
To My Lover Boy
1.
Bear my greetings to my boy, O wind,
As you blow noon's heat away,
And tell him: remember our appointed day,
Our meeting on the hill do not rescind.
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2.
Go ask my dearest deer after my health; and let him say
What use for him is my life's blood he took away;
Go plead with him to let
Go of the loot, and of the net
With which he snared my eyes, and yet
Perhaps some sleep will come, so that I may
Observe him in my dreams, if not by day:
Let him request – I'll pay his price, 
I'll die or kill if nothing will suffice,
He holds my fire and my paradise - 
To smell the perfume of his cheeks I'll gladly pay,
With his intoxicating eyes my craving to allay,
The arrows of his cheating eyes alight
And smite my wounded heart and smite
Again, my enemies are right - 
My friend's become my foe, and on my back the dray
Of love I pull, the tyranny of lust I lay;
I'll give him all just to be blessed 
As when I felt his lovely breast
And when my lips to his were pressed
Red nectar of my vines thereof I drank in play,
And kissed his foreign cheeks and kissed away,
And from the chalice of his mouth did pour
The blood of grapes its scarlet edges o'er.
I am in torment, for it is no more.
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3.
By our tryst, my boy, by you
And by our love which pierced me with its arrow,
I am a slave to Love, whose brand I bear,
That Love which tore my heart in two.
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4.
In my eyes he saw his own reflection
As he was sitting on my thighs;
He gave them both a kiss, the scoundrel boy - 
He kissed his image, not my eyes.
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5.
His cheeks aglow, hot embers on red marble,
He weaves his incense scent like snow white lace;
I'm set aflame at his approach, for he will give me
Six times of treachery for every time of grace.
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6.
No one can match your wit, my Deer
Your verses pour from scarlet lips so clear - 
But you betrayed me when you skipped away,
A sin beyond repair, with words severe;
Who turned you against me, where did you hear
That you're forgiven, and are again my dear?
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7.
Come lie with me, my boy, let's spend the night
Here at my patron's house in love unite.
Her Grace my heart's desire would assist - 
'Twould bring my flesh to life your mouth to kiss,
To kiss your perfumed face, what bliss!
But like the Heavens' gates you've shut it tight,
Fierce angels guarding it with bows of might.
Your dark locks ruined me, alack!
I see them swing, my heart swings back.
Tanned by your Sun - that's why they're black,
Like dark nights which surround day's light,
Drawing near, to watch our hearts in fight,
And on that battle hangs my life, 
To life or death in deadly strife,
As you're arrayed with jewels rife,
Chains, pearls, exotic gems that might
Be robbed from Heaven's armies in their height.
But stay, my love, no more betray me,
Stay your sword drawn out to slay me,
My soul is in your hands, I pray,
And deck me with sweet words' delight -
They're good no matter if they're wrong or right.
I'm here, my boy, wake up, my dear,
All hindrance to our love I'll clear,
And sing in truth, so you may hear:
Come lie with me, my boy, let's spend the night
Here at my patron's house in love unite
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