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THE FOGGY DEW

Irish Traditional
Arr. Adriano Secco
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As down
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the glen
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Arm

�
ed- lines
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of march
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ing
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pipe
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loud tat too.
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S.
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hung out the flag
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of war.
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'Twas bet

� � �
ter- to die
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'neath an I

� � �
rish
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- sky
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than at
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flag
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of
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war.
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El- Bar.
� � � �

- And from
� � � �

the plains

�
 �
of the Roy

� � �
al

�
- Meath

�
strong

� �

�
�

�
I

�
rish

�
- sky.

� �
Ah,

	 � � �

��
I

�
rish

�
- sky.

	
Ah,

� � � � �

2



31

S.
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B.
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men
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came
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hurry ing through.
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While Bri
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tan- nia's- Huns,
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range
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ah,
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in through- the fog
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'Twas

� �
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Ah,
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Ah,
� � � �
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guns

� �
sailed.
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guns
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sailed.
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Ah,

	 	
Ah,

	 	
40

S.

A.

T.

B.

�

�

��
Eng

�
land- bade

� � �
our Wild

� � �
Geese

�
go,
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that small
� �

na tions- might

� � � � �
be free;
� � � �

Their

� �

��
That

�
small

�
na
�

tions

�
- might

�
be

�
free.
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small

�
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- might
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be

�
free.
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S.

A.

T.

B.
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�

��
lone

�
ly- graves
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are by Su

� � �
vla's

�
- waves
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or the fringe
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of the great
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North Sea.
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�

�

��
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we'd keep
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where the Fe
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sleep,
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� �

of thefog
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gy- dew.
� � 	
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Their

�
graves

�
we'd

� �
keep
�

where the Fe
� � �

nians
�

- sleep.
� �

Ah,
� �

�
�

�
Their

�
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�
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�
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�
where the Fe
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�
- sleep.
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S.

A.

T.

B.

�

�

��
fear

�
less

�
- men.

	
Ah,
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��
fear

� �
less

�
-

�
men.
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Ah,
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�
�

�
those

� �
fear less- men,but few,

� � � � � �
Who bore

� � �
the fight
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that free
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dom's

�
- light

�
might
� �
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fear

� �
less

� �
- men.

�
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Ah,
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� �
ah,

	 	
ah.
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ah,

� �
ah,
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ah.
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shine through the fog
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gy dew.
� � 	 	
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ah,
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ah.
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