1st.Verse.

2nd, Verse.

3rd, Yerse.

4th, Verse,

5th, Verse,

Neil munn's Song by Noan.

Na robh agam theanga beird,
Chuirinn aird air do chliu,

Cha rocbh meas ort zig cach,

'S cha neill e drasd ort cc dhiu,
Thug thu bliadhna na dha

Ann am bate Honie Bruin,

Bha do lon-sa& gu sabhsailt,

Gus deach a charadh san uir.

Mar 2 chualas gloadh craitich,

A bhi Sann aite mu'n bhliadhna ur,
Gun do bhuail saighead a bhais,

An termunn baird cliy,

Bha meas air sgach aite,

San dha bha e diu,

Chaill thu fear dheanadh fabhair,
Bho thug a chairdean e null.

San deas dhuit bha bhate,

Le h'achsinn laidir is stiur,

Gach innleschd is aisig,

Dhol a tharladh na 1liu

Anns a phort a nam fagesil,

Stu baird guth do'n triur,

G'innseadh do dheislinn sde dhairdean,
Gur do sgiobair bata Honie Bhruin.

Che b'fhad bha thu erabhadh,

Mu bhas fhear mo ruinn,

Ach a gladaireachd ghair,

S Botul lamh riut s& chuil,

Nc susas anns a phairich,

Sa grapa air do gluinn,

Ne naum dol dhachaidh mer bathabhaist,
Sdo cheo lan ris a chu.

The rizlladh ur air en aite,

Nach eisd ri do cnamhan ri'd Bhosd,
Mer freasgair thu cdhasan,

Cuirear do phaadh ad dhorn,
Bithidh am bata 2ir an t—aille,

Le cuid aisig air doigh,

Sgicbair ur eir a clar,



5th,Verse.

6th, Verse.

Scha chuls naire i nis mo.

Ach so corhairle an drasd orb,
Scha bhi mi gradhuinn & chor,
Glachd sluaisaid no grepsa,
Sbheir ert bathach na bo,
n'uair gheibh thu do phaadh,

Na cosg de chain san tighe ord,
Bheir e dhachaidh de'n allach,
s'iad a ghath air bheag doigh.




