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For soon the winter of the year,

And age, life's winter, will appear
;

At this thy living bloom will fade,

As that will strip the verdant shade.

Our taste of pleasure then is o'er,

The feathered songsters are no more ;

And when they drop, and we decay,

Adieu the birks of Invermay !
x

EOSLIN CASTLE.

The beautiful air of this song was long thought to be a

production of James Oswald ; but Mr Stenhouse states, that it

appears in the prior collection of M'Gibbon, under the name of

TJie House of Glams. It is certainly of no great age.

The song, which may be considered as an imitation of the

dulcet strains of Mallet and Thomson, was composed by Eichard

Hewitt, a young man, a native of Cumberland, who served Dr
Blacklock, the blind poet, for some years as an amanuensis, and

died in 1764, in the capacity of secretary to the Lord Justice-

Clerk Milton, sous-ministre for Scotland, under Archibald, Duke
of Argyle.

The song first appeared in Herd's Collection.
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1 Invermay is a small woody glen, on the northern skirts of the Ochil

range, rendered attractive by a cascade of its rivulet, the May.
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'Twas in that season of the year,

When all things gay and sweet appear,

That Colin, with the morning ray,

Arose and sung his rural lay.

Of Nannie's charms the shepherd sung :

The hills and dales with Nannie rung
;

While Roslin Castle heard the swain,

And echoed back his cheerful strain.
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Awake, sweet Muse ! The breathing spring

With rapture warms : awake, and sing !

Awake and join the vocal throng,

And hail the morning with a song :

To Nannie raise the cheerful lay
;

O, bid her haste and come away ;

In sweetest smiles herself adorn,

And add new graces to the morn !

O look, my love ! on every spray

A feather'd warbler tunes his lay
;

'Tis beauty fires the ravish'd throng,

And love inspires the melting song :

Then let the raptured notes arise :

For beauty darts from Nannie's eyes
;

And love my rising bosom warms,

And fills my soul with sweet alarms.

Oh, come, my love ! Thy Colin's lay

"With rapture calls : 0, come away !

Come, while the Muse this wreath shall twine

Around that modest brow of thine.

O ! hither haste, and with thee bring

That beauty blooming like the spring,

Those graces that divinely shine,

And charm this ravish'd heart of mine !

PINKIE HOUSE.

This song appears in Herd's Collection, 1776, being appar-

ently designed as an improvement upon one of David Mallet's,

beginning ' As Sylvia in a forest lay,' which had been printed

in the Tea-table Miscellany and Orpheus Caledonius, as to the

tune of Rothes's Lament or Pinkie House. The present song is

believed to have been a composition of Joseph Mitchell, a bard

of medium merit, who flourished in Edinburgh in the reign of

George II.




