Whiskey in the J: S

2] C , . N .

Y e N L | | N N N N N ,

P G‘ L N | | : \J) [‘{/ J ] .\/ J ] } )
As I was go - ing o - ver the
first pro - duced my pis - tol then
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far famed Ker - ry moun - tains, I met with Cap - tain
I pro - duced my ra - pier saying "Stand - and de
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Far - rel and his mo - ney he was coun - ting. I
i - ver for you are a bold de -
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ci - ver" Mush - a ring du - ram do du - ram dah,

2] c , ‘ F K K N
A < K K N K — — < = o) t
!\\3 I eI ] ei) :L,“N/ ‘{ ] )] :[ :l I . D@

whack fol de da - di - oh, whack fol de
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da - di - oh, there's whis -  key in the jar!
2. He counted out his money and it made a pretipype

| put it in my pocket and | took it home to dgn
She sighed and swore she loved my and nevedwiegeive me
But the devil take the women, for they alwagssb easy.

. I went onto my chamber all for to take a slumber

| dreamt of golden jewels and for spree it wasvonder.
But Jenny drew my charges and she filled thprwith water,
Then sent for Captain Farrel to be ready ferdlaughter.

. T'was early in the morning just b'fore | rosertvel,

Up comes a band of footsmen and the likewige&a Farrel.
| first produced my pistol for she'd stol'n gway rapier,
But | couldn't shoot the water, so a pris'neat taken!

. They put me n'to a jail with a judge all a-wniti

For robbin' Captain Farrel on the old famedri{enountain
But they didn't take me fists and | knockedjthior down
And | bid a good farewell to this tight-o-fistéown.
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