AULD LANG SYNE*
by Robert Burns

SCUTS
hoose

Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And never brocht tae mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And days o auld lang syne**.

For auld lang syne, my jo

For auld lang syne

We'll tak a cup o kindness yet
For days o auld lang syne

We twaw hae run aboot the braes
And pu'd the gowans fine

But we've wander'd mony a weary fit
Sin days o auld lang syne

For auld lang syne, my jo

For auld lang syne

We'll tak a cup o kindness yet
For days o auld lang syne

And we twaw hae paidled in the burn
Frae mornin sun til dine

But seas atween us braid hae roared
Sin days o auld lang syne

For auld lang syne, my jo

For auld lang syne

We'll tak a cup o kindness yet
For days o auld lang syne

And there's a hand, my trusty fiere

And gie's a hand o thine

And we'll tak a right gude-willie waucht
For auld lang syne

For auld lang syne, my jo

For auld lang syne

We'll tak a cup o kindness yet
For auld lang syne

For auld lang syne, my jo

For auld lang syne

We'll tak a cup o kindness yet
For auld lang syne

* the popular tune, rather than the bonnier one made famous by Mhairi Campbell
** | ken you this ken but just double checkin - syne as in sign, no the aff ‘zyne’ bs
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