Stars Over Cloughanover

Late at night

I'm walking home

In the darkness

On my own

Breezes moving
through the branches
Beside the castle

In the field

The stars are over
Cloughanover
I will be part of you

Scents of Summer
Are all around me

I've left the talking behind

Walking slowly
I'm in no hurry
The night-time sky is mine

Some have gone now

To seek their fortune
In the lands

Beyond the seas

I'm still here now

in Cloughanover
Nowhere else

I'd rather be
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