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Tune, Gallowfhiels.

“To bear the fcornful fair one’s hate,
Nor dare difclofe his anguifh:

Yet eager looks, and dying fighs;
My fecret foul difcover,

While rapture trembling thro’ mine eyes,

Reveals how much | dove her.

The tender glance, ‘the red’ning check,

O’erfpread with rifing blufhes,
A thoufand various ways they {peak
A thoufand varieus wifhes.

H the poor fhepherd’s mournful fate,
- When.doom’d tolove, and doom'’d tqlangmfh.,

For oh! that form fo heavenly fair,
Thofe languid eyes fo {fweetly fmiling,
That artlefs blufh, and modeft air,
So fatally ‘beguiling.
Thy every look, andevery grace,
So charm whene’er I view thee;
Till death o’ertake me 1n the chace,
Still will my hapes purfue thee.
Then when my tedious hours are palft,
Be this lalt blefling given,
Low at thy feet to breathe my lalt,
And die in fight of Heaven.

Polwart on the Green.

T Polwart on the green
If you’ll meet me the morn,

Where lafles do conveen

To dance about the thorn,

A kindly welcome you fhall meet
Frae her wha likes to view

A Lover and a Lad compleat,
The Lad and Lover you.

Let dorty Dames fay na,
As lang as €’er they pleale,
Seem caulder than the fnaw,
While inwardly they blecze;

But I will frankly (haw my mind,
And yield my heart to thee,

Be ever to the captive kind,
That langs nae to be free.

At Polwart on the green,
Among the new mawn hay,

With fangs and dancing keen
We'll pafs the heartlome day,

At night, if beds be o'er thrang laid,
And thou be twin'd of thine,

Thou fhall be welcome, my dear Lad,
To take a part of nine,



E Sylvan Powers that fule the plan,
Where {weetly winding Fortha glides,

Condu&t me to her banks-again, -

Since there my charming Aary bideés.

Thefe banks that breathe their vernal {weets,

Where every {miling beauty meets ;
Where Mary’s charms adorn the- plainy
And chear the heatt of every fwain.

Oft in the thick embow’ring grovesy - -

Where birds their mufick chitpaloud,
Alternately we fung our loves,

And Fortha's fair meanders view’d.
The meadows wore a gen’ral {mile,
].ove was our banquet all the while ;
The lovely profpect charm’d the eye,
To where the ocean met the fky.

The Banks of Forth.

»

Once on the grafly bank reclin’d,
W here Forth ran by in murmurs deep,

It was my happy chance to find

 The charming Ma-y 1ull’d afleep ;
My heart then leap’d with inward blifs,
I foftly ftoop’d and ftole a kifs; |
She wak'd, fhe blulh’d, .and gently blam’d,
Why, Damon! are you not atham’d ?

Ye Sylvan Powers, ye Rural Gods,

To whom we Swains our cares impart,
Reftore me to thefe bleft abodes,

And eafe, oh! eafe my love-fick heart :
Thefe happy days again reftore,
When Mall and [ fhall part no more,
When fhe fhall fill thefe longing arms,
Aand crown my blifs with all her charms.

Tune, I with my Loys were in a Mire.

LEST as the immortal gods is he,
The youth that fondly fits by thee,
And hears and fees thee all the while

Softly fpeak and fweetly fmile,

»Twas this bereav’d my f{oul of reft,

And rais’d fuch tumults in my breaft;
For while 1 gaz’d in tranfport toft,

My breath was gone, my voice was loft!

‘My bofom glow'd; the fubtle fldme

Ran quick thro® all my vital frame;
O’er my dimb eyes a darknefs hung,
My ears with hollow murmurs rung.

In dewy damps my limbs whers chill’d ;
My blood with gentle horrors thrill'd ;
My feeble pulfe forgot to play 3

[ fainted, funk, and dy’d away!



N ==

-

of resf, and raisd.fuch

a.
:
m m =. o I
N m "“ : _, |
nm & : E _
i ____ = _.___" E ; i
indE-R 1 I £
3k un. E x = B = : it
i : S [WFs it
.m;u"r ,.w 3M ..-d,...— -
e i ..
-.. =— e = " 5 .._ a4
i s (R4y © : f
m / -rm | L = \ “ =-u_
‘—— ——_ l- : w Vm _.. -..M
i iy I}
w- v — > __—_ ,.m
u o T &
TAS 31T
i HiE sl |liirg
iR : o s
s . i RC
[T ___ S S
u“ ‘. : B =_._ 1 i 1 18 ——— _.
&l 2 1] ¢ ___ 2 (e
R e i S iR
et NE UL TR i
| 11 | _._ 2 —__ _m_“_ Z i
e e d L W
Vi 1191 4 )| 2 _x 4
— .. “u"m . m J 4——-— ...,m.. .m-w. . mm—
- -__.._ ‘ ! _—__ N2 «f

.r.- _ e 'l&

1 ‘ a



8 Du mba l‘l’(l"l’S? 4])]31'”1'1&‘ :

I-—i----ﬂl- l‘ll_ -l - e -
.-.fr-_“-h_l--ﬂg-n_ti-l—--l--- .
DN A N X -'=“-. AN sy Susenl A3 U B 0 0 1N N *ﬁ_h 1T N 2 e e

~— 1 r° W la la | » “——&_*

Iiesnbartons Drums beats: honny O, when they' mind me of my’ dear 9 auy

I S s
s ] e e _“_* _
=“—_= . _ =F—__"

7
I

x ‘ 4 4 ‘ o
l"f'-'- Bodd [ Y L [P ——— -
7a v.4 . A U 4 GRS n AD™ I AN URR, b U AN D 4 W I \ W . W
AW AN B ] w1 s LM 1L 1 . | SRR A VN A U9 GEDEN 2R
!—l’-"‘:_! - JL__ F 1l ."-r A" N B N T

happy am J,when my Solgeris by ,while he Kifses and blefses his Anny

VA
i A S

0 b

-+

- »- v ‘ AVNSEEs D
e e S e e A
N3 | Dy —wee——v—p1 1 =" 1) | e "ARET 45N W .

