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PREFACE.

To tHE CORPORATION, GRADUATES AND
UNDERGRADUATES OF McGriLL COLLEGE :

The edition of The McGill College Song Book which was published in 1885, has
long been exhausted. Its sale proved gratifying to all interested in its compilation and
use, especially as it was the first lengthy work of its kind printed in Canada. Those who
have been brought into contact with our University life know that the Song Book has
done something to promote a feeling of unity among Students whose academic aims often
lie far apart, while those, again, who have traced the growth of the musical literature to
which it belongs, find that The McGill College Song Book has been of service to compilers
elsewhere.

At the request of the Graduates and Undergraduates of the University, we met about
three years ago with the object of preparing a new edition for the press. Protracted
difficulties arising for the most part from the questions of copyright and publishing have
been causing long delay which, while regretting, we were unable to remove until recently.
In the course of our labours the Corporation of the University gave its sanction to our
undertaking, and accordingly its name appears at the head of this preface.

The MeGill University Song Book is really a new publication, and not a new edition
of the old work. Much of the old material will be found in it, but a large portion of the
book now appears for the first time. The whole has been subjected to careful revision for
which the other members of the Committee have to thank Mr. Gould whose services
have been invaluable. One of our main objects in revision has been to get rid of a defect
in the former book by bringing all the songs within the compass of an average voice.
Some accompaniments for the guitar and banjo have been written in order to make The
MeGill University Song Book more attractive to Students.

As The McGill University Song Book is not intended to satisfy the demands of
advanced musical critics, we may repeat our former statement of principles which have
guided us in our endeavour, and add to it our former expression of indebtedness to musical
publishers.

¢« While we have endeavoured to avoid the musical crudities and false harmonies
disfiguring almost every College Song Book examined by us, we have at the same time
been anxious to avoid the equally serious fault of introducing complexities that would
have rendered the collection unfit for the general use of students; in fact, a desire for
simplicity has induced us to leave untouched harmonic progressions which might easily
have been elaborated and improved.

«The thanks of all interested in The McGill University Song Book are due to
Messrs. Novello Ewer & Co. and Oliver Ditson & Co., for their kindness in allowing the
publication of songs of which they hold the copyright. It was our intention to trace to
its true source, and to acknowledge, every instance of indebtedness, but the limited time
at our disposal must be held as an excuse for a fault which the publisher, if notified of
infringement, will be glad to rectify in future editions.”

THE COMPILATION. COMMITTEE.
MONTREAL,

December, 1895,
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SONG BOOK.
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2 O Lord our God arise, 3 Thy choicest gifts in store,

Scatter her enemies, On her be pleased to pour,

And make them fall.
Confound their politics,
Frustrate their knavish tricks;
On Thee our hopes we fix:

LLong may she reign!
May she defend our laws,
And ever give us cause,
To sing with heart and voice,

God save the Queen!

Words by W. M. MACKERACHER, Arts '94.

God save the Queen!

God Save McGill.

AIR.—““God save the Queen.”’

God save our Old McGill!

Long live our Old McGill!
God save McGill!

Send her men wise and strong,

Boldly mankind among

Bravely to fight the wrong,
God save McGill!




A Health to Old McGill.

Words by R. W. HUNTINGTON, Law 74, Melody by MRs. W.C. BAYNES.
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A Healith to Old McGill. Concluded. 8
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2 For what more fitting than that we, 3 Though of ench.n}nn, .the future fate
The night before we sever, Be past our divination,
Met here once more in company, For some the laurel wreath may wait,
T'o part, perchance, for ever, 'Fur some a humbler station;
Should, ere we go our several ways, Yet eﬂ'ch to each we still are bound
The tie again acknowledge, By ties time cannot sever;
That binds, with links of happy days, So, as the wine-cup circles round,

Us to our dear old college ?— CHo. McGill! McGill! forever !— Cxo.
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““ Gaudeamus.” Continued. 5
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And in age our joys are dead, Then the dust doth claim us,
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Then the dust doth claim

2 Ubi sunt, qui ante nos, 6 Quis confluxus hodie
In mundo fuere ? Academicorum ?
Transeas ad superos, E longinquo convenerunt
Abeas ad inferos, Protinusque successerunt
Quos si vis videre. In commune forum.

