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ADVERTISEMENT.

HE Publlfher of the followinig compllatlon having

come by accident into the poffeffion of the firft

g |

1 95 pages, which were printed off under the infpection .

of the Editor of the Mufical Mifcellany, (a2 collettion

4 l.l'.

L

_publifhed at Perth in 1786, and very favourably re- ..

ceived by the Public), he immediately refolved.to finith.

the volume on a more enlarged plan than that of the
Mufical Miicellany ; of which, however, this may pro-
perly be confidered as a new edition, although under a
different title. Accordingly, no pains have been fpared
to render it as complete as pofiible. "Every popular and
fafhionable fong, whether Englith, Scots, or Irith, has
been inferfed 4 at leaft the,Pu’utIiﬁxerlhopes that very
few, if any, have been omitte_d. How far the pre-
fent Editor has fucceeded muft be determined by a can-
did Public.

It 1s prefumed that no Colletion of Songs with the

Mufic, hitherto publithed in Great Britain or Ireland,
of the fame fize and extent, has been afforded at {o

low a price as the prefent.

EpinrurcwH,
ﬂf‘ri‘ﬂl';ﬁs.
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& - COBLER there was and he livd in a fiall - 248"
0 . Adieu ye groves - - . 150
) Ahy why muft words my fiame reveal « - "2
" Ah, Chloris} cou’d I now but fit - - 438
~sAh, ma chere ! my pretty dear - - 398
A fig for all your whining ftuff - - 344
ﬁ. A lafs that was laden with care - - 270
— A malter 1 have, and L am his yman - - 359
Alash! my heart ! alas,“ my heart - - | 396
/2 All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd " - 408
~ All ye who wou'd wifh to fucceed withalafs . . 228
# And gin y¢ meet a bonny laflie - - 404
Ji_ Allift me, ye lads, who have hearts void of guile - 154
/3 As you mean to fet fail for the land of delight - 216
As Jamie Gay ga’d blithe his way - . 232
/8 As down on Banna’s banks I ftray’d - - 250
As Dermot toil’d one fummer’s day - - 334
At the fign of the horfe old Spintext . - 6o
- Away to the freld - - - 78
B.
Believe my fighs, my tears, my dear - -~ - 442
¢3 Bencath a green {hade a lovely young {wain - 178
/b  Blow high, blow low - - - 4064
Blyth, blyth, blyth was fhe - - 410
o~ Dright Pheebus  has mounted the chariot of day - . 348
"7 Buik ye, bufk ye, my bonny bride - - 134
By Pinkie houfe oft let me walk - - 174
4 By the gaily circling glafs - - - 204
» Ceale, rude Boreas, bluft’ring railer - - 30
Club your firelocks, my lads - - - 04
Come gi’s a fang, the lady cry’d - - 20
ﬁ- Come roufe, brother fportfmen . "= -~ -« T4
) Come on, niy brave tars - - . 142
Come, come, my jolly lads - - - 196
tﬁ" Come, now, all ye {ocial pow’rs - - 273
- €Come, come, my good thepherds - - e .t 206
.. Contented I am, and contented 'l be - . 346

Curtis was old Hodge’s wife - - 430
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Dear Kathleen, you no doubt - - -
Dear Tom, this brown jug - - -

Dear Roger, if your Jenny geek - e
De’il tak’ the war - - -

Diogenes furly and proud - - - -

Do you hear, brother {portfman - J.
JDumbarton’s drums beat bonny, O - -
Ev'ry man take his glafs i hug hand . .
Farcwell to the park and the play - .
Farewell to Lochaber - . -
Fill your glafles, banifh grief . - -

Fine {onglters apologies too often uike - .
For me my fair a2 wreath has wove - - -

Four and twenty fidlers all on a row - -
Y¥ree from the buftle, care, and f{irife - . .

Trom the eaft breaks the morn - - ' -

From Roflin caftle’s echoing walls - -

I'rom the court to the cottage convey me away -

-

Gallant failor, oft you've told me - -

Gay Bacchus, liking Eftcourt’s wine - .

H.
Had I a heart for falfehood fram’d - -
Had Neptune, when firit he took charge of the fea
Hark, the horn from the valley - - -
Hark | hark ! the joy infpiring hora - -
Hark! hark ! jolly fportfmen a while to my tale
Hear me, ye nymphs, and ev’ry fwain -~ -
Here awa, there awa - - -
Hey for a lafs and a bottle to cheer - -

How fweetly fmiles the fimmer green - -

How little do the landmen know - - -
How imperfe&t is expreflion - -
How happy a ftate does the miller poflefs -

How {tands the glafs around - - -

How happy the foldier who lives on his pay -
|

Ianthe the lovely, the' joy of h.er"fwain - ~

If Tlive to grow old, as I find I oo down -

1 to'force me to fing it be your intention -
i figh and lament me in vain - -
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Y1l fing you a fong, faith I'm ﬁnging it now here
¥Ym in love with twenty -
I'm told by the wife ones a maid I {hall die
In April, when primrofes paint the {weet plam
In good king Chatles’s golden days -
In the merry month of May -
In vain the ills of life affail - -
In the foreft here hard by . -
In l.ondon my life is a ring of delight -
In winter when the rain rain’d cauld -
In the garb of old Gaul - -
In love thow’d there meet a fond pair -
Its open the door fome pity to fhow -
J.
Jack Ratlin was the ableft feaman -
Jove 1n his chair - - -
K.
Kilkenny is 2 handfome place . -
Leave, neighbours, your work o -
Let a et of {ober ailes - -
Let gay ones and great - . -
Let the Sultan’s wanton care -
Let’s be jovial, fill our glaffes -

Tet’s feek the bow'r of Robin Hood’ | -

Life 1s checquer'd, toil and pleafure
Like my dear fwain no youth yow'd fee -
Lock’d in my cheft I've fifty pound -
London town 1s juft like a barber’s thop

Tord! Lord! without vi€tuals and drnnk

Lord! what care I for mam or dad -
Lovely goddels, {prightly May -

Love’s goddels in a myrtle groviI -
Ma chere amie, my charming fair -
Man may efcape from rope or gun -
Margaritta firit pofleft - -

My Patie 15 a lover gay - -
My temples with clufters of grapes I'll entw e
My love was once a bonny lad -

My laddie is gonc far away o’er the phain

My bonny fulor won my mund -

“\iy name’s honeft Harry, O ~ -
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~ Page.
My daddy is a canker'd carle | - . 148
My mind to me a kingdom 15 - - 457
My fheep T've forfaken 1\; - - 462
Nanfy’s to the greenwood gane - - 2
Now Pheebus gilds the orient fkies - - 54
No more my fong fhall be, ye fwains - . 108"
No glory I covet, no riches I want | - - 299
No hurry I'm in to be marry'd o - 0w - 382,
4O Befly Bell and Mary Gray - - - 46
O {weet Sir, for your courtely - , - - 14
O thou lov'd country - . - - 112
O fee that form that faintly gleams - - 113
O faw ye my father - . e 121
O greedy Midas I've been told - - 124
O I ha’e loft a filken {nood - - - 129
O Sandy why leaves thou thy Nelly to mourn .. 182
O what pleafures will abound - - 212
O what had 1 ado for to marry . " - 414
.0 fend Lewis Gordon hame - - 416
Old women we are, and as wife in the chair - 218
Once more I'll tune the vocalfhell . - - = 166
One morning very early - - - 26 %
One day I heard Mary fay - - - 42
On Ettrick banks in a fummer’s might - - £0
On 2 bank of flow’rs in a fummer day - - 254
P. .
Pho! pox of this nonfenfe, I prithee give d'er - 246 ;
. R. ’
Rail no more, ye learned afles - - 236,
: S. , "
Says Plato, why fhould man be vain - - 238
Says Colin to me, I've a thought in my head - 208
Sce the courfe throng’d with gazers - . - 2883
Shall I, wafting in defpair - - . 304
- Shepherds, I have loft my love - - 1
Since there’s fo fmall diffcrence - - 103
Since you mean to hire for fervice . - 202
Some talk of Alexander . . - 184
Some fay women are like the feas - . - . 300
~ Songs of fhepherds in ruftical roundelays - 101

Such beautizs in view - - - 444
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Sweet Anmie frae the fea-beach came .
Swect engager of my heart - - ‘
T. ‘

