
May you have all the happiness 
And luck that life can hold 

And at the end of your rainbows  
May you find a pot of gold 

May good luck be your friend 
In whatever you do 

And may trouble be always 
A stranger to you 



May your pockets be heavy, 
Your heart be light, 

And may good luck pursue you 
Each morning and night 

May your troubles be less 
And your blessings be more 
And nothing but happiness 

Come through your door 



May the roads rise to meet you 
May the wind be at your back 

May the sunshine warm your face 
The rain fall soft upon your fields 

And, until we met again, 
May God hold you in the palm of his hand 

May your home be filled with laughter 
May your pockets be filled with gold 
And may you have all the happiness 

Your Irish heart can hold 



May the good saints protect you 
And bless you today 

And may troubles ignore you 
Each step of the way 

May the love and protection 
Saint Patrick can give 
Be yours in abundance 

As long as you live 


