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Scottish Lad

Now I am an old man of eight - y - three, by the sea,
We talked 'til the sun slid be - hind the sea, skill - ful - ly,
I walked to the place where she sipped her tea, qu - iet - ly,
When I was a young lad of twent - y - three, by the sea,
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Still with my beaut - i - ful lass; Her eyes are so blue as she
Walked through the cool - ing salt air; A year and a day she did
Then saw her rest on the sand; Her eyes were so blue as she
I saw a prett - y young lass; Her eyes were so blue as she
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looks at me, lov - ing-ly, While fleet-ing mo - ments pass.
marr - y me, sol - em-ly, Nev - er was one so fair.
greet - ed me, grace-ful - ly, Then she did take my hand.
looked at me, shy - full-y, Then let the mo - ment pass.
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