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{v PREFACT

not doubt that with a greater freadom of treatment thin
I have permitted myself a akilfal translator pight yase.
“duce much more attractive versea; the metheil T have
followed, however, can certainly e defended, thean:h 1o
results In the present instance misy not spsl highly
its favour,

It is no less my duty than my desive to acknowledpe
here the assistance [ have veeoived from uey forusey
teacher, Dr. Karl Hreul, to whone kind contpel T eoubide
appenl i all matters of dillicuity, and Lo whease suggent
jve-and stimulating criticism 1 owe viery ah. Thay
“indeed I am indebted to him for ipfinitely e thay
criticism and commentary, however helpful: 0 was by
who first inspired me with a love for the Mastey of Mae
song, “den- man & von der Vopelwedde naobe™; 1t was
his sympathy that afterwards eocourigred me to contisie
the tentatives at translation I had begas; amd it was his
cordial and cnergetic support that fiually endowed yuy
purposes with such small measure of aceomplishirnt
they have received,  For these kind offices 1 owish to
cxpress my warmest yratitude,

I have also to render hearty thanks (o my fiiend, My,
Vernon 1T, Rendall, who was prood cnagth 1o yead
through the manuseript of my work sl o oty 4
number of most welcome: and valtible sipprestions,

ll.!.;h 4'- tl! | 'I: :"1 *1;
November 1906 SANK U, NI e
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INTRODUCTION

]

WL e the term * Minnesong ™ B properly apphicahle only
Lo that pnriiu't'i of the medievid Goeraam Tyeie which I
love for its theme, yet il i comnnody ewployed inoa
tineh witdey senie, Mibnmesange i laet, iy B rongedily
dedine] aa the whole iely of Gernsig lyvieal poetyy
prenluced from about rizo to the bepanning of e
fourtecnth contury, nml it cinbiiwes nol caly o considers
abde wonont of the relipions sud political verse of tie
thne, but also an fnportant sections of the didaetie
compeositbnn During the pocater paat of the periol,
however, soud especially dn i preltminiey stages, the
conrtly i”"\.-*t"!*.'-ilillﬂ et '|1I‘t‘.l|utnitmlll' avel every v hier
i of Tyeie that i b ot msaayadly beeay faken oy
repnesentative o the citice ebves b shall hers satteanyn
Lo prve o bied sweomt ol the caipeon sond e o this
Minnesomg, whieh aprangs upe soovapidly and glovrshed
soorlehly o it e, dud b will theretore T desdrable
Ut wee shaoadd GiraC of sl note brasd]y thee conndif o of
literibure in Germany prive Lo its appearinee,

Frogn the el of the it to the aiddle of 1he

X1
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cleventh century German literature wivk i atate of
more or less complete torpor, hut in the sicceribing wye,
which really hay some cladm to Illin ™ 'l'.‘lhl.l'_-li.!h-;E?ﬂh_-
description of it as “the fiesd tI!'lt.‘lf-t‘i‘uH.t,'l;ijﬂ after iy
midnight of ignorance sptperstition,” Ot Wit e
- more rnuscul O Williufllhluﬂr: sl .'u.:ti\‘il}*. lhnm;; the
carlier stagey of this revival the veraonbo wrilien
ltepature was strongly eeclesiantical o spanit, the bty
of which it treated were almost exchiively veliynions,
and the ideal of ife that it uphebl wivs soee o eivet i ban

and renunciation,  Such doctrine,  howewer, thangh

delivered with emphasis aned sincerity, sl edten viomply
with real power, failed to gadn any el arerptange,
for another and very difllerent illuciwe wier at win
and was gradually teatstorming Hue whole spieir o
German . sociely,  Chividry, wlich Tuel vagpedondiy tukon
root in Southern Franee, amd il sppewd thesoe, bt
to the North and hefore lony to Geomany ada,
began about this time to enter upon that sotabidee
development which was to inmignrate a0 kew epoch
in the history of the Middle Apeso Ha poowth ol
~advancement were Tarpely ausisted Iy e yaeat llingy
undertakings of the period, whove all Dy the Oneoedies,
“at once the cawse and the efleet of chivadne,™ ey
- Gibhon~-which dircetly and  fnlirectly pialitied  tae
character of the knipghthood very deeply,  That dheir
Influence was to o cortiin extent banoded sl e
moralising may be readily whuitted, hay thew rrtaindy
had their conspicucts wevits, ey wers the chicl
agent in bringing the whole holy of the kniyeit teaprethieey,
in levelling down old distinetions of vandi, and i [l e
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moting thitd idesd unity of the order which wi, perhags,
ity ost sipaifivant charcterintic e well iee S0 nlnogrent
supprt, Norowis this bomd of undty confined to the
members of a0 single vadion; the joeal countrien of
Farope were Tinked one ta another by vivtie of theiy
knighthood, the koight anight olaim the peivilepres of
chividry wherever he went, and a pencral exclinge of
wheas wmd sovinl practices was the asduaral gemult,
Morcover, the contact  with doreipn viees ol the
obsevvation of o culfure in many vespeets supevior fo
thede own prreatly helped Lo edueite the aaithetic Sweultios
of thee Orieaders, s thas the vade o] ancmnth wanrior
ol the older ®imes wies paadinadly converbisd into e
poliiicd ket who s so Kunilbae s Gpare Lder on,
Fhy second wadn Gictor i the devebspmment of kniglaly
relmement B to bie oo o the poreal soud inereadugs
mflueee exerchied by women o the soetal itk of the
times o the Middbe Apes the wamen of aoble Bivth
the restriction i, Of CUHIE B, Tedenin it Y - Were s i Fitfe
more highly cultivided thim the men, sl ey now
Degay Lo oeeupy o very praiingnt position (0 He
novin(y oF the hipthee cnclens Phe veandts soos v
appiirent, aod powhere jore nsokedly  than g the
lomadn ol biterature,

such o soctety i b clear, woulit find g de thia was
congemind 1o the teackingee of the clerpy, whose seaetiv
ileale were wholby appesiad foo Hhee Jeniphitly vorseptio
i.lf Iilrf.‘. 'l‘ht-'i'ﬂ Wiy, h-m-nvrr, ulltilht‘l‘ 3 ROt Hljl’ulnlh l‘iilinll
whivh tt-H_'}H}’ift!. Wpoeler iy vl o ;pnlini!_}! ~othst o
the wandering mistiels op fomgrletes, who did al Least
aftord Cheir sandicoge coferhigetl ol a nigd, and whio
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now, at the beginning of the twellth conturs, prowved af
real service to literature. Combindiyr the alteilbntey of
ﬂinger and buffoon i vaeyingy propoviiens, ik beinelinge
for the most pirk « pesitlons, prevarions, sl rad Vi

yeputable life, theso stpollings artisds dsal Lo contures

Inetive el of their vy theb s
ey wera pegrarled with vontempt by
were l']“-I,'lx.'.'ltI}’r Hlii“”ir'll h':‘..* ‘h{" |'I|"r";_:}g-!

past formed a dis
atatus was low, {
their. patrons, an
hut none the less they could penevilly veamt i g

faly sharve of the publie favaur, andt Tallims do witly the

tendencies of the time as they did, ey were uliimitety
able both to improve theiv position aml elevate their
art, At the Ilttl‘im! of which we e ?il!f.‘!sttiill;: vevuday
literature was almost entively in thens dsands, sond their
songs and taley, many o whivh dealt with pational
themes and breathed o spivit of remanee anl wlventore,
appealed successlully to the hijpher clvees s well s
the public at larpe. The Clhorel dnveighed Gyaiing
them vigorously, but inelfectimdly, vl tally, eadisige

that & chanyre of tactics waei necreaay, 1 diecided npoan

a charactoristic mewve, wied bepragr o Spedst A0 sedverdarion
with their own weapuns, Phe elespy, that i b Ay,
now fell to producing works i were guite i aecindaner
with the tastes of their kaightly sshieges Myst o
portant in this conneetion are the framsbatioas o8 Frenely
romances which hepan to appear uniler thear oo s

the second quarter of the twelith vegtmy, ond which

really usherce in the preal o] ol Jsdille 1
German literature, Prench fnflicuce, nodeed, wiam jae
dominant i Germany ot this tine ) even s varly i
the middle of the clevently centoy the widle e

e P R | de= e PR . ..
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introduetion  of  French omtomn had  given rise to
remaek, sand the wapidity  witly which they  paind
praund is provest by the generad adogtiom of Prench
ferims i the clseay, the towrnsy, amd obher foniphbily
pecnistions o compiratively short e alter, T wi
inevitihle  that  literatuve too should  wlthoately he
affveted, and 0 theretore not sarprising that the
tratoslitionys veforred to shoulld W once higve haed an
finmense speeess ad should have Inteoduec @0 new
literary era,  Then vesult is seen o the desisve action
Giken shortly alterwiards by the koightly onrder s hitherto
the Ceerminn koigehits huud held sdosd Trom the praetiee of
Literary comp®sition, repardime ity heneath thedr diyaity,
bt now they ht*;:nll ST I AT D A Athors on avery nithey,
aind oo ook Herative nhmost entivedy indo thedr awn
lsels,  Helore lomys 40 wiee o upeonnngon iy for s
fudiyrent pnoblequue o wdopt Hevature as o peofession,
aed the cinbatton, nleeest, sl enthusism displayed
i abe exerciie resnlted i that exbieadiaey outhorst
of poetical stetivity seen b the el of the twellth and
the beginniog of the thorteeath venfay,

Withy ses nnnehy by winy of preficere we iy piess ong o
Lhe eottbderstion of Minesony it whivh prdoen it ap-
presiruree el veacheen 100 hiphiest developnent dumy the
period st amentioned,

3!

Minwesong wind i sociad eatevtadimnent of the coantly
civeles ol Tor e tne wieo ealtivatenl eschiively by men
of kniphty vk 10 30 net ol all easy to B i it
contieption ol e palure of thin soctety; celion ol ity

&
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xviil

I ":'-lﬁ'e"mll.inrltiL:ﬁ are apt to bu exapered atnd others dis.

L I.._l.égnl‘détl by the moders "l_ﬂnwl'wr,-Imt. wiv b s wer ke

here concerned, ity prineipal ehiieterbitics we Loskevabaly
plain, | German chivalry had m;u.:-lh_-;nl'u h.if;.;h produt o
..feﬁnr::méllt townedn the elonse of the twelith centary
iihé PrOfICsS m_f__-tluvnlt;pnnmt. hml_ potie ot For Joms, aml
was now practicatly completed,  Ohler vk ehisbine tiomn
had been Jargely done away with, the digaaty of kmphts
hood was shared wqually by sl membuss of e crde,

and free social intercourse Wi thus encigied Gooa fay
greater extent than had hitherto Inen the v, The
acknowledged aim of this souiety wis " hoviesvhedt "

courtliness, urbanily, clepnue, cverything in short, that
served to promote priie: of il und delicacy of perdeptiog,
An elaborate ctiquette sprang upy, thie soeial arty wee
* diligently cultivated, and i new mporbidiee woes athihed
to polish of manner ind alivactiveness ol yeson, = Ule
knightly ideal of behavisie i mors or brose sitinaaniend
in the term “div mdze " —the Provencd " oawesira "oe
which implies the art of olmercime due meieane gd
-~ decorum, of exercising selt-control v wdl vivciistanves,
“and never overstepping the it ol posad daeeding:
under any provovation of pricf o foye and the rinpheds
with which this victue i revommeidesl ot e
somewhat artificial wnd neli-conscivin state of i iety,
The prevailing tendoicien e alis ooy vz
reflected in the lanpuipe of the time, whivh breyan
rapidly to maodify its cluoieter it hid alreasly vy
drilled and exevcised with good eflect by the v,n-'.u;;lmiuﬂ
minstrels and the clerpy, wd now, wioder e divestion
of the knightly singers, it waguire clegance soad piguine v, ¢
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moves with n liphtness aned ease previously ankanown
and senveely resiptured sinee, and shows within its own
Hindts n very vemirkable perfeetion of fonn,”

Topether  with the  sefisement in mapmos there
apprrs ispivitead ansformation, That andent, il
pative dderl of  love, religdon, and patriotiun which
move thuan ey thing elier distinpruinduest thes sgre from aaty
that preceded i is now oatablished i theary if wot ia
practice,  The chanpe b wmost stedkduapedy seen b the
new conception of  woman as o thing enslded and
spfoted, 8 sovercipm to whom vngquestionime homigre s
chuee,  The o, or rither the lady, ~for the women
of bl It seasee [y comes into the question herveg-
v o Jonger repswded e interior to and dependent aipon
iy, bt s exalted biph ihove Bime aned made 1o ocenpy
the centie of sovind Hieo T i worthy of note that sl
e not hepsell take an aetive part i the intellectaad lite
of Wie i) sheodidd oot that is to say, diveetly engrigre
it arl, literdure, or lmlliltr.'. Bt dsedive hl]}f her inllnenee
wan very prreeat, and made dtwedf gt in every depaatment
of lendgrhitly activity, The lonphil Inokead $o her agiprovad
an the finnl aim of all hiswndkatakinmos; oo Ty he lessrnged
to s stod sweeten tdk, i hee honeinr b did bad te in
Uhe Bty aned to hey hie destivaded his new oul eppseging
art ol Minnesome,

Bitve e W comsider from swhid soiree the
kntprhtly pots drew tha sat snd how hey developed
it, and this inow dithendt ol mach delsited Ill-’tl'“tnl:
The miadn pmhlmn in thisd s the origin of the eonrtly
NEinesong G Dbt o I an older sational Jove. nim;
VY m‘.rh:l}' i the proelyy of the Probadorsmmd "Prosvdren?
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- In other words, did (Terpning prseud i lder hove berie

to which the carly development of Minoesang e
coforied? A final answer to the eppneeadion Bas not vt
Dbeen given, and all that T wian here st .i-*a tor Lanech
upon the [H‘il'lt:il_:lfil fiets that hearvm thye rauh_jmtt arid 1
“Indicate the conclusiony that seen besedd ojaeds L dginte,
: [t may he _l_:-rmully avnerted it o esanupdes o g
. popular Gurman love-lyric prior to Minnewans have
come down Lo s That stch were vonspreed can
ardly be doubted, for it is o very fiprotadde suppeei
tion that a nation which diligeutly cuttivaibed el forme
of poetry should have wholly nepdected the noed asdayal
of all. Thl’!y were {:{?Il’tpu};utl. b lh::y were 1t writlen
dowi, for in thost l::ll‘l}-’ et \'.‘riliug: il l'i‘-itilillﬁ INEI 1)
hy nature only to i special el of mear Ve clvgey,
who would be much meore lkely o suppaeas cobsby el
of that kind than to preserve thens v s cuibaning o,
It is reasotable Lo asstige that the N el Suiv hy i
are so often met with in the later Vollodied Bt aad
spontancouy expressions of Joy oF sorn, ] uite e
Cfrom the characteristicn of o ntlicid o lveepretyy
There are no sullicient gronwmds b maintadriior thal
they were specidly mnmerons or highly deechiqe, sl
it {s imponsible to tell how Fu vavly Mamieamg: oy
have been affected by them, tough that o was Aty o]
to some exftoent i.‘l, ] lllillli. ]hu?lt}* cerhain, The oy
trustworthy material for formings o judpzaent s thie
point 18 furnished by the earliest examplesc ol the actoud
Millﬂgﬁf}nl-{ WE PONSEST ) Jothe Yo apa i wan vt fospal v
to pronounce these of purely nabive vadgan, tan e
recent investigations seem o prove thiat in the majaity
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el Tnatanees, at least, they must e vepuuded ws dlintipe
from the old oationul love-sangy, for they  contain
phistsen ad expreessions aanffestly derivend feom the
new conventioms of the leniphitly - society, and e thu
not so el the remaines of s clder popudar Jyrie s
the hegrinmdngs of o courtly poctey inpented maindy fron
Provence,  Yeb this shidemenl docs not apply to all of
ther, and it will aceordingly be necesry to examine
thee question o Huhe more o detadl, s to paun i
cleiuer ideie of the fiest stgee of Minoesouy,

4 111

Lo the varses ol the oldest Minnesiinrer Loowa to s
by mwne--The voun Kirenberps we fnd no positive
tstee of foretem idlences Che eoneeption of * Minne-
diemnl,” the o oflered Dy the lover to B sdsdrens,
toed gol yel appecar, the velotions between kngphir and
Lively Dietmgr sl vepnesvniaad e they were in the e ler
period, when women oceapied e deatiner ]y suboredinate
poviition, [0 secmes oidural, theretore, ta inppone that
Chanier porames veally are onnded oo o inedipenions sopy,
lllnll;:’h Ih l|lt"}' Wity i'rl'hliul}’ tiulnilnfatfﬂ | FRTI hlli;;llll},—‘
anclicnee, they cannol thameielees Tee Toobed e
t l'“l'”“” "__t*:rl't-f-.rt i thee syt sewse ol thie h-‘l't_tl;:}
5 itrenbsergn, i b o b poted, Bived amsd wrete jn oo
Aarstvid, o the bandid of the Thanthe, whee the gadionasl
pociry i sipgeoently been onliivaged oo e vapnan kidble
extent, B thinle then, that a native arisdn igay Liirly b
{.‘Iiiilllt?il $TR]| llllt}‘ for Dy froaetiinn bt aebias Do sty vesaes ol
the other yiahived Mimecaingers sechow sinalioe clanseters
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isties, lll{. chief of thests chaviteteristies ey €03 that the
conception of* Minnedicust ™ s abrent the imore prbmitive
aspect of love huingy represented | (. )t e sisehival
form-is very simple and showa Htde variety, S s
baiug m'jml_HJHl:'(i of ]Ii‘lil'n Gf veerien N fi ]' thiad e i"h}'iﬂr*i
are still rude and Imperfeet, wisonance Treguenty fakiage
the place of riyyme; aod () that it cavies the pranny
conslst of a single strophesunl are move wnd unatie ted
in expression,

