SPANCI L HI LL
Am G Am
LAST NI GHT AS | LAY DREAM NG OF PLEASANT DAYS GONE BY
C G
ME M ND BEIN BENT ON RAMBLI NG TO | RELAND | DI D FLY

I g'rPEPPED ON BOARD A VI SI ON AND Ic::OLLQ/\ED W TH THE \c/;\! LL
Am G Am
VWHEN NEXT | CAME TO ANCHOR AT THE CROSS NEAR SPANCI L HILL
DELI GHTED BY THE NOVELTY, ENCHANTED BY THE SCENE
VWHERE | N MY EARLY BOYHOOD SO OFTEN | HAD BEEN
| THOUGHT | HEARD A MURMUR AND I THINK | HEAR I T STILL
| TS THAT LI TTLE STREAM OF WATER THAT FLOWS FROM SPANCI L HI LL
BEI NG ON THE TWENTY-THI RD OF JUNE, THE DAY BEFORE THE FAIR
VWHEN | RELAND' S SONS AND DAUGHTERS I N CROWDS ASSEMBLED THERE
THE YOUNG, THE OLD, THE BRAVE AND THE BOLD, THEIR DUTY TO FULFI LL
AT THE PARI SH CHURCH OF CLOONEY, A M LE FROM SPANCIL HILL
| VENT TO SEE MY NEI GHBORS, TO HEAR WHAT THEY M GHT SAY
THE OLD ONES WERE ALL DEAD AND GONE AND THE YOUNG ONES TURNI NG GRAY
| MET THE TAILOR QUI GLEY, HE'S AS BOLD AS EVER STI LL
SURE HE USED TO MAKE NY BRI TCHES WHEN | LIVED I N SPANCI L HI LL
| PAID A FLYING VISIT TO MY FI RST AND ONLY LOVE
SHE'S AS FAIR AS ANY LILY AND GENTLE AS A DOVE
SHE THREW HER ARMS AROUND ME, SAYI NG, “JOHNNY | LOVE YOU STI LL”
AH, SHE' S NELL, THE FARMER S DAUGHTER, THE PRI DE OF SPANCI L HI LL
| DREAMI | HELD AND KI SSED HER AS I N THE DAYS OF YORE

SHE SAI D, “JOHNNY YOU RE ONLY JOKI NG, AS MANY' S THE Tl ME BEFOR!



THE COCK HE CREW I N THE MORNI NG, HE CREW BOTH LOUD AND SHRI LL

| AVWOKE | N CALI FORNI A, MANY M LES FROM SPANCI L HI LL.



