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Is dli' fhag sud aon'rach e'mivdì mi,
Mar eun air sìhhh lis fein.

'S o dh'fhalbh an comunn diadhaidh-san,
Tiia m'aigne triall 'nan deigh.

Ach feitheams' am an Tighearna

—

So av 18^ gu fi :r, a's fearr;—
'S d'a tiiinì ro-iiaomhsan striochdar leam,

T'}^..;}ìh ria?T|iluidh beath is baìs :

'S lv:\ tliìg an t-ara a dh'orduich e,

An' ruintibh ghloir 'sa ghrais,
Feucb, sud a nupn thar lordan nii

—

'Sa ghloir dha feìn gu braith !

Sud thaìris air gach buaireadh mi,
Gach cunnart cuain is gaoìtb,

Gach laigs is ciont is truaillidheachd.
Gach pian is gruaim is caoidh ;

Is sud a steach do*n luchuirt mi.
'Sa'ra faic mi gnuis an Righ

;

*S na chomunn iomlan urail-san,

Gu'n seinn rai/ehliu a choidhee !
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CHRIOCH.


