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SECOND VERSE.
Will ye mak the au score twa?
Bounteous atil' the power thats o'er un a
Bloomy Summer's scarce awa;
Mellow Autumn's a' before us;
Long 'tis then till Winter, dear !
Comes wi' thoughtfu' amile and greefs us !
Far's the close ! yet, far or near,
Ye're my in, whene'er it meets us!