The charge is prepar’d «
The moon had climb’d the hlghel'l hill -

,,..The topfails thiver in the wind - -
““The laft time I came o’er the muir -

The wealthy fool, with gold in ftore -

. The lafs of Patie’s mill - - -
The bluth of Aurora now tinges the morn .
The fun juft glancing thro’ the trees -

The meal was dear fhort fyne - -
The pawky auld carle came o’er the lee -

—The lawland lads think they are fine - -
The {miling morn, the breathing {pring -

'_,-The man that’s contented 1s void of all care -
The {weet roly morning pceps over the hills .
The morn was fair - .
The fields were green, the hills were gay -
The whiftling plowman hails the blufhing dawn

» The echoing horn calls the {portfmen abroad -

~'The duﬂcy night rides down tie fky - -

The moment Aurora peep’d into my room .
The women all tell me P’'m falfe to my lafs -
The filver moon’s enamour’d beams; -

The lafles are mad, the archers are mad S
The prado I reforted - - -
The fummer was {miling, all nature round look’d gay

e LThe Britifh lion 1s my fign - - - -
Jhe night her filent fable wore - -

T 'he ﬁlver moon that fhines (o bright -

1 he wand'ring falor ploughs the main -

~ The w orld, my dear Myra, 1s full of deceit -
,-rT hen farewell my trim- built wherry . -

There lived a man in Balenocrazy - d
~~['here was a jolly miller once liv’d on the river Dee

Tho’ late 1 was plump, round, and joliy -
~1Lho' the fate of battle on to-morrow wait Do

'Tho’ Leixlip 1s proud of its clofe thady bowers,

Tho’ Bacchus may boaft of his care-killing bowl

.. Thou foft ﬂowmg Avon - - -
Thur{day in the morn . - - .
To fpeer my love, wi’ glances fair - -
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8To fair Fidele’s grafiy tomb - - " . 04
8To Anacreon in Heaven, where he fat in ful] glee - g —
€'Tql, lol, de rol lol, my tolly, my tel - - - - - 286
’Twas in that feafon of the year - - 42¢
¥ *T'was within a mile of Edinburgh town - - 26
% "T'was fummer and {oftly the breezes were blowing - 08
% 'T'was I learnt a pretty fong in France .- - - 100
i Two goﬂips they merrily met . - . . 289
Up amang yon chﬂ"y rocks w . 352
_’ Well met, pretty nymph fays a Jolly young fwain. - .310
¢ We're grily yet - - “ 466 =~
! Welcome, welcome, brother debtor - - 441
What woman can do I have try’d to be free - 400
What is’t to us who guides the ftate - - . 420~
- What Cato advifes moft certainly wife 1s . - 280
What man in his wits had not rather be poor . - 306
E 'What beauties does Flora difclofe - - 180
I When the men a-courting came - - “ . 322
f When ruddy Aurora awakens the day - ' 330
§ When firft I began, Sir, to ogle the ladies - 338
g When up to London firft I came - - 342
§ When brother Bobby came firft to town - - 364
#When the fheep are in the fauld - - 368
8 When firft I ken’d young Sandy’s face - - 40%
8 When I have a faxpence under my thumb - 428
g When Britain firft, at Heav’n’s command - - 436 -
% When the chill erocco blows - - 45%
& \When daifies pied, and violets.blue - .~ 454
When Orpheus went down to the regions below - . 202
RWhen war’s alarms entic’d my Willy from me ¢ - 2447
hen I was a young one, what girl was like me = - 243
BWhen I was in my fe’enteen years I . 220
gWhen abfent from the nymph I love - - 176
@'Y hen trees did bud and fields were green - 10
W hen innocent paftime our pleafures did crown - . 140,
' hen my locks are grown hoary - - 58
BWhen morn her fweets. thall firft unfold - 68
8V hen I think on this warld’s pelf . - 83
%V hen merry hearts were gay .- - - 90
®Vhen firft I came to be a man - -

§Vhen once the gods, like us below -+ - - 122 -
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‘Whence comes it, neighbour Dick -
'Wherever 'm going, and all the day long -
- ‘Where’s my {wain {o blithe and clever -

‘While mifers all night - - .

. 'While grave divines preach up dull rules -

'Why heaves my fond bofom - - -
'Why hangs that cloud upon thy brow - -

Will ye go to the ew-bughts, Marion -
Willy was a wanton wag - - -
With women and wine 1 defy ev’ry care .
‘With an honeft old friend and a merry old {ong

Y ) .

Ye belles and ye flirts, and ye pert little things -
Ye lads of true {pirit pay courtfhip to claret -
Ye fportfmen draw near - -
Ye fylvan pow’rs that rule the plain = < -
You the point may carry - - &
Al ou know I’m your prieft, and your confeience is mine
Young Damon was whiftling brifk and gay -
Young Roger the ploughman, who wanted a mate
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SONG I
BANKS OF BANNA.
e — -“‘ - T. e
é___{:: ________E EE..__ E:E: ;:gfi‘_'

S/Jepbﬂrds, I have loft my loeve, have you feen my Anna?

e

— ./
pride of every _ﬂmdj grove, upon the Lmz,{ar of Banna,

e
5 T . -
@:&5# —yeower 1?-— - % 3"‘“ - E

— Ll ) Y T P T — _-—._- E.—- e, g el e ——

1 for her my home; arﬁaé near yon mifty mountain, left my

S

frock, my pipe, my crook, greenwwood, fhade and fauntain,

Never {hall I fee them more

Until her retumng ;
Al} the joys of life are o’er,

From gladnefls chang’d to mourning,
ﬁrhxthﬁr :s my charmer flown ? X

vuepherds, tell me whither? . ’“:“

th woe for me, perhaps 9*9 3 gone

I* or ever and ior ever.

A'
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WANST’S TO THE GREEN WOOD GANE.
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and feorncd  at :{rim, and ay whein Ge be--gain 1o won _/IJL.
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Lanc.kai: and ran HyaLenty .
And bannocis or good buriey-meul,

Of thae there wus 1‘1ght pler i:y.
WY chapped ftocis, 1 bm rd well,
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. VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

A good blue bonnet on his head,

An o’erlay *bout his craigy,
And ay until the d:t}f he died,

He rade on good fhanks naxg}

Now wae and wonder on your fnout,
Wad ye hae bonny Nanfy ?
Wad ye compare yourfelf to me,
A docken till a tanfy?
i ha’e 2 wooer o’ my ain,
They ca’ him {ouple Sandy,
And well I wat his bonny mou’
{s {weet ke {ugar-candy.

Wow, Nanfy, what neecs 2’ tm$ din,
Dol na’ ken this Sandy?

I'm fure the chief of 2’ his kin
Was Rab the beﬁgar randy :

His minny Meg upo’ her back
Bare baith him and his billy;

Will ye compare a nafty pack
To me your winfome Willy?

My cutcher left a good braid fword,
Tho’ it be auld and rufty, |
Yet ve may tak’ it on my word, &
It 15 baith {tout and trulty;
And if I can but get it drawn,
Which will be right unealy, "
} thall lay baith my lugs in pawn, #
That he thall get a hezzy.

Then Nancy turn’d her round about,
And faid, Did Sandy hear ye,

T e wadna mifs to get a clout,
I ken he difna’ fear ye:

Sae had your tongue, and fay nae mair,
Set fomewhere clfe your fancy;

Uor as lang’s Sandy’s to the fore,
Ye never fhall et Nanly.
.f& .1.]
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SONG L
CORN RIGS.
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nuddy, bis breath is fwecter z!mrf FETY /my bis face
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is fair and  rud—dy. His fape is handsome, ;fzfdfz’!e
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»
Jize, be's comely in bis  awa’k-ing, the fhining of his een

L
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SJurprife, *4is heaven to f.}mr bim ta’king.

