GUS Final St. Paddy’s Day Songs

Black Velvet Band

Danny Boy in G

Dirty Old Town

Galway Bay

Has Anybody Here Seen Kelly Medley

Irish Medley

I’'m Looking Over a Four Leaf Clover in G

Molly Malone

The Tempest

The Unicorn Song

The Worst Day Since Yesterday

Whiskey in a Jar

Wild Rover in G / Wild Rover in D

'
+




S =R ALV B TR AR SN AT RIS A Y

O AR S SO SRR S8 S

e

W\ | \
“'l”‘,;\\\\“\\ Black Velvet Band ¢
o\ 0

Chorus: Her eyes, they shown like the

diamonds; you’d think she was queen of the

AT D Bm

land. And her hair hung over her shoulder,

A 0

G
tied up with a black velvet band.

I. Ina n::)at little town they called Belfast, apprténticed to
0 m

1
trade I was boxflnd, and many an hour’s sweet happiness, I

; : D _. :
spent in that neat little town. Till bad misfortune came o'er

A1 0

me, that caused me to stray from the land. Far away from
m
me friends and relations to follow the black velvet band.

Chorus

0

II. Well, 1 we’;lt out strolling one evening, not meanin’
to go very fgr, wheél_l met with a pretty young

Bm AT
damsel who was sellin’ her trade in the bar. When

a waich, she took from a customer and slipped it
A7
right into my hand. Then the law came and put me

. Bm G A7 D
1n prison; bad luck to her black velvet band. Chorus

=)

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H
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Black Velvet Band ¢ %

III. Next morning before judge and jury, for a trial I had
7 Bm G
to appear, and the judge he says me young fellow, the case
: A, D :
against you is quite clear. And seven long years is your
A7
sentence; you’re goin’ to Van Dieman’s Land. Fa_’r away
m G A
from your friends and relations, to follow the black velvet

0
band. Chorus
Chorus: Her eyes, they shown like the
diamonds; you’d think she was queen of the

Bm

laxq—'d. And her h?nr hung over her shoulder,

tied up with a blz?(;i'( velvet ba?ld.
IV. So come g’ll ye jolly young fellows. I'll have you ngake
warnin’ by me. And whenever you’re out on the liquor,
me lads, bewa?é of the pét_'ty colleens. For they'll fill you |
with whiskey and porter, till you are not able to Stﬁ]d.
And the very next thing that you kno?wq me lads, you've

G A?
landed in Van Dieman’s Land Chorus X2

PIPET AL ard andd

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



Danny Boy [G]
key:G, artist:Johnny Cash writer:Fredrick Weatherly

Intro: [G] [G7] [C] [Cm] [G] [D7] [G] - first 2 lines

[G] Oh Danny Boy, the pipes, the [G7] pipes are [C] calling

[Cm] o

From glen to [G] glen and down the mountain- [D7]side
The summer's [G] gone and [G7] all the roses [C] falli[Cm]ng JRHRL
It's you, It's [G] you must [D7] go and I must [G] bide

But come ye back when [C] summer's in the [G] meadow [Em]

.
-u

Or when the [G] valley's hu[C]shed and white with [D7] snhow
I'll be [G] here in [C] sunshine or in [G] shadow [Em] 1O ]

Oh Danny [G] Boy, oh Danny [D7] Boy, I love you [G] so

[G] But if you come and [G7] all the flowers are [C] dying [Cm]
And I am [G] dead, and [G7] dead I well may be [D7]

You'll come and [G] find the [G7] place where I am [C] lying [Cm]
And kneel and [G] say an [D7] Ave there for me [G]

And I will know tho' [C] soft you tread a[G]bove me

And all my [G] grave will [C] richer sweeter [D7] be

And you'll bend [G] down and [C] tell me that you [G] love me [Em]
And I will [G] rest in peace un[D7]til you come to [G] me

[G] [D7] [G]

Produced by www.ozbcoz.com - Jim's Ukulele Songbook Ukulele gCEA Tuning



Dirty Old Town

(Intro: Instrumental verse with Strings on clzorus)-
rocek C F C
I. Tfound my love by the gas works croft. Dreamed a
F C
dream, by the old canal. I kissed my girl by the factory

wall,

chorus: Dirty old tgvc;)). Dirty old tow’g.

