
One Morning In May (The Nightingale)

Dm Gm Dm
One morning, one morning, one morning in May,
F Am Dm Gm F Am Dm Am

I spied a fair coup le a- winding their way.
Bb Gm7 Dm Am F C A

The one was a maide n and a fair one was she,
Dm Am Dm

The other was a soldier and a brave one was he.

"Oh, where are you going, my pretty fair maid?
Oh, where are you going, sweet lady?" he said.
"I'm going," said she, "to the banks of the stream,
To see the waters gliding, hear the nightingales sing."

They had not been there but an hour or two,
Till out of his satchel a fiddle he drew.
He played her a love-song that made the valleys to ring,
"Hark, hark!" says the lady, "hear the nightingales sing!"

"Oh now," says the soldier, " 'tis time to give o'er."
"Oh, no," says the lady, "just play one tune more;
I'd rather hear you fiddle at the top of one string,
Than to see the waters gliding,
hear the nightingale sing."

"Oh, now," says the lady, "it's won't you marry me?"
"Oh, no," says the soldier, "that never can be!
I've a wife back in Ireland with children twice three;
And two wives and the army's too many for me!

"I'll go home to Ireland and stay there one year.
In place of pure water, I'll drink wine and beer.
And if ever I return, 'twill be in the spring,
When the waters are gliding and the nightingales sing.

Come all ye fair damsels, take warning from me.
Never place your affections on a green willow tree;
For the leaves they will wither
like flowers in the spring,
While the waters are a-gliding
and the nightingales sing.

Come all ye fair damsels, take warning from me,
Never place your affections on a soldier so free.
For he'll love you and leave you without any ring
To rock your young baby, hear the nightingales sing!
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