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Museum of Song

The Museum of Song Postal Project is a 
song collecting project by artists Tess Leak 
and Sharon Whooley which was due to take 
place in April 2020 through a series of 
on-site sessions in community hospitals in 
West Cork. With the closure of hospitals to 
all but essential staff during the Covid 19 
lockdown, the project was re-imagined and 
became a postal project. 

Over the course of spring and summer, the 
artists sent packages full of poetry and song 
based on themes: Songs of our Mothers and 
Fathers, Songs of Spring, Songs of Flowers, 
Songs of the Land and Songs of Leaving and 
Returning to participants in St. Joseph’s Unit, 
Bantry General Hospital and Castletownbere, 
Dunmanway, Schull and Skibbereen 
Community Hospitals, along with members 
of the community in Drimoleague. The
response was fantastic; we received 
some wonderful letters and collected nearly 
160 songs from the people of West Cork. 

A heartfelt thanks to all of you who took part 
and to Drimoleague Singing Festival who 
inspired this project.
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o   I’m Sitting on the Stile
o   I’ll Take you Home Again 
     Kathleen
o   I’ll Tell Me Ma
o   (An) Irish Country Home
o   (The) Irish Jaunting Car
o   (An) Irish Soldier Boy 
o   Just a Little Love 
o   (The) Juice of the Barley
o   (The) Lonely Woods of Upton
o   (The) Maid of Sweet
     Gurteen         
o  (The) Maid of the Sweet Brown  
     Knowe
o   (The) Moon Behind the Hill 
o   Mount Massey the Flower of  
     Macroom
o   Moonlight in Mayo
o   (A) Mother’s Love’s a Blessing
o   (The) Nobleman’s Wedding
o   Nellies Fortune is Now Secure, 
     She will Marry in the Fall
o   Noreen Bawn
o   Oft in the Stilly Night
o   (The) Old Flannel Drawers       
      That Maggie Wore
o   (The) Old Rustic Bridge by  
      the Mill
o   (The) Old Scalaragh Hat
o   Oh Erin Grá Mo Chroí
o   (The) Old Refrain
o   (The) Old Bog Road
o   (The) Old Rustic Bridge
o   (The) Pride of Petravore
o   Red is the Rose
o   Roses of Picardy
o   She Moved Through the Fair
o   Swinging in the Lane
o   Teddy O’Neill

o   (The) Vacant Chairs
o   When Irish Eyes are Smiling
o   Whiskey on a Sunday
o   Widecombe Fair

o   Ballyhoe
o   Bantry Bay
o   (The) Bard of Armagh
o   Begin the Beguine
o   Believe Me If All Those
      Endearing Young Charms
o   Bésame Mucho
o   (The) Bold Tenant Farmer
o   (The) Boys of Kilmichael
o   (The) Blarney Stone
o   Boolavogue
o   (The) Castle of Dromore
o   (The) Cot Where I was Born
o   (The) Cliffs of Dooneen
o   (The) Cobbler
o   (The) Croppy Boy
o   (A) Cure for the Corns
o   Danny Boy
o   Dear Dunmanus
o   Dear Little Shamrock
o   Dear Old Skibbereen
o   Down by the Sally Gardens
o   Eileen
o   Eileen O’Grady
o   Eileen McMahon
o   Evergreen
o   (The) Fair at Dingle
o   (The) Foggy Dew
o   (A) Four-Leaf Clover
o   For Today’s our Golden 
      Wedding
o   For These are My
      Mountains
o   (The) Garden Where the       
      Praties Grow
o   Granny’s Old Armchair
o   Hello Patsy Fagan
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Roses of Picardy
She is watching by the poplars,
Colinette with the sea-blue eyes.
She is watching and longing and
waiting,
Where the long white roadway lies.

And a song stirs in the silence,
Like the wind in the boughs above.
She listens and starts and trembles,
For this is the first song of love.

