
St Kilda Wren – featuring Julie Fowlis 

St Kilda Wren / Do Dhà Shùil Bheag Bhiolach  

Do dhà shùil bheag bhiolach  

gam choimhead tron toll 

‘s cha leig mi ort, cha leig mi ort 

Tha càch aig a bheinn 

‘s tha mis’ aig a’ chloinn 

‘s cha leig mi ort, cha leig mi ort 

  

Do dhà shùil bheag bhiolach  

gam choimhead tron toll  

‘s cha leig mi ort, cha leig mi ort  

 

Nuair a thilleas an dreathan  

Air ais dhan an tom  

Bidh sinn aoibhneach ò, bidh sinn aoibhneach ò  

 

Do dhà shùil bheag bhiolach  

gam choimhead tron toll  

‘s cha leig mi ort, cha leig mi ort  

 

Translated from Gaelic 

Your Two Sharp Wee Eyes  

Your two sharp wee eyes  

Watching me through the gap  

And I can’t reach you, I can’t reach you  

 

The others are on the hill  

and I’m with the children  

and I can’t reach you, I can’t reach you  

Your two sharp wee eyes  

Watching me through the gap  

And I can’t reach you, I can’t reach you  

When the (St Kilda) wren  

returns to the hillock  

we’ll be happy, O, we’ll be happy, O  

Your two sharp wee eyes  

Watching me through the gap  

And I can’t reach you, I can’t reach you 

 

 


