baith will tak’ the gate.
The senseless creatures ne'’er think
What ill the lad will bring back ;
We 'd ha'e the Pope and the De'il,
And a’ the rest o’ the pack.

The wild Hielan’ lads they did pass,

The yeotts wide open they flee,
They ate the very house bare,

And ne'er speered the leave o’ me.
But when the red-coats gaed by

DD’ ye think they'd let them alane ?
They a’ the louder did cry

“Prince Charlie will soon get his ain.”

Scottish Song.
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AYE WAUKIN 0!

Old Scottish Song arranged by
MarcoLm Lawson.

Rather slow and somewhat sad.
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AYE WAUKIN Of

Flowers of every colour ;
The water rins owre the heugh,
And I lang for my true lover,

SIMMER s a pleasant time,

Aye waukin’ O !

Waukin’ aye and weary,
Sleep 1 can get nane

For thinkin' o' my dearie ;
Aye waukin’ O'!

When first she cam’ to our toun
They ca’'d her Grace Macfarlane,
But now she ’s gane awa’
They ca’ her a’ folks’ darlin’;

Aye waukin’ O'! &c

When I sleep I dream,
When I wake I'm eerie,
Rest I can get nane
For thinkin’ 6’ my dearie ;
Aye waukin’ O ! &c.

Lanely nicht comes on,
A’ the lave are sleepin’,

I think upon my bonnie lass
And bleer my e’'en wi’ greetin’.

Aye waukin’ O !

Her minnie lo’es her weel,
Her daddie lo’es her better,

And I lo’e the lass mysel’,
Wae 's me I canna get her;

Aye waukin' O &9c.

0ld Scottish Song.
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MY FAITHFUL FOND ONE.
(MO RUN GEAL DILEAS)

(Song with Chorusu) ‘
Words translated from the Gaelic by Old Highland Melody arranged by

Professor BLackik. Marcorym LAwson.

Rather slow and with tenderness.
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MY FAITHFUL FOND ONE,

(MO RUN GEAL DILEAS.)

Y fair and rare one, my faithful fond one,
M My faithful fair, wilt not come to me
On bed of pain here who remain here,
With weary longing for a sight of thee?
If wings were mine now to skim the brine now,
And like a sea-gull to float me free,
To Islay’s shore now they 'd bear me o'er now,

Where dwells the maiden that 's dear to me.

My fair and rare one, &c.

O were I yonder with her to wander
Beneath the green hills beside the sea,

With birds in chorus that warble o’er us,
And ruth of kisses so sweet to me |

My fair and rare one, &c.

What though the sky here be wet or dry here,
With peaceful breeze here, or windy war,
In winter glooming or summer blooming
"Tis all one season, love, when thou art far.

My fair and rare one, &c.

Translated from the Gaelic by ProFEssor Brackis
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Old Scottish Ballad.

THE TWA CORBIES.

(Song for a low Voice.)

Slow and in a tragical manner.

Music by
Mircorr Lawson.
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THE TWA CORBIES.

S S I was walking a’ alane,
I heard twa corbies making their mane

The tane unto the tither did say
‘“Whar sall we gang and dine the day?”

“In behint yon auld fail dyke

I wot there lies a new-slain knight ;

And naebody kens that he lies there

But his hawk and his hound and his lady fair.”

‘“ His hound is to the huntin’ gane,
His hawk to fetch the wild-fowl hame,
His lady s ta’en anither mate,

Sae we may mak’ our dinner sweet.”

“Ye 'll sit on his white hause-bane,
And I'll pike out his bonnie blue e'en ;
W1 ae lock o’ his gowden hair

We 'll theek our nest whar it grows bare.”

“ Mony 's the ane for him mak’s mane,
But nane sall ken whar he is gane ;
Owre his white banes, when they are bare,

The wind sall blaw for evermair.”

.
]

Old Scottish Song.
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BONNIE GEORGE CAMPBELL.

Old Scottish Ballad

With spirit.

Traditional Air a}'ranged by
MarooLm Lawson.
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BONNIE GEORGE CAMPBELL.

u H IGH upon Hielands and laigh upon Tay

Bonnie George Campbell rade out on a day,
W1 saddle and bridle sae gallant to see;

-—-Hame cam’ his guid horse but never cam’ he.

Doun cam’ his mither dear greetin’ fu’ sair,
And out ran his bonnie bride rivin’ her hair ;
“ My meadow lies green and my corn is unshorn,

My barn is to bigg and my babe is unborn.”

Saddled and bridled and booted rade he,
A plume in his helmet, a sword at his knee ;
But toom cam’ his saddle a’ bluidy to see,

Hame cam’ his guid horse but never cam’ he.

0ld Scottisk Ballad.
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Lament for JM aclean
of eArdgour.
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LAMENT FOR MACLEAN OF ARDGOUR?

