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17. Living on your western shore
Saw summer sunset , | asked for more
I stood by your Atlantic Sea
And sang a song for Ireland
18. I'm a rover, seldom sober,
I'm a rover of high degree
It's when I'm drinkin’ I'm always thinkin'
how to gain my love's company

19 So here's to those who are dead and gone.
The friends that [ loved dear.
And here's to you and ['ll bid you adieu.
Sayin' Donegal Danny's been here me boys
Donegal Danny's been here.

20. And the only tune [ hear
[s the sound of the wind,
As she blows through the town
weave and spin, weave and spin.

21. Let me tell you that [ love you
and [ think about you all the time
Caledonia you're calling me
and now ['m going home but if | should
become a stranger you know that it would
make me more than sad Caledonia 's been
everything I've ever had

22. And | ask you friend, What’s a fella to do

If her hair was black and her eyes were blue,

See ['ve travelled around
['ve been all over this world, - boys
And never seen nothing like a Galway girl

23. And come a little closer,

put your head upon my shoulder,
And le me h [d you one more time,
before the whistle blows. ™

24. But come you back, when summer in the
meadow. Or when the valley hushed and white
with snow. It’s I’ll be here in sunshine or in
shahadow. Oh, Danny Boy, O Danny Boy [ love you
SO.

25. So [l sing farewell to Carlingford and farewell
to Greenore. And [l think of you both day and
night. Till | return once more, till | return once
more

26. So goodby Muirsheen Durkin,

I'm sick and tired of working

No more I'll dig for praties, no longer [I'll be
fooled. As sure as me name is Carney,

I'll go off to Califonia

Where instead of diggin’ praties

I'll be diggin’ lumps of gold

27. From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay
and from Galway to Dublin town
No maid ['ve seen like the sweet colleen
that | met in the County Down

28. Oh my lovely rose of Clare,
you're the sweetest girl | know
You're the queen of all the roses,
like the pretty flowers that grow
You are the sunshine of my life,
so beautiful and fair
And [ will always love you,

my lovely ros of Clare

29. You are the call, | am the answer
You are the wish and | am the way
You are the music, [ the dancer
You are the night and | am the day
You are the night and | am the day

30. So fare thee well my own true love,

When [ return, united we will be.

It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me.
But my darling; it's when [ think of thee

31. Life's been good to me.
Life's been good to me. Yes on the whole
I'm lucky and life's been to me.

32. And we'll all go together
To pull wild mountain thyme
All around the blooming heather
Will ye go, Lassie go?

33. It's good to see you so good to see you
Oh how ['ve missed you since ['ve been
gone ['ve crossed the ocean
traveled through many lands
And it's good to see you, to be in your home

34. For auld lang syne, my dear
For auld lang syne,

We’ll take a cup of kindness yet,
For the days of auld lang syne!
35. For all of you who must discover,

For all who seek to understand,
For having left the path of others
You find a very special hand.