3 Vita nostra brevis est 7 Alma mater floreat,
Brevi finietur, Que nos educavit,
Venit mors velociter, Caros et commilitones,

Rapit nos atrociter, Dissitas in regiones
Nemini parcetur. Sparsos, congregavit.
4 Vivat academia, 8 Vivat et republica
Vivant professores, Et quee illam regit,
Vivat membrum quodlibet, Vivat nostra civitas,
Vivant membra qualibet Mzcenatum caritas,
Semper sint in flore. Que nos hic protegit.
5 Vivant omnes virgines 9 Pereat tristitia,
Faciles, formosa! Pereant osores,
Vivant et mulieres, Pereat diabolus,
Tenerz amabiles, Quivis antiburschius,
Bona, laboriose. Atous irrisores.




“ Gaudeamus.”

9 Where have all our Fathers gone ? \
Here we’ll see them never :
Seek the god’s serene abode— ‘
Cross the dolorous Stygian flood—
There they dwell forever.

3 Brief is this our life on earth, ‘
Brief—nor will it tarry
Swiftly death runs to and fro,
All must feel his cruel blow,
None the dart can parry. {

4 Raise we then the joyous shout,
Life to Alma Mater!
Life to each Professor here,
Life to all our comrades dear,
May they leave us never.

§ B R B A

Concluded.

Translated.

5 Life to all the maidens fair,
Maidens sweet and smiling;
Life to gentle matrons, too,
Ever kind and ever true,
All our cares beguiling.

6 May our land forever bloom
Under wise direction;
And this lovely classic ground,
In munificence abound,
Yielding us protection.

7 Perish sadness, perish hate,
And ye scoffers leave us!
Perish every shape of woe,
Devil and Philistine too
That would fain deceive us.

Lauriger Horatius.
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Lauriger Horatius. Concluded. 7
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3 Quid juvat aternitas

Nominis, amare
Nisi terra filias

Licet, et potare!
Ubi sunt, O, pocula,

Dulciora melle,
Rixe, pax et oscula,

Rubentis pueliz.




g

| j Allegretto.

8

The Chinese Mandarin.

Arranged expressly for Tue McGILL UNIVERSITY SONG BOOK.
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Lin, like a no - ble-man, up and down, Rode in his pa - lan-
But like all lov - ers grown old a - pace, Was anx - ious his bride to
When a bar-ba - ri-an Eng - lish-man, Sud - den-ly stepped a -
e - syt it = J NE=S R =
¢ S e e — e o
-——0—0—O :; $—
T_"'v
ey
T e = )| =1 =)
e e E ] ]
@;v = = E— o—fF - o ™~ %
= e, o . 2ot Eaa :
e i




The Chinese Mandarin. Continued. 9
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gola: o= oo Tin, he had a daugh - ter fair,
- 0103 s At Lin, each day to his of - fice door,

WAl 7ol She was young and of high de - gree,
it RO O He was charm’d withher ti - ny feet,
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She was his hope and: ~Jpride;. . Lin, now wrink - led with
Rode on his don - key white,. . . And, when the cares of the
Fresh as a Chi: ="nese * Tosk v i JAnd  ab old Lin, and his
In love with her dark blue eyes, . . . And a - way to the
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age care, . . Court - ed her for his bride,— Sing - ing
day were o’er, He can - tered him home at night,— Sing - ing
chests  of tea, She turned wup her Chi - nese mnose,— Sing - ing
Brit - ish fleet, He car - ried her as his prize,— Sing - ing




The Chinese Mandarin. Concluded.

mfo CHORUS.
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The Belle of Japan. 11

Arranged for McGILL UNIVERSITY SoNG Book.