Roses are shining in Picardy,
In the hush of the morning dew.
Roses are shining in Picardy,
But there's never a rose like you.

And the roses may die with the 
summertime,
And our roads may be far apart.
But there's one rose that dies not in 
Picardy,
That's the rose that I wear in my heart.

And the years roll on for ever,
‘Til the shadow veils their skies.
But still he loves to hold her hand,
And look in her sea-blue eyes.

And she sees the road by the poplars,
Where they met in the bygone years.
And the first song of the roses,
Is the last song that she hears.

Roses are shining in Picardy,
In the hush of the morning dew.
Roses are shining in Picardy,
But there's never a rose like you.

And the roses may die with the 
summertime,
And our roads may be far apart.
But there's one rose that dies not in 
Picardy,
That's the rose that I wear in my heart.
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Oft in the 
Stilly Night
Oft, in the stilly night, 
Ere slumber’s chain has bound me, 
Fond memory brings the light 
Of other days around me. 

The smiles, the tears, 
Of boyhood’s years, 
The words of love then spoken. 
The eyes that shone, 
Now dimm’d and gone, 
The cheerful hearts now broken! 

Thus, in the stilly night, 
Ere slumber’s chain hath bound me, 
Sad memory brings the light 
Of other days around me. 

When I remember all 
The friends, so link’d together, 
I’ve seen around me fall, 
Like leaves in wintry weather.
I feel like one 
Who treads alone 
Some banquet-hall deserted, 
Whose lights are fled, 
Whose garlands dead, 
And all but he departed! 

Thus, in the stilly night, 
Ere slumber’s chain has bound me, 
Sad memory brings the light 
Of other days around me.
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On a bright and sunny evening,
When all the world was still,
Two lovers rambled down a lane,
Beside an old wooden mill.
Tomorrow he would leave her,
For a land far away,
And as they nestled closer,
She heard him softly say.

I will return my 
Little sweetheart in the spring.
And for us wedding bells
Will gaily ring.
And when Ireland’s wrongs are righted,
Our hearts will be united ,
I will return my little
sweetheart in the spring.

The scene now quickly changed,
To a blood stained battle field.
Where are our Irish lads are fighting,
The grand old flag to shield.
But a stray shot hit our hero,
He trembled with the pain.
As his comrades gathered ‘round him,
He sang the old refrain.

You will be lonely little
sweetheart in the spring.
Will those wedding bells for us ever 
ring?
When the home ship it is sighted,
Our hearts will be united, 
I wil go with you little 
sweetheart in the spring.

In a cottage by the fireside,
Sat a maiden young and fair.
She was weeping over a letter
She held there.
For among the dead and dying,
Her soldier boy was lying,
And they laid him in a churchyard in the 
spring.

Sweethearts in
the Spring Songs 

of 
Spring

o   All Things Bright and Beautiful
o   (The) Croppy Boy
o   (The) Cuckoo Waltz
o   Queen of the May
o   Little Town in the Old County     
     Down
o   The Fairies 
o   (The) Lake Isle of Inisfree
o   (An) Madra Rúa
o   Morning has Broken
o   (The) Nightingale
o   (A) Nightingale Sang in 
     Berkeley Square
o   Rambles of Spring
o   Sweethearts in the Spring
o   Will Ye Go, Lassie, Go
o   (The) Wren Song

SONGS OF SPRING
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o   All Kinds of Everything 
o   (The) Banks of the Roses
o   Bring Flowers of the Rarest
o   Build me Up Buttercup
o   (A) Bunch of Thyme
o   (A) Bunch of Violets Blue
o   (The) Cabin with the Roses  
      ‘round the Door
o   Daisy a Day
o   Daisy, Daisy 
o   Dear Little Shamrock
o   (The) Flower of Sweet Strabane
o   Flowers that Bloom in the  
      Spring 
o   (The) Last Rose of Summer
o   (The) Lily of Moyny
o   My Lovely Rose of Clare
o   My Wild Irish Rose
o   Red is the Rose
o   Rose Garden
o   Rose of Killarney
o   Roses of Picardy 
o   (The) Rose of Allendale
o   (The) Rose of Mooncoin
o   (The) Rose of Tralee
o   (The) Sweet Forget Me Not
o   (The) Three Flowers
o   Three Leaf Shamrock 
o   When the Fields are White with  
     Daisies
o   Won’t you buy my Pretty 
      Flowers
o   Yellow Rose of Texas (The)
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Songs 
of 