/

-~

Solger a-lane candé-]ight me (), for his grw-?{u'looks do Invife me U,Whﬂeguqr ed in hus -

—_————

-— e———
- ‘. o

VA S S e
‘AR '~r

-l =
]

¥

- ———

. - 6

VAN

| b
I':I'I'i‘qli }SI\IIFI\'S |

P L it .
ol D L T Y N . Y
—— — JINAEE e F— a1 el

6

bl &
— Ol 1/

g

hra'and "lghl W 'lf-_‘ wandﬁng

-
Q
rd
—
%
3.
=
=
D
-3
=
o
<
e
"..'D"
=
e,
UC
g
2
oc
ol
~
o
2
-
-
-
[—
>
-
Q2




Dumbarton’s Drums.

UMBARTON’s drums beat bonny—0O, A Soldier has honour and bravery—O,
' When they mind me of my dear Founy—0, Unacquainted with rogues and their kravery—0:
How happy am 1 He minds no other thing,
When my Soldier is by, But the Ladies or the King !
While he kifles and blefies his driic ~Q2 For every other care 1s but flavery - O,
*Tis a Soldier alone can delight me—0, |
For his graceful luoks do nvite me-—~0 ; Then I’ll be the Captain’s Lady —(,
While guarded in his arms, | Farewell all my friends and my Daddy—0O
I'l] fear no wars alarms, I’1l wait no more at heme, )
Neither danger nor death (hall €’er fright me—O., But I'll follow with the drum,
And whene’er that beats, 11l be ready - O,
My L.ove is a handfome Laddie—O, Dumbarton’s drums found bonny—0O 3
Genteel, but ne’er foppith nor gaudy—O : They are {prightly, like my dear Foniy—QO.
Tho’ commiflions are dear, How happy fhall T be,
Yet I'll buy himone this year, ‘ When on my Soldier’s knee,
For he fhall ferve no longer a Cadie—0. And he kiffes and blefles his A2nnie—0O 2?2

Etrick Banks,

N Etrick banks ae Summer’s night, At Leith, auld meal come; in, (ne'er falh)
At gloaming when the Sheep came hame, An herriny at the Broomy law

I met my laffy bra’ and tight, Chear up your heart my bonny Lals,

While wandring throw the mift her lanc. THherd's gear to win we never faw,

My heart grew light, Tran, and flang

My arms about her bonny neck ; All day, whenwe ha toll’d enough,

1 kifs'd and clap’d her there fu’ lang, Wien winter’s froft and fpaw begin,

My words they were na’ mony feck. And when the fun goes well the Lo b,
At nipht when you fa® falt to pn,

I faid, my Lafly, will you go I'll ferew my drons, and play a fpring

To Highland hills, the Erlh tolearn? And thus the dreary mght we'll end,

And there ye fhall have cow and yew, Till tender kids and lamb time bring

When you come to the brigg of Earn. Our pleafant fummer back again.



Love 1s7the Caufe-

~JY a murmuring ftream a fair Shepherdefs lay,
‘Be fo kind, O ye Nymphs, I oft heard her 3y,
+Tell Strephon | dlc, 'if hé pafies this way,
And that love is the caufe of my mourning.
' Falfe thepherds that tell-me of beauty and charms,’
. Deceive - me, for Strephon’s cold-heart never warms ;
-Yet bring me this Strepbon, T'll die in his arms.
. Oh Strepbon! the caufe of my mourmng

But firft, faid-fhe, let-me go

Down to the thades bclow,

Ere ye let Strepbon know

That [ have lov’d him fo:

*“Then on my pale check no blufhes will thaw
"Ihat love is the caufe.of mourning.

of ‘'my ‘Mourning.

Her eyes were fcarce clos’d when'Stzepbon came by ;
He thought fhe’d been fleeping andoftly drew nigh;
- But finding her breathlefs, Ok Heaven’s! did he cry,
Ah Chlaris! the cadis of my mourning.
. Reftore me, my Chloris, ye Nymphs ufe your art.
They fighing, reply’d, ’twas yaurfelf fHot the dart,
.That wounded the tender young Shepherdels’ heart,
, And kill’d the poor:Ch eris with mournmg
Ahnthen 1s Chlorés dead,
Wounded by me! he faid ;
- T'll follow theg, chafte maid,
Down to the fileng fhade.
'iThen on her cold {fhowy breaft leaning his he:td
Expird the poor,Strephon with mouraning,

o

0

‘Here awa, there awa.

ERE awa, there awa, here awa Willie,
‘Here awa, there awa, here awa hame;

f.ang have I fought thee, dear have I bought thee,
Now I have gotten my Willie again.

