
1. Broom besoms (alternative verses)
2. The Taylor fell thro' the bed
3. Aye waukin O
4. The White Cockade
5. John come kiss me now
6. O an ye were dead guidman
7. Comin thro' the rye
8. There's three true guid fellows
9. The reel  o' stumpie
10. As I cam o'er the Cairney Mount
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Verse 1 

Broom Besoms

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

Alternative Verses


Chorus

Verse 2
Young and souple was I when at Lautherslack
Now I'm auld and frail and lie at Nansie's back

Chorus 

Verse 3
Had she gien me butter when she gae me bread
I wad looked baulder wi' my beld head

Chorus 

                         

                    



 

Copyright © Eddie Cairney 22nd Octorber 2011

 

The tai

C

lor

G

- fell thro'

C

the bed thim

F

ble- an' a'

C

the

q = 100

  

tai

F

lor- fell thro'

C

the bed thim

D‹

ble- an' a'

G7

the

3

  

blan

C

kets

G

- were thin

C

and the sheets

F

they were sma'

C

the

5

  

tai

F

lor- fell thro'the

C

bed thim

D‹

ble

G7

- an' a'

C

The

7


Verse 1

The tailor fell thro' the bed

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns







Verse 2
The sleepy bit lassie she dreaded nae ill
The sleepy bit lassie she dreaded nae ill
The weather was cauld and the lassie lay still
She thought that a Taylor could do her nae ill

Verse 3
Gie me the groat again cany young man
Gie me the groat again cany young man
The day it is short and the night it is lang
The dearest siller that ever I wan

Verse 4
There's somebody weary wi' lying her lane
There's somebody weary wi' lying her lane
There's some that are dowie I trow wad be fain
To see the bit Taylor come skippin again
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Verse 1

Aye Waukin O

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


Chorus



Verse 2
When I sleep I dream
When I wauk I'm irie
Sleep can I get nane
For thinking on my Dearie

Chorus 

Verse 3
Lanely night comes on
A' the lave are sleepin
I think on my bonie lad
And I bleer my een wi' greetin

Chorus 
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Verse 1

The White Cockade

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus





Verse 2
I'll sell my rock, my reel, my tow, 
My guid gray mare and hawkit cow, 
To buy mysel a tartan plaid, 
To follow the boy wi' the White Cockade. 

Chorus
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Verse 1

John come kiss me now

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


Chorus



Verse 2
O some will court and compliment
And ither some will prie their mou
And some will hause in ithers arms
And that's the way I like to do

Chorus 
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 Verse 1

O an ye were dead guidman

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



 Chorus 1





Verse 2
A Sheep head in the pot gudeman
A Sheep head in the pot gudeman
The flesh to him the broo to me
An the horns become your brow gudeman

Chorus 2
Sing round about the fire wi a rung she ran
An round about the fire wi a rung she ran
Your horns shall tie you to the straw
And I shall band your hide gudeman
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 Verse 1

Comin thro' the rye

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

 Chorus



Verse 2
Gin a body meet a body 
Comin thro' the rye 
Gin a body kiss a body
Need a body cry 

Chorus 

Verse 3
Gin a body meet a body
Comin thro' the glen 
Gin a body kiss a body 
Need the warld ken 

Chorus 
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Verse 1

There's three true guid fellows

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


Verse 2
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 Verse 1

The reel o' Stumpie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

 Verse 2
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Verse 1

As I came o'er the Cairney Mount

Edward CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
Now Phebus blinkit on the bent 
And o'er the knowes the lambs were bleating 
But he wan my heart's consent 
To be his ain at the neist meeting 

Chorus 
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