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2	
  	
  	
  DIRTY	
  OLD	
  TOWN	
  
  
1. I found my love by the gaswork`s croft, 
    dreamed a dream by the old canal. 
    Kissed my girl by the factory wall, 
    dirty old town,    dirty old town. 
 
2. Clouds are drifting across the blue, 
    cats are prowling on their beat. 
    Spring`s a girl in the streets at night, 
    dirty old town,      dirty old town. 
 
3. I heard a si-ren from the docks, 
    saw a train set the night on fire. 
    Smelled the spring in the smoky wind, 
    dirty old town,   dirty old town. 
 
4. I`m gonna make a good sharp axe, 
    shining steel tempered in the fire. 
    I`ll chop you down like an old dead tree, 
    you dirty old town,    you dirty old town. 
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3	
  	
  	
  NEW	
  WORLD	
  IN	
  THE	
  MORNING	
  
 
1. Everybody talks about a new world in the morning, 

new world in the morning, so they sa---ay. 
Well, I myself don't talk about a new world in the morning, 
new world in the morning that's today.  

 
And I can feel a new tomorrow coming on,  
and I don't know why I have to make a so---ng.  
Well, everybody talks about a new world in the morning, 
new world in the morning takes too long. 

 
2. I met a man who had a dream he had since he was twenty, 

I met that man when he was eightyo---ne. 
He said, too many folks just stand and wait until the morning, 
don't they know tomorrow never comes. 

 
And he would feel a new tomorrow coming on,  
and when he smiled his eyes would twinkle up in fu---un. 
Everybody talks about a new world in the morning, 
new world in the morning takes to long. 

 
And I can feel a new tomorrow coming on. 
and I don't know why I have to make a so---ng. 
Everybody talks about a new world in the morning, 
new world in the morning takes too long. lalalala  lalalala la. 
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4	
  	
  	
  QUE	
  SERA,	
  SERA	
  
 
 
When I was just a little girl 
I asked my mother, what will I be 
Will I be  pretty, will I be rich 
Here's what she said to me. 
 
CHORUS 

Que Sera, Sera, 
Whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours, to see 
Que Sera, Sera 
What will be, will be. 

 
When I grew up and fell in love  
I asked my sweetheart what lies ahead 
Will we have rainbows day after day 
Here's what my sweetheart said 
 
CHORUS 
 
Now I have children of my own 
They ask their mother, what will I be 
Will I be handsome, Will I be rich 
I tell them tenderly 
 
CHORUS 
Que Sera, Sera 
 
 



 Page 5 of 20 

5	
  	
  	
  THE	
  BLACK	
  HILLS	
  OF	
  DAKOTA	
  	
  
  
1. Take me back to the Black Hills, the Black Hills of Dakota, 
    to the beautiful Indian country            that I love. 
  
2. Lost my heart in the Black Hills, the Black Hills of Dakota 
    where the pines are so high that they kiss the sky above. 
 

    And when I get that lonesome feeling, 
    and I'm miles away from home, 
    I hear the voice of the mystic mountains  
      calling me back home. 

  
3. So take me back to the Black Hills, the Black Hills of Dakota, 
    to the beautiful Indian country        that I love. 
 

    And when I get that lonesome feeling, 
    and I'm miles away from home, 
    I hear the voice of the mystic mountains  
        calling me back home. 

  
4. So take me back to the Black Hills, the Black Hills of Dakota, 
    to the beautiful Indian country        that I love. 
    To the beautiful Indian country that I love. 
 
    Take me back to the Black Hills, 
    to the beautiful Indian country that I love. 
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6	
  	
  	
  A	
  PLACE	
  IN	
  THE	
  CHOIR	
  
 

 [CHORUS]         –                  A CAPELLA] 
All God's creatures got a place in the choir 
Some sing low and some sing higher  
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire 
Some just clap hands or paws, or anything they got now 

 [CHORUS]      All God's creatures ……………….. 

Listen to the top where the little birds sings 
On the melodies with the high notes ringing 
And the hoot owl cries over everything 
And the blackbird disagrees 
 
Singin' in the night time, singin' in the day 
And the little duck quacks and he's on his way 
And the otter hasn't got much to say 
And the porcupine talks to himself 

 [CHORUS]      All God's creatures ……………….. 

Dogs and the cats they take up the middle 
While the honeybee hums and the cricket fiddles 
The donkey brays and the pony neighs 
And the old grey badger sighs 
 
Listen to the bass, it's the one on the bottom 
Where the bullfrog croaks and the hippopotamus 
Moans and groans with a big to do 
And the old cow just goes moo 

 [CHORUS]      All God's creatures ……………….. 

