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Grace
O`Meara
As we gather in the chapel here in old Kilmainham Jail

I think about these past few weeks, oh, will they say we failed

From our school days they have told us we must yearn for Liberty

Yet all I want in this dark place is to have you here with me


Chorus

Oh, Grace just hold me in your arms and let this moment linger

They'll take me out at dawn and I will die

With all my love I'll place this wedding ring upon your finger

There won't be time to share our love, for we must say goodbye

Now, I know it's hard for you, my love, to ever understand

The love I bare for these brave men, my love for this dear land

But when Pádraig called me to his side down in the G.P.O.
I had to leave my own sick bed to him I had to go


Chorus

Now, as the dawn is breaking my heart is breaking too

On this May morn, as I walk out, my thoughts will be of you

And I write some words upon the wall so everyone will know

I loved so much that I could see "his blood upon the rose". *

Chorus
There won't be time to share our love, so we must say goodbye



Kilmainham Jail, situated about 2 miles west of the city centre, is a remarkable relic of Ireland's history. Opened in 1796, it was the most modern prison in the world, and even today's prisons are based on the same model. Through out it's life as a prison, which ended in 1924, it was the final resting place of many of Ireland's rebellions and aspirations for political independence. Most of the prominent figures in Irelands struggle for independence were detained or put to death within this prison's walls, including Robert Emmet, Charles Stewart Parnell, Eamon de Valera, Patrick Pearse, and James Connolly. Today, it runs an exhibition for visitors, which highlights many of the remarkable stories which occurred within it's walls.





* This phrase refers to the poem "I See His Blood Upon The Rose" which was written by Joseph Plunkett a few years before his execution. Joseph Plunkett was arrested for taking part in the Easter rising in Dublin 1916. On May 3rd in the evening he was allowed to marry Grace Gifford in the prison chapel. The couple were then separated. Next morning she was summoned to say goodbye to her husband of a few hours. They spoke for about ten minutes and then Joseph was executed (shot). The line that says "I had to leave my own sick bed" refers to the fact that Joseph was suffering from TB at the time. The last verse mentions the blood upon the rose which was the title of a poem by Joseph which was taught in Irish Schools. The blood upon the rose is a reference to Christ's blood.








IDEOMA intelligent systems bv - Dorpsstraat 17 - 2396 HA - Koudekerk aan den Rijn - Tel 071-5414455 - Fax 071-5898244

Internet www.ideoma.nl - KvK Leiden nr 28056380