The poets whose verses wre distispuishel by the
neculiarities would accordingly foras the fiest peong of
the Minnesingers,  Scareely hall o dosen o thewr e
known to us by name, sl only o ey nf they VORI -
tions have been preserved in the Mowebigsy s
seripts. To a great extent, wideed, thew poane o
quite outside of Minnesomr proper, awind 1 soay b thid
they were only inchules) in it hevawa: tarie osthon g
eventually adapted (hempelves o jte Lo ol o
“acted as heralds of the new neveent, For neary all
of them do undoubtedly show traces ot the bavign
influence in some of their versra s, 1 owe feave the
anguymous pocis out of  tlu quv-.ilinn. Eﬂtruliﬁ;g i
perhaps the only one wha belonge connprhetelye B the
olderschonl,  Thietmio von Adat, Meintel von Bvrting ey,
and the rest, though they seem to presirve the pational
tone in some of thelr s MO, e fy oflie s dieetesd lq Hhse
Romantic spirit (hat was fo pive Minneiaong o ore: ally
distinctive chavacter, and was, lor i e b Jeast, stteyly
to suppress the earlier type of love e,
é\Sﬂllthﬂ!'ll France was tha NETTLARS thad yriead g hlr
supplied the material for this wew e, 10 wan i
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Provence that the medismval Dyefe bead fivst developed ;
i courtly lovesony had sprang up there towirds the
close of the eleventh centiry, wnd hidd been cultivitoed
witht w0 viecour and suecess the morve sostonishing when
we consider how gty fowaes Totmperaid by the con
voentions of Giehion,  Por in charcter 0 wae above all
thinger * fasldonable ™ steinpent roles were eatablished]
for it form, whieh soon attiined wodegree of yefinenent
that often cnouph depenerated into aetiliee, sand ity
subject-madter wis equally peeseribed by the mode,
In the Lder Genoan Minuesongs practicadly sdl the artys
of the rovencal soe to D Touned, adthouply with meore op
Jesss Tonportatil modilicatings, aod the Gest taces of thdr
introaduction appear oven ig this ciodier poranp ol passty
of whom we Tuve just spoloen,

Thes apnestion as to how the inthwnee of the Provenyal
Fyrge wans broupdht to Grermiiny demiends o wond op fwo
ol notice, The ehiel centees Tor st reception would
II:LIIII‘HH},' Fus thae conirdy of e ||I‘illtfr=a. llnhh*j:, el
ceclestistienl digroibiories who padronised literatore and
neanyt Bty compesittionts e those by eondd nit
reaeht i extennive pubilic oxeept thyougd veeital, and al
sl conrts the singers wenhd Jind thely Bapest amld
et appreciiive snclenees, anel o would Beomost eagpaey
Lo eshibit ey new sdadlc The path by whiseh e ant
of the Trobadors b penerally swehnowhaleed to Ty
iseedes it way into Germany i horthers one irom went
Ver el st up e the wenth of Prowe, then aver e
Bovederlaneds, npesand adoge the Whine, il 5o acrons the
sealth ol Grermimy eansdwsirds to Adstvin, T0didd wol vesicly
North Gervasoy Gl ate, ind never gadned geonmd there to
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any ﬂm“t, This useed 14 e l‘{.‘;_:ill'l!l?tf i the andy yoo) of
itg transmisston, DL SO Vers agio 0 wieh pointe one !
that in all probubility there wan ol g ol rotile.
leading by the north ol Utaly, thea Feiiul wnd over
the Alp-lands, into Centinl Awiviie "This suppuitiog,
ﬂxpfﬂi“}; a number of ||t|;r:'f.]in;:' ]lhrnnlll:*tlii, sl ACCOL Y
Jor the exceplionally adhvimesd position Gl by SNvstedy
Cowith regard to the innovations of chivaliy, 1 the
Romantic impulse come by the s vonne ilome, 1l
south-castern portiome of tue old Gevnam e woyld
naturally have been the Tt of all b he attected by 1 7

But by whatever paths the Komsantic inihien, e Wity
introduced, it s ab lonst certitin 1hat {RITY Sprciuld
and gained an undisputed sapensey, anl ghig e
Minnesingers of the seeomnd proup are ol Weder gy
~dominion, The comeeptiony of Jove ws o nopt o) Pedis]
" 'VﬁSSElli-t;;'ta s now fully developed : the |nat tnevitahly
“serves " his Iady, and where this flen of ey TIAT
we may be sure that l'!'tﬂ*tﬂh{.‘l' ifl“lll_'nvrt‘ra1| tliveny 713
indirect, have heen al worke A the wame i I
structure of the PO tlluhzl';;t_nru ﬁlluluntt*nl;l] l"ll.‘lug.f;_*tal
and iy brought inte corforingty with the Freneh Fihes
-thuhﬁfﬂl'l:’ﬁii shows the charactoristiv biapde livinion iy
which the two fiyst procls (e el o Siatlen ™
correspond, while (e thind paat {the v Abpesany ) iy
formed on a diffirvent icheme ) vindety ol petye i

ARy Anton X, Sehinhael, e his clrfinee e denir. e Mitesiang ey
(Grrag, L308)  Seluinbened'y titiny o this ELITUIE [T . Hoovpdaed fuy
many sclobars; w viher leds " gl wyecl can Lol 1 g stprpuat, Lo
may L permiited to exprecs Tmliet in B oy e g shadetion of the
ingenuity with which it i worlied v,
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Sdemanded, and purity of chyme gradually comes 16 L
Creptrded as essentinly new Rontanes gucivines e
introduced, notably the daeiylic of four Tnda, e laptas
tion from the Frencly pers eommens ol 1ot wyllibles,
Caned diveet fransbhcdons from the Provengal o ol une
“eommen, though they are certidnly exceptional el
hecome less and less frequent ws e paoes on, Phis
period, which, vonphly speakingy, extemls searly 1o the
close of the twellth ceutury, prothiees sonee of the
propiest nueters o Minnesonp sond ilheiteates mosd
Cypicadly the true chiacter aod the limitations o thie
art,  Amonyr the poetsal” the ot 18 will b saltindieof
to nention Fledvicl v sty thae Sawaddaan, whio
mity be considered the it preal reprecenbiarive o] the
new order of thingesy Heionels vorr Veldebs, whosg
e s Bunows o the history of the koischitly ey of
Cmediioval Germany ot who oceupdes 0 aonewtia
Cisolated position jo Mimesonp s Hetnrich v Mynungeen,
~Ahe Thurinpiag, vine of the freshest sond nned ondpial of
Cadl the Tyeists o finably Relmmar vorn FHogrenaat, whio
Swas e Adsatiane Dy hivth bint s early stage i his
poeticnl carecr removes] 1o the Comt o Vienieg, whnse
he practised hiv ot with esteaoadinary siveess, Liejiy
%‘t*ﬂ:ﬂ'th?il h)‘-’ Ivis 1.‘.&11\&1‘.‘1111}1r'.u;u"i\ft; ot Hae “};lﬁi'}‘ win
lipht of all tue funetnl tain,”

[V

L Phere o Des it heouestion, then, that vaely Minesong
Wil :.‘:hilflly fiedehied ta the {'-i'm.'r.ln;;ll i}*l'ing IRTERIL ill.‘.'\’r“lull
ment, Other lerary millnences, however, were e dondg
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also al work to some exteut, andd ses st timporlanee
has been attached by certisn ascholags to it leant Twao of
“these, they must uot he passed by without i word of
mention, ‘The frst is that of the vernaculr rveligtiong
verse—the German hymnos which were compuosed on the
‘model of the older Tatin ones, sl which inguestionably
were of conscquence for cerin formn of - Minnesong,
But that they seriowsly aftectal Minnesony proper...
that the Mariolatry which is to Ine fonnd ju songe
of them scrved as o sbuting «point for  the new
L Fi'ﬂllf:ﬂtli@ﬂﬁf,” and so led the way o the typicid love.
lyric, as has sometimes been suggrested- s mostuntikely,
Mariolatry cannot, indeed, be fnored as e fetor in the
development of * Fravendicunt,” soul i some ininds i
may have coloured the conceplion of sueh i homage
pretty deeply, but probaddy i wirs itsell enconrigund by
the knightly worship of wontm Lo somneh preater extent
than the latter was by it; it certainly il not prow o
its extravagant proportions until the Budies who wery
the subjects of the knightly lyriew i alreindy een
elevated to their commanding position it soviely,
. The second influence we have Lo consicer in that of
the secular Latin lyrvic of the Wandering Stadents o
clerict vagantes, that sad, mand, bad, y-dad beotherhond of
scholars who in the Middle Apes toavidled fiv quest of
learning through Ifrance and Gernsoy, sond imndeedd gl
the great conntries of Fuarope, tiking: thedy plesesune by
the way, whenever they conld get jt. Wine they loved

T e MY i e e

dc{}ply,_(iCﬂ tlt}:tl‘])?, and In women t‘ltlt]uu'umuu:‘t‘tl e |

Turk, but literature has reason to he prateful to them,

for they have left behind them a stove of sonps wriltn 3

¥
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Cowith fevesistible freshness, elllianey, and tunefuloess,!
CThe richest period of their literuey activity coibiees the
Clatter half of the twelfth contary, aod 1t has been mains
Ctained ® that the cily Minnesingers hid  in theie
Crchymed Latin verses o foundation upon which they
Ccould buikd the steacture of their aet withaut auy help
from Irench sources. It s fmposiible, however, to
aceept this theory except within very murow linits,
CThere certainly does seem to beoa close connection
“between the Tatin pocms and the German dyrie of the
cearliost puriod, and instinces many be quoted wheve the
one has obviously bheen aftected by the other, but it i
very diflicult () sity deftnitely inosuehe cises whiech wa
the original wied which the fmitatton, Aaed the points
of dissimilarity soon become striking and sipnificint
the sentiment of ove, for eximnple, o it appears in the
songs of the Wiandeying Student, tsdtopretier different
from the imapinative conception met with in Minnesong,
and the metvical stracture ol the German poeims is, with
one or two exceplions, distinet from it of the Tidin,
The direet influence of this lyele upon Minnesongy, cither

e two chiel vollevtdons of thee site the Carmina Ruvana elined
by Lo Reheler (4t edy, Hoeduat, B} oond e Lasine P
iy wttretnted fo Walter g edived by "Chiomues Wiight (Taaolog,
) Anyore whib acanitiening of Tadin s o ased tonbpidly Pinifanieat
athwk apon Sife with fipd tse vobimnes, waguneiadly the faer, il of
lelighthnl thingeas Fagid veiders will fased Dy Todus Aabbingeton Synumils
"Faney, Women, aond Norgy (Dondon, 18535 0 penad aeconnt o the Waua e -
gt mlndenta) wrad thoelr litetatme topether with w osenben ol shilil
cmlnkions, |

*Ogdondly by 10 Masiin In e Zedtacdodft frir dends by Aiter s,
looxxs g6 B md mere decently by Wilhelme Meyer in hin edition ol
wibymenta Ferama (Beding 1y,
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as regards form or subject, mut theretore Iy ru;;uuh-df;

as very small,
Finally, it may be of interest to add in this connection |

that the Latin classical authors-especialy Ovid. - se ey f
to have excrcised some slipht influence an Minbesong, s
How far - this is the case, however, live nol oy ﬂ':
been sufficiently determined ;! the "Frobadors cerlaindy | é.'
borrowed now and then from the Latin aothors, .uul !
there is no reason why the Minnesingers should noet ;::
have done so also, though fow of them, 1 thank, pive iy {
indication in their verses of betnge fivmdling with eluusic il
literature, But of course the nfluence here is in sy .:_
case a4 quite scconditry one, ll;lm“- ol alleet lhi‘
development of Minnesong at all vitadly. '

- Y

[t has been necessary to discuss the orvipin and o .uly;f
stages of Minnesongr at some length, bevaue the smbjeet
is involved in considerable obseurity and und]u,ll:luﬂ.f
views are held regavdingr it Te i, indeed, only fidy ln{*{-
confess that, although T have: tried 1o avoid questions of; "j
controversy s [ar s possible, theve i pond el i
the foregoing account that may be challenped, Wit the | 3
subsequent development, of the art, however, 1T may denl |
more bricfly, trusting that the Leanalations, which g

PAnton E. Schiinbach dn Wis edvidge sne Eridivams wiedeubs bor
Lichtwerke, Erstes Stilcdr Die alteren Ahmuesdnger (Wien, 1800) duigws |
allention (o nwmeres itsisityees Bt e liss Minneshiears in which itt*
finds imitntions or remingseences of Tatin wiitevs, T thind, Tae ranne nlmt

exaggerates the importance of sneh paadlbids, woed i inelined e amnibe {IHI
mueh direct influence w i ehissjenl Titoiatwe,

el e L g, - =
" - - _.' B
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< chronolopleally aecwngred, will sufliciently iHustrivte it
miin chiracteristivs,

The cowrtly love-songs with its conventionad assumge
tions, stereotyped phseology, aud vestrivcted cirele of
motives, was cultivitted by the varly Minnesigers {o
the exclusion of altmost every olhier kind of lyvico It
enjoyed an undisputed preseminence for tpwisds o &
quarter of a century, and reached 5o venukable depees
of” formal excellence,  Bulb even ledore the close of the
Cwelfth century there are indications (hat it monotony
was beginning to boe el and a0 veietion dgsadnest 30 was
bound to come, Lo Walther vin der Vopelweide, the
preatest of all Yhe Minuesingers, there appearend a0 pot
whose penfus wan indepeadent enoughe G oppaose, sud
strong enongh tor overcomey, its inititions, e was in
his youth a pupil of Reiomar von T hygrena, Ui ot
typical representitive of the elepant, sentivental Minne-
songs o Lo omode, ind Tor o time he too fell in with the
prevadling fushton, bul as he atained toa foler sastery
of his arl, he hegan (o doteodoes new clements into il
ited to prive iU a0 woeleomie freshoess and variety, s
innovations, hewever, e not so much o revedt agradnst
the spirit of (he conrtly lyvie dor be hineel auantiins
the Koigrhtly antibtude towards " Minne " i deplogen
the sipna of it approaching depradiation- e an e
deivoln to enlirpe its worow hounds wond bring i st
closer touch with niture, o o preat extent l_i.r SR
this by drawing from the souree of that gopular sy
which had been despised ud vejected by the comly
poets 3 thus in himy as fater on i Goethe, we see jhe
poetry of act join hinds with the Volkalicd wnel therehy

=
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attain an unrivalled perfection,  Aceordingly his songn
of so-called “niedere Minne,” which celehrate nn_;idm:
of humble birth and not, as convention demanded,

married lady of high rank, mark a oew departure mﬁ
Minnesong, and in their freshness, charm, and exquisite’
form are the most captivating examples of all thet
medixzval lyric!  But it was not ouly in the case of tlw
love-song that he freed himsell from those fetters nl‘__l
etiquette that had kept the knightly singers hound “sol.
fast, Ie did not, like most of his predecessors, confinet
himself to the faingu tlwmu nf lnw I:ul lh‘il“.’ wilh :‘1]11_'

,_

| somalw—and thus CHOMO: Jy t“{ll‘l‘lrlt‘ll 1lw mn;rv nl' luq*
“art, It was he who revived and perfected that form off
didactic verse known as the “Sprach,” which constitutesy
so large and impaortant a section of the later i‘\‘ium:",nngr
that we must clday a moment to consider it here, P
The Spruch is in many respects distinet from lhu':}_..
true song or “Licd,”* the main point of :l:fiululantg.-i‘?-_"
being that it consists of a single strophe, while the IIHI
is gencrally composed of several stanzas; Hrom llltri?.f*":

i

FT have not dared to attewpt o cendering of Walthiet's pyeat Byen of
this class, such as Ll oder fomden ov Nemt, froveee, dien fransy even
& translador's sneribegre mny bave it lwmits, Now Juve T yehidei o thine
volutne uny of his politien] podans, beeanse they easat T enjiyend \\*ithuulg’;'n-
some accuaintanee with the bistirieal events of the pestind, The .-.t-lrr.timu,f’? :‘
I have given from him ave thus whnoad as inadeiate o sggest e vty

as the merit of his verses, el T owe his shaule o dombhe sgulopy @ o o
-~ of the other MII‘HH‘HII!ETNI* I newed he 1K fmpn‘mn oo Hhe mnpl; ot wlogie, J

T The terme “Sprach” and O Liad ™ o this teelmical ensee were <
originally made use of by Sinrock wnd have lieen retained by s ultiilljf‘;,;_. |
scholars, Lt must he notesd that they wers ot o eiployed by the Abddle
Tigh Gﬂrnmn pocts themselves,
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point of view of the music this jmplies thd i the Laltoy
form the tune of the fiest stanzn wies vepeasted e eeh
of the others, while the Spruch was * durehleonmponiert,”
w0y CCILSEDUELE part of U hid ity own special nielody,
In style it is popular, and lacks the charscterintivs of
class-poetry, the subjects of which it treats hoingg s it rale
.- social and religious questions o general interest | nworal

aphorisms and proverbial philowophy,  Gdileys, riddles,
réflections on life and death, amed the ike, find rnituble
expression in it, Tt reely deals with * Minne,” ae it it
does, its tone is didactic vather than byvieal, and {0 i
never, like the penuine Minnesonyr, addvessed to the Lady,

Obviously the Spruchy s a primitive orm of verse, ol
must have existed ever sinee the Hime of the waindering
minstrels,  Yet of the eavlivy Hprach poctry Tew oxe
amples have come down to ws Those of the soeeadled
Spervogel tostand alone in the wely peviad o Minns:
song, and with their unaffected  style sanb honely
sentiment ook strangrely out of place amongr the heed
of courtly lovessougs, But iU iy D sudely assaned
that this kind of literature never ceased to be calbivaded
Ly the professional sivpers of innble bicthy the kndgshily
siugrers, most ol whom, to hepin with, were npateays,
would natwrally hold sdool frome it for that very reaon,
for down to the time ol Wather von der Vogrelwedde
Lhe  distinction between the couptly  poct and the
wandering  plecmun was very  munked. Wadther,
howover, whose preat nierit it is 1o e by sslpzgd
over the gall between them fin Wi e oo Jess than

lriiﬂl- H]H"I’f““l‘l Ip' .'l‘i”lltlii“iunal “Ih“ '-.il]h'ul IJI‘IHI'I '| {!“‘ }'r._‘;f:i ‘]1.
" .
spervegel T e somsddenably e wnd v clabogate,
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in his art, eagerly appropriated the Spruch, elevated:
it to a higher sphere, and so gave it a permanent place,
in Minnesong, Fis own Spriiche touch on nearly all
the important questions of his age, and include seme of
the finest political poems in German litetrature,

