
1.   Guidwife count the lawin
2.   A Waukrife Minnie
3.   The five carlins
4.   The charms of lovely Davies
5.   Whistle o'er the lave o't
6.   The laddie's dear sel
7.   On the birth of a posthumous child
8.   Election ballad for Westerha
9.   The banks o' Doon
10. On the late Captain Grose's peregrinations

Burns Revisited Volume 11





Copyright © Eddie Cairney 22nd December 2009

Ga

C

ne- is the day and mirk's

D‹

the nigh

G7

t- bu t- we'll

C

ne'er stray

A‹

for faut

G7

o' light guid

q = 80

a

C

le- a nd- bran dy's- stars

D‹

and mo

G7

on- a nd- bluid

C

red wine's

G7

the ris in- sun

C

the n-

3

guid

G7

wife- count th e- law

C

in- the la

F

w- in- the law

C

in- then

5



guid

G7

wife- count th e- law

C

in- and brin

D‹

g- a cogg

G7

- ie- mair

C7






Verse 1

Guidwife count the lawin

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
There's wealth and ease for gentlemen
and simple folk maun fecht and fen'
But here we're a' in ae accord
For ilka man that's drunk's a lord

Chorus

Verse 3
My coggie is a haly pool 
That heals the wounds o' care and dool
And peasure is a wanton trout
An' ye drink it a' ye'll find him out
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Verse 1

A waukrife minnie

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Chorus



Verse 2
O whare live ye my bonnie lass
o whare live ye my hinnie
By yon burnside gin ye maun ken
I a wee house wi' my minnie

Chorus

Verse 3
But I foor up the glen at e'en 
To see my bonnie lassie
And lang before the grey morn cam
She was na hauf sae saucie

Chorus

Verse 4
O weary fa' the waukrife cock
And the foumart lay his crawin
He wauken'd the aul wife frae her sleep 
A wee blink or the dawin

Chorus

Verse 5
An angry wife I wat she raise
And o'er the bed she brocht her
And wi' meikle hazel rung She made her a weel pay'd dochter

Chorus
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Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

The five carlins



Verse 2
Nor only bring them tidings hame 
But do their errands there 
And aiblins gowd and honor baith 
Might be that laddie's share 

Verse 3
There was Maggy by the banks o' Nith 
A dame wi' pride eneugh 
And Marjory o' the mony Lochs 
A Carlin auld and teugh 

Verse 4
And blinkin Bess of Annandale 
That dwelt near Solway-side 
And whisky Jean that took her gill 
In Galloway sae wide 

Verse 5
And auld black Joan frae Crichton Peel 
O' gipsy kith an’  kin 
Five wighter Carlins were na found 
The South countrie within 

Verse 6
To send a lad to London town 
They met upon a day 
And mony a knight and mony a laird 
This errand fain wad gae 

Verse 7
O mony a knight and mony a laird 
This errand fain wad gae 
But nae ane could their fancy please 
O ne'er a ane but twae 

Verse 8
The first ane was a belted Knight 
Bred of a Border band 
And he wad gae to London town 
Might nae man him withstand 

Verse 9
And he wad do their errands weel 
And meikle he wad say 
And ilka ane about the court 
Wad bid to him gude day 

Verse 10
The neist cam in a Soger youth 
Who spak wi' modest grace 
And he wad gae to London town 
If sae their pleasure was 

Verse 11
He wad na hecht them courtly gifts 
Nor meikle speech pretend 
But he wad hecht an honest heart 
Wad ne'er desert his friend 

Verse 12
Now wham to chuse and wham refuse 
At strife thir Carlins fell
For some had gentlefolks to please
And some wad please themsel' 

Verse 13
Then out spak mim-mou’d Meg o' Nith 
And she spak up wi’  pride 
And she wad send the Soger youth 
Whatever might betide 

Verse 14
For the auld Gudeman o' London court 
She didna care a pin 
But she wad send the soger youth 
To greet his eldest son

Verse 15
Then up sprang Bess o' Annandale 
And a deadly aith she's ta'en 
That she wad vote the Border Knight 
Though she should vote her lane 

Verse 16
For far-off fowls hae feathers fair 
And fools o' change are fain 
But I hae tried the Border Knight 
And I'll try him yet again 

Verse 17
Says black Joan frae Crichton Peel 
A Carlin stoor and grim 
The auld Gudeman or young Gudeman 
For me may sink or swim 

Verse 18
For fools will prate o' right or wrang 
While knaves laugh them to scorn 
But the Soger's friends hae blawn the best 
So he shall bear the horn 

Verse 19
Then whisky Jean spak owre her drink 
Ye weel ken kimmers a' 
The auld gudeman o' London court 
His back's been at the wa' 

Verse 20
And mony a friend that kiss'd his caup 
Is now a fremit wight 
But it's ne'er be said o' whisky Jean
We'll send the Border Knight 

Verse 21
Then slow raise Marjory o’  the Lochs 
And wrinkled was her brow 
Her ancient weed was russet gray 
Her auld Scots bluid was true 

Verse 22
There's some great folk set light by me 
I set as light by them 
But I will send to London town 
Wham I like best at hame 

Verse 23
Sae how this mighty plea may end 
Nae mortal wight can tell 
God grant the King and ilka man 
May look weel to himsel
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Verse 1

The charms of lovely Davies

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns











Verse 2
Each eye it cheers when she appears
Like Phoebus in the morning 
When past the shower and every flower
The garden I adorning 
As the wretch looks o'er Siberia's shore
When winter bound the wave is 
Sae droops our heart when we maun part
Frae charming lovely Davies
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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

Whistle o'er the lave o't


Verse 2




Refrain


Verse 3
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Verse 1&2

The laddie's dear sel

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns




Refrain




Verse 3
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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

On the birth of a posthumous child




Verse 2




Refrain 1



Verse 3
May he the freind o' woe and want
Who heals life's various sounds
Potect and guard and mother plant
And heal her cruel wounds

Verse 4
But late she flourish'd rooted fast 
Fair in the summer morn
Now feebly bends she in the blast 
Unshelter'd and forlorn

Refrain 2
Blest be thy bloom thou lovely gem
Unscath'd by ruffian hand
And from thee many a parent stem
Arise to deck our land
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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

Election ballad for Westerha




Chorus





Verse 2
The day he stude his country's friend
Or gied her faes a claw Jamie
Or frae puir man a blessin wan
That day the Duke ne'er saw Jamie

Chorus

Verse 3
But wha is he his country's boast 
Like him there is na twa Jamie
There's no a callent tents the kye
But kens o' Westerha' Jamie

Chorus

Verse 4
To end the wark here's Whistlebirk 
Lang may his whistle blaw Jamie
And Maxwell true o' sterling blue
And we'll be Johnstones a' Jamie
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Verse 1

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns

The banks O' Doon


Verse 2




Refrain 1



Verse 3
Aft hae I rov'd by bonnie Doon 
To see the woodbine twine
And ilka birds sang o' its luve
and sae did I o' mine

Verse 4
Wi lightsome heart I pu'd a rose
Upon its thorny tree
But my fause luver staw my rose 
And left the thorn wi' me

Refrain 2
Wi' lightsome heart I pu'd a rose
Upon a morn in June
And sae I flourished on the morn
And sae was pu'd or noon
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On the late Captain Grose's peregrinations thro Scotland

Eddie CairneyRobert Burns





Verse 2
If in your bounds ye chance to light 
Uspon a fine fat fodgel wight
O' sature short but genius bright
That's he mark weel 
And wow he has an unco sleight
O cauk and keel
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