Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnnie
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THE SOUTER TAULD HIS QUEEREST STORIES;
‘THE LANDLORD'S LAUGH WAS READY CHORUS:
‘THE STORM WITHOGT MICHT RAIR AND RUSTLE,

TAM DID NA MIND THE STORM A WHISTLE.

CARE, MAD TO SEE A MAN SAE HAPPY,
E'EN DROONED HIMSEL AMANG THE NAPPY.
AS BEES FLEE HAME W LADES O TREISURE,
B THE MINUTES WING'D THEIR WAY Wi PLEISURE;
KINGS MAY BE BLEST, BUT TAM WAS GLORIOUS,