Old Melody preserved in the Ardgour district, arranged by
Marcory Lawson.

Hords by
H.irorLp BourLron.

Solemn and slow.
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LAMENT FOR MACLEAN OF
ARDGOUR.

AIL loudly, ye women, your coronach doleful, -
V & Lament him, ye pipers, tread solemn and slow ;
Mown down like a flower is the chief of Ardgour,
And the hearts of the clansmen are weary with woe.
In peace-time he ruled like a father among us,
Unconguered in fight was the blade that he bore,

But the chase was the glory and pride of his manhood,
—Strong Donald the hunter, Macgillian More.

Low down by yon burn that 's half hidden with heather
He lurked like a lion in the lair he knew well ;

"Twas there sobbed the red-deer to fecel his keen dagger,
There pierced by his arrow the cailzie-cock fell.

How oft when at e’en he would watch for the wild fowl,
Like lightning his coracle sped from the shore ;

But still, and for aye, as we cross the lone lochan,

Is Donald the hunter, Macgillian More !

Once more let his war-cry resound in the mountains,
Macdonalds shall hear it in eerie Glencoe,

Its echoes shall float o'er the braes of Lochaber,

Till Stewarts at Appin that slogan shall know ;

And borne to the waters beyond the Loch Linnhe,
"Twixt Morven and Mull where the tide-eddies roar,
Macgillians shall hear it and mourn for their kinsman,
For Donald the hunter, Macgillian More.

Then here let him rest in the lap of Scaur Donald,

The wind for his watcher, the mist for his shroud,

Where the green and the grey moss will weave their wild tartans,
A covering meet for a chieftain so proud.

For, free as the eagle, these rocks were his eyrie,

And free as the eagle his spirit shall soar

O’er the crags and the corries that erst knew the footfatl

Of Donald the hunter, Macgillian More: ’

HaroLp BcuLton.
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WEAVING SONG.

Scottish Song. Traditional Melody arranged by
Marcorm LAWSON.
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WEAVING SONG.

GAE owre the muir, gae doun the brae,
Gae busk my bower to mak’ it ready,
For I ’m gaun’ there to wed the day

The bonnie lad that wears the plaidie.

Twine weel the bonnie tweel,
Twist weel the plaidie,

For O! I lo’e the laddie weel

That wears the tartan plaidie.

Content his lowly cot I 1l share,
I ask nae mair to mak’ life cheerie
W1 heart sae leal and love sae true

The langest day can ne’er scem eerie.

Twine weel, &c.

Weel sheltered in his Hieland plaid

Frae worldly cares I''ll aye be easy;
Its storms I ’'ll hear like blasts that blaw

Owre heather bell and mountain daisy.

Twine weel, ¢,

Scoltish Song.
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AE FOND

Words by
RoBERT BURNS.

Very pathetic and slow.

KISS.

0Old Highland Melody arranged by
MarcorLy LAWSON.
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AE FOND KISS.

E fond kiss, and then we sever |
A Ae fareweel, and then for ever !
Deep in heart-wrung tears I 'll pledge thee,
Woarring sighs and groans I ’ll wage thee.

Who shall say that Fortune grieves him,
While the star of hope she leaves.him ?
Me, nae cheerful twinkle lights me,
Dark despair around benights me.

I 'll ne’er blame my partial fancy,
Naething could resist my Nancy ;
But to see her was to love her,

Love but her, and love for ever.

Had we never loved sae kindly,
Had we never loved sae blindly,
Never met, or never parted,

We had re'er been broken-hearted !

Fare thee weel, thou first and fairest,
Fare thee weel, thou best and dearest ;
Thine be ilka joy and treasure,

Peace, enjoyment, love, and pleasure !

Ae fond kiss, and then we sever !

Ae fareweel, alas | for ever!

Deep in heart-wrung tears I 'll pledge thee,
Woarring sighs and groans I 'll wage thee.

R. Burxs,
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Old Adberdeenshire Song.

LINTEN LOWRIN.

Traditional Melody arranged by
MaroorLym Lawson.
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LINTEN LOWRIN,

SHEARED my first hairst in Bogend,
I[ Doun by the fit o' Benachie ;
And sair I wrought and sair I fought,
But I wan out my penny fee.
Linten lowrin, lowrin linten,
Linten lowrin, linten lee ;
I'll gang the gait I cam’ again,

And a better bairnie I will be.

O ! Rhynie's wark is ill to work,
. And Rhynie’s wages are but sma’;
And Rhynie's laws are double straight,

And that does grieve me maist of a'.

Linten lowrin, &¢.

O ! Rhynic is a Hieland place,
It doesna suit a Lawland loon ;
And Rhynie is a cauld clay hole,
It is na like my faither’s toun.

Linten lowrin, &'c.

0ld cAberdeenshire Song.
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TURN YE TO ME.