Moderato. i o
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I v L eall - her the belle of Ja- pan, Ja - pan, Her name is O -
2. Shelooks so re-mark - a - bly sweet, bly sweet, Asshe wad-dles a -
o, cEieall . Ceon this dear lit - tle miss, tle  miss, She wel-comes me
4. She plays on the soft sam - i - sen, i - sen, And sings me a
5.Youmay call it a Jap - a - nese craze, nese craze, And say a weak
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yew - ge - san, - ge - san, Such ten - der - ness lies in her
long thro’ the street, the street, With fan and wum-brel - la, a -
some-thing like this, like  this, Bows down to the floor as I
song now and then, and then, And when I Qo a - way, she
mind it dis-plays, dis - plays, But go to Ja- pan and see




The Belle of Japan.
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Concluded.

Ich - i - ban,

The Belle of Japan.
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The Wreck of the ‘““Julie Plante.”

Words by W. A. DRUMMOND. Montreal,

Moderato.
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wan dark nicht, on Lac Saint Pierre,De win’ she blow,blow, blow, An’ de
cap - tinne walk  on de front deck, An’ hewalk de hin’deck too, He
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The Wreck of the “Julie Plante.” 15
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- low. For de win’ she blow lak’ lmr- ri-cane, Bime by she blow some
- 80, De cook she’snamewas Ro - sie, She came from Mon-tre -
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more, An’ de scow bus’ up on Lac Saint Pierre,Wan ar - pent from de

- al, Was cham - ber - maid ona lom- baire barge,On de grande Lachine ca -
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3 De win’ she blow from Nor'—Eas'—Wes’, 5 Nex’ mornin’ very early,
De Sout’ win’ she blow too, ’Bout half pas’ tw o—tree—four—
W’en Rosie cry, ‘““Mon cher captinne, ‘ De captinne, scow, an’ poor Rosie
Mon cher— wa’'t I shall do 9" ‘ Was corpses on de shore;
Den de captinne trow de big h’ankerre, ‘ For de win’ she blow lak’ hurricane,
But still de scow she drif’; | Bimeby she blow some more—
De crew he can’t pass on de shore I An’ de scow bus’ up on Lac Saint Pierr e,
Becos he los’ his skiff.—Cho. [ Wan arpent from de shore.— Cho.
4 De night was dark lak’ wan black cat, ‘ 6 Now all good wood-scow sailor man,
De wave run high an’ fas’, ( Tak’ warmng from dat storm,
W’en de captinne tqk’ de poor Rosie An’ go an’ marry some nice French girl

Den he also tak’ de life preserve De win’ can blow lak’ hurric >ane,
An’ jomp off on de lac’, An’ 8pose she blow some more,

An’ say ‘‘Good bye, ma Rosie dear, ‘ You can’t get drown on Lac Saint Pierre,
I go drown for your sak’.’ ’—(‘Im So long you stay on shore.—Cho.

An’ tie her to de mas’. l And live on wan’ big farm.




16 The Massacre of the McPherson.

Con Moto.

Words by W. E. AYTOUN.
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1. Fhair-shon swore a feud, A - gainst the clan Mec - Tav - ish;
2. But when he had gone Half - way down Strath Ca - naan,
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March’d in - to their land To mur -der and to' ra - fish;
Of his fight - ing tail Just three there were re - main - in;
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The Massacre of the McPherson., Concluded. 17
CHORUS. (Bagpipes.)
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3 “Fery coot!” cried Fhairshon, 6 ‘I am fery glad
‘“So my clan disgraced is; To learn what you mention,
Lads, we’ll need to fight, Since I can prevent
Pefore we touch the peasties. Any such intention !’
Here’s Mhic—Mac—Methusaleh So Mhic—Mac—Methusaleh
Coming wi’ his fassals, Gave some war-like howls,
Gillies seventy-three, Trew his Skhian—dhu,
And sixty Dhuinéwassails.”’—Cho. An’ stuck it in his powels.—Cho.
4 “Coot tay to you, sir; 7 In this fery way
Are you not ta Fhairshon ? Tied ta faliant Fhairshon,
Was you coming here Who was alway thought
To fisit any person ? A superior person.
You are a plackguard, sir! Fhairshon had a son,
It is now six hundred Who married Noah’s (laughter,
Coot long years, and more, And nearly spoiled ta flood,
Since my glen was plundered.”’-Cho. Py drinking up ta water.”—Cho.
5 “Fat is tat you say ? 8 Which he would have done,

Dare you cock your peaver ?
I will teach you, sir,
Fat is coot pehavior!
You shall not exist
For another day more;
I will shoot you, sir,
Or stop you with my claymore!’-Cho.

