The Fenians

From The Grand River Sachem
Chord suggestions by Ian Bell
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Och  Mur-ther the Fen-ians are com - ing I'm fright-ened clean out of my
Bm A D G D A
4
() &
/. c4 \ i
o g 4 4 v ° —
o e o @ . . .
life If there's one thing I hate more than an - oth er 'Tis blood-shed and pil - lage and
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strife__ Our coun-try is pros-sperous and hap - py We don't want the spal-peens at  alt=—" But
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if they must come we will give them A feast up - on pow-der and ball.

Sing the chorus to the last two lines of the verse

Chorus:

Then up my brave boys and be ready

Let them our just vengeance feelThe first time we meet, we'll give them
A taste of the true British steel
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