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werEx ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT <

B i 2l ¥ G D {5
Sleep my ohild s pesce stlend thee;, all thvru the miahl
0 L s L L B G
Guardian anaels wabtening o er thee, sill thra the nilahl.

. D
Seifttly drowsy hours are oreeping LML a2rdg dale dn shumbers eepdng
L L A L} e D {3
T omy Loved one, waten andd keep theey sll thru bhe niaght.




THE aSH GROVE

) 3 4 [ [ 7
The aash arove how avacetol how plainlg “Lbis speasking
£ [ E 4
The have toweough b plavging has langusge Tor me
3 ¥ f [ ey 7
Whern over dits hranches Whe sunliaght is breeaking
£ ¥] fen A
A host of kimg faces 1o gszing on me
£ Y 5 7
Thie Frdiends of sy cehiidhood asggin arve Dhefore me
iy £ B
Fraoh shep wakes g men' 'ty a8 freely T roagm
&) 0 A [} = B
With aoft whispers laden ibts lesves rustle 07er me
0 §] e e 1
The agah grove: Lhe aash q@rove slone L My one .
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Pl lan OF SPRINGHILL

a4 (B 1 0

I the Lown of Spydmahiil; Nove Sootis,

i M ) £

Dowrn at the heart of bhe Coumberlasrd Mine
A Y i} G D i

Theye s bhlood on the coasl arad the miners Lie
[eH {3 £ {a

I biwe vosds thalt never ssw sun nor shky

] G A G i

Hoasds bthal mnever saw sun noy shky

Dowry at Lhe coal Face bthe mniners workin’
Fattle of the bell arad the cubbern lade
Rumblie of rock sred the walls olose voundd
Lawving argd bthe deasd men two miles down
Living andg Lhe desd men Luwo siles doun

Twalve wmen ITay Lwo miles Trom bhe pit shett
Lister Toyr the dedlling of & rescue besm
Siv hunddved feet of cosl snd slag

Hope beaprid e A o3 thivee Toor seam

Hope dmpyrisoned in o a three fToob seam.

Edabt davwes passed and some were rescued
Leaving the deasd Lo lie alone

ALl there lives they dug their girave
FTuwo miles of earth FTor g markin’ sbtone
Teoy miles of esvth Tor a marlhin’ stone,

o the town of Spripghill gou dont sleep essy
Oftern the earlh will tremble snod voll

Wher bhe earth s restless miners die

Eore arnd blood ds the pyice of coal

Foame arndd bilood die the price of cosl
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BOIS DYARC 'TRFE

Friends, gather round from far and wide,
come hear my song today,
I'11 tell the tale how Bois d!Arc Shire
was vorn that far off day,
How folk from Southeast Kansas towns,
farms and country homes
Brought the Current Middle Ages
into thelir hearts and honmes.

REFRAIN: Bois d'Arc tree very pretty and the Pois d'Arc land is sweet,

But the fruit of the
Bois d'Arc tree very
But the fruit of the

poor Bois d'Arc is impossible to eat.
pretty and the Hois d'Arc land is sweet,
poor Lois d'Arc is impossible to eat.

When I was just a poor mundane,
a fine dream came to me,
A Middle Ages world could grow
beneath the Bois d'Arc tree.
While at a Ren-f'est I did hear
of folk called USCAY
Who recreated chivalry
and the medieval way.

REFRAIN: Bois d'Arc tree very pretty.e...

T knew that I must be a part
of this Society
To study, learn, experience =~
art, music, pageantry.
To feast and revel, share good times
with gentle company,
Just like in the lMiddle Ages,
yes, that's the life for me!

REFRATIN: Bois d'Arc tree very pretty.icee.

One day beneath the Bois d'Arc trees,
some friends and I did hide,

And planned to build a Shire so grand,

‘ it could not be denied.

A different kind of Shire we'd claim
three counties wide and long,

And like the Bois d'Arc tree we'd be
so gquickly growing strong.

REFRAIN: Bois d'Arc tree very pretiviieca.

And as our symbol and our name,
the Rois d'Arc tree we chose.
Good fortune smiled on us that day
as every dY'Arc-ie knows.
Thri~ving and sturdy like out tree,
our Shire is here to stav,
If you would see how well we've grown,
come to Rois d'Arc some day!

REFRATN: EBois d'Arc tree very pretty.e....

Bois d'Arc tree Bois d'Arc tree Bois d'Are TreCees.
Bois dfArec tree Bois ATAre trefu.veceennsen



Briddaet 0 Malley

¢ £ [ (AT
Fridget O0Malley, vouw have my hesrt shabken

= Eim 104 £ F
Hith 8 hopeless desolation,; T want gou o lkbnow,

o G g F
Tt the worders ol admirsbion gour quiet face has baken
Eom ¥ [

Ared wour besaty wiidll haunt me wherever 1 qos

The white moon abhove Lhe pale suns

The pale stars above the thoern tree

Are cold beside sy darlicng Dol no puaver Lhan she

T gqare wupon the cold moon L1l the stars drown in the warm
At bLhe brioht edes of my darlin’ sre never on me.

My Somcday ds wesrd, MY Sundsy ds arey now

My heart is &8 cold thing, my heasrt is a stone
ALE goy i dead L omey, my Life has gone away now
Another has hbaken my love Tor his own

The dayw it i approsching when we weve to he marriaed
A it7e rather X would die than live only o grieve
Ohy meet me wmy dartin’ erve the sun sebls o’ er bhe barley
Anc L0 meet Yoo bhevre on Lhe rosd Lo Druomslee

Bivdocdaet 0/ Malley wour have sy hesrt shaken

With a hopeless desolation D711 bave vou Lo Bnow

Tts Lhe wonders of admivation your quiel Tace has taken
At gour beasuty will haunt me wvherever T Qo.

G



EURF!

A
T o taverrn called Hellew s Lhe Dav s bheaced with bellies
A
Al rounded and Filled with the bhrew

38 3
Their leas bueping Jjelly and byeath gebtbing smelly

5

You can bell thal bhey ' ve qualtfed gquite & Tew.

E &
S0 sing with me bovs Lo bhe wonderous jous
A
OfFf that marvelooss dednk called s beer
i 3
G we dont play with Loys ared we ain’t ot no poise
k. &

Whorn we ' re ohuagoing & odedink withoot peer.

A Lhey ploumk down thedy smoney Tor rioh gQoldern honey
That s made with barley and veast

They starlt aebttin’ Tunmy, Lhelr NOSEs are yunny

fin Lhes guzzel the sweelt bhubbly Teast.

S0 sing wilth me Doys,. ebos

Mow please don’t star knockin’ ‘bout loose boungues a~-ballin?
Roul aivles with well-rounded dears

The eyes may bhe gewlin’ gl ladies awallin’

Bt it s due Lo 8 couple-a Deers.

So osing wibth me bovws s elo.

Thedy vision qebts ey, Lthe thinkin’ gels orary
A they 811 start to corash Lo the Tloor

Flesse odon’t bhink they ve ovary - 5o T411 Tam upy Daisy!
Thaw think thewy ve gobt voom Tor one more

Bo sing with me bosws, ebo. e ; PR
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THE CATONTIR GAME

Come all you young fighters and list while T sing,
For the love of one's country is & terrible thing.
It banishes fear with the speed of a flame,

And it makes you a part of the Calontir Game,

My name's unimportant, my age is the same,

My home's in the Southland, and there I was trained;
Been taught all my life Ohio to blame,

And now I'm & part of the Calontir Game.

17ig barely two vears since I wandersed away
With the local maneuvers of the bold SCA,

I'd heard of our Princes and I wanted the same,
For to play out my part in the Calontir Game.

This country of ours now needs to be free!
Poo long are we under Mid-Realm's tyranny,
And some of our leaders are greatly to blame
For shirking their part in the Calontir Game,

They told how our fighters were cut frow Crown List,
The monarchy frightened of Cmlontir's best,

Their chivalry slighted and their honor defamed,
And they soon made me part of the Calontir Game.,

And now I am dying, my armour all holes,

And I think of those traitors who bargained and sold,
And I'm sorry my broadsword has not done the same

To the traitors who sold out the Calontir Game.

And I'm sorry my broadsword has not done the same
To the cowards who sold out the Calontir Game,

This is the true and original version of this filk song as written by Koshka.




CALONTIR GaME

Cap 4

[ G A [
Come all vouw yourng Tiahters and List while L sing
0 W) A ]
For bthe love of one’s cowrvkbry is 8 tervible thing
3 N &1 b}

T bamishes Tesr with the speed of a Tlame
& 0 I

Ard it makes wou g part of the Calontir Gamee.

My name’s unimportant; My asae ds bthe same

My home’s dn bhe sowthland and theve I was trained
Freer towatrt @&l my Life Ohdo bo blame

A now Tmo s pavt of the Calontir Ganme.

‘Tis barely two years sinee I wandered awuay

O bhe local maneuvers of the hold SCA

T2t heard of oue Peinces and D owanted the same
For to play out my part in the Calobtir Game.

THi s country of ours now neaeds to be Tree
Too lomg arve we under Mid-Realm’s Lyrannyg
Al some of our Leadevs ave agreatly o blame
For ahirking their part in the Calontiv Game.

They Lold how owe fiaghters were oot from Crown List
The monasrchy friahtened of Calontir’s best

Thedy ondvaley shiobted and thedir honowr defamned
Aret Lhey soon made we part of bthe Calontiv Game.

