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Cockles & Mussels (Molly Malone)

In Dublin’s fair city

Where girls are so pretty

I first laid my eyes on sweet Molly Malone

As she wheeled her wheelbarrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying “Cockles & Mussels a live a live Oh!”

Chorus

A live a live O-Oh! A live a live O-Oh!

Crying “Cockles & Mussels a live a live Oh!”

She was a fish monger and sure t'was no wonders

For so were her father and mother before

And they both wheeled their barrows through streets broad and narrow

Crying “Cockles & Mussels a live a live Oh!”

Chorus

She died of a fever and no one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

Now her ghosts wheels her barrow through streets broad and narrow

Crying “Cockles & Mussels a live a live Oh!”

Chorus

She Moved Through the Fair

My young love said to me, my mother won’t mind,

And my father won’t slight you for your lack of Kind

And she stepped away from me and this she did say,

Oh it will not be long love, till our wedding day.

She went away from me and she moved through the fair

And fondly I watched her move here and move there

And she made her way homeward with one star awake

As the swan in the evening moves over the lake

T’was the last time I saw here when she moved through the fair

And I gazed as the sunlight did dance through her hair

But the winds in the rushes their secrets do keep

Like the waves on the shoreline, that my love’s asleep

Last night I did dream that my love she came in

And so softly she came that her feet made no din

And she laid her hand on me and smiling did say

“It will not be long love, till our wedding day”

Courtin’ In the Kitchen

Come single belle and beau, unto me pay attention

Don’t ever fall in love, 'tis the devils own invention

Once I fell in love with a maiden so bewitchin

Miss Henrietta Bell down in Captains Kelly’s kitchen

Chorus

With me toor-a-loor-a-lay, me toor-a-loor-a-laddie

Sing toor-a-loor-a-lay, toor-a-loor-a-laddie

At the age of seventeen I was ‘prenticed to a grocer

Not far from Stephens Green where Miss Henri used to go sir

Her manners were so fine, she set me hear a twitchin

When she asked me-self to tea down in Captain Kelly’s kitchen

Chorus

Now Sunday being the day when we were to have the flare-up

I dressed myself quite gay and I frizzed and oiled me hair-up

The Captain had no wife and he’d gone off a-fishin

So we kicked up high life downstairs in the kitchen

Chorus

With me arms around her waist she slyly hinted marriage 

When through the door in haste we heard Captain Kelly’s carriage

Her eyes told me fu well, and they were not bewitchin

That she wished I’d get to hell, or be somewhere from the kitchen

Chorus

When the Captain came downstairs, though he seen me situation

Despite of all my prayers I was marched off to the station

For me they’d make no bail, though to her home I was itchin’

And I had to tell the tale of how I cam into the kitchen

Chorus

I said she did invite me but she gave a flat denial

For assault she did indict me and I was sent for trial

She swore I dropped the paw, in spite of all her screechin’

And I got six months hard for me courting in the kitchen

Chorus

The Rose of Tralee

The pale moon was rising above the green mountains, 

The sun was declining beneath the blue sea

When I strayed with my love to the pure crystal fountain

That stands in the beautiful vale of Tralee

Chorus
She was lovely and fair as the rose of the summer 

Yet was not her beauty alone that won me

Oh no t’was the truth in her eyes ever dawning

That made me love Mary the Rose of Tralee

The cool shades of evening their mantles were spreading

And Mary, all smiling sat listening to me

The moon through the valley here pale rays were shedding

When I won the heart of the Rose of Tralee

Chorus

Maggie

The violets were scenting the woods Maggie displaying their charms to the bees,

When I first said I loved only you Maggie, and you said you loved only me

The chestnuts bloom beams through the glade Maggie, the robin sang from every tree,