Through the lang muir I have followed my Willse,
Through the lang muir I have followed him hame,

“Whate'er betide us,  nought fhall divide us;
Love now rewards all my forrow and pain.

.Here awa, there awa, here awa Willie ,
-Here awa, there awa, here awa hame
. Come Love, belicve me, nothing can grieve me,

Ilkathing pleafcs while #illie’s at hame,
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Sae Merry as we ha’e been.

Lafs that was leaden’d with care
Sat heavily under yon thorn,
I liften’d a while.for to hear,
When thus fhe began for to mourn:
When ¢’er my dear Shepherd was there,
The birds did melodioufly fing,-
And cold nipping Winter did wear
A face that refembled the Spring.
Sae merry as we twa bae beeny,
Sae merry as we twa ba’e been
My beart it is like for to break
When I think on the days we bave feen.

Our flocks feeding clofe by his fide,
He gently prefling my hand,
I view’d the wide world in its pride,
And laugh’d at the pomp of command !

Waly, waly up yon bank,
And waly, waly, down yon brae,
And waly, by yon River’s fide,
Were I and my 1 ove wont to gae:
O waly, waly, Love is bonny,
A little while when i1t 1s new ;
But when it's auld, it waxes cauld,
And wears away, like morning dew.

I leant my back unto an aik,
I thought it was atrufty tree!
But firft it bow'd and fine 1t brake,
And fae did my faufe Love to me.
When cockle-fhells turn filler bells,
And mufiels prow onev’ry tree ;
When froft and fnaw fhall warm us a’,
Then fhall my Love prove true to me.

Now Artlar's feat fhall be my bed,

The fheets fhall ne’er be tyl’d by me;
St. Anton’s well fhall be my drink,

Since my True-love’s forfaken me.

My dear, he wou’d oft to me fay,
What makes you hard-hearted to me §
Oh! why do you thus turn away,
From hun whois dying for thee ?
Sae merry, &c.

- But now he 1s far from my fight,

Perhaps a Deceiver may prove,

Which makes me lament day and night,
That ever ; granted my love.

At eve, when the reft of the folk
Were merrily feated to {pin,

[ fet myfelf upder an oak,
And heavily fighed for him.

Sae merry, &c.

Waly, Waly.

O Mart’mas wind, when wilt thou blow,
And fhake the green leaves off the tree 2

O gentle Death, when wilt thou come,
And tak a life that wearles me ?

*T'is not the froft that freezes fell,
Nor blawing fnaw’s inclemency ;
*T'is not fic cauld that makes me cry,
But my Love’s heart grown cauld to me.
When we came in by Glafgow town,
We were a comely fight to {ee;
My Love was cled invelvet black
And I myfel in cramalie,

But had I wift betore I kifs’d
That love had been fae 1ll to win
I'd lockt my heart in cafe of gold,
And pin’d it with a filver pin.
Oh, oh! if my young babe were born,
And fet upon the nurfe’s knee 5
And I myfel were dead and ganc;
For maid again I'll never be.

13
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OV.E neyer mgre fhall give me pain,
My fancy’s fix’d on thee; *

Nor ever Maid my heart fhall gain,
My Peggyy if thou dme.

Thy beauty, dogh fush pleafifte give,”
Thy love’s {o true to me,

Without thee T can never lifc, .
My Deary, s thou'dic.

If Fate fhall tear the from my breaft;
How fhall Ilonely ftray !
~ In dreary dreams the night Fihwafte, -

" In fighs the filént day. . g

I ne’er can {o much virtue find,
Nor fuch perfettion fee

‘Then I'll renounce all womag-kindy
My Peggy, after thee.’

“ * .- _ I . e R L -
* « "« My Deary,iftheudie. - . -

-

‘ W B

No new-blown beduty fires'my heart 5
With Cupid® raving rage ; -
But thine which can fuch fweets impart,
-Muft all the world engage. J
Ty it that) like the mornimg-fupy e - &
Gave joy and life to me;
And when it’s deftin’d day is done,
With Peggy let me die.
4 . 0 ® ¥ . n
"Ye Powers that fmile on virtuous love,
- And in {uch pleafure fhare ;

o

e Y

} YOll who it’Stflithfﬁl fhtgm QPPTOVC, __ "l ..'

‘ Witlfpity,vigw the fajr: -
Reftore my Peggy’s wonted charms,
Thofe charms fo deartome; =
Oh! never rob them from thefe arms:
I’'m loft, if Peggy die.

. Lochaber.« SRR

Arewell to Lochaber, and farewell my Fean,

Where heartiome with thee ’ve mony days been;

For Lochaber, no more, Lochaber fio more,
We'll may be return to Lochaber no more,
Thefe tears that I thed, they are a’ for my Dear,
And no for the dangers attending on weir ;
Tho’ bore on rough feas to a far bloody thore,
May be to return to Lochaber no more.

Tho' Kurricanes rife, and rife ev’ry wind,

They’ll ne’er make a tempeft like that in my mind.

Tho’ loudeft of thunder on louder waves roar,

That’s naithing like leaving my Leve on the fhore.

