SHANTY IRISH BABY
INTRO: F#m E A D
C#C#C#BC#B EEF#EDED
F#m E A D

C#C#C#BC#B EEF# D

B7 D A A7
Sick of sippin’ champagne - bein” what I’m not
B7 D A A7
Usin’ up credit ‘til my plastic’s burnin’ hot
C# D
All of them hungover mornin’s
Bm G E
Finally I know exactly where I’'m goin’ — I’m goin’ home, I’m goin’ home
CHORUS
F#m E
I’ve had enough of those lace curtain ladies
A D
I’m goin’ back to my shanty Irish baby
F#m E
Gonna tie a load on hit the hay
A D
Promise to do whatever she say
E7 Bm7
Then she gonna love me til I think I’m goin’ crazy
D E A

Gotta get back to my shanty Irish baby
INTRO

Tired of livin’ uptown with the love-me-nots
Wanta go south side where the love is hot
Tell all of my friends I’m sorry

I never should have left home in such a hurry

CHORUS
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Bm E

You said I’d rue the day I left you

C#Hm F#m

It’s true I never could forget you

D B7

All of them Paddies goin’ crazy for you
E

But your waitin’ just for me — DRUM FILL (2 MEASURES)

INTRO

Know I didn’t email, text or make a call

But I missed you, baby, ‘cause you’re the best of all

I just pray that you’re waitin’

We had a thing between us that goes beyond heart breakin’

CHORUS

Gonna hold her and squeeze her all through the night
Start all over in the morning light
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