I at least pelieve it,
Had ta mixture been
Only half Glenlivet.
This is all my tale;
Sirs, I hope 'tis new t'ye!
Here’s your fery good healths.
And tamn ta whusky duty '—Cho.




A-Roving.

A Sailor’s Song.

Verses 2 to 4 by W. MCLENNAN,

Allegretto.
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A-Roving.

CHORUS.
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Concluded. 19

iE¥
v
ing! Since rov - ing’s been my

with you, fair maid.

2 My Nancy Dawson she lived there,
Mark well what I do say;
Oh, she was a lass surpassing fair,
She’d bright blue eyes and golden hair,—
And I'll go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid!—Cho.

3 I met her first when home from sea,
Mark well what I do say;
Home from the coast of Africkee,
With pockets lined with good monie;—
And I go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid !—Cho.

.

4 O, didn’t I tell her stories true!
Mark well what I do say;
And didn’t T tell her whoppers, too,
Of the gold we found in Timbuctoo!—
And I'll go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid !—Cho.

5 But when we'd spent my blooming ‘screw,’
Mark well what I do say;
And the whole of the gold from Timbuctoo
She cut her stick and vanished too;—
And I'll go no more a-roving
With you, fair maid!—Cho.




20 Snow Shoe Tramp.

Specially arranged for THE McGILL UNIVERSITY SONG BOOK.
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Snow Shoe Tramp. Concluded. 21

vk, CHORUS.

Tramp, tramp, on snow s

Till at night, by fires en -camp-ing, We find couch-es on the snow.

2 On! on! let men find pleasure

In the city dull and drear,

Life is freedom, life’s a treasure,
As we all enjoy it here.

Ha, ha ha ha, Ha, ha ha ha,
See the novice down onge more,

Hear him shout, then,pull him out, then,
Many a fall he’s had before.—Cho.

3 Men may talk of steam and railroads,

But full well our comrades know

We can beat the fastest engine
In a night tramp o’er the snow.

It may puff, sir, it may blow, sir,
It may whistle, it may scream,

But lightly tripping, gently dipping,
Snow shoes leave behind the steam.,—Cho.




Tempo di Valse.

My Nellie’s Blue Eyes.

Waltz Song.
W. J. SCANLAN.
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My Nellie’s Blue Eyes. Continued. 23
o i ‘

e RN = o (R b PRIRTIENS WK SN, {1~ B PR s ]

Semtimisa ﬁt:];,*, T Twe J‘;:l .E:"’fj Ej:i? jEt: = ,EE' o by,

T T RO % ER S e Sy » - sr= - e

BWH Y b Nev - er lived a queen so fair, With my
1+ VAR Fair - er seemed this world to me, Whilst the
b e e ] e 9 -  a F'Q” i —LQ;L SE S T o

e - — P — > — —
é’*::;%ta o &‘L:,—" s— 0 e t:;'* ,EX’ - %

i e ——b —— — -
s vy v : Wil

4 G R < - % o .
e e e 33 E:**S s == %

— — . - -

s e = E‘j — o e S S S o g%
“o-
I/

TR S e o e TR Y ' TR 200 VNS e £ <
G e
3

Nel - lie, life I'd share, By her side I know no care,
wind blew o’er the lea, Words and kiss - es sweet for me,
]

o s ,f’: ;)