Ared mow Uoas dying my avaor all holes

Anc T obthink of those traitors who bavgaied and sold
trd T7m sorry My broadsword has not done the same
To ta treaitors who sold oot the Calontir Game

And T'm sorry my broadsword has not done the same
To the cowsrds who sold owt the Calontir Game.
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CITY OF MEW ORLEANS

£ [3 £
Riddn’ on the City of New Oevleans,
Eom { {5
Thidinois Centyval, Mondsy mornin’ rail
{ } G
Fifteaen cares and Titteern restless viders
e i 0
Thyee conductors and twenty-Tive sacks of mail

Eoe Fim

AL s#lomng Lhe soulhbound ododusew the bradn pualls oul of Hanbeloee

D &)
Ard rolls slong past hovse farms arnd Flelds
f e
Faaain’ btowns that have no namo
Fiiea
At Fredtant gards Full of old bhlack men
[ b7 & G Am Em
firped oravedzvds of the rusted automobiles
i 0 G
Goond mormin’ Amevieas, Dow are gou’
Fo i £
Sav dorn o vow lknow me, 178 goury pative son?
D7 (z L (2] Fm?
e bl Lyain they call bhe City of New Ovlesns

Eif I ¥ D/ G
700 be gomne HW00 miles “fore the day is done.

RDealin’ cevd games with the old men in the obub car
Feormgea-point, sint no ong keepin’ scove

Pass Lhe paper bag that holds the botble

Feel the wheels a-vumixbin’ ‘meath the floor.

Ard Lhe sons of pollman povters and bthe sons of engineees
Ride btheir Tathers maaio carpelt made of sleel

Mothers with thedy babes ssleep are voobkin’ Lo bhe gentle
Al e rhvagbhom of the valls is all they Feel.

3

Good moerrmin’ Gmerics,. ebes

Niaht Lime on bthe Citly of MNew Oprlesns

Chargin’ cars in Memphis Tennessee

Malfuay home we’ 1l be there by movnin’

Theouah the Mississippid delts vollin? dowun Lo bthe ses

Bt all the care snd people seem bto Tode inbo s bhad dreasm
At the steel vail still ain’t heasevd the nows

The corciuchor sinas DS song aaain

The passenaers Will plesse refrain

This Lrain’s aob the dissppesvin’ vailvoad bloes

Goad piant Amevicsa, ebto. - Lo end

Ve
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CIRCLES

Cap 2 (D Modal - bar G) ‘ \ 21 ﬁ{,;

D : A G A {

In days gone by, when the weorld was much younger

D ' G D
Men wondered at spring, born of winter’s cold knife,
D A E] G b
Wondered at the games of the moon and the sunlight

D G D
They saw there the Lady and the Lord of all life.

And around and around and around turns the good earth
All thinge must Ehange asz the seasons go by
We are the children of the Lord and the Lady

Whose mycteries we know but we need noet know why

In all lands the people were tied with the good earth
Plowing and cowing as the =eascne declared

Waiting to reap of the rich golden harvest

Knowing Her laugh in the joys that they shared

CHORUS

Through Flanders and Wales and the green land of Ireland
In kingdoms cof England and Scotland and ESpain

Circles grew up all along the wild coastline

And worked for the land with the sun and the rain

CHOFRUS

Circlez for healing and working the weather
Circles for knowing the moon and the sun
Circles for thankirg the Lord and the Lady
Circles for dancing the dance never done

CHORUS
And we who reach for the =tars in the heavens
Turning our eyes fom the meadows and groves

Still live in the love of the Lord and the Lady
The greater the circle the more the love grows

= 1(:) o
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CONGTDRER MY MIMD

7o LT
1 i SRt
T/we beor Lryin’ a81) weel Lo bell you;

: = DO
D D7 i # C D
Gaty LM Qo arEyg .

£ A I £
Tt oveslly does hurt se Lo arieve vyou 5 (o 200 7

a7 {z
T krow that T pyromised Lo shsy

ey

W A o
Thod Lite Lo sit waedebly sy woo pe

D D7 {z -y
Trve brded bul T gust not thet kind & & &

[ i e e
0 b4 dope 1y ’ l" (7’ i&
S0 T oaoin’ tomorvol mornin’ esrly . b

De Dm? 7 [
Cavse T ve ot to consider wmy mind

This a cold cruoel worlad 5 balyy,

oot U mever bold gyow olheorwise

Fov a Lime § guess We were happy

For a time T helieved gy own Lies

T don’t koow how else Lo edplain 1t
Frelisve sme Tive bvded and Tve brded
Fradt, L growet Tmesth sy feel ds movin?
Arpd T've aot Lo consider by minde

}
5 3

% ; i ——

e

v Frap b { i
Hew, plesse don’t ovds repember vyoun’'ve sbill ol wour pride

D a7 ® o i . by A
in.

Arvd as Tor me davrlin’, T just heaven't got the time

e

FrooFupl Fup? f
The Lime sweel Lime. -

The sweet silbken jovys of our mornin’s
The deep velvel love of our mdahbs

The aood Gimes agrod bad bimes bogether

T olmow Lhat leavin® you giv’t riabt

Pt U brveaveled bhefore T mel you

find L m boundt o bhet road one last Lise
That s just the wey b goes Doy

Cauge Tve qol to consider my mind.
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DON’T THINKE TWICE, IT’S ALIGHT

6 D Em
It aint no use to sit and wonder why, babe,
£ G D7
It don™t matter any how
G D Em
And it ain’t no 'use to =it and wonder why, habe,
A7 D D7
If you don’t know by now
& G7
When the rooster crows at the break of dawn
€ A7
Look out your window and I°11 be gone
G Em C
You’re the reason I'm travellin® on
G D7 G bp7

But don’t think twice it’s alright,

It ain’t no use in turnin® on your light, babe,

The light I never knowed

Ain't po use in twnin® en your light, bahbe,

I'm on the dark =ide of the road

Still I wish thee was somethin® you could do or say
To make me want to change my mind and stay

We never did too much talkin® anyway

But don’t think twice, it's alright.

I'm walkin® down that long lonesome road, babe,
Where I'm bound I can't tell

But good-bye is tooc good a word, gal,

So I'1l just =say fare thee well,

I 2in’t sayin® you treated me unkind

You coulda done better but I don’t aind

You just sorta wasted my precious time

But don’t think twice it’s alright.

It zin’t no use in callin® oul my name, gal,

Like you never did before

And it 2in’t no use in callin® out my name

I can’t hear you anymore

I been thinkin® and a-wond rin® all the way down the road
I onte loved a woman, & child I'm told.

I gave he my heat but =he wanted my =zoul

But don’t think twice its alright.

{Seg also ~ For Lovin® #e}




Dream of Calontir

Can you sgee them marching in the brightning shades of morning
Swords and helms are shining in the sun's first rays

Have you heard their footsteps on the road to war and glory
The ones who went before us built the dream of Calontir

Do you hear them singing in the wind that blows around you
Voices raised in laughter, and the banner in their hands
Do you know the meaning of the song they sing together

A brother's song of freedom is the dream of Calontir

Can you tell me where they're going

Following the foobsteps in the bright morning sun
Can you show me the vision

Of the future of the kingdom that has Just been born

Gathered round the campfire asg the nightime pales to morning
Wineé bottle empty and a guitar in my hands

Faceless in the darkness as we sing of new beginnings
Songs we ‘sang together built the dream of Calontir

Can you see us marching with the morning sun to guide us
Swords and helms are ready and our Yoices true and clear
Now we march together on the day of new beginnings

Our songs and swords together builit the dream of Calontir

Can you %tell me where they're going

Following the footsteps in the bright morning sun
Can you show me the vision

Of the future of the kingdom that has:just been born

Brothers will you join me in the<tsngs of celebration
Join me in the building and the songs we've yet to hear
The kingdom we are building is the child of our believing
We have built the vigion that is known as Calontir



FOR LOVIN® ME

That’s what you get for lovin® me
That’s what you get for lovin® me
Well everything you had is gone
As you can see

That’s what you get for lovin® me

I ain™t the kind to hang around
With any new love that I've found
'Cau=ze movin® is my stock in trade
I’'m movin® on

I won't think of vou when I'm gone

5o don’t you shed a tear for me

I ain’t the love you thought 1’d be

I got a hundred more like you

So don’t be blue

I’11 have a3 thousand ’fore I'm through

Now there you go youw're cryin® again
Now there you go you're cryin’® again
But then, some day when your poor heart
Is on the mend

I just might pass this way again

Repeat wverse 1.

- {7 -
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GAUDETE

Gauvdete, asudele Chyistus est nabus
Ea Mardiag vivaine Gaudele
Gavdlete, goudete Christos est nslus
P Maviag virgine gesudebe

ol
Tepus ao ost aratise hos gquod oplabapmus
Carming lactitae deviots redomus

Presre homo FTactus esl naturam erante
Mundus renovatus est g Chridsto veanante

Frochelis ports olaugss per Lransitor
Uridee dux est orts sellus invendilor

FErao nostrs contio FPsesllat jem din bostro
I fieat doming sallus vreai nostro



THE GAY
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dlaashing and bhrave

Wit me
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The oy bhelslsiks plays

For bhe lovers embovaced Lo thedir Joy
Ty bhedy heserlts bhey remained

The love they mantained
That bthe loneliness ocould not destroys




GEORDIE

Am & F Lo~ Am
fe T owalked oult over Longdor Lown
[ {3

O midsty morning early
215! ( G- s
Tohwarvad & Pailr maid begin Lo weesp

14 (; T}
Lamerntin’ for hev Georadie

Aue My Geordie will be banged in e qolden ohain
‘Tids not the chain of kanyg

For e was porpn o kings rogsel blood

At Tost Lo s vivboous Lacdsy

Go saddle up my il white sleed
Go tridle me @y pony

For T will vide Lo London’ s court
To beg For the 1ife of Geovdie

Ahs my Geordie never stole nedther callf nor kBine
He never hoeted ang

Favadon: pardon nobde king

(b aive e ool my desvie.

She s agolt down on her bended bknee
T wat she’s wan ared weary

Oy, wavaon, pavdon noble Ring.
Oy pity 8 woetul 1ady

Trhe  Judae looked over bas left shoulder
Al sadod , "Faiv maid, TOm o soerry.”

