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Hail tae the bard ! wha did belang

Tae nae mere class or clan
;

But did maintain and not in vain

The Britherhood o' Man :

The King o' Herts ! wha did far mair

Tae knit us tae ilk ither,

Than oor lang line (some cat divine)

O' Kings a' put thegither.

An' what although he may be puir,

On Richt he takes his stand,

An' bears him wi' the very air

O' oor ain mountain land
;

His mission is wi' wrang tae cope,

An' bid it tae depart

;

Anew tae kindle love an' hope

In the dispairing heart.
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