A mhn4, guileam tre Ghlais Air
[Thomas F. O’Rahilly: Measgra Ddnta 11, poem 58]
Tuileagna O Maolchonaire

1 A mhn4, guileam tre Ghlais Air,

is tugam ar dtreas ’na dhiaidh;
combaidh ghuil is déanta dhuin,

’s créachta an duin gan luibh gan liaigh.

2 Och, ochan! adhbha na sluagh

’na bhfaghbhadh gach bochtéan biadh;
nior bh’thit cach a cur ar gctl;

ag gul fan dan go brath biam.

3 Binneas is eol gach re n-uair
san tigh-sin ar dtds do-chinn;
€ mar t4 is damhna dar ndeoir;
mor 14 ledin tarla dar dtir.

4 Do b’é mo ghradh bheith san bhrugh,
ni badh slan mé 6 nach mar;

is é fa liaigh dom lionn dubh;

bun ’s cionn gan dul 'na dhiaidh dhamh.

5 San teach nduasbhog gan dioth 16in
do bhiodh cead cuarta ag gach cléir,
’s gan triall tar ais, da madh ail,

6 Ghlais Air ina bhfiadh féin.

6 Do bhiodh ag laochraidh san lios,
gur traothadh ar dtir a-nos,

sigh i gcuachaibh gan ghlas,

’s luachair ghlas go caol a gcos.

7 Minic fa meanmnach mic riogh
san tigh-sin tarla fa bhron;
mimheanmnach a-nocht, mo nuar!
port na sluagh mindealbhach mér.

8 Siriamh ag dula 6s gach dun,
mar do bhiadh umbha f4 6r;

do Ghlais Air do beanadh briogh;
tair, fa-rior, gach meadhar mhor.

9 Bhar n-aithne is ceard deacair dun;
dar leam do leagadh do shedl;

mas tu an baile *na mbinn riambh,
caidhe an chliar do chinn na an ce6l?



10 Ata agam iongnadh nua,

go gcaithfeam, da liobhra 14,

gan triall 6 thoil re n-ar 16

don toigh dar mé ar mian, a mhna!