Laft nicht I met him on a bawi:,
Wﬂere yeliow corn was growing :
There mony 2 kindly word he fpake,
‘That {et my heart a-clowing.
# 1e'd. and vow’d ke wad be mine, :
And ioa’d me beft of ony;
at 5:;;?.:*:-: e iixe to {ing i :nyne,
} corn s 2CS ATe Dunw}
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| VOCAL ENCHANTRESS. 5

iet laffes of a filly mind
Refufe what maift they’re wanting !
Since we for yeilding were defign’d,
We chaltly fhould be grantlng
Then I’ll comply, and marry PATE ;
And fyne my cockernony ~
He’s free to touzel air or late,
~ Where corn-rigs are ponny.

sef 1#‘.4“‘"‘-1‘---‘".‘#!‘#—“*’“"' h‘"""""'hr"""'}' P

SONG IV,
TO ANACREON IN HEAVEN.

&8 i%i:iﬁ‘ffﬁ?ff S

To Anacreon in /Jea'vm, where ke fat in full glee, a few

e
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jbm of barmony [ent a petition, z'bm‘ )’Je their infpirer and
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old Grecian—Voice, fiddle, and flute, no longer be mute,
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Litir ﬁ it you uk# me 1 enjwine z‘/)e myrile of Venus with
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Bacehus’s wine. And befides I'll inferuct yau like me to en-

sBP

S ey

twine the myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s wine.

The news through Olympus immediately fiew ;
When Qld Thunder pretended to give h1mfe}f a1y S
¢ Jf thele mortals are {uiler’d their fcheme to purfue,
¢« The devil a Goddels will {tay above ftairs.
“ Hark! already they cry,
¢ In tranfports of joy,
““ Away to the fons of Anacreon we’ll fly,
¢ And there with good iellows, we’ll learn to entwine
* The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine. -
And there with good fellows, &c.

““ The yellow-hair'd God, and his nine fufty maids,
“ ¥rom Helicon’s Banks will incontinent fice,
“¢ Tdalia will boaft but of tenantlefs fhades,
¢ And the bi-frrked hill a mere defart will be.
“ My thunder, no fear on’t,
¢“ Shall foon do 1t’s errand,
¢ And dam’me! I'll {winge the ringlcaders, I warrant,
“ T’ll trim the young dogs for thus d'v'ing to t v'ine
“ The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine,”’
Ul trim the young dogs, &c. .

Wor e -

Apolio rofe up; and faid, ¢ Pr’ythee ne’er quarrel, j
“ Good king of the Gods, with my vot’ries below:
“* Your thunder is ufelefs”’—then, fhewing his laurel, .
- Cry’d, *° Sic evitable fulmen, you know ! |
““ Then over each head
““ My laurels I'li {pread;
¢ Sc my {ons from your crackers no milchief {hall dread,
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« Whilft fnug in their club room they jovially twine

¢« The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.
Whilft fnug in their club-room, &c.

Next Momus got up with his rifible phiz,
And fwore with Apoilo he’d chearfully join——
¢ The tide of full harmony f{lill fhall be his,
“ But the fong, and thecatch,and thelaughihall bemine.
““ Then Jove, be not jealous
‘*“ Of thefe honeft fellows.”
Cry’d Jove, ¢ We relent, fince the truth now you tell us;
““ And fwear, by Old Styx, that they long fhall entwine
“ The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.”

And fwear, by Old Styx, &,

‘Ye fons of Anacreon, then, join hand in hand :
Prelerve unanimity, friendfhip, and love;
"Tis your’s to fupport what’s fo happily plann’d :
Lou’ve the fanétion of Gods, and the fiat of Jove.
While thus we agree, |
Our toaft let it be,
May our club flourifh happy, united and {ree!
And long nay the fons of Anacreon entwine
The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus’s vine.
And lwzg may the _/bm t?f‘ Anacreon entwine
Lhe myrtle of Venus with Bacchus's wine.
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JOVE IN HIS CHAIR.
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SONG VL
THE CHARGE IS PREPAR’D.
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DOWN THE BURN DAVIE.
CEEEs i EEtas

Whentrees did bud, and felds were green, and broom:
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bloom’d fair to fee, when Mary was complete fifieen, and
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love laugh’d in her ¢ : blyth Davie's blinks ber

Now Davie did each lad furpals
That dwelt on this burn fide 3

And Mary was the bonnieft lafs, -
Juft meet to be a bride.
Blyth Davie's blinks, &e.

Her cheeks were rofy, red and white,
Her €’en were bonny blue,
Her looks were like Aurora bright,
Her lips like droping dew.
Blyth Davie’s blinks, &c.
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What pals’d, I guefs, was harmlefs play,

And nothing, fure, unmeet ;
For, ganging hame, I heard them fay,
They lik'd a walk fo fibeet.
Blyth Davie’s blinks, &c.

His checks to her’s he fondly laid ;
She cry’d, ¢ Sweet love be true ;

¢ And when a wife, as now a maid,
“ To death I'll follow you.”

Blyth Davie’s blin é.r &c.

As fate had dealt to him a routh,
Straight to the kirk he led her;

There plighted her his faith and truth,
And a bonny bride he made her.

No more atham’d to own her love,
Or fpeak her mind thus free ;

€€ Gang down the burn, Davie, love,
¢ And 1 will follow thee.”

Bij

I
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MY TEMPLES WITH CLUSTERS.
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*T1s woman whofe charms every rapture impart,
And lend 2 new fpring to the pulle of the heart;
‘The mifer himfelf, fo {fupreme is her fway,

Grows a convert to love, and refigns her the key.

At the found of her voice forrow lifts up her head,
And poverty liftens, well pleas’d, from her fhed ;
While age, in an ecftacy, hob’ling along,

Beats time, with his crutch, fo the tune of her fong

Then bring me a goblet from Bacchus’s hoard,

The largelt and deepeft that ftands on his board
J'IL Al up 2 brimmer, and drink to the fair; |
’ "i 1s the thirft of a lover—-—and pledge me who dare.
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MY JO JANET.
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O fweet fir, fw- your courtefie, 'wben ye - come 6y tlve
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Btg/.'f, then, and for z‘be love ye bear z‘a me, bz:y me a ée’ela-
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ing glq/.'s ,then. Keek into the draw-well, j.:mef Fanet,

and tbere ye'll fee your banny _[éll my 10 jmzez‘

Keeking in the draw-well clear,
What if I thov’d {2’ in, Sir?
Syne a’ my kin will fay and fwear,
[ drown’d mylelf for fin, Sir.
Had the better be the brae,
Janet, Janet;
~ Had the better be the brac,
My jo Janet.

Good Sir, tor your courtefie,
Coming through Aberdeen, then,
For the love ye bear to me,
Buy me a pair of {heen, then.
Clout the auld, the new are dear,

Janet, Janet,
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Ae pair may gain ye ha’f a year,
My jo Janet.

Put what if dancing on the green,
And fkipping like a mawkin,
If they fhould fee my clouted {heen,
O’ me they will be tawkin,
Dance ay laigh, and late at €’en,
Janet, Janet,
Syne a’ their fauts will no be feen,
My jo Janet.

Kind Sir, for your courtcfie,
When ye gae to the crofs, then,
For the love ve bear to ms,
Byy me a pacing horfe, then.
Pacé upn’ your ipinnmng wheet,
Janet, Janet, .
Pace upo® your Ipinning wheel,
blv jo Janet,
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MARY’s DREAM.-
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Mary, wefp no more for nie.

She from her piilow gently ra1s’d
Her head to afk, who there might be.
She faw young Sandy {hiv’ring 1 ”Eamf-‘

With vifage pale :md ho‘lo* ¥ oeve !
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¢ O Mary dear, cold 1s my clay,
< Tt ] u,.,b heneath a ftoriny fea,

€ Far, lar from thee, 1 Lt:,p 11‘1 Lh,r-tn;
“ Se Mary, weep ng more or me.

¢« Three ftormy nights and ftormy davs
«« \Ve tofs’d upon the ragine main:
¢ And lonyg we itrove our bark to fave e,
¢« But ¢ all our ftriving was mn vain.
‘“ Fv'n then, when hortor chill’d my bloed,
‘““ My he eavt was fillPd with love for thee:
““ "The ftorm 1s pait, and I at reft,
*“ So Mary, weep no more for me.

