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Some take -rcat .loli-hi on tho C'orl.LTry-hill,-—

The prosi)ecl is pleasin- seen from the wind-mill—
But no walk like the Dock of Dumfries;—
Vou see tlie tish llounee in the mt—
The corn sjtri-.sr np—i>otatoes set-

Ships sailin,^r— herds gra.'ii-,—ahmjr the Xith hanks,
Where the local militia are marchintc in ranks,

To the " Black Joke," over daisies so white.

If down to the I\in,L:holm, or New (Jiuay you ro\e,
You hear the hirds sin-jfinu; at sweet Mavis CJrove, -

Tliere's no walk like the Dock of Dumfries ; —
What thou,L,^h you see the Knj^rlish side-
Old Solway rolling'- in his tide,

And ready strij)! bathers plunge in from the banks,
Where the local militia are marching in ranks.

To the "Black Joke," over the daisies so white.

If eer the French conscrij.ts should land on this coast,
The local militia would so take their post,

They'd ne'er walk -^u the Dock of DiuiilVies ;—
Protecting all that's dear to man.
Though Bonaparte should lead their van,

E.xtendetl, from coh-um, we'd charge them in ranks,
Like geese, send t. cnekling, all down the Xith

-b.nnks,

lo the " Black Joke," over daisies so white.

' >r should he scud over his \'oimg King of Rome.
Our loyal tub-dauceis would soon send him home,

BesUiLsed o'er from the Dock of Dumfries ;

Anil hoidd they think such treatment roi/^r//^

Wed give them /loii^lietl s/cc/ enough

—

Like (iraham of lialgowan, all tlown the Xith banks
Our local militia should charge them in ranks,

I'o the •' Black joke," o\er daisies so white.


