1.
There was a girl from Roscrea

Who was born on a fine August day

She was named Geraldine

And has proved to be seen

Always has something she wants to say

2. 
She met a boy called John

And hitched her wagon along

Though just twenty

There was love aplenty

And certainly her choice wasn’t wrong

3.
Around and around the World they flew

To places far, to places new

Tickets to be bought

And Hotels sought

Never would Geraldine ever queue

4.
In the early days she could party all night

From the time the sun set until first light

Guinness and wine

And no work by nine?

The occasional day off put it all right

5.
In the mornings getting out of bed

Was not simple for Ger, it has to be said

Evenings were set

For more parties yet

Life was for living and not to be feared

6. 
They travelled here, they travelled there
They travelled wherever there was beer

They saw beautiful sights

And scaled great heights

And went to places that few would dare

7.
Settling down was not in her mind

She didn’t seem to be the kind

But being thirty she thought

To settle they ought

So houses and jobs they did find

8.
So soon came the patter of tiny feet

Wonderful children who are mostly neat

Though no longer young

She still has fun

Keeping a balance is no mean feat

9.
Now her pace of life is no longer nifty

And she’s almost learned to be thrifty

Life’s not bad

Being forty’s not sad

Get over it Ger, you’ll soon be fifty

Geraldine, Geraldine where did it go?

Can you still be naughty now that you’re forty?

Geraldine, Geraldine where did it go?