“ O maiden dear, thylell prepare,
‘““ We loon {hall meet upomnrthat fhore,
““ Where love is free from doubt and care;
“ And thou and 1 {hall part no more.”
p i
Loud crow’d the cock; the fhadow tled,
No more of Sandy could fhe fec;
But {oft the pafiing pirit faid,

“ Sweet Mary, Veep Iio more for me.”’
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HAD NEPTUNE,
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What trafficking then would have been on the main,
For the fake of good liquor, as well as for gain,

No fear then of tempeft, or danger of finkmg,

Vhe fithes ne’er drown that are always a-drinking,
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Fhe hot thirfty fun would drive with more hafte,
Secure in the evening of {uch a repalt; |

And when he’d got tipley, wou’d have taken his nap,
With double the pleafure in Thetis’s lap.

By the force of his rays, and thus heated with wine,

Confider how gloriouflty Pheebus would fhine,
What vaft exhalations he’d draw up on high,
To relieve the poor earth as it wanted {upply.

How happy us mortals, when blelt with fuch rain,-
To fill all our vefiels, and fill ’em again,

Nay even the beggar that has ne’er a difh,

Might jump in the river and drink like a fifh.

What mirth and contentment, on every one’s brow, .

Hob as great as a prince, dancing after his plough
The birbs in the air as they play on the wing,
Altho’ they but fip would eternally fing.

The ftars, who I think, don’t to drinking incline,
Would frilk and rejoice at the fume of the wine ;
And merrily twinkling would foon let us know,
That they were as happy as mortals below.

ﬁad this been the cafe, what had we enjoy’d,
Our {pirits ftill rifing our fancy ne’er cloy’d;
A pox then on Neptune, when ’twas in his pow’r,
Lo {lip like a fool, fuch a fortunate hour. |
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TULLOCIHHCORURNL
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THE VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

'Tullochgorum’s my delight,

It gars us 2’ In ane unite,

And ony fumph that keeps up Ipite;
In conicience I abhor him,

Blithe and merry we’s be a’,

Blithe and merry, blithe and merry,

Blithe and merry we’s be a’,

To make a chearfu’ quorum,

Blithe and merry we’s'be a’,

As lang’s we ha’e a breath to draw,

And dance till we be like to fa’,
The reel of Tullochgorum,

There nceds na’ be fo great a phrafe
W1’ dnngmg duil [talian lays
I wadna gi’e our ain Strathfpeys
For half a hundred fcore o’m.
They’re dowft and dowie at the beft,
Dowft and dowie, dowf and dowie,
They’re dowift and dowie at the beft,
W1’ 2’ there variorum. N
They’re dowff and dowie at the beft,
Their allegro’s, and a’ the reft,
They cannot pleafe a Highland talte,
Compar’d wt’ Tullochgorum.

Let warldly minds themfelves opprefs
WY fear of want, and double cefs,
And {illy fauls themfelves diftrefs
W2’ keeping up decorum.
Shall we fae four and fulky fit,
Sour and {ulky, four and {ulky,
Shall we fae four and fulky fit,
Like auld Philofophorum ?
Shall we fae four and fulky fit,
W1 neither fenfe, nor mirth, nor wit,
And canna rife to thake a fit

A1t the reel of Tullochgorum ?

-
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May choiceft bleflings fhill attend
Fach honeft-hearted open friend,
And calm and quiet be his end,
Be 2’ that’s good before him:
May peace and plenty be his lot,
Pcace and plenty, peace and plenty,
May peace and plenty be his lot,
And daintics a great ffore o'm:
May peace and plenty be his fot,
Unftain’d by any vicious blot ?
And may he never want a groat
That’s fond of Tullochgorum.

But for the difcontented fool,

Who wants to be oppreffion’s tool,

May envy gnaw his rotten {oul,
And blackeft fiends devour him !

My dole and {orrow be his chance,

Dole and forrow, dole and forrow,

May dole and forrow be his chance,
And honeft fouls abhor him
May dole and {orrow be his chance,

And 2° the ills that come frae ¥rance
tWhoe’er he be that winna dance
The reel of Tullochgorum.
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SONG XIIL
OPEN THE DOGR TO ME, OH.

2
to  me, 0h!  Tho' you have Zzem falfe, I"/l always
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b provetrue, 5o open f/'re do,»r fo me, oh!

Cold is the blaflt upon my pale cheek,

Eut colder vour love unto me, Oh'!
‘I'hough you have, e,

Ghc’s open’d the door, the's open’d it wide,
ecs his pale corps on the ground, Oh!

g ’1 hough you have, U,
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RUSSEL’s TRIUMPH.
Moderato.
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Tourville on the main triumphant rowl’d,

To meet the gallant Ruflel in combat on the deep;
e led a nobie tram of heroes bold.

To fink the Englifn Admiral at his feet.
Now every valiant mind to viGtory doth alpire,
The bloody fight’s begun, the fea is all on fire;

And 'mm ty fate tood look W17 on,
Whil a flood all of bxooc

TV

Fiiid the fevpners of the niling {un.

Salphur, fmoak, and fire, dilfurting the air,
With thunder and wonder aﬁ'rzgm. the Ga:lic lhore
'heii regilated bands ftood trembiing near,

To fee the lolty {treamers now no miore:
At fix o C[GCL, the red, the fmiling victors led.
- To give a fecond blow, the {atal overthrow :

Now death and horror cqual reige,

Nuw they cry,. run and die,
Britith colours ride the vanquifh’d main.

see they fly, amaz’d, thro’ rocks and {ands,
One dmge; they grafp at to fhun the greater fate,
in vain they cry for aid to weeping la,nd.;
- The m vmphs and fea-gods mourn their Toft cffate.
_?or evermore adieu, thou dazzling rifling fun,
¥rom thy untimely end thy mafter’s fate begun
g Znough, ‘thou mighty god of war:
E Now we fing, blefs the King!
j et us drink to P‘*ﬁlf{ Britifh Tar.

b

>




%5 CALLIOFE: OR THE

SONG XV.
"TWAS WITHIN A MILE OF EDINBURGIH.
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS,

O Jocky was 2 wag, that never wou'd wed,
Though lonz he had followed the lafs,
Contented fhe work’d, and eat her brown bread,
And merrily turn’d up the grals.

Bonny Jocky blyth and gay,
Won’ her heart right merrily,

- But ftill the blufh’d and frowning faid,

I cannot, &c.

But when that he vow’d he wou’d make her his bride,
Tho' his herds and his flocks were not few,
She gave him her hand anc. a kifs befides,
And vow’d fhe’d for ever be true.

Bonny Jocky blyth and gay,

Won her heart right merrily,

At church {be no more frowning {aid,

I cannot, e

D ij
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THE FLOWERS OF EDINBURGIL
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

To {eek my love I'll range and rove,
Thro' ev’ry grove and diftant plain ;
“Thus I'll ne’er ceafe, but {fpend my days,
T’ hear tidings from my darling {wain.

There’s nothing ftrange i1n nature’s change,
Since parents {hew fuch cruelty;

They caus’d my love {from me to range,
And knows not to what deftiny.

The pretty kids and tender lambs
May ceafe to iport upon the plain;

But I’ll mourn and lament, in deep difcontent,

For the ablence of my darling {wain.

Kind Neptune, let me thee mtreat,.
To {end a fair and pleafant gale
Ye doiphins fweet, upon me wait,
And do convey me on your tail.
Heav’ns blels my voyage with fuccefs,
While croffing of the raging main,
And fend me fafe o’er to that diftant fhore,
" To meet my lovely darling {wain.

All joy and mirth at our return
ohall then abound from Tweed to Tay;
The bells fhall ring, and {weet birds fing,
To grace and crown our nuptial day.
Thus blefs’d with charms in my love’s afms,
My heart once more I will regain,
Then I'll range no more to a diftant fhore,
But 1n love will enjoy my darling fwain.

29
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THE STORM.
<
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Lively.
Hark! the boat{wain hoarfely bawling,—
By topfail fheets, and haulyards {tand !
Down top-galiants quick be hauhng‘
Down your ftay-fails, hand, toys, hand!
Now 1t frefhens, fet the braces;
Quick the topfail fheets let go;
Luff, boys, luff, don’t make wry faces!
Up your topfails nimbly clew!
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Sla5te
Now all you on down-beds {potting,
Fondly lock’d in beauty’s arms,
f'refh enjoyments wanton courting,
Free from all but love’s alarms ==
Round us roar the tempeit louder ;
Think what fear our mind enthrals
Harder yet, it yet blows harder ;
Now again the boat{wain calls :

uick. :
The t%fail-grards point to the wind, boys!
See all clear to reef each courle!
1et the fore-fheets go; don’t mind, boys,
Thouzh the weather fhounld be worle.
Fore and aft the fprit-fatl yard get;
Reef the mizen; fee all clear:
und up! each preventer-brace fet;
Man the fore-yard; cheer, lads, cheer’

) cfﬂi-"f

Now the dreadful thunder’s roaring !
Peals on peals contending clafh !

