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Program Notes 

The Broom O’ The Cowdenknowes, also known as “Bonny May,” is a traditional Scottish ballad 
who’s origin is unknown, but is traced to the seventeenth century. The first publication of the 
tune is found in 1651. It tells the story of a young shepherdess who falls in love with a passing 
stranger. Upon becoming pregnant, she is banished from her country. She later sets out to find her 
love and discovers him to now be a wealthy lord. They marry, but she never finds happiness away 
from her home country. She longs for her native countryside with its beautiful broom, a plentiful 
blooming shrub with golden petals.  

How blithe each morn was I tae see 
My love come over the hill, 
He skipped the burn and ran tae me, 
I met him wi’ good will. 

Chorus: 
O the broom, the bonny, bonny broom, 
The broom o’ the Cowdenknowes, 
Fain would I be in the north country 
Herdin’ my faither’s ewes. 

We neither wanted ewes nor lamb 
While the flock near us lay, 
Gaithered in the sheep ae nicht, 
Cheered me a’ the day. 

Chorus 

Hard fate that I should banished be, 
Gang wearily and mourn, 
Because I lo’ed the fairest man 
That ever yet was born. 

Chorus 

Adieu, ye Cowdenknowes, adieu, 
Fareweel a’ pleasures there, 
To wander by his side again 
Is all I crave or care. 

Chorus


