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Stanley Robertson sings “The Broken Token” 

ScottishVoicesProj.0615 

 

[This recording was made in August 1986 in the dim light of the sitting room of an old cottage 

near the village of Lumphanan, Aberdeenshire. to which Stanley Robertson had brought John 

Niles and three members of his research team after showing them where his family and other 

Travellers used to camp out during the summer months when he was a boy. The cottage was the 

home of Stanley’s aged “adopted grandmother” Maggie Stewart, who was present on this 

occasion but said little. Her cottage had remained virtually unchanged for many years. Stanley 

sang this song, “The Broken Token,” spontaneously, as if to demonstrate the kind of song that 

members of his family used to sing in such circumstances during his childhood years. A few 

phrases near the end of the song are hard to make out. Robertson evidently felt that the song’s 

themes of homecoming and faithfulness were appropriate to this occasion. 

 

 

[Stanley Robertson sings:] 

 

1 A fair pretty maid in a garden walking 

 When a brisk young sailor came a-ridin by. 

 He stepped up to her because he knew her. 

 He said [————————— 

 ————————————————]1 

 

2 “Tis seven long years since I loved that sailor, 

 Tis seven long years since he went away. 

 Perhaps he’s drownded, perhaps he’s married, 

 Perhaps he sails on the ocean blue. 

 

3 But if he’s married, I wish him pleasure, 

 And if he’s drownded, I wish him rest. 

 But if he sails on yon sea-line sailor      [sea-line sailor: sailing ship? 

 He’ll come back home for tae marry me.” 

 

4 “Oh do ye see, love, yon high high castle 

 All decorated wi lilies white? 

 I’ll give you gold, love, I’ll give you silver 

 If you will say you’ll be mine tonight.” 

 

5 “Oh what care I for yer high high castle? 

 And what care I for yer lilies white? 

 Or what care I for yer gold and silver 

 
1 There is a gap in the video recording here. In other versions of the song, the sailor asks the maid if she will accept 

his love, but she replies (in a full stanza of her own) that she already has a lover, a sailor who has been gone for 

seven years. 



 If my true love should come home tonight? 

 

6 He put his fingers intae his pocket; 

 His fingers were both sharp an small. 

 He took a ring out that was between them 

 {When she saw this} then she fell. 

 

7 He picked her up in his {large} arms, 

 He gave tae her {a true love’s ———}, 

 Sayin, “My darling, I am the sailor, 

 And I’ve come home for to marry thee.” 

 

 

All:  [Applause, words of appreciation.] 
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