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Birnieboozle
Scotland

     Gin ye marrie me, lassie...

2.  Though  your  tocher  is  but  sma',  hoddin  grey  will  wear  for  a',

      I'll  save  my  siller  to  mak'  you  braw,  you  will  ne'er  repent  it.

      When  you  gang  with  me,  lassie,  tae  the  kirk  o'  Birnieboozle,

      little  brogues  an'  a',  lassie,  how  but  you'll  be  canty.

     Gin ye marrie me, lassie...

3.  I'll  hunt  the otter  in  the  brook,  the  hart,  the  hare,  the  heather-cock,

     pu'  your  limpet  frae  the  rock  to  make  your  dishes  dainty.

     Gin  you  marry  me,  lassie,  at  the  kirk  o'  Birnieboozle,

     little  brogues  an'  a',  lassie,  how  but  you'll  be  canty.

     Gin ye marrie me, lassie...
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