
 

It’s March 17th 

Everything I see is green 

Shamrocks are everywhere 

There’s a little leprechaun with bright red hair 

Your love is my pot of gold 

It makes me feel young even when I’m old 

 

I feel so lucky, lucky to be loving you 

I hope you feel the same way too 

lucky to be loving you 

 

Even though it’s cold outside 

I feel so warm, your love I cannot hide  

When I kissed the blarney stone 

I knew I’d never be alone 

 

You make me feel happy 

Even when I’m blue 

It’s just what you do 

 

I feel so lucky, lucky to be loving you 

I hope you feel the same way too 

lucky to be loving you 

 

You’re my four-leaf clover 

You make me feel lucky all over 

 

I feel so lucky, lucky to be loving you 

I hope you feel the same way too 

lucky to be loving you 
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