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A eng- ang and bright rail the swift swordof
2.y the red cloud tbat hur g o - ver Co-nor's dark
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E-rIn, On hlm whîo the bravo sons of Us -na ho - tray'dl- For ey - 'ry ftsd
dweliing, Whenu U - lids § hree chamionos 15ay sleep- lng ln gore- By' bo bil - lowrs of

4,4~
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oye ho bath wa - ken'd a tear in, A drop frem his heart-wounds shall wcep o ber her blade.
war, which se of - ten, high ewet ig, Have wan - ed beso he - roes to vie to - ry's sbore.-
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We swear to reveng them I-no Joy shall tb tasted, Yes, monarch, the) sweet are our home recollections,
The harp shll bo silent, the maden unwred, To' sweet arc the tears that from tenderness fal;

Our halls shno. bo mute, and ourtfselds shall lie wasted, Tho' sweet are our friendships, our hopes, our affo-
Till vengance ls wreak'l on the mnurdlerer's heati Ievenge ou a tyrRt is Sweetest of al 1 tions,

*The oamenn: ft lisl beautiAl and trulyIrsli aIr, I, Tioldi propPr1writoenCRUACHANNA FiNS--e. the Fe nlainMouor Moluit of tLhe Fili beroes, thlose brave folowers or FiN MAC COOL, 50 celebrnted lu the early history of our coltry.
t TheI words of this Song.wero sugsted by the very, ancent Irlsh slory called t)Dlrdri or the Lamnotable Fate of the

sonsof Usich wleh haiben tralated lterally fromll tle Gaelicby Mir. O'Flanaghan- (see Vol,1 of TRANSACTIONS OF
TiII GAELIC SOCIETYOF DUULIN.) doni hih iit appearsthat the fDarthula" of !rChtaerpSîor l foouded. The treacher

nf Kooiîngof Ulster. lu l" l. dto iloslu ili tlr oso .o Us ths e causesof a desololls wcor agano Ul, Ile
torolotot Intliîlotrotloi o Enan."'rîl story," says Mr. 0'Flivinan.',a rufoutnelîioira oi ullhr~t

-1 one or "0' booLiI soConf the trl. Tlîse arc-' Flc desîli of the ohlilrcî 0f Toursian,;' lideabli et tlî h e n
of Loir - (oeil, oar TeTiu-llis de Dnsas;) and th15 ' Tho dentb of the chîldla fUnoi'bc aaMloa tr.
It wlll ho recollected ihat, on a previous page or these eolodies, there Is a ballad upon the story of the childron of Lear, or
Lii "Slonit, O'Mocylot"I &rI~Vhtevr na,'ho lioîglt e ilssosanguine claires te antîqullty, ichîcli Mr. O'Flsigîn aod otliors idvanco for the literaturs
f rlail ouil ho a tlng rproach upon our natonality If the Gaelo rosoarchos of this gentleman did not met wtt al
Il alsi iewouragemet Mho, se wll merer

0, Nazi1 viow lImat cloudt Uat 1, bores Inl t100 skyl 10 se or Ewsin green a chiIUIng. cl0,f blood-tloged red.-


