THE BOYS OF '62

Chorus:


Stewartstown Harps you are the team


Which fulfilled that age-old dream


To win Senior Championship honours and renown.


When the Boys of '62


Stood together, staunch and true,


They brought home the Cup and glory to the town.


------------------------------------------


Oh, they said we were too young


And victory songs would not be sung


For we'd never reach the final in a fit.


Well, we took it in our stride,


Like Canute, we turned the tide


And the celebration bonfires had to be lit.


On the road to Dungannon town


We knocked Coalisland and Pomeroy down,


Umey Columbans and Derrylaughan from the shore.


We played so well in every game


The result came out the same;


But each time we won by just that little bit more.


Malachy Girvan made the stops,


Dan, Greg and Donal came out tops


As a full-back line that was never known to crack.


With Captain Supremo, Paddy McNally,


And Shaun and Frankie in the half-back rally


Meant the Harps held out each enemy attack.


Gabriel and Fred played left and right,


They caught everything in sight


And sent the forwards on their way to make their score.


With Seamie Bradley running wild,


Joey Corr's strength and Gerry Park's guile,


The opposition were left lying on the floor.


The full-forwards were so fast


You could only watch them flying past


As Coyle and Gillen and Mulgrew went all the way.


With the Subs and Sammy on the line,


The Mentors and Supporters right behind:


It was victory and a great historic day.

Chorus:


Words : Frankie Park 
Tune : From JBKeane's play - "Sive".
