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Blythłome Bridal,

Bonny Katharine Ogie,

Guardian Angels,

Britannia Rule the Waves,
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THE BLY THSOME BRIDÁL..
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FYlet usa' to the bridal,=
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For jockey' s to be marry ' d to Maggy,

the laſs wi' che gowden hair.

And there will be lang kail and pottage,

and bannocks of barley meal;

And there willbe good fa't herring,

tó reliſh a coz of good ale .

:

and here will be gouden hair.Maggy,

And therewill be Sawney the Tutor,
and Will wil the meikle mou ' ; . . .

And there will be Tam the blutter,

! ! . . with Andrew the Tinker, I trow ;

And there will be bow -legg' d
Robbies ,

· with
thumbleſs Katy's

goodman ; . .

And there will be blue-chcekod Dowbie , - :

and Lawrie, the laird of the land,

.: . Fy let us, & c .

And there will be fow -libber Patie,

and plucky-fac'd Watj' the mill,
Caper -nos' d Francie and Gibbie,

that wins in the how of the hill : -

And thiere will be Alaiter Sibbie, .

Wilia in with black Beffie did mool ;.

With (
niveling Lilly , and

Tibby

the laſs that ftands aft on the tool. . ..

Fy let us, & c

with in willbe Alpah ofthe kiu :

" Let unds aft Tibb
y
2001 ;
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AndMadges tħat was buckled to Steenie,

and coft him grey brccks to his arle ,

Who after was hangit for ſtealing,

great mercy it happen'd,na'warfe : -

And there will be gleed Geordy Jayners,

and Kirſh wi' the lily-white,leg,

Wha gade to the South for manners,

- and bang'd up her wamein Mons-Meg.

Fy let us, & c. -

And there will be Judan Maclawrie,

. . and blinkin daft Barbara Macleg,
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and thangy.mou'd haluket Meg :

And there will be happer ars'd Nanſy

s and fairy - fac'd Flowrie by diame,

Muck Madie, and fat- hippit Grily ,

the laſs wi' the gowden wame.

C ry lat us, & c .

And there will be girn -again Gitbic

· with his glaikit wife Tenay Bell ,

And mille -ſhiqn 'd Mungo Macapie ,

the lad that was ſkipper himlell.

There lads and lafles in pearlings,

. :will feaſt in the heart of the ha' ,

On ſybows, and rifarts , and carlings,

.. 'that are baith fodden and raw .

. . : Fy lét us, & c.

And there will be fadges and bracban,

i with fowth of good cabbocks of lite

Powrowdy , and drammock, and crow !
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: Azlilis : ?. Wit ! b :: partans . ! d buckies, . ..

and whitenis ,.and 11:cl :iascnow , . :

Wiųh finge. J Alice ;)-lıcalls, and a haggics,

alid licritips Lo lop till ycfpcs .

l' y Ict 19, & c .

Authore will ! : lapper ? i-milk kubbocks, ,; " : .

. . . au lililla, id laris , 2:1d .baps,

· With wats, a . .! w ::l!-scraped paunches, i

aud brandy in. toips ánii caps : . .

Aid'thcrc wili is meal-kail and caſtocks,

.. with ſsin 's to lup till yerive,

1 . And roaſts to roaſt on a brander,

of fluitsthatwere takin alive .

fy Ict us, & c .

Scrapthaddocks, wilks,dul ard tangle, :
1 . ond a mili of good ſwihi to prie ; .

When wcary with eating ayri crinking

• Wo' ll rile up and dance till we dic . : -

". . Thén fy let us to the bridal,

: : for there will be liltins; thc;:: ;

it For lockey ' s to bemarry 'd to Mall

the laſs wi' she gowden hair . .
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c
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KATHARINE OGIE.

A
Swalkieg forth to view the plain

U n
amorningi early , . . . ,

While May 's ſweet ſcent did cheer ey brain :

OVERY



I chanc 'd to meet a pretty maid ,

She ſhin ' d , though it was foggy ;

I aſk 'd her name, Sweet Sir , ſhe ſaid,

My name is Katharine Ogie .

