MOONSHINER

Irish, Blue Ridge Mountains
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I'ma - ram-bler, a gamb-ler a long way from home, And if you don't like me, well,
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leave me a - lone. I'u eat when I'm hun gry; Tl drink when I'm dry, and if
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moon - shine don't - kill me, I'i— live till I die.

If the ocean was whiskey and I was a duck,

I'd dive to the bottom and never come up.

But the ocean ain't whiskey and I ain't no duck,

So I'll play Jack of Diamonds and trust to my luck.

Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, before me I see,

You killed my granddaddy, now durn you, try me.
Rye whiskey, rye whiskey, rye whiskey I cry,

If I don't get rye whiskey, I surely will die.

Arranged For Tinwhistle by the Shuckin' an' Jivin'
an' Huggin' an' Chalkin' Elves at www.fullbodyburn.com