Words by 0ld Highland Melody arranged by
Jou~N Hirson.(Christopher North.) MarcorLs LAwson.
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TURN YE TO ME.

HE stars are shining cheerily, cheerily,
T Ho ro Mhairi dhu, turn ye to me ;
The sea-mew is moaning drearily, drearily,
Ho ro Mhairi dhu, turn ye to me.
Cold is the storm-wind that ruffles his breast,
But warm are the downy plumes lining his nest ;
Cold blows the storm there,

Soft falls the snow there,

Ho ro Mhairi dhu, turn ye to me.

The waves are dancing merrily, merrily,

Ho ro Mhairi dhu, turn ye to me ;

The sea-birds are wailing wearily, wearily,
Ho ro Mhairi dhu, turn ye to me.

Hushed be thy moaning, lone bird of the sea,
Thy home on the rocks is a shelter to thee,
Thy home is the angry wave,

Mine but the lonely grave,

Ho ro Mhairi dhy, turn ye to me.

JouN WiLson

{% Christopher North *)
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THE BONNIE EARL

Old  Scottish Song.

Sustained and slow.

0 MORAY.

Traditionel Melody arrvanged by

Marcorym LAwson.
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THE BONNIE EARL O MORAY.

E Hielands and ye Lawlands,
Y O, whar ha'e ye been ?
They ha'e slain the Earl o’ Moray,
And laid him on the green.
He was a braw gallant,
And he rade at the ring;

And the bonnie Earl o’ Moray
He might ha'e been a king.

O, lang will his ladye look frae the Castle Doune

Ere she see the Earl o’ Moray come soundin’ through the toun.

O, wae betide ye, Huntly,
And wherefore did ye sae?

I bade ye bring him wi’ you,
And forbad' ye him to slay.
He was a braw gallant,

And he played at the glove ;
And the bonnie Earl o’ Moray,

He was the Queen’s love.

O, lang will his ladye look frae the Castle Doune

Ere she see the Earl o' Moray come soundin’ through the toun

Old Scottish Ballad,
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Hords

by

Priucipal Swuairp.

THE BUSH ABOON TRAQUAIR

Not too fast,and entreating.

Music by

H.iroLp BoULTOoN.
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THE BUSH ABOON TRAQUAIR

ILL ye gang wi’ me and fare
To the bush aboon Traquair ?
Owre the high Minchmuir we’ll up and awa
This bonnie simmer noon,
While the sun shines fair aboon,

And the Iicht sklents saftly doun on holm and ha.

And what wad ye do there,

At the bush aboon Traquair ?

A lang dreich road, ye had better let it be ;
Save some auld scrunts o’ birk

I’ the hill-side lirk,

There ’s nocht in the warld for man to see.

But the blythe lilt o’ yon air,

The bush aboon Traquair,

I need nae mair, it 's eneuch for me ;
Owre my cradle its sweet chime

Cam’ sughin’ frae auld time,

Sae, tide what may be, I'll awa’ and see.

And what saw ye there,

At the bush aboon Traquair ?

Or what did ye hear that was worth your heed ?

I heard the cushies croon

Thro’ the gowden afternoon,

And the Quair burn singing doun to the vale o’ Tweed

And birks saw I three or four

Wi’ grey moss bearded owre,

The last that are left o’ the birken shaw,

Whar mony a simmer e'en

Fond lovers did convene,

Thae bonnie, bonnie gloamin’s that are lang awa’.

Frae mony a but and ben,

By muirland, holm, and glen,

They cam’ ane hour to spen’ on the greenwood swaird
But lang ha'e lad an’ lass

Been lying 'neath the grass,

The green, green grass o' Traquair kirkyard.

They were blest beyond compare

When they held their trysting there,

Amang thae greenest hills shone on by the sun;
And then they wan a rest,

The lownest and the best,

I' Traquair kirkyard when a’ was dune.

Now the birks to dust may rot,

Names o’ lovers be forgot,

Nae lads and lasses there ony mair convene,

But the blythe lilt o’ yon air

Keeps the bush aboon Traquair

And the luve that ance was there aye fresh and green.

PrincipaL SHAIRE
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HO RO MY NUT-BROWN MAIDEN

(HO RO MO NIGHEAN DHONN BHOIDHEACH,

Translated from the Gaelic by
Professor BLACKIE.

Old Highland Melody arranged by
Marcorsr ' Lawson.
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HO-RO MY NUT-BROWN
MAIDEN.

(HO-RO MO NIGHEAN DHONN BHOIDHEACH.)

O-RO my nut-brown maiden !
H Hi-ri my nut-brown maiden !
Ho-ro my nut-brown maiden |
O, she 's the maid for me !

Her eye so mildly beaming,
Her look so frank and free,
In waking and in dreaming
Is evermore with me.

