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A Virtual Scottish Afternoon Sunday 29th November 2020
by Zoom to a Computer near you.

Comencing at 2:00pm
An afternoon celebrating Robert

Burns in word and song.
Join the afternoon and, even

better, contribute to the
afternoon with your favourite
poem, song or reflection about

Burns. 
For inspiration checkout Alloway Club's virtual Inter Club 
night at https://youtu.be/wiqrLV5H4UI
To assist in programming the afternoon, and if you are able to 
present an item please advise email me at: 
rbcmelb@gmail.com Noel Wright, Secretary

The Zoom Link will be provided in an update

CONVID-19

COVID-19 is still with us and we 
look forward to restrictions being eased
in coming days and weeks.

DHHS Advice:
To keep yourself, your friends and 

your family safe there are four key 
actions that Victorians are being asked 
to continue:

• Stay at home and get tested if 
you have symptoms of 
coronavirus (COVID-19), 
however mild. 

• Practise good hygiene – wash 
your hands and cough and 
sneeze into a tissue or your 
elbow. 

• Keep your distance – stay 1.5 
metres away from anyone you 
don’t live with. 

• Wear a face mask when you 
leave home.

Stay home     if you have symptom  s
It is more important than ever to stay 
home and get tested if you have 
any symptoms of coronavirus (COVID-
19), however mild. Again rejoicing Nature sees 

Her robe assume its vernal hues, 
Her leafy locks wave in the breeze 
All freshly steep'd in morning dews. 

Chorus - And maun I still on Menie 
doat, 
And bear the scorn that's in her e'e! 
For it's jet, jet black, an' it's like a 
hawk, 
An' it winna let a body be!

In vain to me the cowslips blaw, 
In vain to me the vi'lets spring; 
In vain to me, in glen or shaw, 
The mavis and the lintwhite sing. 

The merry Ploughboy cheers his 
team, 
Wi' joy the tentie Seedsman stalks,
But life to me's a weary dream, 
A dream of ane that never wauks. 

The wanton coot the water skims, 
Amang the reeds the ducklings cry, 
The stately swan majestic swims, 

And ev'ry thing is blest but I. 
The Sheep-herd steeks his faulding 
slap, 
And owre the moorlands whistles 
shill, 
Wi' wild, unequal, wand'ring step, 
I meet him on the dewy hill. 

And when the lark,'tween light and 
dark, 
Blythe waukens by the daisy's side, 
And mounts and sings on flittering 
wings, 
A woe-worn ghaist I hameward glide.

Come Winter, with thine angry howl, 
And raging bend the naked tree; 
Thy gloom will soothe my chearless 
soul, 
When Nature all is sad like me! 

And maun I still on Menie doat, 
And bear the scorn that's in her e'e! 
For it's jet, jet black, an' it's like a 
hawk, 
An' it winna let a body be!

Composed in Spring
  ' And maun I still on Menie doat' 1786
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