To leave thee behind me, my heart is fair pain’d ;
By eafe that’s ing]orious, no fame can be gain’d ;

*. .And Eéuuzy ind love’s the Yeward of the brave,

And I muft deferve it before I can crave,

Then gloty, my 7enn_y: maun plead my excufe.
Since Honour commands me, how can ] refufe ?
Without it | ne’er can have merit for thee;
And without thy favour, I'd better not be.

'] gﬁc then, my Lalfs, to’ win honourand famey
And if T fhould luck to come glorioufly hame,
A heart I'll bring thee with love running o'er,
And then I'l] leave thee and Lochader no more,
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Thro’ thé"‘Wo'od Laddie.

Sandy, why leaves thou thy Nelbv to mqum?
O Thy prefence cou’d eale me,
When naething can pleafeme:
Now dowie I figh on the banks of the burn,
Or thro’ the wood, Laddie, untll thou return.

Tho’ woods now are right, and_marnings fo clear,

While lav’rocks are finging,

And primrofes {pringing ;
Yet none of them, pleale my eyc prmyeag, , |
When thro’ the wood, Laddie,,ye dinna appear,

That 1 am foifaken, fome fpé.re na to tell :
I'm fafh’d wi’ their fccming,
Baith evcnmg and morning

Their jeering gaes aft to my heart wi’ aknell,
When thro’ the wood, ‘Laddie, 1 wander myfel.

Then ftay, my dear Sandy, nae langer away,
But quick as an arrow,
Hafte here to thy marrow,
Wha's living 1n langour, till that happy day,
When thro’ the '‘wood, Laddxc, we'll dance, fing and

play.

- My Nanny-O.

HILE fome for pleafure pawn their health
"Twixt Lais and the Bagnig,

I’ll fave myfelf, and without ftealth,

Blefs and carefs my Namny O

She bids more fair t engage a Fové

Then Leda did or Danae O :

Were I to paint the Queen of Love,

None elfe thould fit but Nanny O.

How joyfully my fpirits rife,
When dancing the moves finely ~O'!

I guefs what heav’n is by her eyes,
Which fparkle (o divinely —Q.
Attend my vow, ye Gods, while 1
Breathe in the bleft Britannia,
None’s happinefs I fhall envy,

As long’s ye grant me Nanny—0Q.

My bonney, bonney, Nanny—O,
My lovely charming Nanny—O ;

I care not tho’ the whole world know
How dearly I love Nanny~0Q.
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Young Phllander.

OUNG Pbilander woo’d me lang,

But I was peevith, and forbad him,
I wou’d na tent his loving fang,
But now I wifh, I with I had him ;
1ik mording when I yiew my glafs,
Then I perceive my beauty going ;
And when the wrinkles feize the face,
Then we may bid adieu to' wooing, -

My beauty, anes fo much admir’d,
I find 1t fading faft, and flying;
My cheeks, ‘which coral- like appear’d,

Grow pale, the broken blood decaying i

Ah! we may fee ourfelves to be
Like fummer fruit that is unfhaken.
When ripe, they foon fall down and die,
And by corruption quickly taken.

Ufe then your time, ye virgins fair,
Employ your day before ’tis evil ;
Fifteen is a feafon rare,
But five an twenty is the devil.
Juft when ripe, confent unto’t,
Hug nae mair your lanely pillow ;
Women are like other fruit; |
They lofe their relith when too mellow.

But words are wanting to difcovet

T"he torments of a hopelefs lover.

Ye regilters of Heaven, relate,

If looking o’cr the rolls of Fate,

Did you there fee me mark’d to marrow
Moary Scot the flower of Yarrow ?

Al no! her form’s too heav’nly fair,
Her love the Gods above muft fhare
While mortals with defpair explore her,
And at a diltance due adore her.

APPY’s the love which meets returh,
W hen in foft lames fouls equal burn.,

If opportunity be loﬁ

You’ll find it hard to be regained ;
Which now I may tell to. my coft,

Tho’ but myfel nane:can be blamed :
If then your fortune.you refpec,

Take the occafion when it offers ;_

Nor a true-lover’s fuit neglect, _
Left you be fcoff’d for being fcoffers,

I, by his fond expreflions, thought

That in his love he’d. neler prove changing ;
But now, alas! ’tis turn’d to nought,

And, paft my hope, be’s gane a ranging.
Dear Maidens, then, take my advice,

And let na coynefs prove your ruin;
Forif ye be o’er foolifh nice,

Your fuiters will give over wooing.

Then Maidens auld you nam’d will be,

-And iri that fretful rank be number'd,
As lang as life ; and when ye die,

With leading apes be ever cumberd : -
A punifhment, and hated brand,

With which we cannot be contented ;
Then be not wife behind the hand,

That the miftake may be prevented.

Mary Scot.

O lovely Maid! my doubts beguile,
Revive and blefs me with a {mile:
Alas! if not, you’ll foon debar a
Sighing fwain the banks of Yarrow.

Be hufh, yefears, I'll not defpair,

My Mary’s tender as he’s fair

‘T'hen I'll go tell her all mine anguifh,
She is too good to let me languifh:
With fuccefs crown’d, I'll not envy
The folks who dwell above the fky ;
When Mary Scot’s become my marrow,
We'll make a paradife of Yarrow.
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The Highland Laddie.

H E Lawland Lads think they are fine 5

| But O they’re vain and wondrous gawdy !
How much unlike that gracefu’ mien,

And manly look of my Highland Laddic 2
O my bonny bonmy Highland Laddse,
O my bandfome Highland Laddie,
When I was fick and like to die,
He ro1’d me in bis Righland Plaidy.

