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	Dieu! Qu’il la fait bon regarder
La gracieuse bonne et belle;
Pour les grans biens que sont en elle’
Chascun est prest de la loüer.
Qui se pourroit d’elle lasser?
Tousjours sa beauté renouvelle.
Par de ça, ne de là, la mer
Ne scay dame ne damoiselle
Qui soit en tous bien par fais telle.
C’est ung songe que d’i penser.
Dieu! Qu’il la fait bon regarder.
	Lord, how lovely you have made her to look upon,
So gracious, good, and beautiful;
For her many virtues
All are ready to praise her.
Who could bring himself to tire of her?
Her beauty is ever fresh.
Whether near or far over the sea,
There is neither wife nor maiden
Who is so perfect in every respect,
It is a dream even to think of it.
Lord, how lovely you have made her to look upon,




