
TbeLegacy ... 

Bebind tbe walls ef 
• Tbougbts tbere lyes,

.Sometbing timeless.
Sometbing wise. 

Witbin us all 
Tbe prize ef our past 

, From fatber to son 
From tbefirst to tbe last 

And so fall·circle 
Tbe image reajpears 

To tbis second son born 
' Tbe bazy mist clears 
An ecbo swamped /n 

Youtbful rage 
Revealed once"more witb 

Tbe coming ef age. 

So farget ye 'not 
Tbe departed ones, 

For tbe souls tbey live on 
In tbe Nood ef tbe sons. 

Quelle: www.SILENZIO.com
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TRODUCTION 

·SONS OFSO

, Through an agc �f fight� _;..cn 
Whcn swtird w�,.mighticr t� 
Thcrc livcd a clansman hold truc 

' • Thc vcry onc o�r namc cam . iagh 
�. 

' ' '; . . 

Born of bloo4 ,linc dating fr°'1 
Thc hundt,cd ba.tt1cs warri nn 
Gaclk y.ilcingdn his vciu . • 
T cstify his battlc famc • .-

'.,. l. �' ., • • .. ' 

or thrcc Jw�drc4 ana;iqt{, s 
, c wcstcrn highlands l(vcd.lnl 

. 1Fighting to rcgain thc-JljJ_cs 
'Pown to Islay; and Argyli: 

From tbt'Dalriadan linc . : • , 
..._.,, .......... rougli ihc ccnturi� thcr.c WC find 

'A Scotsman born with V,i�ing namc 
Born to rulc thrdbgh lovc and pa,in 
Hail to yc sons of Somcrlcd 
Hail to yc'sons of Somcrlcd 

Ru-ling from thl rlslc of Man 
Islay was thc placc thcy'd 

! ... .makc,t�cir stand • .. 
.. �tcr älmost twcnty ycars 

' � •�id tjlc Islcs of �orsc�cn 

... thcn and·t�crc 

V 

Hail to yc sons _of So�cr lcd 

� Hail to yc sons of Sömcrlcd

. h _t�c timclcss history.
�or-thcir dcstiny 

• gh my hcad,
lcd ... choruh-

... 

by thc sword
rk f;ord 



r .. { 

F or I'll never sec y._ou. �gain 
And I'll never p1ease you., again 

Live on.1ive on, 
Live on be1ovcd one_ 
Live on my warrior soii 

Born of the 1s1es 
Somer 1ed chi1d • 
Fear1ess·and brave 
From birth to ·the grave 

C.la.n Donald. Clan Donald 

Live on lte1oved one 
• Live on Xly warrior son •

• IV. ALL YOU C� KNOW

Will a man sell his sou1 
'When a· man wants t� kn�w 
... Memories are forevcr 
Will a man change his mind 
Hoping to find 
.. Lost reality 

. AU-diat-you've bee11
An_d all you've become 
ls all you can be ·, . 
UQ61er the sun 

' hoJ!C to last 
:ilW�Dao ing �is past 

ses tb stay 
• or1dfade away

'\;
know, is all that

1 that I know, is all I can sh 

.1
' 

$.\ird it hurts but it's true 
When you pray to the b1ue 
And so you reveal that nothing is real 

,'Nothing but you 

I h�ar the past calling me 
Ca11ing forever we'll be ... o�e fami1y: 

._,;; -

.;._:Will a man lose his mind 
,: Hoping to find • 

Wi11 a man lose his way 
Will he break down and pray 

Look for the questions 
and the reasons why 
Look to_ the peop1e' look to the sky 

• Look to thc, books 1ook for the nimes
Look for the pride
that f1ows in your veins
Look to the :Joved ones.

, where Jiav� they gone , 1
They live on in memory •
they live on in song
Look with amazement

, soon you will find
That the past is still real
and it's all in your mind

LOCH LOMOND 
1 

By yon bonnie baiiks 
And by yon bonnie braes 
Where the sun shines bright 
On Loch Lomond. 
Where me and my true 1ove 
Will ever want to gae 
On the bonnie bonnie banks 
Of Loch Lomond 

1yet�,t& 
And 1'11 tak- the 1ow road 
And I'll be in Scodand af ore ye 
For me and my true 1ove 
Will never meet again · 
On the bonnie bonnie banks � • 
Of Loch Lomond 

Twas thcre that we parted 
In yon shady glen 
On the steep steep side of ben 1omond 
F or in that purp1e hue 
The highland hills we view 
And the-�oon come in view ... 

. Over g1oaming 



Somc arc bo�n through sorrow, 
Somc arc born through pain. 
Somc arc born 
... through laughtcr and joy 
W c wcrc born to live again. 
And wc will live again. 

A l�ncly soul by thc rivcr 
"' 

Thc Ccltic moon his only fricnd. 
Thc journcy's end 
.. .but not far away, 
Thc journcy bcgins again, 
And wc will bcgin again. 

Lifc bc likc 
thc joy and sorrow 

. Pcacc cnjoymcnt, 
lovc and sorrow. 
On!= fonq kiss 
and thcn wc scvcr, 
Onc farcwclL 
.alas forcvcr. 

