Burns Revisited Volume 1

Frae the friends and land | love
Such a parcel of rogues in a nation
The gowden locks of anna

The chevalier's lament

John come kiss me now

The deuks dang o'er my daddie
Awa whigs awa

Twas na her bonnie blue e'e
Craigieburn wood

O The country lassie
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Robert Burns

Frae the friends and land | love

Eddie Cairney
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Verse?2

Brightest climes shall mirk appear
Desert ilka blooming shore

Till the Fates nae mair severe
Friendship love and peace restore
Till Revenge wi' laurell'd head
Bring our banish'd hame again
And ilk loyal bonie lad

Cross the seas and win his ain
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Such a parcel of rogues in a nation

Robert Burns
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Robert Burns The GOWden I—OCkS Of Anna Eddie Cairney
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naething to my hi - nny bliss u - pon the lips of A - nna

Verse2

Ye monarchs take the East and West
Frae Indus to Savannah

Gie me within my straining grasp
The melting form of Anna

There I'll despise Imperial charms

An Empress or Sultana

While dying raptures in her arms

| give and take wi' Anna

Verse3

Awa thou flaunting God of Day
Awa thou pale Diana

Ilk Star gae hide thy twinkling ray
When I'm to meet my Anna
Come in thy raven plumage Night
Sun Moon and Stars withdrawn a’
And bring an Angel pen to write
My transports with my Anna

Verse4

The Kirk an' State may join and tell
To do sic things | maunna

The Kirk an' State may gae to Hell
And I'll gae to my Anna

She is the sunshine o' my e'e

To live but her | canna

Had | on earth but wishes three
The first should be my Anna
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6 The Chevalier's Lament

Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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birds sweet - ly sin- ing can soothe the sad bo- som of joy - less des- pair the

Verse?2

The deed that | dar'd could it merit their malice

A king and a father to place on his throne

His right are these hills and his right are thoskeys
Where the wild beasts find shelter tho' | can firche
But 'tis not my suff'rings thus wretched forlorn

My brave gallant friends 'tis your ruin | mourn
Your faith prov'd so loyal

In hot bloody trial

Alas can | make it no better return
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John come kiss me now

Robert Burns

Eddie Cairney
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The deuks dang O'er my daddie

Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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cu-ddled me late and ear-ly O but downa do's come o'er me now and och feel it sair-ly O the
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Verse?2

" O haud your tongue my ferrie auld wife
" O haud your tongue now Nansie O

I've seen the day and sae hae ye

Ye wad na been sae donsie O

I've seen the day ye butter'd my brose
And cuddl'd me late and early O

But downa-do's come o'er me now

And och [ find it sairly O'

Chorus

Copyright © Eddie Cairney 9th October 2009



Awa' Whigs Awa 0

Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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10 "Twas na her bonie blue e'e

Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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Craigieburn Wood
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Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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may he sleep that's laid in the  bed be - yond thee

Verse?2 Verse4
| see the spreading leaves and flooers | see thee gracefu’ straight and tall
I hear the wild birds singing | see thee sweet and bonnie
But pleesure they hae nane for me But oh what will my torments be
While care my hairt is wringing If thou refuse thy Johnie
Chorus Chorus
Verse3 Verse5
| can na tell | maun na tell To see thee in another’s arms
| dare na for your anger In love to lie and languish
But secret love will break my hairt Twad be my dead that will be seen
If | conceal it langer My heart wad burst wi anguish
Chorus Chorus

Verse6

But Jeanie say thou wilt be mine
Say though loes nane before me
And all o my days o life to come
I'll gratefully adore thee

Chorus
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12 The Country Lassie

Robert Burns Eddie Cairney
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Versel

In simmer when the hay was mawn
And corn wav'd green in ilka field
While dlaver blooms white o'er the lea
And roses blaw in ilka beild

Blythe Bessie in the milking shiel
Says I'll be wed come o't what will
Out spake a dame in wrinkled eild

O gude advisement comes nae ill
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