
Then raJly lie gazM on th

AnJ his mournful lament d
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THE AULD

Vv'hen Bonaparte haJ ri

And peace had smile

An' lads forlbughtpn wi

Were pensionM au' s

Ae simmer's day when
Was dres!<'d in gayesi

A man sair broken dov

Gaed cripplin' by tin

His coat o' blue, the b(

The claith that winn;

An' kmpsack show'd t

A sodgcr i' the train

He wore a medal on h

Upon his brow a sea

A bandage round a wo
The livery o' the w£

Hard sc?rvice and a for

Had ting'd his locks

But martial fire beair''

Which shone as bii

Hope like an angel ch(

An' he began to fee

The breezes o' bin m(

Wou'd shortly mak
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