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Erin is my home

.



3

ad libi

If England Here my place of birth,

I’d love her tranquil shore,

And if Columbia were my hor-e

Her Freedom Id adore.

Though pleasant days in both I pass,

I dream of days to come,

Oh steer my barque to Krin's Isle,

For F.rin is my home!

Erin is my home.
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