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Lawly Kliiy

TOR forelgn climes to crofs the fea,

p I joyful left my native cot,

And o’er the billows fung with frlee,
Unmindful of my future lot;

Till love, a fofter name for fate,
To other themes transform’d my ditty;

Then all my fong was, ¢ Bonny Kate,’
And all its Durmen, ¢ Lovely letty

Ly - O fweet K;tty

My kate too, blvthe as b1rds in fp% ing,
Woul d mcbly warble throuo‘h the day,

In Cupid’s fpite would gaily sing,
And ofc I join’d the frolic lay ;

1ill love, offended, chang’dlike mine,

. In mere revenge, her {'comfhl dvtty

Then all her fong was, ¢ Valentine,”

| .&na full 1 aniwer ’d, ¢ Lovely thty

| Oh, fwevt hxtty

Wco’d and marr;eJ a:zd VIR

1 **HE bnd.e cam cut o’ the ’byre,
' And O as fhe dighted her cheeks !

| Sn.{, I'm to be married the night,
And haﬁ? nehhe*‘ blankets nor ﬁleets .
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Hae neither blankets nor {heets,

~ Nor scarce a coverlet {00 3 gag

The bride that has 2’ thing to borrow, v

. Has e'en right meikle g dg’ § oo 50 18

Woo'd and married,and a°, S5
Woo’d and married'and 2°, |

And was the na very weel aff, | ‘
That was woo’d'and miarried and'a’.

Out then fpak the bride’s father,
As he cam in frae the pleugh, 24
Ob\haud’/ your tongue, my doughter, Gorram
~ Andye’s get gear eneugh; | oAt |
The stirk that stands i’ the tether, e i

And our braw baws’nt vad, e e
Will carry ye hame your corn 5 e B '*i
What wad ye be at, ye jad ? F

| Woo'd and married, &c..

Neilt out {pak the bride’s mither, . 0
What deil needs 2’ this pradelti se: st ey |
‘1 had na a plack'in my pouch Gk L 3
That night I was'a bride:
My gown was linfy-woolsy,
And ne'er a fark'dva; :
And ye hae ribbons and bufkins, |
£ar nair than ane or twa, S

- Woo'd and married, &,
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1 dinna care what I fhould want, .

 What’s the matter ? quo’ Willie, .

Though we be fcant 0’ claile,

We'il creep the clofer thegither,

And we'll fmoor 2’ the fleas: -
Simmer is foon coming on,,
And we’ll get teats o’ W00,
And likewife alafs o’ ourain, .
And fhe’ll {pin claife enew.
- Woo’d and married, &c.

Out spak the bride’s brither,
As he cam in wi’ the kye,
Poor Willie had ne’er a ta’en ye,
Had he kent ye as weel asl;
For ye're baith proud and saucy,
And po for a poor man’s wife ;
Gin I canna get abetter,
e ne’er tak ane i" my life.
| Woo'd and marzied, &c.

Out fpak the bride’s fifter,
As the cam in frae the byre,
O gin I were but married,
1t’s a’ that I defire.. | L
But we poor fouk maun live fingle, . -
And do the beft we can; :

1f I could get but a man. |
| “Woe'd and married, &¢.
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Y%eﬂ'Bétt{q of-"Sherra-Muir.

7 ) Cam’ ye here the fight toshun, |
./ Or hexd the sheep wi’ me, man? .oy
Or were ye at the Sherra-muir, "'
 Or.did the battle sec man AR

| 1 saw the battle sair and teugh, .

' And reekin red ran mony a fheugh,
My heart for fear gae {fough for fough,
"T'o hear the thuds, and see the cluds,

O’ clans frae woods, In tartan duds, °
~ Wha glaum’d at kingdoms three, man.

The red-coat lads, wi’ black cockades,
' To meet them were na flaw, man, .
They rufh’d and pufh’d, and blude out
And ‘mony a bouk did fa’, man:
The great Argyle led on his files, |
I wat they glanc’d for twenty miles.
They hough’d the clans like nine-pin kyles,
* They hack’d and bafh’d, while braid fwords
U R el s ial
And thro’ they dafh’d,
fmafh’d, |
Till fey1 ' died awa,” magp.

and hew'd and




But had you feen the philibegs,
And fkyrin tartan trews, man,
When in the teeth they dar’d our whigs,
And covenant true-blues, man ;
In linesextended lang and fapdel
- When bayonets oppos’d the targe,
And theufands haften’d to the charge ;
i Wi Highland wrath they frag the theath
] Drew blades o’‘death, till out o breath <
- They fled like trighted dows, man. o
O how deil, Tam, can thatibe trae . .
| The chace gaed frae the north, man, .
e . faw myfel’, they did purfue =
| : Thel-ho,r’f_em«sz} backs vo. Forth, o man; -
~ And at Dumblaneyin my auyfight,
| . They'took the brig wia’ their aght, -
ol And firaught to Stirling wing’d their flight
But, curfed lot:! the gites were thut, .
. And money a huntit, poor redicoat, -
For fear amaift did fwarf; unan, .

3

| My fifter Kate cam’ up the gate .
o WL crowdie unto me, man
| 8 She {wore the {a-v {ome rebels run

S B

i doPeith and 1o Jundee, mau;, ..
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Their left-hand genieral 'ha}d"x ae ﬂ\l!l

The Angus lads it nas guidiwill:

That d&/ their fecoursblade to {pzl!

1'or fear by toes that they ‘thould. i@fe

Their cogs o brofe, they. fciu‘ d 't bi@g
And aamewa d’ f&ﬁ dld ﬂee, man.
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They've wi} fome ggaliant »crentl mcn ]
Amang the Highiand clans,. AR - - o 3
I fear my lord Panmuir isflain, . " 7oe !*,
Or in his en’mies” h&ﬂdb, Ja0 : v |
Nor wad ve fing this dounle mo?*r s
Some feli ior wrang and fome { wr 1ig] 1{-
Anj mony bade the Woxh gude’ ul}jht
ie pell and mell, wi’ lﬁ,u&é;ets iw;u
ho w t()i“LS feil, md V\HW*‘ tol ul

]

J} be wz/l z‘m the L’zm‘.

%7 QUNG Rogeris a bonn} hd, €
1 None beth&l‘ I can toe; 3 4
Sae trim he wears his tartan plaid,.
‘ Cﬂf‘ kind he blinks at me.
- As kind 1 bzmk at him again,
My fmiles I dinna flint, i
il Lc gles: my uoimm pain,
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Yet 1
e wnna take the hint. M e | ‘ -
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He tither day a poﬁe-bought, s
The rofe and lily too— . -

An emblem, I muft owa, 1 thouwhf'
Would tell him what to do; -

1 courtfey’d low, and {mil’d again,
My {mlles I never flint,

Yet {ull he gws my bofom pam,
He canna take the hint.

_ Ye fonfy laffes o” the town,
Advife me, if you can,

That I may a miy wifles C?own,
| - Upon a “modelt plan s |
| | © Tll'do'my beft to gain his love,

My drefs fhall be in- print,
{ | And T'Wwill ever ‘tonftant prove,
If e will take the hint.

| B) /'*ﬂ oaily Circli Jg Glafs.

; Ty Y the n*\ -rr ci d!".’f olals,

: 2 it

e @ We can fee how minutes pafs
| By the hollow flafk are told

Tlow the waning nights grow oid

_uu(}ﬂ too foon, thed ufv day
drives us from our fports a.way
What have we with d ay to do’?
Sons of Care-~"twas made for-you.
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