The Pride Of Glencoe

Scottish folk ballad
arr. Laurel Hunt Pedersen
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As I went a walk-ing one
"Per - | haps this Mc-Don-ald re -
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eve - ning of late, While [Flo-ra's gay man-tle the |fields dec - o - rate, |
gards not your name, He |places af - fec- tions__ on [some for-eign dame, He
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care-less - ly wan-dered to |where I did know, On the |banks of a foun-tain that
may have for - got - ten, for |all that you know, That _ |love- ly young las - sie he
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lies at Glen- coe. She
left at Glen- coe. "Mc -
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Copyright © 2026 Laurel Hunt Pedersen  This 19th century ballad is also known as "Donald's Return to Glencoe"
or "McDonald of Glencoe." Both the composer and lyracist are unknow.
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e -ing en-chant- ed, |

Don-ald's true will would,when

fto

turned in the field, Like his

her drew nigh, For the
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cheeks seemed to vie, I asked her her name and how |far she'd to go, VShe_
dailn - ing to vyield, The |Frenchand the Spa-nish he'd |soon o - ver-throw, And in
he . o o
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kind - ly mgde gw-swer "I'm boundﬁorGlen-c e."
spltlan-dor re - turln to my [arms in Glen -cole.“ | |
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| said dear - est maid-en, Your | en-chant-ing smile, Your
On |[find-ing her con-stant he |[drew out a glove, Which at
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calm like fair fea-tures doth |my heart be- guile, And | if your af - tec-tion on
part - ing she gave as a to - den of love, She |hung on his bo-som while
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me you'll be-stow, You'll__ |bless the glad hour__ we |met at Glen-coe.
tears they did flow, Say-ing, |"You are Mc-Don-ald, the |pride of Glen- coe.
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"King— | sir," she made an- swer,"your
I I I "Chefr up |dear-est Flﬁ-rall, let your
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suit 1 des- dain, | once had a sweet-heart, Mc - |Don-ald, by name; He
weep-ing be o'er; If life shall re-main we will n? - ver paKt more, The
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went to the war o0 - ver |ten years a - go, VAnda maid I'll re - main 'till e
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windsand the war to a dis-tance may blow, __ |peace and con - tent - ment we'll
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comes to Glen- coe." .
live at Glen- coe."
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