On our heads fierce rain falls pouring !
In our eyes blue lightnings flafh !

Oune wide water all around us, -
All above us one black tky!

Difffrent deaths at once furround us.
Hark ! what means that dreadful cry?

‘._Ci’{.;c.‘.{‘,.
$he foremait’s gone, crics every tongue out,
(’er the lee, twelve teet *bove deck.
A lezk beneath the chelt-tree’s {prung out ;
Call all hands to clear the wreck.
Quick the lanyards cut to preces !
Come, my hearts be ftout, and bold
Plamb-the weil, the lake increafes ;

ﬁi r "
Four fest water in the Lold!
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Siow.
Whle o’er the fhip wild waves are beating,
We for wives or children mourn ; '
Alas! from hence there’s no retreating ;
Alas! from hence there’s no return.
Still the lake 1s gaining on us ; .
Both chain pumps are choak’d below,
Heav’n have mercy here upon us !
For only that can fave us now!

Quick.
O’er the lee-beam 1is the land boys;
Let the guns o’er-board be thrown
To the pump come every hand, boys ;
See our mizen-matft 1s gone,
The leak we’ve found ; it cannot pour faft :
We’ve lighten’d her a foot or more ;
Up, and rig a jury fore-matt ;
She rights, fhe rights, boys! wear off fhore.

Now once more on joys we’re thinking,
Since kind fortune fpar’d our lives;
Come the cann, boys, let’s be drinking

.Tf? our fweethearts and our wives.
Fill it up, about fhip wheel it ;

Clofe to t’ lips a brimmer join.
Where’s the tempeft now; who feels it?
None! our danger’s drown’d in wine!
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SONG XVILiL
: IN LOVE SHOULD THERE MEET.
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LOVELY GODDEGS.
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Fear the birds sround thee fing,
In the gardens of the fpring ;
Yv'ry bufh and ev Ty tree
Warbles forth it’s joy to theé.

Nature’'s fongfters ail are g2y
At the lov'd 'Ipﬁrwch of Mav;
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All, ereat Queen, thy prt aifes fing,
l‘hmc, ereat Emprefs of the fprnm

Coddefs, in thy veft of green;
Coddefs, with thy vouthful mein ;

[Talte and bring thy mines of wealth,
Gladnefs, and her parent, health;
Bring with thee thy chearful train,
Chacing care, and chacing prin,
See, the lovely graces, ali
‘Throng Obudluﬁt to thy call.

GOdd;fb ha pC‘ and blﬂ"‘f wil: thee
Virtue’s child, f:m }“’ﬂ”-“lly .
For, if Liberty’s away,
Who can talt= the month of May?
Tlere bie comm, } hear the found
Of the merry fongiters vound :
Here he comes all ireih and gay,
p*‘* ing homage to thea Fiay.
Codd=fs, who perfum’fl the alt,
‘351.-:) huﬁ deck’d the earth fo S s
sou, with phu,nds by thy fiae
S G104t the raging of the adey
'}}:Lii‘l the 'ul"t] fOlL*Pal to TO4Y,
And ﬁ_,m vinter foon no more S
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{.ove himicif is on the wing.
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WHILE MISERS ALL NIGHT.
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e_fé
“Let fharpers attempt by-falie arts to enfnare,

JTill at length they receive their long merited fare,
Let [pendthrifts confume till too late they repent,
The lofs of their riches fo lavithly {pent,

& ‘While with honeft induitry we lwe the day long,

And enjoy us at night, then conclude with a fong.

Tho drunkards in claret {fuch rapture exprefs,

The 'd find it more {ov’ relgn, were they to drink lefs :
-Tho rakes fay in women is center’d our blifs,

They've reafon fometimes to regret a clofs kifs.

- Such diff’rent extremes then to us don’t belong,

And yet women and wine are the life of our fong.

Ye* topers and rakes, would ye lead happy lives,

Be niod’rate in drinking and chule modeft wives,

Let churchmen with churchmen, and courtiers be friends,
For on friendfhip all earthly enjoyment depends.

+  And when ye’re united thus lafting and firong,

Like us you'll be jovial, and end with a fong.
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>ONG XXI
SWEET ANNIE.
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

Trhat tho” my Jocky’s far away,

Toit up and down the anfome main,
il keep my heart anither day,

Since Jocky may return again.

*Tae mair, falfe Jamie, fing nae mair,
And fairly caflt your pipe away ;
My Jocky wad be troubled farr,
To fee his friend his love betray :
Tor 2” your fongs and verle are vain,
While Jocky’s notes do faithful flow;
My heart to him fhall true remain,
I’ll keep it for my conftant jo.

Blaw faft, ye gales, round jocky’s head,
And gar your waves be caim and ftill ;
Tiis hamscward fail with breezes ipeed,
And dinna a’ my pleafure {piil.
What tho” my Jocky’s far away,
Yet he will braw in filler fhine;
'] Keep my heart anither dav,
Since Jocky may again be mumne,
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SONG XXIL
TOPSAILS SHIVER IN THE WIND.

i e

The topfails fbi--ver in z‘be wind, z‘/Je fhip fhe crg/l.r 15

SR

fea; but yet my foul, my beart my mind, are, M.czry,
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— N Mo
moor’d with thee. Far,z‘/m z‘by ﬁzz/or § baund a-~far, flill

far, ftill love fball be bhis lead--ing f‘m'

Should landmen flatter when we're fail 'd,
O doubt their artful tales

No gallant failor ever fail’d,
It love breath’d conftant gales ;

Thou art the compafs of my foul

‘Which fteers my heart from pele to pole.
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

SIrens I Cvery port we meet,
More teil tnan rocks or waves
But fuch as grace the Bi“itl th fleet,
Are Lovers “and ot aves
No fozs cur courage fhall {ubdue,
Altho” we’ve left our hearts with yeu,

hele are cur cares, but if vou're kingd

We'll icorn 1119 dathing main,

The rocks, the billows, and the wind,
The pow'r of I'rance and Spain:

Now England’s glory reflts with you,

Our faus are full, fweet girls, Adiey!

b

A



4 CALLIOPE: OR THE

SONG XXIIL
PLL NEVER LEAVE THEE,
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Alas, my ﬂmd beart will break, if thou _/}muld leave me,
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Pl five and die for iby fm{e, yet never leave thee,

Say, lovely Adonis, fﬁy,
Has Mary decerv’d thes?

Did e’er her young heart betray
New love to grieve thee!?

My conftant mind ne'er fhall firay,

- Thou may believe me;

Pll love thee, lad, night and day,

And never leave thee.

Adonis, my charmung }L-llth
What can relieve thee?
Can Mary thy anguifh foothe,

This brealt m;..ll receive thee,



VOCAL ENCHANTRESS,

My paffion can ne’er decay,
Never deceive thee :

Delight fhall drive pain away,
Pieafure revive thee.

Bt leave thee, lad, leave thee, lad,
How fhall I leave thee!

0! that thought makes me fad;

- T’ll never leave thee.

Where would my Adonis fly?
Why does he gricve me?

Alas! my poor heart will die,
1f T fhould leave thee,
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

Should T be call’d where cannons roar,
Where mortal fteel may wound me;
Or caft vpon fome foreign thor
Where dangers may furround me ;
Yet hopes again to {ee my love,
To feaflt on glowing kifles,
Shall make my care at diftance move,
In profpeét of fuch bliffes.

in 2}l my founl there’s not one place
To let a rival enter;

ce fhe e},cels In every grace,

i her my love {hall center.

Sooner the feas fhall ceafe to flow,
Their waves the Alps to cover ;

On Greenland’s ice ﬁmll rofes grow,
Petore 1 ceale to love her.

33,
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The next time I gane o’er the muir,
sne hall a jover find me;

And that my faith is firm and pure,
Tho’ I left ker behind me.

