Thaders On The Reete
Thaders on the Reek climbing in the dark,
(s make seme meney and make their mark,
One for a penny.te for a psund As they walled up their feet bled on the ground,
How hard it was for them.as it was a cold bitter night,
They got sheller,trying te beep themselues warm,
A couple of tears they sitently shed,
What a night for them lay chead,
As they made the Reek their very swn bed.

But as they started to sell drinks and foed,

Their bheart filled and it bightened their mosd,

By mid-day they had half their earns,

The custemers in the line waiting their turns,

By the time the sun went dswn and it came dark,
The Traders of the Reet had made their mark,,

for fram their fathers face they brew they were loaded,
As bhe went to bed be fondly remembered Croagh Patricks peak,
for he was sne of thelraders on the Reek.