All the earlier forms of the medimval lyric are thus
fused and clarified in Walther, and in him Minnesong
finds its greatest representative. After his time the
history of the art is on the whole one of gradual
decline; poets of real and varied talent did indeeq.
appear in surprising numbers, but only one of them
possessed sufficient originality and force of genius to
strike out a new line for himself and found a school.
This is a younger contemporary of Walther von der
Vogelweide, the Bavarian knight Netidhart von Reuenthal,
whose songs of peasant life exercised a strong influence
on later Minnesong and found many imitators, They
are realistic in treatment, and represent a further stage
in the reaction against the courtly conventions that
was inaugurated by Walther in his poems of “niedere
Minne.” Walther, however, was always in sympathy
with the ideals of the knightly art and strictly main-
tained its standard of refinement, and it is characteristic
of him that he strongly disapproved of the innovations
made by the younger poet, whose choice of subject and
freedom of expresssion seemed to him contrary to
the laws of “hovescheit” Neidhart's earlier songs—his
later verses show a return to the conventional type of
Minnesong—are modelled on the old national poetry of
country life and probably retain many of its character-
istics, They fall into two groups of summer-songs and




INTRODUCTION x xxdfi

winter-songs, according to the season of the yen

-~ represented In hem,  The former no doulid rr*ur*titf-?E*
' the traditional folk-songs which celebrited Hie petuen
of stimmer, and which from time iuum_fmmiul I}:u!
accompanied the festival and dance called fonth by 1t
occasion; indeed, it is quite likely tha thege weas
written for .a similar purpose and were xuiyy i the
first inﬂ,tanc&,_ to a peasant audience, thouph they
“would afterwards be recited, in o somewhat diiforsent
spirit, to the courtly circles, They were il yoedis-
bility originally suggested to Neidhiart by wwell town
¢lass of the Rpmance lyrics-—the o enblod piedom el
in which the favour shown to o Knight by oo fads
~ shepherdess or peasant girl forms the stock thewe,  The
winter-songs, which arc also ol wncient vifan, e
~humorous and satirvical, riclicule the mannevs aad e 1
tions. of the peasants, and deseribe soenen af gt
merrymaking with considerable wit and vot o Ll
coarseness, It is possible that some ol them nuy abi,
have been sung before the peasitnts, but the 1ty
must have been composed solely for kniphtly v o+
who regarded the “hoor” with contempt, vlten ringed
with envy for his materinl prosiperity, and aesiordionely
received these piguant versas with et Gavonn, |

From the time of Neidhirt, Minusesonge fidiowes tlyee
main lines, QOne sct of pocls, of whom ek vir
Lichtenstein may be taken as a tynicad Feplenentatyvsy,
carried on the tradition of (he courtly  dove s,
Aﬂ}?ﬁthﬂ_l‘ principally cultivated the Spruch, whivh Had
Ibeen brought into repute by Walther el an the
cqnventional type of Minnesony bugan Lo Jone v,
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came more and more into prominence; it is, indeed,
generally the case that moral verse of admonition and
denunciation flourishes best in a period of decline, Of
this class Reinmar von Zweter is the leading represent-
ative,. The third set of poets, among whom Gottfried
von Neifen, Tannhiuser, and Steinmar deserve special
mention, continued and to some extent developed the
‘popular song as it appears in Walther and especially in
Neidhart, gradually introducing a greater licenice and a
more pronounced spirit of burlesque, In fact the whole
tendency of later Minnesong is towards an abandon-
ment of the early knightly ideals, The agt passes more
and more into the hands of the professional singers and
the citizen classes ; parodies of the old “ Frauendienst”
become popular; Saint Anne and Saint Martin are sworn
by no less than Sir May and Lady Minne, and so the
philosophy of Sancho Panza finally carries it over that
of Don Quixote, During this period, too, the structure
of the poems is often preposterously elaborate, metrical
tours-de-force in comparison with which such a form as
that of the ballade is mere child’s play, being common;
thus, for example, we find stanzas in which all the
rhymes consist of words exactly similar in sound and
spelling but different in meaning, and verses in which
every single word is a rhyme,—the latter form is a
near approach to that affected by Aramis in the poem
of which the first canto, it may be remembered, “ con-
tained four hundred lines and lasted a minute,” In the
same way didactic verse gives evidence of increasing
pedantry and affectation ; the burgher-poet poses as a
master of all the arts, fills his verses with cxtravagant
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conceits and scraps of a fantastic erudition, e Itllilf"lli"i:

an inordinate importance to the copreat o Hivg od
sntricate metrical forms.  Too many of these iter
g eriticisme: " Here are

productions suggest Folofernes's e
only numbers ratificd; but for the eleranee, Bnabity,
and golden cadence of pocsy, ceret”  Thu A nne oy
gradually and inscnsibly passes into Melstersong with
its guilds and schools and claborate formadities.

b

Vi

The preceding account miy serve o indieate b it
broadest outlines‘the course of the literiry developiien
of Minnesong, We have now to consider the sociad von
ditions under which the art was practised and by whach,
in its early stages at least, its character was determined,
i Minnesong, it has been said, was at fivst enltivide] by
members of the courtly Hucli:.tl:y'} but this statement may be
qualified a little further, Y The nobility ol the thine was
divided into two great clisses -« higher, whivh had heen
developed from freemen, amd o lower, which iyl
been developed from serfs.  The first vepredentatives of
the art, who practiscd it as mnatenrs and nol o vewind,
belonged for the most part to the higgher nobilitg Ry
its earlier period, which extends (o abaut 110, it ye
mained principally {n their hands, and wi Very reil i od
both in choice and treatment of subject, Bt hetvore beanye
it was taken up by the lower nobility--the vipwde ~:I.u.;
whom it was rapidly developed  and hrong:ht t if”
perfection : the greatest of the Minnesingers  Reinma,
Morungen, Walther, and Neidhart—-wore i mainbiers of
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this order. Much the same thing had happened in the
case of the Provencal lyric, which also found many of its
ablest masters among the vassal-class. Tor the better
understanding of the subject it is worth while to cast a
glance at the history of these vassals in Germany,

"It was the custom for wealthy nobles in the Middle
Ages to keep a multitude of dependents, and from an
early period we find mention of certain household officers,
known as ministeriales, in the service of the emperors,
prelates, and barons,® These ministerials had originally
sprung from serfdom, but had, since the eleventh century,
formed a birth-class of their own; they shared with the
higher nobility the privileges of military service and the
right of holding fiefs, and before the close of the twelfth
century their social position had come to be one of
considerable consequence and steadily continued to
improve. . Many of them were highly educated men
" and held posts of great trust and importance, yet owing
“to their obscure origin they were not regarded as quite

on a level with the older nobility ; for example, marriage

between a vassal and a lady of high birth was held to

‘degrade the latter. It was natural that the more
- cultured men of this class, mixing freely as they did
in the society of the courts, should devote themselves
eagerly and successfully to the practice of Minnesong.
They would necessarily come in contact to a considerable
extent with the ladies of that society and to them they
would address their poems; each singer, that is to say,
would select some particular lady whose favour he
desired to obtain, and would offer her the tribute of his
verse, The choice, no doubt, was often a mere matter

|
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of form or policy, but in some cases it aniy easily have
been dictated by genuine admiration, |

The vassals, then, made themselves nueiters of thiee st
of Minnesong, practised it for their own advisneement,
and before long adopted it as a profession, thereby st
"ing it on a new stage of its {]ﬂ‘.:l."‘iIIIII’I.{*IH". SENTTITEY
frequently have occurred that a :ntnmtm*mliw;-na il
to obtain a fief from his lord ; in that case, tF he il o
other employment, he wonld have to leave s liopnes, el
out to seek his fortune clsewhere, and offer Tis sevviee
to some wealthicr or more generous palvan, Tt s
unlikely that a number of  the  Minnesingreg “fl”hf
themselves in such a plight; they would wander fron
place to place, practising their arl and findingr entertain.
ment for a longer or shorter period at the conrta ol
different princes and nobles, but would hive no hope of
obtaining a permancnt position or settled income e
they could secure the fivour of some powerfud fopdd
and be taken into his service, It wis thrvoupeh wen
of this class—probably above all thronyh Walthe
von der Vogehweide-—that the Minmesong  popes
with its exclusively knightly outlook and bleds wi
gradually brought into closer contaet with the ant
of the wandering minstrels and wis taken up by theue
humble singers also.: And thus we find it dilipent]y
cultivated by high and low within comprritively shogt
time after its introduction,

It should be observed, however, ihal while the ranye
of the art was thus greatly extended, the clunacter of
the knightly love-lyric itsell was Lt altered, Tty
conventions had been fixed and were maintained i atll
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their force even by the singers of humble birth who
cultivated that particular form of verse. Its most
striking feature is, of course, the curious relation between
the sexes that it represents: the knight's attitude
towards the lady is one of conscious inferiority and
unconditional submission. - It has been pointed out in
an earlier section that the few early examples of German
Minnesong in which this conception of homage does not
appear, really belong to an older class of poetry and that
Romance influence was responsible for the new order
of things, Among the higher orders in Provence the
fashion of a kind of love-homage with its forms modelled
~ on those of feudalism had sprung up and &ained ground
very rapidly; - the Trobador declared himself the
“vassal” of the lady whom he loved, claimed from her
the privileges of vassalage, and served her in the hope
that she would eventually reward him with the ¢ fief”
of her favour. This conception of “ Frauendienst” was -
Antroduced into Germany, and evidently appealed very
strongly to the sentiment of the cultured classes, It
was to some extent modified and brought into accord-
ance with the forms of German feudalism, and thus
“ Minnedienst,” the ideal vassalage, was cstablished,
“Minne” being regarded as the great element of refine-
ment in life and the source of all earthly happiness.’, |

o

VII

. The question necessarily arises: What were the =
~ actual relations between the poet and the lady whom
~he addressed? There is little doubt that the Minne-
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singers offered their homagce principally to m:un;iml
women of higher rank than themselves, - A Hempti I“w“.
indeed been made! to prove Lhat, in the majonty ol
cases at least, they addressed themselves to pivls whi
they hoped eventually to marry, bul this theory, II'.mu;;'h
no doubt the pleasanter one of the two, cuniel 1tniily: ,I.i.“
accepted, Girls played so small a part in the .‘Hhtfi.’I" Lo
of the time and were so strictly guarded hefore marriape
that opportunities of intercourse with them et have
been rare, and besides it must be borne in mind that the
Minnesinger might alvcady have awite ol his owa, U
incontestable, too, that the Provencal and Prenely pocts
addressed timir verses to marricd women, and this ki g
strong argument that it was not otherwise in Germany,
As regards the morality of such relttions, it wionll
hardly be fair to judge them from the modern stinsgd-
point. The fashion of Frauendienst is nowialiays ag
to strike one as a trifle viclicutous, wnd o planee wk
innumerable and unvarying protestations o homgee
made by the poets to thaeir mistresses loves v with
a general impression that in those days Fran Minme was
sooner caught than the pestilence and the Gk ran
presently mad, .;But there 19 no reason to dosbt thig
the new worship for women was in the nudn quit:
sincere, though it may somelines luive been eXpesl
in an extravagant manner, and that ity inflnence wis o
the whole vey beneficial.” OF course it §s olwione that
in dealing with a complex probilem like this no ninives

! Especially by Reinliold Becker in lix Der mdttehatterdiihe dMivon-Sonst
1 ﬂau{mﬁﬂzud (Halle, 1897), an iuteresting: ami spgretive s Lo,
t_l__l_uugh Its main thesis must be vegarded as witennd)e.
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- rule can be laid down. The spirit in which such homage
was offered and the results it produced would vaty °
according to the character of the individual. TP+
nobler nature would apprehend it from the imaginativd -
and ideal side, escape its dangers, and get nothing but”
good from it. In other cases, no doubt, the relations
were of a quite artificial kind; Minnedienst was little
more than a conventional and fantastic form of inter-
course between man and woman, hardly subject to the
contditions of actual life, The lady might or might not
formally accept the singer as her vassal, but would in
any case have no intention of granting him “reward,”
and would very likely evade the occasion®{or doing so
by setting him tasks involving some time and trouble;
if she could not bid him fetch her a toothpicker from the
farthest inch of Asia, she might at least, and often did,
command him to take part in a Crusade. The singer
on his part might finally get tired of being kept so long
without recompense, and would in that case quit her
service and offer his homage to someone else, not with-
out complaining of the ill-usage he had received. But
it is only natural that instances should also have occurred
in which genuine passion was felt on both sides, or at
least on one, and love-intrigues were entered on -in
. earnest, so that there might be good reason for a
“husband to keep watch and ward by means of the
“huote ” and *“ merkaere " ! against whom the complaints

1 Strietly speaking the ““merkacre” are those who act as spies, discover
the intimacy between the lovers, and prevent them from meeting, while
the ** huote ™ represenis those who are set to kevp guard upon the lady's
honour; the distinclion, however, is by no means carefully olbserved.
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qu the poets are so incessantly divected,  The ladie of

the time, it must be remembered, were preneradly e ili
at a very. early age and had no chotee in the selection of
their husbands, and it might casily happen that i prsd
would'inspire in his mistress & passion l hinnself felt,

In this connection it umy be well to mention that tht*
:SD-Lﬂllﬂd « Frauenstrophen” in Minnesong e, thase
‘verses in which the speaker is a lady who decliores i
“mote or less passionate terms her devotion and sirre nder
to the knight—cannot be accepted as prennine {'h,{’f'tfl‘
‘with very large rescrvations, It is, indeed, doubtiul if
any of them were actually composed by the Lulies,  We
know that in Provence women did to some extent
practise the art of poetry, but we have no proof that
-this was the case in Germany,: No name ol any sl
poetess has been handed down to us 5 there is no Gern
Sappito-of the thirteenth century to compete with the
ilfustrious Karschin of the cighteenth, and it is thereforg
difficuit to do more than concede: th pos mihility of lllrnuy
ladies having taken an active part in Minnesong, = All e
nearly all of these verses’ were probubly composd sy
men; they ‘would often he entively fotitions, but mipht
in uthel cases have some hasis of reality, insamneh
the poet would malke use ol phrases and seotiments he
had heard from the lady. ) Thus an atlraetive eX i
tion of some of them iy afforde by the pacsiage {n
Ulrich von Lichtenstein where he relates how  his
nistress sends him a message and he thareapon tuens i
nto verse, _

_{;Tha whole subject of the actual relations hoetween the
oet and the lady is perplexing, and must necossiar] y he
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left rather vague. How far Minnedienst and Minnesong
may have been affected by unusuval and more or less
~morbid conditions of sexual life, as indicated in the
exaggerated subservience of the man to the woman, |
shall not attempt to discuss; the question is one for the
specialist in psychology. "It is plain enough, however,
that the state of affairs was not altogether whalesome of
natural, and in fact it was- patently contradictory.
Minnedienst was considered, and to a great extent; no -
doubt, with justice, to refine the manners and elevate the
character of its votaries, but if pushed to its logical con-
clusion it evidently came into ﬂppmmtmn with morality,
The lover held himself entitled to claim feward in return.
for faithful service, and probably the general opinion of
society would have supported such a claim, He might
often enough be satished with some small token of
favour, but if he proved more exacting, awkward com.
plications could not fail to arise, Here, indeed, lay the
fatal weakness of Minnedienst, and perhaps the conscious.
ness of this contradiction may have been one of the chief
reasons that the enthusiasm for its practice began so
soon to lose its original sincerity.

