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« AULLD ROBINGRAY
ÀFavoriteSeoreb Song Price64

   

 

    
   

And, 4 the weary warld to {leep are gane,

heart fd in fhowers frae myee ,

 

Air

L arghetto

“x

when my Gude-man fleeps found by me .

Recit oo When the Sheep are in the fauld, andà the Kye at

. +

Thewaes 0 my

   

-Young Jamie lovd me wee, and ask'd mefor his Bride,But fa -ving a

Crown he had naithing else beside, o make the Crown a Pound, my J

 

Sea,andthe Crown and the Pound were baïth for me;
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e had nae been gane but a

   

 

 
 



   
  

   

hr

  

 

e

. Courting to me.
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My Fauither codd na wark, and my Mither coûd na fpin,

I toil'd day and night, but their Bread I coud na win,

Auld Robin fed em baith, and wi’ tearsin his Ee,

Said Jeanny for their fakes oh marry me,

My heart it fast hae,and I lookd for Jamie back,

But the wind it blew hurdiand his Ship was a wrack,

His Ship was a wrack,whycdid na Jeannydee, ae

Aad why was fhefpard to cry Waës me.

| 3
* My Faiîther urg@d me fair, my Mither did ma fpeak, .

" But fhe look'd in my Face 611" my heart was like to break.

They gited him my hand, tho my heart was at Sea,

And Auld Robin Gray is Gude-man to me;

1 had na been a Wife but Weeks only four,

When fitting fa mournfully out my ain door,

1 faw my Jamiel wraith, for 1 coud na think it he,

"Till he faid I'm come hame, Love, to marry thee.

4

Sair, fair did we greet,and mickle did we fay,

| We took but ane kifs, and we tore ourselves away,

I wish I was dead,but I'm na like to dee,

O why was I born to fay waës mes

1 gang like a Ghaist, and I care na to fpin,

I dare ma think of Jamie for that vwou*d be a fin,-
So I will do my best a gude Wife to be,
For Auld Robin Gray is very kind to me.
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