
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Would you were here, my little one, 
Would you were here, my joy my treasure, 

Would you were here, my little one. 
 

Blue her eye, as skies in summer, 
Sweet her smile as flowers blooming. 

 

Soft her cheek, as eider down is, 
Warm and soft her arms entwining. 

 

Gaze, I seaward in the gloaming, 
Gaze, I skyward sad and weary. 

 

 

Morag’s cradle song 🔊 
https://riverofsong.uk/ 

 

A Scottish lullaby. 

Written by  Hugh S. Roberton to a  traditional Gaelic tune. 
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