VIII

"It is hardly surprising that the Minnesong proper
should in these circumstances be open to the charge of
monotony, Its few stock subjects—the suit of the lover
his lament at the lady’s cruelty, his demand for recom.
pense, and so on—are repeated over and over again with
innumerable trifling variations, but nearly always in the .
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conventional manner:} The scoliment is that Hl'ﬂ the
courtly love & la mode: the knipht appears exchisively
in the aspect of lover, and of the ;_:sh‘rrnu':' nn:ll active
portion of his life we hear nothing, h‘::‘ _}t_:}f 0] h;m!n
and spirit of adventure that are so :n:uuhf:it {n the t‘]..:li?
poetry of the time are strangely absent [rom the I}’i‘tt',
and even when the Crosnde [urnishes the theme ol &
poem, as it very often does, fove genernlly holds the
foremost place and determines the freatment,  Inx-
pression of genuine passion s rurely met witly unless i
the case of the so-called “lagelicder ™' or Pigyuony
—pOEMs tlmtn describe the parting o two Jovers at
dawn after a night of secret Jove—and these we et ly
dramatic rather than lyvieal in character,  Naturally, tos,
-the languag’e suffers from the constraint of Liediion aned G
often stiff and artificial ; the poct docs not attempl to b
individual in style, but 1s content Lo express the peneril
sentiment of his soctety, and therclore cinploys the set
terms and current phrascs of courtdife,  Moveowver, an hie
was under the obligation of suppressings all lbosiv
that might lead to the discovery of the lady whon he
wooed or pretended to woo (her nane, Tor exangle,
must never be mentioned), it was not ey for hing Lo
be spontancous or personal, and he woukd preratly
prefer to draw upon the stock of slereoty ped subjects
for his song. ™, |

§
{

-1 The “Tagelied " is really an old national forn of vernes, Dt b Minre.
ong it shows the influence of Romnnee modoebs: voery meithesfly,  Tlhos
1gure of the Warder, who plays sy inporiant et in nemly bl g I__ﬂﬁ
ongs of this class, appears hust in the Provenea] ©alta,” TR Wl I was
wabably introduced into German M innesongt by Wolltiun von Fschenlo s,
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“This uniformity in the choice of subject leads on to the
“question of verbal plagiarism, Throughout Minnesong
there occur numerous examples of agreement in thought
‘and expression. Many of these are probably to be
regarded as the more or less fixed formulas of the
knightly society, which had established a regular
phraseology of its own ; others will not so readily admit
of this explanation, and seem at first sight to be directly
borrowed from the first Minnesinger who made use of
them, - It must be remembered, however, that such
similarities of expression might well enough arise from
similarity of circumstances real or fictitious, so that
the plagiarism might be unconscious. But after all
allowances have been made, there retnain many cases of
obvious imitation, and some of the inferior poems are:
little more than mosaic-work from the phrases and
sentiments of others. In this respect, as in many others,
the Elizabethan sofinets afford an interesting and
striking comparison with Minnesong. |
. Of course the monotony we have spoken of is most
apparent in the case of the love-song proper, and is thus
chiefly characteristic of the earlier period of Minnesong,
when that kind of lyric was most generally cultivated!
Once Walther had succeeded in breaking through the
restrictions of the conventional Minnedienst, a much
greater variety was possible, And these restrictions
had at least one compensation, that they induced the

1In a brief volume of selections the monotony is naturally much less
evident than it would be otherwise : most readers of Minnesangs Frithitng
- —the collection containing the poems of the lyrists prior to Walther von
der Vogelweide—will, T think, admit that its variety is decidedly finite,
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ore attention than they might otherwsie
side of theie art, amd
atandard of techoical

poets to pay m
have done to the purcly formal

thus helped to establish that hiplh '
excellence which is one of ilts most notable featores, Tt

must also be remembered that, with the iecompanimi
of music, the songs must have heen much Jess monolonon:
to their original hearers than they are Lo the niodern

fea_der.
| IX

Literary ctitics have been far from unanimons in theiy
estimate of Minncsong., A good many Germns hirve,
perhaps, be&n"pﬂrtlmmhly inclined to exaprperate it
metits, while aliens, cither from want of propuer sympidhy
or because their acquaintance with it has been slipbt, aimd
their knowledge of the ofd Gorman Lanpregie jopesteet,
~ have often disparaged it unduly,  That admivable critis
Lowell, for example, certainly speaks vashly and une
advisedly when he gays - On the whole, it would he
hard to find anything more tediously avtificiad than the
Provengal literature, except the reproduction of it Iy the
Mingesingers.” A more acceptable judinoent is puo-
notnced by Professor Saintshury® who deelares 31 to be
“the most varied and charming lyric of the Middbe
Ages,” and adds, in discussing its olimations to the
Romance poetry, that “cven the horroweald e bd s
treated with such intense individuality of spaeit it fi
_almust_ acquires independence  (Of course, it et

1 In his essay on Chaucoer,
2In The fonrishing of Romance und the Rise of cAepory (Fdinbapyt,

1897).
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always be borne in mind that the art, although it was
. wonderfully quick in developing, extended over a very
~ long period and is represented by a-very great number
of poets—von der Hagen’s collection of them gives
upwards of a hundred and fifty. It is inevitable that
among such a multitnde of Minnesingers there should
be a good many whom the gods did not make poetical
and whose productions are of comparatively small value ;
the wonder rather is that such a number of them do
display some true lyrical gift and write verses that stil]
possess a charm in spite of their many conventions and
limitations. 1t is, however, more to the point that
Minnesong can boast four or five poets ot real eminence
and one poet of genius, for after all we must judge of
art by its highest achievements. In the allowance of -
modern readers, therefore, Walther von der Vogelweide
must in himself overweigh all the host of his fellow-
singers, for his verse at its best is supremely good and .
makes a universal appeal, “Lord, what a blessed thing"
it is to read a man who really can write,” said Dickens
of Tennyson, and one is very much inclined to echo the.
sentiment on first making acQuaintance with Walther,
In his more mature poems-—some of his early work s
imitative and rather insignificant—we feel that he is
able to say exactly what he wishes and in absolutely the
best way. He alone among the Minnesingers has entire
command of his material, and neither wastes nor mis-
places a word; his treatment of language shows some-
thing of the mastery displayed by Dante or Goethe. Thus
his finest Spriiche achieve an apparently perfect simplicity
and freedom of effort; the metre, thyme, and other
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)
their effect i8 80 enormously heiphtened,
are felt to be quitﬂ spontancous, and the lmilftH are sninle
with an ease that leaves the reader with :1'1!1:I1;;']nml H‘HEH?
of satisfaction. He is 10 less admirble in the pure lyie,
and in the religious and reflective P, wl‘u_-m he:
exhibits, together with this purcly technical sldll, it
stakable and indescribable union of menning: aiil
and that power of giving ntterance oo the
uaniversal in the particular that belong only Lo the yrreat
masters of song, And fnally, the versatility of hin
genius, which can express all moods from the airiest
playfulness—he i Jmost the only German poed. whu
can be gracefﬁlly arch — to  the siaddest seriousness,

entitles him to be considered the representative of all

that is best in Minnesong. The art that produced such
a poet as this cannot be set aside as merely tedious or

'dEviﬁes by which

unmi
- melody

artificial,
Tor the rest, Minnesong no doubt does display miny

o the tiresome characteristics inseparable from any sueh
fashionable kind of verse, But it can, expecinlly diningg
its earlier stages, justly pride itsell upon a welth of
~poems as graceful in sentiment ag they are adinirpble in
workmanship, and after all there are not aumy periods
 of German literature of which so much can be said, - e
own finest period falls within the lasl quarter of the
twelfth century and the first quarter of the (hicteenth,
and is thus not a particularly long one. Tty conrge iy
‘indissolubly linked with that of chivalry, whicl bepuin 1o
enter upon its decline in Germany shortly after the latter
date, Knighthood, indeed, with its strivings for an ex-
~clusive and impossible culture, coukd not preserve it
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glory for very long; real life clashed too roughly wit)
its ideals, Nor could it be easily reconciled with the
religious doctrines of the day, which condemuoed gl
worldly pomps and pleasures. Almost from the earliest.
times of chivalry we may note this conflict between the
joy of life and the fear of retribution; most of the poety
sooner or later make their sad recantation : Dame World
gives but a sorry recompense, they cry despairingly ; let
us repent and transfer our allegiance to Heaven! And
as knighthood degenerated, Minnesong, which was
essentially an expression of one side of its ideal

necessarily declined too. The poets continually lament
that the time of courtesy and true Minfiedienst is past,

and that rudeness and violence are met with everywhere,

Gradually the knights ceased to cultivate or care for an |
art which was taken up more and more by the citizeq
class, Yet echoes of the older music are audible to the
end ; ever and anon a snatch of belated melody recalls

the full chorus of the prime, and the song of the earliest
Minnesinger is still tuneful on the lips of a last
descendant, |

X

It may ‘be well to close this cursory account of
Minnesong by saying a few words about the professional
Minnesinger and his manner of life. “Though the art
was practised by all classes of society—by emperors,
nobles, vassals, and finally by men of quite humble
birth—we are here concerned chiefly with those wha
adopted it as a profession, since it was through them
that its productions obtained a wide circulation. They
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fed. for the most pa,t & vostloss ] uncertadn Jile, for
few of them were fortunate cnongh to secure e
manent position in the service of a wealthy pitron, suid
failing that, they were forced to travel from one plive 1o
anﬂ'ther,“}tlmse of the better class on ]Hll':i::h;‘uf‘!ih i
generally accompanicd by an attendant, those ol the
lower class on foot., Their principal halts wonbl he
‘made at the courta of the nobles, where they would e
likely to find their most sympathetic andicnees; indeed,
as amusements of any kind were scarce in those days, o
singer of any merit could generally count upon aoweleom
and would be‘lmspituhly lodged and entertiinel by th
lord of the castle during his stay, NBefore hiv departuee
he ‘would receive a donation of more or less vilue,
senerally in the form of money, jewcellery, or clothing,
Of course the professional Minnesinger, whatever his
‘rank, looked for material rewned, amd as i rnde demanded
it with a good deal of insistency; as liberality was con.
~ sidered one of the cardinal virtues in mediieval tiines, he
would have the less scruple in urping his mgdicnee to
practise if, and in fact such 11‘0[:1’11'::111'|11_*; wits takien goite
as & matter of course and was not looked down upnon e
begging, Fe might often, however, remain fw i cone
siderable time in one place, especially during the winter,
-when travelling was almost impossible and when his
would prove doubly acceptable, " Winter, it munt o
temembered, was a tedious and tr}"in”; seasan, and the
inmates. of the castle, who were scattily provided with
comforts and had few opportunitics of diversion, mipls
be cut offfrom all outside intercourse for inonthes topresther.
It was :;rlly._with the return of spring that sactal [l itives
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could be resumed ; accordingly that season was H.IWEL}IS!
hailed with joy, and the innumerable praises lavished
upon it by the poets of the time are perhaps as much
due to this circumstance as to a love of nature in the
modern sense of the term. Certainly the medizeval
poet seldom shows any really intimate and accurate
acquaintance with the aspects of nature; he may tell us
that the lindens grow green in April, but we shall not leayn
from him that ash-buds are black in the front of March;
he delights in the songs of the birds, but does not care
to note if it is the mounted thrush that pipes so rarely
or the ouzel-cock with his orange-tawny bill; and the
posies he gathers are nearly all of roses and lilies with
‘here and there a violet—no gallands such as Perdita
longed for or nosegays of visionary flowers such ac;
Shelley bound in his dream. -

The Minnesinger, then, was expected to entertain the
company as occasion might offer: time and place would -
naturally vary according to circumstances. In summer.
time the recital would probably take place out of dooys:
—in the orchard or the courtyard; in winter one of the
larger apartments of the castle would be used. The
audience would seat themselves in order of rank, forming
a semicircle round the singer, who would then deliver
his poem, As regards the method of delivery there js |
much dispute, and indeed very little is known with
certainty about the music of the Minnesingers, The
usual instrument seems to have been a fiddle and bow,
but apparently a kind of small harp was sometimeés.
employed. ‘There is no sufficient reasoti for maintaining
that the singer must have delivered his song and played
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" the accompaniment simultancously; indeed, it the
instrument were a fiddle, this would .ul wrly b beeu
impracticable, since its :nnnil.}ulutm.n wonld  have
interfered with the production of the volee, [ the cane
of the small harp, which would be set on the ke und
'pmpped agai_nst the hr{,‘:ilﬁt, such o lll't'l(:t:lllll'ﬂ wattld pu
doubt have been possible, and if we are to supposie thit
there was only one performer, we must assuug eithey
that this was what he did, or clse that he fivst of all
played through the melody on his fuddle and :’aiw.flsmugf
his song without accompaniment, It seemy move likely,
“however, that there were generally two perforiers, one
of whom sang while the other played the accompaninent
on the fiddle; the melodies must often have been pretty
complicated, and in such cases the songr condd hirdly he
sung without accowmpaniment. Siungers of the hetter
class would therefore travel with a hired retainer, one
of whose duties would be to act as accompanist, while
the humbler minstrels, who could not afford to enpas
- an assistant, might journcy in paivs, and so prive euch
other mutual support,!

With rexard to the music itsell little can be sakd, In
modetn times we are inclined, or rather abliped, 4o judjse
~of Minnesong purely from the literary puint of view,
but it must not be forgotten that we arc treadings 1 un-
fairly in doing so. We are able to eriticise only o
hallﬂ and perhaps not the more important half, of the

1 This difficulty as to the accompaniment liokds g only in thie e vy
the true lyric; the Spruch was probably a reaitative mther (i g R,
and would require lttle musical RECOmMpAaniment, s thi w ripgte ) ha;m::;
could easily manage by himsolf, | -
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art, for it is evident that the singers themselves con-
sidered the composition of the melody of equal
consequence with that of the text. It appears some-
what strange that the poet should bhe expected to
‘compose the music to his songs, but this was the rule
in the time of the Minnesingers, and, so far as we can
judge, the result was satisfactory. Poets, however, are
not usually a musical race, and it is only reasonable to
suppose that the merit of a song often consisted chiefly
in its literary qualities, while conversely many of the
poems that strike us as weak and wanting in originality
may have been largely redeemed by the excellence of
the music, It is noteworthy that Walther von der
Vogelweide seems to have been equally eminent as
musician and poet; at least his contemporaries praise
him in the former capacity as much as in the lattey,
Ulrich von Lichtenstein, too, in speaking of his own
songs, is inclined to lay more stress on the melody than
the words. The total and, it would seem, irretrievable
loss of those eatly melodies therefore prevents us from
properly appreciating the art of Minnesong.!

S0 far as the laws of composition are concerned, there.
is only one point that demands notice here. The ambi--
tion of the tyro Minnesinger would be to compose a
song in a new form and so acquire the right of being
regarded as an independent singer, The combination

! The most important publications with regavd to the rhythm and melody
of the Minnesongs are Die Jenaer Liederhandschrift plotolitographisch
nachgedilde! (Jena, 1893}, and the critical examination of this valuable MS,
by G. Iolz, F. Saran, and E. Bernouilli in their admitable work entitled

Die fenaer Liederhandschrift, 2 vols, (Lelpzig, IQ:GI).
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of text (“wort”) and melody (*wise ") was i:"-’-‘”“ff”bf
termed ¢ dén,” and it was iI'IEllllﬂlt’:lltrE!}HHI' ::v:.:r;’f ;u.*utt
tdinvent at least one original “doén”  To Lhiy m::;::nullt}i
the greatest importance was attached ‘:.:vf:n frovn I!n:
earliest times, A poet’s “don” was his own peeulii
property, and except in special cases coulld nn.i b
adopted by anyone clse, but prt':ul;mifly umnp:trulmfly
small alterations would suffice to give it a new charneter
and sanction its claim to originality, and indecd it i
doubtful if there was any cxpress law ayritinst o poet’s
composing fresh words to a verse-scheme invented by
another, so long as the mclody was not borrowed,  In
any case, howver, originality of metre wan the rule, und
this will account for the extraordinary viwriely of metrical
forms in Minnesong, and perhaps excuse the protesyne
and extravagant character of some ol them,

Of course it must not be imagined that the Minne.
singer practised his art extempore, It is no doubt very
“delightful to think of Blondel improvisingr his stanzus
to Richard Ceeur-de-Lion, but such facility, it is to be
feared, was rare among the German minatrels,  Nor
need it be supposed that the professional sinper womld
confine himself to the recttation of his own COMPILIoN;
these might not be sufficient to satisfy an nudience fur
any length of time, and his »fpertoire wonld in all
likelihood include a number of songrs by the beatJenown
poets, He might trust entively to his memory to retain
the text and melodies of such verses, or pasnibly h
might have them written down, cach song on o nepirate
siheet, and carry them about with him. In coupse of
time, as the practice of the art extended, such shects



iv  OLD GERMAN LOVE SONGS

were collected and made into booklets, and from these
booklets the great manuscripts in which the poems of
the Minnesingers have been preserved probably drew
much of their material! No acttal trace of the booklets
remains, and the manuscripts we possess all belong to
a fairly late period, the carliest dating from a time when
Minnesong was already well in its decline.  The most
important are the Heidelberg MS., commonly spoken of
as the Old Heidelberg Manuscript (A), which belongs to
the end of the thirteenth century; the Weingarten MS,.
(B), which belongs to the early part of the fourteenth
century ; and the Great Heidelberg MS. (C), formerly
known as the Manesse MS,, which belongs to the first
quarter of the fourteenth century. The last used to be
in the Bibliothéque Nationale at Paris, but was recovered
by Germany and restored to Heidelberg in 1888 ; this is
the manuscript that Heine went to look at immediately
on his arrival in Paris, that he might see with his own
eyes “the precious sheets which have preserved for us
the poems of Walther von der Vogelweide, the greatest
of the German lyrists.,” It is an exceedingly full collec-
~‘tion, and is embellished with a number of miniatures
which frequently supply helpful information regarding
the poets.?
- It is not surprising, then, that the tradition of the

}There is & good deal of uncertainty regarding the origin of these
bookiets and their relalion Lo the MSS., The chief authorities on the -
subject are W, Wilmanns (in the ZJeiZsehrift fiir denisches Allerthnm, xiik
217) and Hermann Paul (in Patwl nnd Braune's Bedirdge, ii. 437

1 A reproduction of the text of the Great Heidelberg MS, has recently
been issuved under the editorship of Friedrvich VPlafl,~Ze grosse Heidel-
berger Liederhandschrift, I getrewem Texiabdruck herawsgegeben wvon
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poems leaves much to he dusired.  The text,
arrangement, and ascription of authorship priven by the
MSS. are frequently open 1o question,  Only i few
:ctances is there any sign of a Minnesinger hiving
edited or arranged his work; as a rule it i i prosinilalae
to determine the chronological order of it poel's verues
‘except from internal evidence., Of course, ton, iy

poems by the best writers have been lost beyéond

recovery,

Friedvich Plaff: parts biv, have already been published  (Heidelberg,
1899-1903), and the fifth and concluding part B annowncal to apjearn in

190?. .

earlier



BIBLIOGRAPHICAL NOTE

PossIBLY one ot two readers ot infending student
of Minnesong may be glad to learn the names of
some of the most useful and 1mpmtant warks on the
subject, and I therefore mention a few of these
below. Of course the list makes no pretensions to
completeness: it consists mainly of the books ta
which I feel myself more particularly indebted, and the
choice may therefore appear somewhat arbitrary, [t
should be noted that much of the most important
- literature dealing with the subject is to be found in the
German periodicals and magazines devoted to the study
~of philology, literature, and antiquities; all such a1t1cles
I must here leave entirely out of account. |
Very little has been published in English on the
subject of Minnesong. The volume by A, E. Kroeger
entitled 7e Minnesinger of Germany (New York, 1873)
is of very small scientific or artistic worth. Bayard
Taylor has a popular article on the subject, containing -
‘a few translations, in his Studies in German Lilerature
(New York, 1879), and M. W, MacCallum has a similar

essay in his Studies in Low Geyrman and High German
Ivi |
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Literature (London, 1884); the latter it t:[: “"”li_t" ?'rl‘]l’
'« now naturally somewhat out of .(.Iutu. I,IIF hr.’.’m fn‘l'f!
Poes of Walter won der V qe'flwm{dﬂ l’/?ri‘ N IHNPSIRger,
translated by Walter Alison l‘hill:ps_ (T.ondon, 1806},
contains a pood Introcuction, which i, In':wtn-'m', !nur::
concerned with Walther in particular I:hnu with I}”Ilnlm-r
song in general, Laps of e ﬂ;*fz*m.fa'.r.jz{.;*w.!:r o' r r-“'!’#ﬁfﬂ
Troubadonrs of the Twelfth and Thirtecnth (af'H!'H,:'H‘&‘
(London, 1825) perhaps descrves mention as the carliest
attempt at presenting Itnglish readers with specimens
of this literature; the volume, which was published
anonymously Eut which is known to have h:nnn f-ht:
work of Edgar Taylor, has now marely an antiquiarian
interest,

Neatly all the tmportant works are naturally by
German authors, ‘The following deal move or less fully
with the origin and carly history ol Minnesonyr .