He Lok, UFadr masdid, dow muslt be qone,
T carnnot pardon Geordie.”

Theee prebbty habhies have 1 borne
The fourth Lies in sy Doy,

T aladly part wibth bhem overy one
To seve bLhe 16ife of Geovdio.

Thars wp beaspoke g bhavon bold

fird . obhy Dol e spobe bonrcie
"Suoh lovers shall nob parted be,
i her ek her Geovdie.

Mt ave she praised bthe pow’ rs sbove
At all the voyal faemily

At aladily bheanked bhe barvon bold
Fov sparin’ of hey Georvdie

He olaspit her by her shoddle swa”’
At ki sae er Lips so ooy

The Tairvest Tlower of a1l womanioind
Te my sweet bhorrmde Lady.
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GET

) 5
Love du bt 8 song we sing, Tear s the way we die
f G
You carn malke bhe mourtains ving, or make the angels ory
A {3
‘Tha bhe bdivd ds one Lhe wing, wou Mmay lnow nol wiy
I k
GCrmon peoplo, now: smile on wouy bvobher
2 D E &
Fveryboidy get togebther Lry Lo love one snother viabt now.

Some will come and some WL ogo and we shall suvely pass
Whern bLhe one bhat left we here yebuerrs Toy s at last
He are bbb s moment’s sunbiant Tading o Lhe arsss

Crmon people mow amile o ygoury bhrobbher
Foeryiwody aget togebther tey Lo love one snobher ylahd now,

TF o osgena hiesy the song D osing sou will wrdevstbang
You fiodad bhe kew Lo love ond fesr sll o in gour brembling hand
Just ome ey onloclks bhesm bhobh dte bhere al gour Commasnd

Chmon people now salle on gour v othoe
Fverghods aet together bty Lo love one anolbher yiabt nows



GHTGHIEHT TO YOU {4y Khe Vanhe)

Dm - F i Am
S50 ha ne=sley, f'sai khe vanhe
Pm Am e Dm
Ay khe vanhe s’bya nofv glesv
Dm - F c Am
Ke yam sloch kenof ve mare
Dm Am £ Dm
Ay khe vanhe s’bya nofv gleev
Dm - F £ D _
Kam ve lenyer kyoor le glesur
Dm - F C ra
‘ooshka shmoon me flyvf ko wa 7«
A
Marnin dvan =a vyon an kaloch
Am C Dm
Ay khe vanhe =’bya nofv gleev
Pm F C Am
So ha neeley, f'sai khe vanhe
Dm F 9] Dm
Ay khe vanhe s’bya nofv glesv
Dm - F £ Am
Ke yam sloch ke nofv ve mare
qi | Dm F C Dm
: Ay khe vanhe s’bya nofv gleev
Dm - F c Dm
Oht von kara neer seyu len karaf
bm - F C
Sko neh shoo ka fafai os lwahn
AR Am
Pee shoon vyorken ko fas drohwa
C Dm

Ay khe vanhe =’bya nofv gleev

_.::_.‘4._.
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GRANNY - THE WITCH SONG

fim [ fim

Thew said when sy SGeardy Blies hewltoted

£ (M I
Ghe must die oy ey hoeydld L ansaression
; 2T B
' Muroh ik Trom his pen bhe old meqgistrate pitohed
; 144 e T

Gaeh he cowla not extovrlt 8 confession

Al wWhen dn Lhe kelbbtle My ararmy was L own

Hhe ovied "Death" ancd "Murder” while dying

Al wher bhe blascok seoke a1l avourcd us was Dlown
As o vaver she vose s went Tlying

Lithle blasck avancdemother festhered so well,;

Of: come o the bow' vy where D70 sitting

Eridng ocheesse anog bedog bhyeasd Lo oMe here in sy oell
Thvauah the drom Davved window come Flitting

Litble blasck avandmother Festhered and wvise
3O give My oaundt oo owarrning

Tell her pleasse nolb Lo come peck ool My eyes
Whern T mervidy sedog b bhe morning.

o a
cpieTOL
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£
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GREAT WOLF

o
A G Em A4 . S
Oy 8 cold prdd clogdy winter s day sa-bhunbing he odid qo “%ri
» o 8 “
e saw Lhe grest wolf s tracks srd he Tollowed thew Lhe snow
: (ST £ e 111 ~;§
; A arester beast had ne’er been seen By oany Living man é)
' fai G E A =
Ty

: "Towvouw " he seddy “to slay thal wolf, i any hwnber can.

; Throuah forest high and mesdow Tow Lhe wolf i1 led him on

He tracked 44 through bthe day unbil the sun was gone

He tollowed “4il the stars came oulh ardd day had turned Lo ndahbt
Arrd still he Towsd the great wolt s brasek dlloumined by moorddiahit.

Mo Fournd 40 in 8 olearing where the demons somebimes danoce
Al woe peliche bhe mortal who du baben bhere by chastce

A ocdevil ‘s oub he koew bt Tor with edyes aflame with hale

He pult a shaft up Lo his bow and bo o ah s marvk wendl straiaht

Bt whern bhe shaft haed struck U7s marvk 2 sceresm did split the air
& matden then he odid espy with blood gapon bhev hairy

St covered by the wolf s arey hide she fell wito bhe qground

Arect ruinning up beside ber his brue love there he Found

Tre pity aned dp horvor he held her L0 his bheeast

Arct ss she hiled her Life asway the trobth he grimly quessed
He looked upon he paling Tace bis eves wibth borment wild
Mo woman Bad Bis lover been bul devil’s coharngling ohilad

i

She bhad bm berndd bo kRiss bev lips her duying bresth Lo psss

The apark of Life snd soul entwined upon the wilthered grase

At onee Lheir spivibts locked and joined he took ter by the hand
The mortal bodies left behind the areat wolves Pled the leand,




L3S e

SEYHOUND BOUND FOR PENNSIC
Turme of ~ Gily of New Ovlesns

£ [} {
Fadin’ on the Grevghound bourdd For Pernmaice
Fia (£ G
Calomntir cermbral, Hedoesdsy evernin’ vails
z 0 £
1% airls and 20 restless fiaghters
i 13 G
Hoaps of srmour, “bowul g 1,000 pounds of chain mail
Eoa
ALl along the sastbhound oddesseuy;
Fip
The s pulls oot of Foraobben Sea
EH] A
Ared heads bowsrd Pennsylvania’s bloody fields
e
The wearly pilavimase Lo make
i
To win the war for Mid-Resln’s sabhe
[ B7 [
He"ve aoiln’ Lo wmake bthose Pastern sissies yield.
{ [ &
Good Morvmdn’ s gour majesty, How are 4o’y
Fi4 L &
Domt wouw know os? He're vou vrebel sons.
D7 {5 D Foi w7 Ay
Calombiy has come o Fiatvk Tor dou al Fenmsic.

R G [ 7 G
We 4l have killed @& thousasng foes “Tore the dayg s done.
G b s
Feivin® on the Greghound bound For Perrsio
o N {
Foelin’ tived ot no one wants Lo sleep
{3 ) (G
Pass Lhe plastic jug that holds bhe Zoomies.
N D 0
Hopin’ that sy berch won’t spring & leask
e
Wesve byooahlh our swords ard our guitars
i
Doy Chdiness ruags s water jars
[ £
har pillows, blankets,; lanbevrns,; gartd and shioes
[
Propared For heast sarod cold ancd vain
Fipa
Wit vemedies Tor Tiliahlers pain
¥ Ny {5
A hundred joags of Gotorade and booze,
[ [ G
Good everidn’: sour mejesty 2 how are gau?
o {; &
Doyt sonr RBroes os'? Hefve o youe rebel s0mnd.

184

3

3
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7 - [} Fm s
Calormtiy has come Lo cdedink with gouw a8t FPernmsics
B LM b D7
W7 11 hoeve dvunl o thousasnd roured “forvre the evenin’s
(: N i
Homewsrod bound - amaing we survived 11
Eom : (
We a1l look Like we‘ve just been bhrovabt 8 war
£ 3] G
Tellin” btales ardgd swappin’ braoas sibootb the bhalttle
i B i
Wa/vre peoveling @& bhowsasnod miles and sore
i b4
Ared abl bhe lnocks aodd Deudlses sees Lo Tade drdlo a8 Fighter
3] A
OFf plans to bhoild s bebter hels snd shield
4 B

-

A7

G

AOre .

fu odrean

Mexh year we’ll e back aqain for revel’s sake arnd qlovy qained

i 7 (3
With tactics thal are sure Lo sweep bthe Tield.

0 n G )
Good niaht, your majesty, we’' Ll see wou,

Eia £ G
Nowy so lanow s, We e Your rebel sons.
B 3 D I s ¥4
Calontir has come Lo Fiabht for you al Pennsic

* 0 I} 7 {5

We 1l have gone 2 Lhousand miles “Tore bthe day ds dor

163 ¢



cap 9

TALL BID MY

[+ G
T2 bid my heart
[
Mo man shall ever
E
Til the last tear

They hid me cease
Froat, Lis therefore
To arjoy the sweel

While minstrels walke

Like my lost lLover

My cheel has lost
Ft far sweeter Lo
Tharn to bloosm for

B i O - 7 1
No  man ¢

My hearl
311 ever

e

HEART

I

i
4

fre abdll

]
[

o of

M43
I

Lo weap

Lo,

ooOn

of his

Lhe

‘e kel

At L hear bot his dirge

i AR

Tacte

‘T4l the last teasrs of

(ALt - Aam C G F

STILL

G b

and check each struaqgling

(:

sl f

GOTPTOW e

Em
cherished woe
Ei
i,

For alory ailds Mis name
e never will retorn

lay Tor

1

another

T i
lrow My

T

Tame .

tLhe tones seem Lo swell

alorme.

ariel’s gloomy shisde

ared checlk o
soul ‘g

SOTTOW D drye

chey s

P

hostrugaling
e woe

I
s ah

peace and Treedom won

hue s, My eye arvows Tarct arcd odime

g ah
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THE INCEST BONG

{D-tune Cap §

ﬁ1 i W

Word is up to the King’s dear daughter

~

-

T4
l

And word is spreading all over the land

I

That she’s been batrayed by her ﬂnn daar brother
?‘ 99

R ‘

And he has chosen another rtair hand

Many a man had sung of her beauty

And many a grand deed for her had bezen done
But within her zide she carried he child

Of her father™s youngest, fairest son

Tell to me no lies, tell to me no stories
But saddle my good horse and I’1l go and see
My own true lave if your words be trues ones
That will mean the end of me

Oh, brother, oh, brother, what lies bz these onas?
They say your love to another I lose

There’s a child within me of thy very own lineage
And 1 know ite I that thou wouldst choose.

