Sona

Sona

Joyful

“On the other side of the (prison) door there was no
There was no food and there was no wine”

But the day of release has now arrived

Like a flood, like a bird on the wing

“Keep your eyes open and listen”

There is a well of riches at the Feis

Our children today, with the voices of yesterday
Champions of youth, with joy, with respect
Joyful

I have no worries now

A new era has risen up

From a bleak and an arid wilderness

She is lovely, she is beautiful

She is strong, she is golden

sun
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