Flowers

The Yellow
Rose of Texas

There’s a yellow rose in Texas,
I’m going home to see.
Though other men have held her, 
Her heart belongs to me.
You’ve travelled down some dusty 
roads,
Slept out in the rain,
But this yellow rose is always here, 
When you come home again.

She knows I’ve done some hard time,
You stumbled then you fell.
I just kept your pride from dying, 
You saved my soul from hell. 

She’s the diamond of the desert, 
She’s the golden flower of spring, 
She’s the yellow rose of Texas,
She can make a man a king.

There’s a yellow rose in Texas,
She knows the dues I’ve paid
And I’m going home to tell her
I wish I’d never strayed
You couldn’t see beyond yourself 
Your pain and wounded pride 
But now you know the truth is
In the way you feel inside.

She knows I’ve done some hard time.
You stumbled then you fell.
I just kept your pride from dying, 
And you saved my soul from hell.

She’s the diamond of the desert, 
She’s the golden flower of spring, 
She’s the yellow rose of Texas, 
She can make a man a king.
Yes, the yellow rose of Texas, 
She can make a man a king.
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The Road By the River 
Sure, I’ve walked along Broadway, I’ve 
been down the Strand,
And I’ve seen the great highways of 
every land,
But in all the big cities, the like I’ve not 
seen,
Like the road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

I can see meself now as a gossoon of 
four,
As I climbed to look over the creakin’ 
half-door,
For to see the sun shine on the valley so 
green,
And the road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

I had only one brother, a gay lad and 
droll,
He was killed in an ambush, now God 
rest his soul.
On the spot where he fell, a white cross 
can be seen,
On the road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

I recall when I started in strange lands to 
roam,
Sure, ‘tis little I thought how I’d miss me 
old home,
Miss me old folks, the village, the valley 
so green,
And the road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

After that the returnin’ expectin’ to find,
The familiar old scenes as they lived in 
me mind,
Ah, forgettin’ the years that had passed 
since I’d seen,
The old road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

Rows and rows of new houses are built 
on the green,
And a cinema stands where me cottage 
had been.
Oh, the river is there, but no trace can 
be seen,
Of the road by the river that flows 
through Raheen.

Songs 
of the 
Land

o   Among the Wicklow Hills
o   (The) Banks of My Own Lovely  
      Lee
o   (The) Boys of Fair Hill
o   By Killarney’s Lakes and Fells
o   Cataluña
o   Come by the Hills
o   (The) Cliffs of Dooneen
o   (The) Connemara Cradle Song
o   Cutting the Corn in Creeslough
o   For These are My Mountains 
o   Forty Shades of Green
o   Galtee Mountain Boy 
o   (The) Green Fields of France
o   (The) Fields of Athenry
o   Only our Rivers run Free 
o   (The) Maid of the Sweet     
      Brown Knowe  
o   (The) Moon Behind the Hill
o   (A) Mother’s Love’s a Blessing
o   (The) Mountains of Mourne
o   Red River Valley
o   (The) Road by the River
o   (The) Rocks of Bawn
o   (The) Rose of Mooncoin
o   Spancil Hill
o   When the Fields are White  
      with Daisies 
o   Where the River Shannon     
     Flows 
o   Will you Come with me Over    
     the Mountain? 
o   (The) Wild Mountain Thyme

