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The Gulls o’Invergordon  
 
 
   C   F   G 
At Invergordon by the sea 

   C    Bb 
They've built a new distillery 
     C   F      G   C      G    C 
And all the gulls are on the spree, that live in Invergordon. 
    C    Bb     F    C 
The mash that's flowing from the still, 
     Bb    G 
They gobble doon wi' right good will. 
     C G F C 
Now every gull can hold it's gill 

F G C 
That lives in Invergordon. 
 

C   F     G    C            Bb 
Duramadoo a duramaday, duramadoo a dady oh 
C           F     G        C         G    C 
Duramadoo a duramaday. The gulls o' Invergordon. 

 
A Glasgow gull came frae the Clyde 
To Invergordon to reside 
And got himself half-stupefied 
With the gulls o' Invergordon. 
And then he found to his surprise 
That he was hardly fit tae rise, 
And flying kind o' sidywise 
When he left Invergordon. 
 

Duramadoo etc 
 
Now when we die, some people say 
We come back in another shape. 
How I would love to come and stay 
As a gull at Invergordon. 
Dramadoo a dumaday, reincarnation would be gay. 
A kind of perpetual hogmanay 
With the gulls o' Invergordon 
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Charlie Is My Darling 
Em 
Charlie is my darling, 
   Am          Em 
My darling, my darling, 
Em 
Charlie is my darling, 
    C     B    Em 
The young Chevalier. 
 
     B           Em 
Twas on a Monday morning, 
      B            Em 
Right early in the year, 
     C               G 
When Charlie came to our town, 
    C     G    B 
The young Chevalier. 
 
   B                Em 
As he cam' marching up the street, 
    B                     Em 
The pipes played loud and clear, 
    C                 G 
And a' the folks cam' rinnin' out, 
   C        G    B 
To meet the Chevalier. 
 
    B                Em 
Wi' Highland bonnets on their heads, 
    B                    Em 
And claymores bright and clear, 
     C                 G 
They cam' to fight for Scotland's right, 
        C     G    B 
And the young Chevalier. 
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    B               Em 
Oh, there were mony beating hearts, 
    B             Em 
And mony hope and fear; 
    C            G 
And mony were the pray'rs put up 
        C     G    B 
For the young Chevalier. 
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Donald Where's Your Trousers? 
 
Am 
I just got down from the Isle of Skye, 
    G 
I'm no' very big and I'm awfully shy, 
    Am 
the lassies shout as I go by... 
G                   Am 
Donald where's your trooosers? 
 
CHORUS 
Am 
Let the winds blow high, let the winds blow low, 
G 
through the streets in my kilt I go.. 
    Am 
And all the lassies shout “Hello.. 
G                   Am 
Donald where's your trousers?” 
 
2. A lady took me to a ball 
And it was slippery in the hall, 
I was afraid that I would fall 
cause I had nae on ma trousers. 
 
3. They'd like to wed me everyone 
Just let them catch me if they can.. 
You canna put the breeches on a highland man 
Who doesn't like wearing trousers. 
 
4. To wear the kilt is my delight, 
It isn't wrong, I know it's right. 
The highlanders would get a fright 
If they saw me in me trousers. 
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5. Well I caught a cold and me nose was raw 
I had no handkerchief at all, 
So I hiked up my kilt and I gave 'er a blow, 
Now you can't do that with trousers. 
 
6.The lassies love me, everyone, 
Just let them catch me if they can, 
You canna get the breeches off a Highland man, 
Cause he does not wear the trooosers. 
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Green Grow the Rashes O  
  
 D 
There's nought but care on ev'ry han',  
Em  
In ev'ry hour that passes, O;  
     G              D 
What signifies the life o' man,  
 Em                   G 
An' 'twere na for the lasses, O.  
  

D 
 Green grow the rashes, O;  
Em  
Green grow the rashes, O;  
     G                    D 
The sweetest hours that e'er I spend,  
 Em                 G 
Are spent amang the lasses, O. 

  
D 
The warly race may riches chase,  
Em  
An' riches still may fly them, O;  
     G                  D 
An' tho' at last they catch them fast,  
 Em                   G 
Their hearts can ne'er enjoy them, O.  
  
But gie me a canny hour at e'en,  
My arms about my Dearie, O;  
An' warly cares an' warly men,  
May a' gae tapsalteerie, O!  
  
For you sae douse, ye sneer at this,  
Ye're nought but senseless asses, O;  
The wisest Man the warl' e'er saw,  
He dearly lov'd the lasses, O.  
 

Auld Nature swears, the lovely Dears  
Her noblest work she classes, O;  
Her prentice han' she try'd on man,  
An' then she made the lasses, O.  
 

Meaning of unusual words: 
war'ly=worldly 
cannie=quiet 
tapsalteerie=topsy-turvy 
douce=respectable 
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I’m Gonna Be (500 Miles) 
 
       E 
When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be, 
                 A                        B                         E 
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next to you. 
E 
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be 
                A                         B                       E 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you. 
E 
If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                        B                           E 
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you. 
E 
And if I haver, hey I know I'm gonna be 
                A                           B                E 
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you. 
 
