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'I'lic iiuMMi Wiis liriglitly sliininj;,

Tlu' stars weir vt-ry light,

Wlu'ii (lilt into tlu' iiuxmlM-ams

TlnTc st<'|)|M'<l a lonely kniglit.

His rliargt'r ^\as a \vliitc onr.

And on liis <,'ol(l«'n hair

\lv wore a golden liclinet.

His face was young and fair.

The moon turned sick an«l ghastly,

'I'he stars they lost their light,

When out into the darkness

There stepped another knight.

I think I will not speak to you

Aliout this awful knight.

Hut I know that he was ugly

And vcr>- hard to fight.

They fought lte<-au.se of glory

For (dory, Clory great!

And in that battle gory

They fought till it was late.
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