And havs you told our father or mother
All that thou hast told here to me?

And he’s taken up his good braided sword
That's hangin® down beside his knee

No I've mot told no one but you my dear aone
For ite a secret between us two

And I would come home and gquit all my roamin?
And spend all my days only waitin® on you.

Too late, too late for change, my sistzr,

For our father has chosen another fair bride.

And he stabbad her esasy and lovingly laid her

Dowrn in her grave by the sweet oreenwccd side.

fnd when he's come home to his own wedding feasting
And hiz father asked why he’s weepin’® alzo

He said, "Such a bride as I've seen on this morning
Never another man shall know."



T 0 7
There was 8 weallbyy mervcohant in London b odid dwetl
fim i P £
He had o lovely dauabrber the trobh o gouw T710 Lell
1 L7 £
Oby the Lreudbh Lo oso 0711 bell

She had swueebthearts aplerty and men of hbah degrees
oot db7s none bt Jdack bhe Sadlor her beoe love e er couwld be
Oh, her Lrwue love &% ool be.

Now Jackie s gone a-sailin’ witlh Lrovble on bis mindg
To leagve his native couwrcbey angd bds darlin’ airvl behdinn
i bds davlin’ aivl behdind

She went into 2 tailor shop and dressed i men’s srrag
Al shepped o hosrd 8 vessle Lo convey hervraselt away

Ah, canvey hersel? susy.

PFefore vou shep on bhosvd siv gour name L7d Like Lo know
She smiled all din her coundtensnee,"They call me Jsok 2 Roe,
Ofy, They oall me Jdaek & Kog®

Your waist ds Lldabt and slender gour Fingers ave neat and small
Your oheels oo red s rosey o Tace bhe canmon ball
Oh, to face the cannon hall

: T okrnow my waist i slender myg Tingers are nest and smell
} Pt 4t would ot seke me tresble Lo see ben thousand Tall
i, bo see ten Lhouwsasned Fall.

The war soon boedng over bhey bancled a1l gy o
Anc among bhe dead and duying her davlin’ oy she Toundg
Oy her darlin boy stie Tound

She pieked him oup 211 irn her arms ancd cavvied s Lo the Lown
And senth for a2 phgasician who aquickly hesled his younds
(O, who guickly hesled tods woundcs

This cowupla bLhey ol marevied so well did they sgvee
This couple they ol mervied s why not you sod ke
iy so why ool vyou arel me .



Errdr THE JEALOUS LOVER RN

34 G i 4
She dressed herseld in men’s attire and so gally she was dressed
A (5 vy s Am
A-thinkin’ to meet hear own troe love the one Lhat she loved bhest
. DG i (®
Fud, whern he saw her a-comin’ he oried oult, "Who is there?
Am (s Am GG Am
I odis my eldest bhrother a-Lhinkin’ to meet mny dear.”

A (3 i G

PRt how soore will U deceive him for hids butoher T will e,

M (3 A G Am
He shall rnot Live bto engoy my love nor del o bhother me.”

(W [ G fim {
He firved right st hism as be thought which ceused his loved one Lo
fall

18 (M T 5 Am
Ared dn her tender bosom e lodaged the Tatal ball.

M G A £
T ofall, X Tall, T Fsl1"; said she, "L fall unto bhe ground.
A [ fii (s A
Ahs Jddmmy, oruel Jismg, gou heve gQive me sy desth wound,
G [ { (1! G
Come look how the ocrimson bide uapon bhe around doth Tlow.
M {3 4 5 Am
Aty Jimmy, oruedl Jivnyg: how coulod soun use wme st

A ; A (B
At when he saw whet he bad done he tore him lovin’ haiv,
1 {: [EY0] &G Am
Arather fosded pistol Tor himsel? he did prepare.
¢ B G A (2
Towhall dieg for bhe Life of Mary. L shall die for Life of bhee."
1M {z AT (: Am :
Come all bold lade srdd lssses beware of jesloasg.



24 Mar 1vdl
] S
mwl HIND STRONGER

: [ RO <Y 0 ¥ G ("
i Wor ' vyou speak Lo me, stranger, Tor stranoers we are nob
[ - A (" i ™
We have journeysed bogether in lands we ‘ve bobh Torgolb.
(B it - {3
Pt bhouagh bime separvates us, Lhe kinship still remaing.
(N = i b [
Hor b owow take 8 moment » stranger; to tallk Lo me again?

T have seen gow dn the forest soonliant on o ygour faoe
[ - fAm ¥ {5
Fellt the love in gour Louehding bime csrrmol erisse
(2 o F £
Heard the shtrengbh dn ogoor leoghber . GOy b Souy  sona,
£ - Y] i~ {
Wor’ bt o yorr bavey, Rind stranger, before you harey ane?

|
} oo i G i3 b

£ G 3 ("
Wher the lovmg miabvt of waiting is Finslly past;
14 G F (3
At won see by oo wirchow bhe dawn has ocome al lasth
1 Fria F (i 0
e will sih down together and shave a pot of Lea
oo A £ i C:
Fov my heart s resting wilh wou as gours is wilh ke

N o A F {3 C

Mow that we have spoken G678 Lime FOr 9ou Lo QO

o - it [ F G

We've bobh bound on a jowrney by roasds we do not know.
AT LA F (3

Eot bho bime may come Deluesn ws dn ways we can'l Foresees
¥ “- A4 3 {

He will meet saein, lind strapaer, snd share Uy COMPENY .

C - 1 E F {:

Whan bthae long ndabht of waiting ds finslly past,

( = (AT o I P

Ared wou see DY Your @iveor gou've Tourad Lhe bruth at last;
14 e 2 {: [

We will sit down bogether and share g bale o bwo,

L - (4T £ i L

Fov gour heseh 20 slavys wibth me 8 Ming goes with qou,

[E—

o

s B
P
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LAY HARVEST

i}
Am ] G 4 £ ( 1M
Fu the bandes of the viver: at the olose of the days

& G A { (s fam
Came the sweel Lady MHoavvest a-werncdiog her Way.

L 5 31 i
Qs whe ligstened dn bthe stillness came s voilce close gt handg;

F [ {19 G £
“Take warrciig, My Lady, bheve de deaslh nese st tandd.

=
EN

Ther bhoere oane e bBeside her Lhe Paivest OF #men.
Loy Harvest srd Lovd Fridngold togelbber oid
At she wepl o his shouwlder her sorvrow o shows

Thouvaty 4t tore her assunder. she beagged him Lo Qos

3

"Taka warming, my deasr ones, T Feav gow must Tl
T am wed Lo Lord b Lhe lady did ovy,

HHe has sworn oshh bo sisy Lhee shoulad he Ping gou s$0 nears
; At L Tesr Tor your safely, Lorvd BEricmold sy deay

4

O oMy deasrest of ladies pray Fear not Tor me,

For thy Tove ds bhe vision U Live bl Lo aee.

Croed Death shall nol part us nov hara os come ndat
At T oswear by omy fonoe D owdll stayg by gour side. "

e

Thern there cave bhe Lovd Feven with hits flashing breight sword;
At He slew She Lovad Beipgold with navy s word,

fu o the Fosming darl wabters washed the blood From his head;
Cvded oot Lady Harvest, "My dear one ds ceasd

&

Ty s curse on gou Berven snd 8 oourse on o gour Lands,

Ared s curse on gour daasue s Lheve ds blood ore sgouy hancdds .
Hiwm woun slew dm your garnoger was bhe Fdnest of men

Ared biwe Tair land of Gwenydod shall not see e sgsin.

v



Then the lord rose o anger his lady Lo sley,
Cast bor down in bhe viver Lo bhesr hev sways
YNo o obthey stiall heve thee nor Thy besuby engoy.
Farvrewsall, Lady Harvest, thwy Life U destrosg.”

2

Pt bhe aods bhey book piby on bhis unhappy paiv,
Lady Marvest andgd Lovd Bringold so Pine and so FPairs
Now Ly dwell in Lhe Tairv halls no mortal may see
O the Tsle of bthe Blessed in the Tar Hestern 5S5es.
Mow thewy dwell i the faiv halls no movbel key se
O bie sl i the Ter HWHestoern Ses.

@

Lo of the Bles:

E( ] .f‘y +
14 dune

1982



¢ I3
My baeas ave packed, Tis yvesdy to go
) i
Trm o abamdin’ here oubside ygour door
&) )] SO
T hate Lo wake wouw up Lo gsy goodd-bye
£ D
Bl Lhe dawn ds bhreakin’ dts early morn
&) I3
Tawi s waitin’ dbs Dhlowin’ it7s horn
i D o 7
Glveady T'a so lonesome T ocould die
4 M
S0 kiss me and smile Tor ae
A N
Tell me that wou’ L wait Tor me

f £} ) £/

Hold me like gou’ Ll noever let me Qo
il £

T deavin’ on g et plane

f )]

Don 't know when 1711 be bhack sasin

s 3] E g7

Oh: babes T nate Lo qo.

