Refreinen van liedjes die vaak gezongen worden op de Folk-Sessie in 's-Heerenberg.

Caleb Meyer.

Caleb Meyer, he lived alone,

In that Hollarin' Pines.

Then he made a little Wiskey for himself,
Said it help past the time.

Roseville Fair.

And we danced all night

To the Fiddle and the banjo,

Their drifting tunes, seemed to fill the air.
So long ago, but | can still remember,
how we fell in love, at the Roseville fair.

Wagon Wheel.

So Rock me mamma like a wagon wheel,
Rock me mamma anyway you feel.
Hey,..mamma rock me.

Rock me mamma like the wind and the rain,
Rock me mamma like a south-bound train,
Hey, mamma rock me........

Sixteen Fisherman.

1. Flying into mystery, when you should be
out seafaring.

2. Why face the angry squall, when you could
Go Go Go Dancing.

3. To the dance floor all at sea, sixteen
fisherman raving!

Telkens gevolgd door:

Run out the Jib, Rig the boom, Step back reality.

Dirty old Town

| met my love, by the gasworks wall,
Dreamed of dreams, by the old canal.
| kissed my girl, by the factory wall.
Dirty old town, dirty old town.

Angelina The Baker.

Angelina Baker, age of 43.

Give her sucker candy, but she still won't marry
me.

Angelina Baker, Angeline | know,

Should have marry Angeline, just 20 years ago.

Nancy Spain.

No matter where | wander I'm still hunted by
your name. The portrait of your beauty stays the
same.

Standing by the ocean wondering where you've
gone, If you'll return again,

Where is the ring | gave to Nancy Spain.

Mo Ghile Mair ( My Dashing Darling)

Fonetisch weergegeven.
Sjee mauleeg magee la-maar
Sjee maucheer suljie la-maar.
Sjoen nga sjem nee boera sprim,
Oh gwuie ne gang ma ge lamaar.

Missing You

Oh I'm missing you,

I'd give all for the price of a flight.

Oh I'm missing you, under Piccadilly's neon.

Caledonia.

Let me tell you that | love you, that | think about
you all the time.

Caledonia you calling me, now I'm going home.
But if | shall become a stranger, Know that it
would make me more then sad,

Caledonia's been everything | ever had.

Cliffs of Doneen.

You may travel far far from your own native
home, far away from the mountains far away
from o'or the foam. But of all the fine places,
that | ever been. Sure there's nothing to
compare with , The Cliffs of Doneen..

Fields of Athenry.

Low lie the fields of Athenry,

Where once we watched the small free birds fly.
Our love is on the wings, we had dreams and
songs to sing,

It's so lonely 'round the fields of Athenry.

Ride On.

Ride on, See you.

| could never go with you
no matter how | wanted to.

The Wild Rover.

And it's No Nay Never, klap klap klap klap!!
No Nay never no more...........

Will | play the Wild Rover, No never no more.

Emigrant Man.

And | miss you, oh so dearly and | long to
cradled in your arms.

The session in the pub, the crack with the
mates.

Forever you're close to my heart.




