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Sing Me Home
Written by Norrie MacIver

PSALM 23
Dhomh dheasaich bòrd air beul mo nàmh:
le ola dh’ung mo cheann;
Cur thairis tha mo chupan fòs,
aig meud an làin a th’ann.

VERSE 1
When the journey’s ended, when my song is done,
And the fire fades low with the setting sun,
Take me west where the wild tides run,
To Carloway’s shore, where my heart belongs.

CHORUS
When there’s no more breath in this life,
Take me home
When there’s no more breath in this life,
Sing me home

VERSE 2
Let the wind and the tide take me back,
To the machair down by the shore,
Where the sand is gold and the white waves roll,
Let the Isle of Lewis cradle my soul.

VERSE 3
So sing me back with a Gaelic hymn,
To the village where my days begin,
When the last song fades and the night is long,
Sing Latha Math… it’s my final song.

BRIDGE
Carloway calling, forever I’ll be,
At rest on the machair, by the Hebridean sea.
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