
Ag   Críost       an        síol   ,             ag   Críost       an       fómhar; 

Egg   k-r-eeest    on           she-ol,                    Egg   k-r-eeest    on           four, 
To     Christ       the            seed,                     To     Christ       the            harvest, 

 

 

In      iothlainn      Dé                          go      dtugtar     sinn. 

In       i-hi-lin         Day,                                  ga- aw    doog tar      shing. 
In the building  of    God,                                    that we    may be   brought. 

 

 

 

 

Ag    Críost      an       mhuir,               ag     Críost    an     t-iasc; 

Egg   k-r-eeest    on           vwerr,                     Egg   k-r-eeest    on      ti-ask, 
To     Christ         the         sea,                         To        Christ      the    fish;   
 
I      líonta           Dé,                    go        gcastar        sinn. 

ill        lean-ta              Day,                             ga-aw     gaws tar          shing               
In      the   nets  of     God,                              that we    may be     caught. 

 

 

 

 

Ó      fhás    go     haois,                      is     ó   aois   go     bás, 

O-0      aw-s    gaw      heeesh                              iss      o  eesh    ga-aw   baw-s 
From   youth      to           aged,                             and from aged  to death, 
 

 

 Do     dhá   láimh,      a Chríost,                       anall   tharainn. 

daw        gaw  lawve          a    Creeost,                             an owl     harr  ring  
Your two hands,                  Christ,                                          Around us 

 

Ó      bhás   go   críoch,                             nach   críoch     ach athfhás, 

O-o     vaw-s  gaw    creeoch,                                     knock   creeoch     ack   aw haw-s 
From   death   to    end,                                                 not      end        but   regrowth, 

 

 

i bParthas na ngrás                                       go rabhaimid. 

i bar ass     na   ngrawss                                                  ga-aw   row a mead 
In the paradise of grace,                                                may we be. 


