
I’m A’ Doon For Lack of Johnnie

I’m a’ doon
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doon, doon, I’m doon for lack o’ John nie.

I’m a’ doon doon, doon, I’m

doon for lack o’ John nie. I

sit up on an

auld feal sunk, I sit and greet for John nie
3

And gin he’s gi’en me the be gunk Och one what will o’ me?

I’m a’ doon, doon, doon,
I’m doon for lack o’ Johnnie,
I’m a’ doon, doon, doon,
I’m doon for lack o’ Johnnie.
I sit upon an auld feal sunk,
I sit and greet for Johnnie,
And gin he’s gi’en me the begunk,
Ochone, what will become of me?


