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: Oh ! where and oh! where does your highland laddie dwell " |
He dwells in merry Scotland at the sign of the blue bell,
- _ And oh ! ‘in my - heart I love my laddie well.
In what cloaths, in what cloaths is your highland laddie clad ?
His bonnet’s of the saxon green, his waistcoat's of the plad,
And ’tis oh ! in my heart I love my bouny lad,
Huypﬂ_ﬂe, and suppose, your highland lad shou’d die ! -
The bagpipe shou'd play over him,k I'd sit me down and cry,
And ’tis oh ! in my heart I hope he may not die,
?

Cynthia's Cotfag%.
l‘% E=E: zé:_-%tp-.ﬁ"‘ =

il %
- =

—
1_2]3&_# swains Yield to E-]lH"p-! bland dﬂtaf&,
_.F' -

== =
—_— QL—L—J et
F

, @ Andarnte

B e
—
e Y -
i - = ]_F . i_h"_“'?_' i_‘ - - =
plains, my I:.'ynlh:a 8 cottagey =«
i o— i r__' - ] 5
= o v
- L
3 [ D A 2
# 2 ’
L}’ e
/. Wish her at the noon of mnight, A “re- fl'f“:h - 1n sweet gm;ul ‘might. »,
i s 2 —» p-""'l
o N . ' - "-_f g -_‘: '_ il— E: |. i
r 2: - ¥ 4.
Sleeping Angel may no fear, # When stars twinkle in the skies 3 Oh! then I can sink to rest, \
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Your repose eancumbhsar, *  With'a keener brightness, - Round me joys are hovring, K 40
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Eor my passion is sincere, * I oft meet her radient E Keel more tranquil, feel more blest, -_
S : E'en when rapt in slumber; E Thro' the moss cla : Than the sreatest :g"l'*r!igu, - N
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