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Inion le hAine Durkin

Ta deora i do shiile anos,
ag do réiteas gontach searbh,
Ni clue a'd, Mom!" a ddirt 0 liom,

s 10 ag iompG uaim le fearg.

Bhi mise freisin | d'Gitse trath,
imo dhéagdir meidhreach cool,
a cheap gur éinseach cheart an bhean

a chuir cosa i dtaca romham.

/Anois tuigim ciall na mathar sin,
Agusinion 6g a'm fnéin,
is déanaim mar a mhol si dhom,

lena comhairie Ididir thréan

Is ceapann 0 go dfeipim orf,
bhuel, tuigim duit, a chroi,
‘ach nil aon & nér mhéadaigh mo ghré

O thainig tusa ar an saol.




