Irish beersong:
A                               D        A

Oh i´m drinking my pint o´beer

                  D                D     A      A

That´s the reason why i am here

              D              D

And it´s cold and fresh

          E        E

And i pay it cash

             A                  D        A

So i´m drinking my pint o´beer

Oh i´m drinking another pint o´beer

Some day it could be away that´s my fear

And it´s fresh and well

And we all go to hell

So we´re drinking another beer

Oh i´m drinking next pint o´beer

And we´re singing bout the irish history

It was bloody hard

But now we start

To drink another beer
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