Dumbarton's Drums

Tune in DAd Scottish Folk Dulcimer Arrangement
by Joe Collins
CHORUS D A
f #
[ fan g \ = —
A\ 3 \ N ! o
d 1) 1) ~ Y — _1 _[ |
1 o o ' . o o
Dum - bar - ton's  drums, they sound so bon-nie And they re-
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4 mind me o' my John-nie; What fond de - light can steal up-
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on me when John-nie kneels and kiss - es me.
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Verse same tune as the chorus

1. My love he is a handsome laddie, 2. Across the hills o' burning heather

And though he is Dumbarton's caddie Dumbarton tolls the hour of pleasure

Someday I'll be a captain's lady, A song of love that has no measure

When Johnnie tends his vow to me. When Johnnie kneels and sings tae me

(Chorus — 1st verse) (Chorus — 1st verse)

3. It's he alone who can delight me
As gracefully he doth invite me
And when his tender arms enfold me
The blackest night can turn and flee
(Chorus — 1st verse)
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