
BALLINDERRY

'TIS PRETTY TO BE IN BALLINDERRY
'TIS PRETTY TO BE IN ACHGOLEE

'TIS PRETTIER TO BE ON BONNY RAMS ISLAND
SITTING FOREVER BENEATH A TREE!

OCHONE, OCHONE
OCHONE, OCHONE!

FOR OFTEN I SAILED TO BONNY RAMS ISLAND
ARM IN ARM WITH PHELIM MY DEAR

HE WOULD WHISTLE AND I WOULD SING
AND WE WOULD MAKE THE WHOLE ISLAND RING

"I'M GOING," HE SAID, "FROM BONNY RAMS ISLAND
OUT AND ACROSS THE DEEP BLUE SEA

AND IF IN YOUR HEART YOU LOVE ME, MARY,
OPEN YOUR ARMS AT LAST TO ME."

'TWAS PRETTY TO BE IN BALLINDERRY
BUT NOW IT'S AS SAD AS SAD CAN BE

FOR THE SHIP THAT SAILED WITH PHELIM MY DEAR
IS SUNK FOREVER BENEATH THE SEA!
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