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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

The lad they ca' jumpin john




Chorus



Verse 2
A cow and a cauf a yowe and a hauf
And thretty gude shillin's and three
A vera gude tocker a cotter man's dochter
The lass wi' the bonnie black e'e

                  

                

                   

                  



 

Copyright © Eddie Cairney 12th December 2009

    

O

C

wha will to Saint Ste

F

phen's- house to do our er

G7

rands- there

C

man O wha will to Saint Ste

F

phen's- house

q. = 50

9

     

O' th' me rry- lads

G7

of Ayr

C

man or

G7

will we send a man

A‹

o' law

D7

or

G7

will we send a

15

     

sod

C

ger- or

C(“2)/G

him wha led

G7

o'er Scot

D‹

land- a' the mei

C(“2)/G

kle- Ur

G7

sa- Ma

C

jor-

20


Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

The Fete Champetre





Verse 2
Come will ye court a noble lord 
Or buy a score o' lairds man 
For Worth and Honour pawn their word 
Their vote shall be Glencaird's man 
Ane gies them coin ane gies them wine 
Anither gies them clatter 
Annbank wha guess'd the ladies taste 
He gies a Fête Champetre 

Verse 3
When Love and Beauty heard the news 
The gay greenwoods amang man 
Where gathering flowers and busking bowers 
They heard the blackbird's sang man 
A vow they seal'd it with a kiss 
Sir Politics to fetter 
As theirs alone the patent bliss 
To hold a Fête Champetre 

Verse 4
Then mounted Mirth on gleesome wing 
O'er hill and dale she flew man 
Ilk wimpling burn ilk crystal spring 
Ilk glen and shaw she knew man 
She summon'd every social sprite 
That sports by wood or water 
On th' bonie banks of Ayr to meet 
And keep this Fête Champetre 

Verse 5
Cauld Boreas wi' his boisterous crew 
Were bound to stakes like kye man 
And Cynthia's car o' silver fu' 
Clamb up the starry sky man 
Reflected beams dwell in the streams 
Or down the current shatter 
The western breeze steals through the trees 
To view this Fête Champetre 

Verse 6
How many a robe sae gaily floats 
What sparkling jewels glance man 
To Harmony's enchanting notes 
As moves the mazy dance man 
The echoing wood the winding flood 
Like Paradise did glitter 
When angels met at Adam's yett 
To hold their Fête Champetre 

Verse 7
When Politics came there to mix 
And make his ether stane man 
He circled round the magic ground 
But entrance found he nane man 
He blush'd for shame he quat his name 
Forswore it every letter 
Wi' humble prayer to join and share 
This festive Fête Champetre
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The day returns

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Anna thy charms

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns
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Verses 1&2

The bonnie lad that's far awa

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus





Verse 3
A pair o’ gloves he bought to me
And silken snoods he gae me twa
And I will wear them for his sake
The bonnie lad that’s far awa

Chorus

Verse 4
O weary winter soon will pass
And spring will cleed the birken shaw
And my young babie will be born
And he’ll be hame that’s far awa

Chorus

Finish 
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Verse 1

Verses to Clarinda

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Verse2




Chorus




Verse 3
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Verses 1&2

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

Raving winds around her blowing




Finish (F) Bridge
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Verse 1

My Hoggie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Verse 2






Verse 1
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Verse 1

The bonnie lass of Albany

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
This lovely maid's of royal blood 
That ruled Albion's kingdoms three 
But oh alas for her bonie face 
They've wrang'd the Lass of Albany 

Chorus

Verse 3 
But there's a youth a witless youth 
That fills the place where she should be 
We'll send him o'er to his native shore  
And bring our ain sweet Albany 

Chorus

Verse 4
Alas the day and woe the day 
A false usurper wan the gree  
Who now commands the towers and lands  
The royal right of Albany 

Chorus

Verse 5
We'll daily pray we'll nightly pray 
On bended knees most fervently 
The time may come with pipe an’ drum 
We'll welcome hame fair Albany

Chorus
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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

To daunton me


Chorus





Verse 2
To daunton me and me sae young 
Wi' his fause heart and flatt'ring tongue 
That is the thing you ne'er shall see 
For an auld man shall never daunton me 

Chorus 

Verse 3
For a' his meal and a' his maut 
For a' his fresh beef and his saut 
For a' his gold and white monie 
An auld man shall never daunton me 

Chorus 

Verse 4
His gear may buy him kye and yowes 
His gear may buy him glens and knowes 
But me he shall not buy nor fee 
For an auld man shall never daunton me 

Chorus 

Verse 5
He hirples twa-fauld as he dow 
Wi' his teethless gab and his auld beld pow 
And the rain rains down frae his red blear'd e'e  
That auld man shall never daunton me

Chorus 
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