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On the first day of Jan - wu-ar - y, eight-een nine-ty two,— they
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o-pened El-lis-is - land and they let the peo - ple through. And the
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first to cross— the thres-hold of the is-le hope_—_ and tears___ was
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An-nie Moore fromI - re-land_ who was all of fif-teen years—  Isle of
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hope, isle of tears, isle of free-dom isle of fears. But it's not the isle you left be-hind -
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- - That isle of hun-ger, isle of pain, isle you'll nev-er see a-gain, but the
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isle of home is al - ways on__ your mind.
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