
LOST JIMMY WHELAN 
There are versions of this song, where the ghost of Lost Jimmy Whelan comes 
back to tell the fair maiden that they are both better off now that he is no longer 
burdened with the cares of this world.  
I recorded this for the Folk Den just minutes after hearing of the unfortunate 
death of Bob Gibson. If it hadn't been for Bob, I might never have learned this, or 
any other folk song.  
Thank you Bob, for everything!  

 
Lost Jimmy Whelan 

Am              G              F             E7          
ALL ALONE AS I STRAYED BY THE BANKS OF THE RIVER 
C                Dm                       Am 
WATCHING THE MOONBEAMS AS EVENING DREW NEIGH 
Am            G              F            E7 
ALL ALONE AS I RAMBLED, I SPIED A FAIR DAMSEL 
C             Dm                 Am 
WEEPING AND WAILING WITH MANY A SIGH. 
 
 
WEEPING FOR ONE WHO IS NOW LYING LOWLY 
 
MOURNING FOR ONE WHOM NO MORTAL CAN SAVE 
 
AS THE FOAMING DARK WATERS FLOW SILENTLY O'ER HIM 
 
ONWARD THEY SWEEP OVER YOUNG JIMMY'S GRAVE 
 
 
OH JIMMY WHY CAN'T YOU TARRY HERE WITH ME 
 
NOT LEAVE ME ALONE ALL DISTRACTED IN PAIN 
 
BUT SINCE DEATH IS THE DAGGER WHICH HAS CUT US ASUNDER 
 
THEN WIDE IS THE GULF, LOVE BETWEEN YOU AND I 
 
 
ALL ALONE AS I STRAYED BY THE BANKS OF THE RIVER 
 
WATCHING THE MOONBEAMS AS EVENING DREW NEIGH 
 
ALL ALONE AS I RAMBLED, I SPIED A FAIR DAMSEL 
 
WEEPING AND WAILING WITH MANY A SIGH. 
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