The PRonnes Preest wishes pou
a mirthful Sepnt Palentynes Bay!

Le Yostre TS




Fotw et us speke of myrthe, and stynte al this.

Madame Pertelote, so have I blis,

Of o thyng God hath sent me large qrace;
Ifor whan I se the beautee of poure face,

Pre been so scarlet reed aboute poure pen,
It maketh al myp drede for to dyen.
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