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THE SCOTLAND OF BURNS
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A Red, Red Rose

Robert Burns, 1759 - 1796

O my luve’s like a red, red rose,
That’s newly sprung in June;

O my luve’s like the melodie
That'’s sweetly played in tune.

As fair art thou, my bonnie lass,
So deep in luve am I;

And I will luve thee still, my dear,

Till 2’ the seas gang dry.

Till &’ the seas gang dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt wi’ the sun:

O I will love thee still, my dear,
While the sands o’ life shall run.

And fare thee weel, my only luve,
And fare thee weel awhile!

And I will come again, my luve,
Though it were ten thousand mile.
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BURNS THE ROMANTIC
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AGNES McLEHOSE (CLARINDA)
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POVERTY OR AFFLUENCE
AN ACCIDENT OF BIRTH
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BURNS THE HUMANITARIAN




EQUALITY AND FRIENDSHIP

“A man’s a man for a’ that
prince can mak a belted knight, A
marquis, duke, and a’ that; But an
honest man’s aboon his might, Guid
faith he mauna fa’ that! ... Then let us
pray that come it may, As come it will

for a’ that, That sense and worth, o’er
a’ the earth, May bear the gree and a’
that. For a’ that, and a’ that, It’s comin’
vet, for a’ that, When man to man, the
world o’er, Shall brithers be for a’
that.”

~ROBERT BURNS




BURNS DEATH AT 37 YEARS OF AGE

Till a the seas gang dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt w1 the sun:

I will luve thee still, my dear. @&
While the sands o life shall run.

And fare thee well, my only Luve
And fare thee well, a while!

And I will come again, my Luve, ™%
Tho 1t were ten thousand mile.
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THE IMMORTAL MEMORY

I ‘ - : )
R h -3 o .“ o 24
' 2l ‘hv 'T " . ’
) h:h:“ w.,"‘; =l Yy S ". . | : _
USRI o
e VLI 52790 “ " 0.:."' ’

ERE Y







