Acor desweb. com

Song For Irel and
Mary Bl ack

R PLEASE NOTE----------mmmmm e e oo o #
#This file is the author s own work and represents their interpretation of the #
#song. You may only use this file for private study, scholarship, or research. #

Date: Fri, 23 Jan 1998 14:39:47 -0600
From dirkcush@dg. net
Subj ect: Song for Ireland.pro
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Verse 1:

[DwWal king all the [A]day

Near[G tall [DF#]towers where [G E]fal cons build[A] their nests[D
[D]Silver-winged they [Alfly

They [enlknow the [bnjcall of [Gfreedom[A]lin their [D]breasts

[ G Saw Bl ack Head a[ Asus] gai nst the sky[A]

Where [Djtwi sted [bmrocks they [Djrun dowmn[G to the [A] sea

Chor us:

[GLiving on[A] your we[D]stern shore[bn

[ bn] Saw sunmmer [ D] sunsets, [(G asked for [A]nore
[G1 stood by [Alyour At[D]lantic [A] Sea

And [enjsang a [bmisong for[G I[Alre[D I and

Verse 2:

Drinking all the day

In old pubs where fiddlers love to play

Saw one touch the bow

He pl ayed a reel which seened so grand and gay
Stood on Dingl e Beach and cast

In wild foamwe found Atlantic bass

Chor us

Verse 3:

Tal king all the day

Wth true friends who try to nmake you stay
Telling jokes and news

Si ngi ng songs to pass the tine away

Wat ched the Gal way sal non run

Li ke silver dancing, darting in the sun

Chor us



Ver se 4:

Dreami ng in the night

| saw a | and where no one had to fight
Waki ng in your dawn

| saw you crying in the norning |ight

Sl eepi ng where the falcons fly

They twist and turn all in your air-blue sky

Chor us