It's a simple song of livin' sung everywhere 
By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear 
The dopey alligator and the hawk above 
The sly old weasel and the turtle dove 
 

 [CHORUS]  1     All God's creatures ……………….. 
 [CHORUS]  2            All God's creatures ………………..    [VOICES ONLY] 
 [CHORUS]  3 

All God's creatures got a place in the choir 
Some sing low and some sing higher  
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire 
Some just clap their hands or paws, or anything they got now 
 

       All God's creatures got a place in the choir! 

Mairead 

Tony 

Elva 

Mairead 

Jerry 
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7	
  	
  	
  AMAZING	
  GRACE	
  	
  
 

Amazing grace how   sweet the sound  
that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost, but  now am found,  
was blind but now I see. 
 

`Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,   
and grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear,  
the hour I first believed. 

 
Through many dangers, toils and snares,  
I have already come. 
`Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,   
and grace will lead me home. 
 
 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds  
in a believer`s ear. 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
and drives away his fear. 

 
 

Amazing grace how  sweet the sound  
that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost, but  now am found,  
was blind but now I  see. 

 

Female 

All 

Female 

All 

ALL 
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8	
  	
  	
  DOWN	
  BY	
  THE	
  RIVERSIDE	
  CHORDS	
  
 
Gonna lay down my sword and shield 
Down by the riverside,  Down by the riverside 
Down by the riverside 
 
Gonna lay down my sword and shield 
Down by the riverside 
Ain t gonna study war no more. 
 

I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain t gonna Study war no more.              Repeat 
 

Gonna stick my sword in the golden sand;  
Down By the riverside,  Down by the riverside 
Down by the riverside 
 
Gonna stick my sword in the golden sand 
Down by the riverside 
Gonna study war no more. 
 

I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain t gonna Study war no more.              Repeat 

 
Gonna put on my long white robe; 
Down By the riverside,  Down by the riverside 
Down by the riverside 
 
Gonna put on my long white robe; 
Down by the riverside 
Gonna study war no more. 
 

I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain t gonna Study war no more.              Repeat 
 

Gonna put on my starry crown;  
Down By the riverside,  Down by the riverside 
Down by the riverside 
 
Gonna put on my starry crown; 
Down by the riverside 
Gonna study war no more. 
 

I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain't gonna study war no more, 
I ain t gonna Study war no more.              Repeat 
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9	
  	
  	
  GOOD	
  OLD	
  GOSPEL	
  SHIP	
  
 

CHORUS: 
Oh I'm going to take a trip, in the good old gospel ship  
I'm going far beyond the sky  
Oh I'm gonna shout and sing, until all the heavens ring 
When I’m bidding this world goodbye 

 
V.1.   I have good news to bring, and that is why I sing 

All my joys with you I'll share 
Oh I'm going to take a trip, in the good old gospel ship 
And go sailing through the air 
 
CHORUS: 
 

V.2.   Oh I can scarcely wait, I know I’ll not be late 
For I'll spend my time in prayer 
And when my ship comes in, I'll leave this world of sin 
And go sailing through the air 
 
CHORUS: 
          Change Key 
 

V.3.          If you are ashamed of me, you have no cause to be 
For with Christ, I am an heir 
And if too much fault you find, you’re sure be left behind 
When I go sailing through the air 

 
 
  CHORUS:     x 2 
 

Oh I'm going to take a trip, in the good old gospel ship  
I'm going far beyond the sky  
Oh I'm gonna shout and sing, until all the heavens ring 
When I’m bidding this world goodbye 
 

Last time – repeat last line slower 
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10	
  	
  	
  GOODNIGHT	
  IRENE	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  
 

Irene    goodnight, Irene goodnight,   
Goodnight Irene, goodnight Irene, 
I'll see you in my dreams. 

 
Last Saturday night I got married.   
Me and my wife settled down. 
Now me and my wife are parted, 
I'm gonna take another stroll downtown 
 

Irene    goodnight, Irene goodnight,   
Goodnight Irene, goodnight Irene, 
I'll see you in my dreams. 

 
Sometimes I live in the country;   
Sometimes I live in town; 
Sometimes I take a great notion 
To jump into the river and drown 
 

Irene    goodnight, Irene goodnight,  
Goodnight Irene, goodnight Irene, 
I'll see you in my dreams. 

