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2 the Irish Rover

           C  ^   C       C            F                C                   a         e      G 
For a sailor it`s a bother of life, it`s so lonesome by night and by day 
                C                      C                 C                         F                       C               G              C
When he longs for the shore and a charming young whore who will melt all his troubles away
               C                  C                   G               G                    C          C           G    G
All the noise and the rout swillin` poitin and stout, for him soon is done and over 
             C             C              C          F                      C                 G      C
Of the love of a maid he is never afraid, that ould salt from the Irish rover 

                C                  C                       C                   F                 C                 a         d   G
We had sailed seven years when the measles broke out and the ship lost it's way in the fog
                   C               C               C                     F                 C                   G                  C 
And that whale of a crew was reduced down to two, just meself and the Captain's old dog
                C                   C              G                    G              C   ^              C      ^         G     G 
Then the ship struck a rock, Oh Lord! what a shock, the bulkhead was turned right over
               C                  C                   C  ^            ^         F                        C              G        C
Turned nine times around and the poor old dog was drowned, I`m the last of the Irish Rover


