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accompanied in Johnson's Museum. We cannot say much for

Ramsay's verses ; bnt one may be selected as a favourable

specimen

:

Methinks, around us, on each bough,

A thousand Cupids play;

Whilst through the groves I walk with you,

Each object makes me gay.

Since your return the sun and moon
"With brighter beams do shine,

Streams murmur soft notes while they run,

As they did lang syne.

Burns afterwards produced a brief and most expressive song

involving the idea, most part being his own composition ; and

this song, to the tune of I Feed, a Lass at Martinmas, has found

a lodgment in the hearts of Scotsmen in all parts of the

earth, and must there remain while the words continue to be

understood. It is appended here for the sake of the contrast

with the elder song.

AULD LANG SYNE.
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Should auld acquaintance be for -got, And nev - er brought to

m m
mind ? Should auld ac - quaint - ance be for - got, And
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days o' lang syne? For auld lang syne, my dear, For



auld lang syne ; We '11 tak' a cup o' Mnd-ness yet, For

i6=tem
auld lang syne.

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And never brought to mind ?

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And days o' lang syne ?

For auld lang syne, my dear,

For auld lang syne ;

We '11 tak' a cup o' kindness yet,

For auld lang syne.

We twa ha'e run about the braes,

And pu'd the gowans fine,

But we Ve wandered mony a weaiy foot,

Sin' auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne, &c.

We twa ha'e paidelt in the burn,

Frae morning sun till dine

;

But seas between us braid ha'e roar'd,

Sin' auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne, &c.

And here 's a hand, my trusty fere,

And gi'e 's a hand o' thine
;

And we '11 tak' a richt-gude-willie waught,

For auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne, &c.
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And surely ye '11 be your pint-stoup,

And surely I '11 be mine
;

And we '11 tak' a cup o' kindness yet,

For auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne, &c.

WALY, WALY.

The song now to be introduced is one of the most beautiful and

affecting in the whole range of the national minstrelsy. There

appears no room to doubt that it forms part of a ballad composed

upon an unhappy incident in the history of the great family of

Douglas. James the second marquis, of the time of Charles II.,

was no very competent supporter of the credit and dignity of the

line. There seems to have been an inclination on his part at

one time to wed the daughter of 'Widow Jack, a taverner at

Perth ;' but he 'subsequently (September 1670) took to wife the

Lady Barbara Erskine, daughter of the ninth Earl of Marr.

Owing, there can be little doubt, to his lordship's unworthy
conduct, the alliance was productive of misery to the lady. She
had even to bewail that her own honour was brought into

question, chiefly, it would appear, through the influence of a
chamberlain over her husband's mind. At length a separation

with a suitable provision left her in the worst kind of widow-
hood, after she had brought the marquis one son (subsequently

first commander of the Cameronian regiment, and who fell at

the battle of Steenkirk). The verses are the lament of the

unfortunate marchioness after the separation, and seems to have

formed part of a ballad reciting her unfortunate case, and which
has latterly been recovered.