SONGS OF THE LAND
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SONGS OF  LEAVING AND RETURNING

o   (The) Boys from the County   
      Armagh  
o   Caledonia
o   Dear Old Skibbereen
o   Eileen
o   Ellis Island 
o   Far Away in Australia
o   (The) Fields of Athenry
o   If We Only Had Old Ireland        
      Over Here
o   I’ll Take You Home Again 
      Kathleen
o   I Want to go Home
o   Leaving Liverpool
o   Leaving My Nancy-O 
o   Leaving on a Jet Plane
o   (The) Lights of London
o   Little Town in the OId County
     Down
o   (A) Mother’s Love’s a Blessing
o   My Donegal Shore 
o   No-one to Welcome you Home
o   (The) Old Bog Road
o   (The) Road by the River
o   (The) Shores of Americay
o   Spancil Hill
o   There’s an Old Cottage Waiting  
      in the Country
o   (The) Wild Colonial Boy

Songs of 
Leaving and 

Returning
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Little Town in the Old 
County Down 

Sure if I had the wings of a swallow,
I would travel far over the sea.
And a rocky old road I would follow,
To a place that is heaven to me.
When the sun goes to rest, way down 
in the west,
There I’ll build such a nest, in the place 
I love best.

In that dear little town in the old 
County Down,
It will linger way down in my heart.
Tho’ it never was grand, it is my 
fairy land,
Just a wonderful world set apart,
O my island of dreams, you are with 
me it seems,
And I care not for fame or renown,
Like the black sheep of old, 
I’ll return to the fold,
Little town in the old County Down

In the evening when shadows are 
falling,
Round the old door without any key,
There’s a voice in my dreams ever 
calling,
There are eyes ever watching for me,
There is someone I bless with true 
tenderness,
And it’s she I’ll caress when I bring 
happiness,

In that dear little town in the old 
County Down,
It will linger way down in my heart.
Tho’ it never was grand, it is my 
fairy land,
Just a wonderful world set apart,
O my island of dreams, you are with 
me it seems,
And I care not for fame or renown,
Like the black sheep of old, 
I’ll return to the fold,
Little town in the old County Down.
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Arts for Health is a partnership programme 
based in West Cork implementing a 
managed arts programme for older people 
in healthcare settings. Managed by West 
Cork Arts Centre, Arts for Health runs all year 
round and is delivered by a team of pro-
fessional artists from different disciplines. It 
takes place in five Community Hospitals, St. 
Joseph’s Unit, Bantry General Hospital and 
five Day Care Centres throughout West Cork. 
The partners comprise Uillinn West Cork Arts 
Centre, Cork County Council, Cork 
Education & Training Board and Cork Kerry 
Community Healthcare Centre, HSE. The 
HSE is represented through the Cork Arts + 
Health Programme, the Health Promotion
Department, and the Nursing Directors of 
Community Hospitals and Day Care Centres, 
West Cork.
              
The Arts for Health partnership gratefully 
acknowledges the local support towards the 
programme with special thanks to West Cork 
Older People’s Network and Friends of the 
Day Care Centres.

www.artsforhealthwestcork.com

With heartfelt thanks to: Gavin Buckley, 
Kerry Burchill, Sarah Cairns, 
Siobhan Calnan, Liz Clark, Trish Coughlan, 
Margo Daly, Josie O’Donoghue, 
Helen O’Donovan, Joanne O’Driscoll, 
Justine Foster, Paul Hanley, 
Deirdre Harrington, Carol Hurley,
Maureen O’Neill, Emma Sugrue, 
Joan O’Sullivan, Paddy Ryan, Marie Walsh, 
Roisín Walsh, Sandhya Zachariah and all the 
healthcare staff who helped to deliver this 
project with such care and thoughtfulness 
during the most challenging of times.

THANKS!

A BLESSING FROM CON, DAN AND PAT

May the road rise to meet you
May the wind be ever at your back
May the sun shine warm upon your face
And the rains fall soft upon your fields
And until we meet again
May God hold you
Ever in the palm of His hand.

ARTS FOR HEALTH
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