
THE RATLING BOYS 
O F 

PADDY'S LAND 
You sons of Granua i i s ' en a while 

Mill I sing the praise of Frins Isle 
Her soil is fertile rich and good 

And supports her men with meat and spuds 
And her sons are grlland b ave and strong, 

Ban box and dance and sing song 
with their shsle a where's the man 

Like the atling boys of paddy s land 

CHORUS— 
So pr ise the boys a hand can lend 

Me beat a for or serve a freind 
For love and whiskey where's the man 

Like the ratling boys of paddy's land 

At a air or races th y are the pride 
With a flo sing umper by their sl e 

Good humonred t kes a pint add a glass 
And on Iris ka e a pret y la s 

The pipes plays up a merry ture 
Him and his darling dance'd ro d the room 

For an Irish jig where is the man 
Like the ratling boys of paddys land 

In eighteen-hundred and fifty-fore 
Our Irish Champions did sail ore 

With merry hearts the cross'd the sea 
To whew the Ruision hear fair play 

With blooddy war and d eadful fight 
While crosing o e the Almagh height 

The faugh the Rui funs ten to one 
And gave three cheers for paddys land 

Vt the b ttle of Balaklava too 
W i t h shot and shel the did subdue ti cm 

Vithough our numbers were but small 
Our Fanghabonlas chase'd them all 

At the storming of the Malacoff 
Your Englishman did laugh and scoff 

And at the se ge of the Redan 
There was neno o equal paddys land 

Their deeds should be recorded the 
In Italy our brave Irishmen 

Our holy Pope for to defend 
Tho few we were from padd s land 

From Cork Lamrick Wexford aad Kildare 
Mipperary Kerry and sweet Clare 

With Dublin to a hahd did lend 
Our Holy Pont f to defend 

Now to coaclude and a ake an end 
To those few lians that I have peud 

Success at and oor Irish boys 
Tho C mmons oar the fear no noise 

On Mo m sa nt an throug f e and sm ak 
They w e or ausly Egle to k 

With fa g a olias the r cheers we e grand 
Our rating boys f om p dys land 
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