“Coming Home”
By KilKan\‘ Hn‘igHs

TIn former times we were ramblin’ around and Kicked some ass’
(we Kicked some oss’ ... HeyD

We hit down +he road 4o Brady’s pub and swigged some glass’
(we swigged some gloss’ ... Heyl)

Some doy we all went astray,
Those memories are the price we pay,

We're living our lives alone and stray,
For from home... We should gt away!

Trish Beer, buskers ployin’

Some old folksongs in the crowded pubs,
Swoke around and shoddy Joking,

All +hot wade us coming homel

... Coming homel!
All that wade us coming home!

Com'ing homel
All that wade us coming home!

Old Murphy 4old us 4o last here as long as we can

(25 long os we con ... 1eyl)

We giggled with him and assured “yeah +hat’s our plan!”
(Yeoh thot’s our plon! ... HeyD)

The Years came and also our old songs were back in my head,

(they were back in may head .. .Hey!)
T +ook some bobs and went homeward what should T instead?

(wWhat shouvld I instead? ... Heyl)

But what did T +hink to find +here?

All wy parts were living anywhere!

T dronk some pints of +he beer +hat T revere,
Fow guys come and opened the atmosphere!

Trish Beer, buskers ployin’

Some old folksongs in the crowded pubs,
Swoke around and shoddy Joking,

All +hot made us coming homel

Coming home!
All that wade us com'ing homel

Com?ng homel
All that wade us coming home!

And T revolved wide- 2yed,

T con't believe who's on wy side,

My old pards who +old the story that T +old youl
And we sang those old folksongs,

drank beer and g‘i%led the whole night long,

Kickin’ asses wWith our rare old ’Brad\|’s crewt
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