THERE WERE ROSES

MY SONG FOR YOU THI'S EVENING | T S NOI TO MAKE YOU SAD
ACCORDI NG TO THE SORROWS | N OUR TROUBLED NORTHERN LAND
LATELY |’ VE BEEN THI NKI NG AND I T JUST WON' T LEAVE MY M ND
TELL YOU OF TWO FRI ENDS SOVE Tl ME; THEY' RE BOTH GOOD FRI ENDS OF M NE
| SAAC SCOTT FROM BAYNEHEE LI VED JUST ACROSS THE FI ELD
GREAT MAN FOR THE MJSI C AND THE DANCI NG AND THE REELS
MCDONALD CAME FROM SQUTH ARMAT TO PORTLAND AGNES FAI R
AND WE' D OFTEN MEET ON THE RYAN ROAD AND LAUGHTER FI LLED THE Al R

THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES

AND THE TEARS OF THE PEOPLE RAN TOGETHER
NOW | SAAC HE WAS PROTESTANT AND SEAN WAS CATHOLI C BORN
BUT I'T NEVER MADE A DI FFERENCE, FOR THE FRIENDSHI P | T WAS STRONG
SOMETI MES | N THE EVENI NG WHEN WE HEARD THE SOUND OF DRUMS
VE SAIDIT WON T D VIDE US;, WE ALWAYS W LL BE ONE
FOR THE GROUND OUR FATHERS PLOWED IN, THE SOL IT IS THE SAME
AND THE PLACES WHERE WE SAY OUR PRAYERS HAVE JUST GOT DI FFERENT NAMES
WE TALKED ABOUT THE FRI ENDS WHO DI ED WE HOPE THERE' LL BE NO MORE
‘TWAS LI TTLE THEN WE REALI ZED THE TRACEDY | N STORE

THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES

AND THE TEARS OF THE PEOPLE RAN TOGETHER
I'T WAS ON A SUNDAY MORNI NG WHEN THE AWFUL NEWS CAME ‘ ROUND
ANOTHER KI LLI NG HAD BEEN DONE ON THE SOUTH SI DE OF THE TOMN
VE KNEW THAT | SAAC DANCED UP THERE, WE KNEW HE LI KED THE BAND
VWHEN WE HEARD THAT HE WAS DEAD WE COULD NOT UNDERSTAND

WE GATHERED AT THE GRAVESI DE ON A COLD AND RAI NY DAY
(next page)



THE M NI STER | GNORES DESI RES OF NORTHERN MEN TO PRAY
AND ALL OF US WHO KNEW H M FROM ALONG THE RYAN ROAD
BOAED OUR HEADS AND SAI D A PRAYER FOR THE RESTI NG OF H S SCUL
THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES
AND THE TEARS OF THE PEOPLE RAN TOGETHER
NOW FEAR HAD FI LLED THE COUNTRYSI DE, THERE WAS FEAR | N EVERY HOVE
LATE AT NIGHT A CAR CAME FROM AROUND OLD RYAN ROAD
A CATHOLI C WOULD BE KI LLED TONI GAT TO EVEN UP THE SCORE
OH CHRIST! IT'S YOUNG MCDONALD WHO THEY' VE TAKEN FROM THE DOOR
“I SAAC WAS My FRIEND,” HE CRIED. HE BEGGED THEM W TH H S TEARS
CENTURI ES OF HATRED AND THE EARS THAT CANNOT HEAR
AN EYE FOR AN EYE, I T WAS ALL THAT FI LLED THEI R M NDS
AND ANOTHER EYE FOR ANOTHER EYE UNTI L EVERYONE IS BLI ND
THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES
AND THE TEARS OF THE PEOPLE RAN TOGETHER
MY SONG FOR YOU THI'S EVENING | T 'S NOT TO MAKE YOU SAD
ACCORDI NG TO THE SORROAS | N OUR TROUBLED NORTHERN LAND
LATELY |’ VE BEEN THI NKING AND I T JUST WON' T LEAVE MY M ND
TELL YOU OF TWO FRI ENDS SOME Tl ME; THEY' RE BOTH GOOD FRI ENDS OF M NE
NOWV I DON T KNOWWHERE THE MODEL IS OR WHERE THE SONG SHOULD END
BUT | WONDER JUST HOW MANY WARS WERE FOUGHT BETWEEN GOCD FRI ENDS
AND THOSE WHO @ VE THE ORDERS, THEY ARE NOT THE ONES TO DI E
I TS SCOIT, AND MCDONALD AND THE LI KES OF YOU AND |
THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES
AND THE TEARS OF THE PEOPLE RAN TOGETHER

THERE WERE ROSES, ROSES, THERE WERE ROSES



