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Verse 

O dear Minny what shall I do

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Intro

Galloway Tam

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Verse 1




Verse 2



 

  
     

     
     

  

  
     

     
    

                

                    

                

               

                

3



 

Copyright © Eddie Cairney 30th January 2010





 

As I ca

C

m- o'er the Cair

F

ney- mount

D‹

an d- down

C

an mong- the bloom ing-

q = 120

    

hea

G7

ther- kind

C

ly- stood the mil

F

king- shiel

D‹

t o- shel

C

ter- frae

D‹

the stor my-

4

    

weath

G7

er- O my bon

C

nie- high land- lad

F

m y- win

D‹

some- weel faur'd

8

  

high

G7

land- lad die- wha wad mind

C

the wind and

12

   

rain

F

sae weel

C

row'd in

D‹

his tar tan- plai

G7

die

C

- no w-

14


Verse 1

As I came o'er the Cairney Mount

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus





Verse 2
Now Phobus 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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 Verse

Broom besoms

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



 Chorus





Verse 2
O an she be young how happy shall I be
If that she be auld the sooner she will die [dee]
If that she be fruitfu' O what joy is there
If she should be barren less will be my care

Chorus

Verse 3
If she like a drappie she and I'll agree
If she dinna like it there's the mair for me
But she green or grey be she black or fair 
Let her be a woman I shall seek nae mair

Chorus
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Verse 1

O an ye were dead guidman

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
A sheep head's in the pot guidman
A sheep head's in the pot guidman
The flesh to him the broo to me
An' the horns become your brow guidman
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On marriage

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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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 grey 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

A tipling ballad

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
The black headed eagle as keen as a beagle
He hunted o'er height and o'er howe
I the braes o' Gemappe he fell in a trap 
E'en let him come out as a dow, as he dow
E'en let him come out as a dow

Verse 3
But truce with commotions and new fangled notions
A bumper I trust you'll allow
Here's George our good king and Charlotte his queen
And lang may they ring as they dow dow dow
And lang may they ring as they dow
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Verse 1

The German Lairdie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
The revolution principles
Has put their heads in bees Sir
They're a' fa'en out amang themsels
Deil tak the first that grees Sir

Chorus

Chorus



                    

                  

                

              

10



 

Copyright © Eddie Cairney 31st January 2010







The bonni

E¨

est- lad that e'er I saw bon

A¨

nie- lad die- high land- lad die-

q = 80

  



wore

E¨

a plaid and was fu' braw bon

A¨

nie- high

B¨

land- lad

E¨

die-

3


Verse 1

Highland Laddie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



Verse 2
On his head a bonnet blue
Bonnie laddie highland laddie
His royal heart was firm and true
Bonnie highland laddie

Verse 3
The sun a backward course shall take
Bonnie laddie highland laddie
Ere aught thy manly courage shake
Bonnie highland laddie

Verse 4
Go for yoursel' procure renown
Bonnie laddie highland laddie
And for your lawful King his crown
Bonnie highland laddie
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