The Islander’s Lament
“The residents of the Great Blasket Island in County Kerry, Ireland were often cut off from the mainland by winter storms that could last for weeks.  In 1953, the Irish government removed the last few dozen settlers for their own safety.  This song is from the point of view of a young woman in the final days, waiting to hear form her sweetheart who has gone off to set up a new life before sending for her. “—Julee Glaub

For every hour I am parted from you

Oh how my heart will be grieving

And each night I lie all alone in my bed

It’s only myself I’m deceiving

For love cannot conquer the pain that I feel

And time can’t remove all the heartache

It’s only the taste of your kisses so sweet

That can make life worth living for my sake

No bird in the forest nor beast in the field

Can know of the joy you are bringing

Your beauty is all in this world that I need

When I’m with you my heart will be singing

I’ll count every moment while you are away

And savor the sweet taste of sorrow

That your parting kiss has bestowed on my lips

And I pray that I’ll see you tomorrow

I’d sail every ocean to see you again

I’d instantly brave any danger

I’d roam through the world for one night in your arms

For I cannot abide being a stranger

So come back my love on the turn of the tide

And promise no more you’ll be leaving

For one kiss is all I require from your lips 

To inherit the Garden of Eden

For every hour I am parted from you

Oh how my heart will be grieving

And each night I lie all alone in my bed

It’s only myself I’m deceiving

For love cannot conquer the pain that I feel

And time can’t remove all the heartache

It’s only the taste of your kisses so sweet

That can make life worth living for my sake

