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A song of gaol-dùthcha (love of homeland) by Rob 'Donn' MacKay in praise of “Glen Golly of
the trees” in Sutherland, his native Mackay Country.

Sèist
Gleann-a Gallaidh, Gleann-a Gallaidh, 
Gleann-a Gallaidh nan craobh, 
Cò a chì e nach mol e, 
Gleann-a Gallaidh nan craobh.

Chorus
Glen Gollaidh, Glen Gollaidh

Glen Gollaidh of our trees
Who can see it without praising it?

Glen Gollaidh of our trees

Rann 1
Ri faicinn crìoch àrdain 
Ga mo bhreugadh gu taobh, 
‘S ann a smuainich mi fanadh 
An Gleann Gallaidh nan craobh. 

Verse 1
Seeing the abutment of its elevation

Drew me aside
Indeed I thought of staying in

Glen Gollaidh of the trees

Rann 2
Ged a gheibhinn gu m’ àilgheas 
Ceann-t-sàile MhicAoidh, 
‘S mòr a b’ annsa leam fanadh 
An Gleann Gallaidh nan craobh. 

Verse 2
Though I might get to my desire

Mackay’s Kintail
More I fancy staying

In Glen Gollaidh of the trees

Rann 3
Fonn diasach, ‘s mòr a b’ fhiach e 
Gu fiadhach ‘s gu nì, 
Aite sìobhalt ri doineann 
Is nach criothnaich a’ ghaoth. 

Verse 3
Bountiful land, much of its value

For stalking and cattle
An agreeable place in time of storm

In which the wind will not shudder

Gleann Gollaidh
Glen Golly

Lyrics and melody by Rob 'Donn' Mackay. 
Arranged by Maurice Jacobson.
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