When I first said I loved only you Maggie and you said you loved only me

The golden dewed daffodils shone, Maggie and danced in the breeze on the lea

When I first said I loved only you Maggie, and you said you loved only me

The birds in the trees sang their songs, Maggie of happier transports to be

When I first said I loved only you Maggie, and you said you loved only me

Our hopes they have never come true, Maggie; our dreams they were never to be

Since I first said I loved only you Maggie and you said you loved only me

The violets are withered and one, Maggie; I cry for the years as they flee

Since I first said I loved only you Maggie and you said you loved only me

Red is the Rose
Red is the rose that by yonder garden grows 

Fair is the lily of the valley

Clear is the water that flows from the Boyne

And my love is fairer than any

Come over the hills my bonny Irish lass

Come over the hills to your darling

You choose the rose, love, and I will make the vow

And I’ll be your true love forever

Chorus

T’was down by Killarney’s green woodlands that we strayed

The moon and the stars they were shining

The moon shone its beams through her locks of golden hair

She swore she would love me forever

Chorus

But time passes on and my darling girl is gone

She’s gone and she’s met with another

I’m full of regret but my heart will ne’er forget that once was truly my lover

Chorus

It’s not for the parting that my sister pains

It’s not for the grief of my mother

Its al for the loss of my bonny Irish lass

That my heart is broken forever

Chorus

Whiskey in the Jar

As I was going over the Cork and Kerry mountains

I met with Captain Farrell and his money he was counting

I first produced my pistol and I then produced my rapier

Saying “stand and deliver for I am a bold deceiver”

Chorus

With me ring-dum-a doo-dum-a da

Whack for the daddy-o, whack for the daddy-ay

There’s whiskey in the jar

I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny

I put in my pocket and brought it home to Jenny

She sighed and she swore she never would deceive me

But the devil take the women for they never can be easy

Chorus

I went into her chamber all for to take a slumber

I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder

But Jenny took my pistols and she filled them full of water

And sent for Captain Farrell to be ready for the slaughter

Chorus

They threw me into prison, bound without a writ or bounty

For robbin’ Captain Farrell near the Cork ad Kerry mountains

But they couldn’t take me fist so I punched and knocked the sentry

And bade no farewell to the Captain or the gentry

Chorus

A Bunch of Thyme

Come all ye maidens young and fair, all you that are booming in you prime

Always be ware and keep you garden fair, let no man steal away your thyme

For thyme it is a precious thing and thyme brings all things to my mind

Thyme with all its flavours, along with all its joys: thyme brings all things to my mind

Once I had a bunch of thyme, I thought it never would decay

Then came a lusty sailor who chanced to pass my way, he stole my bunch of thyme away.

The sailor gave tome a rose; a rose hat never would decay

He gave it to me to keep me reminded, of when he stole my thyme away

Come all ye maidens young and fair, all you that are booming in you prime

Always be ware and keep you garden fair, let no man steal away your thyme

Fiddlers Green
As I walked down to the dockside one evening so fair

To view the salt water and take the sea air

I heard and old fisher man singing a song

“Won’t you take me away boys my time is not long”

Chorus

Wrap me up in my oil skins and jumpers

No more on the docks I’ll be seen

Just tell me old ship mates 

I’m taking a trip, mates

And I’ll see them someday in Fiddlers Green

Now Fiddlers Green is a place I heard tell

Where fishermen go if they don’t go to hell

Where the skies are all clear and the dolphins do play 

And the cold coast of Greenland is far far away

Chorus

Now I don’t want a harp or a halo, not me

Just give me a breeze and a good rolling sea

I’ll pay me old squeezebox as we sail along

With the wind in the rigging to sing me a song

Chorus

The Wild Rover

I’ve been a wild rover for many a year, 

And I’ve spent all my money on whiskey and beer

But now I’m returning with gold in great store

And I never will play the wild rover no-more

Chorus

And it’s no nay never, no-nay-never no more

Will I play the wild rover

No nay never no more

I went to an ale house I used to frequent

I told the landlady my money was spent

I asked her for credit she answered me “Nay

Such custom as yours I can have any day”

Chorus

I took out from my pocket ten sovereigns bright

And the landlady’s eyes opened wide with delight

She said “I’ve got whiskeys and wines of the best

And the words that I spoke they were only in jest”

Chorus

I’ll go home to my parents, confess what I’ve done

And I’ll ask them to pardon their prodigal son

And if they caress me as off times before 

Sure I never will play the wild rover no more

The Town I Loved So Well
In my memory, I will always see, the town that I have loved so well,

Where our school played ball by the Gas yard wall

And we laughed through the smoke and the smell

Going home in the rain, running up the dark lane

Past the jail and down behind the fountain

Those were happy days in so many many ways, in the town I love so well.

