Soilse na Nollag
le Proinsias O Maonaigh & Mdiréad Ni Mhaonaigh

Ta soilse na Nollag ag loinnreadh le bua
O cheartldr na cathrach go huaigneas na dtuath.
Ta coinneal na Nollag san fhuinneog ‘na sui
Ag fdiltid roimh Mhuire a theacht chun a' 1i.

Curfa:

O tar chugainn, a Mhuire, is beannaigh dr saol,
Beidh aiocht le fdil agat is ag do naion,
Scrios as dr mbeatha an ghrdin is an fhuath,
'S neartaigh an grd indr gcroithe atd dur.

Td an ré is na réalta ag soilsil sa spéir,
Agus cilnas na Nollag le mothu san aer.
Tad an saibhir 's an daibhir ar aon intinn go léir,
Ag fdiltid roimh Tosa isteach indr saol.
Curfa:

Go ngealai na soilse an réd atd romhainn,
Ts bi thusa, a Tosa, dr dtreorat go buan.
Is solas is gile ddr shoilsigh go faill,
Do theachtsa, a Tosa, isteach indr saol.
Curfa:



