Irish Traditional Folk Song

Whiskey in the Jar

Sing G

C Am
AE | was goin' over the CorkCand Kerry Mountains

I aaw Captain Farrell and his morAey he was countin'
m
| first plgoduced me pistol and then | drew me rapier

C Am
| said "Stand and deliver, or the devil he may take yer"

Chorus: .
%Aush-a ring, dum-a doo-dgm-a—da
Whack fol de daddy-o, whack fol de daddy-o
C G7r ~ C

There's whiskey in the jar

C _ ~Am
I t|9°k all his money and it was a pretty penny

| put it in me pocket and | took it home to Jenny
m
She swore that she’d love me, never would she leave me

Am
The devil take that woman for you know she tricked me easy

<Chorus>

C Am
Eeing drunk and weary | Wenzt:to Jenny's charrAber
m
Takin' my Jgnny with me and | npc?ver knew the danger
m
For abouthix or maybe seven in walked Captain Farrell

m
| jumped up, fired off me pistols, and | shot him with both barrels
<Chorus>

C Am
Thercle:'s some delight in fishin' anézl some delight in fowlin'
m

And (s:ome take delight in their carriages a-rollin'
m
And IEne, | like sleepin’ in me Jenny's chamber

Am
But here | am in prison, here | am with a ball and chain yeah
<Chorus>

C Am
Now | take delight in the juice of the barley
Fl (chuck rest of the _Iinef)1 _ _
And courtin' pretty girls in the mornin' bright and early

<Chorus x2>
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