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

Lines on John McMurdo

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



  

                         
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

Epigrams against the Earl of Galloway

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



Verse 2
No Stewart art thou Galloway
The Stewarts all were brave
Besides the Stewarts were but fools
Not one of them a knave

Verse 3
Bright ran thy line O Galloway
Thro' many a far fam'd sire
So ran the far famed Roman way
And ended in a mire

Verse 4
Spare me thy vengeance Galloway
In quiet let me live
I ask no kindness at thy hand
For thou hast none to give



                

                
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

Epigram on the Laird of Lagan

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



 
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
Verse 1

Phillis the fair

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
In each bird's careless song
Glad I did share
While yon wild flowers among
Chance led me there
Sweet to the opening day
Rosebuds bent the dewy spray
Such thy bloom did I say
Phillis the fair

Verse 3
Down in a shady walk
Doves cooing were
I mark'd the cruel hawk
Caught in a snare
So kind may Fortune be
Such make his destiny
He who would injure thee
Phillis the fair



                

                

           
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 Verse 1

Had I a cave

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
Falsest of womankind canst thou declare
All thy fond plighted vows  fleeting as air
To thy new lover hie
Laugh o'er thy perjury
Then in thy bosom try
What peace is there



    
            

        
 
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
Verse 1

By Allan Stream

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
O happy be the woodbine bower
Nae nightly bogle make it eerie
Nor ever sorrow stain the hour 
The place and time I met my dearie
Her head upon my throbbing breast 
She sinking said I'm thine for ever
While monie a kiss the seal imprest
the sacred vow we ne'er should sever

Verse 3
The haunt o' Spring's the primrose brae
The Simmer joys the flocks to follow
How cheery thro' her short'ning day
As Autumn in her weeds o' yellow
But can they ment the glowing heart
Or chain the soul in speechless pleasure
Or thro' each nerve the rapture dart
Like meeting her our bosom's treasure



                          
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 Verse 1

Come let me take thee to my breast

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns







Verse 2
Thus in my arms wi' a thy charms
I clasp my countless treasure
I seek nae mair o' Heaven to share
Than sic a moment's pleasure
And by thy een sae bonie blue
I swear I'm thine for ever
And on thy lips I seal my vow
And break it shall I never



                  

                    

            

                
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 Verse 1

Dainty Davie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



 Chorus





Verse 2
The crystal waters round us fa'  
The merry birds are lovers a'  
The scented breezes round us blaw  
A wandering wi' my Davie 

Chorus 

Verse 3
As purple morning starts the hare 
To steal upon her early fare 
Then thro' the dews I will repair 
To meet my faithfu' Davie 

Chorus 

Verse 4
When day expiring in the west 
The curtain draws o' Nature's rest 
I flee to his arms I loe' the best 
And that's my ain dear Davie 

Chorus 



          

                   

                 

                 

         
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
Verse 1

Scots Wha Hae

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Refrain 1



Verse 2 
Wha for Scotland's king and law 
Freedom's sword will strongly draw 
Freeman stand or freeman fa' 
Let him follow me 
By oppression's woes and pains 
By your sons in servile chains 
We will drain our dearest veins 
But they shall be free  

Refrain 2 
Lay the proud usurpers low 
Tyrants fall in every foe 
Liberty's in every blow 
Let us do or die



                      
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
Verse 1

Down the burn Davie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Verse 2



                 
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