Taighean Geala

Dh' thalbh mi leis an sgioba laghach
dh' fhalbh mi leis a' bhata.
Leis a’ bhata bhoidheach lurach
troimh Chaol Mhuile chaidh sinn.

Thuirt thu gu robh agad taighean
taighean geala gle gheal.
Cha robh agad fiu 's an sabhal
anns a laighinn na dh'eighr'inn

Thuirt thu gu robh agad taighean
taighean geala gle gheal.
Bothan beag an aghaidh bhruthaich
‘s do dha phiuthar fthein ann.

'S mi gun rachadh dhachaigh thathast
nam bitheadh m' athair deonach.
Dheéanainn bualadh anns an t-sabhal
cathadh agus greidheadh.
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White houses

I left with the lovely crew
I left with the boat.
With the beautiful, beloved boat
through the Sound of Mull we went.

You said that you had houses
white houses, very white
You didn’t even have a barn
that I would lie or rise in.

You said that you had houses
white houses, very white
A small bothy against the brae
and your two sisters living there.

I would go home still if
my father would be willing
Iwould strike in the barn
breaching and thrashing.



