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Robert Burns, the greatest Scottish poet
Robert Burns (January 25, 1759 – July 21, 1796) was a poet and a lyricist. He is widely regarded as the national poet of Scotland, and is the best-known of the poets who have written in the Scottish language, although much of his writing is also in English. 
Burns is regarded as a pioneer of the Romantic movement. 
Burns also collected folk songs from across Scotland, often revising or adapting them. His poem (and song) "Auld Lang Syne" is often sung at Hogmanay (New Year). 
 Other poems and songs of Burns that remain well-known across the world today, include "A Red, Red Rose," "My Heart’s in the Highlands”
Burns' Night is celebrated on 25 January with Burns' Suppers around the world. 
Robert Burns was born in Ayrshire, Scotland on the 25th of January 1759. He was the son of William Burns, a farmer. His father, though always very poor, attempted to give his children a fair education, and Robert, who was the eldest, went to school for three years in a neighboring village, and later, for shorter periods, to three other schools in the vicinity. But it was to his father and to his own reading that he owed the more important part of his education; and by the time that he had reached manhood he had a good knowledge of English, a reading knowledge of French, and a fairly wide acquaintance with the masterpieces of English literature from the time of Shakespeare to his own day.
His father died in 1784, and with his brother Gilbert the poet rented the farm; but this venture was as unsuccessful as the others. As a result of his farming misfortunes, and the problems with his marriage, he decided to emigrate; and in order to raise money for the trip he published (1786) a volume of the poems which he had been composing from time to time for some years. This volume was unexpectedly successful, so that, instead of sailing for the West Indies, he went up to Edinburgh, and during that winter he was the chief literary celebrity of the season. An enlarged edition of his poems was published there in 1787, and he managed to help his brother. Robert Burns tried farming for three years too. He died at Dumfries in his thirty-eighth year. 
Burns' poetry falls into two main groups: English and Scottish.  
But the real national importance of Burns is due chiefly to his songs. 

Auld Lang Syne
"Auld Lang Syne" is a poem by Robert Burns.
It is one of the best known songs in English-speaking countries, and it is often sung at the stroke of midnight on New Year's Day. Like many other frequently sung songs, the melody is better remembered than the words, which are often sung incorrectly, and seldom in full. The reason for this is no doubt because the song is in fact in the Scottish (Gaelic) language, rather than English.
The song is commonly accompanied by a traditional dance. The groups who are singing form a ring holding hands for the first verse. For the second verse, arms are crossed and again linked. For the third verse everyone moves in to the centre of the ring and then out again.
The song's title may be translated into English literally as 'old long since', or more idiomatically 'long ago', or 'days gone by'. In his retelling of fairy tales in the Scots language, Matthew Fitt uses the phrase “In the days of auld lang syne” as the equivalent of “Once upon a time”. Syne is pronounced like the English word sign — [sain]—not [zain] as many people pronounce it.
Singing the song on Hogmanay or New Year's Day very quickly became a Scottish custom, which soon spread to other parts of the British Isles. As Scots (not to mention other Britons) emigrated around the world, they took the song with them.
 The song, "Auld Lang Syne," is sung at the stroke of midnight in almost every English-speaking country in the world to bring in the new year. At least partially written by Robert Burns in the 1700's, it was first published in 1796 after Burns' death. Early variations of the song were sung prior to 1700 and inspired Burns to produce the modern version. An old Scottish tune, "Auld Lang Syne" literally means "old long ago," or simply, "the good old days." 
Auld Lang Syne 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
and never brought to mind? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
and days of auld lang syne? 
For auld lang syne, my dear, 
for auld lang syne, 
we'll take a cup of kindness yet, 
for auld lang syne. 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
and never brought to mind? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
and days of auld lang syne? 
And here's a hand, my trusty friend 
And here’s a hand o' mine
We'll take a cup of kindness yet 
For auld lang syne 
 
My Heart's In The Highlands
 
My heart's in the Highlands, my heart is not here,

My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer -

A-chasing the wild deer, and following the roe;

My heart's in the Highlands, wherever I go.
Farewell to the Highlands, farewell to the North

The birth place of Valour, the country of Worth; 

Wherever I wander, wherever I rove, 

The hills of the Highlands for ever I love. 
Farewell to the mountains high covered with snow; 

Farewell to the straths and green valleys below; 

Farewell to the forests and wild-hanging woods; 

Farewell to the torrents and loud-pouring floods. 

My heart's in the Highlands, my heart is not here, 

My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer 

Chasing the wild deer, and following the roe; 

My heart's in the Highlands, wherever I go
 
My Love is Like a Red, Red Rose
                                               by Robert Burns
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My love is like a red, red rose
That’s newly sprung in June;
My love is like the melody
That’s sweetly played in tune.
So fair are you, my bonnie lass,
So deep in love am I;
And I will love you still, my dear,
Till all the seas gone dry.
Till all the seas gone dry, my dear,
And the rocks melt with the sun:
And I will love you still, my dear,
While the sands of life shall run.
And fair are you, my only love
And fair you will, a while
And I will come again, my love,
Though it were ten thousand mile 
What is a Haggis?

A Haggis is a very old Scottish dish, which combines meats, spices and oatmeal to create a very rich, unusual, but very delicious feast. The factual and historic description of Haggis is sometimes off-putting to people who have not tried it. Fortunately, modern techniques in the preparation and presentation of Haggis make it an acceptable delicacy to almost everyone's palate. In fact, it is simply delicious. If you haven't tried haggis …..authentic Scottish Haggis…..you must! It makes "guest" appearances on a more formal basis throughout the year, whenever Scottish culture is celebrated.

In the old days the recipe for Haggis was like this: 
Take the liver, lungs & heart of a sheep and boil them. Mince the meats and mix with chopped onions, toasted oatmeal, salt, pepper, and spices. Take one properly cleaned sheep's stomach. Stuff the cleaned stomach with the prepared contents. Sew up the stomach (leaving enough room for expansion to avoid a large messy explosion) and boil. Serve and eat. Lovely !

So now that you know about Haggis, what are its origins? 

 

[image: image2.jpg]



  

 

 

 

In the days when hunting was a means of basic survival, all parts of the dead animal had to be used. The skins were used as clothing, the gut and tissue used as thread for sewing, with the main carcass and organs used as food. The bulk content meat was often dried or salted and proved suitable for a long "shelf life" The innards and organs of the beast were the most perishable parts and had to be consumed first. 

Someone, somewhere, sometime, recognized that the stomach made an excellent cooking vessel, and that mixing the organs with spices and meal, placing them in this natural "pot" and cooking the contents provided a highly nutritional and tasty meal. This basic method of cooking has been traced back to Greek and Roman times. 

The name "Haggis" however has its origins in more recent history and links are shown to Scandinavian "hag" meaning to "hew" or the French "hageur" - "to cut" or German "hackwurst" meaning "minced sausage" Who knows !

It is difficult to identify exactly when the great Scottish "haggis" as described by Burns, came to be. For sure, in his day, and during the 18th century, the now famous meal was regularly served in Scotland as a tasty and very healthy meal. It is only from here in Scotland that you can savour a genuine Scottish haggis! 
	 


