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Verse 1

Contented wi' little and cantie wi' mair

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Refrain



Verse 2
A townmond o' trouble should that be may fa'
A night o' guid fellowship southers it a'
When at the blythe end o' our jouney at last
Wha the deil ever thinks o' the road he has past

Refrain

Verse 3
Blind chance let her snapper and stoyte on her way
Be't to me be't frae me e'en let the jade gae
Come ease or come travail come pleasure or pain
My warst word is  welcome and welcome again
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Verse 1

Her answer

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


F(drone)

Chorus



Verse 2
The snellest blast at mirkest hours 
That round the pathless wand'rer pours
Is nocht to what poor she endures
That's trusted faithless man jo

Chorus 

Verse 3
The sweetest flower that deck'd the mead
Now trodden like the vilest weed
Let simple maid the lesson read
The weird may be her ain jo

Chorus

Verse 4 
The bird that charm'd his summer day
Is now the cruel fowler's prey
Let that to witless woman say
How aft her fate's the same jo

Chorus
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Farewell thou stream

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
Love's veriest wretch unseen unknown
I fain my  griefs would cover
The bursting sigh th' unweeting groan
Betray the hapless lover
I know thou doom'st me to despair
Nor wilt nor canst relieve me
But O Eliza hear one prayer
For pity's sake forgive me

Verse 3
The music of thy voice I heard
Nor wist while it enslav'd me 
I saw thine eyes yet nothing fear'd
Till fears no more had sav'd me 
Th' unwary sailor thus aghast
The wheeling torrent viewing 
Mid circling horrors sinks at last
I overwhelming ruin
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Verse 1

A red red rose

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
Till a' the seas gang dry my dear
And the rocks ment wi' the sun
I will luve thee still my dear
While the sands o' life shall run
And fare thee weel mly only luve 
And fare thee weel a while
And I will come again my luve
Tho' it were ten thousand mile
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Kirk and state excisemen

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Grace before and after meat

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Verse 1

Where are the joys I have met

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



Verse 2
No more a winding the course of yon river
And marking sweet flowerets so fair
No more I trace the light footsteps of pleasure
But sorrow and sad sighing care

Verse 3
It is that summer's forsaken our yalleys
And grim surly winter is near
No no the bees humming round the gay roses
Proclaim it the pride of the  year

Verse 4
Fain would I hide what I fear to discover
Yet long long too well have I known
All that has caused the wreck in my bosom
Is Jenny fair Jenny alone

Verse 5
Time cannot aid me my griefs are immortal
Nor hope dare a comfort bestow
Come then enamour'd and fond of my anguish
Enjoyment I'll seek in my woe
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Verse 1

On General Dumourier's desertion

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns







Verse 2
I will fight France with you Dumourier
I will fight France with you Dumourier
I will fight France with you 
I will take my chance with you
By my soul I'll dance with you Dumourier

Verse 3
Then let us fight about Dumourier
Then let us fight about Dumourier
Then let us fight about 
Till freedom's spark be out
Then we'll be damn'd no doubt Dumourier
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Epistle from Esopus to Maria

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Verse 1

Down the burn Davie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


Verse 2
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