Do charas crios mo charad

[Mhag Craith, Cuthbert: Dan na mBrdthar Miontr 1, Dublin, 1967, poem 16]
Crios San Froinséis

File anaithnid .cct.

1 Do charas crios mo charad;
dion é ar fhuath ar n-easgarad;
go ria fios ar slainte sinn
failte reis an gcrios cuirim.

2 I n-ainm an Athar neamhdha,
gabhaim crios ar gcinneamhna;
féd sealbha dar gcris-ne an corp
slisne dearbhtha dhon diadhocht.

3 Lé r6 ghraidh do ghabhadh linn
crios Phroinséis - feirrde mh’inntinn;
cia an lorg is teasmhara tnudh

on Ord measardha Mionur?

4 Naombhtha a-niugh a ainm da éis;
naomhtha riamh fearta Phroinséis;
naomhtha a n-ord is a n-obair;
naomhtha an lorg do leanodair.

5 Daoine is oige ’s is umhla;
daoine bochta brathurdha;
daoine is sine ’s is saidhbhre;
daoine tridhe tathailghe.

6 Daoine disle Dé Athar;
daoine is uaisle ordachadh;
dream naoidhe is buaine beatha
daoine nuaidhe naireacha.

7 Daoine is caoine cas labhra;
daoine is aobhdha agallamha;
lucht seang da n-éirghe ambuadh
an dream céilldhe cumannbhuan.

8 Proinséis naomhtha is naomhtha stair,
ceann oirdheirc an uird chrabhaidh,

0s cara é da fheabhas

go gcara mé a mhuinteardhas.

9 Go mbia liom ’na laimh ar gcul
guidhe an Uird mhionghlain Mhiontir,



1é gach fios nar anad as!
raghad ’san gcrios do charas. DO CHARAS



