Acor desweb. com

The Ballad O The 4
Matt McG nn

www. mat t nregi nn. i nfo
http://en.w ki pedi a. org/wi ki/NMatt_MG nn

Am Em C

The Mary and the Lizzie they were made right here
Am Em Am

But you Il never see the likes of them| fear

Am Em C

They were the finest on the silver sea
Am Em Am

They were built by the hands of nmen like ne

Chor us

Thank you, Dad, for all your skil

But the Cyde is ariver that Il no stand stil
You did gey well, but we Il do nore

Make way for the finest of themall, 4

We have an order we Il fulfil

Wth a touch o the master and a bit nore skil

Now t he backroom boys are under way

And the pens will be rolling till the |l aunching day

There s Tam O Hara with his burning gear

The plunber and the plater and the engi neer

There s young Wllie Wlie with his welding rod
They re waiting at the ready for the backroom nod

We Il burn and cut and shape and bend

We || be welding and riveting and in the end
VWhen the painter s dabbed his final coat

We Il be launching the finest ever ship afl oat

We ve worked and sweated and toiled and now
See the expert s hand fromstern to bow

She s ready for the torments o the sea

She s a credit to the Cyde and ne



