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I low oft in youth I'vo waiidor'd Avlicn*

Tlio l)rooin and lioatlicr grows,

J^iit saw not aiijj^ht tljat niijjjlit coinpan'

With hrooni o' tho C'owdonknowi's.

(), days that conio, &.c.

On IJhilnslio hrao.s tho sun at eve

A bonny blink bestows,

Hut fondly kisses ere it h-ave

The bnjoni o' the Cowdenknowes,

(). days tliat come, &c.

Say "Seotland," and my bosom still

With fev'rish i)leasure <>lows.

lint more a word can make it thrill

That sounds like '^ Cowdenknowes."

O, days that eomc, &c.

Tho' beautiful the Mayflowers l)loonj

Amid the winter snows.

They have no charm to me like broom—

•

'VUq bvoom o' the Cowdenknowes.

O, days that come, &c.

Away far hence, by fancy led,

Where lovers breathe their vows,

E'en now among the broom we tread,

—

Tiie broom o' the Cowdenknowes.

O, d.iys that come, &c.
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