$% 5% 35 ==
¥ _S¥ 5§ 3F
B e e L Rt E
4 - -—- g =
"
|/
1 PO ISHIR A P, (S0 PNy oo T e e e X RITR BTN £ Ve TR TERREY
T SR S e i AT R %7 E o quf;{ o EQ £ R i %
%3 PP NS ST I LS L o ,Q,T SSRGS T T 1 7}: e i L
S ———
My Nel - le, - my  “oWHe " e Ne'er was cull’d from
My Nel-lie; - ymy ““owpr 7o i iy Like a rose re -
— -®-
o 1
E: e o3 i ﬁiij,," ﬁiﬁjj
sEeeerotes -
TS e
- j, P GEY T 2 R AT
- E! e - .{{ﬂ 22 Eii
P 1T
o

e

Na - ture’s bower, Half SO rare, or sweet a flower, Tho’ we’ve
- freshed with dew, My sad heart when won by you, An - gel
T WA B A e T i 57 R ST E s o S S T [
é’—? g e e L he g
v v v E = ¥ v o - & . g )
S, S t— - e—— - — — —s. ‘___’
R e F' T e — B T
S e S R e s S s SiEss===psE e




Blue Eyes. Concluded.

24 My Nellie’s
= : rall.
e S Sva—— i s o m—
‘ ® | 3 e e = 5 AT [ i A I -
= = b= Forg @t o= — i
Z Le pe -
cul’d them hour by hour, My Nel-lie, my own. .
words said,*“Thou art true.” My Nel-lie, my own. .
A Y o T G S
i e
e e § &
| -@- -@- & &
I o ' )
| Er— % vv "
o
z : o T
‘o ‘-
CHORUS.
~ @ tempo.
—y— B - - - = - == —_—
o SE=wmme—r
bg = S J—_ 5”1 SRR _;,,x, e o o2 - =

eyes, Bright - er than stars that shine at
-t Ao SO S e S O
g% w8 T §8 s 1g 1 [
e AT e 7 L PO e oty BN 5 = SN T T
0 = ol
¢ @;’f > i~ - o — — S LR e
] T e e e e e s o j e % ?:T* - %E = 4"773

e cr-

S B e e

Nel - lie’s blue eyes. .




The Three Crows. 25
Arranged for McGILL UNIVERSITY SONG BoOK.
Soro CHORUS.
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The Three Crows. Concluded. 27

TR & NN SR ? R RSO . SMEARE
— = L M—_ = o = oo g
Caw! caw! caw! Bil - ly Ma - gee, Ma - gar, And they all flapped their
F
»*
:b 5 = cfes YR —— L ol i L PO R ,:J‘\* i PRGNS JER 06 FEEND Y
B—h- - E e e -~ E = > — 0 E'—i—r o —eo
SSRREN FONE ] (P ST Rl -7 S SO Pt T = G A e i
o e g = »
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Said one old crow unto his mate, | bis
Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! § (bis.)

Said one old crow unto his mate,
‘‘What shall we do for grub to eat.”—Chorus.

o

““There lies a horse on yonder plain,” | bi
Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! f (big)
“There lies a horse on yonder plain,
Who's by some cruel butcher slain.”—Chorus.

4 “We’ll perch ourselves on his backbone,” } , .
Chorus.—O Billy Magee Magar! (bis)
‘“We’ll perch ourselves on his backbone,
And pick his eyes out one by one.”—Chorus.

“The meat we’ll eat before it’s stale,’
Chorus.—Q Billy Magee Magar!

“The meat we’ll eat before it’s stale,
Till nought remains but bones and tail.”’—Chorus.

(S

’ : (bis.)

* Imitate crows.




28 Of Course.

Words by JuLieT WILBUR TOMKINS, Music by Dr. B. J. HARRINGTON.
in the Vassar Miscellany.
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Of Course.

