


RIGHT NOW!
OUR LOVING

EEL AREAL MAN
~ ANDIDONTS EAGHFOR
| NODCASTLESINTHESKY
| JUSTRUTYOURARMS AROUNDME
‘ ofvouRMEl

| AEPEAT CHORUS -FADE

THE SAME OLD STORY

| CAME DOWNTOTHEIRCITY

BUILT A HUNDRED HOUSES
/€ PULLED HALF A MILLION PINTS OF BEER
LIVING UNDEF SUSPIGION
BUTTING UP WITH THE HATRED AND FEAR IN THEIREYES
QU GAN SEE THAT YOU'RE NOTHING' BUT A MURDERER




ANGTHER BAR-ADOMIN ANOTHER LONELY TOWN

YOU WISHYOU KNEW WHERE YOU WERE HEADING

REPEAT BRIDGE

REPEAT CHORUS.

THE HOMES OF DONEGAL
(Traditional, arranged by Paul Brady)
I'VE JUST DROPPED INTO SEE YOU ALL
FLLONLY STAY AWHILE
I WANT TOHEAR HOW YOU'RE GETTING ON
LWANT TO HEAR YOU SMILE
M HAPPY TO BE BACK AGAIN
AND GREET YOU BIG AND SHALL
FOR THERE'S NO PLACE ELSE ONEARTH JUSTUKE
| THEHOMES OF DONEGAL *
1LONG TO SEE YOUR SMILING CHILDREN
STANDING BY THE DOOR
THE KETTUE BOILING ON THE HEARTH
AS IWALK UP THE FLOOR
AND THEN TO SEE A WELCOME FREE
FOR TRAVELLERS ONEANDALL
FOR YOUR HEARTS ARE LIKE YOUR MOUNTAINS
IN THE HOMES OF DONEGAL
IDLIKE TO STAY ALONG WITH YOU
AND WHILE AWAY THENIGHT
WITH FAIRY LORE AND TALES OF YORE.
BESIDE THE TURF FIRE BRIGHT
AND THEN TO SEE LAID OUT FOR ME







- (Paul Brady)
THEY SAY THE SKIES OF LEBANON ARE BURNING

TOFEED THE WORN OUIT DREAMS OF YESTERDAY
AND TEAGH THEM DYING WILL LEAD US INTO GLORY .,
. - .

. 18 JUST WHAT BEING FREE 1S AL ABOUT

AND HOW THIS TWISTED WAECKAGE DOWN ON MAIN STREET
| WLLBRINGUSALLTOGETHER INTHE|

AND WE'LL GO MARCHING DOWN THE ﬁﬁ;\ 0 FREEDOM.

-  FREEDOM

STEAL YOUR HEART AWAY
{Paut Brady)
~ 1KNOW YOU GOT A DIFFERENT PICTURE INMIND.

I W
TOPUT ME DOWNIN COMPANY

| TOTAKE WY LOVIN WHEN IT'S FREE
AND THEN TO THROW IT BACK AT ME
WELL BABY L JUST GAN'T STAND T
COS 1 CAN BE THE ONEFORYOU.

AND GAN MAKE YOUR DREAM COME TRUE

AND|GANLOVE YOULIKEHECAN
COS FANCY CLOTHES DON'T MAKE NO MAN

BELIEVE ME BABY

1T TAKES TO MAKE.
ANDMAYBE YOU THINK A MAN SHOULD BE
AS PERFEGT AS ONE MAN GAN BE
TO LOVE YOU WHEN YOU'RIE FEELING DOWN




YOU TRY TO UNDERSTAND THE THINGS THAT | FEEL SN
MAYBE THIS TIME I'LL FIND A WAY TO EXPLAIN IT gk iy

THERE IS A DREAW, DEEP INSIDE MY HEAD
AND T MAY SEEM LIKE T'S BREAKING THE THREAD
THAT HOLDS ME TO YOU - = ‘

STILL YOU HAVE NEVER WANTED TO CHANGE ME 3 . T ATT | RACK 5 H 7G MU RP y N

; \ V1 0 I/ |
THE SIGNAL IS STRONG .

& e L ‘ EL GRAY PHIL PALMER < IAN o *

- ‘ ‘ ’ ‘ % PAUL BRADY. ALL
ESTOCK 1992 EXCEPT
1982 AND TRACK 12

THIS POWER TAKES ME FROM THE PLACE |BELONG
TO WHERE ONLY THE STRONG GET THROUGH
YOU GOT TO KEEP ON BELIEVING OF YOU LOSE YOUR WAY
IT SLIPS RIGHT OUT OF VIEW
THOUGH THERE ARE DAYS THE LIGHT CAN FLICKER AND FADE
HERE IN THIS PLACE TONIGHT A FIRE IS BURNING
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