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Intro 4 bars on bass   OR     4 bars on uke strumming Am     (Dud / Dud etc) 
[Am] I've just come down from the Isle of Skye, 
I’m [G] no very big and I'm awful shy, 
And [Am] the lassies shout when I go by, 
[G] Donald where’s your [Am] troosers.                           
[Am] Let the wind blow high, let the wind blow low,       Am              G 
Through [G] the streets in my kilt I'll go, 
And [Am] all the lassies shout HELLOO 
[G] Donald where's your [Am] troosers.   (1-2-3-4) 
 ------------------------------------------------------------------                                                                                                   
 [Am] A Lassie took me to a ball 
And [G] it was slippery in the hall 
And[Am] I was feared that I would fall 
[G] Fur I hadnae on ma' [Am] troosers 
 [Am] Let the wind blow high, let the wind blow low,        
Through [G] the streets in my kilt I'll go, 
And [Am] all the lassies shout HELLOO 
[G] Donald where's your [Am] troosers.   (1-2-3-4) 
------------------------------------------------------------------                                                                
[Am] To wear the kilt is my delight 
It [G] isna wrong, I know its right 
The [Am] highlanders they blush with fright 
[G] Shout put ye on some [Am] troosers 
 [Am] Let the wind blow high, let the wind blow low,        
Through [G] the streets in my kilt I'll go, 
And [Am] all the lassies shout HELLOO 
[G] Donald where's your [Am] troosers. (1-2-3-4) 
 ---------------------------------------------------------- 
 [Am] Lassies coo with a Glasgow lilt 
You [G] wear nae breks beneath yer kilt                                            
So [Am] they admire the way I’m built                                
[G] When I havnae on ma' [Am] troosers  
[Am] Let the wind blow high, let the wind blow low,        
Through [G] the streets in my kilt I'll go, 
And [Am] all the lassies shout HELLOO 
[G] Donald where's your [Am] troosers   
[Am] Let the wind blow high, let the wind blow low,        
Through [G] the streets in my kilt I'll go, 
And [Am] all the lassies shout HELLOO 
[G] Donald where's your [Am] troosers  STOP 