Ho-ro, &Jc., &c., tdc,

O Mary, mild-eyed Mary,

By land, or on the sea,

Though time and tide may vary,
My heart beats true to thee.

Ho-ro, &%c., &Jc., tc.

And since from thee I parted,

A long and weary while,

1 wander heavy-hearted

With longing for thy smile.
Ho-ro, &Jc., &c., tc,

In Glasgow and Dunedin

Were maidens fair to see,

But never a Lowland maiden
Could lure mine eyes from thee,

Ho-ro, t9¢c., &c., &e.

Mine eyes that never vary

rom pointing to the glen
Where blooms my Highland Mary
Like wild-rose 'neath the Ben.

Ho-ro, &c., tJc., Y.

And when with blossoms laden
Bright summer comes again,
I'll fetch my nut-brown maiden
Doun from the bonnie glen.

Ho-ro, £9c., &Jc., e,

Translated from the Gaelic by Proressor' BLACKIE
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DROWNED.

Hords translated from the Gaelic by the Old Highland Air. (drisaig district)
Rev. 4. Stewart. L. L. D. “Nether Lochaber.” arranged by MaLcoLym LAwson.
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DROWNED.

O wonder my heart it is sore,
No wonder the tears that I weep ;
My true love I'll see him no more,

He lies fathoms down in the deep.

He lies fathoms down in the deep,
Where the cold clammy seaweeds abound :
How cruel thy wild waves to me,

O sea that my true love hast drowned !

O sea that my true love hast drowned,
Thou hast reft me of joy evermore ;
Thy waves make me shudder with fear

As I listen and hear their wild roar.

My true love and I, hand in hand,
Often wandered the uplands among,
Where the wild flowers are freshest to see,

And the wild birds are freest of song ;

But alas for the days that are gone,
Alas for my sorrow and me !
Alas that my true love is drowned

Fathoms down in the depths of the sea}

Translated from the Gaelic by the

Rev. A. Stewart, LL.D,
«Nether Lochaber.”
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OER THE MOOR.

Words by Old Highland Melody arranged by
A. C. MacLEoD. MarcoLasr Lawson.
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O'ER THE MOOR.

O ER the moor I wander lonely,
Ochon-a-rie, my heart is sore ;
Where are all the joys I cherished?

With my darling they have perished,

And they will return no more.

I loved thee first, I loved thee only,
Ochon-a-rie, my heart is sore ;

T loved thee from the day I met thee.
What care I though all forget thee ?

I will love thee evermore.

A. C. MacLeop
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BONNIE STRATHYRE.

Hords by Music adapted from old Air “Taymouth’
HiroLp BovLron. and arranged by MiLcoLM LAWSON.
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BONNIE STRATHYRE.

HERE'’s meadows in Lanark and mountains in Skye,
And pastures in Hielands and Lawlands forbye ;

But there s nae greater luck that the heart could desire
Than to herd the fine cattle in bonnie Strathyre.

O its up in the morn and awa’ to the hill,

When the lang simmer days are sae warm and sae still,
Till the peak o’ Ben Voirlich is girdled wi’ fire,

And the evenin’ fa’s gently on bonnie Strathyre.

Then there 's mirth in the sheiling and love in my breast,
‘When the sun is gane doun and the kye are at rest
For there's mony a prince wad be proud to aspire

To my winsome wee Maggie, the pride o’ Strathyre.

Her lips are like rowans in ripe simmer seen,

And mild as the starlicht the glint o’ her e’en;
Far sweeter her breath than the scent o’ the briar,
And her voice is sweet music in bonnie Strathyre.

Set Flora by Colin, and Maggie by me,

And we 'll dance to the pipes swellin’ loudly and free,
Till the moon in the heavens climbing higher and higher
Bids us sleep on fresh brackens in bonnie Strathyre.

Though some to gay touns in the Lawlands will roam,
And some will gang sodgerin’ far from their home ;
Yet I'll aye herd my cattle, and bigg my ain byre,
And love my ain Maggie in bonnie Strathyre,

HaroLp BouLrTon.
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SOUND THE PIBROCH.

(JACOBITE WAR SONG)

Hords by Traditional Melody arranged by

MYS Norymin MaciLEop Senior. Marcorayr LAWSON.
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SOUND THE PIBROCH.

OUND the pibroch loud on high
S Frae John o’ Groats to isle o’ Skye,
Let a’ the clans their slogan cry,
And rise and follow Charlie.
Tha tighin fodham, fodham, fodham,
Tha tighin fodham, fodham, fodham,
Tha tighin fodham, fodham, fodham,
Tha tighin fodham, eirigh !

And see a small devoted band

By dark Loch Shiel have ta'en their stand,
And proudly vow with heart and hand

To fight for royal Charlie.

Tha tighin fodham, &c., &c., ¢e.

