Air chall

Lost

Lyrics and melody by Rachel Walker. Arranged by Sileas Sinclair.

A beautiful and sad song about broken promises and realising someone isn’t who you

thought they were.

Rann1i

Nuair bha mi nam phaist’

Bu tu mo reul-iuil

A’ dearrsadh ‘s a’ dealradh

Tro gach oidhche dhorch is fhuar
Tu mo ghrian ag eirigh

Air gach madainn fo dhriuchd
Thug thu gaol gun cheist, gun duil

Rann 2

Agus sheas thu cho laidir

Le d’ aodannris a’ ghaoith

A’ stiuireadh ‘s a’ sireadh

Nan cuantan bu chiuine

Ach bha an lamh air ar stiuir,

Gun dilseachd, gun smuain,

‘S chruinnich sgothan dorch’ os ar cionn

Seéist

‘S thuit a’ ghrian as an iarmailt
‘S mi air chall, s’ mi air chall

‘S na boidean a thug thu dhomh
B’ e breaugan a bh’ annt’

Rann 3

Thainig doineann gun tamh

A mhair a dh’ oidhche ‘s a’ 1a;

Chaidh mo sgaradh bhon fhirinn

Am measg tamailt is ceilg

Ach nuair a dh’iarr mi do lamh

‘Son mo thogail bhon stri

Dh’ fhagadh mise, nam aonar

‘S chaidh do bhoidean leis a’ ghaoith

Tha mo laithean gun soillse

‘S mi air chall, ‘s mi air chall

Bha do bhoidean gu bhith buan
Ach b’ e breagan a bh’ annt’

Verse 1

When | was a child

You were my guiding star

Shining and sparkling

through each cold, dark night

You were my sun rising

on each dewy morning

You gave love without question, without
expectation

Verse 2

And you stood so strongly

Face into the wind

Steering and searching

for the calmest seas

But the hand at our rudder

was unfaithful, thoughtless

and dark clouds gathered above our
heads

CHORUS

The sun fell from the sky

and |l am lost, | am lost

The promises you made to me
They were lies

Verse 3

Then came a tempest with no respite
that lasted day and night

| was separated from the truth
amongst shame and deceit

But when | needed your hand

to lift me from strife

You had left me, alone

and your promises went with the wind

My days are without sunlight

| am lost, | am lost

Your promises were for forever
But they were lies



