PAUL WINCHESTER

SCOTLAND
THE BRAVE

SATB Chorus unaccompanied
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Comissioned by the 2015 Wooster Chorus, Lisa Wong, dir.
Dedicated to Grant Cornwell in honor of 8 years of
meritorious service to The College of Wooster

ScoriAND THE BRAVE
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Traditional
arr. Paul Winchester
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Hark! When the night is fal-ling,
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hear, hear the pipes are cal - ling.
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Loud-ly and proud-ly cal - ling
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down through the glen.

There where the hills are sleep-ing
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now feel the blood a leap-ing high as the spi-rits of the

old high-land men. Tow - 'ring in gal-lant fame, Scot-land my moun-tain hame. High may your proud stan-dards
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glo-rious-ly wave. Land of my high en-dea-vor, land of the shi-ning ri-ver, land of my heart for-e - ver
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Firm as my na-tive rock
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I have with-stood the shock of Eng-land,of Den-marlof Rome, and the world.
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Firm as my na-tive rock I have with-stood the shock of Eng-land,of Den-marlof Rome, and the world. But
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see how proud-ly her war steeds are pran-cing deep groves of steel trod-den down in their path. The
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see how proud-ly her war steeds are pran - cing, deep__ groves of steel trod-den down in their path.
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see how proud - ly her war steeds are pran-cing, deep  groves of steel trod-den down in their path.
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see how proud - ly her war steeds are pran-cing, deep  groves of steel trod-den down in their path.
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eyes of my sons like their bright swords are glan - cing tri - um - phant-ly ri - ding to ru - in and death.
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eyes of my sons like their bright swords are glan-cing ri - ding on to ru - in and death.
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eyes of my sons like their bright swords are glan-cing ri - ding on to ru - in and death.
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eyes of my sons like their bright swords are glan-cing ri - ding on to ru - in and death.
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