From every hill and every glen

Are gathering fast the loyal men,
They grasp their dirks and shout again
“ Hurrah ! for royal Charlie !”

Tha tighin fodham, &c., ¢c., td¢c.

On dark Culloden’s field of gore

Hark ! Hark ! they shout “Claymore ! claymore I*
They bravely fight, what can they more ?

They die for royal Charlie.

Tha tighin fodham, &Jc., &c., &c,
No more we 'll see such deeds again,
Deserted is each Highland glen,

And lonely cairns are o'er the men
Who fought and died for Charlie.

Tha tighin fodham, &c., €., &c.

Mgrs. NormMaN MacLeoD (Senior),
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MY LOVES IN GERMANIE.

Words by
Hrcror MacNEIL.

0ld- Scoltish Melody arranged by
MarLcoLm LAWSoN.
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flee, But his life is dear to me,........ Send him hame, send him
flee, In the <cause o loy - al . ty,....... Send him hame, send him
tree, This warlds nae mair for me,........ Wil _lie’s gane, Wil. lie’s
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hame, He may neer his Jea_nie see Send him hame.
hame, But his life is dear to me, Send him hame.
hame, In the cause o loy- al - ty, Send him hame.
gane, This warld’s nae mair for me, Wil_lie’s slain.
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MY LOVE 'S IN GERMANIE.

Y love 's in Germanie ;
Send him hame, send him hame ;

My love ’s in Germanie, send him hame !
My love s in Germanie
Fighting brave for royalty,
He may ne'er his Jeannie see,
Send him hame, send him hame ;
He may ne’er his Jeannie see, send him hame !

He 's brave as brave can be,

Send him hame, send him hame ;

He ’s brave as brave can be, send him hame !
He ’s brave as brave can be,

He wad rather fa' than flee,

But his life is dear to me,

Send him hame, send bim hame ;

But his life is dear to me, send him hame !

His faes are ten to three,

Send him hame, send him hame ;

His faes are ten to three, serdd him hame |
His faes are ten to three,

He maun either fa’ or flee ;

In the cause o’ loyalty

Send him hame, send him hame ;

In the cause o’ loyalty send him hame !

Your love ne'er learnt to flee,
Bonnie dame, winsome dame ;
Your love ne'er learnt to flee, winsome dame }
Your love ne'er learnt to flee,
- But he fell in Germanie
Fighting brave for royalty,
Bonnie dame, mournfu’ dame ;
Fighting brave for royalty, mournfu’ dame |

He 'll ne’er come owre the sea,
Willie s slain, Willie ’s slain ;
He 'll ne’er come owre the sea, Willie 's gane |
He 'll ne’er come owre the sea
To his love and ain countree ;
This warld ’s nae mair for me,
Willie ’s gane, Willie ’s gane ;
This warld ’s nae mair for me, Willie ’s slain.
HEecror Macnen.
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Health and 10y be with
You.

(u MA sLAN A cHI m1)
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HEALTH AND

(GU MA SLAN A CHI MI)

Translated from the Gaelic by
Professor BrackIk.

JOY BE WITH YOU.

old Highland Melody arranged by
MarcoLy LAWSON.

Slow and with expression.
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Health and joy be with you, My bon - mniec nut - brown
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HEALTH AND JOY BE WITH
YOU.

(GU MA SLAN A CHI ML)

EALTH and joy be with you,
H My bonnie nut-brown maid,
With tresses richly flowing,
With virgin grace arrayed ;
Thy voice to me is music
When heavy I may be,

And it heals my heart’s deep sorrow
To speak a word with thee.

In sadness I am rocking

This night upon the sea,

For troubled is my slumber
When thy smile is far from me ;
On thee I'm ever thinking,

Thy face is ever near,

And if I may not find thee
Then death alone is dear.

Before we heaved our anchor
Their evil speech began,

That you no more should see me,
The false and faithless man.
Droop not thy head, my darling,
My heart is all thine own,

No power on earth can part us,
But cruel death alone.

Translated from the Gaelic by ProFessor Brackie

o
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Colin's Cattle.
(cRODH CHAI

LLEAN)

A MILKING SONG.

XLII
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®COLIN'S CATTLE.
(CRODH CHAILLEAN)

Hords translated from the Gaelic by the
Rev. 4. STEwArT, L. L. D.“Nether Lochaber?

0ld Highland Melody arranged by
MarcorLryr LAwWSoN.

In aflowing pastoral fashion.
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1. A mai - den  sang  sweet - ly as a bhird on Qe
2. In the morn.ing  they wan - der to  their pas - tures a -
3. But so far  ax they wan - der, dap - pled, dun, brown, and...
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far, Where the grass grows the......... green - est by......
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*) Morag, a fair young maiden,is stolen by the Fuiries on the very day of ker marriage with Colin. It is promised that she shall be allowed.to re.
Lurn in a year and a day; meanwhile she is permitted to milk (olin’s cattle every evening,and as she milks she sirigs Phis song. Being under the fuiry
spell Colin cannot see her, though ke can hear her singing, and he listens every evening to ker voice in the happy hope that she will be restored to
kim ut the end of a ysur and a day.

