
JOHN JONATHAN MY JOE 

JOHN Johnathan my Jo , John , 
Syne firs! we pulled taegither. 

New "Border" factories I've built. 
Far frae ma native heather. 

John Joluialhan, ye ken I love 
Your land o" milk an" honey, 
( A n ' the chaunce it gies a businessman 
O" uiakin" easy money! ) 

Your canny bra7 new Bantu laws 
I ca" most enterprisin* 
(They gie a settled labour mart , 
And keep ma costs frae risin*.) 

Yc've got the reet idea, ma mon, 
Tae hold y'r labour s table; 
(Remove the reet to strike an ' ye've 
The best cards on the tab le! ) 

The plans o* it her feckless folk 
Would ca* for higher pay ; 
l o u r best-laid plan for mice an ' men 
Can niver gang agley! 

The broken homes o" l abours pawns 
Maun cause me smiT distress: 
I could not love ye, John, so much 
Loved I not honour less! 
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