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THE PROVISIONAL GOVERNMINT

IRISH REPUBLIC
70 TEE PEOPLE OF IRELAND

IRISHMEN AND IRISHWOMEN In the name of God and of the dead generatiens
from which she receives her old tradition of nationhood, Ireland, through us, summons
her children to her flag and strikes for her freedom.

Having organised and trained her manhood throagh her secret revolutionary
organisation, the Irish Republican Brotherhood, and through her open miiary
organisations, the Irish Volunteers and the Irish Citizen Army, having pauently
perfected her discipline. having resolutely waited for the right moment Lu reveal
itsell. she now scizes that moment. and, supported by her exiled childien 1a America
and by gallant allies in Europe, but relying in the first on her. own strength. shes
strikes in full confidence of victory

We declare the right of the people ¢f Ireland to the ownership of Ircland. and to
the unfettered control of Irish destinies. to be sovercign and indefeasible. The long
usurpation 6f that nght by a foreign peopie and government has noi exunguished the
right, nor can it ever be extinguished except by the destruction of the Lrish people  In
every genergtion the [rish people have asserted their night to national fiéedom and
sovereigntly . six tumes during the past three hundred years they have asseried it o
arms. Standing on Lhat fundamental right and again asserting 1t in arms in the face
of the world. we hereby proclaim the [rish Republic as a Soveragn Independent State,
and we pledge our lives and the livesof our comrades-in-arms (o the cause of 1ts Ireedom,
of 1ts wellare, and of its exaltation among the nations.

The Irsh Republic is entitled to. and hercby clams. the allegiance of every
Irishman and Irishwoman.  The Republic guarantees rehigious and civil hberty. equal
rights and equal opportunities to allits eitizens, abd declares 1ts resolve Le pursue
the bappiness and prosperity of the whole nation and of all its parts, cherishing all
the children of the nation equally. and oblivious of the differences carefully fosiered
by an alien governmant, wkich have divided a minority from the majority in the past.

Until cur arms have brought the opporiune moment for the establishment of a
Jpermanent National Government, representative of the whole people of Ireland and
clected by the suffrages of all her men and women, the Provisional Government. hereby
constituted, will administer the civil and military affairs of the Ropublic in trust for
the people.

We place the cause of the Irish Republic under tha protection of the Most High God,
Whose blessing we invoke upon our arms, and we pray that no one who serves that
cause will dishonour it by cowardice, inhumanity, or rapine. In this supreme bour

the Irish nation must, by its valour and discipline and by the readiness of its children
to sacrifice themselves for the common good, prove itself worthyol the august cestiny
to which it is called.

Signed on Behalt of the Provislonal Qosernment,
THOMAS J. CLARKE.
SEAN Mac DIARMADA, THOMAS MacDONAGH,
P. H. PEARSE, EAMONN CEARNT,
JAMES CONNOLLY. JCSEPH PLUNKETT.



Foggy Dew
Words and music by Father P. O'Neill as a tribute to the Easter Rising in 1916.
[image: image2.jpg]


't Was down the glen one Easter morn

To a city fair rode I.
Where armed lines of proudly marching men

In squadrons passed me by.

No pipes did hum, no battle drum

Did sound its loud tattoo

But the Angelus bell o'er the Liffey's swell

Rang out in the foggy dew.

Right proudly high in Dublin town

They hoisted up the flag of war.

't Was better to die 'neath an Irish sky

Than at Suvla or Sud el Bar.

And from the plains of Royal Meath

Strong men came hurrying through;

While Brittania's huns with their great big guns

Sailed in through the foggy dew.

Oh the night fell black and the rifles' crack

Made "Perfidious Albion" reel

'Mid the leaden rain seven tongues of flame 

Did shine o'er the lines of steel.

By each shining blade a prayer was said

That to Ireland her sons be true,

And when morning broke still the war flag shook

Out its folds in the foggy dew

't Was England made our Wild Geese flee
That small nations might be free.

But their lonely graves are by Suvla's waves 
Or the fringe of the gray North Sea.

But had they died by Pearse's side

Or had fought with Cathal Brugha,

Their names we'd keep where the Fenians sleep

'Neath the shroud of the foggy dew.

But the bravest fell and the requiem bell

Rang out mournfully and clear

For those who died that Easter tide

In the spring time of the year.

And the world did gaze with deep amaze

At those fearless men, but few

Who bore the fight that freedom's light

Might shine through the foggy dew.

Ah! back through the glen I rode again

And my heart with grief was sore

For I parted then with valiant men

Whom I never will see no more.

But to and fro in my dreams I go 
And I kneel and pray for you,

For slavery fled, O glorious dead
When you fell in the foggy dew.
- Proclamation of the Irish Republic, Easter 1916 -


The Foggy Dew

This is another, older Foggy Dew, far less famous, but beautifull too

When I was a bachelor, airy and young
I followed the roving trade
And the only harm that ever I've done
Was courting a servant maid
I courted her all summer long
And part of the winter too
But many's the time I roved my love
All over the foggy dew, dew, dew
All over the foggy dew
One night as I lay in my bed
A taking my pleasant sleep
This pretty young maid she came to me
And bitterly she did weep
She tore her hair and she wrung her hands
Saying: "Oh, what shall I do?
For tonight I resolved to sleep with you
For fear of the foggy dew, dew, dew
For fear of the foggy dew."

All in the first part of that night 

We rolled in sport and play
And in the latter part of that night
She in my arms did lay
And when broad daylight did appear
She cried: "I am undone"
"Ah, hold your tongue, you silly young girl
For the foggy dew is gone, gone, gone
For the foggy dew is gone."
"Supposing you should have a child
It would make you laugh and smile
And suppose you had another one
It would make you think a while
And suppose you have another one
And another one or two
It would make you leave off them foolish young tricks
And think on the foggy dew, dew, dew
And think on the foggy dew."

I loved that girl with all my heart
She's as dear as my lovely life
But in the latter part of the year
She became another man's wife
But I never told him of her faults
And I'm damned if ever I'll do
But many's the time as she winks and smiles
I think on the foggy dew, dew, dew
I think on the foggy dew
Enjoy Luke Kelly on YouTube: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z0n8k50Sl5w 
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Cathal Brugha


(Irish revolutionairy)





An Angelus bell is a church bell which was rung in a triple stroke repeated three times with a pause between.





Suvla is a bay along the Aegean coastline  where bloody landings took place by allied forces against the Turkish forces during WW I.








The Fenians are members of the Fenian Brotherhood, that took its name from the Fianna who were a band of Irish warriors of the 2nd and 3rd centuries. The name ‘Fenians’ became an umbrella term to cover all the groups associated with wanting independence for Ireland.











