

































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































	Picture section
	Poems
	Author

	DEDICATION.
	PREFACE TO POEMS BY AN AYRSHIRE SCOT.
	A BRIEF BIOGRAPHICAL TRIBUTE TO THE AUTHOR
	Poems by an Ayrshire Scot.
	FAR AWA TAE SCOTLAND.
	YOU NEVER KNOW.
	TO MAGGIE.
	THE LASSIE’S TWA BARE FEET.
	THE BUSHMAN TO HIS AXE.
	SANDY BROON.
	EPITAPH.
	THE OLD-TIME PIONEERS.
	NANNIE, WHEN THE SUN GANGS DOUN.
	FAREWELL.
	JOHNNIE WRIGHT—THE SOUTER (Shoemaker).
	THE SUICIDE.
	TO THE BEREAVED AT BRUNNER.
	JIM ANDREWS.
	I WONNER WHAUR MY BAIRN'S GANE.
	THE AULD WIFE’S REQUEST.
	SING ME A SONG.
	GOOD NIGHT, LITTLE GOLDIE.
	TO THOMAS BRACKEN.
	TO AGNES.
	AE SIMMER NIGHT.
	ANZAC DAY.
	A DREAM.
	TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
	WELL, I NEVER!
	BONNIE JEANNIS ARMSTRONG.
	MY AULD CREMONA.
	AULD NICK, OR HORNIE.
	WHAUR GRANNIE LEEVED LANG SYNE.
	BONNIE MAGGIE BROON.
	AMONG THE TOMBS.
	BRINDLE AND BOB.
	AT HEAVEN’S GATES.
	CATASTROPHES.
	A GRAN' NIGHT WI' RAB AND TAM.
	I DIDNA' KEN WHAT TO SAY.
	THE FIRST MEETING OF ROBERT BURNS WITH BONNIE JEAN ARMOUR.
	ADIEU, FOND FRIENDS.
	TO A LOG BY THE WAYSIDE.
	SCOTLAND’S BARD.
	A SPRIG O’ HEATHER.
	LINES ON RECOVERING FROM A SHORT ILLNESS.
	BRITISH PLUCK.
	JACK THE FIDDLER.
	TO THE MEMBERS OF EAST OXFORD WORKING MEN'S CLUB.
	A SUMMER EVENING IN THE GREY VALLEY.
	MEMORIES.
	TO MY PUPILS ON THE COMPLETION OF THEIR TERMS.
	TAM FLETCHER’S DEID.
	WHAT'S IN A NAME?
	I’VE STOPT THE PAPER.
	LET OTHER POETS.
	IN YON AULD FIR WOOD.
	GREY VALLEY LASSES.
	COMMITTED TO THE BASKET.
	CENTENARY OF THE DEATH OF ROBERT BURNS.
	OH, ANCE I LO’ED A BONNY LASS.
	HAIL, HAIL, ZEALANDIA.
	COLONIAL PREMIERS.
	I NEVER DREAMT.
	FECHTIN’ AWA.
	ROBERT BURNS.
	I WISH I COULD SEE THEM TO-NIGHT.
	BELGIAN SOLDIERS’ SONG.
	BEHAVE YERSEL’, TAMMIE.
	ASINUS BRAYS FROM HIS DUST-STREWN DEN.
	THE YOUTH, SOLDIER, AND VETERAN.
	FROM DIFFERENT VIEWPOINTS.
	SLEEP ON, SWEET CHILD.
	HARRY THE HERO.
	OSTENTATION AND CARNAGE.
	BUYING A POODLE.
	ENGLAND.
	IN MEMORY OF TEDDY.
	HEAVEN WILL HEAVEN NO LONGER BE.
	WHEN THE THISTLE NODS PROUDLY TO ME.
	LINES.
	IN SUNNY OCHILTREE.
	INANGAHUA GOLDFIELDS JUBILEE.
	BONNIE LASSIE.
