Carrig an Aifrinn

(A remarkable ‘Mass Rock’ high on the Nagles Mountains.

A processional pilgrimage is now paid to it in mid-August each year.)
Blackwater’s spreading crimsoned tide

In sunset splendour gleams

And crested Corrin’s heath-clad side

With radiant glory beams.

Up midst that mountain solitude

See one great rock that rears

Its massive form, by Nature hewed

In age’s earliest years.

For oft upon this lonely rock

- Mass then decreed a crime – 

Was offered up by priest and flock

The Sacrifice sublime.

Eluding on this hilltop drear

Foul Persecution’s sword

Their God, through Godless ages here

Brave, faithful souls adored.

This rock may well devotion claim

As from that hallowed heath

‘Twill down to distant days proclaim

Our father’s deathless faith.
