09- Avenging and Bright
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A - venging and bright fall the swift sword of - E-rin, On
We swealto re - venge them! no joy shall be tasted, The
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him who the brave sons of Us - na be - tray'd! For
harp  shall be si - lent, the mai - den un - wed, Our
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ev' - ry fond eye he hath wa - ken'd a tear in, A
halls  shall be mute and our fields shall lie was - ted, 'Till
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drofrom his heariwoundsshall weep o'er her blade! By the
vemgeance is wreak'd on the mur - de - rer's head! Yes,
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red cloud that hung o - ver Con - ner's dark dwel - ling, When
mo - narch! tho' sweet are our home re - col - lec - tions, 'Tho
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U - lads three cham - pions lay slee- ping in gore By the
sweet are the tears that from ten - der- ness fall; Tho'
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bil - lows of war, which  so of - ten, high swel - ling, Have
sweet are our friend-ships, our hopes, our af - fec - tions, Re -
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waf - ted these he - roes to vic - to - ry's shore
venge on a ty - rant is swee - test of all!




