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Molly Malone (Cockles and Mussels)

In Dublin's fair city,

Where the girls are so pretty,

There lived a fishmonger,

Named Molly Malone,

And she wheeled her wheelbarrow,

Through the streets broad and narrow...

(Chorus)

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!
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Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!"

She was a fishmonger,

A fishmonger's daughter.

Her father's grandfathers

Were fishmongers too.

And they wheeled their wheelbarrows

Through the streets broad and narrow...

(Repeat Chorus)
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Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!

Alive, alive-O! Alive, alive-O!"

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!"

She died of the fever,

T'was nothing could save her,

And that was the end of

Sweet Molly Malone.

Now her ghost wheels her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow...

(Repeat Chorus)

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!

Alive, alive-O! Alive, alive-O!"

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels alive, alive-O!"
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May the road rise up to meet you, 
May the wind be always at your back.
May the sun shine warm upon your face,

The rain, fall softly upon your fields.
And until we meet again some day,
May God hold you in the palm of his hand.
May the memories that we have shared,
Linger on and on. (repeats)
