
Celtic Woman, Dulaman
A nion mhin o, sin anal na fir shuiriA mhaitharin mhin o, cuir na roithleanGo dti meChorusDulaman na binne bui, dulamanGaelachDulaman na farraige, bfhearr a bhi in EirinnTa ceann bul oir ar an dulaman gaelachTa dha chluais mhaol ar an dulaman maorachBrogan breaca dubha at an dulaman gaelachTa bearead agus trius ar an dulaman maorachGoide a thus na tire thu? Arsa an dulaman gaelachAg suiri le do nion arsa an dulaman maorachRachaimid chun Niuir leis an dulaman gaelachCeannoimid brogan daroa ar an dulaman maorachO chuir me sceala chuici, go gceannoinn coir diSen scea; a chuir si chigam, go raibh a ceann ciorthaCa bhfaigheann tu mo nion, arsa an dulaman gaelachBheul, fundoidh me liom i, arsa an dulaman maorach
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