
IF I WAS A BLACKBIRD – Performed by Silly Wizard (Wild & Beautiful) 

 

I am a young sailor, my story is sad, 

Though once I was carefree and a brave sailor lad, 

I courted a lassie by night and by day, 

Ah but now she has left me, and sailed far away.  

Oh, if I was a blackbird, could whistle and sing, 

I'd follow the vessel my true love sails in, 

And in the top riggin' I would there build my nest, 

And I'd flutter my wings o'er her lilly white breast. 

Or if I was a scholar and could handle the pen 

Once secret love letter to my true love I'd send 

And I tell of my sorrow, my grief and my pain 

Since she's gone and left me in yon flowery glen. 

Oh, if I was a blackbird, could whistle and sing, 

I'd follow the vessel my true love sails in, 

And in the top riggin' I would there build my nest, 

And I'd flutter my wings o'er her lilly white breast. 

I sailed o'er the ocean, my fortune to seek 

Though I missed her caress and her kiss on my cheek 

I returned and I told her my love was still warm 

but she turned away lightly and great was her scorn. 

Oh, if I was a blackbird… (flute solo) 

I offered to take her to Donnybrook Fair 

And to buy her fine ribbons to tie up her hair 

I offered to marry and to stay by her side 

But she says in the morning she sailed with the tide.  

Oh, if I was a blackbird…  

My parents, they chide me, and will not agree 

Sayin’ that me and my false love, married should ne’er be 

Oh let them deprive me, or let them do what they will 

While there's breath in my body she's the one that I love still.  

Oh, if I was a blackbird, could whistle and sing, 

I'd follow the vessel my true love sails in, 

And in the top riggin' I would there build my nest, 

And I'd flutter my wings o'er her lilly white breast. 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D5okd4hbwh8 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=D5okd4hbwh8&feature=related


IF I WERE A BLACKBIRD – Performed by Siobhan Own (Lilum) 

I am a young maiden, my story is sad 

For once I was carefree and in love with a lad 

He courted me sweetly by night and by day  

But now he has left me and gone far away. 

 

Oh if I were a blackbird, could whistle and sing 

I'd follow the vessel my true love sails in 

And in the top rigging I would there build my nest 

And I'd flutter my wings o'er his broad golden chest. 

 

He sailed o'er the ocean, his fortune to seek 

I missed his caresses and his kiss on my cheek 

He returned and I told him my love was still warm 

He turned away lightly and great was his scorn. 

 

Oh if I were a blackbird, could whistle and sing 

I'd follow the vessel my true love sails in 

And in the top rigging I would there build my nest 

And I'd flutter my wings o'er his broad golden chest. 

 

He offered to take me to Donnybrook Fair 

To buy me fine ribbons, tie them up in my hair 

He offered to marry and to stay by my side 

But then in the morning he sailed with the tide. 

 

Oh if I were a blackbird… 

I am a young maiden, my story is sad 

For once I was carefree and in love with a lad 

He courted me sweetly by night and by day 

But now he has left me and gone far away. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FArLn-qeZu8 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FArLn-qeZu8


IF I WERE A BLACKBIRD – Performed by Jennifer Clarke (The Great Silkie) 

If I were a blackbird, I’d whistle and I’d sing  
and I’d follow the ship that my love he sails in.  
And in the top rigging I’d there build my nest 
and I’d pillow my head on his lily-white breast. 
 
He promised to take me to Donnybrook Fair 
to buy me red ribbons to tie up my hair.  
And when I do see him, I’ll crown him with joy  
and I’ll give all my love to my sailor boy. 
 
If I were a scholar, a letter I would write.  
In line after line I would call him sweetheart.  
And then at the end to him I would say  
that he’ll be my true love till my dying day. 
 
My parents, they slight me, they drive me from my home.  
Let them do what they like, love, let them do what they will.  
While there’s breath in my body, its this I can say:  
that you’ll be my true love till my dying day. 
 
I know not the reason why women love men  
and I know not the reason why men do love them.  
For a man’s been my ruin. He’s been my downfall  
and he’s caused me to sleep under slimy cold walls. 
 
If I were a blackbird, I’d whistle and I’d sing  
and I’d follow the ship that my love he sails in.  
And in the top rigging I’d there build my nest 
and I’d pillow my head on his lily-white breast. 
 

Analysis:  

Describe the difference in lyrics between the male and female version: 
 

__________________________________________________________________ 

__________________________________________________________________ 

How does the third version differ from the traditional versions?  

__________________________________________________________________ 

What statement is it making?___________________________________________ 



IF I WAS A BLACKBIRD  CLOZE 

I am a young sailor, my story is sad,  

Though once I was     and a brave sailor lad, 

I courted a lassie by night and by day,  

Ah but now she has left me,  and sailed    .   

Oh, i f I was a blackbird,  could whistle and sing,  

I'd fol low the vessel  my true love sai ls in,  

And in the top r iggin' I would there bui ld my nest, 

And I'd f lutter my wings o'er her l i l ly white breast.  

Or if I was a     and could handle the pen  

Once secret love letter to my true love I'd send  

And I tel l of my    ,  my gr ief and my pain 

Since she's gone and left me in yon f lowery glen.  

Oh, i f I was a blackbird, could whistle and sing,  

I'd fol low the vessel  my true love sai ls in,  

And in the top r iggin' I would there bui ld my nest, 

And I'd f lutter my wings o'er her l i l ly white breast.  

I sai led o'er the ocean, my     to seek 

Though I missed her caress and her kiss on my cheek  

I returned and I to ld her my love was sti l l warm 

but she turned away lightly  and great was her     .  

Oh, i f I was a blackbird… (flute solo)  

I offered to take her to Donnybrook Fair  

And to buy her f ine     to t ie up her hair  

I offered to marry and to stay by her side  

But she says in the morning  she sailed    .   

Oh, i f I was a blackbird…  

My parents, they chide me, and will not agree 

Sayin’ that me and my false love, marr ied should ne’er be  

Oh let them     me, or let them do what they will  

While there's breath in my body she's the one that I love st i l l.   

Oh, i f  I  was a blackbi rd, could whis tle and sing,  

I 'd fol low the vessel  my true love sai l s in ,  

And in the top r iggin ' I would there bui ld my nest , 

And I 'd f lutter my wings o'er her l i l ly white breast .  

 


