
Selkie of Sules Skerry     by Damh the Bard              DADGAD 

Soft but slightly up tempo;  picking then strumming     D  C C1  D  x2   

D                     C                               D                                     C                        D 

An earthly nourris sits and sings,  and aye she sings, "Ba lily wane, 
G                 D         C                D                C               C1               C               D 

Little ken I thy bairn's father,  far less the land that he staps in." 

                   C                         D                                C                               D 

Then he arose at her bedfoot,  and a grumly guest I'm sure was he, 
                 G              D           C                 D              C               C1           C        D    

Saying "Here am I,  thy bairn's father,  although I be not come-ly." 

 
D            C                            D                               C                       D           

I am a man upon the land, and I am a selkie in the sea, 
           G                 D             C                D                 C             C1      C                  D 

And when I'm far and far from land,  my home it is in Sules Skerry." 
D                   C                                   D                                 C                                   D           

'It was na weel', the maiden cried,  'It was na weel, indeed' quo she, 
G                            D               C                  D                  

'For the Great Selkie of Sules Skerrie, 
       C                            C1           C                D 

To hae come and aught a bairn to me!' 

An interpolated 5th stanza has also been heard: 

D                         C                                D                                   C                            D           

'Twas weel eno' the night we met,  When I'd be oot and on my way, 
        G               D                C                D                  

Ye held me close, ye held me tight, 
            C                  C1                     C                D                  strum D 

"Just ane mair time ere the break o' day!" 

 

 



D                      C                                 D                               C                               D           

And he has taken a purse of gold, And he has lain it upon her knee, 
                G            D           C                       D                 C                 C1          C             D 

Saying give to me my little young son, And take thee up thy nurse’s fee. 

                D               C                                       D                                

It shall come to pass on a summer's day, 
                                             C                         D                                

When the sun shines hot on every stone, 
          G            D              C                       D                  

That I shall take my little young son,  
           C                 C1          C                  D 

And teach him for to swim the foam. 

           D                C                                   D                                

And you shall marry a proud gunner, 
              D                    C                                         D                                

And a very proud gunner I'm sure he'll be, 
                  G                 D                C                D                  

And the very first shot that e're he shoots, 
          C               C1                  C              D 

he'll kill both my young son and me."             (instrumental verse) 

D            C                            D                               C                       D           

I am a man upon the land, and I am a selkie in the sea, 
           G                 D             C                D                 C             C1      C                  D 

And when I'm far and far from land,  my home it is in Sules Skerry." 

 

 

nourris = wetnurse                             bairn = child      ken = know 

staps = stops or stays                         bed fit = foot of the bed           

grumly = strange or troubled            ane mair = one  more      

oot = out       ba lilly wean = how lovely child         na weel = not well 


