My heart is offered still to you

My heart is offered still to you,

Full now of woe and deep despairing;

Be not to constancy untrue,

Say one farewell my sorrow sharing.

My mouth which once could smile in gladness

And charming stories improvise,

Now may only curse in it madness

Those who banished me from your eyes.

My heart is offered still to you,

Full now of woe and deep despairing; 

Be not to constancy untrue,

Say one farewell my sorrow sharing.

