If it's no-ae thing it’s anither,
Like beinv annoyed by ov sister or brither;

Noo-the grapes sttll smov ave roasted green,
Some davys the temperature is extreme;

NP CEUPERIEND G R Vo, £\ - A I covvnar understand this summer ava,
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Preporin for freens that dinna come;,
Gettin av sooty blaw doown frae the luum;
Growin fruit that the bivds keep eatin
They nab-them o’ I feel like greetin.

Rowsted ae meenit syne soaked toe the skin,
Whatever I dae I jist canna win;

This maks we winder is it me or the weather,
For if it's no-the tae thing it’s the tither.

The weeds keep o growin it maks me seek,
Hoavin tae clear the soume bit ulky week;
Aines I comnav dae for I'mv no- able,

Are tourin as high as the tower o-Babel.




