
Fifty three Glenmorons at Newtonmore 
From two until ten we did pour 
By car and train 
getting lost was a pain, 
but at last we got to the door 

Friday 26th January 

Burns Supper Meet 2007 



GP, MP, HT, 
RN 
Around X 
600 
27.1.07 8 

Key: 
Initials of Party 
Actual Route 
Height Estimated on Route Card 
Distance Estimated on Route Card 

A, G, G, S 
A'Chailleach 
0 
24 

DW 
Meall Dubhag, Carn More Ban 
1000 
18 

JS, RS, AM, MR, HP, 
KP 
Around X, 
0 
16 

MF, JG, VC, AS, CT, EK, 
IM 
A'Chailleach 
650 
15 

IB, AB 
Carn an Fhreiceadain 
570 
12 

DW, IF, GW, RW, PS, DS, JY, J, 
JD 
Carn Dearg 
0 
0 

D, C 
Carn Dearg, ??????? 
1200 
12 

Saturday 27th January 



 

John McP gave the lassies a toast 
In which he decided to boast 
The highs of a Scots 
Man, there were lots 
He easily kept us engrossed 
 

General Factotum organised the meet 
With transport, beds, tatties, and meat 
He went on the hill, 
But did not get ill, 
Despite snow, bog, wind and sleet 

For the soup the cook team should 
Be congratulated – it was good 
We anticipated the wait 
(They were fifteen minutes late) 
but it was worth it for the great Pud 

Enid replied by giving a tip 
On how to cook and have a nip 
Of Brandy, she slurrred 
And mixed her word 
Imitating the men as they sip 

Harrold did the Selkirk Grace 
At a nice and steady pace 
He opened the meal 
But did not start a reel 
For that, we later made space 

Saturday 27th January 
Evening 

With the memory tradition was broken 
Once Allison MacLeod had spoken  
Thoughts were cast 
Into the past 
It was four-tae-five minutes, jokin' 

This last stanza I write in vain 
And I hope my verse has had no pain 
Many words I did bend 
But this is very near the end 
Knowledge I hope you have gained 


