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Muldoon with His New Overcoat.

My name is Muldoon, from Roscommon,
But | go by the title of Dan,

I'm a brother to that famous hero

That's known as the great solid man.

The blackguards they have me tormented
With a new slang they use in their throat;
They shout and they ball as | pass City Hall:
That's Muldoon with his new Ulster coat.

Chorus.
Oh, they shout and they ball as | pass City Hall:
Pipe the terrier with his new Ulster coat.

Last week | went to the circus

Along with my old lady, too;

| hired two seats near the actors,

In order to get a full view:

When a laddybuck came out dressed in ribbons.
When he leaped in the ring like a cat,

And he shouted out loud, forninst the whole crowd:
That's Muldoon with his St. Patrick's Day hat.

Chorus.

And he shouted out loud, forninst the whole crowd:
That's Muldoon with his St. Patrick's Day hat.
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