Gun d’dhiùlt am bodach fodar dhomh

Dhiùlt am bodach fodar dhomh

‘s gun d’dhiùlt am bodach feur dhomh
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a chuirinn fo mo chliathaich.
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Dhiùlt am bodach luideach odhar

Anns an t-sabhal feur dhomh.
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The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay
The old man refused me fodder
To put under my side.
The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay

The old man refused me fodder
To put under my side.
The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay

The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay

The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay

The clumsy, drab old man
Refused me hay in the barn.
The old man refused me fodder
The old man refused me hay

The old man refused me fodder
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The old man refused me fodder
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The clumsy, drab old man
Refused me hay in the barn.
Fear a’ Choire





Tha fear a’ Choire fiadhaich 
tha fear a’ Choire danarra

Tha fear a’ Choire fiadhaich 
‘s bu riamh dha bhith ann an sin (2)
Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Ubhil, coma leam dheth;

Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Bidh na coin an comaidh ris (2)
‘S e fear a’ Choire dh’fhaodadh

‘s e fear a’ Choire b’urrainn sin;

‘S e fear a  Choire dh’fhaodadh

Bhith’n gaol ris a h-uile tè (2)
Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Ubhil, coma leam dheth;

Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Bidh na coin an comaidh ris (2)
Tha fear a’ Choire ‘s maoil air

Tha fear a’ Choire ‘s currac air

Tha fear a’ Choire ‘s maoil air

a’ daoradh a h-uile rud (2)
Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Ubhil, coma leam dheth;

Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Bidh na coin an comaidh ris (2)
Rinn e taigh an Laoras

Rinn e taigh an iomadh àit’

Rinn e taigh an Laoras

‘s fear eile ‘n Camas Fhionnairigh (2)
Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Ubhil, coma leam dheth;

Ubhil, fear a’ Choire

Bidh na coin an comaidh ris (2)
The man of Corry
The man of Corry is wild

The man of Corry is bold

The man of Corry is wild

And often he was like that.

Ubhil, Corry man

Ubhil, I don’t care

Ubhil, Corry man

The dogs will be in league with him.

It is the Corry man who would

It’s the Corry man who could

It is the Corry man who would

Be in love with every female.

Ubhil, Corry man

Ubhil, I don’t care

Ubhil, Corry man

The dogs will be in league with him.

The Corry man is bald

The Corry man has a bonnet on

The Corry man is bald

Making everything dearer.

Ubhil, Corry man

Ubhil, I don’t care

Ubhil, Corry man

The dogs will be in league with him.

He built a house in Liveras*

He built a house in many places

He built a house in Liveras

And another in Camas Fhionnairigh*

Ubhil, Corry man

Ubhil, I don’t care

Ubhil, Corry man

The dogs will be in league with him.

* Places in Slye

