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Songs for you at home and…

…workshop 25 September 2020

SINGIN…

It’s a fun day on a Friday! Hear the music!

Issue No.24

…AT HAME

Keepin aa the
connections, I hope
you are enjoying
these songs.
The Friday zoom
sessions are quite
the ceilidh now! If
you haven’t yet, do
come and join us
on a Friday 2pm
3.15— it’s great
fun.
Contact Graham,
Gail, or any of the
team for details of
how to join us.

KS NEWS September
What’s baking? That’s just some bread I
made, but we’ve been cooking up a
storm singing along together on Fridays
every week since April, thinking of songs
we want to sing, and having a chat and a
laugh! Keeping up the connections. We
even get the odd solo! Do you have a
request?

SONG of THE WEEK
Christine Kydd, singer/
guitarist, Kirrie’s Singin
facilitator. WELCOME!

!

educational purposes only

SKYE BOAT SONG
What else this week? Have a look
inside! We always begin with..
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Kirrie’s Singin
Rain Or Shine – We’ll Be Fine! Tune: London’s Burning
(If you can’t clap, just click, or nod, stamp yer foot, or explore any movement or sound
you can safely make! Here we go! …)

Kirrie’s singin, Kirrie’s singin,
Hear the music, hear the music
Wake up (CLAP) wake up (CLAP)
Come an join us, come an join us
It’s a fun day, on a Friday, Hear the music, hear the music,
Wake up wake up Come an join us, come an join us
If it’s springtime or the autumnHear the music, hear the music,
Wake up wake up, Come and join us, come and join us
If it’s snowing, or it’s sunshineHear the music, hear the music

Wake up, wake up, Come and join us, come and join us
In the summer, or the winter Hear the music, hear the music
Wake up , wake up, Come and join us, come and join us
If it’s dreich, or bricht and bonny Hear the music, hear the music
Wake up (clap), wake up (clap) Come and join us, come and join us
Facilitated by Christine Kydd with members of Kirrie’s Singin at Kirrie Connections

Get together, sing in Kirrie
(Bell Peal, sing anytime)

get together, sing in kirrie, get together, sing in kirrie
(Sing Together)

nae time tae be sad lassies an lads
wi friendship and fun we can ayeways be glad.
(Bell Peal, sing anytime)

