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. All the good times are past and gone

. Banks of the Rose

. Come by the Hills

. Carrickfergus

. Don’t give up till it’s over
.Good night Irene

The Town [ loved so well
Ireland’s Call

Irish Rover

I°ll tell me ma

Irish Lullibay

The Parting Glass

Rose of Tralee

Raglan Road

Rare Old Times

Sloop John.

Star of the County Down
Steal Away

Spanish Lady

Weile Waile

You raise me Up

You will never walk alone
Baidin Fheilimi

The Wistling Gypse Rover
Pay me my money down

| am Australian

The Moonshiner

Foggy Dew

Follow The Heron
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36. All the good times are past and gone
All he go d times are o”er

All the good times are past and gone
little darling don’t you weep no more

37. On the banks of the roses me love and

| sat down, and [ took out my fiddle for to play
me [ove a tune oh she sighed and she said.
“Oh, my Johnny lovely Johnny would you leijve
me

38. Come by the Hills tp the land where fancy
is free. Ans stand the peaks meet the sky and
the lochs meet the sea. Where the rivers run
clear. And the bracken is gold in the sun. and
the cares of to morrow must wait intill this day
is gone.

39. | wish | was in Carrickfergus

Only for nights in Ballygrand

| would swim over the deepest ocean
The deepest ocean for my love to find

40. Don’t give up fill it”s over
Don’t quit if you can

The weight on your shoulder,
Will make you a stronger man

41. Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight
Goodnight Irene, goodnight Irene
171l see you in my dreams

42.In my m mory [ will always see

The town that [ have loved se well

Where our school played ball by

the gasyard wall

And we laughed through the smoke and smell
Going home in the rain running up the dark
lane

Past the jail and down beside the fountain
Those were happy days in so many many ways

43. Ireland, Ireland to gether standing tall
Shoulder to shoulder we’ll answer Ireland call
44 [rish Rover (géén refrein)

45. I’ll tell me ma- when | go home

The boys won’t leave the girls alone
They pulled my hair, the broke my comb
But that’s all right till | get home

She is handsome, She is pretty

She is the bell of Dublin city

She is counting: one, two, three

Please wont’t you tell me who is She

46. Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, To-ra-loo-ra-l[i
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,

Hush now don’t you cry!
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral, Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-roo-ral, That’s an Irish lul-la-by

47. The Parting Glass (géén refrein)
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