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Colours flying, Setme dying, To embark in alite'so
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new; Roll droms m-m'-rﬂ?y. march :u:;yjuldierb
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L
: Lives in ﬂi_ur? His laarels are u when
e

*  hislodss are grey Then ha:.rﬁu_ﬁseiif'r of a soldier:

Lisied _ to buttle | mareched along,
Counrting dangm :
b Faar a Strangei.
The cannovy beat Hina f.nJ'I']pr fruopets 0L
And mede wy heart & hero's.
L I " 3
L'h.ui: the g liam lender ories,
On Yike lioaus then we fly,
FBlovd and thirnder,
Foes knoek nnder,
Then bnzza.for & victory
Roll drums merrily, o

Who so merry as we in camp;

Baitle over,

Live m clowver,

Care and his cronies ave foveed to tramp,
And all is social plensure.
Then we laugh, we quait, we siug.
Time goes gaily on the wing,
Swilesof Beauty,
Sweeten duty,
Aud each privateis a king
Roll droms mervily, fe.

BARROCHAN JEAN.
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Tts hinnu }'--1|l'u.rﬂ v, o Bareochan Jean, An hingn
e s —h—F

wa Beard man,» R schan Jean? How death o starvetion

Feae the south and the north, o'er the Twced and the Forth,
Sic coming and ng there never was semm

The comers were cheery_the Sangers were bleary,
Degpairing or hoping for Barrochan Jean.

The earlins ar hame were o' girning and graining,
The bairns were a greetng frae morming tll e%ng
Thizy gat nought for ermwdie but runts boild to sowdie,
For naething gt growimg for Parvochan Jean.

The doetors declored, it was past thewur d!'ﬁr'rlh;ng'.

The ministers seul "twas 3 judgment For ®im ;

But they Tookit sae blae, and their hearts were saewae,
1 was sure they were dying for Barrochem Jean.

The hurns on road-sides were a dey wi their ﬂl‘iﬂki"&".
Yer a*wadna sloken the drouth i? their sking &
A’ around the peat- stacks, an’ agningt the dyvke-hacks,
Fi'en the winds were & sighing “sweet Barrochan Jean.

The timmer ran dune wi’the malang o' cotfing,
Kirk-yards o'their swaird were o howkit tu’ clean;
Dead lovers wero, packit like herring in barrels,
Sie thousands were dyving for Barvochan Jean.
But mony braw thanks to the Laird o' Glenbrodis,
The grass oer their greaffs is now honmie and green,
He staw the provd hesrt o our wanton young lady,
And spoild o' the charms o' her tww pawlky eon.

HOT CROSS BUNS.
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