Bar/Bass

Londonderry Air

Arr. by Judith Thompson for Prudhoe Gleemen
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InDerry vale, besidethe sing- ing
InDerry vale, a-midtheFoyle'dark
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riv - ver, So oft 1 strayed ah, ma-nyyearsa - go - , Andculledat
wa - ters, The sakmon  leap a-bovethesurging weir — , The seabirds
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morn, the golden daf- fo dil - lies Thattamewith Spring to set theworlda -
call — I stillcanheaithem call- ing, In night'tong dreams of those S0
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—  glow. Oh, Der- ry vale, mythoughtsre ev-er turn - ing To yourbroad
dear, Oh tareying years, fly fast- er, ev-er fast — er I long to
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stream and fai- ry cir-cled lea, For yurgreen Isles my ex-ciledheartis
see  thevale be-lovedso  well, I long to know that I am not for-
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yearn ing, So far a - way a-cross the sea dwell
- got- ten, Andtherat home inpeace to



