Che ~Flowers of the ~Forest
C%; Sane éf/zbz‘@c

& ve heard them lilting at our ewe-milking,
&Lasses a-lilting before the dawn of day;
SBut now they are moaning on ilka green loaning-
Che sflowers of the @QZWZ are a wede away.

At bughts, in the morning, nae blpthe lads are scorning,
‘Che lasses are lonely, and dowie, and wae,
Nue d’;{g?ﬂ , nace gabbin, but sighing and sabbing,
&k ane lifis her leglin and hies her awayp.

& harst, at the shearing, nae pouths now are jeering,
CBandsters are lpart, and runkled. and gray,
At fxir or at preac. fﬂg‘, Hae ch'ﬂg Hae ﬂr%'o’ zﬂg—

Che sFlowers of the ~sforest are a’ wéde awayp.

Ateen inthe gloaming, nae pounkers are roaming
CBout stacks wi'the lasses at bogle to play,
QBut ilk ane sits drearie, lamenting her dearie-

‘Che sflowers of the csforest are weded away.

ool and wac for the order sent our lads to the SBorder!
Che &nglish, for ance, by guile wan the day,
‘Che sflowers of the csforest, thal fought ape the fjrﬁmm’,
‘Che prime of our land, are cauld in the clap.

Qe ll hear nae mair lilt ing at our ﬁWﬁ—mz'//%fﬁg;
¥ omen and bairns are heartless and wae,

Qbighing and moaning on ilka green loaning-
‘Che sflowers of the SForest are a’ wede away.




