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DUBLIN DAYS ’ DUBLIN DAZE

BrGe

G C
Do you remember I was your sweetness %2
G C o
Do you recall all of the ways
G Am
You used to love to love me
c D
Stole my heart away
G €
When you adored to call me darlin®
G C
When I was your only craze
G Am
Before I had to leave you
c D
Back in Dublin Days
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Are The Frames still on fire @ 2 N \ C ,5 o
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Does your Irish body ache for me T O & } F
Am D -
And tremble with desire
G c S
Is the grass still soft in Stephens Green T X R P (29 N\ £ )
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’ Are your eyes still ablaze P )
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Does your Irish heart still beat forme >+, “p - o 7 N T
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Like it did in Dublin Days —

At the discos and the parties

We danced the night away

And neither of us mentioned

I’d be history someday

No we drank our pints of Guinness
And kissed away the pain

And all that endless summer

I swore I’d return again
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o5 And the lights glowed down on Grafton Street
".

The Frames they were on fire
While your Irish body ached for me
And trembled with desire
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Is the grass still soft on Stephen’s Green
Are your eyes were all ablaze

Does your Irish heart still beat for me
Like it did in Dublin days
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First Verse/Chorus

Oh la la la Dublin Days
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Fred L. Parcells
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