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_In the golden vale of T;ir.ner‘ick,

Bestde the shannon stream

. The maiden lives who holds my heart,

And haunts me like a dreamy -

" With. shining: shewers ‘of golden heir

. As genitlé as the fawn,

5

" Aud cheeks that make the red ten :
My darling Collesn Biwn, -

Atthaush she seldom speaks te me,
1 think of her with pride,

_ For five long years [ conrted her,

-And asked her to be my bride
For dreary times of cold neglect,
“Arc all from ber I've drawn,:
Fer | am but a labouriug boy,
And ahe the Colleea Bawny. -

Her hands are whiter than the snow,
Upon the mountain highs

wad solter than the creamy foam .-
That floats upon the tide '

_Her eyes a-¢ brighter uhan the sun,

That sparkles on the lawn .

" "'I'be'singhive of my life isshe,
. My .dar'iug (‘olleen Bawn, ~

7+ And wander for anotber.bztdo % i e

“Knd leave old Irelnnd far !'xehmd Sl
Thoug of‘ten in'my mind SR ey

And eonntry fer to find, -

. Bnt that 1’ve seen some low iPe‘!peen,
<Upon her {oot step tawn  *

Which keeps mis-near te guard my ¢ deu' 5
My darling.Colteen Bdwn -

Her besury {tis far beyond

All other females fine ¥

She is brighter than the aua

That does upoun us shine, i 3
Each night she does disturb(; my rest, =

1 oannei sleep till.dawn -
Still wishing her to my bride .

My darlmg Colleen B: wn.

' Phe women of Limerick takes:the swmy

Tiro’ old Erin's shore ~
They faught upon the City wxlls =
“They did i days of yore 35
They Rept away the enemy
All might unlil the dawn

. Most worthy o the titles was .

#

My darling COUeen Dawn S 1. e
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