Copyright.
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COLIN'S CATTLE

(CRODH CHAILLEAN),

A MILKING SONG.

MAIDEN sang sweetly
A As a bird on a tree,
Cro' Chaillean, Cro’ Chaillean,
Cro’ Chaillean for me.

My own Colin’s cattle,
Dappled, dun, brown, and grey,
They return to the milking

At the close of the day.

In the morning they wander

To their pastures afar,

Where the grass grows the greenest
By corrie and scaur.

They wander the uplands

Where the soft breezes blow,
And they drink from the fountain
Where the sweet cresses grow.

But so far as they wander,
Dappled, dun, brown, and grey,
They return to the milking

At the close of the day.

My bed ’s in the shian

On the canach’s soft down,
But I ’d sleep best with Colin
In our sheiling alone.

Thus a maiden sang sweetly
As a bird on a tree,

Cro’ Chaillean, Cro’ Chaillean,
Cro’ Chaillean for me.

Translated from the Gaelic by the
Rev. A. Stewart, LL.D,

“Nether Lochaber.”
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O gin I were where
Gowdie rins.
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0 GIN I WERE WHERE GOWDIE RINS.

“Words by the late

DI Joun Park of St. dndrews.

Rather quick and fresh.

Chorus to begin, and after each verse.

Old Aberdeenshire Melody arranged by

Marcorm

L awsonN.
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*Thz':; old Melody was taken down by DT Puark from the stnging of a peasant girl in the Aberdeenshire Highlaads; he afierwards wrote

the words to the melody.

Uopyright.
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1. Ance mair to hear the wild birds sang, To
2. O mo - ny a day in blithe  spring -  time, 0O
3. O there wi’ Jean on il . ka " night, When
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O GIN I WERE WHERE
GOWDIE RINS.

GIN I were where Gowdie rins,
Where Gowdie rins, where Gowdie rins,

O gin I were where Gowdie rins
At the back o’ Benachiel

Ance mair to hear the wild bird’s sang,
To wander birks and braes amang,
"Midst friends and fav'rites left sae lang
At the back o’ Benachie.

O gin I were, Uc., &c., Ue.

O mony a day in blithe spring-time,
O mony a day in summer’s prime,

I 've wand'ring wiled awa’ the time
At the back o’ Benachie.

O gin I were, &Jc., tc., .

O there wi’ Jean on ilka night,

When baith our hearts were young and light,
We 've wandered by the cool moonlight

At the back o’ Benachie.

O gin I were, &c., Ue., e.

O fortune’s flow’rs wi’ thorns are rife,
And wealth is won wi’ toil and strife ;
Ae day gie me o’ youthful life

At the back o' Benachie |

O gin I were, t¢c., &c., Jc.

Dr. Joun Parx.
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Farewel] to Fiunary.
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FAREWELL TO FIUNARY.

Words by the
Rev. Norman Macreop, D. D. senior.

Moderately slow. -

Traditional Melody arranged by
MarooLy Lawson.
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on the tide, That wafts me off from Fiu . na . ry
al - most dies, To think of leav _ ing Fiu . na . ry.
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FAREWELL TO FIUNARY.

HE wind is fair, the day is fine,
T And swiftly, swiftly runs the time,
The boat is floating on the tide
That wafts me off from Fiunary.

Eirigh agus tiugainn O !

Eirigh agus tiugainn O !

Eirigh agus tiugainn O !

Farewell, farewell to Fiunary !

A thousand thousand tender ties
Awake this day my plaintive sighs,
My heart within me almost dies
To think of leaving Fiunary.

Eirigh, &c., t9c., tJc,

With pensive steps I often strolled
Where Fingal's castle stood of old,
And listened while the shepherd told
The legend tales of Fiunary.

Eirigh, &c., &c., tc.

I 've often paused at close of day
Where Ossian sang his martial lay,
And viewed the sun’s departing ray
Wandering o’er Dun Fiunary.

Eirigh, &c., &c., ¥e.

REv. NormMaN MAcCLEOD,

2
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BROWN-HAIRED MAIDEN.
(GRUAGACH DHONN.)