 
CHORUS 
E                                                    A                     B 
But I would walk 500 miles,    And I would walk 500 more 
    E                                                      A                               B 
To be the man who walks a thousand miles,    To fall down at your door 
 
 
E 
When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                          B                         E 
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you 
E 
And when the money, comes in for the work I do 
              A                 B                  E 
I'll pass almost every penny on to you 
E 
When I come home (when I come home), oh I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                        B                               E 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you 
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E 
And if I grow old, well I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                          B                        E 
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
 
Bridge 
E 
Da d-da-da (Da d-da-da), Da d-da-da (Da d-da-da) 
            A                              B                            E 
Da-de, da-diddy, da-diddy, da-diddy, da-diddy, da. 
E 
Da d-da-da (Da d-da-da), Da d-da-da (Da d-da-da) 
            A                              B                            E 
Da-de, da-diddy, da-diddy, da-diddy, da-diddy, da. 
 
 
 
E 
When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be 
                A                           B                    E 
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you 
E 
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna dream 
                  A                        B                            E 
I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you 
E 
When I go out (when I go out), well I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                        B                       E 
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you 
E 
And when I come home (when I come home), yes I know I'm gonna be 
                 A                        B                                  C#m 
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with you 
               F#m                       B                            E 

I'm gonna be the man who's coming home with you   
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Mairi’s Wedding 

 G              
 Step we gaily, on we go  
 C                 D 
 Heel for heel and toe for toe, 
 G    
 Arm in arm and row on row 
 C               D  
 All for Mairi's wedding.  
  
   G  
 1.Over hillways up and down 
 C                D 
 Myrtle green and bracken brown, 
 G 
 Past the sheilings through the town 
 C               D 
 All for sake of Mairi. 
 
 
 G   
 2.Red her cheeks as rowans are 
 C                      D 
 Bright her eyes as any star, 
 G 
 Fairest o' them all by far 
 C              D 
 Is our darlin' Mairi. 
 
 
 
 G  
 3.Plenty herring, plenty meal 
 C              D  
 Plenty peat to fill her creel, 
 G 
 Plenty bonny bairns as well 
 C                    D 
 That's the toast for Mairi.  
 

 

  
10 



 

My Love Is Like A Red, Red Rose 
      A                  F♯m  
My love is like a red, red rose 
           D                        E 
That's newly sprung in June;  
      A                  F♯m  
My love is like a melody 
      D          E           A  
So sweetly play'd in tune 
      A                       D          A  
As fair art thou, my bonnie lad,  
                  D           E 
So deep in love am I;  
       A      C♯m        D 
And I will love thee still, my dear,  
                        E              A  
Though all the seas gone dry. 
 
 
              A                        F♯m  
Though all the seas gone dry, my dear,  
             D                            E  
And the rocks melt with the sun;  
A                    F♯m  
I will love thee still my dear,  
             D            E            A 
Though sands o' life shall run. 
      A                            D     A  
So fare-thee-weel, my only love!  
                       D           E 
And fare-thee-weel awhile!  
       A      C♯m        D 
And I will come to you again,  
                              E              A  
Though it were ten thousand miles!  
 
                A                           F♯m  
Though it were ten thousand miles, my dear 
                D                            E 
Though it were ten thousand miles. 
A                   F♯m  
I will come to you again. 
                D            E              A 
Though it were ten thousand miles   
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Sunshine On Leith 
   G  
1. My heart was broken, my heart was broken, 
                        G7  
Sorrow, sorrow, sorrow, sorrow. 
C                     Am  
 My heart was broken, my heart was broken, 
    D  
You saw it, you claimed it, you touched it; you saved it. 
 
2. My tears are drying, my tears are drying, 
Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you. 
 My tears are drying, my tears are drying, 
Your beauty and kindness, made tears clear my blindness. 
 
C          D         G            C  
 While I'm worth, my room on this earth, 
C       D       G  
 I will be with you. 
C          D           G           Em  
 While the chief, puts sunshine on Leith, 
     D                                                  G 
I'll thank him for his work, and your birth, and my bir-th. 
 
3. My heart was broken, my heart was broken, 
Sorrow, sorrow, sorrow, sorrow. 
 My heart was broken, my heart was broken, 
You saw it, you claimed it, you touched it; you saved it. 
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The Uist Tramping Song 
D 
Come along, Come along, let us foot it out together, 
 
                                    Bm          G        D         A 
Come along, Come along, be it fair or stormy weather. 
 
               Bm                                                                  A 
With the hills of home before us and the purple of the heather, 
 
           D                    A                      D      G         D 
Let us sing in happy chorus come along! come along! 
 
D 
So gaily sings the lark and the sky is awake, 
                                                              G                     A 
With the promise of a new day for the road we gladly take. 
           G                         D                                             A 
So its heel and toe and forward singing fairwell to the town, 
              D                       A                        D    G      D 
And the welcome that awaits us e're the sun goes down. 
 