If I were free at will to chufe
To be the wealthteft Law/and L.ady,

I'd take young Donald without trews,
With bonnet blew, and belted plaidy.

O my bonny, &c.

T he braueft beau in borrows-town,
In 2’ his airs, with art made ready,

Compar’d to him, he’s but a clown
He’s finer far in’s Tartan plaidy.

O my bonny, &c.

Q’er Benty-hill with him Pl run, ,
And leave my Lawland ki and dady,

Buﬂ( ye,

U SK ye, byfk ye, my bonny bride ;
Bufk ye, bufk ye, my winfome marrow ;
Bufk ye, bufk ye, my bonny bride,
And let us to the braes of Yarrow ;
There will we {port and gather dew,
Dancing while lav’rocks fing i’the morning :
There learn frac turtles to prove true;
O Bell, ne’er vex me with thy fcorning,

To weftlin breezes Ilora yields,
And when the beams are kindly warming,

Blythnefs appears o’¢r all the fields,
And nature looks mair freth and charming,

Frae winter’s cauld, and fummer’s fun,
He'll fereen me with his Highland plaidy.
O my botny, &e.

A painted room,. and filken bed,

May pleafe a Law/and Laird and Lady,
But I cankifs, and beas glad

Behind a buth in’s Highland plaidy.
O my bonny, &c.,

Few compliments between us pafs :

I ca’ him my dear Highland Laddie ;
And he ca’s me his Law/and Lafs,

Syne rows me in beneath his plaidy.
O my bonny, &c:

Nae greater joy I'll e’er pretend,

T'han that his love prove true and fteady,
Like minc to him, which ne’er fhall end,

While ideaven preferves my Highland Laddie,

O my bonny, &c,

Bufk ye.

Lcearn frae the burns that trace the mead,
Tho’ on their bahks the rofes bloffom,
Yet haftylie they flow to Tawveed,
And pour their fweetnefs in his bofom.

Halte ye, hafte ye, my bonny Bel,

Hafte to my arms, and there I'll guard thee 3
With free confent my fears repel;

[’l} with my love and care reward thee;

Thus fang I faftly to my fair,
Wharais’d my hopes with kind relenting,

O queen of (miles, [aik na mair,
Since now my bonny Bells confenting,
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Y fmooth winding Tay a fwaiii was reclining,
Aft cry’d he, ohhey! maun I full live pining
Myfell thus away, and darna difcover -
To my bonny lafs, thar I am her lover?, -

Nae mair it will hide, the flame waxes firanger ;
If the’s nae my. bride, my daysare nae langer:
Than I'll take a heart, and try at a venture ;

May be e’er we part, my vows may content her.

She’s frefh as the {pring, and {weet as Aurora,
When birds mount and fing, bidding day a good-
MOITOW : |

" John Hay’s Bohny Latfie.

The (ward of the mead, enamell’d with daifies,
Look wither’d and dead, when twin’d of her graces.

Butif the appear where verdures invite her,
The fountains run- clear, and flow'rs fmell the
{weeter :
"Tis Heaven to be by when her wit is a fowing;
Her {miles and bright eye fet my fpirits a glowing,

The mair that I gaze, the deeper I'm wounded ;
Struck dumb with amaze, my mind is confounded:
I’'m allin a fire, dear maid, to carefs ye;

For a’ my defire 1s Hay’s bonny laffie.

The bonnieft Lafs in a’ the World.

OO K where my dear Hamilia fmiles,
Hamilia | heavenly charmer ,

See how with all their arts and wiles,
The Loves and Graces arm her.

A blufh dwells glowing on her cheek,
Fair feat of youthful pleafure ;

There Love in {miling language fpeaks,
There fpreads the rofy treafure,

O faireft maid, I own thy power;

I gaze, 1 figh, and languifh ;

Yet ever, ever will adore,

And triumph in my anguifh.

But eafe, O charmer, eafe my care,

And let my torments move thee ;

As thou art faireft of the fair,

S0 ] the deareft love thee.
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AW ye nae my Peggy,
vJ Saw ye nae my Peggy,
Saw ye nae my Peggy,
Coming o’er the lee ¢
Sure a finer creature

Ne'er was form’d by Naturé;_

So compleat each feature,

So divine is fhe.

O! how Peggy charms me!!
Ev'ry look ftill warms me,
Ev’ry thought alarms me,
Left fhe love nae me,

Peggy doth difcover

Nought but charms all over

{ Nature bids me love her ;

l That’s 2 law to me.

O V E’s goddefs in a myrtle grove

+ Said, Cupid, bend thy bow with {peed,
B Nor let the thaft at random rove,

B For Feany’s haughty heart muft bleed,

Saw ye nae my 'Pegg'y.

Who would leave a lover,

To become a rover?

No, I'll ne’er give over,
Thll I happy be.,

For fince love infpires me,
As her beauty fires me,

. And her abfence tires me,
Nought can pleafe but fhe.
When { hope to gain her,
Fate feems to detain Her ;
Cou’d I but obtain her,
Happy would I be !

I'll ly down before her;

Blefs, figh, and adore her,
With faint looks implore her,
’T1l fhe pity me.

Bonny Jean.

