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My Name Is Jock Stewart
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O   my     name is    Jock  Stewart,     I’m   a      can-ny       gaun     man

And  a     rov   -   in young      fel-low       I’ve        be   -    e  -  e     -    en

Ch: So   be       ea   -  sy     and      free,  when you’re  drink -  in    wi         me

I‘m   a      man     you don’t     meet       ev’ - ry        day.

words & music: traditional

O my name is Jock Stewart, I’m a canny gaun man
And a rovin’ young fellow I’ve been
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.

I’m a rovin’ young blade, I’m a piper to trade
And many’s the tune I can play
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.

I have acres of land, aye and men at command
And I’ve always a shilling to spend
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.
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My Name Is Jock Stewart

Originally recorded in the 1950’s from Jeannie Robertson. More 
verses were added by others as it became a Folk Revival favourite.

I go out with my dog, and my gun for to shoot
All along by the banks of the Tay
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.

So come fill up your glass with brandy and wine
And whatever the cost I will pay
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.

O my name is Jock Stewart, I’m a canny gaun man
And a rovin’ young fellow I’ve been.
So be easy and free, when you’re drinkin’ wi’ me
I’m a man you don’t meet every day.


