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A FEW 'St;}xe €ALLD
PADDY'S NolH|NS
MORE
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Last night while sit’ ng on the deek
With my C olJsen by the ha.ml,

Mle thoueln T stray’d-on h ins Is’io
My own d.ur utive land,

ATt 6 1 vo on exile unto s me fore-

‘fzn shora, »
Ty heartis suill or Brins Ja'e,
: W‘}wt Peddy ca».my._mom;,

o

While Erms sous end é&‘a‘tm
ﬁixay L & fore gn laud :
Thatis well Keown when nmtxoa'&,
Jantords mu-g undenstamd
Whe s ould live asd die a glave,.
- Rpeu his native shore,
‘Oh give fr edom to poorPaddy,
Mi- he' ask for odny :aero, i

T thongh' when the. gmﬂ &13 m« :

. ‘Bore ob,
s vengenes -0 et fall, '
Qu'the Danes that ceds te chrdg\

s our old Tarahall-hall,

Ho spra g like a 1ion en Ctone af

" Aud ‘e't thousands in'their ger e,v,
Throt-if hehad sne: 8 leader p
:’-He,d uekfex:pei!g;qg mere,

?Vhy F‘.rms 80 5 WeTe alpaﬁa W)‘
“Fhere isnone can deay,
- Por in old frelands quarrels,
“Thoy have made her focs te fly,
For thefaughabolas wer nl'n‘e !earﬂ
£o make- the ¢anuous roars,
Qh give them teeir -sheilla -
An beld agk ur nothing me,
- ‘Thea fate vou wall ol Eddug l&'e,
BWe: (airest of the fuir,
I shul nea'r forget-t-e happy éq;m
?3 childhood T speat there.
Althn iy back is o the WHI R,
o Bomie farcign: dﬂusnt-shr;ro,
| tho kepy. o blevs 1y ylitanwneil
eife s Landy (enl @ me‘p
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e




