




Danny Boy
Johnny Cash

A A7 D Dm E7 F♯m

A↓ A7↓ D↓ Dm↓
A↓ E7↓ A↓ A↓

Oh Danny A↓  Boy, the A7↓  pipes, the pipes are D↓  calling Dm↓
From glen to A↓  glen and A↓  down the mountainE7↓side E7↓
The summer's A↓  gone and A7↓  all the roses D↓  falling Dm↓
It's you, it's A↓  you must E7↓  go and I must A↓  bide A↓

But come ye A↓  back when D↓  summer's in the A↓  meadow F♯m↓
Or when the A↓  valley's D↓  hushed and white with E7↓  snow E7↓
I'll be A↓  here in D↓  sunshine or in A↓  shadow F♯m↓
Oh Danny A↓  Boy, oh Danny E7↓  Boy, I love you A↓  so A↓

But if you A↓  come and A7↓  all the flowers are D↓  dying Dm↓
And I am A↓  dead, and A↓  dead I well may E7↓  be E7↓
You'll come and A↓  find the A7↓  place where I am D↓  lying Dm↓
And kneel and A↓  say an E7↓  ave there for A↓  me A↓

And I will A↓  know tho' D↓  soft you tread aA↓bove me F♯m↓
And all my A↓  grave will D↓  richer sweeter E7↓  be E7↓
And you'll bend A↓  down and D↓  tell me that you A↓  love me F♯m↓
And I will A↓  rest in peace unE7↓til you come to A↓  me A↓

A↓ E7↓ A↓
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Dirty Old Town
The Pogues
Am Bm7 C D Em F G

I met my G  love, | by the gas works | wall |
Dreamed a C  dream, | by the old caGnal |
I kissed my | girl, |  by the factory | wall |
Dirty old D  town, | dirty old Em  town |

Clouds are G  driftin' |  across the | moon |
Cats are C  prowlin' | on their G  beat |
Springs a | girl, | from the streets at | night |
Dirty old D  town, | dirty old Em  town Em↓

C | | | F |
C | | | | |
D | Am Am↓

I heard a G  siren, | from the | docks |
Saw a C  train, | set the night on G  fire |
I smelled the | spring, | on the smoky |  wind |
Dirty old D  town, | dirty old Em  town Em↓

I'm gonna G  make, |  me a big sharp | axe |
Shining C  steel, | tempered in the G  fire |
I'll chop you | down, |  like an old dead | tree |
Dirty old D  town, | dirty old Em  town Em↓

I met my G  love, | by the gas works | wall |
Dreamed a C  dream, | by the old caGnal |
I kissed my | girl, |  by the factory | wall |
Dirty old D↓  town, nc  dirty old Em↓  town
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Molly Malone (Cockles And Mussles)
The Dubliners
Am C Dm Em G G7

C Am Dm G7
C Am Dm G

In C  Dublin's fair Am  city, where the Dm  girls are so G7  pretty

I C  first set my Am  eyes on sweet Dm  Molloy MaGlone

As she C  wheeled her wheelAmbarrow, through Dm  streets broad and G7
narrow

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co

AClive, alive-Amo, aDmlive, alive-G7o

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co |

She C  was a fishAmmonger, and Dm  sure twas no G7  wonder

For C  so were her Am  father and Dm  mother beGfore

And they C  both wheeled their Am  barrows, through Dm  streets broad and G7
narrow

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co

AClive, alive-Amo, aDmlive, alive-G7o

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co |

She C  died of a Am  fever, and Dm  no one could G7  save her

And C  that was the Am  end of sweet Dm  Molly MaGlone

Now her C  ghost wheels her Am  barrow, through Dm  streets broad and G7
narrow

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co

AClive, alive-Amo, aDmlive, alive-G7o

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co

AClive, alive-Amo, aDmlive, alive-G7o

Crying C  cockles and Em  mussels, aC:d-Dulive, aG↓live-Co

Am Dm G C↓
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Whiskey In The Jar
Traditional
A m C F G

As C  I was going over the Am  far famed Kerry mountains

I F  met with Captain Farrell and his C  money he was counting

I | first produced my pistol and Am  then produced my rapier

Saying, F  "Stand and deliver" for he C  were a bold deceiver

Chorus

Mush-a G  ring dum-a do dum-a da

C  Whack fol the daddy oh! F  Whack fol the daddy oh!

There's C↓↓  whiskey G↓↓  in the C  jar

I C  counted out his money and it Am  made a pretty penny

I F  put it in my pocket and I C  took it home to Jenny

She | sighed and she swore that Am  she never would deceive me

But the F  devil take that women for they C  never can be easy

Repeat Chorus

I C  went up to my chamber, all Am  for to take a slumber

I F  dreamt of gold and jewels and for C  sure 'twas no wonder

But | Jenny drew me charges and she Am  filled them up with water

Then F  sent for Captain Farrell to be C  ready for the slaughter

Repeat Chorus

'Twas C  early in the morning, just beAmfore I rose to travel

Up F  comes a band of footmen and C  likewise Captain Farrell

I | first produced me pistol for she Am  stole away me rapier

I F  couldn't shoot the water, so a C  prisoner I was taken

Repeat Chorus

Now there's C  some take delight in the Am  carriages a rolling

And F  others take delight in the C  hurlin' and the bowlin'

But | I take delight in the Am  juice of the barley

and F  courtin' pretty fair maids in the C  mornin' bright and early

Repeat Chorus

If C  anyone can aid me 'tis my Am  brother in the army

If F  I can find his station in C  Cork or in Killarney

And | if he'll go with me, we'll go Am  rovin' in Killkenny

And I'm F  sure he'll treat me better than my C  own a-sporting Jenny

Mush-a G  ring dum-a do dum-a da

C  Whack fol the daddy oh! F  Whack fol the daddy oh!

There's C↓↓  whiskey G↓↓  in the C↓  jar
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