Scottish Medley 5:51
I Love A Lassie – Words and Music by Gerald Grafton & Harry Lauder
Roaming In The Gloamin’ – Words and Music by Harry Lauder
Stop Yer Ticklin’ Jock – Words and Music by Harry Lauder & Frank Folloy
My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean – Traditional Scottish

I Belong To Glasgow – Words and Music by Will Fyffe

Keep Right On To The End of The Road - Words and Music by Harry Lauder
Verse
I love a lassie, a bonnie Heiland lassie
If you saw her you would fancy her as well
I met her in September, popped the question in November
So soon I'll ha'e her to myself
Her faither has consented, so I'm feelin' quite contented
Cause I've been and sealed the bargain wi' a kiss
I sit and weary, weary, when I think about my dearie
And you'll always hear me singing this

Chorus
I love a lassie, a bonnie, bonnie lassie
She's as pure as the lily in the dell
She's as sweet as the heather
The bonnie purple heather
Mary, ma Scotch bluebell
Chorus
I roaming in the gloaming,
with a Bonnie near the Clyde.
Roaming in the gloaming,
with a lassie by my side.
‘Tis when the sun goes down,
that's the time that I like best.
Oh yeah, I'm roaming in the gloaming.
Chorus 
Will you stop yer tickling, Jock! 
Oh, stop yer tickling, Jock! 
Dinna mak' me laugh so hearty, 
Or you'll mak me choke. 
Oh, I wish you'd stop yer nonsense, 
Just look at all the folk. 
Will yer stop yer tic-kle-ing, tic-kle-ic-kle-ing. 
Stop yer tickling Jock!
Repeat chorus

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,
my Bonnie lies over the sea,
My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
O bring back my Bonnie to me.

Chorus:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me, to me:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me.

O blow ye winds over the ocean, 
O blow ye winds over the sea.
O blow ye winds over the ocean,
And bring back my Bonnie to me.

Chorus:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me, to me:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me.

	Chorus: 
I belong to Glasgow 
Dear old Glasgow town 
Well what's the matter with Glasgow 
For it's goin' 'roon and 'roon 
I'm only a common old working chap 
As anyone here can see 
But when I get a couple of drinks on a Saturday 
Glasgow belongs to me 


Repeat chorus
Chorus:

Keep right on to the end of the road,

Keep right on to the end,

Tho' the way be long, let your heart be strong,

Keep right on round the bend.

Tho' you're tired and weary still journey on,

Till you come to your happy abode,

Where all the love you've been dreaming of

Will be there at the end of the road.

With a big stout heart to a long steep hill,

We may get there with a smile,

With a good kind thought and an end in view,

We may cut short many a mile.

So let courage ev'ry day

Be your guiding star alway.
Repeat chorus