‘Then Hymen’s facred bonds fhall chain
My heart to her fair bofom ;

There, while n my being coes 1 ﬂnam,
My love more frefh thall Bleflom

43
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SONG XXV,
BESSEY BELL AND MARY GRAY,
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ky ecn they gar my fancy faulier.

Now Befiey’s hair’s like a lint-tap ; .'
She fmules like a Ma}r morning,

When Phoebus ftarts irae Thetis’ lap,
The hills with rays adorning :

White 15 her neck, falt is her hand,
Her wailt and feet’s fu’ genty .

Nt ilka grace fhe can command
fer Lpe, O vew! they're daint }.



VOCAL ENCHANTRESS,

And Mary’s locks are like 2 craw,
Her een like diamonds glances :
She’s ay fay clean, redd up, and braw,
She kills whene’er {he dances:
Blyth as a kid, with wit at will,
she blooming, tight, and tall is;
And guides her airs fae gracefw’ ftill,
O Jove! fhe’s like thy Pallas.

Dear Befley Bell and Mary Gray,
Ye unco fair opprefs us;

Our fancies jee between you tway,
Ye are fic bonny laffes :

Waes me; for baith I canna get,
To ane by law we're {tented ;

Then I’ll draw cuts and tak my fate,
And be with ane contented.

47



43 CALLIOPE! OR THE

SONG XXV
EWE-BUGHTS MARION,

SrR AT

Wil ve go to the ewe-bughts Marion, and wear in the

SR ey

fheep wi® me? The fun ﬂamw fweet my M.rzrwn but nae half
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fae _/ wovet as thee. The Jun fbines faeet my Marion,but na

S

haif fae f weet as s Thee.

O Marion’s a benny lals,
And the blyth blinks ia her ee’;
And fain wad I marry Marion,
Gin Marion wad marry me.

There’s goud in your garters, Mzarion,
And fiik on your white haufs-bane ;
Fu’ fain wad I kifs my Marion,
At e’en when 1 come hame.

’ve nine milk ewes, my Marion 3
A cow and a brawny quey,

I'll gi’e them 2’ to my Marion,
Juft on her bridal day.



VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

And ye’s get a green {ey apron,
And waltecoat of the London brown,
And vow but ye will be vap’ring,
Whene'er ye gang to the town.

I’'m young and {ftout, my Marion;
Nane aances like me on the green ;
And gin ye forfake me Marion,
I’ll e’en draw up wi’ Jean,

Sae put on your pearlins, Marion,
And kyrtle of the cramafie !
And foon as my chin has nae hair en,

I fhall come welt, and fee ye.
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ETRICK BANKS.
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I fard, My iafie, will ye go

To the Highiand hills, the Earle to learn.
Il baith gi’e thee a cow and ew,

When ye come to the brigg of Earn.



VOCAL ENCHANTRESS.

At Leith auld meal comes in, nc’er fafh,
And herring at the Broomiclaw

Chear up your heart, my bonny lais,
There’s gear to win we never faw.

All day when we have wrought enough,
When winter, frolt and fnaw begin,
Soon as the fun gaes weit the lech,
At night when ye fit down to {pin,
I'll {crew my pipes and play a {pring :
And thus the weary night we'll end,
Till the tender kid and lamb-.time bring
Our pleafant fummer bacx agam.

Syne when the trees are in their bloom,

And gowans glent o’er ilka field,
I'll meet my lafs amang the broom,

And lead you to my fummer fhield.
Then far frac a’ their fcornfu’ din,

That make the kindly hearts their {port,
We'll laugh and kifs, and dance and fing,

And gar the langeflt day-feem fhort.
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FRIEND AND PITCHER.
Moderato.
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i that when I come home at eve,
T might enjoy my friend and pitcher.
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS. 53

Tho’ fortune ever fhuns my door,
I know not what can bewitch her ;

With all my heart can 1 be poor,
With my {weet girl, my friend, and pitcher.

" My friend fo rare, Jc.

ool o olf q-‘q.‘..‘ ri‘l;-‘ql{il‘ll‘*P’ll,li}Hbﬂ’ﬂ’")l-)ﬂ’il}il

SONG XXIX
MAN MAY ESCAPE.
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ter what [port is 1n view.

tealth waits on the chace,
Paints with blufhes the face,
Spleen and vapours are left in the rear,
The brooks and the floods,
And the deep embrown’d woods,
Delightiul around us appear.

To the {ports of the field
All others mult vield,
I'or hunting’s or anclent renown;
Kings 2nd princes, of old
Have this pa.ﬁ.:mﬂ exto 1’
R.oval hunters have 12t on the throne,

Hills and vallies o’erpati,
Nnw homeward we lmu.e,
And our miftrefies hearty embrace :
New {irengtn we obtain,
By our 1{301{3 on the plam,
For frengrh {uill attends on the chace,

Ivow the bowl comes in view,
Which with glee we purfne,
And thus happily hinifh the day
To the huntrefs divine,
'To Diena we j0in,
While each choras lowdly huzza,
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SONG XXXL
THE YOUNG MAN’s WISH.
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rig--ga--ted life, O let me fpend my days in rural fweetnefs,

S e

with 4 fr:end to whom my mind I may unbend, nor cen-
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farc beed or preife, nor cenfure heed or praife.

Riches bring cares—1I afk not wealth,
Let me enjoy but peace and health,

I envy not the great:
*Tis thele alone can make me bleft ;
‘The riches take of eaft and welt,

I claim not thefe or {tate.

‘Tho’ not extravagant nor near,

But through the well fpent checker’d year,
I’d have enough to live;

To drink a bottle with a friend,

Aflift him in diftrefs, ne’er lend,
But rather freely give,
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} tco would with, to fweeten life,

A gentle, kind, good natur’d wife,
Young, fenfible and fair :

One who could love but me alone,

Prefer my cot to €’er a throne,
And loothe my every care.

Thus happy with my wife and friend,

My life I cheartully would fpend,
With no vain thoughts oppreft ;

it heav’n has blils for me in ftore,

() grant me this, I alk no more,
And I am truly hleft.

P
]
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SONG XXXIL
THE MATRON’s WISH.
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With a fermon on Sunday, and a Bible of good print ;
1Vith 2 pot on the fire, and good viands 't ;
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With ale, beer, and brandy, both winter and fummer,

To drink to my goflip, and be pledg’d by my cummer.
The pleafures of, &, .

With pigs and with poultry, and fome money in ftore
To purchafe the needful, and to give to the poor;
With a bottle of Canary, to fip without fin,

And to comfort my daughter whene’er fhe lies in.
The pleafures of, .

With a bed foft and eafy to relt on at night,
With a maid in the morning to rile with the light,
To do her work neatly, and obey my defire,

To make the houfe clean, and blow up the fire.
The pleafures of, e.

With health and content, and a good eafy chair;

With a thick hood and mantle, when I ride on my mare.
Let me dwell near my cupboard, and far from my foes,
With a pair of glafs eyes to clap on my nofe.

The pleafures of, .

And when T am dead, with a figh let them fay,
Our honeft old cummer’s now laid in the clay :

When young, the was chearful, no {cold, nor no whore ;
he aflifted her neighbours, and gave to the poor.

Tho' the flow’r of ber youth in her age did decay,
Tho ber life like .a vapour evanif’d away,
she lio’d well and bappy unto ber laft day.

H
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DONG XXXIIL
THE VICAR AND MOSES,
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de rol de rol #i deol di dol.

The evening was dark, when in came the clerk,
With reverence due and fubmiffion ;

Firlt ftrok’t his cravat, then twirl’d round his hat,
And bowing, preferr’d his petition.

’m come, Sir, fays he, to beg, lock d’ye fee,
Of your reverend worihip and glory,

To inter a poor baby, with as much {peed as may be,
And I'll walk with the lanthorn berore you.

The body we’ll bury, but pray where’s the hurry !
Why Lord, Sit, the co*pfe it does {tay:

You fool hold your peace, fince miracles ceale,
A corple, Moles, can’t run away,
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'I'sen Mofes he fmil’d, faying, Sir, a fmall child

Cannot long delay your intentions ;
Why that’s true, by St Paul, a child that is {fmall,
Can never enlarge 1t’s dimenfions.

Bring Mofes fome beer, and bring me fome, d’ye hear,
[ hate to be call’d from my hquor
Come, Moles, the King, ’tis a {candalous thing,

Such a fubject thould be but a Vicar.

