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If I were king ini some fair realm o'e
the sets,

'Tis tby sweet loveliness would berny
queen,

Stately and tender, royal of heart and
mien,

Begirt with gracions words and cour-
tesies.

Sceptre and diadem to you I'd bring,
If 1 were king.

If I were crowned prince in land of song,
I know of whom my sweetest stralu

would be,
My maddest, nierriest note of minstrelsy,

To whom my rarest musc would be-
long!

For 1 would sing wnill the whole world
knew

My love for you.

Or if, instead, I brid a monarch's place
Auiong Art's children, surely I would
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