Biddy Mulligan

Irish Folk
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I'm a fine bux-om wid - ow who lives in the spot in_— Dub-lin it's known as the
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Coombe. Me shops and me  stalls are laid out on the street and me pal - ace con -
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sists of one room me  boys, and me pal - ace con - sists of one room. I sell
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ap-ples and or-an-ges, nuts and sweet peas, ba - na-nas and sug-ar stick sweets. On
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Sat-ur-day night I sell sec-ond hand clothes from the floor of me  stall in the street.
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— You may trav-el from Clare to the Coun-ty Kil - dare, from Fran-cis Street back to the
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Coombe. But  where would you see a find wid-ow like me? Biddy Mullig-an, the
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pride of the Coombe.

Arranged for Tinwhistle by the Elves Who Are the Pride of the Comb (Never a Hair Out of Place) at www.fullbodyburn.com.



