Black Velvet Band

As I was walking down broadway,
Not intending to stay very long.
I met with a frolicsome damsel
as she came tripping  along.
A gold watch she took out of her pocket 
and placed it right into my hand
0n the very ﬁrst time that I saw her; 
bad luck to the black velvet band.

Chorus
Her eyes they shone like diamonds; 
you’d think she was queen of the land 
With her hair thrown over her shoulder; 
tied up with a black velvet band.

 ’Twas in the town of Kilkenny; 
an apprentice to trade I was bound
With gaiety and bright amusement 
to see all the days go around
Till misfortune and trouble came over me 
which forced me to stray from the land 
Far away from my friends and relations; 
betrayed by the black velvet band. Chorus 


Before judge and jury next morning 
the both of us did appear
A gentleman swore to his jewellery and 
the case against us was clear 
Seven long years' transportation 
away down to Van Diemen’s Land
‘Far away from my friends and relations 
to follow the black velvet band. Chorus

Now all you brave young Irish lads 
a warning please gather from me
Beware of the pretty young damsels 
you meet all around Kilkenny
They’ll treat you with whiskey and porter 
until you’re unable to stand
And before you have time for to leave them 
you’ll be sent down to Van Diemen’s Land. Chorus


Wild Rover

I've been a wild rover for many a year
And I've spent all my money on whiskey and beer
And now I'm returning with gold in great store
And I never will play the wild rover no more

CHORUS
And it's no, nay, never (clap, clap, clap, clap!)
No, nay, never, no more (clap!)
And I'll play the wild rover (clap!)
No never, no more

I went to an alehouse I used to frequent
And I told the landlady my money was spent
I asked her for credit, she answered me, "Nay"
Saying, "Custom like yours, I can have any day"

CHORUS
And it's no, nay, never (clap, clap, clap, clap!)
No, nay, never, no more (clap!)
And I'll play the wild rover (clap!)
No never, no more 


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

CHORUS x 2
And it's no, nay, never (clap, clap, clap, clap!)
No, nay, never, no more (clap!)
And I'll play the wild rover (clap!)
No never, no more


Cockles and Mussels

CHORUS:
Alive alive oh-oh; Alive alive oh-oh
Crying cockles and mussels; alive alive oh-oh

In Dublin's fair city
where the girls are so pretty
I once met a girl named sweet Molly Malone
and she wheeled her wheel barrow
through the streets broad and narrow
crying cockles and mussels alive alive oh
CHORUS

She was a fish monger
and sure was no wonder
so were her mother and father before
and they wheeled their wheel barrow
through the streets broad and narrow
crying cockles and mussels alive alive oh
CHORUS

She died of a fever
and no one could save her
and that was the end of sweet Molly Malone!
Now her ghost wheels her barrow through the streets broad and narrow

crying “Cockles and mussels, alive alive oh!”
CHORUS x2



O Danny Boy

Oh, Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling
From glen to glen, and down the mountain side.
The summer's gone, and all the flowers are dying,
‘tis you, it's you must go and I must bide.

But come ye back when summer's in the meadow,
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow,
‘Tis I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow,
Oh, Danny boy, oh Danny boy, I love you so!

And when ye come, and all the flowers are dying,
And If I am dead, as dead I well may be,
You'll come and find the place where I am lying,
And kneel and say an Ave there for me.

And I shall hear, though soft you tread above me,
And all my grave will warmer, sweeter be,
For you will bend and tell me that you love me,
[bookmark: _GoBack]And I shall sleep in peace until you come to me!
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