My only lovc. 
Nay. 
forcvcr, 
goodbyc. 

Hcrc in thc Islcs 
Rest for a whilc 

, , Green rolling hills 
Time doth stand still 
Pcacc in ihc: äir 
Flora is hcrc 
Until you ro� •

. Makc Skyc your homc. 

Thc highlands, arc my lands 
Thc islands. thc Skyc lands 
Comc to thc Islc of Skyc 
Comc to thc Islc of Skyc 

. Tbc scasons cry 
Comc to thc Islc of Skyc. 

Wantcd by namc 
Rcmcmbcrcd by famc 
Thc trust in our hcart 
�ver will part. 

Ffora will makc 
Yo adcntity saf c . 
$te ds by your sidc ' 
Lo,: ith pridc 
Foie • 's truc 
Wc1J nay forgct you. 

hc oriltupon your hcad 
No Ri�dcr would acccpt 

So comc. comc to thc Islc of Skyc, 
Thc scasons cry ... Comc to thc islc of Skyc. 

scoTi.ANo'nm BRAVE
. 

�c
. 
slccei�g hills of thc

misty highJands .. • . , 
thc wild winds of thc 

' Purplc Islands. 
From thc: miradc.of birth· 
to thc honourcd gravc, 
Scotland thc homc, 
Scotland die brave." 

CEL TIC SEGUE' . 
' 

•',, 

Thcrc in a timclcss land. a long time ago 
,. • A warrior stood with his sword hcld high. 
� 

• 
T o war hc wo�ld go. 

And thc sons and·thc; daughti::rs 'praisl-d him so• • ., Much pridc thcy did show., 
And bid farcwcll to thcir soldicr sons, _ 

God spccd yc homc.' 
f' 

Ovcr land. and ovcr sca. 
Ovcr my hcad, ovcr my dcstiny. 

·stcrl�n,g B;i�gc

!

l297
:Falk,rk 1298 

Bannoclfburn 1314 
Hallidon Hill 1333 

Ncvillcs Cross 1346 • 
Homildon Hill 1402 

crom Moor 1545 
-, Pinkic 1547 
Ncwburn 1640 
_,:' Kilsyth 1645 
: Dunbar 1650 

Kifliccrankic 1689 
,;" Glcncoc 1692 

Cullodcn 17 46 

ver land. and ovcr sca. 
er my_ hcad. ovcr my dcs!iny. 

..., 
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F or L �ill live in you; fif c • , · 
• And all your sorrow will ),e gone.
And L will sing out my·songs. 
Will right my wrongs,;tht.best I can 
And I will bc free • 
Long before th� silencc: fills !he air.
. 

) ' . 

• F or WC have met. in ihis life 
To dance in the light. iti the time WC have. 
And L will call out yoür name 
And thr:9ugh my pain 
Y ou will undei'fitand • 
The ,lovers' song, thQugh love will o� 

. Long, long af ter li'fe is gonc 
So�-gust: let me sing 
So'l may live ag��n�,._J

', ' .... 

I will return. oh I �ilheturn 
You cad hear the cch� say:. 
From out of the nisht-�d into the light 
I will return one day, oiie'day. 

And. I will die jn yoor aras f. 

And all iny sorrow. will bc gone. 
And all the things in my lif e. 

- I held so dear, must leavc mc DQW. 
But I will live oa 
Long, af ter the silence, 
Ends the· song.: 

XII. ; WILD �OUNTAIN TH

Oh the summer time is comin' 
And the trees are swe,etly bloomin • 

. • And the wild mountain thyme 
Grows among the bloomin' heather 
Will ye go lassie go, 
And we'll all go together, 
T o pluck wild mountain thyme. 
All along the bloomin' heather 
Will ye go lassie go. 

Scotland, I t.:an hear .you calling ft
Homeland, in my soul you're calling 
County Antrim to Islay 
O'er the hills and far 'away, 
Per mare, per terris are wc. 

From'across the isles to lnverness 
On Highland hills the sun she sets. 
Per mare, per terras arc wc. 
. \ 

I will build my love a bower 
. ear yon clear crystal fountain 
And oa it I will pile. 

• • ;' . 2\nd I sing oh. ScoHand calls.
• "' Scotland calls.

All the flo.wers of the mountain 
"\f ill ye go lassie go, 

lf my true lo-.c she should leave 
I will surely fiachnother, 

'Wherc the 1cf mountain thyme 
Growi along the bloomi11' heather 
Will ye go lassie go. "Sweet highland jlower

sweep o'er the hüls 
my love and I will go. 

Sweet morning mist· 
like lovers ktss, 

her Jragrance lingers so. 
In lovi�g days we walk and play 

·and drin,k the lovers' wine
and pick.far her my love of loves 

the wild mom:,tain thyme.'" 

Brothers from across the ocean 
Y earning with deep emotion 
From Mull of Kintyre 

� lo the Isle of Skye 
• ·fross my heart and hope to die,

rer mare per terras are we. 
:�-
4nd l sing oh. Scotland calls. 

