
O Brigid, Mary of the Gael, 

May your protection never fail. 

Spread your mantle over me, 

Keep me in your loving care, 

Till I rest, my journey over 

With God and you forever more. 

St Brigid 

Lá ‘le Bríde 

Anois teacht an Earraigh 

Beidh an Lá ‘dul le síneadh 

‘s tar éis na Féile Bríde 

Ardóidh mé mo sheol 
 

Now that spring is coming the days will 

get longer 

After the Feast of St Brigid I’ll set sail 


