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: Bcj/}, the Gawkie,

"’% LYTHE young Befs to Jean did fay,

.L Will ye gang to yon funny brae,

Where flocks do feed and herds do firay,
And fport a while wi’ Jamie ?

Aab, na! lafs, Pl no gang there,

\Tor about Jamie tak a care, '

- Nor about Jamie tak a care,
For he’s ta’en up wi’ Mag goie:

For, hark,.and T will ¢ you, lass,
Dzd I not fee young J imile pals,
W1 meikle n% thcn {5 in his fa(,t.,
Qut oer the muir 1o Magoie

S8t
I wat he gae her mony a kits,

~And *\/[3.:;{::@ took them nae amifs ;
“Tween ?i"'z fmack pieas’d her wi” this—

‘That Bels was b puta gawkie !

For when a civil kifs T feek,
& She turns her head, and thraws her che ek,
Ami for an hom‘ {he’ll hardly fpeak 3
- "Wha'd no ca’ her a cawiie ¢
But fure my Mapgie has mair fenfe,
- She'll gie a feore without offence s
How me me ane into the menfe,
And ve ﬁu,u be my cawtie.
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O Jamie, ye hae mony taen, |
But 1 will never ftand for ane,
Or twa, when we do ‘meet again,
So ne’er think me a gawkie,
Ah, na! lafs, that canna be,
3ic thoughts as thefe are far frae me,
Or ony that {weet face that fee,
Ier to think thee a gawkie.

For yonder Jamie does us meet ;
Inftead of Meg, he kifs'd fae fweet,
1 trow, he likes the gawkie. |
O dear Befs, I hardly knew,
When I came by, your gown fae new ;
1 think you’ve got it wet wi’ dew :
Quoth ihe, that’s like a gawkie.

I’s wet wi’ dew, and ’twill get rain,
And I'll get gowns when it is gane ;
Sae ye may gang the gate ye came,
And teil it to.-your dawtie,
The guilt appear’d in Jamie’s cheek ;
He cried, O cruel maid, but {weet,
If I {hould gang another gait,
I ne’er {hould {ee my dawtie,

But, whilht! nae mair o’ this we’ll {peak,
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The laffes faft frae him they flew, .
~ And left poor Jamie fair to rue,
. That ever Maggie’s face he knew,
| Or e’er ca’d Befs a gawkie.
| " As they gaed o’er the muir they fang ;
| The hills and dales with echo rang,
The hills and dales with echo rang,
¢ Gang o'er the muir to Maggie.”

¥ Blythe Was She.

?i o . CHORUS.

1§ Blythe, blythe and merry was {he,
| ~ Blythe was fhe but and ben ;

1 Blythe by the banks of Ern,

: And bl the in Glenturit glen.

? Y Oughtertyre grows the aik,

i e n On Yarrow banks, the birken {haw ;
i But Phemie wasa bonnier lafs |

il i " Than braes o’ Yarrow ever {aw.

i B, Blythe, &c.

Her looks were like a flow’r in May,

Pt e der {mile was like a fimmer morn : i
L - ‘She tripped by the banks of Ern, =~
' . As light’s a bird’s upon a thorn,
Hj|e = Blythe, &c. |



Her bonnie face it was as meek

As ony lamb upon a lee ; s N
The evening fun was ne’er fae fweet | ‘
~ As was the blink o’ Pnerme 5 €'e,
: Blythe, &c. '

A

The ngmand hills Ive wander’d wide,
~ And o’er the Lowlands 1 hae Beerig 4%,
- But Pheie was the biythelt lafs ;
That éver trode the dewy green.
Blythe, &c.

Yorkfhireman in Landon.

§ ?g; HEN firt in Londen 1 arr iv’d, 2
Y % On a vifit, on a vifit;
WA "hen fi-{t in London 1 arriv’d, | o i
)

|

*Midit heavy rain and thunder :
1 ’fpied a bonny lafs n green, |
The bonnieft 1afs 'd ever {een, | i}
- I'd oft heard tell of a beauteous queen, s
Dafh me, h*1~ks I, Pve found her. '! |

A lonk’d at hor the look’d at me, / i
So bewitching, o0 bewitching ; ol
I loGk’d at her, the look’d at ‘me,

I look’d very ﬁmple,
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Her cheels were like the blooming rofe,
. Wiich on the hedge negledted blows,
Her eyes were black as any {loes,
And near hier mouth 2 dimple,

g

I ftood ftock ftill; fhe did the fame .
Gazing on her, gazing on her,
I ftood {tock iill, the did the {ame,
Thinks I, Pve made g blunder.
Jult then her cheeks turn’d deadly pale,
 Says I, My love, what d'ye ail 2
Then fhe told me 1 difmal tale,
That the was fcar’d with thunder,

Madam, fays 1, and made my bow,
Scraping to her, fcraping to her,
Madam, fays I, and made mv bow,
I'd quite forgotten ’weather ;-
But if you will permiffion give,
Pliiee you home, where-e’er you live,
S ihe pop’d her arm right thro’ my fleeve,
And off we fet together.

A bonny wild goofe chafe we had,
Inan cut fir, in M out fir,

A bouny wild goofe chafe we had,
The biller ftones {0 galid me
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At lalt {he b*'ouOht' me tg 3 door
\V}”LEC twmt) }G&{Y‘L,,Lq 16
Came gut to have a better clore

At Bu.mﬁ in, as they cail’ d me.

¥» Or mare,

\V’“ k in, faid fhe, wd ﬁ", to me,
Outte politely, quite politely ;
Waik in, faid fhe, kind fir, to me,
Pogz c%*ap, fay they, he’s undone,
Wall in, fays fhe, no, n 0, lays I,
“or Pve got other fith to fx},
t've feen you home, {o now good bye,
I'm Yorkfhire the’ in Fondon,

My pockets foon I rummifh’d over,
Cautious ever, ouunus ever,

My packets focn I rammifh’d over,
Found there a diamond unw fie -
For I had this precaut mn took,

In eaeh to ﬁmk a fixall ﬁﬁuﬂuu’\)l{,
50 1n grapling for zy pocket ook,
L2 o "Hhe baID had firip her finoer

I bm.,l..

| Three weeks I’ve been in London town,

L] v"nfr idle, liv ing idle,

Three Weeks Pve b*cn m London town,
It’s trme to go to work, fir,
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For I've fold t} e ring, and here s the brafs,
1 have not play’d the fi ily afs, :
It will do to toait a London lafs,

vill
When I get UaCk to Y urkﬂme.
Pray Goodys

T’he pmu ice is fn(mg“
A firanger why will you defpife ?
Ply me,
iry me,

Prove ere you deny me ;
If you cait me off you blaft me,
Never more to rife.
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