
The Juice of the Barley

In the sweet coun ty- Lim rick- one cold win ter’s- night All the
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turf fires were burn ing- when I first saw the light And a drunk en- old mid wife- went
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typ sy- with joy As she danced rond the floor with her slip of a boy. Sing ing-
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ban ya- na mo is an gan na,- And the juice of the bar ley- for me.
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