LYRICS - CLASS B AROUND THE WORLD 80

IT’S A GREAT DAY FOR THE IRISH

Verse: Oh I work me up this morning and I heard a joyful song
From the throats of happy Irishmen, a hundred thousand strong
Shure, it was the Hibernian Brigade, Lining up for to start the big parade
So I fetched me Sunday bonnet and the flag I love so well

And I bought meself a shamrock just to wear in me lapel

Don’t you know that today’s March seventeen?

It’s the day for the wearing of the Green!

Chorus:

It’s a great day for the Irish, it’s a great day for fair

The sidewalks of New York are thick with Blarney

For shure you’d think New York was old Killarney!

It’s a great day for the Shamrock, for the flags in full array

We’re feeling so inspirish, shure because for all the Irish
It’s a great, great day!

PICK A POCKET
In this life, one thing counts, in the bank, large amounts
I’m afraid these don’t grow on trees, you’ve got to pick a pocket or two

You’ve got to pick a pocket or two, boys, you’ve got to pick a pocket or two
LARGE AMOUNTS DON’T GROW ON TREES you’ve got to pick a pocket or two

Why should we break our backs, stupidly paying tax

Better get some untaxed income, better pick a pocket of two

You’ve got to pick a pocket or two, boys, you’ve got to pick a pocket or two

WHY SHOULD WE ALL BREAK OUR BACKS you’ve got to pick a pocket or two

When I see someone rich, both my thumbs start to itch

Only to find some peace of mind, I have to pick a pocket or two

You’ve got to pick a pocket or two, boys, you’ve got to pick a pocket or two
JUST TO FIND SOME PEACE OF MIND you’ve got to pick a pocket or two



WALTZING MATILDA

1
Once ajolly swag man camped by the billabong

Under the shade of a coolibah tree

And he sang as he wathed and waited till his billy boiled

“You’ll come a-waltzing,, Matilda, with me”

“WALTZING MATILDA, WALTZING MATILDA

YOU’LL COME A-WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

AND HE SANG AS HE WATCHED AND WAITED TILL HIS BILLY BOILED
“YOU’LL COME A -WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

2

Down came a jumbuck to drink at the billabong

Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee

And he sang as the tuked that jumbuck in his tucker bag

“You’ll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me”

“WALTZING MATILDA, WALTZING MATILDA

YOU’LL COME A-WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

AND HE SANG AS HE TUCKED THAT JUMBUCK IN HIS TUCKER BAG
“YOU’LL COME A -WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

3

Down came the stockman, mounted on the thoroughbred

Up came the troopers, one, two, three

“where’s that jolly jumbuck you’ve got in your tucker bag?”

“You’ll come a waltzing Matilda with me”

“WALTZING MATILDA, WALTZING MATILDA

YOU’LL COME A-WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

“WITH THAT JOLLY JUMBUCK YOU’VE GOT IN YOUR TUCKER BAG”
“YOU’LL COME A -WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”

4

Up got the swagman and jumped in to the billabong

“you’ll never catch me alive” said he

And his ghost may be heard as you passed by that billabong
“You’ll come a waltzing Matilda with me”

“WALTZING MATILDA, WALTZING MATILDA

YOU’LL COME A-WALTZING MATILDA WITH ME”



AND HIS GHOST MAY BE HEARD AS YOU PASSED BY THAT BILLABONG
“YOU’LL COME A -WALTZING MATILDAWITH ME”