 
Verse 2 
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. 
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Wild Rover 
 
    E                                                        A 
1. I’ve been a wild rover for many's the year 
               E                    B7                              E 
And I've spent all my money on whiskey and beer, 
       E                                                      A 
But now I'm returning with gold in great store 
          E             B7                               E 
And I never will play the wild rover no more, 
 
CHORUS 
              B7 
And it's no, nay, never, 
E                              A 
No, nay, never, no more, 
           E                    A 
Will I play the wild rover, 
       B7            E 
No never, no more. 
 
2. I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent 
And I told the landlady me money was spent. 
I asked her for credit, she answered me, “Nay - 
Such a custom as you I can have any day." 
 
 
3. I took up from my pocket, ten sovereigns bright 
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight. 
She says "I have whiskeys and wines of the best 
And the words that you told me were only in jest," 
 
4. I’ll go home to my parents, confess what I've done 
And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son, 
And, when they've caressed me as oft times before 
I never will play the wild rover no more  
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The Water is Wide 
G C    G 

The water is wide, I cannot get o'er 
Em   C    D 

Neither have I wings to fly 
 Am   Bm          Em 

Give me a boat that can carry two 
   C           D7  G 
And both shall row my love and I 
 
Down in the meadow the other day 
A-gathering flowers both fine and gay 
A-gathering flowers both red and blue 
I little thought what love can do 
 
I lean'd my back against an oak 
Thinking it was a mighty tree 
But first it bent and then it broke 
So did my love prove false to me 
 
I put my hand in some soft bush 
Thinking the sweetest flow'are to find 
I prick'd my finger to the bone 
And left the sweetest flow'are behind 
 
O love is handsome and love is kind 
Gay as a jewel when it is new 
But love grows old and waxes cold 
And fades away like the morning dew 
 
A ship there is, she sails the seas 
She’s loaded deep as deep can be 
But not so deep as the love I’m in, 
I know not if I sink or swim 
 
O love ios handsome and love is fine 
And love’s a jewel while it is new 
But when it’s old it groweth cold 
And fades away like morning dew 
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Bonnie Banks of Loch Lomond 
 
   C          Am           F          G 
By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes 
          C          Am             F G 
Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond 
      F         Am             Dm           F 
Where me and my true love were ever wont to gae 
G7    C              Am             Dm G  C    C 
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lo  -  mond 
  
    C              Am             F             G 
Oh! Ye'll tak' the high road, and I'll tak' the low road 
    C          Am        F    G 
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye 
    F         Am             Dm          F 
But me and my true love will never meet again 
G7     C              Am            Dm  G  C    C 
On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lo  -  mond 
  
'Twas there that we parted, in yon shady glen 
On the steep, steep side o' Ben Lomond 
Where in purple hue, the hieland hills we view 
And the moon coming out in the gloam -  ing 
  
The wee birdies sing, and the wildflowers spring 
And in sunshine the waters are sleeping 
But the broken heart it kens nae second spring again 
Tho' the waeful may cease frae their grieving   
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Skye Boat Song 
  
C             Am/E         Dm7         G7 
Speed, bonnie boat , like a bird on the wing, 
C             F       C    G7 
"Onward!" the sailors cry. 
C          Am/E      Dm7        G7 
Carry the lad that`s born to be King 
C        F        C 
over the sea to Skye. 
  
  
Am                   Dm                   Am           F        Am 
Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar, thunderclaps rend the air. 
Am               Dm                  Am          F        Am    G7 
Baffled our foes stand by the shore, follow they will not dare. 
  
 
Am                      Dm                   Am        F     Am 
Through the waves leap, soft shall ye sleep, ocean`s a royal bed. 
Am                  Dm              Am            F     Am     G7 
Rocked in the deep, Flora will keep watch by your weary head.   
 
  
Am              Dm                  Am           F          Am 
Many`s the lad, fought on that day, well the claymore could wield. 
Am                   Dm            Am          F       Am     G7 
When the night came, silently lay, dead on Culloden`s field. 
  
  
Am                    Dm               Am          F     Am 
Burned are our homes, exile and death, scatter the loyal men. 
Am                   Dm                  Am           F      Am   G7 
Yet, o`er the sword, cool in the sheath, Charlie will come again. 
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Eriskay Love Lilt 
 
D  
Bheir me o, horo van o (Vair me oro van o) 
D A 
Bheir me o, horo van ee 
A 
Bheir me o, o horo ho 
G    D  G  D  
Sad am I, without thee. 
 
 
D 
Thou'rt the music of my heart; 
D    A 
Harp of joy, o cruit mo chruidh; (crootch mo chree)  
A 
Moon of guidance by night; 
G            D             G  D 
Strength and light thou'rt to me. 
 
 
In the morning, when I go 
To the white and shining sea, 
In the calling of the seals 
Thy soft calling to me. 
 
 
When I'm lonely, dear white heart, 
Black the night and wild the sea, 
By love's light, my foot finds 
The old pathway to me. 
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