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1. Scrawny Milkmaids With Their Yoke

Scrawny milkmaids with their yoke
Dancing 'round the byre,

Laughing loud and fun they poke
At the village squire:

Couldn't get it in the air,

Right of lord denied,

No more visits to his lair,

We'll be virgin brides.

Gorge the rod and

Fill it up with blood tonight for
These fair maidens

Long to feel its might

Scrawny milkmaids with their yoke
Dancing 'round the byre,

Laughing loud and fun they poke
At the village squire:

Couldn't get it in the air,

Right of lord denied,

No more visits to his lair,

We'll be virgin brides.

Loosening my purse string

I went to him as [ was foretold.

I heard a lark sing,

Though the night was still dark and cold.

Then down his hose

And up it rose

The glory of the land.

He sang his verse

right in my purse

And I obeyed his firm command.

Then down it went,
All soft and spent,
Neéverto rise no more.
The rfoble'shames
kercverlame,
Vanquished by a“whore.

Soutee :Red HeadwPolke

2. Fale Dunaju
Musict lon variovicl

3. Instantaneous Rate of Change
Source: Amv Mastura - Sha Na Na

4. Masquerade
Music: trad. Denmark

5. I Put My Mouth

I put my mouth

Close torrunning water:
FlowaiofthNfl oW south,

It willsnot matter;

It is not love you will find.

I told the wind:

It took away my words:

It is not love you will find,
Only the bright-tongued birds,
Only a moon with no home.

It is not love you will find:

You have no limbs

Crying for stillness, you have no mind
Trembling with seraphim,

You have no death to come.

Source=Schubert - Sonata in A major, D 959
Lyries: Philip Larkin
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