 
Stop ramblin',           stop your gamblin';  
Stop stayin' out late at night; 
Go home to your wife and family; 
Stay there by your farsight bright. 
 
Chorus: x 2 
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11	
  	
  	
  BLACK	
  VELVET	
  BAND	
  
 
In a neat little town they call Belfast,  
Apprenticed to trade I was bound 
And many an hour of sweet happiness,  
I spent in that neat little town 

Till sad misfortune came over me,  
Which caused me to stray from the land 
Far away from me friends and relations,  
Betrayed by the Black Velvet Band 

 
Chorus: 
Her eyes they shown like the diamonds, I thought her the queen of the land 
And her hair it hung over her shoulder, Tied up with the Black Velvet Band 
 
I took a stroll with this pretty fair maid,  
And the gentleman passing us by 
I knew the meant she the impearing of me,  
By the look of her roguish blackeye 

A goldwatch she took from his pocket,  
And she placed it right into me hand 
And the very first that I thought was, T 
hat looked like the black velvet band 

 
-Chorus- 
 
Now before a judge and a jury,  
Next morning I had to appear 
Oh the judge he said to me Young man,  
Your case is proven clear  

You'll be given seven years of pain and servitude,  
You'll be sentenced to a far away land. 
Far away from your friends and relations,  
Betrayed by the Black Velvet Band 

 
-Chorus- 
 
So come all ye jolly young fellows,  
And a warning you take by me 
When you are out on the town to drink me lads,  
Beware of the pretty colleagues 

For they'll feed you with strong drinks "More Yeah",  
untill you are unable to stand 
And the very next thing that you know me lads,  
You've landed in Van Diemen's Land 

 
-Chorus- 
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12	
  	
  	
  EDELWEISS	
  	
  
 
 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss  
Every morning you greet me  
Small and white, clean and bright 
You look happy to meet me  
 
 
Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow  
Bloom and grow forever  
Edelweiss, Edelweiss  
Bless my homeland forever  
 
 
Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow  
Bloom and grow forever  
Edelweiss, Edelweiss  
Bless my homeland forever 
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  YOU	
  ARE	
  MY	
  SUNSHINE	
  
 

CHORUS: 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine, 
you make me happy when skies are gray. 
You'll never know dear, how much I miss you, 
please don't take my sunshine away. 

 
1.   The other night dear, as I lay sleeping, 

I dreamed I held you in my arms. 
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken, 
and I hung my head and I cried. 

 § 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
2.   You told me once, dear, you really loved me, 

and no one else could come between. 
But now you've left me and love another, 
you have broken all of my dreams.   

 
 
CHORUS: 
 
 
3.    I'll always love you and make you happy, 

if you will only say the same. 
But if you leave me how it will grieve me, 
Never more I’ll breathe your name. 

 
 
CHORUS: 
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  BYE	
  BYE	
  LOVE	
  
 
 
Bye bye love,       bye bye happiness  
Hello loneliness       I think I'm gonna cr-y   
 
Bye bye love,        bye bye sweet caress  
Hello emptiness      I feel like I could d-ie  
Bye my love good-by  
  

There goes my baby with someone new  
She sure looks happy  I sure am blue  
She was my baby till he stepped in  
Goodbye to romance that might have been  

  
 
repeat  Bye bye love ……… 
 

I'm through with romance I'm through with love  
I'm through with counting the stars above  
And here's the reason that I'm so free  
My loving baby is through with me 
 
 
 

repeat  Bye bye love ……… 
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  IN	
  THE	
  SWEET	
  BY	
  AND	
  BY	
  
 
 
There's a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar, 
For the Father waits over the way 
To prepare us a dwelling place there. 
 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

 
We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blessed; 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

 
To our bountiful Father above, 
We will offer our tribute of praise 
For the glorious gift of His love 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 
 

In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore.                           Last line slow 
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16	
  	
  	
  THIS	
  TRAIN	
  /	
  I’M	
  GONNA	
  SING	
  /	
  OH	
  WHEN	
  THE	
  SAINTS	
  
 
This train is bound for glory, this train.  
This train is bound for glory, this train.  
This train is bound for glory,  
Don't carry nothing but the righteous and the holy.  
This train is bound for glory, this train. 

 
I’m gonna sing, sing, sing,  I’m gonna clap, clap, clap 
I’m gonna sing, I’m gonna clap and praise the Lord 
When those gates are opened wide,  I’m gonna sit by Jesus’ side 
I’m gonna sing, I’m gonna clap and praise the Lord 

 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Lord I wanna be  in that number 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Lord I wanna be  in that number 
Oh when the saints go marching in 

 
This train is bound for glory, this train.  
This train is bound for glory, this train.  
This train is bound for glory,  
Don't carry nothing but the righteous and the holy.  
This train is bound for glory, this train. 

