THE RED HEADED ANNE
SMALL BI RDS WERE LI NI NG THE BLEAK AUTUMN BRANCHES
PREPARI NG TO FLY TO A FAR SUNNY SHORE
WHEN THE TI NKERS MADE CAMP AT THE BEND ON THE RI VER

COM NG BACK FROM THE HORSE FAI R AT BALLI NASLOUGH

NOW THE HARVEST BE OVER THE FARMER VIENT WALKI NG
ALL ALONG THE FAI R RI VER THAT BORDERS HI S LAND
AND ‘ TWAS THERE HE FI RST SAW HER TW XT FI RE LI GHT AND WATER

THE TI NKERMAN' S DAUGHTER, THE RED- HEADED ANNE

NEXT MORNI NG HE ROSE FROM A NI GHT W THOUT SLUMBER
HE WENT STRAI GHT TO THE FATHER AND HE MADE HI S CASE KNOWN
AND AS THE STORY WAS TOLD, THEY STRUCK OUT A BARGAI N

FOR THE TI NKER THE PONY, TO THE DAUGHTER A HOVE

WHERE THE TREES CAST THEI R SHADOWS ALONG THE FAI R Rl VER
THE TI NKER AND THE FARMER | NSPECTED THE LAND
AND A W LD GALLANT PONY WAS THE PRI CE THEY AGREED ON

FOR THE TI NKERMAN' S DAUGHTER, THE RED- HEADED ANNE.

NOW THE WEDDI NG S OVER, THE Tl NKERS DEPARTED
THEY WERE EAGER TO TRAVEL ON SOUTH DOWN THE ROAD
BUT THE CRUNCH OF THE | RON SHOD WHEELS ON THE GRAVEL

WAS AS BI TTER TO HER AS THE WAY SHE' D BEEN SOLD

BUT SHE TRI ED HARD TO PLEASE HHM SHE DI D ALL HI' S Bl DDI NG



SHE SLEPT IN H'S BED AND SHE WORKED ON HI S LAND
BUT THE WALLS OF THEI R CABI N PRESSED TI GHTER AND Tl GHTER

FROM THE TI NKERMAN S DAUGHTER, THE RED- HEADED ANNE

NOW AS WHI TE AS THE HANDS ON THE PRI EST OR THE HANGVAN
THE SNOW SPREAD | TS BLANKET THE NEXT CHRI STMAS ROUND
AND THE TI NKERMAN S DAUGHTER GOT OUT FROM THE BEDSI DE

TURNED HER BACK TO THE LAND AND HER FACE TO THE TOWN

AND I T'S SAI D SOVEONE SAW HER AT DUSK THAT SAME EVENI NG
SHE WAS MAKIN HER WAY DOWN BY ElI RE FROM BANN
AND THAT WAS THE LAST THAT THE CI TY FOLKS SAW HER

THE TI NKERMAN' S DAUGHTER, THE RED- HEADED ANNE

WHERE THE NORTH KERRY HI LLS CAST A PALL AT THE STORM
AT A FARM ON | TS BANKS LI VES A BITTER OLD MAN
AND HE SWEARS BY THE SHOTGUN HE KEEPS AT HI S BEDSI DE

THAT HE' LL KILL ANY TI NKER THAT COMES ON HI S LAND

AND YET VWHEN HE HEARS | RON- SHOD WHEELS CRUNCH ON GRAVEL
OR A HORSE I N THE SHAFTS OF THE BRI GHT CARAVAN
H S DAYS WERE TORMENTED HI S SLEEP WAS DEMENTED

BY THE TI NKERMAN' S DAUGHTER, THE RED- HEADED ANNE