Concluded. 29
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Why Did My Sarah Sell Me?
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Arranged for McGILL UNIVERSITY SONG BOoOK.
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Why Did My Sarah Sell Me? Continued.
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Why Did My Sarah Sell Me? Continued,
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did she not
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2 I’'m sorry that I met ’er,
Some 'ow I can’t forget ’er,
I’1l write ’er such a letter,
As she can not digest.
I've danced and paid the piper,
And though my reason’s riper,
Yet still I love the viper,
She reigns still in this breast.
Oh! why did my Sarah sell me, et

Not once did contradict ’er,
Ev’'n now I wears ’er picter,
This wretched breast within.
My ’eart seems almost sinkin’,
I'lately ’as been thinkin’,
As’ow I'd take to drinkin’
And drown my grief in gin.

Oh! why did my Sarah sell me, ete.

3 I’'m sure I never piqued ’er,
|
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Eton Boat Song.
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Eton Boat Song. Concluded. 35

backs be - tween our knees, . J Let wus pull, pull to -

-geth - er,. . . With our backs be - tween our knees. .
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2 Harrow may be more clever,
Rugby may make more row,
But we’ll pull on together,
Steady from stern to bow,
And nothing on earth shall sever % bi
The chain that unites us now.

Others may fill our places,
Dressed in the old Light-blue,
But we’ll recollect our races,
And to our flag prove true,
And youth will beam in our faces, | bi
As we cheer on our Eton crew. § e

[VV]

4 Twenty years hence this weather
Will tempt us from office stools,
And we’ll be slow on the feather,
And seem to the boys old fools;
But we’ll pull, pull together, l bis
And swear by the best of schools. § ™

5 Skirting past the rushes,
Rustling o’er the leas,
Where the lock-stream gushes,
Where the cygnet feeds,
Let us see how the wine-glass flushes | bis
At supper on Boveney Meads. fov:
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Johnny was a Shoemaker.

F. COMER.
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Johnny was a Shoemaker. Concluded. av
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3 A captain he will be bye and bye, 4 And when I am a captain’s wife,
With a sword and spy-glass too; ‘ I'll sing the whole day long;
A captain he will be bye and bye, ‘ Yes, when I am a captain’s wife,
With a brave and valiant crew; | And this will be my song:
And when he gets a vessel of his own, ‘‘May peace and plenty bless our days,

He’ll come back and marry me } And the little one on my knee!”
My Jobnny was a shoemaker, | My Johnny was a shoemaker,

““Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer.”
The Sons of the Prophet.

“The sons of the Prophet are hardy and bold
And quite unaccustomed to fear;

But of all, the most reckless of life or of limb,
Was Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer.”

Inscribed to His Excellency Composed and Arranged by
MUsURUS PACHA. ALI BABA.
Allegretto. Con spirito.
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38 «“«Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer.” Continued.
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“Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer.” Concluded. 39

CHORUS. ad lib.
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2 There are heroes in plenty and well known to fame
In the ranks that are led by the Czar,
But among the mest reckless of name and fame
Was “Ivan Petruski Skivah.”
He could imitate Irving; play euchre or pool,
And perform on the bp'mlsh guitar,
In fact qmte the eream of the \Iusomxte team
Was “Ivan Petruski Skivah,” Chorrs ad lib :

3 One morning the Russian had shouldered his gun

And put on his most cynical sneer,

And going down town, he happened to run
Into * Al)dul the Bulbul Ameer.”

Said the Bulbul “Young man is your life then so dull
That you’'re anxious to end your career ?

For, infidel, know that you’ve trod on the toe
Of * \bdul the Bulbul Ameer.””’ Chorus ad lib :

4 Said the Russian, “My friend your remarks in the end
Will only ])I()Ve futile I fear,
For I mean to imply you are (rmnrv to die,
Mr. ‘“‘Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer. R
The Bulbul ‘rlwn drew out his trusty chibouque
And shouted out ‘“‘Allah Aklar,”
Being also intent upon slaughter he went
For “Ivan Petruski Sl\i\ah ?”  Chorus ad lib :
When just as the knife was ending his life,
In fact he had shouted ‘*‘Huzza,”
He found himself struck by that subtle calmuc ok,
Bold “‘Ivan Petruski Skivah.”
There’s a grave where the wave of the blue Danube flows,
And on it engraven so clear,
Is, “Stranger Iom(‘mbu to I)ld} for the soul
Of “Ab(lnl the Bulbul Ameer.”’ Chorus ad lib :

6 Where the Moscovite maiden her vigil doth keep

By the light of the true lover’s star,

The uame she so tenderly murmurs in s]eep
Is “Ivan Petruski Skivah,”

The sons of the Prophet are hardy and bold,
And quite unaccustomed to fear:

But of all the most reckless of life or of limb,
Was ‘“‘Abdul, the Bulbul Ameer.” Chorus ad o
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The Animal Fair.

