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QUEEN MARGARET 

Those gracious words revive my drooping thoughts 

And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak. 

Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis, 

That Henry, sole possessor of my love, 

Is of a king become a banish'd man, 

And forced to live in Scotland a forlorn; 

While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York 

Usurps the regal title and the seat 

Of England's true-anointed lawful king. 

This is the cause that I, poor Margaret, 

With this my son, Prince Edward, Henry's heir, 

Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid; 

And if thou fail us, all our hope is done: 

Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 

Our people and our peers are both misled, 

Our treasures seized, our soldiers put to flight, 

And, as thou seest, ourselves in heavy plight. 