L, Uhland’'s Walther wvon der ovelwocrde, ein alts
dentscher Dielider (Stuttgart, 1822),' is still well worth
reading, not only for its literary charm but also for ity
scientific value, though of course it is quite ont of date
in many respects, Wilhelm Scherer's Dendsidie Studien
Loupd 1L (Wien, 1874 [and ed, 181 deal with
Spervogel and the Spruch poctry and with the biegrin-
nings of Minnesong; the authoys theorles are very
interesting and ingenious, but not always convingng.?
Konrad Burdacl’s Reinmar der Alte und Walther von
der Vogelweide (Leipzig, 1880) is in its wiy a classie,

" Reprinted in vol, vi, of Uhlamil's Gaswmmelte Werke in Calta's swells
nown Bibliothel; der Weltlitieratus,
4 See more particularly Paul in Panf wnd Braune's Hedtridie, il ot i,
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and has deeply influenced modern investigation o
Minnesong., The same author's Walther wvon dy
Vogelweide., Erster Theil (Leipzig, 1900) is largely con
cerned with special points in Walther's work, and
good many of its conclusions have failed to gain gener)
acceptance from scholars. W, Wilmanns’s Leben wu
Dickten Walthers von der Vogelweide (Bonn, 1882) s
a most carefully considered and scholarly piece of work:
the author, however, has modified some of his views sing
its publication, Reinhold Becket's Der althediisch
Minnesang (Halle, 1882) is valuable in parts, but must
be used with caution. Anton E. Schiénbach's Walthe
von der Vogelweide Ein Dichierleben (2nd ed., Berlin
1895} 1s popular in character but very good, and the
same authot's Die Anfinge des dentschen Minnesange,
Eine Studie (Graz, 1808) is a most important and
original contribution to the history of early Minnesong,
I do not know if it be worth while to offer the reade:
a caution apgainst Edward Stilgebauer's Geschicite de
Minnesangs (Wetmar, 1898), which is untrustworthy
and superficial, -

With regard to editions of the Minnesingers, the most
complete collection fs that of Friedrich Heinrich von
der Hagen, entitled Minnesinger. Dentsche L tederdiciite
des awolften, dretaehnten und vierselnten ) oahritunderts
(Leipzig, 1838), in four large volumes. The book, how:
ever, cannot always be easily obtained, and is not con-
venient for general use. Smaller volumes of selections
and complete editions of individual poets have taken
its place to a great extent; the chief of these may be
mentioned here, Des Minnesangs Friiiling, edited by
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Karl Lachmann and Moritz ITaupt (end ed., revised
by F. Vogt, Leipzig, 1888), is virtually a complete
collection of the lyric poets prior to Walthes von ey
Vogelweide, in thei. chronological order; as a matler of
fact one or two.of the Minnesingers who used to he
considered pastLWalthurian ought by rightls to fiul 4
place in it, and the order fs not in all cases stnetly
correct, but the book is a standard one and is it de
use of by all scholars in its original form, Karl Bavlsely's
Dentsche Liederdiclier des gwdlfien bis vicrsehuten fuht-
Junderts (ath ed, revised by Wollpang Golther, Herlin,
1got) is an admirable and extensive selection from the
whole body of Minnesong, about a hundred poets Deiog
represented in it ; it is also supplicd with wouseful itro-
duction and bibliography, Die Schrociaer Alinnesianyer
(Frauenfeld, 1886), by the same editor, is a conplete
critical edition of the Swiss Minnesingers—thirty-two in
number ; it contains a good many pocms ol compiritively
small interest, and is & boolk for the spectatist vather than
the general reader, Ifrviedrvich Pfafl"s fer M innesaryy
der 12, bisz4. falhunderts. Abteiliung T (Stattnet, | 1o
is also a very good selection, and is provided with heiet
and useful annotations; Ableilung I/, rives the poenis
of Walther von der Vogclweide alone,

Only one or two of the cditions of individual [t
reed be named,  Of Walther von der Vopelweide there
e numerous cditions and sclections: the best eritical
dition is that of W, Wilmanns, Walther von der o
verde (2nd ed, Halle, 1883), which is furnished with
1 ample and excellent commentary, A very jrood
mall edition for ordinary usc is that of Hermunn Il
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Die Gedickte Walthers wvon der Vogelweide (3rd ef
Halle, 1905), which containg succinct notes and i
vocabulary. Of Neidhart von Reuenthal’s poems. ti
earliest critical edition is that of M. IHaupt (Lﬂlpmg
1858); a smaller edition, convenient for general use, j;
that of Friedtich Keinz, Die Lisder Netdharts von Ren
thal (Leipzig, 1889). Here, too, may be mentiong
E. Pfeiffer's pleasant little book, Di¢ dickierische Persiy.
lichkeit Neidharts von Reuenthal (Paderborn, 1903), which
gives a number of Neidhart's poems in the origin]
Middle High German, Of Reinmar von Zweter thep
is a standard edition by Gustav Roethg—Dze Gedich
Reinmars von Zweter (Leipzig, 1887) s its lﬂng and
elaborate Introduction contains a most thorough dis.
cussion of the Middle High German Spruch poetry,
Finally, two books of general reference deserve to he
noted—Alwin Schultz’s Das hifische Leben sur Zeit dey
Minnesinger (2nd ed,, Leipzig, 1889) and Karl Weip.
hold’s Die deutschen Frauen in dem Mitielalier (3rd ed,
Wien, 1897). The former containg a great number nf-
illustrations, and is most useful; the latter is a rathe
ponderous work, and seems now and then a little want.
ing in common-sense, but is full of learning and research,
Jacob ¥alke's Die wetterliche Geselischast im Zevtalier do
Frauencultus (Berlin, n.d)) gives in moderate compass
a very readable account of the social conditions of the

time,
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e
ANONYMOUS

1, SUMMER AND UIS PLEASURES
(Mich dunked wilit s guotes — noch 0 lobesiam)

“* NougHT I deem so worthy, nougrht T hold sthove
The fair bright roses  and the love of him [ lave,
- The little birds sing swect ;

They sing in the forest; that glads men's hearts
. to hear,

But if my lover comes not,  the summer hring
e little cheer,”

2, REWARD OF SHRVICI
(“ Mir hat ein vitter,” sprach e wip)

¥ A KNIGHT there is,” a lady sald,
“Hath served me as I wished full faln,
Or ere the time of year he lled,
His due reward he necds must grain,
3



ANONYMOTS

Now snow and winter seem to me
Flowers and clover {nir ta he,

When in my arms [ hold him fast,
Though all the world should take it ]}
Yet must he get his will at last "

3, A MurRry [Tearr
(Der qvalt T priiencr varwe viit)

THE forest stands all yreen to see;
Ol, the joyous Lime of year ] '
Now (rom sorrows | am free;
Blessings on the madden dear
Who doth fuirly vase my woue |

[ am glad; she will have it so,

She beckoned me and prave w grlinee,
When on her tast T sel mine eyes,
Therealter nothing else conld elinne
Save that she spoke o lovingy wine
“Dear, now let thy heaet be higehy 1
How joyous at that speech wm 1

“Thou wilt make me weep anon,”
oiid the hest of niddens theye, -
Thow wilt bid me welcotne soon
And wilt grive me comfort fir,

As thou wilt, so will 1 Ine
Dearest maiden, kogh with me



ANONYMOILIS

A L1 NTGIFTINGATS
(I waldesad div sane 58 wol)

S0 sweetly sany the niphtingale,
Thitt we should thank her without fidl
And Ht.‘l‘lﬂt‘--l_iﬂ.it? Ilil‘ll}i, | weern,

I thoupht wpon my fudy then -

My lady, who is tmy hearl's queen,

5. SUMMER
(Dder starde cornder Jde wuns weriiin

NoOw prim winter bl tele us free.
The summer-tide s Jovely o see,
[Teath and forest show (o e

Clover, Towers, and leaves on the trey,
Never agmin cin oure nsirth now lee |



DER VON KURENBERG

I, NUNC AMET
(V32 licher frinnde fremden  das I8 schedelich)
™

To use dear friends as strangers, n sorry thing {t i
Who to his fricnd holds closely, prajse is surcly his:
I am fain of that custom., a
Bid him to love me dearly,  as in times gone past,
“And mind him of the words we spoke when |
~looked upon him Jast, o

2. 'I'NE MESSAGE
( Wes manest o wich leddes wmin ol liche lich P)

“DEAR love, of what sorc sorrow wilt thou now
warn mep |
The day of our parting  muay I ne'er live to sce!
If thou shalt cease to love me, | '
[ shall let all foll near me  sea full clearly then

That no joy whatsoever [ fiud in all other men”
4
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3, Wratr THOUGIETS

{Sewenne ich 50an aleine 10 IR hemeile)

# WHEN in my night-dress stand all alone,
And when I think upon thee,  noble knight,

thereon
Bright grows my face, as blossoms

the thorn,
And the heart within me is

mourn,”

the rose upon

qad and fain Lo

4. THE FALUON
(g hAl miv aor deme heyaen odl dicke o8 gefdn)

TuLL often hath it grieved me and  Dhroupght my
heart sore pain,

That what I ever longed for [ never yet conld
gain
Nor ¢'er may hope to win it A haplens cose fu this ;g

Yet I mean not gold nor silver; ol mortal shupe

and look it is,
To rear me up a (alcon more than a year b spent,
When I at length had tamed him all Lo my content

1 The falcon, of eourse, symbolises the Tndy"s fover,  An Tudion sonnet of
the thirteenth century Bearing o cansiderabhe yesanldanes b thin poew §n
quoted in Ainnesangs Frithiing ; Tgdish venders will hnd 5t Bansdated
I[?.nﬁﬁﬂlli's Larly Halivn Povts wnong the " Anonymous Poes" 4§y
|nEerﬂsling o find an eeho of Kitrenbrep's poenn i one of the hawit of the
Minnesingers, Heinvich vou Miglin; see o 189,
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" And faifly in his feathers  had twisted golden

strands,
Up in the air he mounted  and flew away to othey

lands.
Since then I saw my falcon, and fairly did he soar;

 Thongs of silken riband  on his feet he bore,

And bright were all his feathers, golden-red to see,

May God send those together, whoso fond lovers
fain would be | |

5, DEFARTURF
(N brine mir hey vil balde min yos, miin sengewand)

Now bring me quick my charger and coat of mail

to hand,
Since all for a lady I must leave the land,

She would fain constrain me  my love to her to
give ; |
Love of mine she never shall get, as long as she

doth live,

6. SECRET LOVE
(Der tunkele sterne, sichy ey bivpet sich)

1.0, the star of evening hides its brightness now |

Fair lady, if thou sce me,  e¢ven so do thou !

Then upon some other man let thy glances go, |

And how it stands between us  there’s never any
man shall know |
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g, THE SNARE OF TIE FOWLER
(W Eh unde vederspil e werdint fifele yan)
WOMEN, cven as [alcony, fall quickly tamed are
they |

If ye but fwe them riphtly,  they come to hand
straightway.,

Go was a lovely lady wooud by i pallant knight';

Whenc'er I think upon il my  hearl s hiph for
delight.



MEINLOH VON SEVILINGIIN

1. CONsSTANT Lovi
(Zch bin holt etner frowen,  tok qvelz vil wol wmdbe was)

I AM fain of a lady; right well do I know whoere.
{ore.
Since I began to serve her,  she still hath pleased
me more and more,
Dearcr and ever dearer  even with every day is she,
Fairer and ever fairer, and well, in sooth, she
pleaseth me,
She is rich in all honour,  hiph of worth, and sweet
and true, |
If I died in her service
- And came to life thereafter, once more that lady
I should wool

2, THE MESSAGE
- ek sack boten des sumeres: dag wdien bluomen alsit yor)
I SAW Summer's messengoers,  flowers as red as red
could be,

Knowest thou, fair lady,  what a knight hath oftered
thee?
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Ne'vr was his joy sopread,

His service all in sverel,
ainees e quitted thee ol

Now his heart is heavy,
 late,
Now mitke him grhwd aned joyone
tide pass by |
gmall will be hiw pleasure,
Till to his hewt's contentinent
at lenpth he lie,

cer this sniner

wiltliin thine iwtn



- BURGGRAEF VON RIETENBURG

I SHALL COME FORTH AS GOLD

(S7¢ 57 wil versuochen mich)

THIS above all wealth I hold,
That to prove me’s her ded're,
[ shall then be found like gold
Which is tested in the fire

And right well assayed,

All the better thus ’tis made,
Brighter, purer, fairer too.
What my song declares, is true,
The hotter it doth glow,

All the fairer will it show,

10



SPERVOGIEL .

I, TESTAMUENT

(feht sape iny liehen sune miin)

]

I TEIIJ,.mynu this, deir sons ol mine,

Tor you there grrows nol corn nor wine,

You must not think to get from e

Lands to own or hold in fu,

Now speed you God in Heaven

And give you prrace and happineis |

To Trut? of Denmavk fortwme e wa piven,

2, T TTrnGrio:
( Heiedne toe der f:;.'#;’ .1‘,41";.':}’:)

WHAT the hedgehog said v konown:
There’s nought like quirters of ope’ own,”
Kerling, build i house and store

All thy gear within the dopy)

' A mythical king of Denmark, Tmons fuy s wealth ol lheraly,
il
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The lords are all grown greedy.
‘Whoever has not hearth and home,
How often is he hard bestead and needy |

L]

3. HosT AND GUEST

(Swie dag weter tuoje)

Bg the weather what it may,

The guest must rise at break of day:.
Dry-shod oft the host may sit,

When the guest must up and quit

The quarters where he’s staying,

Whoc'er in his old age would be

A host, must start in youth without delaying !

4. PAINS OF I[ELL
([t dey helle ist miched wnrde)

GREAT distress there is in hell

Whosoever there doth dwell

Never sees the light of sun,

Neither aid from the moon

Or the shining stars is given,

Nay, all he sees doth vex him sore

In sooth, he then would gladly he in Heaven |
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b, PRAISE v Thimd
f .I I rarze ey 'H*rf;'ff;*.\-)

ALL roofs of wood and waold
And hidden veins of pold
And deeps of Tand and seq,
Lord, they all are kuown Lo Thee
In Thy haad they lie duly.
All the heavenly host above
Hath pot the power to {ell 'Uhy praises folly,



" DIETMAR VON AIST

1. A MEMORY
(Of der linden obene)

IN the linden up aloft  a little bird hcgnn to sing':

Loud it was beside the wood, Then up once more
my heart did spring

To a spot it knew of old; I saw the roses standing
there.

They call to mind full many a thought which toward
a lady I do bear,
“ A thousand years it seems to me since in my
lover’s arms I lay.
Never mine the fault that he  holds alool so many
a day.
Since I saw the flowers no more, heard no more
the birds in song,
Brief indeed has been my joy,  and my sorrow all
too long.”

14



DIETAM AR VON AIWE

a 1,ADY AND IALroN

(F sérond ein frotitee aflcin

LONELY stood a Ldy

And Jooked aerons the meadow,

f\llll ]nr}l{ml for ua lover,

She saw a falcou Hy above hey
“appy fileon thit thow aee!

Where thow will, thou nay st depeat,
Thotu dost elicose thee tie the woioed
Any tree thon thinke trynad,
N!JW"JHH’I: ], {14, (loe liiuf".',‘ius*:

[ chose womin with these e eyes,
Chose him oul, mine oway Lo b,
Now fade Ludies pradypre i e,

Why leave they nat my Tove sdone ?
Of El“ llll!il* hn-*::t'::., NS, l \‘a'i'.ihl‘.il i’nr Wb de? ! “

3, PARTING At MOWNING
(WhHfest i, e 1o devied)

CIIEAR Tove, dast tho slecp faivly

Al there witkes s curly

A pretly Disd that ew bat now

And perched adoft upon the nden-bough,”
1l softly 1w slecping,

Child, till ] heard thee weeping,

| 3N
]



16 " DIETMAR VON AIST

Sweet must have its sorrow still ;
But all thou bid’st me, sweetheart, I'll fulfl,”
The lady fell a-moaning :
- “Thou'lt ride and leave me lonely,
And when wilt thou come back to me?
Alas, thou takest all my joy with thee !



FRIEDRICIT VON TIAUSEN

r, [ToME '"HouGIrrs
(Gelebt foh noch die licten iil)

IF I might live until mine eyes

Should look upon that hand yrain,

Where on a lovely Livly lies

My whole delight and longy hath lain,
Never man’s nor maiden’s eyes

In my face should sce arise

Any trace of griel or pain,

Then many a thing woukd make me grhud,
Wherent of old my heirt win saed,

Now I shonld think mysell eipzht neay,
Tho' then her place seemed far Drony tmine,
My heart ne’er felt such bitter clicer,

For at our parting sore [ pine,

It shows its duteous serviee clear:
A different story I mipght heawr

If I were somewhere by the Rhfne
A, no such tidings could 1 elaim
Since hither o'er the IHills ] came

Ve, the Alps s the poent wan composal in Ltaly,
2



18 FRIEDRICIT VON HAUSEN

2, SCALA AMORIS
(ST darf mich des zihen 1niel)

SHE cannot lay this charge to me,—

I loved her not right heartily,
“The truth of that hath been too clearly shown,
She needs must own,

It brought me oft to such a plight,

I'd give my friends “good-morrow ” when the night
Was drawing near.

