81- God Savelreand

Melody: George F. Root 1864
Lyrics: T. D. Sullivan 1867
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Highup - on the gal-low tree Swung the nob-le heart-ed three By the
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wenge - ful ty - rant stricken in  their bloom But they
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met him face to face With the cou-rage of ther race And they
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went with souls un-daun-ted to their doom God save Ireland, said the
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he - roes__ God save Ire-land said they all Wet-her
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on the scaf -fold high Or the batt - le fidld we die Oh what
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mat - ter when for E - rin dear we fall
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