Ifood a while, and did admire,

to ſee a nymph fo fiately :

So briſk an air there did appear

in a country majd fö neatly ;

Such nat'ral ſweetnefs the diſplay' d ,

like a lily in a boggie ;

like this fame Katharine Ogier

who ſees thee, fure muſt prize thee ;

Though thou art drefs' d in robes butmean ,

yet theſe cannot difquiſo thee ;

Thy handſome air , and graceful look ,

far excels any clowniſh rogie ;

Thou 'rt match for laird , or lord, or duke;

my charming Kathajine Ogie,/

O were I but ſome liepherd (vain !

to feed my flock brfide thise,

At bugbting tinie to leave the plain ,

in milking time to abide thee ;

I'd think myſelf a happior 71320 ,

with Kate, my club and dogie ,

than he that hugs his thouſands ten ,

had I but Katharine Ogie ,

Then I'd defpiſe th ' imperial that

and flatelmen 's dangerous ftations .

I' d be no king, I' d wear no crom
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Might I careſs and fill poſteſs

this laſs ofwhom I' m vogic ;

For those are toys, and Atill look le

compar'd with Kailarinc Ogic . .

:

But { fcar the gods liqve not decreed

for me to find a creature,

Whole boalty raro irakos licr exceed

· all other works in nature .

Clouds of deſpair farro! uid my love,

that areboth dark and foggy :

Pity my calc , ye powers above,

: clfe I die for Katharine Ogie .

GUARDIAN ANGELS..

. ; .

CUardian angels now protectme!

Send, ah (end the youth I love !

Deign , O Cupid ! to direct me;

Lead me to the myrtle grove.

Bearmy fighs, ſoft floatiug air ,

Say , I love him to dipair ;

ell him ; 'tis for him I grieve,

For him alone I wiſh to live ,

C
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Vi : Midst ſecluded cales I'll wander , .

2 . Silent as the ſhades of night,

Ncar fomc boubling rill's mcander,

: Where he oft has bleſt any. fight ;

There to weep the night away, .

Thcre to waitc in fighs the day :

Think , fond youth , what vows you to

And must I never ſee theemore 4.
I
I

.
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Then recluſe ſhall be my dwelling ;

Deep in ſome fequefter' d vale :

There in mournful cadence (welling,

Oft repeat my love- fick tale :

And the Lark and Philomel

Oft ſhall hear a virgin tell *

. What the pain to bid adicu

To joy , to happineſs, and you !

BRITANNIA RULE THE WAVES .

WHEN Britain firſt, by Heaven's command ,

- Aroſe out of the azure main ,

Was the charter , the charter of the land,

And guardian angels fung this ſtrain ;

Hail Britannia . Britannia rule the waves ;

Britons never ſhall be flaves .

Butthou ſhalt fon

ehenations not ſo bleſt as thee ,

Mult in their turn to tyrants fall ;

ou lhalt flouriſh , ſhaltAouriſh fafe and free

the dread and envy of them all.

Hail Britannia, & c .

naughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tamc,

Their dise attempts ne'er be

This will but ronſe, but

and work their woe in thy reno

. . . Hail Britannia , & c .

The
haughty

tempts ne'er bend thce down ;

le , but rouſe thy gen 'rousfame



The Moſes, ftill with freedom found ,

Shall to thy happy coals repair

Bleſt ille ! with beauty, with allatcileſs beauty

crown'd ,

and manly hearts to guard the fair .

Hail Britannia ! Britannia rule thewaves

Britons never ſhall be flaves.

THE LOWER OF YARROW .

TN ancient times, as fongs rehearſe ,

1. A charming nymph employ' d each verio

She reign ' d alone, without 4 marrow ,

Mary Scot, the flower of arrow .

Our fathers, with ſuch Leauty fird,

This natchles fair in crouds adm r' d ;

Tho' machens then , yetwere hermarrow. .

Mazs Scot's the flower or Yarrow .

Whoſe beauty , upadorn 'd by arts

With virtde join 4 , attracts each here !

Her negligence itſelfwould charm you ,

Sao knows not ber power to warno yote
Sac

knows

10 . JU
Dire ;

For cyer cca : c italian notes

Let every ſtrong and very voice,

Sing Mary Scot: without a marrow ,

Nou Scor the Home of Yarrow .

FINS
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