ERIN SO FAR AWAY
(The Fatal Shore)

The sun was fast declining on India's fatal shore

There laid the dead and dying at the close of that sad war

But the saddest sight that | did see upon that field of gore
Was a young and handsone Irishman who sailed fromErin's shore

Hs face was like the lilies fair, his hair like threads of gold,
They laid himdown to slunber where India's waters roll,

He cried, "Ch, give ne water, and list to what | say,

By tonorrow you'll be marching to old Erin far away."

Hs brother held himin his arns, tears down his cheeks did flow
Sayi ng, "Brother, dearest brother, it is hard to let you go,

Have you no kindly nmessage for the parents you | ove dear,

And for that young and tender girl in Erin's land so fair?"

“"Tell ny parents that | nobly fell, ny face towards the foe,
| never thought of turning when on themwe did go,

But rebel soldiers cut me down, and laid ne there in gore
And | long to see old Ireland with its green and holy shore

"Tell them | thought about themin the thickest of the fray
The balls fell fast around ne, but | ne'er forgot to pray,
It was one thing yet, ny brother, 1'll have you to do nore,
WIl you mark ny grave, ny brother, on India s fatal shore?"

[Alternate v 5]

"There's one thing yet, ny brother, tell ny |love across the wave
To bring with her a shanmrock to plant upon ny grave,

Tell her it was ny last request as | lay down to die,

And kiss ne now, ny brother, once nore, and then good-bye."

Hs brother held himin his arns, then laid hi mdow to rest
Beneath the gl ow of the evening sun that shone upon his breast
He thought of his hone in days gone by, and why he had to fight
An Indian in a foreign land - it surely was not right

[Alternate v 6]

Hs brother laid himgently down, saying "Your w sh shall be done"
He closed his eyes with one | ow noban, died at the set of sun

They dug for hima narrow grave and narked it well with care

And then began their lonely march to Erin's land so fair

( REPEAT FI RST VERSE)



