
  

 

 

 

 

Burns Night Supper 

£29.95 pp 

 

To start with… Burns Mule 

Haig Clubman, smoky syrup & Fever Tree Ginger Beer 

 

Starters 

Roasted beets with feta and lovage pesto (V) 

Black pudding cake topped with a poached egg and crispy bacon (N) 

Pan-seared scallops with roasted cauliflower (V, N) 

 

Mains 

Haggis, Neeps & Tatties- Mcsweens Haggis with swede purée, mash potato and red wine jus (A)  

Veggie Haggis, Neeps & Tatties with swede purée, mash potato and red wine jus (V,A) 

Butternut squash risotto with Pecorino and pumpkin seeds (V) 

28 Day aged rib-eye steak with horseradish butter, triple-cooked chips and watercress 

Venison steak with braised red cabbage and heritage potatoes 

Roast Atlantic Sea Trout pan-fried with king prawns, samphire butter and dauphinoise potatoes 

 

Desserts 

Cranachan- Lightly toasted oats and fresh raspberries in a honey and whisky flavoured ice cream (V) 

Chantilly cream filled profiteroles and caramel sauce (V) 

Sticky toffee pudding and vanilla ice cream (V) 

 

Allergen Information: Our kitchens use ingredients containing the following allergens: Celery, Cereals containing Gluten, Crustaceans, Egg, Fish, Lupin, Milk, 

Molluscs, Mustard, Nuts, Peanuts, Sesame, Soya, and Sulphites (over 10ppm) and there is a risk of cross contamination from these allergens. If you are avoiding 

certain foods for any reason, or for any questions regarding the allergen content of specific dishes, please contact the restaurant directly. Please ensure that you 

also check the allergen information when you arrive at the restaurant in case of any changes 



 

Join us for Burns’ Night on 

 

Thursday 25th January 

 

In celebration of famed Scottish poet Robert ‘Rabbie’ Burns birthday 

 

 

 

 

 

 

‘Wherever I wander, wherever I rove, 

The hills of the Highlands for ever I love.’ 

 

We will be transforming our restaurant into a stunning Scottish scene for the 

evening, complete with the faint scent of Whisky in the air. 

 

Our Head Chef has specially designed a hearty 3 Course Menu for the 

occasion, which guests will be welcomed to enjoy against a musical backdrop 

playlist of Rabbie Burns poems and highland classics, beautifully sung by 

talented Scottish singers. 

 

It is the perfect time to dust off your tartan robes and get into the Scottish 

spirit, we’ve got a few surprises up our sleeves that you won’t want to miss 

out on. *hint hint*- there’s plenty of Whisky and treats to be had! 

 

The Burns Night Menu requires a £5 deposit per person at the time of booking. Booking is not confirmed until the 

deposit has been paid, deposits paid are non-refundable when cancellations are within 48 hours of booked date. 

All menu choices must be pre-ordered by no later than Thursday 18th January. Deposits and orders can be done 

either in person, over the phone or by emailing our Sales & Events Manager at: Whitney.Warren@mbplc.com 

 

‘My heart's in the Highlands, my heart is not here; 

My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer.’ 



 

A Wee Bit O’ History 

 

Other Titles: Rabbie Burns, The Ploughman Poet, The Bard of Ayrshire 

Life:  January 25th 1759 - July 21st 1796 

 

Despite his short life Burns left a great legacy, having spent many years 

collecting and preserving traditional Scottish songs for the future alongside 

producing his own widely appreciated and much-loved collection of works. It 

was not until 1786 at the age of 27 that he rose to fame with the publication 

of his first collection of poetry, Poems, Chiefly in the Scottish Dialect. This 

masterful collection made a huge impression on Edinburgh's literary elite, and 

propelled Burns to celebrity status. 

 

However, Burns' start in life was in fact a humble one. He was born the son of 

poor tenant farmers and was the eldest of seven children. Even with the 

family's money struggles, his father recognized the importance of education 

and ensured that, alongside working on the family farm, his children were 

given the opportunity to read and learn. 

 

For all his eventual fame, Burns never forgot his roots. His love for farming 

stayed with him throughout his life and his writing often dealt with issues 

affecting the poorer classes, notably highlighting the need for greater social 

equality. We can see all of these influences captured in his dazzling collections 

of poetry and song - his lasting legacy to the world. 

 

 

 



 

Address to a Haggis 

 

Rabbie Burns wrote this poem to show his appreciation for the popular Scottish dish, it 

has since become integral to any Burns Night Supper and is traditionally the first to be 

recited- just at the moment that the Haggis is brought to the table and cut with a 

ceremonial knife. 

 

 

Fair fa' your honest, sonsie face,  

Great chieftain o the puddin'-race! 

Aboon them a' ye tak your place, 

Painch, tripe, or thairm: 

Weel are ye worthy o' a grace 

As lang's my arm.  

The groaning trencher there ye fill, 

Your hurdies like a distant hill, 

Your pin wad help to mend a mill 

In time o need, 

While thro your pores the dews distil 

Like amber bead.  

His knife see rustic Labour dight, 

An cut you up wi ready slight, 

Trenching your gushing entrails bright, 

Like onie ditch; 

And then, O what a glorious sight, 

Warm-reekin, rich! 

Then, horn for horn, they stretch an 

strive: 

Deil tak the hindmost, on they drive, 

Till a' their weel-swall'd kytes belyve 

Are bent like drums; 

The auld Guidman, maist like to rive, 

'Bethankit' hums. 

 

Is there that owre his French ragout, 

Or olio that wad staw a sow, 

Or fricassee wad mak her spew 

Wi perfect scunner, 

Looks down wi sneering, scornfu view 

On sic a dinner? 

Poor devil! see him owre his trash, 

As feckless as a wither'd rash, 

His spindle shank a guid whip-lash, 

His nieve a nit; 

Thro bloody flood or field to dash, 

O how unfit! 

But mark the Rustic, haggis-fed, 

The trembling earth resounds his tread, 

Clap in his walie nieve a blade, 

He'll make it whissle; 

An legs an arms, an heads will sned, 

Like taps o thrissle. 

Ye Pow'rs, wha mak mankind your care, 

And dish them out their bill o fare, 

Auld Scotland wants nae skinking ware 

That jaups in luggies: 

But, if ye wish her gratefu prayer, 

Gie her a Haggis 


