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When You and | Were Young, Maggie

&

| wandered today to the hill, Maggie, - Suifsupuluauen wind
To watch the scene below -- L‘ﬁ'a@?a%ﬂﬁalw

The creek and the creaking old mill, Maggie, - ﬁﬂiﬁ%mﬂiﬂi@iuﬂuam"lmgua'qLﬁw,%ammm usind
As we used to, long ago.- mﬁauﬁﬁﬁuma deunuanuan

The green grove is gone from the hill, Maggie,: 5os@Tsmeluanniueuas uini

Where first the daisies sprung;- ’Luﬁmaﬂm%ﬁ;uusﬂf} LABUIU

The creaking old mill is still, Maggie,- AeaBenoravalselaim é’aﬁaagﬂj wini

Since you and | were young. ilauliisisenavduden
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Chorus

And now we are agéd and grey, Maggie,- mauﬁmﬁﬁaﬁmqmﬂuamﬁm winf

And the trials of life nearly done, n1sneglufinillnaduan

Let us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie, isunseswasiunaisaasldoes wini

When you and | were young.- Jutaiiisiselasdudie?

A city so silent and lone, Maggie, - iiloawils @féauuaﬂmmﬁ&n wginf

Where the young, and the gay, and the best,-- Lﬂuﬁﬁm%’muuﬁmnLLﬁzﬂuﬁﬂizﬁ@?a;u LLazﬁ'ﬁ'qm
In polished white mansions of stone, Maggie, asﬁflmmuﬁ'fuﬁumaﬁ%cim usind

Have each found a place of rest,- v]ﬂﬂulawuﬁﬂ'ﬂsiau

Is built where the birds used to play, Maggie, a%ﬁuluﬁumﬂméu LL;ﬂﬁ
And join in the songs that we sung;: LAYINTINTBINAULS

For we sang as lovely as they, Maggie, LWiWsLi’l;adeG?LWﬁvai’m AUl LLﬁﬂﬁ
When you and | were young. dlewseuasdudnen

Chorus

They say that I'm feeble with age, Maggie, - WINIISUDIULD LAZUN LLﬁﬂ?‘T

My steps are less sprightly than then,- grenmvesiuluudunsanilouunnou

My face is a well-written page, Maggie, Mﬁjﬁﬁ'ulﬁmlﬂﬁ?w%”ﬁaa LLﬁﬂrd?

And time alone was the pen.- uashaAeUNMTIAdEuUUMUNEY

They say we are aged and grey, Maggie,- LGU’l’JIWLi’]LLﬁLLaxLﬂu?‘leLLay’A LLﬁjﬂﬁ

As sprays by the white breakers flung, imfloulethiinszaneanaaufinsenuluniduds

But to me you're as fair as you were, Maggie, wadm3udu wodtanawmilousewneidu usin?

When you and | were young.- tilauliioisetagaudaieg

Chorus

Traditional Scottish Songs
When You and | Were Young, Maggie

Here is a well known song from yester year, by George Washington Johnson, about growing old. Although it is often
found in the repertoire of Scottish singers, George Johnson was a Canadian from Toronto. "Maggie" was Margaret Clark,
a pupil of George Johnson who was a schoolteacher. Maggie and George fell in love but although they became
engaged, Maggie contracted TB. During one of his fiancee's more serious bouts of illness, George walked to a nearby
hill, overlooking a mill, and composed the verse that provided the lyrics to his song. George and Maggie were married
in 1864 but Maggie's health deteriorated and she died on May 12, 1865. George's friend, J.C. Butterfield set the poem

to music and it bcame popular all over the world. George Washington Johnson died in 1917.
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When you and | were young.

While I am not a poet | will attempt to clarify this for you. The author writes a line and then writes another line to illustrate the previous
line.

They say we are aged and grey, Maggie
--Others say that we are old--

As spray by the white breakers flung

-We are similar to the spray that is thrown from waves of water when they hit the beach. When a wave hits the rocks or the shore, the

water is diffused into a spray. Since this song was written in Scotland and there are many cloudy or overcast days in Scotland, the spray,
or mist, would take on an appearance of being gray.--

(The line “As spray...” is called a simile. A Simile is a figure of speech where one thing is compared to something else. Similes use words

‘as” or “like”. For example, "My love's like a red, red rose.")

«

But to me you’re as fair as you were, Maggie

--You are as beautiful now as when you were younger —

The “link” between the lines is the comparison between how others perceive them today and how the writer sees Maggie today.

Even though others see us as old, | see you as young and beautiful as you were when we were both young.
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