Ctuirc an Mean Oice

Ba gnac mé ag siiil le ciumais na habann
Ar bdinseac ur is an driicc go crom,

In aice na gcoillce, i gcoim an cslé’,

Gan mairg, gan moill, ar soilse an lae.
Do gealad mo croi nuair é¢inn Lo¢ Gréine,
An calam, an cir, is ior na spéire;
Taicneamac aoibinn suiom na sléibce

Ag bagairc a gcinn Car droim a céile.

Do gealrad an croi bead crion le cianca,
Caice gan bri, no lionca de pianca,

An séicleac searb gan sealb gan saibreas
D réacrad camall car barra na gcoillce
Ar lacain 'na scuaince ar cuan gan ceo

’s an eala ar a bruaid ’s © ag gluaiseacc leo;
Na héisc le meidir ag éiri in airde,

Péirse im radarc go ctaibseac carrbreac,
Dac an loca agus gorm na dconn

Ag teact go colgac corannac crom.

Biod éanlaic i gcrainn go meidreac mémar
Is léimneac eilce i gcoillce im congar,
Géimreac adairce is radarc ar sloice,
Tréanric gadar is Reynard rompu.
Tréanric gadar is Reynard rompu.