'Then Mofes he fpoke, Sir ’tis paft twelve o’clock,
Befides there’s a terrible thower ;

Why Mofes, you eif, fince the clock has ftruck twelve,
- I'm fure it can never {trike more.

Belides, my dear friend, this leflon attend,
Which to fay and to {wear I'll be bold,

That the corple, fnow or rain, can’t endanger, that’s plain ;
But perhaps you or I may take cold.

Then Mofes went on, Sir the clock has ftruck one,
Pray Mafter look up at the hand ;

Why it ne’er can ﬁnke lefs, tis a folly to plefs
A man for to go that can’t {tand. S

At length, bat and cloak old Orthodox took,
But cram’d his jaw with a quid;

Fach tipt off a gill, for fear they thould chill,
And then {tagaer’d away fide by fide.

Whnen come to the grave, the clerk hum’d a ftave,
Whiilt the furplice was Wrapt | round the Prielt;
Where fo droll was the figure of Mofes and Vlcar,

That the parith {till talk of the jelt.

Good people, let’s pray, put the corple t’other way,
Or perchance I fhall over it ftumble;

*Tis beft to take care, tho’ the {ages declare,
A mortuwm caput can’t tremble.
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Woman that’s born of a man, that’s wrong, the leaf’s torn;
A man, that is born of 2 woman,

Can’t continue an hour, but is cut down like a flow’r ;
You fee, Mofes, death fpareth no man.

Here, Mofes, do look, what a confounded book,
Sure the letters are turn’d upfide down.

Such a {candalous print, {ure the devil 1s 1n’t,
That this Bafket thould print for the Crown.

Prithee, Mofes, you read, for 1 cannot proceed,

And bury the corpfe in my {tead.
(Amen. Amen. )

Why, Moles, you’re wrong, pray hold ftill your tongue,
You’ve taken the tail for the head.

O where’s thy fting, Death! put the corple in the earth,
Yor, believe me, ’tis terrible weather.

So the corple was interr’d, without praying a word,
And away they both {tagger’d together,

Singing Tol de rol de rol ti dol di dol.
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SONG XXXIV.
SWELT ENGAGER.
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Sweet en--ga-ger of  ny beart, gentle as the zephyr’s
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wing, Na-ture’s beauty woid of art,  hear me
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while thy praife 1 fing, bhear me while thy praife
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I fing, hear me while thy praife I fing.

If I call the lilly fair,
If the rofe can fhed perfume,
The lillies on thy bofom are,
And the rofe 1s in thy bloom.
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Beauty and good-humour too,
Senfe and reafon to thy aid ;

Ever kind and ever true,
Polly 15 a lovely maid,
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SONG XXXV.
CLUB YOUR FIRELOCKS.
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What fignifies all this confufion and pother,

Their routs and their marches from one place to to’ther,

- Their tranfports to carry, their navies to fight
When learnt they thatFrenchmen bold Britons eould fright.

We'll remind them (if haply their mem’ries are bad)
What drubbings and drefsings they formetly had,

When Britain’s rous’d Lion ftretch’d forth his {trong paw,
To the Gallic Baboon he could always give law.

Can ye Frenchmen forget (fill as friends we’ll addrefs ye)
The bafting ye got at Poictiers and Crefsy?

But fhould ye rejelt this as quite an old {tory,
The fall of laft war is {till recent before ye.

Crofs quickly the channel! why all this delay,
We long to return you the vifit you pay,
In us you will find of politenefs no lack,

Will receive you fo well that you’ll never go back.

What tho’ the dull Spaniard has join’d the French frifkers,
His Donfhip will find we can pull his grave whifkers:
The Havannah we’ll put in our pockets again,

And blow both the Bourbons quite out of the main,

)
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SONG XXXVI.
RALPH AND SUE.
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Let lords and fine folks, who for wealth take a bride,
Be marry’d to-day, and to-morrow be cloy’d :
My body is ftout, and my heart is as {found,

And my love, like my courage, will never give ground.
I love Sue, .

Let ladies of fafhion the beft jointures ived,
And prudently take the beft bidders to bed ;
Such figning and fealing’s no part of our blifs,

We fettle our hearts, and we {eal with a kifs.
I love Sue, 9.

Tho' Ralph is not courtly, nor none of your beaus,
Nor bounces, nor flatters, nor wears your fine clothes,
In nothing he’ll follow the folks of high life, -
Nor e’er turn his back én his friend, or his wife,

{ love Ralph, ©.

While thus I am able to work at my mill,

While thus thou art kind, and thy tongue but lies ftill,
Our joys fhall continue, and ever be new,

And none be {o happy as Ralph and his Sue.

-

I love Sue, Uk, *

-

11
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SONG XXXVII,
WHEN MORN HER SWEETS.

Ot . S MREIESE ... SIS B -—---—---—--s
PN "I‘“I‘Ffi’f':@' * -Fj_’ — "‘% i

oA v g e — e ?ﬂi
%‘/"—%"‘——" —'P'-E‘— -4 -i E_E
[Vien morn ber [weets ﬁa[(’ [orft unfald, and par paint the

S D" '““jEQE"_'_‘""'j""T"—-—"Tg‘”E 1 éﬁﬁ E
2 S O N o O ¥ S 0 A E
%;5:: EEE E_“._:;*:}Et}’}.__t_ S =k "“E

ﬂc’e——cy clouds with gold, on tuft--cd green O et

EEa i T

mg p[ay, and wslmme up the _;a-—-mza’ day. Wak'd
S
§-—-~ ﬁiﬁ Eﬁg IFEE g_ggﬁﬁﬁ

by the gen- z‘f.e voice of love, a-rife my fair, a--rife
?ﬁf’jﬁ:__; If E’i"' ""' i’ B
Fam=css iE23s
%?::‘i:x:@ ~ ::_‘"_:____ ﬁ - pa——

'-l-; -—---—-.-—l-l"\'lj-—-—-

R &:@%ﬁé@‘ﬁ:{“‘“
*“*3'*""““"'1—1 r’.:.L.__.-{:I....ﬁIi R A 1 -

_-“_*

t’)!&f ngs here be-lovw, the beft of blcﬂ nes pere be-losw,

/"“x"\'\x

To fome clear river’s verdant fide,
Do thou my happy footiteps guide ;
in concert with the purling {tream,
We'll fing, and love fhall be the theme:
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E’er night affumes her gloomy reign,
‘When fhadows lengthen o’er the plain;

We'll to the myrtle grove repair,
For peace and pleafure wait us there.

The laughing god there keeps his court,
And little loves inceflant fport ;
Around the winning graces wait,
And calm contentment guards the feat.
There loft in extafies of joy, |
While tendereft {cenes our thoughts employ,
We'll blefs the hour our loves begun,
The happy moment made us one.
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SONG XXXVIIL
HARK THE HORN.
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Behold in the eaft, the clouds fever’d with light,
How glorious the profpett that burits on the fight;
A tumault of gladnefs plays round the warm heart,
And the fpirit of extacy throbs in each part;

The air courts the {enfe as 1t {teals o’er the field,
Enrich’d with the fragrance the rofe-thickets yield.

On his rooft the fhrill cock, early herald of morn,
Flaps his wings and proclaims the fun’s welcome return.
The lark mounting fings, and the {weet-warbling thrufh
Her dulcet fong carols from low hawthorn bufh:
For the op’ning the courles impatiently pant,

And the deep-{cented hound longs the onfet to chant.

But fee from his covert, the fox flowly creep,

And fteal leering backward along the woods fteep.

That holla proclaims him dilcover’d! he fees

Flight’s the refuge remaining, and runs with the breeze:
Away in purfuit !—we’ll his veftages trace

And mix with the clamours that chorus the chace,
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AH WHY MUST WORDS.
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In all their fports upon the plain
My eyes i1l fix’d on him remain,
And him alone approve ;

'The reft upheeded, dance or play,
He fteals from all my praile away,
And can ke doubt my love.

Whene’er we meet my looks confefs
The pleafures which my foul poflefs,
And all It's cares remove,
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Suill, fHll too thort appears his ftay,
i frame excufes {or delay,
Can this be cught but love?