In he early morning the Shirt Factory Horn

Called women from Creggan, the Moor and the Bog

While the men on the dole played the mothers role

Fed the children and then walked the dog

And when times got rough, there was just about enough 

But they saw it through without complaining

For deep inside was a burning pride, for the town I love so well

There was music there in the Derry air

Like a language that we could all understand

I remember the day when I earned my first pay

And I played in the small pick up band

There I spent my youth and to tell you the truth

I was sad to leave it all behind me

For Id learned about life and I’d found me a wife, in the town I loved so well

But when I returned, how my eyes were burned

To see how a town could be brought to its knees

By the armoured cars and the bombed out bars

And the gas that hands on to every breeze

Now the army’s installed, by the old Gas yard wall 

And that damned barbed wire gets higher and higher

With their tanks and guns oh my God what have they done?

To the town I love so well

Now the music is gone, but they still carry on

Through their spirits bruised but never broken

They will not forget for their hearts are all set

On tomorrow and peace once again

For what’s done is done, and what’s won is won

And what’s lost is lost and gone forever

I can only pray for a brand new day, for the town I love so well

The Fields of Athenry

By lonely prison wall, I heard a young girl calling

“Michael, they have taken you away

For you stole Trevellion’s corn

So the young might see the morn

Now a prison ship lays waiting in the Bay”

Chorus

Low lie the fields of Athenry

Where once we watched the small free birds fly

Our love was on the wing

We had dreams and songs to sing

It’s so lonely ‘round the fields of Athenry

By lonely prison walls, I heard a young man calling,

“Nothing matters Mary when you’re free

Against the famine and the crown

I rebelled, they struck me down

Now you must raise our child with dignity”

Chorus

By lonely harbour walls, she watched the last star falling

As the prison ship sailed out against the sky

For she lives in hope and prayer

For her love in Bot’ny Bay

Now it’s lonely round the fields of Athenry

Chorus

The Black Velvet Band

As I went walking down Broadway

Not intending to stay very long

I met with a frolicsome damsel

As she came tripping along

A watch she pulled out of her pocket

And slipped it right into my hand

On the very first day that I met her

Bad cess to the Black Velvet Band

Chorus

Her eyes they shone like diamonds

You’d thing she was queen of the land

With her hair thrown over her shoulder

Tied up with a Black Velvet Band

Before Judge and Jury next morning

Both of us had to appear

The gentleman claimed his jewellery

And the case against us was clear

Seven long year’s transportation

Right down into Van Diemans Land

Far away from my friends and relations

To follow the Black Velvet Band

Chorus

Steal Away

Chorus

Steal away; let’s steal away, no reason left to stay

For me and you, let’s start anew

And darling steal away

Lets’ steal away and chase our dreams

And hope they’ll never find us

The dreamy days, the empty nights

We’ll leave them all behind us

Chorus

We’ll leave behind the city streets

The gloom and desolation

The rain, the cold, just growing old

God knows, it’s a had old station

Chorus

We’ll leave behind our memories

And make a new beginning

For we have to choose to win or lose

And it’s time we started winning

Chorus

Dublin in the Rare Auld Times

Chorus

Ring a ring a rosy, as the light declines

I remember Dublin City in the rare auld times

Raised on songs and stories, heroes of renown

Are the passing tales and glories

That once was Dublin town

The hallowed halls and houses

The haunting children’s rhymes

That once was part of Dublin in the rare auld times

Chorus

My name it is Sean Dempsey, as Dublin as can be

Born hard and late in Pimlico

In a house that cased to be

By trade I was a cooper lost out to redundancy

Like my house that fell to progress, my trade to memory

Chorus

It’s a Long Way to Tipperary

It’s a long way to Tipperary

It’s a long way to go 

It’s a long way to Tipperary

To the sweetest girl I know

God Bless Her

Goodbye Piccadilly

Farewell Leicester Square

It’s a long long way to Tipperary

But my heart lies there

Back up your troubles in your old Knapp sack 

And smile smile smile

Back up your troubles in your old Knapp sack 

And smile boys that’s the style

What’s the use in worrying? 

It’s never worth your while

So pack up your troubles in your old Knapp sack

And smile smile smile

Danny Boy

Oh Danny Boy, the pipes the pipes are calling

From glen to glen and down the mountain side

The summers gone and all he flowers are dying

‘Tis you, ‘tis you must go and I must bide.