get together, sing in kirrie, get together, sing in kirrie
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Skye Boat Song
Speed bonnie boat like a bird on the wing
Onward the sailors cry.
Carry the lad that's born to be king Over the sea to Skye
Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar
Thunderclaps rend the air
Baffled our foes stand by the shore
Follow they will not dare
Speed bonnie boat like a bird on the wing
Onward the sailors cry.
Carry the lad that's born to be king Over the sea to Skye
Uist Tramping Song (Hugh Roberton, Songs of the Isles)
Come along, Come along, let us foot it out together,
Come along, Come along, be it fair or stormy weather.
With the hills of home before us and the purple of the heather,
Let us sing in happy chorus come along! come along!
So gaily sings the lark and the sky is awake,
With the promise of a new day for the road we gladly take.
So its heel and toe and forward singing fairwell to the town,
And the welcome that awaits us e're the sun goes down.
Come along, Come along, let us foot it out together,
Come along, Come along, be it fair or stormy weather.
With the hills of home before us and the purple of the heather,
Let us sing in happy chorus come along! come along!
Its the call of sea and shore; its the tang of bog and peat,
And the scent of briar and Myrtle that puts magic in our feet.
So its on we go rejoicing, over bracken over stile,
and its soon we will be tramping out the last long mile.
Come along, Come along, let us foot it out together,
Come along, Come along, be it fair or stormy weather.
With the hills of home before us and the purple of the heather,
Let us sing in happy chorus come along! come along!
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Niel Gow’s Apprentice, Michael Marra
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s over,
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s done
I’ll sit beneath the fiddle tree with the ghost of Niel Gow next to me
Listen Niel, the apprentice has begun
An old man looks at his ingle nook an he wonders
His brother in a foreign land he must remain
Deeved about the life they choose
They each would wear the other one’s shoes
This motherland is a source of constant pain
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s over,
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s done
I’ll sit beneath the fiddle tree with the ghost of Niel Gow next to me
Listen Niel, the apprentice has begun
Rumblin brig I hear your music calling
In the outback still I heard your song
Feeding from a foreign field, with far more fish than the Braan could
yield
This trip will be my last and it won’t be long
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s over,
Oh no more will I rove no more it’s done
I’ll sit beneath the fiddle tree with the ghost of Niel Gow next to me
Listen Niel, the apprentice has begun
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Michael Finnegann
There was an old man called Michael Finn-egan,
He grew whiskers on his chin-igan,
The wind came up and blew them in-again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin-again.
There was an old man called Michael Finn-egan,
He kicked up an awful din-igan.
Because they said he must not sing again.
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin-again.
There was an old man called Michael Finn-egan,
Ran a race and tried to win again.
Got so puffed that he had to go in again.
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin-again.
There was an old man called Michael Finnegan,
He drank through all his good gin again.
And so he wasted all his tin again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin again.
There was an old man called Michael Finnegan,
He went fishing with a pin again.
He caught a fish but dropped it in again,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin again.
There was an old man called Michael Finn-egan,
Climbed a tree and barked his shin-igan,
Took off several yards of skin-igan,
Poor old Michael Finnegan. Begin-again.
There was an old man called Michael Finn-egan,
He grew fat and then grew thin again.
Then he died and had to begin again.
Poor old Michael Finnegan. STOP!
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Joy Of My Heart (Hugh Roberton)
Joy of my heart, Isle of Moola!
Sing ye o' the Coolins of Skye, Of Harris, or Eigg, or fair Iona. Joy of my
heart, Isle of Moola!
Whither I wander East or West, Waking or dreaming, thou art near me;
Joy of my heart, Isle of Moola!
Peat and heather! How you call me, Little wee bothan by the hillside. Joy
of my heart, Isle of Moola!
Kindly hearts are waiting to cheer me, Welcoming arms are there to hold
me. Joy of my heart, Isle of Moola!
The Bonnie Ship, The Diamond (Traditional)
Oh, The Diamond is a ship, my lads, for the David Strait she’s bound, And
the quarry it is all garnished with bonnie lassies round. Captain Thomson
gives the order to sail the ocean wide,
Where the sun it never sets, my lads, nor darkness dims the sky.
Chorus: An it’s cheer up, my lads, let your hearts never fail,
While the bonnie ship, The Diamond, goes a-fishing for the whale.
Alang the quay at Peterhead, the lassies stand aroon’,
Wi’ their shawls all pu’ed aboot them and the saut tears rinnin’ doon. Don’t
you weep, my bonnie lass, though you be left behind,
For the rose will grow on Greenland’s ice before we change our mind.
An it’s cheer up, my lads, let your hearts never fail,
While the bonnie ship, The Diamond, goes a-fishing for the whale.
Here’s a health to The Resolution, likewise Th’Eliza Swan,
Here’s a health to The Battler of Montrose, and the The Diamond, ship of
fame. We wear the troosers o’ the white and the jaickets o’ the blue,
When we return to Peterheid, we’ll hae sweethearts enoo.
An it’s cheer up, my lads, let your hearts never fail,
While the bonnie ship, The Diamond, goes a-fishing for the whale.
It’ll be bricht baith day and nicht when the Greenland lads come hame, Wi’
a ship that’s fu’ o’ oil, my lads, and money tae oor name;
We’ll mak the cradles for tae rock and the blankets for tae tear,
And every lass in Peterheid sing, ‘Hushabye, my dear.’
educational purposes only
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Somewhere over the Rainbow
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
There's a land that I heard of once in a lullaby
Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue
And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true
Someday I'll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where troubles melt like lemon drops
Away above the chimney tops, That’s where you'll find me
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow, Why then, oh, why can't I?
If happy little bluebirds fly, Beyond the rainbow
Why, oh, why can't I?
Soor milk cairt
Oh, I am a country chappie and I'm serving at Polnoon
On a fairm near to Eaglesham, that fine auld-fashioned toon
Whaur, wi' the milk each mornin', a little after three
We tak the road richt merrily, my auld black horse and me
Wi' her cheeks sae red and rosie, and e'en sae bonnie blue
Dancin' and glancin' she pierced me through and through
She fairly won ma fancy, and stole awa' ma hert
Drivin' into Glesga on a soor milk cairt
I raised her up beside me and we soon got on the craic
I slipped my airm aroond her waist as by my side she sat
I telt the auld, auld story as the woods around me rang
Wi' the singing o' the mavis and the blackbird's cheery sang
I've heard o' lads and lasses making love in shady bowers
And hoo they woo'd and won amang the roses and the flowers
But I' ne'er forget the morning wee Cupid threw his dart
And made me pop the question in the soor milk cairt
Wi' her cheeks sae red and rosie, and e'en sae bonnie blue
Dancin' and glancin' she pierced me through and through
She fairly won ma fancy, and stole awa' ma hert
educational purposes only
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Drivin' into Glesga on a soor milk cairt

