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Cailleach Beinne Bric Horo

Bric horo, bric horo

Cailleach Beinne Bric horo
Cailleach mhor an fhuarainn ard

Cailleach mhor nam mogan liath
Nam mogan liath, nam mogan liath
Cailleach mhor nam mogan liath
Chan fhacas do leithid riamh

‘S ann a sud bha ghroighean fhiadh

A ghroidheann fhiadh, a ghroidheann fhiadh
‘S ann a sud bha ghroidheann fhiadh
Seachad sios an cathair ‘ud thail

Cailleach Mhor nam mogan fhada
Nam mogan fhada, nam mogan fhada
Cailleach Mhor nam mogan fhada

‘S bastrach | ‘s an talamh dearg

Cumha Mhic an Toisich

Ochoin a laoidh leag ‘ad thu, leag ‘ad thu laoidh,
leag ‘ad thu

Ochoin a laoidh leag iad thu,

‘m beallach a gharaidh

‘S truagh nach robh mise sin (3)

‘S ceathr’ air gach laimh dhomh

An leann thog iad gu’d’ bhanais (3)
Air t-fhalaridh bha e

Bha mi’m bhreidhich am’ ghruachaich (3)

‘S am bhantraich ‘s an aon uair ud

Gun chroin air an t-saoghal ort (3)

Ach nach d’fheud thu saoghal buan fhaistinn



Maol Donn

Cha bu shealbhach dhomh d’fhaotainn
‘S e mo ghaol am Maol Donn

Dha d’ iarraidh ‘s dha d’ fhaotainn

‘S dha d’ shlaodadh a toll

lain
‘An shomaltaich, e horo

Thog iad an crodh far nan lon

Thig an toir oirnn fhin
‘S air mo laimh ni thu lorg
‘An Shomaltaich, e ho ro

Thog iad an crodh far nan lon

lain bi muigh, ho ho,
Th’n toir mu ‘n taigh, ho hé
Thoir leat claidheamh, ho ho

Mor is saighead, ho hé

Thig an toir oirnn fhin
‘S air mo laimh ni thu lorg

‘An shomaltaich, e horo
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Thog iad an crodh far nan lon

Cha bu shealbhach dhomh d’ fhaotainn
‘S e mo ghaol am Maol Donn

Dha d’ iarraidh ‘s dha d’ fhaotainn

‘S dha d’ shlaodadh a toll

(3)
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