Spirit’s Song from Comus by John Milton

Noble Lord, and Lady bright,

I have brought ye new delight,

Here behold so goodly grown

Three fair branches if your own.

Heav’n hath timely tri’d their youth,

Their faith, their patience, and their truth,

And sent them here through hard assays

With a crown of deathless Praise,

To triumph in victorious dance

O’er sensual Folly and Intemperance.