II. Theard a sic;'en fr’(:)m the docks. Saw a trg:in set the
night on ﬁcr'e. I smelled the spring on the Salford wind,
chorus

HI. Clouds are drifting across the moon. Cats are
prowling on their b%ats. Spring’s a girl in the street at
night, Chorus

IV. I’'m going to rgéke a giod sharp%(e. Shining st}e;::l
tempered in the l%e. I’ll chop you down like an old
dead tree, Chorus ‘

(Instrumental verse with strings on chorus)

V. Repeat first verse. Ony / A
Outro (slowly): Dirty old town. Dirty old town.

God biess all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



Galway Bay
Recorded by Johnny Paycheck
Written by Arthur Colaham
G D7
If you ever go across the sea to Ireland
G
Then maybe at the closing of your day
C
You will sit and watch the moon rise over Claddagh
D7 G
And see the sun go down on Galway Bay
D7
Just to hear again the rippling of the trout stream
G
See the women in the meadows making hay
C
And to sit beside a turf fire in the cabin
D7 G
And watch the barefoot gossoons at their play
D7
For the strangers came and tried to teach us their way
G
They scorn us just for being what we are
C
But they might as well go chasing after moonbeams
D7 G
Or light a penny candle from a star
D7
And if there's going to be a life hereafter
G
And somehow I am sure there's going to be
C
I will ask my God to let me make my heaven
D7 G
In that dear land across the Irish sea
D7 G
So I can watch the sun go down on Galway Bay
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Has Anybody Here Seen Kelly?/When Irish
Eyes Are Smiling/My Wild Irish Rose

G

C
Has anybody here seen Kelly?‘qK E, double L, Y!

G
Has anybody here seen Kelly? Have you se_:’en him/her
07 G D
smile? Sure his/her hair is red, his/her eyes are blue,
G 01
and he’s/she’s Irish through and through' Has anybody

ArdL 07 G stat 3% x4
here seen Kg’llyV Kelly from the Emerald Isle.

When Irish eyes are smiling, sure ‘tis like a morn
C G ET] A

in spring. In the lilt (é‘: Irish laughter, you Ccr:an hear tge
D -1
angels sing. When Irish hearts are happy, all the world
G“ ob ritnt C G.. E 7
seems bngl;lt _?nd gay, and when Irish eyes are smiling,
07 G

sure, they steal your heart away. (repeat)

v 0D G-6¢1 C O

My wild Irish Rose, the sweetest flower that
G 0 ﬁ" 07
grows. You may search everywhere, but none can
G- A 07 G 0  GG67

compare with my wild Irish Rose. My wild Irish Rose,
N1 7
the dearest flower that grows. And somedgy for my
G D7 G Al

sake, she may let me take the bloom from my w11d

G
Irish Rose. (reprise “Kelly” with female pronouns)

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H




Irish Medley

When Irish Eyes Are Smiling
G a C

When Irish eyes are smiling, sure ‘tis like a morn in
G C G- gl Al
spring. In the lilt of Irish laughter, you can hear the
D G Gl
angels sing. When Irish hearts are happy, all the
C y C
world seems bright and gay, and ‘when Irish eyes are
G g1 AT 07 G b

smiling, sure, they steal your heart away. (repest) ™7

3]y

My Wild Irish Rose

G D ¢E& C 0l G-
My wild Irish Rose, the sweetest flower that grows.
D1 G D G

You may search everywhere, but none can compare
D1
with my Wp(ld Irish Rose. 3
G 0 Ge1 C D G-
My wild Irish Rose, the dearest flower that grows.
Dl G Dl G o

And someday for my sake, she may let me take the

A1 D7 G
bloom from my wild Irish Rose.

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H
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I'm Looking over a Four-Leal Clover

G A

U'mulooking over a tour-leaf clover that |

overlooked betore! 9
07 G . €&
One leaf is sunshine, the second is rain.
AT 0!
The third is the roses that grow in the

lane!

No need explaining, the one remaining,
A7
18 somebady 1 adore.

1
C 6 £7 A
I'm looking over a four-leaf clover, that |
07 G -
overlooked before.
P —
Instrumental of Ist and 4th parts above.
Repeat song C
Qutro (loud and schmaltzy): Yes, I'm looking
G E1 AT G all
over a four-leaf clover.(:hat [ overlooked before!
ot ano
GO0 DS o Qur IANOR. Ay e MU Ihat nevar anuint Ky Ay wlty AR N
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Molly Malone
C Am Om G

I. In Dublin's fair city, where the girls are so pretty, I

C e Q0m
first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone. As she

Am
wheeled her wheel-barrow...

Dm G

chorus...through streets broad and narrow,

G C

™
Crying, "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh!"

