BALL INDERRY

"Tis pretty to be in Ballinderry
"Tis pretty to be in Achgol ee
"Tis prettier to be on bonny Rans I sl and
Sitting forever beneath a tree!

[ CHCRUS]
Cchone, ochone
Cchone, ochone

For often | sailed to Bonny Rans |sland
Armin armw th Phelimny dear
He woul d whistle and | woul d sing
And we woul d nake the whole island ring

[ CHORUS]

“"I"'magoing," he said, "frombonny Rans |sland
Qut and across the deep bl ue sea
And if in your heart you |ove ne, Mry,
Qoen your arns at last to ne.”

[ CHORUS]

"Twas pretty to be in Ballinderry
But nowit's as sad as sad can be

For the ship that sailed with Phelimny dear
| s sunk forever beneath the sea