Translated firom the Gaelic by 0ld Highland Melody arranged by
Professor BLACKIE. Marcory Lawson.
Andante con moto.
L v ' N A
. 2 — - - ) Y —o 7 an
Voice. > —5— : & 7
1. Brown - haired maid - en,
2. Brown = haired maid with
1 .
- U T 7 1 i
v P . . k= Wy . . T .
Piano. )| P - A
. very smooth
ﬂ T —
L - =
—— P — ==
| : ’ N A
 a——— # ] L
| z A P | !
fresh  and fair, Blithe  and bright with light . some air,
witch _ ing smile, Full of love and free from guile,
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3. Young were we  when  first  fond love

4. God be with thee  brown- haired maid,
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In  the sun _ shine or the shade; Ev’ . ry Tues . day saved for thee
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And thy voice was me _ lo . dy.
Brings a year of  bliss to me.
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BROWN-HAIRED MAIDEN.

(GRUAGACH DHONN.)

ROWN-HAIRED maiden, fresh and fair,
% Blithe and bright with lightsome air,

Tuesday when I trysted thee

All the week was worth to me.

Brown-haired maid with witching stmile,
Full of love and free from guile,

Softly 'neath the hawthorn tree

Came thy whispered troth to me.

Young were we when first fond love
Found us in the hazel grove ;
Sweet thy kisses were to me,

And thy voice was melody.

God be with thee, brown-haired maid,
In the sunshine or the shade ;
Ev'ry Tuesday saved for thee

Brings a year of bliss to me.

Transiated from the Gaelic by PROFESSOR BLACKIE.
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Maiden of Morven.

(AN OSSIANIC LOVE-LAMENT.)

XLVI.



Hords by
Hirornp Bovrros,

MAIDEN OF MORVEN/

(The lament of an Ossianic hero for the death of his lady-love

accidentally lost in a storm off the point of Ardunamurchan.)

Slow and with grandeur.

O/t Highland  Melody arranged by
Mivcars Lawson.
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*,’l[urren was the. name formerly given to « larye part of the Western Highlands,and not only to the district now bearing the name.

Copyricht.
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MAIDEN OF MORVEN.

(AN OSSIANIC LOVE-LAMENT.)

OAN ye winds that never sleep,
M Howl ye spirits of the deep,
Roar ye torrents down the sieep,

Roll ye mists on Morven.

May the tempests never rest,

Nor the seas with peace be blest

Since they tore thee from my breast,
Maiden of Morven !

Fairer than the flowers that grow,
Purer than the rills that flow,
Gentler than the fallow doe
'Mid the woods of Morven;
As the leaf is to the tree,
As the summer to the bee,
So wert thou, my Love, to me,
Maiden of Morven !

Ossian’s harp sings Fingal's praise ;
Wild the lilt of Catril's lays,
Men and maids of other days

Fire his tales of Morven.
Through their chords like thunder roll,
When at Beltane brims the bowl,
Thou 'rt the music of my soul,

Maiden of Morven |

Oft I chased the deer of yore;
Many a battle-brunt I bore,
When the chiefs of Innistore

Hurled their might on Morven.
Blunt my spear, and slack my bow,
Like an empty ghost I go,
Death the only hope I know,

Maiden of Morven !

HaroLp BouLTon.
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SONGS OF THE FOUR NATIONS.

1. Yz MariNers oF ENGLAND
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10.

. TrOU WILT NoT Go AND Ligave Mu
. WaeN 158 K1ixg Exvovs His Owx

. CupPID’s GARDEN ...

. PrerTY Porry OLIVER...

. Turee Ravexs (Tue) ...

Edited by HAROLD BOULTON.

Musie arranged by ARTHUR SOMERVELL.

Cnalish.

By Dr. Calcott.
(Thomas Campbell.)

AIRS.

HErE (Unknown.)

AGAIN (Harold Botltun

Cupid’s Garden.
(Unknown.)

. My Lopeiyg 17 18 oN THE Cord My Lodging itis on the cold ground.

GROUND (Unknown.)
. OLp TOWLER .., [ . 0Old Towler.
(Unknown.)
. FLoopes or TEArs Floodes of Tears.
{Unknown.)

Pretty Polly Oliver.
(Harold Boulton.)

The Three Ravens.
(Gnknown.)

Harpy Faruer (THE) ... The Happy Clown.
(Harold Boulton.)

Wornish.

11. Wuzere 58 Gomwag? .. ‘Where be going.
(Unknown.)
Licottish,
12. DouN 1N YoN Bankx Doune in yon banke.
(Harold Boulton.)
13. Herr's To Ty HeaLtH Laceax Burx.
(Robert Burns.)
14. Ou! Sug’s BoxNiE! Gently blaw ye Eastern breezes.
(Unknown.)
15. BLINK ovER THE BURN.. Blink over the Burn.
(Robert Allan.)
16%. Scots WuA Har Hey Tuttie Taitie.

17.

18.

19.

20.

21.

22.

23.

(Robert Burns.)

MArY JAMIESON ... - ... Mary Ja.miesoh.
(Unknown.)

TwINE THE PLAIDEN .. Twine the Plaiden.
(Unknown )

WILL YE NO COME BACK AGAIN? Will ye no come back again ?
(Lady Nairne.)

