Regatta

De fetched up at du Regatta fea ah du airts.

Jamie o Isbister stood on steege foo o pride
Uh auld acoustic guitar in haand un a microphone tu his lips

He strummed du strings as he sung slowly.

Lisa o Hamister tapped her luminous boot tu du beat
As she sipped her can o Magners

She yarned we her posse.

Vaila o Vevoe dressed in colours o pink, green un blue
Moved her hips tu da music

Un eyed up du lads wi her sparklin’ blue een.

Gary o Brough danced on du widden teebles
He dooned ah his beer, he roared un sang

Ah du sangs dat he tyent

Meg o Saltness sat at da Mini-bar
She slagged aff ah her freends tu streengers fea du toon

As she played wi her buttery blonde hair.



Leona o Skaw fixed her lang fair hair in du mirror
Un pat on some mair Indian pink lipstick

Still unhappy wi whut she saa.
Carol o Huxter blocked her lugs fea ah du racket
Un hid fea drunken men afore du nuyt hid gotten dyan

She walked heem we a poundin’ head

Du idders aa joined Carol, but no fur quaarter past wan !



