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Tha an deigh air an lon a’ diosgail gun squr,
cuiridh mi mo bhrog sios air a muin.
Tha i mar uinneag a bhriseas fom bhroig,

tha i mar rionnag le mile spoig.

Is caomh leam an reothadh, is caomh leam an sneachd,
ach tha na h-iseanan bochd leis an acras a-nochd.
Bheir mi dhaibh criomagan de dh’aran is buntata,

bidh an druid ‘s am bru-dhearg aig an doras gle thrath.

Bhon leabhran ‘Rabhdan is Rudan aqus cead bhon GRD