.C . A . Om ; N ep ed‘
Alive, alive, oh! Alive, alive, oh! ‘ on

) C EW'\ ; G" . C“ gf*ma\

Crying "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh” oo™

C Am Om G
II. She was a fishmonger, and sure 'twas no wonder,
C Ewm Dm G C
for so were her father and mother before, and they both

wheeled their barr%ws. ..chorus

C Am Dm G
III. She died of a fever, and no one could save her, and
C tw Dm G C
that was the end of sweet Molly Malone. But her ghost

ymn
wheels her barrow...chorus

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



The Tempest '4 o
[. We are all born free but forever» live in chains, .::md we
battle through existence on and on! We'll take whatever
comes to be, while keeping lﬁopeful melody, and we'll
c/r?‘l(ise through the darkness untg the warmth of dawn.

chorus: Sé, row, row, ya bastards! Ya never can tell!

D

Through water like glass, d%ove a briny hell! So, row

and a-hollar, come g%ve ‘er all you can! g’ the sﬁz

A

II. We caﬁ'y on the burden and we hgie our grima/c:;)e well,

for the Qay will come for us to mutiny. But as long as we

she will best us; we'll never see the land.

survive, our hope and pride they can't deprive, and we'll
carry on our melody to sing in harmony. chorus

ITI. We are wracked from the hardships, exhagsted by the
years. We can stigescape this barren misery. But even
with our shackled wrists, we can fight our way through
this, and we'll power all aboard the ship tot—fotal liberty!

chorus

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



- Chnstitde
The Unicorn Song ,1 *¢%.. om
C o "

I. A long time ago, when the earth was still green, there were
C
more kinds of animals than you've ever seen. They'd run
™
around free while the garth was being born, but the gveliest

Onr G-
of all was the unicorn. There was...

C Om
chorus...green alligators and long-necked geese, some

humpty-backed camels and some chimpanzees, some

Cats and rats and elephants.. but sure as you're born,
c -

the loveliest of all was the unicorn.

H.‘gow &od s€€n some sinnin' and itggre him pain, and he

says, "Stand back, cI)'m going to mcake it rain!" He says, "Hey,

s C G C
brother Noah, I'll tell you what to do; build me a floating zoo.
NC

And take some of them..."

™ G 0
horus...but sure as you're boan, don't you forget my unicorn"
C m

MI. Old Noah was there to answer the call. He ﬁgi'shed up
making the ark just as the rgn started fallin’', IC{;: marched in

Om ¢
the animals ;wo by two, and he called out as they went
C C
through, "Hey, Lord, I've got your...
Om C G C

chorus...but Lord, I'm so forlom; I just can't see no unicorn.”

=)

God bisss all our fiands, and ihe rmusic ihat never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



The Unicorn Song ¢-Z

C 0
IV. Then Noah looked out through the dnvng-g\ rain. Them

un%coms was hiding, glaymg silly games. Kicking and

splashing while the rain was pouring. O%, them silly
(_,. ( NC

unicorns. There was..

Chorus...green alligators and long-necked geese, some

C

humpty-backed camels and some chlmpanzces NoahC

cried, "Close the doors 'cause the ram 1s pourin', and we

Just can't wait for no unicorns."

-1 od
V. The ark started movin'; it drifted with the tide. Them
G :
unicorns looked up from their%cks and they cried. And the
Dm seoken
waters came down and sort of floated them away. And that's
why you'll never see a unicorn, to this very day. YouTl see..
Drm

Ckorusgrgén alligators and long—neglfed geese, some

humpty-backed camels and some chimpanzees, some

m
cats ang rats and elephants, but S&H’C as you're born,

you’re never gonna see no uuu-nii-corn!

Giod hiess all our ifends, &ny the music thal never ands! Sing Along with Mr. H



The Worst Day Since Yesterday
0 G

I. Well, I know I miss more than hit, with a face that was
em C

G em
laugched to sink. And I seldom feel the bright rehzf.. ..
D

G :
=5 chorus...It’s been the worst day since yesterday.

0

II. If there's one thing I have said, it’s that the dreams I once
0 G D Em

had now lay in bed. As the four winds blow my wits through

the door...chorus
(bridge I) Falling down to you, sweet ground, where the

G @) G
flowers they bloom; well, it's there I'll be found. Hurry back
D

to me, my wild colléen...chorus T

G 0
III. Though these wounds have seen no wars, except for the
EMm
scars I have ignored. And this endless crutch, well, it's never
C

enough...chorus 7

C G
(bridge II) Hell says hello, well, it's time I should go, to
G 0 G 0
pastures green that I've yet to see. Hurry back to me, my

(outro) It's been the worst day since yesterday.

G

It's been the worst day since yesterday.

