
Fiddler's Green
Manfred the Hunter
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walked by the dock - side one ev' - ning So

vlew the salt - ters and saltthe àk, heard the old
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this song: 'O -'ll take me a - way boyt, my time
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Just tell me old ship - mates, I'm
more on the docks
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2. Now fiddler's green is a place I've heard tell'
where the fishermen go iftheydon't go to hell,
where the skies are all clear andthe dolphins do play

and the cold coast of Greenland is far far írway'

Chor: WraP me uP ...

3. Where the skies are all clear and there's never a gale,

and the frsh jump' on board with one swish of their tad,

where you lie at your leisure there's no work to do

and the skipper's below makin' tea for the crew'

Chor: WraP me uP ...
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