
Londonderry Air
Arr. by Judith Thompson for Prudhoe Gleemen

Tenor

           

    

In Derry vale, be sidethe sing ing
In Derry vale, a midtheFoyle'sdark

Adagio

         

         

riv er, S0 oft I strayed, ah, ma ny yearsa go, Andculledat
wa ters, The sal mon leap a bovethe surging weir, The sea birds
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  

            


      

morn, thegolden daf fo dil lies Thatcamewith Springto settheworlda glow.
call I stillcanhearthem call ing, In night'slong dreamsof those so dear.

8

 



           


    

Ah, ah ah ah ah ah ah, Ah ah ah ah ah Ah ah ah ah
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                

 

ah ah. So far a way a cross the sea dwell.
Andthereat home in peace to
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