Helen fae Lammerview.

I think most of us will remember a Helen from Lammerview.

I juist mindit her the noo,
Suddenly oot the blue;
Helen fae Lammerview,
Black-haired an braw.
But that wisnae yesterday,
Aw that’s a world away,
Shrouded in shades o grey -
Juist like us aw!

Smilin, weel-made, an wee,
DI’ve got her taea T,

Fixed firm in ma mind’s ee,
Withoot a flaw.

Neither ower bold nor shy,

She didnae hae tae try.

Heids turned as she walked by —
Shairly she saw!

A Kiss an a wee bit feel;

I thought I’d done quite weel!
These days that’s nae big deal,
Nuthin ataw!

Noo an again I find,

Fae years long left behind,

Odds an ends intae mind

Randomly faw.
Ach, but what yuis is yesterday?
Aw that’s a world away!
Shrouded in shades o grey -
Juist like us aw.

(Words and tune original.)



