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WERE ON THE ONE ROAD
We're on the one road
Sharing the one load
We're on the road to God knows where
We're on the one road
It may be the wrong road
But we're together now who cares
North men, South men, comrades all
Dublin, Belfast, Cork and Donegal
We're on the one road swinging along
Singing a soldier's song

Though we've had our troubles now and then
Now is the time to make them up again
Sure aren't we all Irish anyhow
Now is the time to step together now

Tinker, tailor, every mother's son
Butcher, baker shouldering his gun
Rich man, poor man, every man in line
All together just like Old Land Syne

Night is darkest just before the dawn
From dissention Ireland is reborn
Soon we'll all be United Irishmen
Make our land a Nation Once Again
WHISKY IN THE JAR
1. As i was going over, the Kork and Kerry mountains
I saw Captain Farrell, and his money he was counting
I first produced my pistol, and then produced my rapier
I said "Stand and deliver, or the devil he may take you"

2. I took all of his money, and it was a pretty penny
I took all of his money and, i brought it home to Molly
She swore that she'd love me, no Never would she leave me But the devil take that woman, for you know she treat me easy

Mush a ring dum a doo dum a da
Whack for my daddy'o
Whack for my daddy'o, there's
Whisky in the jar, o

3. Being drunk and weary, I went to Molly's chamber
Taking my Molly with me, and i never knew the danger
For about six or maybe seven, in walked Captain Farrell
I jumped up, fired off my pistols, and i shot him with both barrels

4. Now some men like the fishing, and some men like fowling 
And some men like to hear, the cannonballs are roaring
Me - I like sleeping, specially in my Molly's chamber
But here i am in prison, here i am with a ball and chain, yeah

SALLY BROWN
1. Oh Sally Brown she's a creole lady, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 

Sally Brown's a gay old lady, 
Spend my money on Sally Brown. 

2. Sally Brown she has a daughter, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 

Sent me sailin' 'cross the water. 
Spend my money on Sally Brown. 

3. Oh seven long years I courted Sally, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 
Then she said she would not marry. 
Spend my money on Sally Brown. 
4. She wouldn't have no tarry sailor, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 
Wouldn't have no greasy whaler. 
Spend my money on Sally Brown. 
5. Sally Brown I'm bound to leave you, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 
Sally Brown I'll not deceive you. 
Spend my money on Sally Brown. 
6. Sally Brown she took a notion, 
Way, hay, roll an' go. 
Sent me sailin' 'cross the ocean. 
Spend my money on Sally Brown.
DRUNKEN SAILOR 
What will we do with a drunken sailor? (3x)
Early in the morning!

Way hay and up she rises (3x)
Early in the morning!

Shave his belly with a rusty razor (3x)
Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises...

Put him in a long boat till he's sober (3x)
Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises...

Stick him in a scupper with a hosepipe on him (3x)
Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises...

Put him in the bed with the captains daughter (3x)
Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises...

That's what we do with a drunken sailor (3x)
Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises...

JOHN KANAKA
1. I heard, I heard, the Old Man say,
John Kanaka-naka tu-lai-e! (too-lie-ay)
Today, today is a holiday!
John Kanaka-naka tu-lai-e!
Tu-lai-e!, oh, tu-lai-e!

John Kanaka-naka tu-lai-e!

Tu-lai-e!, oh, tu-lai-e!

John Kanaka-naka tu-lai-e!
2. We'll work tomorrow, but no work today,

Today, today is a holiday,
We're bound away for Frisco Bay,

We're bound away at the break of day.
A Yankee ship with a Yankee crew,

Oh we're buckos for to push her through.
A Yankee ship with a Yankee mate,

He's the bugger who can change your gait!
Oh, haul away, oh, haul away!

Oh, haul away, an' make your pay!
THE WILD ROVER
1. I've been a wild rover for many's the year

I've spent all me money on whiskey and beer

But now I'm returning with gold in great store

And I never will play the wild rover no more

And it's No, Nay, never, 

No, nay never no more 

Will I play the wild rover,

No never no more
2. I went in to an alehouse I used to frequent

And I told the landlady me money was spent

I asked her for credit, she answered me nay

Such a customer as you I can have any day

3. I took up from my pocket, ten sovereigns bright

And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight

She says "I have whiskeys and wines of the best

And the words that you told me were only in jest"

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

And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son
And, when they've caressed me as oft times before

I never will play the wild rover no more

LEAVING OF LIVERPOOL

1. Farewell to you, my own true love,

I am going far, far away

I am bound for California,

And I know that I'll return someday

So fare thee well, my own true love,

For when I return, united we will be

It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me,

But my darling when I think of thee
2. I have shipped on a Yankee sailing ship,

Davy Crockett is her name,

And her Captain's name was Burgess,

And they say that she's a floating hell

3. Oh the sun is on the harbour, love,

And I wish that I could remain,

For I know that it will be a long, long time,

Before I see you again

.

CONGO RIVER

Oh was you ever on the Congo River
Blow boys blow!
Black Fever makes the white man shiver
Blow me bullyboys blow!

2. A Yankee ship came down the river

Her masts and yards they shone like silver

3. What do think she had for cargo

Why black sheep that had run the embargo

4. And what do you think they had for dinner

Why a monkeys heart and a donkeys liver

5. Yonder comes the Arrow packet

She fires her guns can’t you hear the racket

6. Who do you think was the skipper of her

Why Bully Hayes the sailor of her

7. Who do think was the first mate of her

Why Shanghai Brown from Hells half-acre

8. So blow me boys and blow forever

Why blow me down the Congo River
HENRY MY SON
1. Where have you been all day, Henry, my son
Where have you been all day, my beloved one
Away on the meadow, away on the meadow

Mother come quick cos i’m going to be sick

And I want to lie down.

2. What did you have to eat, Henry,my son
What did you have to eat, my beloved one
Eels, dear mother. Eels, dear mother.

Mother come quick cos i’m going to be sick

And I want to lie down.

3. What color were those eels, Henry my son?
What color were those eels, my beloved one
Green and yeller. Green and yeller.

Mother come quick cos i’m going to be sick

And I want to lie down.

4. Those eels were snakes, Henry my son.
Those eels were snakes, my beloved one
Urgh, dear mother. Urgh, dear mother.

Mother come quick cos i’m going to be sick

And I want to lie down.

DIRTY OLD TOWN

1. I met my love by the gas works wall

Dreamed a dream by the old canal

Kissed a girl by the factory wall

Dirty old town

Dirty old town 

2. Clouds are drifting across the moon

Cats are prowling on their beat

Springs a girl in the street at night

Dirty old town

Dirty old town 

3. Heard a siren from the docks

Saw a train set the night on fire

Smelled the spring on the smoky wind

Dirty old town

Dirty old town 

4. I'm going to make me a good sharp axe

Shining steel tempered in the fire

Will chop you down like an old dead tree

Dirty old town

Dirty old town
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