STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN

Em C G D

CLOSE TO BANBRI DGE TOMN, I N THE COUNTY DOMN
Em D
ONE MORNI NG LAST DULY
Em C G D

DOAN A BOREEN GREEN CAME A SWEET COLLEEN
Em C D Em
AND SHE SM LED AS SHE PASSED ME BY
G D
SHE LOOKED SO NEAT FROM HER TWO BARE FEET
Em D (Bm
TO THE SHEEN OF HER NUT- BROWN HAI R
Em C G D
SUCH A COAXI NG ELF, |'D TO SHAKE MYSELF
Em Em
TO MAKE SURE | WAS REALLY THERE.
G D
FROM BANTRY BAY UP TO DERRY QUAY
Em D (Em
AND FROM GALVWAY TO DUBLI N TOWN
Em C G D
NO MAID |’ VE SEEN LI KE THE BROWN COLLEEN
Em C D Em

THAT | MET I N THE COUNTY DOWN
AS SHE ONWARD SPED SURE | SCRATCHED MY HEAD
AND | SAID W TH A FEELI NG RARE
“AY,” SAYS | TO A PASSSER- BY
“WWHO SE THE MAI D W TH THE NUT- BROWN HAI R?”
HE SM LED AT ME, AND THEN SAYS HE:
“SHE' S THE GEM OF | RELAND' S CROWN
YOUNG ROSI E McCANN, FROM THE BANKS OF THE BANN
“SHE' S THE STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN’

FROM BGANTRY BAY UP TO [?ERRY QUAY

Em D (Em
AND FROM GALWAY TO DUBLI N TOWN

Em C G D
NO MAID |’ VE SEEN LI KE THE BROWN COLLEEN



Em C D Em
THAT | MET I N THE COUNTY DOWN

AT THE HARVEST FAIR I’ LL SURELY BE THERE

AND |’ LL DRESS I N MY SUNDAY CLOTHES

W TH My SHOES SHONE BRI GHT AND MY HAT UPRI GHT
AND A SM LE FROM MY NUT- BROWN ROSE

NO PIPE | SMOKE, NO HORSE |’ LL YOKE

LET MY PLOUGH W TH URST TURN BROWN

TILL A SM LI NG BRI DE BY MYy OANN FI RESI DE

SITS THE STAR OF THE COUNTY DOWN

G D
FROM BANTRY BAY UP TO DERRY QUAY
Em D (Em
AND FROM GALVWAY TO DUBLI N TOWN
Em C G D
NO MAID |’ VE SEEN LI KE THE BROWN COLLEEN
Em C D Em

THAT | MET I N THE COUNTY DOWN