• Scotland calls.
And alt the while
I fhink of thee 
Over land and over sea , _

!< ' P�r mare per terras are we 
• Per mare per terras are we.

Of days.winter and cold. 
I watch from sunbleached sands 
And look bejond the sky's edge 

toward this other land. 
Pride flows hot i__n this tager bloo'd 

born un'to this,place. • 
But to the p'ast I would follow 
away from this time and space. 

Thoughts crea(;e r..eflection of thistle 
and tart._an splendour. 

Old w0c"rlds'renewed 1 
� 

like the lov-er.s' kiss, .. ... .. 

I crave the, sweet 'and tender. 
On'efoot leading.to the future, 

the other in yesterv_ear. "' I ' • .r 
Many gen, r<ations 

hav� left her shores; 
yet still I must travel there. 

And born far }iway I hear the call, 
. my fte_li'li�s forever roam. 

Two worfds two minds 
I live tliem. both, 

...-..--..... �· -- this new iiind ----------"-'-' 
and Scotland.;. 

.my '(?omes ... 
.... �·· 

byPaul Watson 
t 
• '



DSHIP OF THE IS�ES 
�. ' 

1 wbke up on a gaclic morn . • , 
The kindred soul within reborn \: 
V oices call as the high wind blow � 
Sof tly spcak within me so 1
Voices call withi� your mind 
V oices call from '>Back in time. 

Misty hills on a highland shore 
Holding mystcry witliin thcir core 
Of days gone then old menJrayed 
Where soldierS-fougb.t 
.. .and children playcd. 

Over the agcs and over the sca 
Back to a time in i'eality 
History and music and j,ocrtry 
Survive this ti'm'cless society 
So I cry out to this Jand 
Of -ancient smiles
T o thc he�ts and minds 
T.he sobg� and rhymcs ..
And all that made 

, The Lordship of the lslai. • 

So the �cling within m� ris_c • "; .
F rom tiie humbte start to die last demisc 
Chiiciren of Conn ye past remains • '.· 
Within your hearts and within your veiiis.· 

"Many's >_n �ho've battled foc 
m�y the , mbcr slain. 
many the läds ba� fallen though 
Scotland • 1 risc again." 

y a battle within the British 
ughout Europc-often 
ortune as well as l;ionour. 

Thcre are many stories about the 
ttishsoldier dating back nearly two 

t ousand years: from the f cared king 
•eonn of the Hundred Battles" and the
-Oalriadic" kings of the F ourth to the 

. Eighth Ccnturies. right through to 
�nnie" Princc Charlie ( and the 
acobites! in the Eighteenth Cent\lry. 

Warriors immortalized in history such as 
Macbc;th, Robert the Bruce and Roh Roy 
MacGrcgor immediatcly spring to mind: 

-yct. the list of grcat Highlanders and
l)ieir adventurcs are endless. 

tbough the dans often fought among 
dacmsclves. Scotland was continually 

ghting off invaders: The Vikings. the 
Romans. and of coursc. the English. 

The Scots' fight for freedom has been 
Jong and arduous to say the least, and 
although subducd in 1746 at the battle of 
Culloden. Scotland has remained its 

Even today there are thosc in 
Highland places who still raisc their 
glasscs as they have for centurics 
and proudly toast, 

„SCOTLAND 

SHALLRISE 

AGAIN" 

Tbis allmm is dedicated to: 
Edward Artbur McDonald 
.1924-.1989 and all tbose 
wbo descended from tbe greai • 
bigbland clans if Scotland. 



,This CD includes a "virtua-1 
_. booldet." This process called 

enhanced- CD allows us to include a 
multimedia' presentation that can be 

plar.ed on any MAC or 
Wjndows based PC. 

B-ecause the enhanced
CD format was still in
the very early stages
of development when
this program was

written in 1995, in
VERY rare instances 

there may be prohlems with 
software and compatibility 

issues. Etherean does not guarantee 
the application will work. 
However, we do guarantee you will 
have trouble-free per:form;mce 
playing this in your regular music 
CD player. 

Please be sure you read the 
„Read Me„ file on the disk for 
insta11ation hdp with Guicktime ™ 
and the actual • virtual booklet„ 

ca11ed „Somer VB„ 

This and other video footage of 
Steve are also available at 
www.etherean.com 

tMusic Video 
t!,t�;..�!.ory

StncMc.Doulol 

. ' 
ARTIST NOTE 

Special thanks to: 
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Jon Mark. Thelma Burcha1. 
Paul Watson. Dik Darnell 

and· Etherean Music, 
John Haw)horne, Erwyn Martin, 

Mark Tierney. Murdo McDonald. 
Derek Archer (The Pirate), 

Roh McDonald Parker. 
and to: 

Jos.Smith, for she is my loving partner 
and friend; my dear mother; and to my 
Father, alas. with us no langer but sees 
and hears from another place. brave and. 
loving friend. forever in our hearts ... w·,._,,,_.,,.""· 

shall meet again! 
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