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
Verse 1

Sweetest May

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns



Verse 2
Proof O' shot to birth or money
Not the wealthy but the bonnie
Not high born but noble minded
In love's silken band can bind it
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

Amang the Trees

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns







Verse 2 
Their capon craws an' queer ha ha's 
They made our lugs grow eerie O
The hungry bike did scrape and fyke
But a royal ghaist wha ance was cas'd
A prisoner aughteen year awa'
He fir'd a fiddler in the North
That dang them tapsalteerie O


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
Verse 1

Murder I hate

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
I would not die like Socrates
For all the fuss of Plato
Nor would I with Leonidas
Not yet would I with Cato
The zealots of the Church and State
Shall ne'er my mortal foes be
But let me have bold Zimri's fate
Within the arms of Cosbi


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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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

The Winter of life

Eddie Cairney Robert Burns





Verse 2
But my white pow nae kindly thowe
Shall melt the snaws of age
My trunk of eild but buss or beild
Spinks in time's wintry rage
O age has weary days
And nights o' spleepless pain
The golden time o' youthfu prime
Why comes thou not again


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

Behold my love how green the groves

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns







Verse 2
let minstrels sweep the skilfu' string
In lordly lighted ha'
Theshepherd stops his simple reed
Blythe in the birken shaw
The princely revel my survey
Our rustic dance wi' scorn
But are their hearts as light as ours
Beneath the milk white thorn

Verse 3
The shepherd in the flowery glen
In homely phrase will woo
The courtier tells finer tale
But is his heart as true
These wild wood flowers I've pu'd to deck
That spotless breast o' thine
The courier's gems may witness love
But 'tis na love like mine


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
Chorus

The Charming Month of May

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns


Verse 1





Verse 2
The feather'd people you might see
Perch'd all around on every tree
In notes of sweetest melody
They hail the charming Chloe
Till painting gay the eastern skies
The glorious sun began to rise 
Outrivall'd by the radiant eyes
Of youthful charming Chloe
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
Chorus

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

Guid ale keeps the heart aboon


Verse 1



Chorus

Verse 2
Guid ale hauds me bare and busy
Bars me moop wi' the servant hizzie
Stand i' the stool when I hae dune
Guid ale keeps the heart aboon

Chorus

Chorus


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
Verse 1

The Primrose

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus 1

Verse 2
This lovely native of the vale
Thou seest how languid pensive pale
Thou seest this bending stalk so weak
That each way yeilding doth not break

Chorus 2
I must tell thee these reveal
The doubts and fears a lover feels


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
Verse 1

On the seas and far away

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns






Chorus



Verse 2
When in summer noon I faint 
As weary flocks around me pant 
Haply in this scorching sun 
My sailor's thund'ring at his gun 
Bullets spare my only joy 
Bullets spare my darling boy 
Fate do with me what you may 
Spare but him that's far away 
On the seas and far away 
On stormy seas and far away 
Fate do with me what you may 
Spare but him that's far away 

Chorus

Verse 3
At the starless midnight hour 
When Winter rules with boundless power 
As the storms the forests tear 
And thunders rend the howling air 
Listening to the doubling roar 
Surging on the rocky shore 
All I can-I weep and pray 
For his weal that's far away 
On the seas and far away 
On stormy seas and far away 
All I can-I weep and pray 
For his weal that's far away 

Chorus

Verse 4
Peace thy olive wand extend 
And bid wild War his ravage end 
Man with brother Man to meet 
And as a brother kindly greet 
Then may heav'n with prosperous gales 
Fill my sailor's welcome sails 
To my arms their charge convey 
My dear lad that's far away 
On the seas and far away 
On stormy seas and far away 
To my arms their charge convey 
My dear lad that's far away
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