There s so many bimes Dve lebt gou down

S many tines Tve plaved ayround

T4 beldll vouw mows ey dorn’t mesn 8 Lhiing
Fueyy place U oao X ocbhvink of wou

Pvery song U osing I osing for wou

Whern T ogel baol 711 wesr gour wedding ving.

Ooy kiss me andd smile For me, obos

Now the Lime hes come Lo leave wow

Ore more bime let me loiss wou

Then olose vyour eves and T711 he on my way
Dyeasm abpowt Lhe time Lo come

Hher T won’t have Lo lesave alone

hwowt. Bhe bime T o won’t have Lo say.

o kiss me sl smile For me;, etoee ~ Lo

LEAVING ON A& JET PLANE

ik
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NN LORD OF ESCHER’S CHILD

fAs Tailr a8 maid ss eover stepped, the Lord of Escher’s ohidld
Angd sl the country’'s brave syoung lads her beaoty has begoiled
ot msry man nor Lad took she nor mortal sman would wed

Ghe awend shie‘d be conhent bo lie upon bher maiden bed,
She vowed shie’d be conhtent to lie upon her ™ | vt

Unto her Tather's castle door a davk evyed stranaer came
He strode dinto the guesting hall sngd there he called her name

HAE Sheppy 5607 TO Him Bur £, FROw p00m S cguedy oMb

4 it L ‘ .
i He's comeltooelaim his mhaﬁmﬁghridg/ﬁnd La‘en her by the bang & N
. T S e

(U, whither comest thow, Fair sir: what country far abilde

»

For pe‘er T saw the Like of thee in all the land s0 wide

Naw, ne’er T looked on sweh @& marn in all the earth so dear

vt T K2y T g VI A L N . o
b IE’OB{) A}//O(,///f La)f[// & \/C‘f VIR R & i Jt{‘_(;f’/\/’f s LBy \}IG(J ) /i/"!;/( Al

5

P g COOIN L L o ey U whuoruda
A

~
ot

(A IR ARtE ) l/'\(j:_)\(‘ L D 0
R MAJRIT D T g
L\()'\)\a‘_ R OWATT 0w AN {h P .‘j\ N i [
4

w
.

[ N T _ o
YA T yow foany J;‘f'&\'} VoA by VL h/(ﬂ,{\

I/ve seen ygour face in dreams wmy lors and Looked irdo gour eyes

b
ey

PTEMQELES  OF Youp S0ul sk priald / v 2T D B / {%ﬁ(}&s Y 4 de 3

A cbhousand gears Tve gsearched Tor gyouw, a thousand yesrs and more
Since firet [ loved wou long asao upon a distant shore
fobhouvsand vyesrs arod more my deasr wouw love has led me on

Arnct L oshall love you ever veb until the shtars bhe qone

T pray youw take this gay gold ving and place it o your hand
Mo earhtly mortael 74 brdde you'll be mor wite Lo living man
For you wers ming whern bive was voung and alien stars shone bedaht

Al mine vyou' 1L ever afftter be when a8l has passed From siahhs



LORD GF EGSCHER'S CHILD AL

A L] [ 3 i i
fe Fady o maid as ever stepped, the Lord of Eseoher ‘s ohidld
e [ W [ i
Ang all the counbry's bhrave young lads her Deasuly hss beauiled
F { s k.
Eoat maey man nov dad ook she nor mortal man would wed
fig [ i} i 28 A
She vowed she'd be content Lo Lie wupon her maiden Ded,

4 C N F i i

Urto ey father s casthle door s davie-eyed shranger oame
A4 { ) I £

He strode dinto the guesting hall and there he called bherv nase
¥ " D 3

Hor secvel seld dao his oul BEnowe, from bism o she could nobt baide
AT i} F k. it

Me‘s come Lo bake her by o bhe harngd snod olais his chosen bedde.

[y 4 F I
Oty windther comest dhous Faiy siv: whalt cournbtvy Fae abide

[Yi4 i [ &
For meer T osaw the like of bhwee i all the 1snd so wide

(I i F &

Mavw, me‘ar T looked oy osueit 3 omen i all bhe esrbh so deast

i G i F o 14
For naeughlt with edes gour Life be seen, in love you oo appeae

Theouwah coutless dresns Dve known Sour beart,; 4Our preascencs
Mavrcb e me

Your apirit ki entraps sy hesrt,; from gou D csnnot flee

Tive goen vour Face i deeams,; my lovd: arnd looked dinbo gour eyes

Memories of gou soul and mipe within my bhody Lies.

Chm  F GG As FOE am FOE DM fAm FE
fwm 0D F B Ar)

A Lhousand gears Dee seavehed For yYou, 8 bthousand ygesrs and nore
Gimee Pirst T loved oo Llong sqo uaporn a8 distant shore

A bhousans vyesvrs anod PMores My deasr, gour love has led me on

Anc T oshall love you ever gel uebil the stars e gone

T opray vouw Lake Lhvis gesy aold rding and place 40 on gowe handg

Mo earthly mortal s hiedde ool bhe mnoe wife Lo Living @an

For you were mine whern bine was young s alien stavs shane bhreidaht
frud mime wow’ Ll ever gfler be whern 811 has passed Pros siaht,

e Jdodim me drn omy hose s Tae beyond the erelless sea

Where briehbly colored fPishes play in buneless neloody

Frevored the sdiabt of eavth or sky wheve nameless winds oo blow

To tow’rs of shatltered chrystal; love, bheve oo ared L owill
ETGI
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Cap % & o I Slide

Simg me QOour S0maE,  Bhow @me Ygouy minad

Wake in me mew dvaams where dreads D7d not thouwagnt Lo Find
Tell me gour wovlad vavied ard stranae;

Faimt 4t with colovrs so bwight so sofbly they ohange.
Thevs now 3ou ave s shranger you came,

Leaed ms b damees and maybe D700 whidsper By nane.

There mow YO 2ve, Sun b your handd,

Halfwsy dimnovtal poh still halfway @ man.

My worlod has heen changed 78 patbterns are new

Al Lhere st Lhe center; the center mandalls are you,

1975
=
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MANY & MILE <

[ - (; G/ :
Trve dawmn neasr walled bLhis world ayound
i (; 7

Another olity snobther Lown
C 0 (;
Arother Triend Lo say qood-bye
IV '
Arvd arother Lime Lo sit and ory

; F

Th s many 8 mile I have boen on bBhis
[ ¥ ( |

Tt s mony & mile T will qo

Hell there wiys ome who Lhnew se bhest

You krnow, he gave my poor heavt rest

He was my wrid, sy heart; sy dear,

Ared mow he’s gone o God krnows wheve
Thoa mang 2 mile I have been on this
T s many 8 mile T will qo.

T/ve sean gour Lowns bhey're all the ssme
The aonly diffevence is in 8 nane
Ared bhe only hope D ever krnowed
Te s suitesse and the open road

Th e many 8 mile T have heen on bhis
Ttfe many 8 mile Y will qo.

So il oMy alass up Lo Lhe brim
For throuagh that glsss bhe world looks dim
hatside T krow there‘s liablt somewhere
Mawbe My ramblin will take me bLhepre
Thfs many & mile T have been onn bhis
Al At s meny 8 mile

Ohy ib7s many @ mile T have been on b

Th9s many &8 mile L will qo.

[
o

(ENFEIN]

road

ol

Mis road



MARY  HAMILTC

} A £} 4 13 £
' Word is bo the Riteboen gorne asrd worvd ds to Lhe haill,
i L] 3 £} 1 i &
' At word is wup Lo Mademe bhe Queen snd Lhal s Uhe worsth of all
] D ) D 8 i )
That Mary Hamdlbon's bovme g baebhe bo the bighest Stoasel of all.

, fArdse, arise Maery Hasilborn. Avise and tell Lo me
What thou bsst done with Lhy wee babe T saw arndd heard weepin’ by
Thew,

! T oput s dinoa binyg boast and cast him oot Lo ses
; That be sdabt sink or Lhat he might swin ot e d mever come haok
L M

Ardee, arise, Mary Hamilton, arise sl come With me
Thoye da & wedding in Glasgow town bopdant we’ll Qo and sees

She put mot o on her robes of lack nor her robes of Drown
Fol she pul o her puvse whibhe robes Lo eide dinto Glasqgow bowne

Ard e she rode dnbo Glssaow Lown thie oily for Lo see
The beilifTs wilfe and Lhe provost’ s wife ovied oot "0Oh; alas Tor
T .

Oh g meed not weep Tor me she ovied; wou meecd pob weep for me
For had ¥ oot sladin ey on o wee Dabe Whe asllows L owould nol seos

Ther by aped oome Lhe Ring hdsseld Looked down widkh 8 pibiful a'e.
Come oourn, come oowe, Mary Hesdlhon, torniagint gow dine with me.

Ay tiedd wo re bounge My soversian leige sod lel wouy Tolly Des
T owor’ el momind to save my Life wou’d na’ mever ha’ shamed me.

Caast of T, cest of T, &y gown she orded; st Lel my petlticosl he.
Ared cbde g oneplln rouned my Tace bthe gallows L owould nol see.,

Last mdatt T owashed Bhe aueen’ s Feelt and put the gold in her hisir
Al the only rewavd T fired Por this, Lhe gallows to be my sharve.

(hyy 1ldittle
The Lands

chielb oy mobher think whern First she opradied me
Yowas Lo bravel to and bLhe desth L was Lo des.

