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Jeanie, love, Say'

le cliceie hours thon love vill a' be our ain,
rcst wlien we're wcary and crack whcn wc're fi,

nane to ca'd wrin*g tliough 'twvere alI tho longé day--
tilt thou gang Wi' me tlien,-Jcatiie, love, Say?

the swcct simmer months, wben the leaf's on the treeý
pie the pyrola thou'lt waxîder wi' me,
d watch at the gloamnl he sun's partings ray,.-
wilt thou gang- wi' me thon, Jeanie, love, say ?

ne wbcn the cauld bst vhistlea doun the brown deli,
d tbc lang winter's nights are.baith stormy and 80011,
tales o'langsyne thon we'll wbile them avay.-
vilt tbou gang wi' nme then, Jeanie, love, say ?

Wi' the tear in ber elle she bau braided ber bafr,
A&nd busked beci' tbough ber béoon vas mir;
For her friends a' forbade, but ber hesrt it nid gale,
ÂAd vi' youug Cape Hopeburna, Jean W' Leabope'. awayl


