	ROWEN TREE

O ROWEN TREE, O ROWEN TREE

THOU'LT AYE BE DEAR TO ME

ENTWINED THOU ART WI' MONEY TIES

O'HAME AND INFANCY

THY LEAVES WERE AYE THE FIRST O’ SPRING

THY FLOWERS THEY SUMMER'S PRIDE

THERE WAS NA SICH A BONNIE TREE

IN ALL THE COUNTRY SIDE

HOW FAIR WERT THOU IN SIMMER TIME

WI' ALL THY CLUSTERS WHITE

NOW RICH AND GAY THY AUTUMN DRESS

WI' BERRIES RED AND BRIGHT

ON THY FAIR STEM WERE MANY NAMES

WHICH NOW NAE MAIR I SEE

BUT THEY'RE ENGRAVEN ON MY HEART

FORGOT THEY NE'ER CAN BE

WE SAT ANEATH THY SPREADIN' SHADE

THE BAIRNIES ROUND THEE RAN

THEY PU'D THY BONNIE BERRIES RED

AND NECKLACES THEY STRANG

MY MOTHER, OH! I SEE HER STILL

SHE SMIL'D OUR SPORTS TO SEE

WI' LITTLE JEANNIE ON HER LAP

AND JAMIE AT HER KNEE
	


