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turn him safe to fair Strathspey, and bonie Castle Gordon.



[ 44 ]

THE roUNG HIGHLAND ROVER.

Loud blaw the frofty breezes,

The fnaws the mountains cover,

Like winter on me feizes,

Since my young Highland rover

Far wanders nations over.

Cho. Where'er he go^ where'er heJfray^

May Heaiien be his ^warden %

Return him fafe tofair Strathfpey,

And bonnie cajlle Gordon.

The trees now naked groaning,

Shall foon wi' leaves be hinging, >

The birdies dowie moaning,

Shall a' be blythly fmging,

And ev'ry flow'r be fpringing.

Cho. Sae III rejoice the lee lang day^

When, by his mighty warden

My youth's return d tofair Strathfpeyy

And bonnie cajlle Gordon.


