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Edi Beo Thu Hevene Quene
14th century

1. Bless ed be thou, heav en ly que ne,
2. Thou doest rise like day light new That
3. Spring eth blos som of on e root, The
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Folk es com fort and an gel’s bliss,
par tes from the dark of night;
Ho li Gost thee reste up on;

Moth er un tar nished and maid en cle ne
From thee sprang a lu men new That
That was for us as the fruit,

such in world non oth er is.
all this world hav eth a light.
For our souls such ease up on.
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On thee it is wel eth sene of
Not one maid of thin e hue So

Leye di mil de, soft and sweet, I

al le wim men thou hav est the prize, My
fair, so fine, so ru di, so bright;
cry thee mer ci, I am thy man,

swet e le ye di hear my plea and
Swet e le ye di, of me thou rue And
Bothe to hand e and to feet In

rue of me if thy will is.
have mer ci of thy knight.
all the ways that I can.
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