
Reminiscence with Rebekah

Virtual Sing Along
Theme: St. Patrick’s Day

Duration: About 45 minutes

- 10-15 minutes to read over discussion questions

- Just over 30 minutes for the YouTube sing along

Welcome!
Thank you so much for joining me for ‘Reminiscence with Rebekah!’  This week’s theme is: St.

Patrick’s Day. Take a look at the ‘pre-session’ notes and read through the questions before

starting the sing along.  Feel free to engage in answering the questions with a loved one at home

(spouse, son, daughter, Caregiver, etc.) or read through the questions on your own.

Here are a few things to get ready before starting the YouTube video!

Pre- session
1. Print out the PDF lyrics for the Sing Along so you can sing along at home!

2. Feel free to contact me if you need a larger font.

rebekahkoop@gmail.com

3. Find a quiet, comfortable spot at home- grab some tea, coffee, or water and read through

the discussion questions.

4. Press play on the link in the email and get ready to sing along!

Title: ‘Reminiscence with Rebekah: St. Patrick’s Day (31:24)

There is no condensed video for this Sing Along package.
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Discussion Questions:
Below are some questions to consider before starting the YouTube sing along video.

- Are you or your ancestors Irish?

- Have you ever been to Ireland?

- Have you ever seen a four leaf clover?

- What colour is often associated with the Irish/St. Patrick’s Day?

- What are two of the most popular symbols that we think of when we think of St.

Patrick’s Day? Hint- one is a plant, and one is a mythical creature!

- What type of landscape do you picture when you think of Ireland?

- If you have been to Ireland, where did you go? What memories stand out for you?

- Do you have any memories of celebrating St. Patrick’s Day?

Now sit back- relax! Hang on to your printed lyrics- or your iPad (which has the lyrics)- and

press play on the YouTube video.  Enjoy!

Additional songs to listen to at the end of the session either on YouTube or Apple Music:

● ‘Whiskey in a Jar’ - The Dubliners

● ‘The Belle of Belfast City’- The Irish Rovers

● ‘Molly Malone’- The Dubliners

Wikipedia description of the song/story ‘Whiskey in a Jar’

(maybe not the most credible- but a good description in either case!)-

“"Whiskey in the Jar" is the tale of a highwayman or footpad who, after robbing a military or

government official, is betrayed by a woman; whether she is his wife or sweetheart is not made

clear. Various versions of the song take place in Kerry, Kilmoganny, Cork, Sligo Town, and other

locales throughout Ireland. It is also sometimes placed in the American South, in various places

among the Ozarks or Appalachians, possibly due to Irish settlement in these places. Names in the

song change, and the official can be a Captain or a Colonel, called Farrell or Pepper among

other names. The protagonist's wife or lover is sometimes called Molly, Jenny, Emzy, or Ginny

among various other names. The details of the betrayal are also different, being either betraying

him to the person he robbed and replacing his ammunition with sand or water, or not, resulting

in his killing the person.”
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Lyrics

As I was goin' over

The Cork and Kerry Mountains

I saw Captain Farrell

And his money, he was countin'

I first produced my pistol

And then produced my rapier

I said, "Stand and deliver for you are a bold deceiver.”

I took all of his money

And it was a pretty penny

I took all of his money,

Yeah, and I brought it home to Molly

She swore that she loved me,

No, never would she leave me

But the devil take that woman,

Yeah, for you know she tricked me easy

Musha rain (ring) dum a doo, dum a da. (Nonsense words)

Whack for my daddy, oh.

Whack for my daddy, oh

There's whiskey in the jar, oh

Being drunk and weary

I went to Molly's chamber

Takin' Molly with me

But I never knew the danger

For about six or maybe seven,

Yeah, in walked Captain Farrell

I jumped up, fired my pistols

And I shot him with both barrels
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Now some men like a fishin'

But some men like the fowlin'

Some men like to hear,

To hear the cannonball roarin'

Me, I like sleepin',

'Specially in my Molly's chamber

But here I am in prison,

Here I am with a ball and chain, yeah

Musha rain (ring)  dum a doo, dum a da, heh, heh

Whack for my daddy, oh

Whack for my daddy, oh

There's whiskey in the jar, oh, yeah

Whiskey in the jar, oh
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