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48. She was lovely and fair as the rose of the

summer

Yet ‘t was not her beaty alone that won me

54. Wack for he to -ra loo-ra Lady
Whack for the too-ra loo-ra Lady
Whack for the too-ra loo-ra lady

Oh no ‘t was the truth in her eyes ever dawning Whack for the too-ra loo-ra-ra lady

That made me love Mary the Rose of Tralee

49. Raglan Road ( géén refrein)

50 Ring-a -ring a Rosie

As the light declin’s

I’ll re -member. Dublin City
In the rare ould times

51. So hoist uo the John B’s sail
See how the mainsail sets

Call for the Captain ashore

Let me go home

Let me go home

| wanna go home

Well [ feel so broke up

| wanna go home

52. From Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay
Ansd from Galway to Dublin town

No maid [’'ve seen like the sweet colleen
That [ met in the County Down

53. Steal Away, Lets Steal Away
No reason left to stay

For me and You, lets start anew
And Darlin’ lets steal Away

55. Weile, weile, waile
Herhaling na elke regel

56. You raise me up, so [ can stand on
mountains;

You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when [ am on your shoulders;
You raise me up ... To more than [ can be.

57. Walk on, walk on, with hope in your hart
And you ‘ill never walk alone

You ‘ill never walk alone

Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart
And you ‘Il never walk alone

You ‘Il never walk alone

58. Baidin Fheilimi (géén refrain)

59. Ah-dee-doo, ah-dee-do dah-day,
Ah-dee-doo, dah-dee da-y-dee

He whist-led an sang

‘till the green-woods rang

And he won the heart of a lady

60. Pay me, pay me, pay me my money down
Pay me or go to jail, pay me my money down

61. We are one

But we are many

And from all lands on earth we come
We’ll share a dream

And sing wih one voice

| am, you are we are Australian

62. I’'m a rambler, I’'m a gambler,

I'm a long way from home.

And if you don’t like me you can leave me
alone

Il eat when I’'m hungry I’ll drink when I’'m dry
And if moon-shine won’t kill me, I’ll live “till [
die.

63. Foggy Dew ( géén refrein)

64. By night and day we’ll sport and we’ll play
And delight as the dawn dances over the bay
Sleep blows the breath of the morning away
And we follow the heron home