Last mlabt there were Tour Marys tondahbh theee’ L be bhut Lhree
There was Mavy Paton and Mery Seton andd Mary Cavailoheel s mes



MoFhersorn’s Lament S

) [ i
Farewesl vwe dungeons davk and sbrong
A ¥ =

Faroweel fareweel Lo e

# D .
MoPherson’s Lime will no bhe Long

# D £
O vyonder gallows Lree

& W] i
Sae dauntinly, sae ranbinlyg,
8] ¥ I
Sae wantonly aae he
3 ] I
He plavyed s bume ancd he danced it aroon
el [ f

Foelow the agsllows byee

Twag by a woman’ s Lrescherous baeed
That T was condemned Lo dee
Felow g ledoae ot o window she stooo
Anct 2 blanket threw over e

Sae davntivdy, ebo.

There s some come here Lo see me hang
Aol some Lo buy omy Piddle

Borl, bxofore Lhat T widll pavt wi’ hey
T4 evaclk her bthrouan bhe midole

So e Loolk bhe Fhicddle din beeth of his hanos
Cast hor over a shbone

There s mae a8 man snall play on thee

Miar T oam dead and gone.

Sae dauntinly, ole.

Twas 1ittle oid sy mobtier bhink
Wherr Fived she ovadled me

The Lamds U was bo travel Lo
Amel bhe desth T was o dee.

Sae daunltinly, ebo.

A reprieve wWas comin’ by the Byig o Banff
To set MoPherson frae

Bt bhey put the olock at & quavter afore
At bhew henged his o the breo,

Sae daunbinly, sase ranbinly,
Sae wantonly gae he

He plaved @ tune ancd he danced b aroon
HAe-hangin’ Trom bhe bres.




MEN OF HARLECH

Men of Harlech in the hollow
Do you hear like rushing killow
Wave on wave that surging follow
Battle’s dicstant sound?
*Tis the tread of Saxon foemen
Saxon cpearmen, Saxon bowmen,
Be they knights or hinds or yoemen,
They ¢hall bite the ground
Loose the folds assunder
Flag we conguer under
P FPlacid sky now bright on high
lej Shall loose its balts in thunder
| Onward! *Tis our country needs us
He is bravest, he who leads us
Honor’s self now proudly head us.

Freedom! God! and Right!

Hurl the reeling hosemen over
Let the earth dead foemen cover
Fate of friend, of wife, of lover,

Hanging on a blow,




THE MERRY MIMUET

They're ricting in Africa
La la~la la-la la la
They're starving in Spain
La la-la la-la ls
They re hurricane in Floida
ta la-la la-la 13 la
Bnd Teuas needs rain
La la~1a la-la 1a

The whole world is festering with unhappy souls

The French hate the Germans, the Germanz hate the Foles
Italians hate Yugoslavs, South Aficans hate the Dutch
And I don’t like anybody very much

But we can be tranguil and thankful and proud

That man’s been endowad with a mushroom shaped cloud

And we know for certain that some lovely day

Someone will set the spark off and we will all be blown away.

They're rioting in Africa
There’s strife in Iran

What Nature doesn’t do to us
Will be dopne by ow fe2llow man.
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piansteal Fell ot the Toeman s ohain oouwld nol bardiog s preoud
L
skl whacher
¢ £ Em O Am F a0
nare e loved neler spole soesin For e torve dls cords sssunder,
A Foe i [ FooGoo
said: "No chaln ghall sully thee, thoo soul of love and bhravery.
& A4 g 0 A F
aongs were medae For dhe pove sral Tree, they ahall mnever sound
£ {

e oslavy fa, "
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8 July 1983

P

Wer/ 11 both be strong within the earbtn; we’ll bholth be stbrong
arcd wild.



G odulby 1w
I |

e My Beethesrlt, My BHest Cal, & Me DR

I obhe sorming e bedngs e beas dn e Tlower
With spice from the smile 4 his evyes
At he waits wilh bls kisses Ll Xm0 almost half weherned

To tell me his weekday goad-hyes

Al T oamile as T omuresr Lo sayw Lhist 0711 miss bim
Aa T curd dn oMy were sl lbed nes
T bhe dawn’s peavly Liahh eve the dewdeops arow bredaghlb

At T Lell him come bhacl oy a rest

Ohs come roll me over D sweet olouds of movnding
L clowerr amed U7 LD sihiow wou, yo' LD see
We tumile and doze dn the day’s golden hoor

My sweebheart; my bhest oal, and me.

Me birdings me Dis btressure upon 8 rose petal
A Lauahter o Dublevrtly wings.
Whern my eovyes are s$till sleepy e btells me good morning

Ag e whispers dmprobable things

For he krnow 47 T weke op I osurely will miss his
Al Yasst LF T kpow thal he's gone
o he lebs my cabt sleep where Lls warm on bis pillow

fa e Liptoess off o dnbo Lhe deawn.

Oy, come voll me over; obo:rras phove

3

d
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GUEEM OF ELFS DAUGHTER

“ied [ G B
Contly she comebh the Gueen of ELT s deugbter
fim { { oo BV
Boft as the sunrise come over Lhe hill

14 3 I M
SGueet ag bthe Divdsong bhe First day of summer
i & i i

Seelking the lover she’'s ohosen ab owill

Fairest and braveslt he greets her by stavlight
Havvdior aod singer morbal ano man

Styuek by her beasoby he pleasds for an answey n
Krieals theve bhefovre Hher Lo beag for bher hang Fied

(AT 0 F Ehy [
Fow may U woo bthee ; oh madd of sy vis:
- 474 (s F E
How oan L win thee and msle thee My own’

M 4 i 34 ¢ Re
Wiere are the gatewasys @ true hearlt «asy open?s
£ 2 74 114

Tedd me bhe spswers T oswesr D omust koo,

Woo me with visions, ob mane of my ohdsing,

Wiy s with wisdos wou Tined do youe soul

For deep dn o ygouy Dosom gour heardt knows Lhe answeirs
To fFirmgd me in Faery whiere no sovtal sy Qo

Yo/ UL Fired me enthroned in g castle of orystal
At the endd of the voad i bhe Faie ecsinbhow’ s Dend
Oper Lhe aates wilth bthe ey Lo gowe Fancy

Droams arve bhe oift; love, vou aive For @y bandds

B

o may T owoo bhee, ebos-

Grieving he searohes erndlessly seeking
The eaply world over he wandervs alone
Seelding s broe Love he sinas of s visdon
A song of a tbrue heart in searoh of Lbs own

He sarm bo the cold sbarvs tocth Lhey pac no answers
O sorg maade OfFf moonliabtt dts words on bhe wind

A sorng of sueh besolby Lhe elven maid Listerned

Her heasrdt moved bo pity Lo Join his she want.

Mo omove shall o gou wander so lonely, My desr one;
The song of gour brue heaset has “ade me Sour oW
Faivest of morltole, gour samg 48 e answer .
Gladiy X7 foliow wherever 4you Qo.




Gy Jodim Mo Lm osy home so FTae bevond bhe endless sem

L LA Bl s g

Bl F g

A TR LSS e enddy
Brosworno Lhe siabt of earth or sky where meaeless winds G0 bhlow

Toy bow rs of shaettered ohvrystal, lave, Lhere wou and L will go.




L7 June

R BONG FOR SEAN

s ¢ el
Fair ohild of starliabt, dance with the wind in gouor hair,
o { A
Reaseohing Lo heaven held in the bedght siiver girv
(W i
A sour feel bhare, Teel Lhe ndiatt wind
N I A
Dome suWasy, oome and dasnces; come and Fly.
A G 21
Heavy with Flowers scents of bthe miabt touch youw face
&l {: i
Steal through gou wimdow, come Lo your own seoret place
G i
Mhore Lhe olouds Tlow and bthe moon sails
- I A
Come suwas, come and dance, come sl Tlyge
N 4]
Ravliagnt is fading, Lhe mnight is gour Freiend
o £
Come to Lthe music, come play on the windg.
A G f
Dreaming of orystal feivy-briaht casstles yvou Findg
) L A
Coloved with rainbows boilt of vour own hesrt’s desian
( )
Hhers bhe wived bhlows and bhe stars shine
[ i f
Come awsy, oome and dence, come ard Fhy.
[ £
Faivrytale visions more real than bthey seem
" =
Give me vour hand, Lel me Tollow gour dresm.
A (; A
Mheeling in civeles: breiaht in bhe smoonddiabt we L1 Fly
& {: 1
Valval ang silver castles of olowd sailing bhy.
(W [
Hhveore qoor deesms lead,; Lheve gour heart ooes.
[ £ i

ComMe away, come and danee, come ard Tly.
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SUCH & PRRECEL OF ROSEY

) Dm F
| Farewell to all our Scotﬁish fama
| Bf c Dm
Farewell our ancient glory
F
Farewsll even to our Scottish name
' Ef c Bm
So famed in martial qlory
F »
* Now Sark runs over Solway sands
| Dm Al Cm
| fnd the Tweed runs to the ocean
k F C Ef F E4
To mark where Englanc’s province stands
F C Dm
Such a parcel of rogues in 3 nation

lihat force or guile could not subdus
Through many warlike agss

Is wrought now by a coward few

For hireling traitor’s wages

The English stesl we could di=dain
Secure in valor®s station

But Englizh gold has been owr bane
Buch a parcel of rogues in a nation

Oh would 2%er I had szen the day

That treaszen thus could fell us

My old grey head had lain in clay

With Bruce and loyal HWallce

But pith and pow’r till my last hour
["1] make this declaration

We’re bought and cold for Englich gnld
Such a parcel of roguss in a nation.

==

]



THE PATRIOT GAME

1y N ¥
Come all vou voung rebels aned list while T sing

G D 8 )
The love of one’s cowrvbey s & Levyvible Lhing

G D £ I}
Tt handshes Pear with bhe wpeed of g Flame
) ¥

At 1t makes vouw g part of bhe patriol aame,

Mu mame de O Handdin, my aage s sixbeon;

M« home ds in Manlasob sl bhere T owss wesned

T owas taught all sy Lite corvel Englared Lo blame
At mow T7m oa part of bhe patriobt gome.

