THE PILGRIM'S SONG

The Gloaming

Do labhair an tA-r mar theampall,
BhA- siA9 na habhann boimpA®©iseach,
Do chrom go glA®in na gleannta,
BhA- fA-or nacroise ar ghA©aga.
Le soiscA©al gaoithe dA®istess,
BhA- naofacht ar an dtalamh,
Anseo do mhair mo chA®©adshearc,
Oh nA-or ghabhas an treo le fada.
Chonac saol mar scA©al fiannaA-ochta
FadAs3, fadAs3, ar maidin,
A mhA°nlaigh an tslat draA-ochta
A bhA-onn 'nalAjimh ag leanbh.
D'aisA®©irigh 'natais Aine,
Issolas ar aleacain,
Is do thionlaic MA®© go glA®ineach
Ar oilithreacht fAjm anam.
Anseo do mhair mo chA©adshearc
Oh nA-or ghabhas an treo le fada.
TA; aisling ann, is eol dom A-,
Ag fiuchadh i mbroinn mo shamhlaA-ochta,
Lasair gheal gan chorp mar ghaoith,
Agus corp oiriA°nach Aj impA- aici.
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