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Gaeilge: 

 

 

Bhi scáth na hoiche titithe 

Tuirseach traochta 

Bhi an áit plodaithe 

Go gairid ina dhiaidh sin 

Sa deireadh thiar thall 

Bhi gach duine ar bis 

Ar mhuin na muice 

Bhi me slán sábháilte 

Ag spalpadh anuas on speir 

Bhi sport agus spraoi againn 

Scanraithe i mo bheatha 

Trina cheile 

In eineacht liom 

Ar eagla na heagla 

Bhi me stiugtha leis an ocras 

Ar nos na gaoithe 

Sciorr an carr 

D’ith me greim bia 

I bhfeighil an ti 

Idir an dá linn 

 

 

Bearla: 

 

Night had fallen 

Wrecked tired 

The place was packed 

Shortly after that 

In the end 

Everyone was excited 

In great form 

I was safe and sound 

Shining down from the sky 

We had a good time 

Scared for my life 

Upset 

With me 

Just in case 

I was starving 

As fast as the wind 

The car skidded 

I had a bite to eat 

In charge of the house 

In the meantime 


