The Curragh of Kildare
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mine is ve - ry sad, since my true love is far a-way _ from me

1

Thewinter it ispast and the summer’scome at last,
And thelittle birdsthey sing on every tree.
Thelr little heartsareglad, but mineisvery sad,

Since my trueloveisfar away from me.
2

Theroseupon thebrier, by thewater running clear.
It givesjoy to thelinnet and the beg;
Their little heartsareblest, but mineisnot at rest

Whilemy trueloveisfar away from me.
3

A livery I'll wear, and I’'ll comb back my hair,
And in velvet so green | will appear.

And straight | will repair to the Curragh of Kildare.

For itstherel’ll find tidings of my dear.
4

1’1l wear a cap of black, with afrill around my neck,
Gold ringson my fingers| will wear.
It isthis| undertake, for my truelover’s sake,

Heresides at the Curragh of Kildare.
5

| would not think it strange, thusthe world for to range,

If I only got tidings of my dear;

But herein Cupid’schain, if I’'m bound to remain.

| would spend my wholelifein despair.

6
My loveislikethe sun, that in the firmament doesrun;
And always proves constant and true;

But hisislikethe moon, that wandersup and down,

And every month is new.
7

All you that arein love and cannot it remove,
| pity the painsthat you endure;

For experience let me know, that your heartsare full of woe,
It’sawoethat no mortal can cure