THas barely bwo dears since T wandered away
With bhe Locel bhetteslion of the bold IRA

0o vead of our herog arad L owantesd the same
Foyr Lo play out my pavlh i the patriob game.

i1

Thds dsland of ours has long beesn half-Tree
Ton lomg are we under Jobwy Boll s Lyeanny

A some of our lesders are greatly bo bDlsme
For shivling thediy parvdt i bhe palriol games

They bold of how Commelly was shob in his chest
The woured From Mis batbile of leading and bthe bes
His Fime hodg twisted s811 batlerved sod Lase
fired Lhey soon made wme part of the psbeiob qQame.

el mow X oam duing my bhody a8ll boles

T think of those troitors who bargeined amd sold
At LM o sorry my rifle has oot done the ssme

To the tesdtors who sold oul bhe pateriot game.

Cap 4
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FLATHIR D7 AaMOUR

4] oA . ) £

PFlaeisiv odfamour, le dure pour un sosant
)] Gl e £ PR S

Chaardn 7 amour dure bowbe la vie.

Your eyes kissed mine. [ saw the love in

You gave me heavern riarrh cbhen wbern gour oyges

me and all bthe workders T see

My love loves

t]

A rainbow shidnes dn oy window, sy love loves

But mow he’s gone 1ike the dyeasm bLhet Tades
Bt the words steay locked in sy hesrd strings,

The jows of love arve bot oa morent long,

The pan of love enduves bhe whole Life lobg.




e _ ke ——

FOLLY VOM

Pyea Dl Dma D4
T oshall tell of s bhunter whose Life was undone

D [RYEW D Bread 3
Fo dhe croel band of eovil alt the setbing of bhe sun

P4 D Ded D

His asrrow was loosed ernd it flew through the davhk

fatasm Dyeal P34 (34
Al hyis rue love was sladin ae bhe ashatt Powsngd G078 marck

II v
Ghe o her apror weapped abhout ber and be took her Tor a
et BTV Doy P
Now ibt7s onv, arngd slas, il was she Polly Vor.

He var up beside hev ard found 20 was she

Ther e buvrned awey his Tace Por he could mob beasr Lo see
He lifted hev op and foured she waes dead *
Al o Ffountsin of tears FTor his brue love he shed

BEul she"d her aprong eho

MHe bore her sway to his home by Lhe seas

Crwudin’ "Father,; oh, Father, X/ve smurdered poor Folly.
Tfve kiitled adg FPair love i Lhe flower of ner Litfe,
A T always dnhended that she be My wife."

Bt she’ o her sprot, ebo.

Mow he rosms faear bthe place where his ture love was slain
Heepin’ bibtter bears bot bis ordies are all in vain.

He looked wupor the lalke ss & swarn glided by,

A Lhe s slowly sand Ln Lhe grey evercing sk,

Bt she’d her apron, ehbo.

S



PUFF, the Magic Dragon

Puff, the magic dragon, 1lived by the sea,

And frolicksd in the autumn mist

In a tand called Ho-nah-lee

Little Jackie Faper loved that rascal Fuff

And brought his stringe and sealing was

And other fancy stuff.
Oh, Fuff, the mayic dragon, lived by the sea
And frolicked in the avtumn miet in a land ¢alled Ho-nah-lee
Oh, Puff, the magic dragon, lived by the =ea
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Ho-nah-lee

Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail

Jackie kept 2 lookout perched con Fudf’f gigantic tail

Noble kings and princes would bown whene’er they came

Firate ships would lowe their flage when puff roared out his name
8h, Puff, the magic dragon, 2tc, -

A dragon lives forever but not =o little boys

Fainted wings and giants rings make way for other toys

One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more

And Fuff, that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar,

His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain

Fuff no longer went to play along the cherry lane

Without hie lifelsng friend, Putf could not he brave

So Fuff, that mighty dragon =zadly =slipped intoc hiz cave.

Oh, Fuff, the magic dragon., etc -

Ln
.1
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REEDY McCOmLEY

A D f
Oh @ee the fleet-foot hostz of men who come with faces ane
A D A E
From Bromstead and fom Fisher®s Cub along the banks of Rand
A ' D A E
They come with vengsance in their eyse, too late too late are they
A D E A

Far vyoung Foddy McCorley goes to die on the Bridye of Tomb today.

Up the narrow street he stepped, smiling proud and young.

Upon the hemp rope *round his neck the golden rinylets hung

There was never a tear in his blue eyes both proud and bright
were they

But vyouny Foddy MeCorley goes to die on the Bridge of Tomb today.

When he last stepped up that etreet shining pike in hand

Around him marched in grim array a stalwat burnished band

Te Dublin town! To Pubklin town! he led them through the fray

But young Roddy Mclorley goes to die con the BEridge of Tomb taday.

There is nary 3 one of all your dead so bravely fell in fray
Than he who marches to his death on the Bridge of Tomb today
Through to the last, through to the last he bravely led the way
And now he marches to his death on the Bridge of Tamb today.



ROGERUD TN JUME Tl

A L i G A
TH/s a vosebud dn June andd the violets dn Ffull bloos
fie » D b
fred bLhe smell bivde singing love songs on each spray
[ (s [
We Ll pipe and we L1 sing, love
I A o fim
We " LD dance dn o8 vings, Love,
£
Hihvern sach Lad Lelkes his lass
e (: £1i4
ALT on the green Qrass
i G A kL
Ared it 7s a8ll to plow where Lhe el oxen graze Low
P S - A {5 Y
et bhe tads ang bthe lasses do sheep sheoring go.

Wherr we have a1l shesved all our jolls: Jjolly sheep
What gouw could be areaster than bto tellk of Lheir dincreasse,

Thedy Flesh it dis good ib76 bhe best of a2ll food
A Lhedr wool 1t will clobthe us ard keep our backs from
ool

Here’s the ewes ard theiv lambs, heve’s the hoas and the
Arct the fat wethers too they will seble 8 FPine show.

Lhe

M



SHCK OF THE GOLS

Strangers drawn from the ends of the earth,
jewelled and plumed were waj
I was Lord of the Inca race, and she was Oueen of the Sea.
Under the stars beyond ow stars where the new—forges meteors glow,

Hotly we stormed Valhalla, a million yeare ago!

Ever “neath high Yalhalla Hall the well-tuned horns begin,

Hhen the swords are oul in the Underworld, and the weary Gods
come in.

Ever through high Yalhalla Gate the Fatient Angel goes

He opens the eyes that are blind with hate - he joins the harnds

Dust of the stars wasz under our feet, glitter of stars above -

Wreck of owr wrath dropped reeling down as we fought and we
spurned and we strove.

Worlds upon worlds we tossed aside, and scattered them to and fro,

The night that we stored VYalhalla, a millien years ago!

They are forgiven as they forgive 2ll those dark wounds and deep.
Their beds are made on the Lap of Time and they lie down and sleep,
They are forgiven as they forgive all those old wounde that bleed.
They =shut their eyes from their worshippers;

they sleep "til the world has need.

She with the ztar I had marksd for my own — 1 with my zat desirs -
Lost in the loom of the MNight of Hights - lighted by worlds a2fire -
Met in a war against the Gods where the headlong meteors glow,
Hewing cur way to Yalhalla, a million years ago!

They will come back — come bacl again - a3 long asz the red Earth rolls.
He never wasted a tre= or a lear. Do vyvou think he would squandsr souls?
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He canme from his palace arand - ,
f [ & I P NI
Came Lo my colbltaee door NS I i?t /“
A k. f T
His words were Tew ol his looks f;“iﬁw T =
A £ (& g T

Hill linaer Torever more. - L

The look in his sad derk evyes : yoa L
. - st oot :
b £ By e ‘ 2 e /
More Lender bhsn words could be : _
o A ooy
el T owas nobhing o him - R i
f e & B 'S
Ared e was bhe world o ome . PN L

There in her garden she stands

Dressed in white velvel and lsce
Lacdy Mary so cold snd so steange
Who firmds dn hids heasyt no place

Well: he krew U owonkad e bis bhedde
Wilth a kisg for o lifebine fee

Pl T owas nothing Lo tiin

Al hie was the worbd Lo me

Mow i higs palace qrand

(e & Flower strewn biev ne Ligs
Desth has closed the Lidsg

O s sad devl beasotiful eyes

At armorg The mourners whio mMourn
Wiho should T o mourner et

For T oweas nobthing Lo hiins

Al he was bhe world Lo mes



Shiady Woods of Trugh

[ I 3 ] ¢ ; ¥,
Feom out the shedy woods of Troah; MacKenns vides ab ooon.
B iy e (B f
The sur shines beiabhtlye nol & elowd darkens bhe skhus of Jure s
[¥] 54 £ (3 £
No pue has bhe for Metore's charms, bhey dont distract his brain
N Dy £y N ¥ (B {3
s bhrw FLowy 'y vales he mabkes his way and never draws he redins.

Uil hefore him loaom the Tow' rs of Glaslocoh Castle old
: Which hold s tressove dno o dlbs walls wmore desr Lo bism than gold
' For in it dwalls his own brue love, the darbk-eyed young Maureer;
f Whom hie hopes, pleasse God, will bless his hall dn o woods of Tedah so
) AT

I have come Lo look wporn gou, love, Tov its soon Lhat 1 sust go
Wi’ my bhrave brue wmen Lo Bemberg bhere to defend Ohnvow.

T have come Lo Look upor vouw, love, and hesr Your ansuer syeeb
For F omight din the batble Fall and we might never meetl

Go Forth, mv dlove, sy Dlessings gqo 8nd smite the Saxon hovde
Ared whern yoo reburn X7LL bhe goor bedde withowt snother word
With s ford esbraee thew hid adiew 3% bthe evening's surn wenl down
Feahingd wor western wooded Hills that o’erlook Glaslooch Town.

