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Tin Whistle / Penny Whistle – Instrument & Symbols




The Tin Whistle / Penny Whistle is played with the middle three fingers of both hands - the left hand covers the upper holes, the right hand the lower. Because there is no thumb hole, higher notes must be played by overblowing.

In this songbook, numbers are used for the closed holes - "6" therefore means all six fingers cover the six holes. The counting direction is from above - "4" means 4 fingers counted from above - the bottom two holes remain open. For the first note in the upper octave - "overblow" - two different fingerings are popular, "Overblow" is marked with a line above the number.

In the next graphic you can see the tones used, along with the grip patterns and symbols.

Fingering chart PDF download at the sounds page.
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The tablature
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(1) chords, for the harmonica in the key of C

(2) lyrics, if you sing them you know the rhythm of the melody

(3) number of the fingers / closed holes, see graphic above. One octave higher ("Overblow") is marked with a line over the number.



Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &: rhythm pattern for guitar - see attachment



Amazing Grace 



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &
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That was grace that taught my heart to fear, 

and grace my fears relieved.

How precious did that grace appear, the hour I first believed!



Through many dangers, toils and snares, 

I have already come.

That was grace that brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.



The Lord has promised good to me, 

his word my hope secures.

He will my shield and porion be, as long as life endures.



Yes, when this lesh and heart shall fail, 

and mortal life shall cease.

I shall possess, within the veil, a life of joy and peace.



The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

the sun forbear to shine.

But God, who call'd me here below, will be forever mine.



Angel Band



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &
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I know I'm near the holy ranks, of friends and kindred dear. 

I brush the dew on Jordan's banks, the crossing must be near.  



I've almost gained my heavenly home, my spirit loudly sings. 

The holy ones, behold they come, I hear the noise of wings. 



Oh bear my longing heart to him, who bled and died for me.
 
Whose blood now cleanses from, all sin, and gives me victory. 



Auld Lang Syne



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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And surely you will buy your cup and surely I'll buy mine,
 
And we'll take a cup o'kindness yet - for auld lang syne.
 
For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne,
 
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet, for auld lang syne.
 

 
We too have run around the slopes and picked the daisies ine,
 
We've londoned many weary foot since auld lang syne.
 
For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne,
 
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet, for auld lang syne.
 

 
We too have paddled in the stream from morning sun to night,
 
But the seas between us broad have roared from auld lang syne.
 
For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne,
 
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet, for auld lang syne.



Aura Lee (Love me tender)



W. W. Fosdick, G. R. Poulton / Pattern: 1 _ 2 _ 3 _ 4 _
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In her blush, the rose was born 'twas music when she spoke,
 
in her eyes the light of morn sparkling seemed to break. 
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee, ...
 
           
 
Take my heart and take my ring I give my all to thee
 
take me for eternity dearest Aura Lee!
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee ...
 

 
When the mistletoe was green, midst the winter's snows,
 
sunshine in thy face was seen, Kissing lips of rose.
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee, ...



Banks of the Ohio



Trad. / Pattern:  1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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Chorus:
 
Only say that you'll be mine - in our home we'll happy be,
 
down beside where the waters low - on the banks of the Ohio.
 

 
I held a knife against her breast - as into my arms she pressed,
 
she said Willie, don't you murder me - I'm unprepared for eternity.
 

 
Chorus
 

 
I took her by her lily white hand - and dragged her down that bank of sand,
 
there I throwed her in to drown - I watched her as she loated down.
 

 
Chorus
 

 
Was walking home tween twelve and one - thinkin' of what I had done,
 
I killed a girl, my love you see - because she would not marry me.
 

 
Chorus
 

 
Very next morn about half past four - the sherif came knocked at my door,
 
he said now young man come now and go - down to the Banks of the Ohio.
 

 
Chorus



Banks of the Sacramento



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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Oh we were the boys to make her go. 
 
To me hoodah! To me hoodah!    
 
Around Cap Horne in the frost and snow. 
 
To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 
 
Blow, boys, blow, ...



Around Cap Horn in seventy days. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

Around Cap Horn is a mighty long ways. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...



When we was tracking around Cap Horn. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

I often wished I'd never been born. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...  



The mate he whacked me around and around. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

And I wished I was home all safe and sound. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...



Barbara Allen



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &
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All in the merry month of May when green buds they were swellin', 

young Jeremy Grove on his deathbed lay for love of Barbara Allen.



He sent his man unto her then, to the town where she was dwellin'.
 
"You must come to my master dear, if your name be Barbara Allen.



For death is printed on his face and o'er his heart is stealin'. 

Then haste away to comfort him, O lovely Barbara Allen."



Though death be printed on his face and o'er his heart be stealin'. 

Yet little better shall he be for bonny Barbara Allen.



So slowly, slowly, she came up and slowly she came nigh him, 

and all she said when there she came, "Young man, I think you're dyin'."



He turned his face unto her straight with deadly sorrow sighin'. 

"O lovely maid, come pity me; I'm on my deathbed lyin'."



"If on your deathbed you do lie what needs the tale you're tellin'? 

I cannot keep you from your death. Farewell," said Barbara Allen.

 

He turned his face unto the wall as deadly pangs he fell in. 

"Adieu! Adieu! Adieu to you all! Adieu to Barbara Allen!"



As she was walking o'er the fields she heard the bell a-knellin' 

and every stroke did seem to say, "Unworthy Barbara Allen."



She turned her body 'round about and spied the corpse a-comin'.
 
"Lay down, lay down the corpse," she said, "That I may look upon him."



With scornful eye she looked down, her cheek with laughter swellin', 

that all her friends cried out amaine, "Unworthy Barbara Allen."



When he was dead and laid in grave her heart was struck with sorrow. 

"O mother, mother, make my bed for I shall die tomorrow.



Hard-hearted creature, him to slight who loved me so dearly, 

o that I had been more kind to him, when he was live and near me!"



She on her deathbed, as she lay, begged to be buried by him 

and sore repented of the day that she did e'er deny him.



"Farewell," she said, "ye virgins all, and shun the fault I fell in. 

Henceforth take warning by the fall of cruel Barbara Allen."
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