Does any {peak in Damon’s praife,
How pleas’d am I with all he fays,
And ev’ry word approve ;

Is he defam’d, tho’ but in jeft,
~ 1 feel refentment fire my breatt,
Alas, becaule I love.

But O what tortures tear my heart;

When 1 {ulpect his looks impart,
The lealt defire to rove.

{ hate the maid who gives me pain,

Yet him I {trive to hate in van,
For ah! that hate is love,

Then afk not words but read my cyes,
Believe my blufhes, trult my fighs,

All thele my paflion prove:
Words may deceive, may fpring from art,
Sut the true language ot my heart

To Damon muit be love.

4

e



SONG XIL.
CGRIE ROUSE BROTHER SPORTSMAN.
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VOCAL ENCHANTRESS. 75

Bright Pheebus has fhewn us the glimpfe of his face,
Peep’d in at our windows, and call’d to the chace,
He foon will be up, for his dawn wears away,

And makes the fields bluth with the beams of his ray.

Sweet Molly may teaze you perhaps to lie down,
And if you refufe her perhaps fhe may f**ov*n,
But tell her fweet love mufl to hunting give place,

For as well as her charms, there are charms in the chace,

Look yonder, look yonder, old Reynard I fpy,

At his bruth nimbly follows brifk Chanter and Fly,
They feize on their prey, {ee his eve-balls they roll,

We're in at the death, now return to the bowl.

There we'll fill up our glafles, and toalt to the King,
From a bumper frefh loyalty ever will {pring,

To George peace and glory may heaven difpenfe,
And fox hunters flourifh a thoufand vears hence,

E i
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THE LASS OF PEATIE’s MILL.
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The lafs qf Peatie’s  mill ﬁ: Z)mmy b[ytb a;zd

gay, in /jazz‘e of all my //zll hath ﬁaZc my heart
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away., When tedding of tbe hay, bare-head- ed on
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the green love midft her locks did play, and wan-to'd
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Her arms, white, round, and fmooth ;
Breafts rifing m their dawn;
To age it would give youth,
"To prefs them with his hand.
Through all my ipirits ran
An extafy of blis,
When 1 fuch {weetnefs fand,
Wrapt in a balny kifs.
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Without the help of art,

Like flow’rs which grace the wild,.>.. . .-

Her fweets fhe did impart, -
Whene'er fhe fpoke or fmil’d

Her locks, they were {o mild,
Free from affefted pride,

She me to love beguil’d ;
I wif’d her for my bride,

O! had I all that wealth
Hoptouns high mountains fill,

In {ur’d long life and health,
And pleafure at my will;

1’d promife, and fulfil,
That none but bonny fhe,

- The lafs of Peatie’s mul,

- Should fhare the fame with me,

i
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AWAY TO THE FIELD.
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Away to the field fce the morning fooks grey, and fweet -
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ly be- dapled forebades a fine day ; the hounds are all
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eager t/:e [port to embrace, and carol a[ozzd 10 be led ta
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the chace, and carol aloud to be led to z‘be chace. Then
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hark in the morn to the call of the horn, and foin with
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tbe Jo—-vtal creww, 'wuzle the feafon invites wsz.’: all
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it's celights, the health-giving chace to purfue,
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1low charming the fight, when Aurora firlt dawns,

To fee the bright beagles Ipread over the lawns;

To welcome the {un, now returning from reft,

Yhere mattins they chant as they merrily quelt.
Then hark in the morn, 9.

Put oh ! how each bofom with tranfport it fills,

To ftart juft as Phoebus peeps over the hills 5

While joyous from valley fo valley relounds

The fhouts of the hunters, and cry of the hounds.
‘Then hark in the morn, e |

“ze how the brave hunters with courage elate,

T ' , . ¥

¥y hedges and ditches, or top the barr'd gate ;

Borne by their bold courfers, no danger they.fear,

And give to the winds all vexation and care.
Then hark in the morn, We.

Ve cits for the chace, quit the joys of the town,

And fcorn the dull pleafure of fleeping in down

Uncertain your toil, or for honour, or wealth,

urs il i repatd with contentment and health.
Then hark in the morn, e,
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THE BLUSH OF AURORA.
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then mount, boys, to borfe and away, te borfe and a--way,
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maunt boys, then mount boys, then mount boys, then mount
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boys, then mount boys, to berfe and away.

What raptures can equal the joys of the chace !
Health, bloom, and contentment appear in each face,
And 1 our fwift courfers what beauty and grace,
While we the fleet ftag do purlue;
While we, 5.
At the deep and harmomous fweet cry of the hounds,
Wing’d by terror, wing’d by terror,
Wing’d by terror, he burfts frem the foreft’s wide bounds,
And tho’ like the light’ning he darts o’er the grounds,
vet ftill, boys, we keep him 1n view.
‘We keep him in view, we keep him in view, in visw,
And tho’ like the light’ning, e,

L
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When chac’d till quite {pent, he his life does refign,
Our vi€tim we'll ofter at Bacchus’s {hrine;
And revel in honour of Nimrod divine,
That hunter fo mighty of fame,
That hunter, .
Our glafles then charge to our country and king,
Love and beauty ; love and beauty ;
Love and beauty we’ll fill to, and jovially fing ;
Withing health and fuccels, till we make the houle ring,
To all fportfmen and fons of the game.
And fons of the game ; and fons of the game ; the game;

Withing health and fuccefs. &7,
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SONG XLIV.
THE BLATHRIE O’T,
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When I think on- this war ld’s pelf, and the little 'wz
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is by the lads forgot, may the fbame fa* the gear and the
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Jockie was the laddie that held the pleugh,

But now he’s got gowd and gear eneugh;

He thinks nae mair of me that wears the plaiden coat ;
May the {hame, tJ.

Jenny was the laffie that mucked the byre,

But now {he 15 clad 1n her fitken attire,

And Jockie fays he loes her, and {fwears he’s me forgot;
May the fhame, e.

But ail this {ball never danton me,

RPE 1anq as | | xeep my fancy free:
¥or the lad that’s fae inconitant, he is not worth a groat;

M eV the (h...me, e
- £
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AHE BRAES OF YARROW. -
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we'll Ter the brags af Yarrew, my bonny laddze, gang
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wi' me, wwe'll o'er ihe vraes of Tarrew, we'll oer the
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L

braes of Yarrow, we'll oer the 67‘(:&’; of Yarrow, my
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banny loddie gang wi' me, we'll oer the braes of
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Young Sandy was the blytheft fwain
That ever pip’d on bonny brae;
Nae lafs could ken him free frae pain,

Sae graceful, kind, fae fair and gay.
And Jenny fung, e,

He kifs’d and lov’d the bonny maid,

Her fparkling een had won his heart

No lafs the youth had €’er betray’d :

No fear had fhe, the lad no art. l
And Jenny fung, ©. *
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FVERY MAN TAKE HIS GLASS.

--.--—-—-—-‘-“”

e - ::"’*’:% = B
I%;:%:E%:L_E_EEE EE

‘.#ﬁ_‘-

@*‘\

E'u ry man take bis glafs in bis band, and drink a good
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jangling fraighiway ceafe; let cvery man firive for bis
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.cazmtry 5 peace, neitoer tory nor wbsg, with thetr par-
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fies look big: here's a bealth to all honeft men.

sTis not owning a whimfical name
That proves a man loyal and jut:

Y.et him fight for his country’s fame;
Be 1mpart1al at home, if in truit.
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*Tis this that proves him an honeft foul :
His health we’ll drink 1n a brim-full bowl.
Then let’s leave off debate,
No confufion create;
Here’s a health to all honeft men.

When a company’s honeftly met,

With intent to be merry and gay,
Their drooping {pirits to whet,

And drown the fatigues of the day—
What madnefs is 1t thus to difpute,
When neither fide can his man confute?

When you’ve faid what you-dare,
You’re but jult where you were.
Here’s a health to all honeft men.

Then agree, ye true Britons, agree,
And ne’er quarrel about a nick-name ;
Let your enemies trembling fee
That a Briton is always the fame.
For our king our laws, our church, our right,
Let’s lay by all feuds, and f{traight unite :
Then who need care a fig
Who’s a tory or a whig ?
EHere’s a health to all honelt men,
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NOBODY.
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will fmzt at, yet nobody mention, nobsdy yor'll cry, pfhave,
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