
Simmer’s End 

 

Suddenly, simmer cam’ tae an end 

Wi’ a blatter o’ rain on the wind 

Dirlin’ the leaves 

And soughing its way through the trees. 

 

The fa’ o’the year’s upon us again 

Its blazin’ reds and gowds 

Touchin’ the trees in the auld Kirk yard 

And sprinklin’ the leaves o’ the birks 

On the black water o’ the burn 

  

An’ wi’ a scart o’ snaw on the ben 

Cauld winter’s nae blate to cam in 

Sealing the year’s end 

In a white shroud. 
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