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May tﬁe TOdC[ rise u}a to meet you.

Q\/[ay the wind be a[wa,ys at your back.

‘.Ma,y tﬁe sSun sﬁi'ne warm UJOOTL yourface;

the rains fall soft upon your fields
and until we meet again, may God

hold you in the ya[m of His hand.

Here’s to you and here’s to me,
1 pray that fm’encfs we'll a,[ways be,
but 1f By chance we cfisagree,

the heck with you and here’s to me.

May the Trish hills caress you.
May her lakes and rivers bless you.
May the luck of the Irish enfo[c[ YOu.
May the Bfessings of St. Patrick
behold Yyou.