Specially arranged for THE McGILL UNIVERSITY SONG BOOK.
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The Animal Fair. Concluded. 41
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Discouraging.
Words by D. C. BREWER. Music by Dr. B. J. HARRINGTON.

in the “Williams Argo.”’
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1. Pret- ty lit- tle maid - en Trip - ping thro’ the snow,
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LLet me be your es - cort? Maid - en answered, “No!”

2 Pretty little maiden,
Do you love me less
For thus importuning ?
Maiden answered, ‘“Yes!”
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Tonal

CHORUS.
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Shaw. Continued.
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Tonal Shaw. Concluded.
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2 He said he loved ta Highlands, and called Skye ta queen of islands,

10

11

12

And he sang a Gaelic song as well as Tugal Tavish;
And he tanced ta Highland fling,(he could tance as well as sing,)
And he called ta Gael a shentleman, ta Sassenach a savage.—Chorus.

He said ta kilt was goot, all should wear ta kilt who coot,
Though it didna suit ta calves tat frequented Embro College.
“About ta kilt and tartan hose, about ta tartan no one knows;
I will talk to you ta morn, for 'm fond o’ general knowledge.”—Chorus.

So I went into his class, and an awful noise there wass,

Till ta shentleman appeared and pecan one of his speeches—
«Ta schoolmaster’s an ass, he can’t teach Creek unto his class;

Ta subject of my lecture is ta kilt or highland preeches.—Chorus.

Then ta students made a cheer, and he said “I cam not here
For to pe interrupted and insulted py jackasses—
This is not ta pantomime, where you hear ta vulgar rhyme,
And pehold ta pretty scenes, and admire ta pretty lasses.—Chorus.

“You cam here to learn ta Creek, not to cheer me when I speak;
1If you do not like ta kilt I will read you Tam O’Shanter;

I will lecture on ta land laws, and speak about ta grand cause
For which there pled and died ta noble Covenanter.”—Chorus.

Then ta students made a stoor, ahd shouted ‘‘Magus Moor’,”
And called Claverhouse a shentleman, ta Covenanter savage.

He said, ‘“‘What apout Shon Prown, whom ta Claverhouse shot down ?
Ta Highlander was porn to murder and to ravage.—Chorus.

‘“You come here to learn ta Creek, and you haf no right to speak;
I will leave ta Covenanter and take Pulpit reformation—
I will speak apout ta priests, and those conceited peasts
Tat pretend to teach ta Creek without accentuation.”—Chorus.

I went there to learn ta Creek, of which I rarely heard him speak,
But I heard ta Irish Lords deserved assassination,

I heard that Maister Smuth had proved Moses was a muth,
And Sir Harry’s hieland stirks ta genuine bulls o’ Bashan;—Chorus,

Tat ta preacher couldna preach, tat ta teacher couldna teach,
Tat ta theatre was goot, pantomimes abomination,
Tat ta ladies in ta west loved Italian songs ta pest,
And scorned ta grand old songs of ta noble Scottish nation.—Chorus.

And so from week to week, I went there to learn ta Creek,
And when ta session closed I passed a good examination,
With ta medal Tonal Shaw took ta boat to Lochinvah,
And very prood he was of his college education.—Chorus.

When I went to say goot-bye, he said ‘‘Tonal, you must try
For ta vacant Celtic chair I have founded in ta college,
For you know ta Gaelic well, and I've taught you Creek mysel’,
And T want a ma<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>