Score

In  Du-blin's fair  ci-ty, where the girls are so pret-ty, I first set my eyes on sweet Mol - ly Ma -

lone, as she wheeled her wheel - bar-row, through streets broad and nar-row, cry-ing, "coc-kles and mus-sels, a -

live a-live oh!" A - live a-live oh , a - live a-live oh, cry-ing, "coc-kles and mus-sels, a
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live a - live oh!"



