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Opon a somer soneday se I þe sonne 
Erly risinde in þe est ende; 

Day daweþ ouer doune, derk is in towne, 
I warp on my wedes, to wode wolde I wende. 

Wiþ kenettes kene þat wel couþe crie and conne, 
I hiede to holte wiþ honteres hende. 

So ryfly on rugge roon and raches ronne 
þat in launde vnder lynde me leste to lende - 

And Lenede.