A thoufand tranfports crowd his breaft,
He moves as light as fleeting wind,
His former forrows feem a jeft
Now when his Feanyis turn’d kind :
Riches he looks on with difdain,

3 The fmiling boy, with divine art,
l From Paphos fhot an arrow keen,
M Which flew, unerring, to the heart,

j” And kill’d the pride of bonny Fean.

The glorious fields of war look mean;,
The chearful hound and horn give pain,
| It abfent from his bonny Fean.

The day he fpends in am’rous gaze,
Which ev’n in fummer fhort’ned {eems
When funk in downs, with glad amaze,
He wonders at her 1n his dreams.

All charms difclos’d, fhe looks more bright
Than Troy’s prize, the Spartan Queen
With breaking day, he lifts his fight,

And pants to be with bonny fean.

8 No more the nymph, with haughty air;
Refufes Willy's kind addrefs

il Her yielding bluthes thew no care,

i But too much fondnefs to fupprefs

A No more the youth is fullen now,

@ But looks the gayeft on the green,

Nl Whillt every day he {pies fome new
Surprizing charms in bonny Fean,
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Rofline Cafile.

O hark, my love! on ev'ty {pray,
Each feather’d warbler tunes his lay
>T'is beauty fires the ravifh’d throng ;

| | And love infpires the melting fong :
Of Nanny’s charms the. fhépherd fung; | “Then let my raptur’d notes arifé ;

The hills and dales with Nanny rung, For beauty darts from Nanny's eyes s
While Rofline Cajftle heard the {fwain, - And love my rifing bofom warms,
And echo’d back the chearful ftrain, | And fills my foul with fweet alarms. -

T WA S in that feafon of the year,
When all things gay and fweet appear,

That Cofin with the morning ray
Arofc.and fung his rural lay :

O ! come, my love! thy Colin’s lay

With rapture calls, O come away !

Come, while the mufe this wreath fhall twine
Around that modeft brow of thine ;

O'! hither hafte, and with thee bring

That beauty blooming like the {pring,
Thofe graces that divinely fhine,

And charm this ravifh’d breaft of mine!

Awake, fweet mufe! the breathing fpring
With rapturc warms ; awake and ﬁng .
Awake and join the vocal throng, :
Who hail the morning with afong:

To Nanny raile the chearful lay ;

O'! bid her hafte and come away ,

In fweeteft fmiles herfelf adorn,

And add new graces to the mora.

Pinky Houlfe.

Y Pinky Houfe, oft lct me walk,
While cir¢led in my arms,
I hear my Nelly {weetly talk ;
And gaze o’er all her charms.

O let me ever fond behold
Thofe graces void of art!

Thofe chearful fmiles that fweetly hold

In willing chains my heart !

O come, my love! and bring a-new
That gentle turn of mind;
That gracefulnefs of air, in you,
By Nature’s hand defign’d ;
What beauty, like the blufhing rofe,
IFirft lighted up this Aame ;
Which, like the fun, forever glows
Within my brealt the fame.

Yelicht coquets! yeairy things!
How vain 13 all your art !

How feldom it a lover brings !
How rarely keeps a heart !

O gather from my Nel’y’s charms,
T hat fweet, that graceful eafe;

That bluthing modefty that warms ;
T hat native art to pleafe!

Come then, my love! O come along,
And feed me with thy charms ;

Come, fair infpirer of my fong,
O fill my longing arms!

A flame like mine can never die,
While charms, fo bright as thine,

So heav’nly fair, both pleafe the eye,

And fll the foul divine !
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Alloa Houfe.

H E fpring time returns and clothies the green
plains 3

And Alsa {hines more thearful and gay ;

"['he Lark tunes his threat ; and the netghbougmg
Swains

Sing merrily round me, wherever I ftray

But Sandy N0 MOre returns to'my view ;

No {pring time me:chears, no muﬁc can charms

He’s gone! and, Ifear me, for ever adieu!

Adicu ev'ry pleafure this bofom ¢an warm/!

Alloa Houfe! how much art thou changﬁd;!

So fpoke the fair Maid; when forrow’s keen pain,
And fhame, her laft falt'ring accents {fuppreft
For-Fate at that- moment brought back her dear

Swain,
Who heard, and, with rapture, his Nelly addrel,

My Nelly! my fair, T come; O my Love,

No Pow’r fhall thee tear again from my arms,

“And, Nelly I no more thy fond Shepherd reprove,

Who knows thy fair worth, and adores all tl}y
charms.

‘She heard ; and new joy fhot thro’ ker {oft frame;

How filent, how dull to me 1s each grove’!

Alone I here wander where once we both rang'd,
Alas! where to pleafe me my Sandy once {trove !
Here Saudy 1 heard the tales that you teld ;

Here liftened too fond, whenever you fung ;

Am I grown lefs falr, then, that you are turn’d cold ?
Or foolith, believ’d.a falfe, flattering tongue ?

"OD profper long our noble king,
Our lives and fafeties all,

A woful hunting once there did
In Chewy-chafe befal,

To drive the deer with hound and horn,
Earl Piercy took his way :

The child may rue that was unborn,
The hunting of that day.

‘The ftout Earl of Nortbumberland
A vow to God did make,

His pleafure inthe Scottith woods
Three fummer days to take;

'The choiceft harts of Chevy-chace
To kill and bear away.

Thafe tidings to Karl Dovglas came,
In Scotland where he lay ;

"Who fent Barl Pisrcy prefent word,
He would prevent the {port.