 
I’m gonna sing, sing, sing,  I’m gonna clap, clap, clap 
I’m gonna sing, I’m gonna clap and praise the Lord 
When those gates are opened wide,  I’m gonna sit by Jesus’ side 
I’m gonna sing, I’m gonna clap and praise the Lord 
 

Oh when the saints go marching in 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Lord I wanna be  in that number 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
 
Oh when the saints go marching in 
Oh when the saints go marching in 

Lord I wanna be  in that number 
Oh when the saints go marching in 

 
 Last 2 lines slower 
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  WHISTLING	
  GYPSY	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  
The gypsy rover came over the hill,  
And down through the valley so sha-dy,  
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang,  
and he won the heart of a la-a-a-dy.  
 
Chorus: 

Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day, ah-de-do, ah-de-day-dee  
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang  
and he won the heart of a la-a-a-dy.  

 
She left her father's castle gates,  
she left her own true lo-ver  
She left her servants and estate  
to follow the gypsy ro-o-o-ver.  
 
Her father saddled his fastest steed  
and roamed the valleys all o---ver  
He sought his daughter at great speed  
and the whistling gypsy ro-o-o-ver.  
 
Chorus: 
 
He came at last to a mansion fine,  
down by the river C-lay--dee 
And there was music and there was wine,  
for the gypsy and his la-a-a-dy.  
 
Chorus: 
 
 “Come a-way with me now.” said he 
 “This fine ad-venture is o---ver 
A-way from these people who sing so free 
And a-way from this Gypsy Ro-o---o-ver”    
 
"He is no gypsy, my father" she said,  
"He's king of free lands all o-ver, 
And I shall stay 'til my dying day  
with the whistling gypsy ro-o—-o-ver."  
 
Chorus: 

Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day, ah-de-do, ah-de-day-dee  
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang  
and he won the heart of a la-a-a-dy.  

 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day, ah-de-do, ah-de-day-dee  
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang  
and he won the heart of a la-a-a-dy.  
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18	
  	
  	
  RED	
  IS	
  THE	
  ROSE	
  	
  	
  	
  
 
 
 
Come over the hills, my bonnie Irish lass 
Come over    the hills  to your darling 
You choose the rose love, and I'll make the vow 
And I'll be your true love forever 
 
 
CHORUS 

Red is the rose that in yonder garden grows 
Fair   is    the  lily of the valley 
Clear is the water that flows from the Boyne 
But my love is fairer than any 

 
 
'Twas down by Killarney's   green woods,   we strayed 
The moon and the stars they were shining 
The moon shone its rays on her locks of golden hair 
And she swore she'd be my love forever 
 
 
CHORUS 
 
It's not for the parting that my sister pains 
It's not for  the  grief of my mother 
'Tis all for the loss of my bonnie Irish lass 
That my heart is breaking forever 
 
 
CHORUS   x2  (last time) 
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19	
  	
  	
  LEAVING	
  OF	
  LIVERPOOL	
  	
  	
  	
  
 
Farewell to you my own true love 
I am sailing far far away 
I am bound for Cal - i - for - ni - a, 
I know that I’ll return someday 
 
Chorus: 

So fare you well my own true love, 
And when I return, united we will be. 
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me 
But my darling, it's when I think of thee 

 
 
I've shipped on a Yankee clipper ship, 
Davy Crockett is her name, 
And Burgess  is the captain of her 
And they say  she is a floating hell 
 
Chorus: 
 
Oh the sun is on the harbour, love, 
And I wish I  could remain, 
For I know it will be some long long time 
Before I see you again 
 
Chorus:   x2 
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20	
  	
  	
  MOLLY	
  MALONE	
  	
  
 

In Dublin's fair city, where the girls are so pretty  
I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone  
 
As she wheeled her wheelbarrow through streets broad and narrow  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  
 

A-live a-live O! A-live a-live O!  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  

 
 
 
She was a fishmonger and sure it was no wonder  
For so were her father and mother before  
 
And they both wheeled their barrows through streets broad and narrow  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  
 

A-live a-live O! A-live a-live O!  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  

 
 
 
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 streets broad and narrow  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  

 
A-live a-live O! A-live a-live O!  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O!  
 
A-live a-live O! A-live a-live O!  
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live O! 


