Mon Henri de Breton

To tune “Spring in Luoyang” (11th century Chinese Song)
By Lady Biya (mka Laurel A Rockefeller)

Vs 1

Far away I found my heart
Floating next to his

In his arms he swept me up

Kissing me so sweetly

So I wish his swift return

Come now, a new life
Hear the parrots’ gentle call

Calling my true love here
Vs 2

He was in the army camp 

readying for the war

Breton he and beguine I

 yet he stole my heart so fair

Quickly I became his bride,

 secretly stole away

Never tell the sisters of

True love found me in his arms


Vs 3

In the day I did my task

Healing from the war

Jeanne’s battles I healed the hurt

My true love so far stayed safe

‘Til the day we marched on Paris

He fell in the mud

My true love has gone from me

I am widow secretly

Vs 4

Now my sisters hear my heart

Grieve with me, for my love

This great pain bear with me now

Love soon lost is worth it all

Love a soldier is worth much

He died to save us
Love is great and love is fair

Love has conquered!

Love is all!

