7 17- Sang a Song for lrelano
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4 Z Walking all the day Near tall to-wers wherdal-conduildtheir nests
) J, La. Drinking allthe day In old pubs wherdidd-lerslove to play
Tutti Tal-king all the day With truefriends who try to makeyou stay
Me-gyeknapra nap, u - tam kar - csu tor-nyokkdzt ha - lad.
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Sil - verwingedhey fly They know the call of free- dom in their breasts
Saw one touch the bow He played a reelwhich seemedso grandand gay
Tel - ling jokes and news Sin-gingsongs to pass the time a - way
6 A Kkecsesoly- mo - kat ott hiv-ja rég a sza- bad-sig sza - va.
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Saw BlackHead a - gainstthe skyWhere twis-ted rocksthey  run to the sea.
Stood on Ding - le Beachandcast In  wildfoam we found At - lan-tic bass.
Watchedthe Gal-way  sal-monrun Like sil-ver dancing, darting in the sun.
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2 Sang a Song for Ireland
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Li-ving on your wegernshoreSaw summer sun-sets, askedfor more | stood by your At-
El-ér- tem az 6-ce-ant, a nap is mar nyu - gat-ra jart. A viz-hez é- ne
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lan - tic Sea And sang a song for I -re - land.
kelt a szél, egy dalt e szép ir fol - dért.
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Dreaming in the night

| saw a land where no one had to fight
Waking in your dawn

| saw you crying in the morning light
Sleeping where the falcons fly

They twist and turn all in your air-blue sky



