Thora words Fred E Weatherty Music: Siephen Adams
-Arr. Wayne Richmond, 2010)

Come! Come! Come to me, Thora,
Come once again and be.

Child of my dream, light of my life,
Angel of love to me!

Speak! Speak! Speak to me, Thora,
Speak from your Heav'n to me;
Child of my dream, love of my life,
Hope of my world to be!
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The World Turnegd Upsidedown
(Leon Rosselson - as sung by The Fagans)

The Garden Song
(Dave Mellett - Arr. Jill Stubington, 2011)

Too Young

(W-Sylvia Dee M. Sid Lippmanm - Arr. Wayne Richmond, 2011)

Better Than gobn Buder- A Samaniva OBrien, 2011)
You can be better than that

Don't let it get the better of you.
What can be better than now?
Life's not about what's better than.

Calon lsan
(Trad. - Arr: Jill Shibingion, 2011)

Her lips werg red as roses @ob Bickerion- A Samantha OBrien, 2011)
And her lips were red as roses and her eyes a deep sky blue,
Her hair as yellow as the gold she steals from me and you.



| lsady Marmalade

(Bob Crewe & Kenny Nolan - Arr. Samantha O'Brien, 2011)

2 ['vg got you under my sRin
. (Cole Porter-Arr. Maria Dunn, 2011)
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/ - The Biggest Wspidistra in the World

/2 (W Gracie Fields M:WillE Haines, Jimmy Hanper & Tommy Connor)
| Prelude for Peace

) (Sharon Thormablen - Arr. Noni Dickson, 2011)
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Big Spender « coleman- A Maria Dumn, 2011)

The minute you walked in the joint,

I could see you were a man of distinction,

A real big spender,

Good looking, so refined,

Wouldn't you like to know what's going on in my mind?

So let me get right to the point,
I don't pop my cork for ev'ry guy I see,
Hey big spender, spend a little time with me.

/7 lsament for Thora
" (Ian Hamilton)

5 Rising Tide

(Jan R Williams - A Jil Sadbingion, 2011)

‘ﬂlbiOD'S shorg (Graham Moore- Arr. Wayne Richmond)

My faith and union's, stronger than these chains,
To pastures green, he'll lead me once again.
Through death's dark valley, safely and secure,
Returned once more to stand on Albion's Shore.

Quegn of Waters mancy Ker-arr: Samaniba OBrien, 2011)

On a blue-jay morning, feathering thorny memories,
Hail home, hearts have been too long away.

On a well-worn by-way travelling Magpie gathering,
Farewell, Queen of Waters.
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The Pevil went down to Georgia
(Charlie Daniels, Jobn Crain Ji, William DiGregorio, Fred Edwards, Charles Hayward & James Marshall)
Johnny, rosin up your bow
And play your fiddle hard.
'Cause hell's broke loose in Georgia
And the devil deals the cards.
¢ And if you win,
5 You get this shiny fiddle made of gold.
= Butif you lose, the devil gets your soul.

Fire on the mountain, run boys run.

The devil's in the House of the Rising Sun.
Chicken in the bread pan, pickin' out dough.
Granny does your dog bite? No, child no.

The €ygs of Margaret we kankin Family- A Samantba OBrien, 2011)
When darkness comes near her, I see a side,

A pen and a letter have faded and died.
A promise is broken, a change in the tide,
Someone is singing her song.

Ahnanana...

Thora's Tung ¢t
‘The Ross Memorial Hospital'
‘There is a Tavern in the Town'
'Muckin' of Geordie's Byre'

"The Rakes of Kildare'
'Greensleeves'