The Englith Earl not fearing him,
Did to the woods refort,

With twenty hundred bow-men bold,
All chofen men of might,

Who knew full well, in time of need,
T'o aim their fhafts aright.

The gallant grey-hounds {wiftly ranm,
To chace the fallow deer.

On Monday they began to hunt,
When dsy-light did appear

Chevy Chace.

And long before hiph noon they had
An hundred fat bucks {ain.

Then having din’d, the drovers went
To roufe them up again.

The bow-men muller’d on the hill,
Well able to endure ;

Their backlides all with fpecial care,
That day were guarded fure.

The hounds ran {wiftly thrd® the wood,
The nimble deer to take ;

And with their cries the hills and dales
An echo fhrill did make.

Earl Piercy to the quarry went,
To view the tender deer ;

Quoth he, Earl Douglas promifed
This day 1o meet me here :

But if [ thought he would not come,
No longer would 1 ftay.

With that a brave young gentleman

Thusto the Earl did fay :

Lo yonder doth Lord Douglas come,
His men in armour bright:

Full fifteen hundred Scottifh fpears,
All marching in our {ight;

All pleafant men of 7 ewiot-dal,
Dwell by the river Taveed.

Then ceafe your fports, Earl Piercy faid,

.And take your bows with fpeed.

And will you, my Love! be true? fhe reply’d.
And live [ to meet my fond Shepherd the fame ?
Or dream I that Sandy will make me his-bride?
QO Nelly! T live to find thee {ull kind ;
- Stll true to thy Swain, and lovely as true:
Then adieu | toall forrow; what foulis fo blind
- As not to live happy for ever with you ?

\

And now with me, my ceuntrymen,
Your courageto advance;

For there was ne’er a champion yet,
In Scotland or in France,

'That ever did on horfe-back come,
But if my hap it were,

I durlt encounter man for man

With him to break a fpear.

I.ord Douglas on a milk white fleed,
Moll fike a baron bold,

Rode toremolt of the company,
Whofe armour fhin’d like gold.

Shew me (faid he} whofe men you be,
‘That hunt {o boldly here,

That, without my confent, dochace
And kill my fallow decr.

The firft man that did anfwer muke,
Was noble Pierey he,

Who faid, We lift not to declare,
Nor fhew whofe men we be;

Yet we will fpend our deareft blood
The choicefl harts to fluy.

‘Then Dowglus {wore a foletnn oath,
And thus in rage did fay,

Ere thus I will out-braved be,
One of us two fhall die,

I know thee well, an Earl thou art,
Lord Pierey, fo am |,
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‘But truft me, Pierey, pityit were,
And great offence to kill

A ny of thofe our hamlefs men:;
For .they have dose.no ill s

AWith that there came an-arrowkees,
.Out of an Englith bow,

"Which firuck/fward .Dau‘ﬁuto m
LA dtcp M-;dudlrbhg $.

JLet thee and'me thc battlc try, Who never fpake more worda than tbefe,
-And fet our men afides e R '_Flght’nn

Accurft bé'he, faid Earl P:erq, ST or wby,
By whom this is denied. L Lord Pierey fecs mie-fall,

“Then fteps a gallant Squire forth, T'hen leaving | llfe, Losd Plergy tnokﬂ 8 "*'i

T R

v A
ﬁf} meﬁ. B

.'Foﬂﬂfhriugru'l needs mult wall,
As one in doleful dumps; -

‘For when his legs were Tmités oF,
Hefought ftill on his Rumps.

And with Earl Douglas therg was flain

Sir Hugh Mu!gnﬁ:y :
 8irCharles Murray, ﬂm; from th&ﬁeld
~.Oue foot-would aéver ﬂy,

BiryCharles- Mxrm_y of le j' too,

Witberington by name; . w5y Tpe déad m.d‘try thq;japd‘, : _.,T w. ,;...wi & . His ﬁﬁqr s fon was he ;

And faid ”Lprd,,ﬂu@fa, for 1 thy life

& ho faid, He woyld ot Fave it tolll
" Would 1 had lof my land.

" To Hanry, bis King, for thame,

. -Oh. % my-very doth Bﬁur' T Fe
SR T Ae T

~ JFor fure a more renownéd” kmght

lechance d:dknev@i' “"'w e -

“That ere my-captain fought on Ibat.
- . And [ {teod lookmg Ohe’ - )
‘You be two . Earls, faid Wnbermgrm, .

And Ia Squlrc alone, . |
Ll do the beft that Imaydo, =~ . & }:mghrarﬁhng;he Scots. tbemwg_a,
. I'-r . 1

While I have power to fland ; <R Which faw-Earl ‘Dougla;s 4:€;

While 1 have power to wield my fword, ~ ‘Who ftraight, in wrath, did vow :ctenge
I'll fight with heart and haud. ‘Upon the Ear] Pi:rgy

.p-l"l“h

Slr Hugh Mu:: qumy was he:cail'd,
Who, with'a fpear full bright,*

Well. moumcd on. a,gallgm fleed,
Ran ﬁerccly thro’ the fight.

dHe pafs’d the Englith archers all,
Without all dread or fear,

And through Earl Piergy’s body then,

He thrutt hls hauful fpear.

©ur Scottith archers bent their bows,
Their hearts were gobd and true;

Atthe firft flight of atrows feat,
Full fourfeore Englith flew.

