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® You Brought Ireland Right Over To Me

Lyric by Music by
J. KEIRN BRENNAN ERNEST R. BALL
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Oh, Nor- ah, in leav - ullg', rlny heart it was g%xevvmg For 31011 and old Er-in ﬂmy oW, ... QOF
/—G\You know you could hold me, if your lips but told meWhat my I-rish heartshouldhave known, But
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love nev-er spieak 1Ing my forutune went seek- ing, lkot know-ing ‘twas there in Ath- -Ione __I But __
how can I blame you,when I did not claim you, Just left you back there in Ath- lone.____ So—
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& when I was lone-ly, 'twas you and you on - ly, That came go me ©-ver the !sea,ﬁ_w_- ‘Tho’ you
may - be’twas fa-ted that I  em-i - gra—ted To show mewhat mem-o -ries mean It was
n | - 1 | 1 | | P | | I | _I.___‘-_““'\.{_ ’bp-ﬂ_-—_—-_-\

st e i

— —_— i"\_
} T 1 { k _L‘G'E’J*_:—_‘J A 3+
e =—-= 2 == ' . X
v___ ;:_/ __/ ;l'_/ F- r;. %.
| III"A T q:&:pl E i_[. { {' _;'-- i
J3 FLE S | Il '[ 1 "l_ 'l T i | { | } & uli }l_ f_ Jl— ‘hﬂ
had - n't pen ny there uould ft be man - y Could bring such a  for- tune fto me:

man-y a long‘-mg- th’lt oft - en came tiu"ongmg For Ire- land and you, my col
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Is the blue of the skies; On your cheeks_fOOm the wild I - rish
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And the gvlold in your hair is the sun- _shine from there Therés the scent of the
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In your voice there’s a hush, ’Tis the song of the thrush, And your
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augh is the wind oer the Seay = o No one in this land has a for- tune so
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er to me! Sure the me!
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