Thank You For Bringing Me Here

I walk with my father in Fanore
We walk hand in hand by the shore
The sun sets beyond Inisheer

I thank you for bringing me here

My father and mother love me

We're living our lives by the sea
Sometimes when my parents stand near
I thank you for bringing me here

I know that I am wanted in this world
So I will grow up an Irish girl

I won't pretend my world knows no fear
But I thank you for bringing me here

Where the limestone slopes down to the sea
Where my father walks tall, proud and free
Where the birdsong is music to my ear

I thank you for bringing me here

I thank you for bringing me here

I thank you for bringing me here
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