
O, AN YE WERE DEAD, GUIDMAN. 181

Tlie Humble Beggar appeared first in Herd, and its rich

humour and forcible expression have secured it a place in all

subsequent collections.

0, AN YE WERE DEAD, GUIDMAN.
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0, an ye were dead, guidman, 0, an ye were
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dead, guidman, That I might wair my wi - dow-heid Up-
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on a rant - ing Highlandman. There 's six eggs in the
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pan, guidman, There's six eggs in the pan, guidman ; There 's

jkmg&g&mp&m
m

ane to you, and twa to me, And three to our John

Chorus.
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Highlandman. 0, an ye were dead, guid-man, &c

0, an ye were dead, guidman,

O, an ye were dead, guidman,

That I might wair my widowheid

Upon a ranting Highlandman.
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There 's six eggs in the pan, guidman,

There 's six eggs in the pan, guidman
;

There 's ane to you, and twa to me,

And three to our John Highlandman.

There 's beef into the pot, guidman,

There 's beef into the pot, guidman
;

The banes to you, the broe to me,

And the beef for our John Highlandman.

There 's sax horse in the sta', guidman,

There 's sax horse in the sta', guidman
;

There 's ane to you, and twa to me,
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And three to our John Highlandman.

There 's sax kye in the byre, guidman,

There 's sax kye in the byre, guidman
;

There 's nane o' them yours, but twa o' them mine,

And the lave is our John Highlandman's.

This is one of the old fireside traditionary songs of Scotland,

embodying a reckless humour defiant of session and presbytery,

and shewing what was in the heart of the nation under all

external appearances. It does not, however, appear in any

collection before Johnson. It was a favourite with Thomas
Campbell, who used to sing it with much unction and good

effect.
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THE BRISK YOUNG LAD.
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There cam a young man to my dad - die's door, My
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daddie's door, my daddie's door; There cam a young man to my