I was so logt in thoughts of her

That sometimes to such witlessness I came,

I would not hear them when they spoke my name,

And now my heart is sad and sore

To give that ancient struggle o'er,

To win the fairest lady that I know,

Where'er 1 go, |

[ needs must scrve her truly still,

I think, whenc'er it is not 'gainst God's will,
How sweet she s,

I pray that He forgive me this |

Yet, if the guilt of it [ needs must bear,

Why did ITe fashion her so wondrous fair

I still have had o bitter strife

With grievous sorrows all my life,

A dear delight, whereon my heart was set,
Would never let

My mind in wisdom’s track be bent.,

"Twas love, and manty men there be lament



CFRIEDRICTE VON HATISEN

A fate-like mine.

But now to God will 1 inclineg,

Tror He can help us out ol every wor,

How near his death nay b no niim can know,

I served a lady long, and sl

Wﬂillti givu o recompensie [oone,

Of her I speak no word that iinot pood,

Save that her mood

. Hath toward me been too mereiloss,

Methought [ had escuped from my distress,

~When 1 did pliace

- My hopes of bliss npon hey prace,

Alag, no gr:?c:u from her could T procure |

Now I'll serve One whose FCCrHNPe e TRNIIe
Thro' love T met with gricl awd pain,

Yet nothing in return could pain,

And yet, whate'er T sufferad for loves sake,

I never spake

Nor shall speak augrht that is not pood

Of her and of the whole of wonmhood,

This is my wrony,e -

To have [orpolten God so lanyr,

Henceforth I'll hold Him hiph ahove then il

And after T pive them my heat in theall,

]
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FRIEDRICET VON ITAUSEN

3. CiviL WAR

(Min herse wnd min [0 dive wellent scheiden)

My heart and body would fain part company,

Who have fared together for a long time past,

My body would fight the Paynim oversea,

But my heart on a lady hath fixed fast

Its choice, and now in trouble I am cast,

Sore grieving that those twain asunder flee,

Mine eyes have wrought much mischief unto me,

Now may God end this struggle at the last ! |
[ looked to be released from all {ny woe,

When once I took the Cross in IHeaven's name,

And well might it have happened even so,

Were not my constancy itself to blame,

I should be whole and sound, quit of this shame,

Would but my heart its fond desire forego ;

But little recks it now, too well | know,

What fortune may belall me in the game,
‘Since o'er thee, heart of mine, I have no l]]lp‘hl |

But thou wilt surcly go and let me grieve,

I pray to God that Ile dircet thy flight

Where thou a gracious welcome shalt receive,

Alas, what will betide thee?  Darest thou leave,

Against such troubles all alone to Gight 7

For who like me will help thee 'scape despite,

Who cleave to thee as 1 was wont to cleave?.



FRIEDRICIT VON HTAUSEN 2

4. VISION

(I mfnem trowme sl sack)

IN my dream [ saw elar,

All night till morning broke,

A lady passings fuir

Thereafter T awoke,

Then was she ta'en from e, alas |

Nor kaew I whore was she

From whom my bliss should cone Lo pass,
MRwas mine eyes worked this waoe onme
And blind I fuin would e

g, IPAITIL UNKFATITIFUL
(STe codnend dem e catrivinen xin)

SOMIE decm that they have scaped from death,
Who take fudse vows for God's erside

~ Forsooth the heart within me siith

That this will give them sorry add,

‘Who promised, then drew hacke dismayed,
Will prove it at his latest hreath,

When al the gate he shadl be stayed,

Which for 1is folk God openeth,



HEINRICH VON VELDIKIL

1, TRISTAN
{ Tristant munoste suaider dane)

TRISTAN, in his own despite,
To the queen was cver true,
Rather by a philtre’s might
Than by love compelled thereto.
Thetefore should my sweet requite
Me for loving her aright,——
Better still than he could do,
Though I never drank such wine,
True and fair
Beyond compare,
- Let me now be thine,
And do thou he mine |

2, WINTER IJISCONTUNT
(ST7 dree sunne (v lickten sclifn)

SINCE the sun’s bright beams ave bent
Toward the time of chilly days,
Auad in grief and discontent

Little birds have hushed their lays,
22



CHEINRICTT VON VELDERY

Sad at heart T make hunent,
For on us will soon he sent
Winter, who his migrht displiyes
On the blossoms once so bright,
Iutl and dueller

Grows their colour,
[ feel at that sipght
Dole and no delijprht |

" 3 I.OvIs JLINES

(S7ver cor minue ist 580 fyunt)

WHOR'ER toward T.ove so plays his pael
And serves love so that fie will hear,
For love's sake, patn and bittee smiart,
That man s blest by love, T swen,
Irom love al) good doth i i staet
Tove maketh pure sod upright heaet,
Then without love how should T foce
My lady faic I love viphit well,
And pure, T know, her love {or e
Il anght that’s false in my love dwell,
True love surely cannot he,
Thanks for my Jove she doth compe),
And of her love my sonyr shall tel),
Who holds love ill, & tool is he'l

e | i
1y



24 ITIINRICII YON VIELDEKI

40 ARINA CANTUIRS
(Man veil t!fffh‘ WIS,

I 11avE heard follk say
This many a day,
Women like not hair that's pray,
Out and away ]
Small honour 15 hers
Who from old lovers is averse
Aud a youny prefers |

"Tis little 1 care
ITow gray he my hair,
But women's folly 1 cannot bear:
Naow tin is more fair
Than old gold, they profess,
"I'is satd they love youths through excess
Of wantonncss,

5, ADLRII
({n dem abeyellen 386 div blwomen springen)

WHEN April's the season and blossoms are springing,
When limes bud all over and green prow the beeches,
The hirds with good reason fall praily n-singring,

For love, they discover, npain in their reach i,
IEach finds a mate: then their mivth is grroat,
Whereat T wax clate,

For all their songs were hushed by winter’s treason,



HEINRICIT YON VILIEKKIY 25

The sight of the treaswres  of leaves and of

blossoms

On all the boughy springing deliphted  them
dearly,

Their manifold moeasures once more with gl
bosoms

They started a-singing — full loudly and clearly,
Both high and low: and I am minded so
To bid farewell to wou
Meet it is that [ should boast my pleasures,
Would that with favour my lady would hear me

And duly admit me, reversing: her sentence |
By mine own endeavour 'll perish, T fear me,
Unless she acquit moe and take my repentance,
Kind let her be and let my lile o free;

"Twas never God'’s decree
Any man should Nind death sweet of savour,

0. WInNTER
(Sawenn i 5ft alsh grestit)

Tasr onee the tite of yeur come rouid
That brings us pgrass and fowers agada,
‘Then may n core be Hghtly found

For all that filled my heart with pain,
Right glad the little bivds would be

If it were summer as of yore.

‘I'hough the whole world belonged to me,
Yet would winter grieve me sore |



RUDOLY VON BFIENIS

THE DESIRE OF 10 Mot FoR THE STAR
(37¢ sanpe wlnde dch wlue sorge Lrendea)

WrTH song [ thought Lo case my sore distress,
So now [ sing, “To leave her were no yrong,”
The more T sing and think of her, the less,
Alas, my gorrows are dispelled by songrl
For Love hath brought me into hope so strong
That now, methinks, its power I can repress
No more, since [ have {ollowed it so lany,
Since Love to me such honour would display
That in my heart she bade me hemr avipzht
IHer who can turn my grrief to joy straighlway,
(I were a fool to leave her, in despite )
To Love T will lament my hapless plight,
For she, who so conld wound me, surely may
Yet bid me to the Mansion of 1elight,
I marvel how, though we he far apart,
My lady can so sore torment my perce |
Then Tam confident within my heart,
Might I but see her, all my cares should conse |
This thought, when T am with her, hrings me ease,
And straight I think my fortune takes its start

Then more than ever doth my loss increuse.
46



RUDOGLIY VON FIGNIS

When I am with her, T am pained yet more,
As, when o man drinws nigher to the heat,
e cannot choose but burn himself vight sore
Just such a fate from her great charm 1 meet,

My heart, when T am with her, scarce will beat,

And leaving her is death worse than hefore,

Since looking on her scems Lo me so sweet,
My lady’s beauty, I have well discerned,

Doth work on me as on the moth the flame,

When.it flics round i, till it 1s all burned

S0 her great charm betrayed me to my shiune,

My foolisly heart was hent upon that aim,

And all my thoughts on her so wholly turned

That at the Jast my fate must be the same,



ALBRECHT VON JOITANNSDORY

IO THE PILGRIMAGE
(Zeh hiln duy grof dfos R¥iuse an migch genomen)

Tun Cross in God’s own serviee Tehove ta'en
And for my sins this pilpvimape 1 take,
Now may I, if I ¢'er come home again,

IFind her, who suffers sorely for my salke,

In honour still untainted !

So shall God grant me all my prayer,

If with i1l ways she grow acguainted,

God send that 1 may die out thuere

}

2, UNCERTAINTY
(Wixe rBie visen, bldwe blwomeny yrrlicne prus)

Roses red and white, bDlue flowers, and grass that's
green 1o see,

Yellow, brown, and red again, and clover-leaf lacked not;

A wondrous wealth of colour "twas beneath o linden-
tree: |

Birds were singing up above, That was a lovely spot.
| Py



ALBRLCHT VON JOITANNSDORE 20

Gide by side they stood, both tall and short, full well

accorded.
Still I hope by her whom [ have served so long, to he
rewitrded,

Many and many a day it is since joyous was my song,
And in sooth I know not well what cause for joy is here.
Since 1 saw my lady last, mescems the tme is lowr;
Vet ne'er she felt the hours go slow for lack of me, I fear,
Until I find her favour I must still restrain my laughter ;
Once let me learn what fortune will be mine, and I may

laugh thereafter,

T

3, GOD'Ss Gy

({Fuole ltute, fiolf)

Goob folk, po gain
The gilts, which by the Lord our God Himself are piven,
Who in Iis might this world doth hold,
His hire obtain,
Which for the blessed lies stored up in Heaven
With lasting pleasures manifold,
Gladly for o little bhear with sufferings sore,
To 'scape from death that lasteth evermore,
God did to you both soul and body give:
Give Him the body's death ! 5o shall the soul for ever
live,
Love, release me now !
Ifree me for a little from thy vassalage |
- My reason thou hast robbud from me,
Later on if thou



50 ALBRECIIT VON JOIANNSDOR]

Come, when T bave finished God's high pilgeimage,

Once more welcome shalt thou he,

Yet, if from my heart thon wilt not be removed,

(Like enough, in sooth, it may be proved)

If to the land of God with me thow e,

I pray He grant my ludy hidbofadl D win me there,

“Alas!" a lady eried,

“What sorrow have [ won frong whal wias sweet and
dear |

Sweet bliss hath brought me bittor sit,

IHow shall T abide

Bereft of all my joy, when he hath sailed from here,

Who made me ever high ol heard @ "

Can 1 face the world and e iy sorrow too ?

Sore I need good counsel what to do,

Woauld T could do what’s vight i cither ease

Neler was my oced 5o sore,  The howe of pacting comes
apace,”’ |

Blessed bae her name,

Who by her grace and sweetness hrings aoman (o ihia,

That he hears her oer the sey |

He must sing the fame

OF his lady, il he ¢vr hathowon such hlisy,

For here she bides in misery,

In silence thinking how he's sopre bestend,

“ Poes my lover live, or is he dead P

a0 she speaks, " then may my dear love find

With Zlim faiv comfort, for whose sake this world he
hath resipned |



FIINRICIT VON RUGGI

TS Is A Lt or roe Hoby GRAVE
(F5in Liwmber wean e hidd)

A WITLESS man supplies

All of you with this counsel wise,

That with a willing mind yo may give heed,
Yo who are wise, attend |

"T'will brings you profit in the end,

What T advise

Is far more wise

Than I, if well yoe apprehend,

My foolish mouth would fain

Speik of God's marvels and make plain
T'a all of you how preeat they we indeod

PPhe “leich’ ds a0 fovm of veret derivasl frome the eanller Tatin
sequences 3 it doos not consind, Nlee the ], of repular and eorre-
sponding stanzas but of steophes woneguel in Tenptle and diverse in sioaetae,
The Latin sequences were oviginally coposed oncthe sehense ol an alrewldy
existent melody 3 that @ to say, the wanls weve dn e finst instinee neant
o be an accompanimient 1o the wsie wnd nol ede 2erndy Thoey were,
to hegin with, refigiouy in character, but luter on seealnr sequenves alio
were written in Latin, amd fomly Geeman poens were compused wfler
their pattern,  “Chese penerally, But by noomenns olways, deal with religions
themes, The form of the * Minneleielt ” wus first introdueed into Genonn
literature by Ulrich von Gutenhuery, the peet Who Js mentioned on 146,

while the oldest religions # leich ™ in Gueronn i this of Rugpe's,
1



32 HEINRICH VON RUGGE

They ate most manifold,
Whoso to serve Him now is cold
Is wholly lost,
For to his cost
God’s wrath on him must soon descend,
Now from a witless man receive
A wise man’s words and learn them::
Abiding bliss may all achicve
Who to God’s service tura them,
So should ye do; to all and some
This my advice is given,
FFull many a man for this hath come
Into God’s holy heaven, 3
So, too, may we |
Prompt will I be
In such great bliss to share.
If 1 can render service meet,
I shall find favour there,
If T can see
My heart sct free,
And foolish lusts forhear,
Forth to those joys my soul will (leet,
That are so wondrous fair,
strange tidings reach us from afar;
Ye all have heard them, what they are,
Now, for your souls’ salvation
Pray God Almighty cvery onc
(Since on King Yrederick hath been done
His will and dispensation)?

1'This refers to the death of Kaiser Friedrich I, in 11go, IHe died

5-_-:*5'_:-'-3'_: on the Crusnde in the June of that year, and ovn the news of his loss

e T I S
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. That we may find the profit due
FDI all his service hard,
~:_.=And many another pilyreim’s, Lo,

“Who now hath won rewarel,

“Their souls stand now in God’s own view,
" He is their constant guard,
CWe all may buy us even such a dwelling |
. And, blest is he who for his part
. A place betimes doth buy,
- Since God doth give so sweet amart,
. Vea, there we find on high
. Great joy; with nought to prieve the heart,

- To all eternity,

~ Strive now to win this bliss all else excelling |
Now many {olk are sad, we know,
< And their dear lriends bewail,

Thereof in sooth 1 am not slow

- To tell a different tale,

My counsel I will frecly show

Our hearts must never fail,
- That brings 2hemt joy which brinps ay wou
Let silentee then provait |

To weep them shows o ehildish mind

More cause for weeping miprht we find

In that we are not where they ave: that is i sorrow truly,
This fleeting life is like the wind

With eyes that see we still are bling,

In that we do not now bring God our constint service
duly,

‘reaching Germany some months Iiler Heinrdeh von Bnpite composed
‘this poei, ‘

K
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They now are held in honour preat;
Now, done with suffering, free from hate,
The soul attains
To bliss and pgaing
The shining crown of heaven,

[Te hath achieved how blest a Gate
Whom God sets on that seat of stiate!
There he remains,

And for his pains

A plad reward is given,

A foolish pame the doevil played

Our Lord God slept and grave no add,
For [Tis command we disobeyed, ©
"I'is throngh his grace He waketh,
No heed at all to us e gave;

Now will e puard us well and save,
IHe hath ull many a warriar brave,
A coward whom fear o'vrtakethl

Let all good knights now take
The Cross for honour's sake
With manful, hrave endeavour |
God's good favour
Now and ever
Upon them doth attend
Aund constant aid doth lemd,

Perchance some cravven min, whose heewst
Nc'er knew true knighthood, may protest se-.
“Ilere let us bide with no cares to annoy us,
I'ind sport to employ us,

With Iadies be joyous |

Then she, whose love he eraves, will spealk i—

‘“Comrade, his worth is fur to seelk,



HEINRICH VON RUGANR

Flow should T e viend of hisp

1is suit T will disiiss 1

¢ Dyomr comraddyy, T owould counsel this,
i, that he ¢'er was born! Hels lost
[lare and hercadter 1o his cost,”

Yo valiant knights, now beir ye well |
Bloest 15 his ot who falls where {ell
Owur Saviour, when
Tror Christian men
Salvation e provided |
A dread and pericvous pit is hell;
Heaven doth for grace all else excel,
Now [0llow me;

So may it I
That theee ye shall be guided,

1for worldly poods full many streive,
An il return the world doth give;
None knows how longs he hath (o live,
‘I'his sorrow is nat smalf !

