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4. When people come to Ireland 
To kiss the dear old Blarney stone 
Each tourist queer approaches it 
In manner all his own 
Each has a different style of walk 
Each one a different tone 
When people come to Ireland 
To kiss the blarney stone. 

Refrain. 
They’re different, so very different 
You can see most any style 
Tourist Yankees, foreign crankies 
With their own peculiar smile 
They’re different, so very different 
They are never quite alike 
Seeking Blarney at Killarney 
Oh they make a hit 
With Nora, Pat and Mike. 

2. The Englishman in Ireland 
A jolly well effected cove 
Adjusts his blessed monocle 
Ejaculates “Baw Jove” 
With languour shoots his spotless cuffs 
Then with a drawling tone 
Proceeds with most uncertain step 
Towards the blarney stone. 

(Spoken) Haw! By Jove! Deuced silly ass idea this! Don’t see why I should hang by the heels to 
kiss a blawstedrock! They’ll have to blawst the blawsted rock before they’ll hang me, hang me if they 
won't, by Jove! Haw! Refrain. 

They're different so very different. 
They are never quite alike 
Seeking Blarney at Killarney 
Oh they make a hit 
With Nora, Pat and Mike. 

8. Here comes a chap from dear Paree 
His silky hair is all a curl 
His manner so excited and 
His.mustache all a twirl 
This little Frenchman now is full 
Of blarney all his own 
But still he really thinks he ought 
To kiss the blarney stone. 

(Spoken) Mon ami! eet is delicious, n’est pas! Ze love it bubble, bubble, bubble from ze heart when 
I kees ze blarney stone zat I feel like one keesing bus, n’est pas! 

Repeat Second Refrain. 

4, The canny Scotchman hovers near 
His large and sun burned nose a ’tilt 
He’s big and braw to look upon 
And bonnie is his kilt 
He dinna ken a thing like this 
But still he wants it known 
When he gangs back to Glasgie that 
He’s kissed the blarney stone. 

(Spoken) Aw, weel, ’tis mickle nonsense for a big braw mon to kiss a stane like this, but bide a 
wee my Highland laddie, Bobby Burns and Finan haddie. 

Repeat Second Refrain. 

5. The colored man from Dixie Land 
He rolls his great big eyes around 
Tis plain to see he isn’t 
On his own familiar ground 
But still that saucy coon will go 
With style that’s all his own 
And osculate the surface of 
The famous blarney stone. : 

(Spoken) Oh Lordy! dis here is certainly a scrumptions idea, I done reckon mah mouf will fit 
water melon much better since I took and kissed dat blarney stone yonder. 

Repeat Second Refrain. 
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