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AWAY, YE GAY LANDSCAPES.

With animation. £ Loro Braon,
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. A - way, ye gay landscapes, ye gar - dens of ros-es, In
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you let the minsions of lux - u-ry rove; Re-store me the rockswhere the
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snow-flake re - pos-es, If still they are sa-cred to ﬁee?doln and love.
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Yet, Ca-le-don -ia, dear are thy moun-tains, Round their white m;mitl tho’
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e - le-ments war, Tho' ca - ta - racts foam ’stead of r.mooth - flow - ing

Lentando. A\ ~ddagio,
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foun-tains, I sigh ﬁot the val -ley of dark Loch - na-garr,

Ah! there my young footsteps in infy cy Round Ioch -na-garr while the stormy mist
wander'd,

ly ca vu the bonnet. my closk was the Wﬁm in his cold icy car;

& Clouds there enclmlo the forms of wy
On hfhlm departed my memory ponder- fathers

They dwell 'mid the tempests of dark Loch-
As ‘Ii:(il]y I stray'd through the pine cover'd na-garr,
e

[
hmulht not my gomo till the day's dying Il .::l'd though brave, did no vision fore-
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Gov:rglm to the rays of the bright polar = Tell you tlut fate had forsaken your cause!
star, Ah ! were ye then destined wdxe at Cullo-
For fanoy was cheer'd by traditional story, den,
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Disclos'd by the es of dark Loch-na-  Though victory crown'd not your fall with
garr. applause !
Still were ye happy in death’s earthly slum-
Shades of the dud have I mot heard your

bers ;
voices Yourest with your clan in the caves of
Rise on the mght rolling breath of the Brae 3

le 1 The pibroc ds to the piper's loud
Surely the soul of the hero rej -~

numbers,
And rides on the wind o'er his own High-  Your deeds to the echoes of wild Loch-ns-

\Ynd vale. garr.
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Yolﬂ h.ve rolh
left you !

Yeoars must el
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beuﬁ you,

Yetstill thou!

Is that &



