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Criinmon, the hereditary piper, •cemi to have had a premonition that he

hould fall in the war, and accompanied l.i« chief reluctantly. On the

ere of hii departure he is said to have comp*»ed the piobaireachd known

81 " MacCrimmon's Lament," and the (JacUc words which 'i-'vo been

paraphrased >^y Sir Walter Scott, viz :—

CUMHA Mhic-Cmomtbain.

Br»Uch bhuodhaU MhJc-Leold o'n tftr mhftr a' lajadh,

•8 luchd lomradh nan rftmh frea^idh bhftrc Uiar a Bhlas-chuan;

Bofha, •Kla«h, '• claldheamh mftr, •« tuafh gu Vefln. aJrm nam fl«a««ach.

•S MacKIrlomthaln clulch eualrt. " Soraldh bbuan do Dhun Bhea»»in."

man leH »ach crelg lird rU "bhell ralrlch *rd-thonnan.

SUn leU gach Kleann ffts 's dean cr&c-dhalmh on lanian;

EllMn Bglathanaloh «lgh! -Ian 1« d'bheannlaibh 'i fulmf flrich.

TlUIdh, ah' fheutadh. Macl.«oid, ach cha bheO do Mh»c-C?rlomUialn.

Soraldh bbuan do'n gheaJ-cheO. a Uia comhdachad* ChulUnn.

8Ian leli gach blft-nhOlI, 'th'alr an Dttn. '» lad a' tulreadh!

Soraldh bhuan do'n luohd-olOlI, "• trie 'ohtilr aunnd orm ii Uom*-

Bheftl Mac-Crloir.thain thar iftll. is gu brath cha till tulileadh.

Nuallan allf na plob-mholr a clulch marbb-rann un fhlMdh,

ilgua deaxbh bhrat a bhIiU mar fhallulng alg" ulme;

Ach cha mheatalch mo chrldh' U oha ragalch mo chttlil«an.

Oed dli' fhalbham :e m' dheOln, •» floi nach till ml chaoldh tullleadh.

•8 trie a chlulnnear tualm bhlnn caol thlom-chrldh" Mhlc-Crlomthaln,

N ualr "bhlos OaUhell a' falhh thar an fhalrge 'g an lomaln —

O! chaonih thlr ar graldh, o do thraUrh 'a rag ar n-imeachd;

Och! cha till, cha till, oha till ilnn tullleadh.

rran$lated 6y Sir Walter Scott: —
MacLeod's wizard nag from the grey castle Bailies.

The rowers are seated, unmoored are the galleys,

Oleam war-axe and broad-sword, clang target and quiver.

As MacCrlmmon plays. " Farewell to Dunv-gan for ever!
"

"Farewell to each clifr. on which breakers aie foaming;

Farewell, each dark glen, in which red deer are roaming;

Farewell, lonely Skye, to iike, mountain, and river;

Macl-eod may return, but >»acCrimmon shall never! "

•: irewell the bright clouds that on Coolln are sleeping;

Farewell the bright eyes in the fort that are weeping;

To each m strel oelusion, farewell; and for ever —

MaoCrimm jn departs, to return to you never! "

The Banshee's wild voice sings the death-dirge before me,

And the pall of the dead for a mantle hangs o'er me;

But my heart shall not nag. and my nerve shall not quiver.

Though devoted I go - to return again never! "


