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BRI NG THEM HOVE - Paddy M Cui gan

Hear it ring on the air.
A D
It s the voice of ny country so fair
G
Can t you feel, can t you see
A D
Irishmen will set themfree

D A
In the jail that held McSweeney
D
In the prison where he died
A
Li es the daughters of old Irel and
G A D
And they fill my heart with pride
A D
For | know t hat Engl and w shes
G A
That we d | et themdie al one
D G
But all the voices of old Irel and
A D
Cries for us to bring them hone

Hear it ring...

Twas the | ove of dear old Irel and
Brought themto a prison hel

But the ghosts of Pearse and Connol |y
Filled their lonely prison cel

Cl arke and Plunkett stand beside them
Mc Donagh Mc Dernot and Wl fe Tone
And all the voices of old Irel and

Cry for us to bring them homne

Hear it ring...

So | pray you nen of Ireland
Dont betray our daughters true
Proudly stand besi de our heroes
Lest they die for nme and you



Though the tyrant woul d deny us
We can break their hearts of stone
And all of Ireland will be singing
When we bring our daughters hone

Hear it ring...



