Irish Medley (Part 1)                                                                                        

(solo)

Toora Loora Looral toora loora la
toora loora looral hush now don't you cry                                                           toora loora looral toora looral lai
toora loora loora it's an Irish lullaby
(all) 
Toora Loora Looral toora loora la
toora loora looral hush now don't you cry                                                           toora loora looral toora looral lai
toora loora loora it's an Irish lullaby
(all)

If you're Irish come into the parlour,

There's a welcome there for you;

If your name is Timothy or Pat,

So long as you come from Ireland,

There's a welcome on the mat,

If You come from the Mountains of Mourne,

Or Killarney's lakes so blue,

We'll sing you a song and we'll make a fuss,

Whoever you are you are one of us,

If you're Irish, this is the place for you!

(solo)

If you ever go across the sea to Ireland,
Then maybe at the closing of your day,
You will sit and watch the moon rise over Claddagh,
And see the sun go down on Galway Bay. 

For the breezes blowin' o'er the sea from Ireland
Are perfumed by the heather as they blow
And the women in the uplands diggin' praties
Speak a language that the strangers do not know. 

And if there's is going to be a life hereafter,
And somehow I am sure there's going to be,
I will ask my God to let me make my heaven,
In that dear land across the Irish sea.

(Finishes here for applause but can continue with Irish Medley – part 2)
