The Corrs, Brid Og Ni Mhaille

Is a Bhrd &amp;Oacute;g N Mhille
'S t d'fhg mo chro crite

'S chuir t arraingeacha

An bhis tr cheartlr mo chro

T na mlte fear i ngr

Le d'adan ciin nireach

Is go dtug t barr brechtacht'

Ar Thr Oirghiall ms for

NI n ar bith is ille

N'n ghealach os cionn a' tsile

N blth bn na n-airne

Bos ag fs ar an droigheann
&amp;Oacute; sid mar bos mo ghr-sa
Nos trils le brechtacht

Biln meala na hilleachta'

Nach ndearna riamh claon

Is buachaill deas &amp;oacute;g m

T triall chun mo ph&amp;oacute;sta

'S n buan i bhfad beo m

Mura bhfaighidh m mo mhian

A chuisle is a st&amp;oacute;irn

Dan ridh agus b romhamsa

Cionn deireanach den Domhnach

Ar Bh&amp;oacute;ithrn Dhroim Sliabh

Is tuirseach 's br&amp;oacute;nach

A chaithimse an Domhnach

Mo hata I' mo dhorn

'S m ag osnal go trom

'S m ag amharc ar na b&amp;oacute;ithre
'‘Mbonn mo ghr-sa ag gabhail ann

'S ag fear eile p&amp;oacute;sta

Is gan bheith liom

'S ag fear eile p&amp;oacute;sta

Is gan bheith liom
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