But come you back when summers in the meadow

Or when the valleys hushed and white with snow

Till I’ll be there, in sunshine or in shadow

Oh Danny Boy, oh Danny Boy, I love you so

And when you come and all the flowers are dying

If I am dead, as dead I may well be,

You’ll come and find the place where I am lying

And kneel and say “An Ave” there for me

And I shall hear though soft you tread above me

And all my grave will warmer sweeter be

For you will bend and tell me that you love me

Then I shall sleep in peace, until you come to me

And I courted Peggy Duignan as pretty as you please

A rogue and a child of Mary

From the rebel liberties

I lost her to a student lad with skin as black as coal

When he took her off to Birmingham, he took away my soul

Chorus

Ah the years have made me bitter

The gargle dimmed my brain

For Dublin keeps on changing and nothing stays the same,

The Metropole and Pillar are gone

The Royal long since pulled down

As they grey unyielding concrete, makes a city of my town

Chorus

Fair they well sweet Anna Liffey, I can no longer stay

And watch the new glass cages

That spring up along the quay

Me minds too full of memories

Too old to learn new chimes

I’m part of what made Dublin, in the rare auld times.

Limerick You’re a Lady

Chorus

Limerick you’re a lady

Your Shannon waters tears of joy that flow

The beauty that surrounds you

I take it with me love where’re I go

While waking in the arms of distant waters

A new day finds me far away from home

Ten Limerick you’re my lady, the one true love

That I have ever known

As children you and I 

Spent endless days of fun

In winter snow and summers golden sun

We fished in silver streams

The fabric of my dreams

Was fashioned by your loveliness

And so I have to say

Chorus

The gift of time has made

To travellers on their way

Seeking out the beauty of our land

That shore where children play

And bells rang out to say; thank God we’re living peacefully 

To feel the freedom of each day

Chorus

I Believe
I believe for every drop of rain that falls

A flower grows

I believe that somewhere in the darkest night

A candle glows

I believe for everyone that goes astray

Someone will come to show the way

I believe.. I believe

Chorus

Every time I hear a new born baby cry

Or touch a leaf, or see the sky

Then I know why I believe

I believe above the storm the smallest breath

Will still be heard

I believe that someone in the grape somewhere

Hears every word

Chorus

Working Man

Chorus

It’s a working man I am

And I’ve been down underground

And I swear to God, if I ever see the sun

Or for any length of time

I can hold it in my mind

I never again will go down underground

At the age of 16 years

Oh he quarrelled with his peers

Who vowed they’d never see another one

In the dark recess of the mines

Where you age before your time

And the coal dust lies heavy on your lungs

Chorus

At the age of 44

Oh he’ll greet you at the door

And he’ll gently lead you by the arm

Through the dark recess of the mines

Oh he’ll take you back in time

And they’ll tell you of the hardships that were had

Chorus

I’ll tell me Ma

Chorus

I’ll tell me ma when I go home the boys won’t leave the girls alone,

They pulled my hair and stole my comb

Well that’s alright till I go home

She is handsome she is pretty she is the belle of Belfast City

She is counting one, two, three.  Please won’t you tell me, “Who is she?”

Albert Mooney says he loves her

All the boys are fighting for her

They knock at the door and they ring at the bell saying

“Hello my true love, are you well?”

