Anois teacht an Earraigh
Beidh an La‘dul Ce sincadh
‘s tar ¢ig na Feile Bride
Ardoidh me mo sheol

Now that spring is coming the days will
get longer
After the Feast of St Brigid I’1l set sail

Q) Rrigid, YNary of the Gael,
(YY)ay your protection never fail.
Spread your mantle over me,
Yeep me in your loving cave,

J1ill (J rest, my journey over
With God and you forever move.



