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My love lie built another ship, and set her on the main,

And nane but twenty mariners for to bring her hame
;

But the weary wind began to rise, and the sea began to rout

;

My love, then, and his bonnie ship, turn'd withershins x about.

There shall neither coif come on my head, nor kame come in

my hair

;

There shall neither coal nor candle-licht come in my bouir mair

;

Nor will I love another man until the day I dee,

For I never loved a love but ane, and he 's drown'cl in the sea.

O, baud your tongue, my daughter dear, be still and be content

;

There are mair lads in Galloway, ye need na sair lament.

O ! there is nane in Galloway, there 's nane at a' for me
;

For I never loved a love but ane, and he 's drown'd in the sea.

WANDERING WILLIE.
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Here a - wa', there a - iva', wan - der - ing Wil - lie,
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Here a - wa', there a - wa', here a - \va' hame ! Lang have I
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sought thee, dear have I bought thee, Now I have
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got - ten my Wil - lie a - gain

!

1 In a direction contrary to the course of the sun.
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Here awa', there awa', wandering Willie,

Here awa', there awa', here awa' hame !

Lang have I sought thee, dear have I bought thee,

Now I have gotten my Willie again !,

Through the lang muir I have followed my Willie
;

Through the lang muir I have followed him hame.

Whatever hetide us, nought shall divide us ;

Love now rewards all my sorrow and pain.

Here awa', there awa', wandering Willie,

Here awa', there awa', here awa' hame !

Come, love, believe me, nothing can grieve me,

Ilka thing pleases while Willie 's at hame.

For this beautiful song—verses and air—we are indebted to

the collections of Herd and Oswald. Burns, who admired the

latter extremely, composed to it a ballad of his own, represen-

tative of the feelings of his friend Mrs M'Lehose (Clarinda)

regarding the husband who had deserted her.

I LO'E NE'EE A LADDIE BUT ANE.
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I lo'e ne'er ;i Lid - die but ano, He
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lo'es ne'er a lass - ie but me: He's
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pro - mised to mak me his ain, And his