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H




Whiskey in the Jar 1
C Am

I. As I was a goin' over the far famed Kerry mountains. |
m‘c::t with captain Farrell and his money he was counting.
I ﬁrcgt produced my pistol and I therT produced my rapier.
Saying, "Stand and deliver,” for he were a bold deceiver.

chorus: Mush-a ring, dumb-a do, dumb-a da!

C
(4 claps). Wack fall the daddy-o, (2 claps) wacg(‘ fall
G

c the daddy-o. There’s w}%skey in the jar!

II. I counted out his money and it mvgde a pretty penny. I
C
put it in me pocket and I took it home to Jenny. She

™
sighed and she swore that she never would deceive me,

but the (i:vil take the women for they never can be easy!

chorus
A

III. I went up to my chamber, all for to take a slumber. I
C G

dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure it was no wonder.
Am
But Jenny blew me charges and she filled them up with
C
water. Then sent for captain Farrell to be ready for the

slaughter. chorus »

God bless alf our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H




Whiskey in the Jar ¢ T

Am
IV. And twas early in the moming, just before I rose to

travel. Up comes a band of footmen and like-w%e €aptain
G C Am

Farrell. I first produced me pistol for she stole away me

rapier. I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was

taken.
chorus: Mush-a ring, dumb-a do, dumb-a da!

-
(4 claps). Wack fall the daddy-o, (2 claps) wack fall

C G ¢C
the daddy-o. There’s whiskey in the jar!

. Am. .
V. There’s some take delight in the carriages a rolling,

3 C
énd others take delight in the hurling and the boG\;vling, but
Am =
I take delight in the juice of the barley, and courting pretty

fair maids in the moming bright and early. chorus

e G ; :
VI. And if anyone can aid me, tis my ﬁgther in the army.

¥ I SN ¢
Ifé can find his station in Cork or in Killamey. And if

. . Am
he'll go with me, we'll go rovin' through Killkenney. And
I'm sure he'll treat me better than my own a-sporting

Jenny. chorus

Godhbssdwmmmmu‘mmauﬂ Sing Along with Mr. H

"
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Wild Rover [Key of G]

artist: The Dubliners Traditional d—ud/d-ud/d—-ud/d—ud

I've [G] been a wild rover for many a [C] year

1 [G] spent all me [C] money on [D7] whiskey and [G] beer
But [G] now I'm returning with gold in great [C] store

And [G] I never will [C] play the wild (D7) rover no [G] more

And it's [D7] no nay never,[G] no nay never no [C]more

Will I [G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more

I [G] went in to an alehouse I used to fre[C]quent

And I [G] told the land[C] lady me [D7] money was [G] spent
I [G] asked her for credit, she answered me "[C] Nay!"

"Such [G] custom as [C] yours I could [D7]h ave any [G]day!"

And it's [D7] no nay never,|G] no nay never no [C]more

Will I [G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more

I [G] took out of me pocket ten sovereigns [C] bright

And the [G] landlady's [C] eyes opened [D7] wide with de[G] light
She |G] said: "I have whiskeys and wines on the [C] best!

And the [G] words that I [C] told you were [D7] only in [G]jest!"

And it's [D7] no nay never,|G] no nay never no [C]more

Will I [G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more

I'll go [G] home to my parents, confess what I've [C] done



And [G] ask them to [C] pardon their [D7] prodigal [G] son
And |G| when they've caressed me as oftimes be[C]fore

I [G] never will [C] play the wild [D7] rover no [G] more.

And it's [D7] no nay never,[G] no nay never no [C]more
Will I [G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more
And it's [D7] no nay never,|G] no nay never no [C]more

Will I [|G] play the wild [C] rover, no [D7] never, no [G] more



ol Wt The Wild Rover
G

I. I’ve been a wild rover for many's the year,
And I've spent all me money on whiskey and beer.

But now I'm returning with gold in great store,

A
And I never will play tl;-\e_lwild rover no m%re.
Chorus: And it's no, nay, never.**** No, nay never no
G A1 D

more, will I play the wild rover, no never, no more.

II. I went to an alehouse I used to frequent;
0 G A7
I told the landlady my money was spent.G

I ask her for credit, she answered me, “N By;
G At
Such a custom as yours I can have any day.” Chorus

G
II1. I brought from me pocket ten sovereigns bright,
D G AT
And tge landlady's eyes opened wide with delight.
G
She said, “I have whiskeys and wines of the best,

)) G A7
And the words that I told you were only in jest(.; Chrs

IV. I’ll go home to my parents, confess what I've done,

D A
And I'll ask them to p%rdon their prodigal S(gl. B

And when they've caressedAme, as oft times before,
1

I never will play the wild rover no more. Chorus X 2

God bless all our friends, and the music that never ends! Sing Along with Mr. H



