Aiso Sung by MATT J. KEEFE, of George Evans’ “Honey Boy Minstrels.”
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Where The River Shannon Flows.
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pret- ty spot in Ire - land I al - ways el aim for my land Where the
let - ter TIl be mail - ing For soon will be sail - ing, And I
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fair - ies and the blar - ney Will —  nev- er nev-er die. Its the
bless the ship that takes me To my dear old Er- ins shore.  There Tl
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land of the shil - lal - ah, My  heartgoesbackthere dai - ly To the
. set-tle down ‘for-ev - er I leave the old sod nev-er, And Tl
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girl 1 left be- hind me When we  kissed and said good - bye.
whis - per to ' my sweet-heart'Comeand take my name As - thore”
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Chorus.
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Where dear old Shannon's frl’ow-ing, Where the threeleaved Shamrocks grows, Where my
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heart is I am go - ing, To my  lit - tle I- rish rose. And the
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-moment that I meet her _ With a° hug and kiss I1l greet her, For there’s
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" not a col - leen sweet. er, Where the Riv_- er Shan - non flows.
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