53 MAID MARIAN

You have seen Maid Marian,
She is fairer than a star,

And the eyes that look on her
Unto me transfigured are.

You have seen Maid Marian
You have seen her, well I know
For your eyes are full of light
And reflect a deeper glow.
Faintly mirrored in their depth
Her rare outline I can see.
Eyes that have beheld my love,
Look, I pray you, upon me.
That our images may blend,
Never parted may they be
Eyes that have beheld my love
Look, I pray you, upon me.
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