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| was thinking one day that I might take

A trip to the Isle of Green

What to do what to see what to eat what to drink
They were all questions to me

So | went to the pub to ask the old men

Who had come over years before

They said don’t worry so, just go with the flow
But there’s one thing you really should know

Chorus

You can have an O’Haras, Macardles or Caffey’s

In the Crown Liquor Saloon

You can travel to Dublin and have lots of fun

While drinking a Smithwicks or two

You can sip on a Murphy’s or throw back a Beamish

And down a pint of Harp

But the one thing we’ll say that won’t lead you astray
Have at least one pint of Guinness at the end of each day
(One, two three four, drink it down have one more round)

So | hopped on a plane, flew over the sea

Several hours later | was there

It was raining you know, had no plan nowhere to go
It was more than | wanted to bare

So | jumped in a cab and asked him to take

Me to the nearest pub

When | got inside those taps | spied

The men’s words made my fears subside

Chorus



So | ordered a pint and three minutes more

It was sitting in front of me

It was frothy and dark and it smelled of bark
How good could it really be

| took a small sip, it went down so smooth

And very soon it was gone

| gave the tender the chore of pouring one more
That advice | began to adore

Chorus

Spent the rest of the time traveling around
Seeing that country so fair

Went to Dublin, Carlow, Limerick, and Kilkenny
Galway, Cork, Kerry and Calre

Ay the end of each day | needed a rest

So to my hotel | would go

‘stead of going to bed to the pub I would head
Remembering what the old men said

Chorus

Now it’s been thirty years since I took that trip
Where the time went [ can’t say

| now sit in the bar, my hand not to far

From the Black which ends each of my days

My daughter came to me and said she might take
A trip to the Isle of Green

She wanted to know, what to do, where to go
Only one piece of knowledge | bestowed

Chorus X2



