Thistles In My Soul

Paroles et musique : Christian Labonne
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Getting on the bus on the road to Stranraer
Asking for a single ticket in the station in Dumfries
I was on my way to place called Kirkcudbright
The driver said "I kin, he's going doon to Kirkoobree"

CHORUS
Singing "Hey, Hi, Hoe, Bonnie Lass O' Fyvie o"
Playing "Bonnie Prince Charlie" on tin whistle and banjo
I came back from there a hundred years ago
With a bunch of thistles in my soul

I've been walking the hills in the company of friends
We were starting up at dawn, ending in the Selkirk Arms
And the night in the bothy and the kisses of Mary
Who gave me her hand that night at the Christmas dance

And from the Royal mile to the ring of Brodgar
There's more friendship in Tom's brew than in Nessie's funny tricks
And next time you’ll be first footing up and down Castle Street
Tell me if the wind still blows on Carol's mandolin