"To drive the deer with hound and horn,
Douglas bade on the bent.

A captain mov'd with meikle pride ;
The fpears in thivers went.

They clos’d full faft on every fide,
No4lacknefs there was found;

And many a gallant gentleman
Lay pafping on the ground.

O but 1t was a grief to fec,
And likewife for to hear,

‘The cries of men-lying in-their gore,
Were fcatter’d here and there'!

T

With fuch a vehement force and might, -
Ic did his body gose, ,
The {pear ran-through theother fide,
A large cloth yard and more.
.So thus did both thefe nobles die,
"Whofe courage none could ftain,
An Englith archer then peiceivd
His noble Lord was ﬂain;

He hid a b'ow bent in his hdnd,
*Made of a truﬂy tree,
Anarrow of acloth yard’s length.
Unto the head drew hes
Aguinft Sir Hiagh Menipomery then,
So right his thaft he fet,
The grey goofe-wing that was thercon,
In his heart-blood waswet.

At laft, thefe two ftout Earls d:d meet,
Like chieftains of great mlght ;

Like lions mov’d, they feard no lord,
And made a cruel fight.

They fought antil they both did fweat,
With {words of temp’red flcel,

Until the blood, like drops of rain,
They trickling down did feel.

This fight did 1aft from break of day
T1ll {etting of the fun;

For when they rang the evening bell,
The battle fcarce was done. |

Withthe Lord Picrcy there was fiain
Sir Fobn of Oger ton,

Sir Roberr Rateliff und Sit joln,
Sir James that bold baren ;

Yicld thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas faid ;
In-faith I will thee bring
W here thou thall hiphadvanced be
By ¥ ames, our Scottith King. |
Thy ranfom I will freely give,
And this report of thee,
'Thou art the molt courageous knight

Thatever 1 did fee,

Sir Gmrgt,_ and alfo 'f‘_DDtl Sir f]urr/,r,
Both knights of pocd account;
Good S Ralph Rely theve was Hlain,

W hale prowefs did funmount,

Nn, Daugfa.r, quoth Lord I’im)'lhcn.
'I"hy profter 1 do (corn,

J will not yield to any Scot
‘T'hat ever yct way born.,

Sir David Lamb fo well efteem’d,

Yet faved ¢ould not dbe;
“And the Lord Maxwell in likewife

)

Did. .with Easl Doxglas die. "

o "«g oy ﬁ-bf fifteen huhdred Scottifh fpears

Went home but ﬁfty-three

unOf twcm*y *Imndrcd Enghﬂmcn

-Scarce fifty-five did fee:
The reft were flain at Chevy chace,
Underthe gmnwmd tree.
Next clay did many mdom come,
“ Thei huﬂaands to bewall ;
 They wath’d their wounds inbrinifh tears;
But all cduld.not prevail,

Their bedies, bath’d in purple.bloed,

They bore with them away :

. 'They kifs’d them dead a thoufand times,

When they were cold as clay.

. "'T'he news were brought to Edinburgh,

W here Scotland’s King did reign,
Tkat brave Earl ‘Dauglas fuddenly
Was with an arrow {lain.

Now God be withhim, faid our King,
:Sith *1will no better be :

Itrufi I have in my realm
Five huudred asgood as he.

.Like tidings to K.mg Henry came,

Wuhm as fhort a {pace,
That Liercy of Northumberland

V/as ilain in Chewy-chace.

O Leavy news, ‘King Henry {aid,
Enclivd can witnefs be,

.1 have not any captain more,

Of -fu¢h account as he.
Now of the reft of fmall account,
Did iy hundreds die.

. ‘I'hus £nded the hunting of Chewy-chacs,

Made by the Earl -Pftﬂ_‘y.

Crod fave the King, and blefs the land
With plenty, joy and peace;

And grant henceforth, that foul debatos
"I'wixt hoblemen may-ceafe,



]

For the German Flute

T
M1
..= s
1.
Vit
i’ :
i
-- a-._
ﬂ" _
e (ki
""nm + it 1T
--r —rr ﬂa- r _
L g
-mMI lmmm llll
-.r_ a1y 1T
_um 11 1
- e P! nege
,m___“ 1 _T, ) AR
Ml Lt 1
an] us | 11 cuny --
....u T 07T R ORI HER il
.= | : _e uu- __.._.. ..- £ .—-m R uu“- R0
_ i s He —-r. i -m ._“.__ =
11 Z 11 11 11 gav J- =
1 > B & »ZRU Y 15 VU [ _ :
P 1mi * T ik 1 {8 TL u- nm -4
- * » e S ang ~gnt 1 ST
S o ) _-nr W h 11 N ST
. _mc_ =¥ ins "It . sl . HH]
ke ORI A 2y SHf EHR S o
x HH4 ( . o~ =
%t _““u - I .._mm_ 3 S S| AR SR :
AL ey 0 i e R i [
» I ..m. .-.w_. u—r_ 11 R~ __m... u-- .H
< [T =W - m = ™ SOV
* TIIC o \[ u "J- bl ] ‘ ! 1 2
e —hn _..uDu " ] ] -l. m ““ asa W
. ¥a.
2| g

A

I

i il
‘u A
o9




Lochaber no more

John Huayt hmmyLuiﬁe;,..

Aloa Houfe
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