Where 1 am bound, ye, ton, T'd send,
Now talke the Cross and thither wend,
("Ewill Dring you proflit in the ¢wd)
And fear not deadh at alll

Rugrre, the witless knight, supplic
All of you with this conusel wise,
Should any man these words wisprize
Orv deem them false fo aoeht,

Then, whoen in deep distress he lies,
Fle'll rue that vo man may devise
Liscape from his iniquities,

‘LToo late he'll take i thought |



BERNGIR VON HORIKIM

SPLENDIDE MENDANX!
(M7r it alle 5id als ich fliveemde var)

Evinr I feel that the world 15 my own,
Yes, and that over it all T can fly.
Lightly I spring where my thoughts may have gone;;
Far tho' it be, with a wish [ ao nigeh,
Doughty and strong and light-hearted am 1,
Able for aught, and so Qectly 1 tyip it,
Never a beast in the wood could outstrip it,—
Nay, I am heavy as lead: "lwas a lie]
Truly, for mirth T am like to go mad,
Now that from Love 1 have woun sueh delight,
Weare there a wood of e trees o be hid,
Clean through them afl T could pierce with wy sight,
Aye, and among them leap hiph in my might,
Nay, but my mivth it {5 moeet 1 should bridle,s—
I lie, like a fool, and my song it is idle
Truth to confess, I was ne’er in worse plight )

P This poem is an examiple of the so-enlled ** lipeliet,” o form of verse in
which o dumbey of asserbions patently exypyreoded o ineredible are made
aned then finedly witlnliwvn with a suwiben nelonesledgrment of  their

fulsencss.
il
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The Watchers are troubled and vexed i their mind ;)
Their fury and wrath 1 have good canse to grain,
Now that my lady is gracious and kind,

Once I was sad 3 T am plad now and fain,

[ ne'er coutld forget that my heart hiad one pain,
But now that hath lelt me and wholly 15 vanished
All of my gricfs by my mirth have been bantshed
Ne'er was such joy-—and 1 lic yet again

Liver 1 failed, but Ul win me success
Vet in the sweet prize of love, Tdeclare,

The Watchers are anxious and full of distress,
Now that no lopger they hear me despair,
Far from my heart hath she chased all its carce,

¥ * * L) ’ a ]

God give her grace that my sorrows are over b—
Nay, all’'s a lie; I have still far to fare |



FIARTWIG VON RAUTIY

DIESTDERTA
(AFEy Lrot el sorpe 08 £ minen miole)

AN anxious sorrow in my heart | bear,

FFor the dear fviends whom 1 have left lluthint;l,mm

If they perchance think fondly on me there

As here T have thought on them with stead st mind,

By Heaven, she ought to show herself more kind,

Since I have always made it my fivst cure

‘I'hat nought of falschood In me she shouwld find,
Now should ye deem my sorrow at an end,

Ye wot not all that on my heart doth weiph.

A griof there @5 thit none on earth iy tend,

Save her fir sell will do ity as well she may,

Alas, my griels will never pass away,

Unless she deign her messengrer to send,

Whom I have looked for now this many a day.
Albeit death were elose upon my back

And many a bitter hardship in his train,

My lady I would nd'er consent to liuclk,

Though hacd upon my back 1 saw death plain,

Where many a man confessed his sius in pain,

"Twag s that set me most upon the rack~-

That favour from her 1 conld never pain,
B8 |



BIIGGIEER VON STIINACII

TiMe's COIN
(v fllnde gruoten bowf an mlacn jiren)

W110s0 were minded to grow old in pain
Were best to buy the years that T spend here,
Ifor cach and all have brotght me little gain,
I'd gladly give {or ene of hoetter cheer
Lhree such as they, their might so much I Joony
And needs [ must; what course can yet remadn,
When one for faithlul service pays so dear?

If aught of more avail 1 now might {ind
To ease the lasting sorrows of my hreast
Than constant service, with a willing mind
I'd set to worle and show no lack of zest,
IT augrht it helped nie, fain would [ protest
‘That he who lor one lady's sake resipned
All others, onght to win his love's requst,

still by the Rhine that lndy might T see
By whom my heart is wounded deep and sore,
Ifar deeper thao & man would mark in me.
Might she but learn my sovrow, T implore
As Damas s to Haladin, so she

Is dear to me, aye, and 1 ween far more )
i




DER VON KOLMAS

TOWARD PVENING
(Mrr ist von den Rinden dd ey mine tap)

My days have (lown by with the winds that blow

Since my childhood, aye, anel my heart it is woe)

If aught might help me (but help there is none),

No trouble nor strife hict been prudged by me

Unstable is life ag ye well may see;s

It is put out by death as a candle is donge,

Alas, that so seldom we grive it a thoapht ! |

Al, that no man hath the power to avert it by '
aught |

But little we reck with hearts careless and placid, |

While in the honey lurks hidden the gall that iy acid, =

Now happy who strives that life to attain,
Where death not wrives| A Tot shall he pain
‘That never ceaseth to gladden his mind,
There bliss is supreme; love s mide not to pricve,
No mortal, I deem, hath wit Lo conceive

The full perfeetion of all he shall il
There is comfort complete, there is absolute joy,
No chimney that smokes, vo rooftvee that drips, to

AHNOY,
T
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No maa grows older, though years may pass o'er him,
Then let us go, il God will; we must bow down belore

Him,
Now let us implore onr Lady in need,
That the God she hore in her womb, give heed
And grant us the things we arve fuin to behold,
The whole world round His will must obey ;
No limit nor bound 15 set to [Hs sway,

Now mark ye the marvel THe wrought us of old |

All marvels compared with this marvel are none

She is the Mother of Christ and I{is Child, both in one,

And Maiden mpst pure, with no blemish upon her,

God hath crowned Heaven and larth with her glory and
honour,

- We pilgrims make haste ; our yroal we would win.

My mind sticketh fast in the slough of sin,

Nor out of the mire may I pluck it away.

On a path we fare that all men must gro;

We must not forbear to pay what we owe

To the Host who lent it us many a day.

Pay him!| This life melts like tin and s pone s

“The morning of life is passed by and the evening draws
on.

“Then let us make speed to seeure our salvition |

I the night overtake us in sin, we scape not damnation,
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[ Fie LiGacy
(£1e? {ch tugende nikt 3O il con 30 vernomen)

HAD I not perceived so much of worth in her,
Of her beauty had not secn so much,
How could she hiave ever tonched my heart so near?
Now my lot must evermore be such
As befalls the moon, that grets
From the shining sun its Hght
50 it ever chanees,
In my heart her eyes’ bright glances
Iinter, when she steps belore my sight,
When her bright eyes reach my hewet and enter in,
I must nceds Tament for hitter pain,
Might one gainst onesell commit so preat o sin,
Mine own scif 1 surely shonld hive slain,
When [ took her fiv my heart
And was fain on her to paze
(ANl too fain, 1 fear mel)
And, if any praised her near me,
Could not choose but add unto the praise,
I shall male my child heir to this sorrow sore
She hath brought me, mlzlﬁ my griel of mind,
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Tho' she fancy she'll be free, when 'm no more,
Yet one comflort I shail leave behind, -

That so fair my son shall wax

[1e'll do marvels pasl compare,

Vengeance for me taking,

And her hard heart wholly breaking,

When she sees him grown so woudrons [,

2, LOVE's SPELL
{Von o elbe qwivt epndsén ofl mande man)

MANY a man hath been bewitched by elfin eye;
By great love am T bhewiteheéd so,
By the sweetest lady lover ¢'er drew nigh,
Now, if she declare herself my foe,
And would work me wou
To satisfy her hate,
Let her grant my prayer! My bliss will be so gre
[ shall di¢ for pleasure’s overllow |
Mistress to command within my haeart she s,
Mighticr far than I mysell may be,
[Ta!l that I might have the power to bid her this-—
That on bond of troth she stayed with me
Space ol days full three,
Aye, and a night or two |
So I should not waste away as now I do.
But, alas, she holds herself too free !
As by fire dry tinder is enkindled soon,

I am kindled by her eyes’ bright gaze ;

43
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And hier absence makes my heart sinle down inon,

aven as water doth with (ames that blaze:

And her gracious ways,

Beauty and noble birth, ,

And the marvels all men tell me of her worth,—

"Twill prove the bine —or blessing o my days |
When she turns her eyes on e, so bripht and keen

That ripht through my heart they can espy,

L a man confuse we then aad step hetween,

May his joys all perish utterly |

FFain wonld 1 driaw niph

To look on my delight,

Liven as little birds do in the Illtllllln{.{' liggh~-

Shall 1 ¢der be happy by and by ?

3- l u"i “{] U I l “'{'JH'I‘
(I'L‘?I.Il‘f I'{.rﬁ ”l)-‘"{' {‘,ﬂr }JJ'E-’IA d’l!l' T{f(ﬁ{ ';’-"[_'}'.l“-?r‘lf:l'r‘?;! J\f}l)

I I thought the seeret would be kept by you,

I'd let you sce my deir lady's faee,

[ & man should take and breads my heart in Lw{),

Right well he might see her jn that place,

[ere she ciune  thro' mine eyclids slipping;  portal
there wits totw, |

Oh, that such o pracions welcome fram her love
might find, as she hath done

If toward o deal forest tany a shout he sent,

DOIMNE ANSWLr, S, al the last you'll hear )

Oft and olt I sue her now with fresh Lunent

Of all my gricf, would she but grive car
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Others too tell her my distresses often in their
SO0,
‘A, but surely she’s been sleeping alb this while, or

kept silent all too long' !
© Parrot, aye or starling, wonld have learned to say
" : | . 1) v | I‘t* ! . .
The word ol “love longr ere this vight well,
1 have shown her service now for many a day .
Can she make out vet the tale T tell?
Nay, not she, save on her God be willing o
miracle to show !
T might casier fell a tree without an axe, and by
aying lay it low |
pltly 1[., tlyﬂ

4. Tl TRIPLE ALLIANCE
(Min herse &r schocne wnd dive Minne habent gesworn)

My heart, her beauty, and Love,--1 swrely think those
- three

Among themselves o league to kill my joys did
swaear,

Now wharelore have they chosen out poor singrle me?

Ah, Love, of my distresses grive her, too, a share)

Portion them so that thoughts shall make her colour
flare,

Shall she be heartsick too?  Nay, 'twere no just
decree,

Wroth she well might be,

oince command of bers ne'er Drought me any care,
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6, LOVES TVRANNY
(f?-rr.'f?' W i mgﬁ;r *;_.rm:;_" f'."/;' fru.uﬁe*m ':‘Hf?ﬂ:r:l

ALAS, why do [ follow hope sa vain,
Whereby in troubhe D am often led?
[ parvted from her, filled with bittee padn,
That still she telt me all vncomtorted,
Vet was her face like lilics white and voses ved,
And there she sat before me fuir and fain
Like the full moon she showed her beauty plain,
Whereat mine eyes were gclad, my heart struck dead!
My constant heart resembles not the wind,
Nor, since she teft e, have T changred my will,
From childhood 1 have kept o steadfvit mind,
Tho' oft and often she hath used e ill,
And hidden hope all sileatly [ chorish still;
My folly in her presence T would i
And store of pretly speeches fiin would find ;
Yet then to speak one waord is past my skill,
S0 often have [ said and sunpe my thoupht,
I am hoarse and weary with my longs Bunent,
My labour grocs for nouprht and less than nought,
since she will not believe miy words’ intent,
Haow that toward her my heart in homage true is bent,
Iforsooth, T have not prospered as [ ouprht,
Had T to God hadf such haed service brought,
He would take me to Iim ere my days be spent |

'x
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6, NAY AND YEA
(Fronvey will du mich gencrn)

LADY, wouldst thou save my lile,

Crive me one little look, but one!

No more may | endure the strife;

I needs must wholly perish soon,

With a wounded heart [ pine;

Lady, this mine eyes have dong,

Mine eyes and that red mouth of thine!
Lady, now my sad case sce,

Belord™ perish thus in pain |

Thoun didst speak one word to me:

Prithee, take it back ngain |

Thou speakest ever " nay” and “no,”

“ Nay, nay, nay,” aud “ no, no, no!”

That breaks my heart in twain for woe,

Couldst thou for once but speak me “ yea,”

“Yeu, yun, yeu, yea, yea, yea, yeal"?

That would delight iy heart for aye!

7, 11 DAYIREAXK
(Owt, sof aber mir femer mé)

ATl g,
And can il ever be
‘I'hat once more through the night
Fer beauty 1 shall see
Shining than snow wore white?
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Twas that deceived mine cyes

[ thougpht to see arise
The fir moon 1o the skics,-——
And then day broke,

AT me,
And shall he ever see
The dawn break here apain
When nigrht is past, and we
No longer need complain,
‘Alag, alas, 'tis day '?
So did he sadly say
When by me late he Tay—~
And then day brokee,”

Al e,
Again and yet again
She kissed me as 1 slept |
[er tears fell down amain,
So bitterly she wept,
Yet at my love's behest
[ler sorrow she repressed,
And clasped me eo her breast~—
And then day broke,

“Al me,
How many a time he gaved
intranced upon me therel
And then the covering misad,
So that mine arms all bare
And naked he might see!
A marvel 'twas that he
So pleased thereat could be—
And then day broke,”

@
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1.

8, THE VISION
(Mirst geschehon als eime hindeline)

AS a little child, that catches sipht
Of its pretty face within a glass shown plain,
Grasps at its own image in delight,
Till at last it breaks the miveor, ’tis so fain;
Then its joy turns all to grief and bitter pain,—
When my love I saw, such was my plight.
Then I thought my bliss could ne'er take flight
Yet much grief, no less than joy, from her I gain,
Love, by whom the world is cver blest,
Lo you, brought my lady to me in a dream,
When by sleep my body wag possessed,
Thereupon [ saw a sight of joy supreme,—-
Saw her, o'er all women held in high csteem,
Fairest of them all and worthiest,
Save that her sweet mouth did manifest
Grief . , . and had been hart, as it would seem.
With great foar my heart 15 picredd throngh,
That her mouth may now grow pale, thal was so
red,
“And for sorrow T lament anew
(Lver since my heart was filled with such a dread)
Such a grievous vision to mine cycs was sped ;
As a fond and foolish youth might do,
Who his shadow in a stream doth view
And must fall in love with it till he he dead.
Nobler ladies and of higher heart
Heaven containeth not from pole to pole,
4
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I am ever with her, tho” apart

I must bide far from her to wmy bitter dole.

Out, alas! I thought that T had reached the goal
And in her sweet love had gained a part,

Now [ sce [ am scarcely at the stint:

Wherefore all my hopes are fled and bliss of soul,
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I, Tt DAWN o1 DAV
(No ex fenider widhet deie fape)

WHENB'ER the hyreak of day draws nigh,

[ dare not ask the (uestion, “Is it day?”

“This comes from gricl so great that |

Can win no help against its cruel sway,

I often think, I lived not in this way

- Of old ere yel 5o heavy on my heart sorvow lay,

Then ever in the moruing the birds would make
me glad with song.

If she aid me not full soon,

- Winter and summer both to me are overlong,

.~ Happy the man who can relate

He left his love tn yearning and in woc |

I must lament a different Gde

I ne'er saw woman's tears for my sake low,

. Tho' I were absent long, she ne'er did so,

Often my heart was wounded such sore distress to
know.

Had I by any other so long been held of such small
worth,

I'd have ceased to struggle on,

‘No comfort can | find for this on all the carth,
Bl
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My lady hath her stock and store
So portioned that the loss falls to my share,
Thereol my heart hath taken more
Than should have come to if, had all been fair,
Yet never will [ grive this o’er, T swear,

Tho' on her side the tokens of answering love be
rare,
She was cver merry, and let me bide in sorrow stil]

So the time has passed and gong,
Ah, never dawns the day according to my will |

o, PRAESAGET GAUDIA
(Zchr qvacn miy iche peschelien wil)

METHINKS my biiss is drawing nigh,

My heart for joy mounts up on high ;

My spirit soavs for pure delight

As the falcon in his Qight

Or as the eagle glideth,

At bome my love abideth.

May she yet by me be found,

As when 1 el her, safe and sound |

By ber side, in sooth, is bliss,

Lord my God, vouchsafe me this,

To see her and relieve her

(If aught there be to gricve her)

From all that causcth her distross,

Graat that I case her sorrows, and she case ming
no less |
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So may we find our joyance,
Then hlessings on the length of night! "T'will bring

me small annoyance!

3. LLEGY ON LoroLb 01 AUSTRIA
(S jehent, der sumer dey s8 Riv)

THEY say that summer’s come this way

And mirth is here again,

And bid me to he merry as of yore,

Now speak and tell me how 1 may |

Death such a spoil hath ta'en

That 1 shall nc’er subdue my sorrow more,

What now can I reck of sport or mirth,

Since Leopold, the lord of all delight, is lafd in carth?

Never once I saw him sad.

The world hath lost so much in him

That never yet in one man’s death such bitter loss it
had,

Poor lady, [ My {ortune fair

Was ev'n too great, alas !

To think, how all my Dbliss on him was set |

Now that I shall not have his care,

It misery must pass

Whatever lile remaineth to me yet,

(Gone the mirror is of my delight,

Which I had chosen for the summertide to glad iy
sigrht,
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Thetein 1 have no further part,

When T was told that he was dead, |

Up to my sonl the blood rushed suddenly from out my
heart, |

The death of my dear lord it ix

Iforbids all joy to me,

And joyless must T be for evermore,

Since now there is no help for this,

I strive with miscry,

And with lament and griel my heart is sore,

I weep him, woeep him ever, |,

IFor well he cheered me, noble heart, or ¢'er he came
to dic, )

What do [ here now he is tost?

ITave mercy, Lord, upon his soul,

For never worthicr guest hath come amonyg Thy heavenly
host 1

de NATURAM ENTELLAS TTURCA
(Loeis beryres 8 Foh odeic berfose nam)

WHEN 1 the Cross bepan to wear,
Then, as that emblen wedl besoemed,
I gurded al]l my thouphts with care,
As pilprrimg ke for then T decined

PIC has been waintained thid e the st stinen ol this clegy the poet
himsel is the speaker, while dn the seeond wned Chivd stunzas it is the
World who grives expression 1o the prdef she feels al the losy of Beopabd VI,
raw Well is o commaon personilivation i the poaetry of the tme, but the
verses do ol seem particulovly qpgeopinte to her, ol it is, T think, much
more natwral Lo suppose that Leopold's widow @6 Qusgined ag being the
speuker througliat the poci, |
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That I could fix them so upon Gad’s favour, .
~That nc'er a foot's-breadth from Ilis service they should
waver,

But now a wilful mood they've shown
And rove untrammelled as before,
This sorrow is not mine ajone;
It troubles many people more,

In prosperous case I still might be
Save that my thoughts so wildly stray.
They will not lend their aid to me
To serve my God in such a way
As needs I must, to win my soul salvation,
They hark back cver to their ancient occupation,
~And lain would have me revel still,
Even as I did in days of yore,
Mother and Maid, avert that ill,
IFor I can govern them no more !

