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	Loch Lomond

By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes, 

Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond
Where me and my true love were ever wont to gae, 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks o’ Loch Lomond. 
CHORUS:

O ye’ll tak’ the high road and I’ll tak’ the low road, 

And I’ll be in Scotland afore ye.
But me and my true love will never meet again, 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks o’ Loch Lomond. 

‘Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen, 
On the steep, steep side o’ Ben Lomond. 
Where in deep purple hue, the hieland hills we view, 
And the moon comin’ out in the gloamin’. 

The wee birdies sing and the wild flowers spring, 

And in sunshine the waters are sleeping: 

But the broken heart, it kens nae second spring again, 

Tho’ the waefu’ may cease from their greeting. 
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	Auld Lang Syne

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And never brought to mind?

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,

And auld lang syne?

CHORUS:

For auld lang syne, my dear,

For auld lang syne,

We’ll tak a cup o’kindness yet

For auld lang syne.

And surely ye’ll be your pint-stowp!

And surely I’ll be mine!

We’ll tak a cup o’kindness yet

For auld lang syne.

CHORUS

We twa hae run about the braes,

And pu’d the gowans fine:

But we’ve wander’d mony a weary fit

Sin’auld lang syne.

CHORUS

We twa hae paidl’d in the burn,

Frae morning sun till dine:

But seas between us braid hae roar’d

Sin’ auld lang syne.

CHORUS

And there’s a hand my, my trusty fere!

And gie’s a hand o’thine!

And we’ll tak a right duge willie-waught.

For auld lang syne.

CHORUS
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