	MRS. TODD DISNA’ FASH HER HEID.
	EPITAPH—ANTICIPATE.
	WHAT WOULD YOU DO WITH THE KAISER?
	OLD HORNIE.
	ANZAC.
	DONAL' McTAVISH.
	A COMMUNITY’S VOICE.
	WEE TRICKY TAM.
	MARRIED TO A SCOTCHMAN.
	HIS AUTOGRAPH.
	WAR REFLECTIONS.
	I SEE A HAND.
	WHERE INANGAHUA FLOWS.
	IF E'ER THROUGH LACK.
	IN THE VALE WHERE I WAS BORN.
	OLD '96 IS DEAD.
	THE LAND THAT I LONG FOR TO SEE.
	PEACE.
	TURKISH ATROCITIES.
	TO HIS HIGHNESS THE PRINCE.
	BRITISH EMPIRE.
	KAISER BILL.
	HYPOCRISY.
	HUBBY AND THE COW.
	NO SHANNANIKIN.
	TO DRAUGHTS-PLAYERS
	BURY THE HATCHET.
	I’M FAIRLY WROCHT OOT.
	MAN’S INHUMANITY TO MAN.
	ADDRESS TO MY FIDDLE.
	LINES TO JOHN ROSS
	MY BONNIE LASSIE.
	EPISTLE TO SAMUEL MURDOCH.
	THE NICHT WITHOOT IS CAULD AN’ WAT.
	A’ THAT’S LEFT O' MAMMY NOO.
	EPISTLE TO GEORGE HYLAND.
	I MET AN AULD FRIEN’.
	TO THE MEMORY OF C. J. O’REGAN.
	A TRAGEDY—IN ONE ACT.
	OOR WEE KATE.
	BY INANGAHUA.
	YESTREEN I MET.
	OOR WEE MAGGIE.
	ON BEING THREATENED WITH AN ACTION FOR TRESPASS OF SOME PIGS.
	NANNIE.
	O “IRVINE,” BOON THY BANKS SAE GREEN.
	KATHLEEN.
	OFTEN IN THE GLOAMIN’.
	I LOVE A LASSIE.
	TWO LITTLE BOOTS.
	STUMP, STUMP.
	DOWN THE NEW SOUTH ROAD.
	WHY THUS AFFRIGHTED?
	THAT’S WHAT MAKES ME PROUD.
	LINES WRITTEN ON A DOOR IN MUIRKIRK, SCOTLAND.
	IS WEE HUGHIE WEARY NOO.
	KEEP A CLEAN RECORD, LAD.
	DON’T YOU FORGET IT.
	OCH, HEY, MY BONNIE LASS!
	NOW.
	PADDY CONNOR’S YARN.
	ON RETURNING A BOOK.
	DON’T FORGET.
	TO MARY CAMPBELL.
	TO WHOM THE CAP FITS.
	INGRATITUDE.
	MUSINGS.
	OH, MAMMY, TAK’ ME ON YOUR KNEE.
	NATURE'S CREATOR.
	TO THE REV. MR. HONEYWELL ON HIS LEAVING NEW ZEALAND FOR ENGLAND.
	ONE MAN, ONE VOTE.
	HEARTS UPON THE COAST.
	A SWEET FLOWER BLOOMS.
	TO AGNES DENHARD.
	WHY SITS THE SMILE.
	WHEN I’M FAR AWA'.
	WEE BOBBIE.
	FOR HUMANITY'S SAKE—REMEMBER THE MAINE.
	A QUESTION.
	THE ANSWER.
	ON ONE NOTED FOR BOASTING OF HIS DESCENT.
	TO W. CRESSEY, ON HIS LEAVING FOR FRESH FIELDS AND PASTURES NEW.
	MY FATHER—DEAD.
	TO A YOUNG LADY WHO PRESENTED ME WITH A SCARF KNITTED BY HERSELF.
	A TRIBUTE.
	TO MARGARET BROWN.
	LINES WRITTEN IN THE "ANGEL" INN, KILMARNOCK.
	WHO STEALS MY PURSE.
	CONTENTS
	Author
	AUTHOR

	Advertisements
	Illustrations
	J&mjJZL- ,
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled

	Tables

