
For we htt© roath o» wari*s irear

My ttin guidnmn come tell to me."
*<•My dear gudewife, I'm frrowinir ,uii.i

To wander r„„n the bank, "• Ken.
And pu' a pony on the Fleet.

And, ei-e the rising o» the sun

To nJ**^" */*« h.«*lher i« ffbioom
O^^ILV^^^* and fetch it hei^" 'O heather fme the braes o' DcSn,

£;'Y««J,fkenthi8eannabe,

A I'iP ^^,^^^ ""«« w«fi dear t/> meAnd dwells upon the braJ^S^ gS^n.
And he will pu» a sprig o' heath

TnZh^ ^ ***"'• *«''^«« the sea,To glad ance mor» au old man's ee."
His friend stands on the braeH r • a^
And n^/f? »»e«ther is in^'S^.i.

'^^'

grfc^-^Ze^ijs^^^^
£!« ' h»«,»ot a kind letter,

^^'
Frae Sandy Broadfooi o'er the sea.

Arid roamed aman^ the Kerh^ereWhen we were calFants heXg ky^*
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