
Fionn and the Fianna  

(to the tune of Fresh Prince of Bel Air!) 

So this is a story all about how, his life got flipped, turned upside down. Now I’d like to 
take a minute, just sit right there, we’ll tell you how he became the leader of the Fianna 
of Bel Air………  

West of Tara, born and raised, at the banquets is where he spent most of his days. 
Chillin out maxin, relaxin all cool, shooting some dragon, instead of fightin Goll.  

When a big old dragon, who was up to no good, started making trouble in the 
neighbourhood, Fionn got one little spear and put it on his head and it was the people 
around him to fall asleep instead.  

He then threw the spear at the dragon’s head and before anyone woke, the dragon was 
dead.  
The king then asked what was his heart’s desire, and Fionn said to be the boss of 
Fianna Fire.  
When all this happened, Goll just turned and said, “since you killed the dragon, I will 
work for you instead.” 
 
 

 


