Gradh Geal mo Chridhe

Bheir mi o hu o
Bheir mi o hu o hi
Bheir mi o hu o ho

Is mi fo bhron, is tu gam dhith

Is iomadh oidhche, fliuch agus fuar
ghabh mi cuairt, agus mi leam thin
gus an d’rainig mise an t-aite

far robh gradh geal mo chridhe

Deanainn treabhadh dhut agus buan
Chumainn suas thu gun dith
Bheirinn as a’ ghrabhail chruaidh

do mo luaidh, teachd an tir.

Ged nach eil sinn thathat posda
Tha mi an dochas gum bi.

Fhad agus a mhaireas mo dha dhorn

cha bhith lon oirnn a dhith.

Lyrics and translation

Chorus
Bheir mi o hu o
Bheir mi o hu o hi
Bheir mi o hu o ho

I am sad, and I need you

Verse 1
Many a cold and wet night
I traveled alone
before I reached the place

where the fair love of my heart was.

Verse 2
I would plow for you and reap
I would keep you without need
I would take from the hard gravel

for my love a livelihood.

Verse 3
Although we are not yet married
I hope that we will be.
As long as my two fists endure

we will want for nothing.



