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Spoken: 

Slaney Valley, County Wexford, 1849

In the worn spates of an ancestor.

In the emerald isle a time of Great Shame,

my stomach empty and taunting pain.

Most sail west 

For the land of plenty across the sea.

Lyrical intro:

An American Wake…

Aunts, uncles and near friends,

some I haven’t seen in a year.

From far away Tullafends,

surprised so many are here

At daybreak, they walk me to the harbor,

from the quay I wave and they cheer.

All I see is my keening mother

“Take care, a Mhac” are the last words I hear

A wake for the living

And then I depart

Last chance for grieving

Then we’ll soon be—an ocean apart

Gaunt faces at this sendoff

Tears flow and hearts break

With no corpse in a coffin

Last goodbye at an American wake

I the eldest son must sail westward

To a land of promise and hope

To send back my spare earnings

With hopes that my family can cope

Chorus

Bridge:

Goodbye to County Wexford

To Coolbarrow and Taravie

A farewell “drop” with my father

Then it’s away and over the sea

<little instrumental break on the chorus>

This land of green enchantment

Holds a blighted plague on the ground

Not enough to fill our stomachs

So now I’m America-bound

My brother or sister might join me

If they scrape up enough for their fare

Still mum and dad cling to the soil

But the only crop is despair

Chorus

Intro: Dm…G…

Vamp: Dm Am G

Verse: 

Dm Am G

Dm Am G

Dm Am G

C

F Em Dm G

Chorus:

F Em Dm G

Bridge: Dm Am F G 

Break is a chorus


