Molly Malone
¢ In Dublin’s City
Where the girls are so
I first set my eyes on Molly Malone
" As she wheel’d her barrow

- Through streets broad and narrow
Crying cockles and alive, alive o!
Chorus

Alive, alive o!, alive, alive o!

Crying cockles and alive, alive o!

She was a
But sure ‘twas no wonder

For so were her father and before
And they each wheel’d their barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and

alive, alive o!

Chorus

She died of a

And no one could save her

And that was the end of Molly Malone
But her ghost her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and alive, alive o!

Chorus

The Wild Rover

I've been a wild rover for many's the year

I've spent all me money on whiskey and

But now I'm returning with in great store
And I never will play the wild rover no

Chorus

And it's No, Nay, never,
No, nay never no more
Will I play the wild rover,
No never no

I went in to an I used to frequent
And I told the landlady me was spent
I asked her for credit, she answered me

Such a as you I can have any day

Chorus

I took up from my , ten sovereigns bright
And the landlady's eyes opened with delight
She says "I have whiskeys and wines of the best
And the words that you told me were only in

"

Chorus

I'll go home to my , confess what I've done
And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal

And, when they've caressed me as ____ times before

I never will play the wild rover no more

Chorus



- WHISKEY IN THE JAR

_ CHORUS
-~ AsIwasgoing over the far famed
- ___ mountains It was early in the , just before I rose to travel,
~ I'met with captain Farrell and his The were all around me and likewise captain Farrel.
__ hewas counting. I first produced my , for she stole away my rapier,
I first produced my pistol, and then But I couldn't shoot the so a prisoner I was taken.

produced my rapier.

\N TH E J A R Said__ and deliver, forIam a CHORUS

bold deceiver

Now some men take delight in the and the roving,

CHORUS But others take delight in the and the smoking.
But I take delight in the of the barley,

musha ring dumma do damma da And courting pretty fair in the morning bright and

whack for the daddy 'ol early

whack for the daddy 'ol

there's whiskey in the jar CHORUS

I counted out his money, and it made a pretty . If anyone can aid me, it's my in the army,

I put it in my pocket and I it home to Jenny. If I can find his station down in Cork or in

She said and she , that she never would deceive me, And if he'll come and save me, we'll go roving near ,

but the devil take the , for they never can be easy And I swear he'll treat me better than me sportling
Jenny

CHORUS

I went into my , all for to take a slumber,

I dreamt of gold and and for sure it was no wonder.

But Jenny took my charges and she them __ with water,

Then sent for captain Farrel to be for the slaughter.



