
Lyrics 
Adam and Eve cam doon ma sleeve tae fetch me up some gundy o
“Would you believe” said Adam, tae Eve, “they’ll no be here ’til Monday o”

Hielan’ man, hielan’ man where were ye born? 
Up among the hielan’ men or down among the corn? 

Fa’s yowes are these? Fa’s yowes are these? 
They’re aa Jockie Corn’s, ye can tell them by their horns
And they live in the minister’s gairden

Words
cam - came
doon - down
tae - to
gundy - a candy made with treacle
hielan’ - highland
fa’s - who’s?
aa - all
gairden - garden

Adam & Eve/Hielan’ Man/
Fa’s Yowes?
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A dam- and Eve cam doon ma sleeve tae fetch me up some gun dy- o

™™ 

“Would you be lieve”- said A dam,- tae Eve,“they’ll no be here ’til Mon day- o”
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Hie lan’- man, hie lan’- man where were ye born?
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Up a mong- the hie lan’- men or down a mong- the corn?
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Fa’s yowes are these? Fa’s yowes are these? They’re aa Jock ie- Corn’s, ye can
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tell them by their horns And they live in the mi nis- ter’s- gair den-
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Listen to Track 2


