

Scottish Rain

Gets in yer neb, lugs
Unner thi oxters tae.
Oan yer heid, in yer een
Til ye’re drookit, ken?
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An it’s aye cauld
An gaes sidie- ways.
Whit, warm rain?
Nae here,(mebbe in Spain)

Woke up this morning,
Crawled oot o bed
Keeked oot thi windae pane
Aw na! Rainin again