Out she comes as while as snow

Rings on her fingers and bells on her toes,

Old Johnny Murphy says he’ll die, if he doesn’t get the girl

With the roving eye

Chorus

Let the wind and the rain and hail blow high

And the snow come rumbling from the sky

She’s as nice as apple pied

She’ll get her own lad by and by

When she gets a lad of her own she won’t tell her ma

When she goes home

Let them all come as they will, for its Albert Mooney

She love still

Chorus

Song for Ireland

Walking all the day

Near tall towers where falcons build their nests,

Silver winged they fly

They know the call of freedom in their breasts

Saw black-head against the sky where 

Twisted rocks the run to the sea

Chorus

Living on your western shore saw summer sunsets

Asked for more

I stood by your Atlantic sea and sang a song for Ireland

Talking all the day

With true friends who try to make you stay

Telling jokes and news

Singing songs to pass the night away

Watched the Galway salmon run

Like silver dancing darting in the sun

Chorus

Drinking all the day

In old pubs where fiddlers love to play

Saw one touch the bow

He played a reel which seemed so grand and gay

Stood on dingle beach and cast

In wild foam we found Atlantic bass

Chorus

Dreaming in the night

I saw a land where no one has to fight

Waking in your dawn

I saw you crying in the morning light

Lying where the falcons fly

They twist and turn all in you air blue sky

Chorus

I have a Dream

I have a dream

A song to sing

To help me cope, with anything

If you see the wonder of a fairytale

You can take the future, even if you fail

Chorus

I believe in Angels

Something good in everything I see

I believe in Angels

When I know the time is right for me

I’ll cross the stream 

I have a dream

I have a dream

A fantasy

To help me through reality

And my destination, make it worth the while

Pushing through the darkness, still another mile

Chorus

Repeat first verse

The wind beneath my wings

It must have been cold there in my shadow

To never feel sunshine on your face

You’ve been content to let me shine

You always walked a step behind

I was the once with all the glory

While you were the one with all the strength

Only a face without a name

I never once heard you complain

Chorus

Did you ever know that you’re my hero?

And every thing I’d like to be

I can fly higher than an eagle

Cause you are the Wind beneath my wings

It might have appeared to go unnoticed

But I’ve got it all here in my heart

I want you to know, I know the truth

I would be nothing without you

Chorus

The West’s Awake

When all beside a vigil keep the West’s asleep the West’s asleep

Alas and well may Erin weep, when Connaught lies in slumber deep

Their lakes and plains smile fair and free mid rocks they guard their chivalry

Sing Oh! Let man learn liberty from lashing winds and crashing sea.

That chainless wave and lovely land, Freedom and Nationhood demand

Be sure the great God never planned, for trodden slaves a home so grand

For long a proud and haughty race, honoured and sentinelled the place

Sing, Oh! Not er their sons disgrace, can quite destroy their glory’s trace

For often in O’Connor’s van to triumph dashed each Connaught clan

As fleet a deer the Normans ran through Curlews Pass and Ardrahan

And later times saw deeds so brave and glory guards Cianricards grave

Sing Oh! They died their land to save, at Aughrims plains and Shannon’s wave

And if when all a vigil keep, the West’s asleep, the West’s asleep

Alas as well may Erin weep that Connaught lies in slumber deep

But hard a voice like thunder spake the West’s awake the West’s awake

Sing Oh! Hurrah let England quake we’ll watch till death for Erin’s sake

A Nation Once Again

When boyhoods fire was in my blood I read of ancient freemen

For Greece and Rome who bravely stood three hundred men and three men

And then I prayed I yet might see our fetters rent in twain

And Ireland long a province be a nation once again.

Chorus

A nation once again

A nation once again

And Ireland long a province be

A nation once again

And from that time through wildest woe that hope has shone a far light

Nor could loves brightest summer glow outshine that solemn starlight

It seemed to watch above my head in forum field and fane

Its angel voice sand round my head a nation once again

Chorus

It whispered too that freedoms ark and service high and hold

Would be profaned by feelings dark and passions vain or lowly

For freedom comes from Gods right hand and needs a godly train

And righteous mane must make our land a nation once again

Chorus

So as I grew for boy to man I bent me to that bidding

My spirit of each selfish plan and cruel passion ridding

For thus I hoped some day to aid, oh can such hope be vain

When my dear country can be made a nation once again

Chorus

Muirsheen Durkin

In the days I went a courting I was never tired resortin 

To the ale house or a play house or many a house besides

I told me Brother Seamus I was going to be right famous

And before I would return again I’d roam the whole world wide

Chorus

Goodbye Muirsheen Durkin, sure I’m sick and tired of workin

No more I’ll dig the praties; no longer I’ll be fooled

For sure’s me name is Carney I’ll be off to Californee

And instead of digging praties I’ll be digging lumps of gold

I’ve courted girls in Blarney, in Kanturk and Killarney

In Passage and in Queenstown, that is the Cobh of Cork

But goodbye to all this pleasure sure I’m off to seek me leisure

And the next time you will hear from me is a letter from New York

Chorus

So goodbye all ye boys at home I’m sailing far across the foam

I’m going to make me fortune in far Americay

There's gold and money plenty for the poor and for the gentry

And when I do return again I never more will stray

Chorus

The Spanish Lady
As I rode down through Dublin’s city at the hour of twelve at night

