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Dumbarton's drums
Dumbarton's drums they sound sae bonnie 

When they remind me of my Jeannie 

Such fond delight can steal upon me 

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me

Across the hills o' burning heather 

Dumbarton tolls the hour of pleasure 

A song of love that has no measure 

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me

Dumbarton's drums they sound sae bonnie 

When they remind me of my Jeannie 

Such fond delight can steal upon me 

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me

My love she is a bonny lassie

And I a poor Dumbarton's caddy

Some day she'll be a captains lady

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me

Dumbarton's drums they sound sae bonnie 

When they remind me of my Jeannie 

Such fond delight can steal upon me 

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me

Tis she alone who can delight me 

As gracefully she doth invite me 

And when her tender arms enfold me 

The blackest night can turn and flee

Dumbarton's drums they sound sae bonnie 

When they remind me of my Jeannie 

Such fond delight can steal upon me 

When Jeannie kneels and sings tae me (2x)
When Jeannie kneels and kisses me!

http://www.carbonlogic.co.uk/artist/jim-brannigan/dumbartons-drums
On Friday the 28 th of February 2012, the BBC reported "Thousands of litres of whisky flushed down drain in Dumbarton", which inspired Simon Oak to write this song.
Chorus:

Dumbarton's Drains they smell so bonny

As they are filled with fine Scotch Whisky

No weekend e'er did start so merry

As the whisky fills Dumbartons Drains

At Chivas Bro's they make fine Whisky

But it sometimes goes a little glitchy

And down the line nobody noticed

How the Ballentines flushed down the drain

Old Finn McClean came home too early

He'd never seen his life so pearly

His wages still were in his pocket

His glass he filled right from the drain

McAllistar's wife came from the cludgy

Not knowing why she felt so drudgy

But when he gave her a naughty nudgy

They had a night as ne'er before.

Ogilvy's bar was all deserted

Dumbarton's streets were all converted

Into a parade of singing people

They had the greatest time on earth
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� HYPERLINK "http://maps.google.com/maps?f=q&hl=nl&geocode=&q=Dumbarton&mrt=all&sll=51.124213,-41.308594&sspn=33.008665,90.703125&ie=UTF8&ll=55.943048,-3.955078&spn=3.661202,11.337891&t=h&z=7&iwloc=addr" ��Dumbarton �is a small castle at the foot of a strategic rock overlooking the river Clyde in the south west of Scotland





A caddie is a messenger boy
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