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A Pair O Brown Eyes
Christy Moore

(intro) DMF DMmF DmF G C

And

for

C Dm F

One sunmer s evening drunk as hell, | sat there nearly lifeless,
C Dm G
an old man in the corner sang, where the water lilies grow
Dm F
On the jukebox Johnny sang, about a thing called |Iove.
F G C F Dm F
How are you ki d? What s your nanme? And what do you know?

C Dm F
In blood and death neath a screaming sky, | lay down on the ground,

C Dm G
the arnms and | egs of other nmen, were scattered all around.

C
Some prayed and cursed, then cursed and prayed,

Dm F
and then they prayed sonme nore,

C F G C
but the only thing that | could see,
C F G C
was a pair of brown eyes they were | ooking at ne.
C G F C
When we got back, |abeled parts one to three,
C G F

there was no pair of brown eyes waiting for ne.

C F G C
arovin arovin arovin | Il go,
F Dm F Dm G C

a pair of brown eyes, for a pair of brown eyes.

C Dm F
| | ooked at him he |looked at ne, all | could do was hate him
C Dm G
whil e Ray and Phil onena sang, of ny elusive dream
C
| saw the streans and the rolling hills,
Dm F
where his brown eyes were waiting,
C F G C
and | thought about a pair of brown eyes,
F Dm F Dm G C

that waited once for ne, that waited once for ne.

C



So drunk as hell | left that place,

Dm F
soneti mes wal ki ng, sonetinmes craw i ng.
C Dm F

A hungry sound cane on the breeze, so | gave the walls a talking.

C Dm F
And | heard the sounds of |ong ago, fromthe old canal

C F G C

And the birds were whistling in the trees,

F Dm F

as the wind was gently | aughing.

C F G C
And a rovin arovin arovin | Il go,
C G F C
arovin arovin arovin | Il go.
C G F C
And a rovin arovin arovin | Il go,
F Dm F Dm G C

for a pair of brown eyes, for a pair of brown eyes.