MacKernmna Tithels mournts his steed at the twilight o7 the eve

fred b hesds ber over Dasss HA11L and Trogh’s green shady les.
That night he leasds his gallant men o7ar the davk hills of Tyrone
To meet the armies of Lhe North at Bemberg all their owne

FRiabt well O/Medll was glad to see those gallant mountsinesrs

Wiy kRept the Ssxon wolves at bay round anodent Trugh for years

Full well they Toughh on Besmbera’s plaing as England’s Flag went
cheres

Ml Pew bhat roaht escaped bthem bowsvd England’s Fuovrgess Towrn

The aswbumn winds beding dn The sairv ersd bervies ripe ardd ved
MacKernns sl his lovely bedde in t Chiroh were wed

Ared mever L ber Father s halls a faiver bDride was soon

Tharn MasoNsuahton’ s only daoagbtber, the davk-eyed goung Mauroers
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Ar eavthly nourvis siltbs and sings
i (: 1

Ard mw ahe sings saye Lily wesn

{ D i h] F.fl ( /} '/) ﬁlf} ﬂ) ¢ /)

Oh, dhatdie kRere T omy baien’s fadie

L Em A )] ) o A 5
Far less Lhe land wherein dwells he. fj Gz;Fic; 'g

Fovy he came one rolablt Lo sy bhed Fid
Al oo avumly gquest Tm o sure was he

SawinMHevre be L thy baivn's Padiy

Allhouah T be not comely

For g oman D oas upon dey deng

A 3 sillkie swimmin on the sea
Arigd when T/« Fav and Far Freae land
My home Db ds i Bule Skervy.

Therr he dicd Lake o purse of gold
Placed i1 on s gentle on her lkoee
Savin’ qgive Lo Me My OWr WOLrg S0
Gl bale bhee up Lhy rmurse’s Tee.

At At shall come Lo pass ONn B SuUMEMer s day
Whery the sun shiines briablh on every stone
T701 come and Feloh My 0w Yourng son

Arngd beach him how Lo swin bhe Toam.

Aned ye shall marey 8 oairmer gude

Al 2 riaaht fdoe guinmer 7@ sure he’ L1 be
At e very Tiret shot bthat ere he shoobs
Widll kAall bobh my young son and me,
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When I was

==H

G

Now I am a

c c7
Wish 1 was

£ c7
Wish 1 was

When 1 was
Mow I am a
Wish I was
Wish I was

When I was
Now I am a
Wich I was
Wish I was

SINGLE GIRL

=
=5
Ex

a single girl had cshoes of the very best kind
married girl go barefoot all the time

a single girl again

a single girl again

a single girl used toc go to the store and buy
married girl just rock that cradle and cry

a single girl again

a €ingle girl again

QE’ ; When a fella comes courtin® you and =it you on his knee
Just keep your eye on the sparrow that flits from tree to tree
And youw’ll never wish you was a single girl like me
Wish 1 was & zingle girl again.
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SPINNING SONG

Dm bBmfiug bm+3-3 A

Early one morning so early in spring
Om DmAug GmAug A

I heard the brook ripple the mockingbird zing
Dm BmAug Dm+2 bm+3 A

A fair pretty maiden I chanced for to see
Dm Dmfiug BmAug A

A-sitting and spinning and watching the =sea,

Turning and turning, around and aroun

Watching my epindle a-travelling down

The stare in the heavens and fish in the sea
Only know when my true love will come hack to me

Turn for the lady whe's waiting alone

Turn for the young man who's wandr’ing and gone
Turn for the young one there soon is to be

Turn for the seagulls and turn for the sea

His child grows withing me and waiting 1°11 he
When home he comes sailing from over the sea

Dm DmAug GmAug A
The stars in the heavens and fish in the cea
Dm DmAug E A

Only know when my true love will come back to me

Turn for the lady who's waiting zlone

Turn for the young man who'll never come home
Turn for the young one there spon is tn be
Turn for the seagulls and turn for the ses.
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Tambourine Man

Hey, Mr. Tambourine man, play a song for ae

I'm not sleepy and I don*t know where I'm goin® to
Hey, Mr. Tambourine man, play a song for me

In the jingle-jangle mornin® I’l1 come followin’ you.

Though I krow that evening’s empire has retwned to sand
Vanished from my hand, left me blindly here to stand,
But still not sleepin’®

My weariness amazes me I'm branded on my feet

I have no one to meet and the ancient empty street’s

Too dead fo dreamin’

Hey, Mr Tambourine man, etc. -

Take me for a trip upon vowr magic swirling ship

My senses have been stripped 2nd my hands can’t feel to grip
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my bootheels

To be wanderin’®

I'm ready to go anywhere I’m ready for to fade

Into my own parade, tast your dancin® spell my way

I promise to go under it.

/Q?“ Hey, Mr. Tambourine man, etc. -~

Though you might hear laughter cspinnin® swingin® madly across the sun
It's not aimed at anyene, its just escapin® on the run

and but for the sky there are no fences facing

fAnd if you hear vague traces of skippin® reels of rhyme

To your tambourine in time, ite just 2 ragged clown behind

I wouldn™t pay it any mind, ite jussst a shadow vyou're seein’

That he’s chasin’

Hey, Mr. Tambourine man, etc. -

Then take me dizappearin down the emoke rings of my aind

Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozan leaves

The haunted ¢rightened trees, out to the windy bsach

Far past the twisted reach of crazy sorrow

Yes, to dance beneath the diamend sky with cne hand wavin® free
Silouvhetted by the sea, cirled by the circus sands

With 211 memory and fate cast deep beneath the waves

Let me forget about today until tomorrow,

Hey, Mr. Tambourine mzan, etc.
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THR RAVENS

T
There ware Lhres Favens in g ree

Dowr @ down hey down 2 down
Thew were Dlack se bLhey sdaht e
With & dowrr & dowsr down
The arne of bhem said o his male
Hhat shall we Tor our preskhiast take

Wittty & down derry derey down 2 down

Dowr e yonder aveen Pield

Ldes & kecbant slain wndder his shdeld
Dowrny there coMmes a Fallow doe

fig areast with wourng as she siahl o

His houncls they ldie dowrn gt his Feetd
S0 well do they bhedr master lkheep
Hig hawks thiey gy so easgerly
Thore s mo Towl dave him Come nee

She Lifited up his hloody head

Al igsed nils woonds that were so rved
She aol Mim o owup soross er baok

At careded s bta bhe esvthen lak

She burdied hin before s prime

Was dead nerseld e ey evening Lime

God avramt every asnbleman

Sueh hawles such bhounds ardd seohn 8 loving

Same De ovrone 29 Polly Von

sy

Ore
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B 0
uobhe clear andd bhe winding stroeams
0 G
T bhe valleyw of Steatheore
F P G

ol

|
ki

Where my love and T heve bheen
B G
Whove ue Wwarder @vermore

fam i ™
Pt i f Lime was s bhving man gcould oy
i G
ALY bhe momey bhet T heve in store
{ F 0
T owould give for one day by ber side
F »
T vhe valley of Shtrathmore,

From the glen oflen golden arndd gresn
L leflt for a land Tar susy

Where sacdn@ss Nas nover Deen seen
Al doy ondy coste B odaw s pay.

Bl 4f bime was, ebo.

I Styathaore bthere’s 28 long worlking day
For g marn wi’ hids hands on bhe olsy

Bt dbh s worl T7d be happy Lo do

TP oah mdabt T owere Luyin” Wi’ gou,

Past, if time was, ebo,
Au T bale @ long deauaht Trom my alass
T oam drinkin’ glone here aqgein
At T tyy nob to bhivds orne omy lass

For the old davys will mne‘er OoMme a8Qsin.

Pl ifF Lime was, ebe. - (twice)d

UaLLEY OF STRATHMORE



FrEEFOTHE WATER ES WIDE

¢ F { - ﬁ
The water i wide snd T oannot get oe'r
- Al Prm
Mov o T have brdaht wings Lo Py
Fm [
B lel me & boat bthat will cavvy bwo
G7 "
Ared both shall vow, My love and T,

There is & ahip and she sailys bhe ses
Bhe‘s loaded down as deep can be

Bt mot so deep aa the love I oam in

T krow not 17 1 gimk or swim

I olesned my back wup against an oak
Thinkin’ il was &8 brushy bree

Gult fivet it bended andgd thern 1t bhyole
Just o osa o omy love proved Talse Lo me.

O, Tove e agepcble and love be loingdg
Just like 3 jewel when firvet 1698 new
Bl love grows old and wares cold
Fadin’ away like Lhe smoerming dew,

T placed sy hardd dobo @ bosh
Thirnkin’ & flowey there to Fied

T opriclked my Fimger Lo the Done
Al lett Lhe faivest Tlowey behindg

My Tove is like & lofty tree

TE sthuddervs fievee snd Lthen sways free

TF il should fade when the summer’s bhrough

She’ D bloom again «hen the spring shines bhrouah,

Must T go bhound while he goes Free?

Fuost T love one who doesn’t love me?

Hhy was T bormn o with so 1ittle art

fe Lo love & one who would trreak my hearl?

CFlay bume as above or bune For Geordies)




"
H

Ay

A

e

A

A
fred
A
i

£t
Ayl
Al
P

e THE WEDDERG SOMNG

YR ®
my smidle ahall krow gour joss my Love

My eves snall krow youre bears

AE G
oy nane bheough wmy heart will Lhrob
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wour LiTe throuall my sears

(y am E oAs DZFOG

My lips Will Know 4our soras My Love
o hareds Wil know omy Fhive,

My need in your strength will dwell,
My sleepr dnoyour siahs

D dm E oAm DYGY
My poin WELL know gour seorets
pyi et Wil brow goue plan
souy gilence TLLL my emply bhoors
my meart will undersbancd.
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