Bonnie Glenshee
Oh dae ye see yon high hills,

A’ covered wi’ snaw?

They hae pairted mony’s a true love,

An’ they’ll soon pairt us twa.

Chorus:
Busk, busk, bonnie lassie,
And come awa wi' me,
And I'll take ye tae Glen Isla,
Near bonnie Glen Shee.
Oh dae ye see yon shepherds,
As they walk alang?
Wi’ their plaidies roon aboot them,
An’ their sheep they graze on.

Chorus.

Oh dae ye see yon soldiers
As they march alang?
Wi' their muskets on their shoulders
Their broadswords hangin’doon.

Chorus.

Oh it’s fain I wid gang wi’ ye,

For ye’re aye on ma mind.

It was never my intention,

To leave you behind.

Chorus.