Since the lassie has consented next term time cams roon
I mean tae buy a harness plaid and a bonnie silken goon
We're settlin' tae get marret just aboot next August fair
When aw oor auld acquaintances I hope to see them there
The lass had never had a hurl in a carriage aw her days
Sae when that I proposed tae hae a coach and pair o' greys
"Na, na", quo' she, "The siller's scarce, ye ken we canna spare't
And I'd rather hae the jooglin' o' the soor milk cairt"
Wi' her cheeks sae red and rosie, and e'en sae bonnie blue
Dancin' and glancin' she pierced me through and through
She fairly won ma fancy, and stole awa' ma hert
Drivin' into Glesga on a soor milk cairt
Oh Susanna
Oh, I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee!
Going to Louisiana, my true love for to see
Oh Susanna! Oh don't you cry for me!
For I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee
It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry
The sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry
Oh Susanna! Oh don't you cry for me!
For I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee!
I had a dream the other night, when everything was still
I thought I saw Susanna dear a-comin' down the hill
The buckwheat cake was in her mouth, a tear was in her eye,
I says, "I've coming from the South"-Susanna, don't you cry.
Oh Susanna! Oh, don't you cry for me!
For I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee
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A request from Rosemary and Iain!
The Freedom Come-All-Ye
By Hamish Henderson
Tune: The Bloody Fields o Flanders
Roch the wind in the clear day’s dawin
Blaws the cloods heelster-gowdie ow’r the bay
But there’s mair nor a roch wind blawin
Through the great glen o the warld the day.
It’s a thocht that will gar oor rottans
-A’ they rogues that gang gallus, fresh and gay Tak the road and seek ither loanins
For their ill ploys, tae sport and play
Nae mair will the bonnie callants
Mairch tae war when oor braggarts crousely craw,
Nor wee weans frae pit-heid and clachan
Mourn the ships sailin doon the Broomielaw.
Broken faimlies in lands we’ve herriet
Will curse Scotland the Brave nae mair, nae mair;
Black and white, ane til ither mairriet
Mak the vile barracks o their maisters bare
O come aa ye at hame wi Freedom,
Never heed whit the hoodies croak for doom
In yer hoose a' the bairns o Adam
Can find breid, barley-bree and painted room.
When MacLean meets wi’s freens in Springburn
A' thae roses and geans will turn tae bloom,
And a black boy fae yont Nyanga
Dings the fell gallows o the burghers doon.
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We fondly remember Jim and Linda bringing this
next song to our group, the very first time…

Sing A Song Carpenters
Sing, sing a song, Sing out loud, Sing out
strong, Sing of good things not bad, Sing of
happy not sad
Sing, sing a song, Make it simple to last your whole life long
Don’t worry that it’s not good enough for anyone else to hear
Just sing, sing a song.
Sing, sing a song Let the world sing along, Sing of love there could be,
sing for you and for me
Sing, sing a song Make it simple to last your whole life long
Don’t worry that it’s not good enough For anyone else to hear,
Just sing sing a song

Auld Lang Syne Robert Burns

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, And never
brought to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, an auld lang
syne.
For auld lang syne my jo For auld lang syne
we'll tak a cup o' kindness yet, For auld lang syne.

And here's a hand, my trusty fiere! And gie's a hand o' thine!
And we'll tak a richt guid willy waught, For auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne my jo For auld lang syne
we'll tak a cup o' kindness yet, For auld lang syne.
Some great songs to sing along with here!
http://www.scotssangsfurschools.webs.com
and here’s lots of song words as well!
https://sangstories.webs.com
Hope you’ve enjoyed this! It’s lovely to be singing together on a Friday! Thanks to
Activities Co-ordinator, Gail (above, left) for ongoing support, and to you for all the
suggestions, I’m bringing your ideas on board in workshops every week!
Tak a cup o kindness!
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