Molly Malone

MOLLY MALONE
D AL
IN DUBLINM} FAIR CITY WHERE GIRLS ARE SO PRETTY
D G A
I FIRST SET MY EYES ON SWEET MOLLY MALONE

D
SHE WHEELED HER WHEELBARROW
Al
THROUGH STREETS BROAD AND NARROW
D G A By
CRYIN’ COCKLES AD MUSSELS, ALIVE, ALIVE-O
G A

CHORUS: ALIVE, ALIVE-O, ALIVE, ALIVE-O
D G A P

CRYIN' COCKLES AND MUSSELS, ALIVE, ALIVE-O
SHE WAS A FISHMONGER, AND SUéE, IT WAS NO WONDER
FOR S% WERE HER FATHER ANDM%THER BF/}' ORE
THEY BOTH Wl%:ELED THEIR WHEEL BARROWS
THROUGH S’I‘R/I\EETS BROAD AND NARROW

D \ G A B
CRYIN’ COCKLES AND MUSSELS, ALIVE, ALIVE-O

CHORUS

SHE DIED OF THE FEVER, AND Né ONE COULD SAVE HER
AND TEAT WAS THE END OF SWEET MgLLY Mﬂom:
NOW HER GH%ST WHEELS HER BARROW
THROUGH sr%km«:rs BROAD AND NARROW .

D

\ )
CRYIN’ COCKLES AND MUSSELS, ALIVE, ALIVE-O

CHORUS (TWICE)
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