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Now Robin, Lend to Me Thy Bow
(a round in four parts)

Rutlandshire

= 80

1. Now Rob in, lend to me thy bow, Sweet
2. And whith er will thy la dy go? Sweet
3. My la dy will to Up ping ham, To

4. A dieu, good Wil kin, all be shrewed, Thy
5. My hounds shall be let in the line, So
6. With that the la dy she came in, And

 

Rob in, lend to me thy bow, For
Wil kin, tell it un to me: And
Up ping ham for sooth will she; And

hunt ing no thing pleas eth me; But
well I can as sure it thee; Un

willed them all for to a gree; For
 

I must now a hunt ting with my la dy go, With
thou shalt have my hawk, my hound, and eke my bow, To
I, my self ap point ed for to be the man To

yet be ware thy bab bling hounds stray not a broad, For
less by view of strain some pur sue I may find, To
hon est hunt ing nev er was ac count ed sin, Nor

 

my sweet la dy go.
wait on thy la dy.
wait on my la dy.

ang ’ring of thy la dy.
please my sweet la dy.
nev er shall for me.
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