TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER (con'd)

I'd 1ike to drive toe Xinburn, And then drive up te Scotland Xirk,
Galetta and the Harbour, And sing a pralse book number,

Where folks are always well receilved
From TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER,

IJtls there we have those splendid folks
That make a country better,

The Buckhams and the Grlersons

And the Armitages clever,

The Gordonm, (Grayn and Weatherdons,
“hose kindness falleth never,

The Andersons Balrds and Pritchards

In TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER,

The Saunders men and Rlitchles all,
The Drummonds, wise as Seers,

The Bressinhams and Perteous!, Out here, they're daft on Torrey's hymns
The Gibsons ang1+he Weirs, That are not worth a 5,1_.,1,}"3‘!‘:.

The Hobinsmnsgpﬁranga and Green I'"d rather sing the gelden Psalms
Coughlins and Smiths as ever, I n TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER.

Beside those Sparkling Watters felks,
In Torbolton by the river,

I''m going back down there some day
For the girl T left behind me,

MacLarens men and Majoer men, Thereis no girl like her on earth,
The Brown felk and the Blewltts, But just let me remind yeu,

The Wilsons and the Dolans too, That when I die and socar on high,
The Negbitts and McQuatts, To dwell in Heaven forever,

The Penneys Bairds and Headleys all, Oh lay my boedy down to rest,

“hose ovrinciples don't quiver, In TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER,

But hold the faith their fathers held
In TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER, |
And when the righteous dead shall rise,
I hope to meet you yonder,

My Highland friends geod luck to them Where by the Jorden's banks we'll rest,
At New Year's time, here'!s tae ye, And on God's mercy ponder,

And all of Dirleton Corner's folks And sing his pralses evermore

And Kilmaurs Scribe that hae ye. And never ghall we sever,

I'm always reading up your notes Glad that we learned the way of life,
In Carn's delightful paper, InTORBOLTON BY THE RIVER.,

In which T get all news from home,
TORBOLTON BY THE RIVER,

I often think of Q%enland

And Purgatory too,

You know I've been through both of them,
They cleansed me through and through,

I worked my way across them both

In time long past forever,

Hard times they cannot come agsin
InNTORBOLTON BY THE RIVER,

I'd 1ike to go to English Church
Down by the quilet corner,




