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3. Here's a health to the farmer, and prosper his plough,
Rewarding his ardent toils a' the year through;
For it's seed time and it's harvest we ever will get,
For we've lippen'd aye tae Providence, and sae will we yet.
Refrain:
And sae will we yet, and sae will we yet,
For we've lippen'd aye tae Providence, and sae will we yet.
 