IN YoN GARDEN... ... In yon garden,

(Unknown.)

Wzre ¥a My Hearr Licur ... Were na my heart licht.
(Lady Grigell Baillie.)

Bighland.,

Isre oF tEE Hearuer (Tue) ... The Isle of the Heather.
(Gaelic—M. Macleod. English translation— Harold Boulton.)

Tue Mackintosr’s LAMENT The Mackintosh’s Lament.
(Gaelic - Unknown. English translation—Harold Bouiton,)

Thou wilt not go and leave me here.

When the King enjoys his own again.

oelsl. szs.

24. Orenivg oF THE Key (THE) The Opening of the Key.
(English~ Harold Boulton. Welsh simile—G. M. Probert.)
25. SreNDER Boy (THE) ... ... 'The Slender Boy.
(English—Harold Boulton. Welsh simile—G. M. Probert.)
26. Arr TrrougH THE Nicer ... All through the Night.
(English—Harold Boulton. Welsh simile—G. M. Probert.}
27. Divrrep CueEk (THE)... ... 'The Dimpled Cheek.
(English—Unknown. Welsh simile—&. M. Probert.)
28. By tHE WaTERs oF Basvion By the Waters of Babylon.
(English, Psalm cxxxvii. adapted by Arthur Somervell.
‘Welsh paraphrase—G. M. Probert.)
29. GWENLLIAX . ... Gwenllian.
(Welsh—Nickolas anett English translation—Harold Boulton.)
80. JENNY’S MANTLE.. . Jenny’s Mantle.
(Enrvhﬂh——Haro d Boulton ‘Welsh simile—@G. M. Probert.)
31. GwiLym axp ELLEN ... Gwilym and Ellen.
(English—Unknown. Welsh simile—@&. 3. Probert.)
32. Mistreror (T'HE)... ... The Woodbunch.
(English—Harold Boulton. Welsh simile—6'. M. Probert.)
33%. Merony or May (TuE) The Melody of May.
(English—Harold Boultos. Welsh simile—G. M. Probert.)
34. DreEaM oF Lirrie Ruvs The Dream of Little Rhys.
{Welsh— Rev. Owen Davies (Eos Llechyd).
English translation—Harold Boulton.)
35. AsH Grove (Tux) . The Ash Grove.
(English—Harold Boulton. Welsh simile—G. M. Probert.)

Hanx,

36. MyYLE CHARAINE.. Myle Charaine.
(Manx~UnImown Euﬁhsh adaptation—Harold Boulton,)

Jdrish.

... The Bard’s Legacy.-
Irish translation—Arehbishop MacHale.)

The Gentle Maiden.

Irish translation—Dr. Douglas Hyde.)
. ... Kitty Magee.
(Enghsh—F A. Fahy.)

Shule Agra.

Irish translation—Dr. Douglas Hyde.)

37. WueN 1N Deatu .
(English— Thomas Moore.
38. GexrrLE MaipeN (THE)...
(English— Harold Boulton.
39%. Krrry Mages ...

40. SHULE AGrA ... .
(English—4. P, Graves.
41. Castie oF DromorE (THE) My Wife is Sick.
(English— Harold Bouliosi. Irish translation—Dr. Dougias Hyde.)
42. SxowY-BREASTED PEARL (TuE)... The Snowy-breasted Pearl.
(Irish—Unknown. English—Dr. Petrie.)
43, WiLp Hius oF Crare (THE)... Lament of William McPeter.
(English —F. A. Fahy. Irish translation-—Dr. Douglas Hyde.)
44, LrtTLE Mary Cassiny ... ... The little Stack of Barley.
(English—F. 4. Fahy.)
45. Gaown or Cronmer (THE) ... Gaol of Clonmel.
(English—F. 4. Fahy. Irish translation--Dr. Douglas Hyde.)
46. Drimiy Dnvu e ... Drimin Dhu.
(English—F. 4. Fahy Irish translation— Dr. Douglas Hyde.
47. BARNEY BRALLAGHAN ... ... Barney Brallaghan.
(English—4. P. Graves.)
48. Tree 1IN THE Woop (THE) The Tree in the Wood.
(English—Harold Boulton. Irish translation—Dr. Dougias Hyde.)

49. KatureeN N1 HooLmAUN Kathleen ni Hoolhaun.
(Irish— William Heffernan. English adaptation—F. 4. Fahy.)
50. YeLLow Borrex (THE)... The Yellow Boreen.

(Irishb—Unknown. English translation—Dr. Petrie.)

% diso published separately, arranged as Four-Part Songs for S.A.T.B. Price 4d. nett, cach.

Published in One Volame. Cloth bound, price 12s. 6d. nett.

Or separately, price 2s. nett. each.
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