
The doughty Troilus wishes you  

 a mirthful Seynt Valentynes Day! 

 

Le Vostre TS 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If no love is, O God, what fele I so? 

And if love is, what thing and which is he? 

If love be good, from whennes cometh my woo? 

If it be wikke, a wonder thynketh me, 

When every torment and adversite 

That cometh of hym may to me savory thinke, 

For ay thurst I, the more that ich it drynke. 




