The Maid O’Hollaren

G   D   A   D   G   A   D   D

     G           D         A                D
In times of old the yarns were spun
      G                  A            D    
Of knights both right and true
            Bm          A                G         D
Who’d keep their quest ne’er how it stung
[bookmark: _GoBack]      Em    G           A    
‘N die before it’s through
       G            D       A         D
But then one day a maid appeared
         G                   A           D
And changed their knightly plans
       Bm            A         G           D (stop)
For who would chase a grail for years…
          G                D           A     D
When there’s the Maid O’Hollaren!
          G                D           A     D
When there’s the Maid O’Hollaren!

G   D   A   D   G   A   D   D

        G        D          A           D
And then again the tales are wrote
     G            A           D
Of Celts of glorious fame
         Bm          A             G        D
Who took their neighbors by the throat
        Em     G                   A
And kindly cleared their veins
       G     D           A              D
But any fighting man those days
         G             A     D
From Glasgow to Japan
           Bm    A            G            D (stop)
Would gladly drop his sword to raise…
       G           D         A     D
His kilt for Maid O’Hollaren!
       G          D          A     D
His kilt for Maid O’Hollaren!

G   D   A   D   G   A   D   D
Bm   A   G   D   G   A   D   D
     G          D            A           D
In pubs ‘n inns o’er pints ‘n shorts
       G           A         D
The men all sing of drinking
        Bm          A              G           D
And brawl and laugh and rove for sport
          Em            G           A
Then crawl back home a-stinking
       G         D     A       D
But ne’er a dirty habit had
    G                   A            D
A good woman couldn’t end
         Bm     A           G                D (stop)
Why even a drinking man would stop...
      G            D         A      D
To toast the Maid O’Hollaren!
     G             D          A      D
To toast the Maid O’Hollaren!

G   D   A   D   G   A   D   D

             G          D          A          D
Yes the man before you tells of how
      G                A         D
He sought that legend fair
     Bm         A           G          D
To trade his freedom for the smell
           Em          G      A
Of the maiden’s fiery hair
       G        D    A     D
But as she is a wily thing
      G               A           D    
No fool to the ways of men
    Bm        A          G             D (stop)
I agreed to give my word and ring...
       G            D          A      D
My neck for Maid O’Hollaren!
       G            D          A      D
My neck for Maid O’Hollaren!
      G             D          A     D
My neck for Maid O’Hollaren!
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