Who should I see but a Spanish lady washing her feet by candle light

First she washed them then she dried them over a fire of amber coal

In all my life I never did see a maid so sweet about the soul

Chorus

Whack fol the toor a loor a ladie what fol the toor a loora lay

Whack fol the toor a loor a ladie what fol the toor a loora lay

As I came back through Dublin city at the hour of half past eight

Who should I spy but the Spanish lady brushing her hair in the broad daylight

First she tossed it then she brushed it on her lap was a silver comb

In all my life I never did see a maid so fair since I did roam

Chorus

As I went back through Dublin city as the sun began to set

Who should I spy bu the Spanish lady catching a moth in a golden net

When she saw me then she fled me lifting her petticoat over her knee

In all my life I never did see a maid so shy as the Spanish lady

Chorus

I wandered north and I wandered south through Stoneybatter and Patrick’s Close

Up and around by the Gloucester Diamond and back by Napper Tandy’s house

Old age has laid her hand upon me cold as a fire of ashy coals

In all my liver I never did see a maid so sweet as the Spanish lady

Chorus

Sean South from Garryowen

It was on a dreary new years eve as shades of night came down

A lorry load of volunteers approached a border town

There were men from Dublin and from Cork Fermanagh and Tyrone

And the leader was a limerick man Sean South from Garryowen

And as they moved along the street up to the barracks door 

They scorned the dangers they would meet the fate that lay in store

They were fighting for old Ireland cause to claim their very own

And their leader was a limerick man Sean South from Garryowen

But the sergeant spied their daring plan; he spied them through the door

With their sten guns and their rifle shots a hailed of death did roar

And when that awful night had passed two men laid cold as stone 

And one was from a border town and one from Garryowen

No more he’ll hear the seagulls cry o’er the murmuring Shannon tide

For he fell beneath a northern sky brave Hanlon by his side

He has gone to join that gallant band of Plunkett, Pearse and Tone

Another martyr for old Ireland, Sean South from Garryowen

The Galway Shawl

In Oranmore in the County Galway

Once pleasant evening in the month of May

I spied a damsel she was young and handsome

Her beauty fairly took my breath away

Chorus

She wore no jewels, no costly diamonds

No paint or powder no none at all

She wore a bonnet with a ribbon on it

And around her shoulders was a Galway shawl

As we kept on walking she kept on talking

Till her fathers cottage came into view

She said “Come in sir, and meet my father

And for to please him play the Foggy Dew”

Chorus

I played “The Blackbird” and “The stack of barley”

Rodney’s Glory” and “The Foggy Dew”

She sang each note like and Irish linnet

And the tears they flowed in her eyes of blue

Chorus

T’was early early all in the morning

I hit the road for old Donegal

She said “Goodbye sir” and her eyes seemed brighter

And my heart remained with the Galway Shawl

Chorus

The Ould Triangle

A hungry feelin’ came o’er me stealin’ and mice were squealin’ in my prison cell

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

To begin the morning’, the warder’s bawlin’, “Get up ya bowsie and clean out ye’r cell”

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

On a fine spring morning the lag lay dreamin’, the seagulls wheeling high above the wall

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

The screw was peeping and the lag was sleeping, while he lay weeping for his girl Sal

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

The wind was rising and the day declining, as I lay pining in my prison cell

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

In the female prison there are seventy women, I wish it was with them that I did dwell

And the ould triangle went jingle jangle all along the banks of the Royal Canal

Raglan Road

On Raglan Road of an autumn day I saw her first and knew,

That her dark hair would weave a snare that I would one day rue.

I say the danger and I passed along the enchanted way

And I said let grief be a fallen leaf at the dawning of the day

On Grafton Street in November we tripped lightly along the ledge

Of a deep ravine where can be seen the worth of passion play

The Queen of Hearts still making tarts, and I not making hay

Oh, I loved too much and such and such is happiness thrown away

I gave her gifts of the mind, I gave her the secret signs

That’s known to the artists who have known the true Gods of sound and stone

And her words and tint without a stint, I gave her poems to say

With her own name there and her own dark hair

Like clouds over fields of May

On a quiet street where old ghosts meet, I see her walking now

Away from me so hurriedly, my reason must allow

That I had loved not as I should, a creature made of clay

When the angel woos the clay he’ll lose

His wings at the dawning of the day

James Connolly

A great crowd had gathered outside of Kilmainham

With their heads uncovered they knelt on the ground

For inside that grim prison lay a brave Irish soldier

His life for his country about to lay down

He went to his death like a true son of Ireland

The firing party he bravely did face

Then the order rang out “resent arms, Fire”

James Connolly fell into a ready made grave

The Black flag they hoisted, the cruel deed was over

Gone was the an whole loved Ireland so well

There was many a sad heart in Dublin that morning

When the murdered James Connolly, the Irish Rebel

God’s curse on you England, you cruel-hearted monster

Your deeds they would same all the devils in Hell

There was no flowers blooming but the Shamrocks is growing

On the grave of James Connolly the Irish Rebel

Many years have rolled by since that Irish Rebellion

When the guns of Britannia they loudly did speak

The bold I.R.A they stood shoulder to shoulder

And the blood from their bodies flowed down Sackville Street.

