
Will Ye Go Tae Flanders

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o,

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o,

There we'll get wine and brandy,

Sack and sugar candy,

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o.

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o,

Tae see the bonny sodgers there my Mally-o,

They'll gie us pipes tae blow,

Coats o’ red and kilts sae braw,

The finest o' them a' my Mally-o.

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o,

Gin I tak the royal shillin' there my Mally-o,

Will ye tae a foreign shore,

Tae hear the cannons roar,

And the bloody shouts o' war oh my Mally-o.

Will ye go tae Flanders my Mally-o,

Tae see the chief commanders my Mally-o,

Ye'll see the bullets fly,

And the sodgers how they die,

And the ladies learn to cry, oh my Mal!y-o.
Repeat first verse…

