Cdirt an Mean Oice

Ba gndi mé ag sidl le ciurais na habann
Ar bainseac Ur is an drict go trom,

In aice na gcoillte, i gcoim an tslé’,

Gan mairg, gan moill, ar soilse an lae.

Do gealad mo ¢roi nuair ¢inn Lo¢ Gréine,
An talam, an tir, is Tor na spéire;
Taitneamac aoibinn suiom na sléibte

Ag bagairt a gcinn tar droim a céile.

Do gealfad an croi bead crion le cianta,
Caite gan bri, nd lionta de pianta,

An séitleac searb gan sealb gan saibreas
D'féacfad tamall tar barra na geoillte

Ar la¢ain 'na scuainte ar ¢uan gan ¢eo

'S an eala ar a bfuaid ’'s 1 ag gluaiseact leo;
Na héisc le meidir ag éiri in airde,

Péirse im radarc go taibseac tarrbreac,
Dat an lo¢ca agus gorm na dtonn

Ag teact go tolgac¢ torannac trom.

Biod éanlait i gcrainn go meidreaé mérar
Is Iéimneac eilte i gcoillte im ¢ongar,
Géimreac adairce is radarc ar $loite,
Tréanrit gadar is Reynard rébmpu.



