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Miri it is

Mi ri it is whi le su mer i last with fu ge les song;
oc nu ne heth win des blast and we der strong.
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Ei, ei, what this niht is long! so reghand murn and fast.
And ich, with wel mi chelwrong,
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La Nobia
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Lovely Joan

A fine young man he was in deed, He was

moun ted on his milk white steed, He rode and he rode him

self all a lone un til he came to love ly Joan.