The Four Courts of Dublin the English bombarded

The Spirit of Freedom they tried hard to quell

But above all the din rose the cry “No Surrender”

‘Twas the voice of James Connolly the Irish Rebel.

Slievenamon

Along all alone, by the wave washed strand

And alone in the crowded hall

The hall it is gay, and the waves they are grand 

But my heart is not there at all

It flied far away by night and by day

To the times and the joys that are gone

And I never can forget the sweet maiden I met

In the valley near Slievenamon

It was not the grace of her queenly air

Not her soft black eyes, not her flowing hair

Not was it her lily-white brown

Twas the sound of truth and of melting ruth

That stole my heart away one soft summer day

In the valley near Slievenamon

In the festive hall by the star-watche’d shore

Ever my restless spirit cries

My love all my love shall I ne’er see you more?

By night and by day I ever ever pray

While lonely my life flows on

To see our flag unrolled and my true love to enfold

In the valley near Slievenamon

Carrickfergus

I wish I was in Carrickfergus

Or else in Antrim or Ballygrange

The deepest ocean I would swim over

The deepest ocean my love to find

But the sea is deep and I can’t swim over

And neither have I the wings to fly

I wish I had a lonesome boatman

To ferry over my love and I

In Kilkenny town it is reported

On marble stones there as black as ink

That with gold and silver I could support her

But I’ll sing no more till I get a drink

But I have been drinking and I’m seldom sober

And constant trouble from town to town

And now I’m sick and my days are over

Come, Molly a stor, and I’ll lay me down

Four Green Fields

“What did I have?” said the fine old woman

“What did I have?” this proud old woman did say

“I had four green fields, each one was a jewel

But strangers came and tried to take them from me

I had fine strong sons they fought to save my jewels

They fought and died, and that was my grief” said she

“Long time ago” said the find old woman

“Long time ago” this proud old woman did say

“There was war and death plundering and pillage

My children starved, by mountain, valley and sea

And their wailing cries, they shook them very heavens

My four green fields ran red with their blood” said she

“What have I now” said the fine old woman

“What have I now” this proud old woman did say

“I have four green fields, one of them’s in bondage

In strangers’ hand that tried to take it from me

But my sons had sons as brave as were their fathers

My fourth green field shall bloom once again” said she

On the one Road

We’re on the one road sharing the one load

We’re on the road to God knows where

We’re on the one road, maybe the wrong road

But we’re together now who cares

Chorus

North men, South men comrades all

Dublin, Belfast, Cork and Donegal

We’re on the one road, swinging along

Singing a soldier’s song

Though we’ve had our troubles now and then

Now is the time to make them up again

Sure aren’t we all Irish anyhow

Now is the time to step together now

Chorus

Tinkers tailor every mother’s son

Butcher baker shouldering this gun

Rich man poor man every man in line

All together just like Auld Lang Syne

Chorus

Night is darkness just before the dawn

From dissension Ireland is reborn

Soon we’ll all United Irishmen

Make our land a nation once again

Chorus

Noreen Bawn
There's a spot in old Tirconnell

With a wee house in the glen

Where dwelt an Irish colleen

Who'd woo the hearts of men

She was winsome, fair and hearty

Shined graceful as a fawn

It was love that widow's daughter

Happy laughing Noreen Bawn

One day there came a letter

With a passage paid to go

To lands where the Missouri

And the Mississippi flow

So she bade farewell to Erin

And next morning at the dawn

Said a brokenhearted mother

Bid farewell to Noreen Bawn

Many years that mother waited

Till a morning at the door

Sat a gorgeous looking lady

All grand the clothes she wore

Said, Mother don't you worry

Said, I've only got a cold

But the purple spots upon her cheek

The tragic story told

There's a graveyard in Tirconnell

Where the blossoms sadly sway

Her brokenhearted mother

Living oer a lonely grave

Saying, Noreen you were calling

Many years since you have gone

Was the curse of emigration

Laid you low my Noreen Bawn 
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