Old Irish 

I will love you with a heart that’s true
Forever strong that’s what I’ll do

In the times that we’re apart 

I’ll breathe with you each beat of heart 

I will not be content to go 

In the stream with the flow 

The water comes and washes me

 I won’t surrender what I see

Won’t be content to let it lie 

Close eyes to let old Ireland die

I will watch every single note

At some point I’ll break their boat

And I will love you from afar

Point you out beneath a star 

In times gone by we’d be together

But this new world is stormy weather 

And there are other things to do 

But through it all I am for you 

I will not bow from here to there 

There is a strength nothing can tear 

No dividing forests He has made 

I love resting in your shade 

You are like an ancient tree 

A wizened oak made for me 

You are full of branched out arms 

To cloak me from my well earned harms

So if you ever come to call 

Know that you have been my all 

And know you’ll never be alone 

Come to me if you need home 

