
Irish Folksongs, Arans lonely home
If you that has your libertyI pray you will draw nearA sad and dismal storyI mean to let you hearWhile in a distant countryI languish sigh and moanWhile I think of the days I spentIn Aran's lonely homeWhen I was young and in my primeMy age being twenty-oneI had become a servantUnto a gentlemanI served him true an honest lifeAnd very well 'tis knownBut with cruelty he banished meFrom Aran's lonely homeThe reason why he banished meI mean to let you know'Tis true I loved his daughterShe loved me dear alsoAnd she had got a fortuneHer riches I had knownAnd that is why he banished meFrom Aran's lonely homeIt was in her father's gardenAll in the month of JuneA-growing were those flowersAll in their youthful bloomShe said my dearest WilliamAlong with me you may roamAnd we'll bid adieu to all our friendsIn Aran's lonely homeUnto my sad misfortuneWhich proved my overthrowThat very night I gave consentAlong with her to goThe night being bright in moonlightAs we set out aloneA-thinking we might get awayFrom Aran's lonely homeBut when we arrived at BelfastJust at the break of dayMy true love says she'll ready getOur passage for to payFive thousand pounds she counted outSaying this shall be your ownYou will never fret for those you leftIn Aran's lonely homeUnto my sad misfortuneWhich you shall quickly hearIt was a few hours afterHer father did appearHe marched me away to OmasIn the County of TyroneIt was there I got transportedFrom Aran's lonely home.When I
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