Fearless Collier Lad
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From an original song by
J. B. Geoghegan
adapted by by Ray Padgett
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I am a fear-less col- lier lad as brave asbrave can be, And let thetimesbe
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good or bad it's all thesame to me, Its lit-tle of the world I know and
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care less for_ its ways, For where the Dog Star nev-er glows it's there | spend my
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days. Down in the coal - mine, un-der-neaththe ground, Wherea gleam of
_9 1 I\ | ) N | I\ L
] lIr,\ I\, I I N I I\’ I
G — e ==
[y <= o T e - .
sun-shine nev-er can be found, Dig-ging up the dus-ky dia-monds all the seas-ons
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round Deep down in the coal - mine, un - der-neath the ground.

Lyrics




Fearless Collier Lad

1. 1 am a fearless collier lad as brave as brave can be,

And let the times be good or bad it’s all the same to me,

It’s little of the world I know and care less for its ways,

For where the Dog Star never glows it’s there | spend my days.

Chorus: Down in the coalmine, underneath the ground,
Where a gleam of sunshine never can be found,
Digging up the dusky diamonds all the seasons round,
Deep down in the coalmine, underneath the ground.

2. Me hands are horny, hard and black through working in the vein,
And like the clothes upon me back me speech is rough and plain,
And if | stumble with my tongue remember what | say,

It isn’t that my heart is wrong or weak, or gone astray.

Chorus

3. How little do the great ones care who sit at home secure,
What hidden dangers colliers dare, what hardships they endure,
The very fire they sit beside to cheer themselves and wives,
Perhaps was kindled up at cost of fearless miners’ lives.

Chorus



