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Blow thy horn, hunt er, and blow thy horn on high! There is a doe in


 

               
- -yon der wook; in faith she will not die: Now blow thy horn, hun ter, now
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- - -blow thy horn, jol ly hun ter. Sore this deer strick en is, And yet she bleeds no
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whit; She lay so fair, I could not miss; Lord, I was glad of it: Now blow thy horn,
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- - - -hun ter, now blow thy horn, jol ly hun ter! As I stood un der a bank The
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deer shoffon the mead; I struck her so that down she sank, But yet she was not
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- - -dead. Now blow thy horn, hun ter, now blow thy horn, jol ly hun ter!
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Now blow thy horn, hun ter, now
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