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ETIN_1923_06_23_7. prayer for 1st born



ETIN_1923_08_04_3



Eire: June 2, 1923



Eire: June 2, 1923



ETIN_1923_09_01_7



1924_08_02_6. A song for sunrise



The Pilgrim

By Dorothy Macardle

Unhesitant, towards the dark unknown,

Her soul travels, alone,

Made swift by pity, omnipotent by faith;

And some, the holy dead,

Who gave their world, for Ireland, lean above

That agony, and shed

Their splendour upon her spirit,

Because her love

Is like to theirs

But Ireland, in whose name

She dies, by whose sons she is

Flung to death,

Bows down her head,

Broken with bitter shame
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