The jopous BWriddes wish pou
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And whan this werk al broght was to an ende,
@o every foule Pature paf his make

By eben acorde, and on hir wep they wende.
A! lord! the blisge and Fope that they make!
Ifor ech of hem gan other in winges take,
And with hir nekkes ech gan other winde,
Thanking altwep the noble qoddesse of kinde.






