
	Làithean-Sgoile 
Aimsir Phrìseil 

Tha mise ‘n-diugh a’ dol don sgoil, mo mhàileid air mo dhruim;
Gur beag tha dh’fhios ‘am air an rud bheir bana-sgoilear dhuinn. 

Bidh leasain agus sgrìobhadh ann
is pìobaireachd Dihaoine,
ach ‘s fheàrr leam fhìn na nì sam bith bhith cluich a-muigh san raon! 
	School Days
A Precious Time

I am off to school today,
My schoolbag on my back;
Who knows what the
Teacher will give us to do.

There will be lessons and writing
And piping on Friday,
But I prefer more than anything else
To be playing outside on the playground!