Yet thoughts I will not so command
As not to let them now and then
Fare forth (lor all the world’s their lund)
Homewards, and so come hack again,
When they have horne our [riends our love’s profession,
Let them return and help atone for such transgression |
May IHeaven forgive them all the wrong
That they have done me hitherto |
[ fear their {olly is so strong
They will assail me oft anew.
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o PHATA VIRENT
{Zch sach il wnneclichen stin)

I sAw the meadow sweelly set
With many a flower ved and bright,
Full lovely s the violet
I'he nightingale hath conquered quite
The sore distress that did her wrong,
Now vanished s the winter tong
1 hive heard her songr |

I cust away the care 1 fult,
Whan first the preen leaves [ did see,
Toward me a tady so hath dealt
‘That evermore my heart must he
IFitled full of yapture and deligrht,
Whale'er she do from morn to night,
P'll deeny it richt.

My sorrow she hath all removed,
So that no maore 1 pine and ail.
Four thousind Tadies would have proved,
Without her help, of no avail,
FTer kindness drives my preiel away,
A her true Tove T tasday,
Whate'er folk say,

Henceforth 1 shall not fene at all
That T may meet with any harm,
Were what L long for to befall,
She soon should e within my avm

f
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Her beauty’s prize T should obtain :
"T'were sweet, methinks, and I were fain
Such bliss to gain,

That toward her so my heart is bent
Vexes amd angers not a few,
"1l never fear their discontent
They lose their toil whate'er they do,
What profits all their scheming base?
They know not what hath taken place
In this bricf space!

0, SPRING
(Ze froiden ndhet alle tape)

A JOYOUS scason day by day

For all the world with mirth draws near,
Full many a sorrow to allay,

Brought by this wintry time of year.

I, too, am oft in sore dismay,

To see the bhroad heath lie so drear
That brings me woe; but soon, I trow,
The nightingale will let us know

The strugyele has been scettled here,

57
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ot

7. TE STOLEN [TRART
(ALin ougren wurden liebey aflsd vol)

- WrEN first my lovesome tudy 1 oespied,

Then were mine eyes with joy so deeply [raught

That now ard ever must that bliss abide,

TForthwith a miracle of love was wrought

She came so softly thro' mine eyelids pliding,

She never stumbled in that nrrow gate,

But down within my heart she settled straipht,

And there T hold that sweet one still in hiding,
Let he! Let bel  What wouldst thon, blesséd dame,

That thus thou dost assault me on that spot

Where hitherto no womian ever canme

To make assault so vigorous and hot,

[Have merey, lndy 1 "Uis not fadr to ipht me;

My heart is subject more (o thee than me,

[t ougrht to be with me but 'tis with theo;

So I must wait thy mercy to requite me.

8, HPRING PASTIMIG
(1ol mich licher macre)

O11, the pleasant tidings
I hive come to hear !
Winter with his chiding
Lo an end draws near,
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[ can scarce await the day

Naver once have I been pay,

Since on earth the cold frout lay.
Now tho’ mirth clite me,

None niced be ary {oc.

God knows, if men hate o,

Livil hearts they show |

[ can do them naught amiss:

If my lady prant me bliss,

Why should any gradge me this?
If my joy and pleasure

I must needs conceal,

Like'a thiel my treasure

I should have to steal

I my prudence I forbear:

My concerns are otherwhere,

The' T wander here or there,
When she would disport her,

Maidlike, with the ball,

May God’s grace support her

L.est she teip and fall)

Maidens, let your hustiing bel

If you push my love, you see,

Half the hann is done to mel

h9
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1, LL-Luck
(Daz fck wngellicle Ldn, dazs tuat mir- qw8)

ILL-LUCK is mine, and that hath often made me grieve:
Thus, ere I drunk a drop, alake T had ©o leave,

I'rom which a cool strcam took its course

And flowed along with mighty force.

Thercat full many slaked their thirst and for the
draught felt better,
How oft soc'er / dipped my bowl, its lip prew never

wetter |

2, e Lot or ALl
(H5r lobon alle disen halu wand er nns frivoe)

THIs biade of straw we praise, for produce it haih borne,
‘The scason hath been Fair and plentiful of corn,

And glad thereat the world hath been,

Where could a faiver straw he seen

With plentcous store the rich man's baras and
coffers it supplicth.
‘Then, when it once hath done its part, rotten and

foul it lieth,
4o
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3, CLOTHED IN [TONOUR
(Lrerd ein vefne w8 widd guater Meder un)

THOUGH a chaste woman may not wear a costly dress,

Tll sure am I, she's ciad in hey own worthiness,

So that in brave attire she goces,

Even as the sun at morning shows

His bright beams purc and clear, A guileful dame
may wear upon het

As costly raiment as she will, scant is her share of

honour. +
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1. PROCUL ESTL, PROFANT!
| (f)i‘.w Apdiree sl ol redier ,r;,r,r,rﬂ;)

CHASTE manuaces {or the Cross dive mect
And virtuous mind,
Ho may we win us bliss complete
Of every kiad,
And for young men it is a chain
Of no frail maesh,
Who arc not able to restratn
The lusts of flush,
Who wears if, must not he
Of conduct loose and free;
T30 the heart it fail,
What can it on the dress avail P
A sacrifice, ye knights, now mike
Of life and soud
Vo Hin who suffered for your sake
Both death and dole |
Whoce'er was prompt his shield to use
For worldly fame,
He is not wise if he refuse

To God the same,
g
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If FFate shall grant him, there

To speed with issue fair,

A double grain is his—

The world’s renown, the soul's true bliss,
To me the world doth beckon back

And [alsely smile,

I have followed, like a tool, her track

Too long a while,

FFull many and many & day 've run

Her lure to taste:

Where faith and trath are found by none,

There would T haste,

Lord Christ, now help Thou me,

That from the foc 1 {lee

Who sets for me his snare,

Thro' this Thine cmblem, which T woear.
Since death hath stol'n my lord away

And left me lone,

‘No heed unto the world 1 pay,

Now he iy gone,

The best part of my joys he hath ta’en

With him {rom haence!

Salvation for my soul to gain

Were now sound sense |

IC I by this Crusade

Can bring him any aid,

'l yield him hall the store,

May [ sce him in heaven once more |
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2, DIVIDED LABQUR
(.ﬁ'*rmv’c*ﬁ vrotwe semdet (lehen man)

TrAT lady who with upright heart
fler love on this Crusadae sends fovth,
Guins of his meed an equal part,

I she at home preserve her worth
And keep her fame and hononr fadr,
IMere let her pray for both, while he
IFor hoth of them sails over there !

3. DEJRCTION
(Nrewmen 15t ern saelic pren)

NoOT a man on all the carth
Is truly happy save him solely,
Who n¢’er won aught that’s deavly worth,
And turns his heart from such things wholly,
ITe's free from pricl and languishing
Which many a man (o death will bring,
When he hayg faivly carned reward,
Yet unrewnrded sUll must po;
‘Theve's pought in e so bitter hard,
As all too well, alas, 1 know,
Ior I am troubled even so.
Misfortune now a greeting sends,
(So sore a griel assailed me never)
That I must bid adicu to friends
With whom 1 fain woukl bide for ever,
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By my true faith this sorrow's hrought ;
Does faith avail my soul in aught?

It gives the dody nothing more

Save that the livelong day 'tis pined,
My constancy oft gricves me sore:

I cannot bhanish from my mind

The lady whom 1 found so ki,

4. TTIGIH AND 1.OW
(Ml aneger yritesel mich alsi)

FFRIENDS preet me oft (aind truth to tell,

[ like that preeting none tao well) s—

“ [artmann, come, our trade is

To visit courtly ladies |”

Would they would leave me in peace alone,

And to their ladies quick hegone |

With such [ get no further on

Than standing by them like o stone,
Towards ladivs this is my decree:

I am to them as they to me,

I pet more recrention

With girls of hunbler station,

I meet with plenty such and fine

Among them some of friendlicr kind

And Just the women to my mind,

To aim too high I'm not incline,
For, like the fool T was, one day

To such a dame I chanced to say -
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‘Lady, my heart’s endeavour

Is to attain thy favour!”

I"hen on her face a (rown did rise,
So I confess without disguise,

On women | will cast my eyes
Who will not treat me in such wise,

5. T JOURNEY
(e var il fizoern Lulden, herren unde mige)

Wit your good favour, lords El-:insnmu, forth [
witnder,

This land and people, may they prosper well!

Ye peed not ask me whorelore b am: travelling }ruudm,

The reason o my journey 1 will tell,

Love! captured me, then on my oath of fealty set me
free ;

Now hath she bid me, as 1 truly love her, forth to fare,

"T'is past recall, and T must cven journey there;

1'o break my anth and troth would be right hard for me.

I'ull many vaunt what feats they would do, if Luve

would teach them, -

[ hear their words Nl well o whoere are their deeds ? |

Right fain woere 1 that Love should hearken and besececl
L1

‘T'o serve her, even as [ shall serve her necds,

Ve the divine Love as opposed to the eavihty Minne of the Minne.
sinprers, Hlagbmany shows in this nnd the preceding poem an impatience
andd diseontent with the conventiows of the fshiongble Minedienst,
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Who knows true Love for Love’s sake fares to strange
lands oversea.
Now mark ye, how she draws me from my home to far-
off coasts |
Lord Saladin, if yet he lived, and all his hosts
Had never made me stir a foot from Germany.,
Ve bards of Love, ye olt must suffer SOFC contrition ;
This harm is wrought by hopes that are not sure.,
My boast is this: well may I sing of Lovc’s condition,
Gince Love holds me and I hold her secure,
Lo, I incline to that which doth no less to me incling,
While ye must offenr find the hopes ye cherished wholly
| vain,
Ye strive for love, which for your service is not fain,
Oh, would ye luckiess men might love a Love like
mine |
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DDAYSONG

({cle qwache wmb eines »itters 1ip)

.
Warder, “ Fair lady, for thy honour's sake
And for a knight 1 bide awalke,
Walke him, lady !
God keep him from calamity |
May he awake and none but he!
Wake him, lady |
"Tis close on day
Make no delay,
[ do entreat thee for his salke alone.
B¢ his defence
And hid him hence |
If he o’ersleep, the fault is all thine own,
Walke him, lady 17
Lady, © A curse upon thee, warder ming,
And curséd he that song of thine |
Sleep, helovéd |
‘T'hy watching brought me all content ;
‘LThy waling I must necds lament,

Sleep, beloved |
o8
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- Nought hast thou known
~ Save good alone
At my hands, warder{ Nc'er T did thee spite,
Thou long’st for day
To chasc away
Far from my heart love's passionate delight,
Sleep, beloved |7
- Warder, * Thy wrath I will not chide nor fear.
Dawn must not find thy lover here;
Wake him, lady |
For he on my good faith relied,
And him to thee I did confide,
Wake him, lady |
Now should it be,
Good dame, that he
Shall losc his {ife, we too are bhoth undone.
I sing, I say,
"Tis break of day |
Now wale him, ¢lse my horn must wake him soon,

‘Wake him, lady |
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Now 1 KNow LOVE
(I6n schafped brdn wnder wilen fe blanc)

A ctuarLET, brown with strips of white between,
Hath brought me joy and made my heart beat high,
By this I show my Lucdy whom [ mean,
And she may know who makes me sing, thereby.,
To win her favour now shadl ever be
Of more account than mine own eyes to me,
May 1 yot live, her graciousness to see |

"Iis strange, T never felt so sorely tried
When I on forer helike my service set |
Now I love only one and none boside,
And for that one my grief is proater yot
Than ¢er because of love it was of yore,
Al that was sport and pastime, nothing more,
Now | know love; 1 koaew it not bhefore |

i0
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I, CRUSADER'S SONG!
(Alerrst lebe fch mir werde)

LIvle's true worth at last beginneth,
Now tny sinlul eyes hehold
T'he holy land, the earth that winneth
IFame {for glovies manifold,
I have won my lifelong privyer
I am in the country where
Grod in human shape did fare

Lands, the greatest, goodliest, Grest,
Many such mine eyes have seen
(Yer them all the crown thou bearest,
Think what wonders here hive been !
Ifrom a Maid o baba did spring,
O’er the angred hosts o kinge
Was not that a wondrous thing?

U An example of the " Kreuzlied ™ composed o he sunge by the whole
compauny of Crasaders-—-nob w peesonal expression on the pal of the pout,
I s, however, guile possible tint Walther netanlly went on o Crusade

Aqowards the end of his Hife, in the year 1228, wnd wrote {his poem in
Palesting, although theve s no positive evidence (that he did so0 T follow

- Wilmanns’s mivangement of he verses,
' il
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e

3

Here He was baptized with water,
That men might be pure as [,
Here He let them sell Him later,
Thit we thealls miprht so he free.
We had else been lost, 1 owis,
sSpear, Cross, thorn, your praise it is|
[Heathens, woel yo rage at this,
Down to hell the Son deseended
I'rom the grave wheretn he lay,
ITim the Pather still attended
And the Ghost, whom no man may
Yler disjoin; the three arc one;
shaft so smooth and straight there’s none,
As to Abrabam it was shown,
When e quelled the fiend and ended
Such a fight as king neer fought,
Fere to carth He reascendud,
Sorrow to the Jews it brought;
Through their guarcd Tle broke amain;
Living was 11e seon jyrain,
Whom their hands had pierced and slain,
Here o day of deeadful summaons
[Te uppointed for this [and,
Orphan®s wrongrs and widowed woman's
Shall be righted by His hand,
‘Phen the poor man may declare
All the viotenee he mast bear,
Penance here brings blessing there!
That this Tand they do inherit
Cheistians, Joews, aind heathens elaim.
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God adjudge it where the merit
Licth, in ITis threefold name |

All the world strives here, we see
Yet we hold the rightful plea
God will grant it rightfully.

2. 1LLORD OF ALL
(Swer dne vorhile, ibvre gof)

\
W080, Lord God, shall feel no, fear

To gpeak Thy ten commandments clear

And brealk them-—no true love does that betoken |

“ [father” full many a man calls "T'hee,

Who for his brother owns not me;

Strong words are these with weal conception spoken,
From the same stulf our body groweth;

I'ood gives us strength ;) to waste it gocotly,

When through the mouth it takes ity way.,

Who from the lord can tell the vassal truly,

If he their naked bones should view--

Though in their life the men he knew,---

When worms have gnawed the fiesh away ?

Jews, heathen, Christians serve Him duly

Who leeps all marvels day by day.
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3, VIATICUM
(762 saelilen mlivse foit Linte &f s18n)

W blessings may ©orise this day,

Lord CGod, to wend upon my way,

And whoresader 1 ride, do 'Thou defend mel
Lord Christ, make manifest in me

The fulness of Vhy charity,

And for Thy Mother's sake vouchsale to tend me:
Tv'n as that angel ¢’er her danger

And Thine kept watel, when in H‘lﬂu manger,
Ancient God and I'ntant Child,

Before the ass and ox “Thou layest lowly,
(And yet with heavenly, blessed care
Gabriel the Good did tend Thee there,

IFrom his trost by nought hegailed), -~

So tend me too, that Thy comnandment holy
In me be kept all undetiled !

4. AU, CONSTANTIN
(W Hne Canstanding der prafp s6 0if)

ICING CONSTANTINGE, he gave of yore
spear, Cross, and Crown, 1o less, no morg,
Unto the bee of Rome: 1 tell you truly,

“Aloud thereat the Angel eried -

“Wou, woe, and once more woe betide |
Once Christendom was governed well and duly,
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Some poison now hath fallen in it;

The honey turns to gall within it,

This soon will fill the world with ruth!”

All princes now live honoured and renomwned :

Only the highest is brought to shame,

The priests’ election b is to hlame,

Sweet God, to Thee we cry, in sooth |

The pricsts would fain the layman’s rights confound,—
The Angel told us nought but truth.

5, CONPESSTON
(Vi wol pelobler pat, qede selten foh dick prise)

MosT blesséd God, how seldom dost Thou hear me
praying |

Since ’tis from Thee 1 have my singing and my saying,

How dare I wanton thus beneath the sceptre of Thy
swaying?

I do not work good works; | have not trae allection,

Lord Father, cither (or my fellow-Christians or for Thee,

I never felt such love lor any as--{or me |

Lord, Son and Ifather, lot Thy Spirit give iy heart
correction | |

How should I ever love o man who treats me i1l ?

‘To him who's kind I nceds must bear a better will,

Forgive my other sing l—in this I'll keep the same mind
still,

I Refers to the election of Fricdeieh 11 in 1212,
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O, T i
(lch hdn min Iohen, al div qoorlty ich hidn min fehen)

[ mave got my Gel, good people ally 1 have got my fief|

No fear now that the frost will bring my toes to griefy

And little will 1 beg of niggard lords for my relicf,

‘T'he noble king,' the grenerous king, hath so supplied me

That in the summer [ have ate, and heat in winter cold,

My neighbours think me far more handsome than of old :

No more they eye me like a bogey now, as once they
eyed me, ¢

Do what I would, T was too poor this long while past

[ had a stinking hreath, I railed so thick and (ast,

The king hath made it sweet again, aye, and my song,
ab last,

7. NO STRONGER THAN A FLOWER
(Lcde bea evner dev pie halben tae)

I AM one who never yet hath spent

11 joy unbroken hall a day,

lovery joy (hat c'er to me was sent,

Iiath left me now and prone its way,

None may here find joy that doth not fade anon
Lile the beauty of bright tlowers ;

These fulse joys of leeting: hours

No more I'll set my heart upoi.

Fie, Fidediich, who bestowed aficl upon the poet, probably in the
yonr 1220,
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8, FLORA INTER DLORES
(86 die bliwomen Az dew grase dringend)

WHEN from the grass the flowers thrust forth
amain,

As though they laughed the flickering  sun  to
areet,

At early morn upon a day in May,

And the little birds in many a strain

Sing as best they can their carols sweet,

What equal joy can all the earth display?

O, half and hall a heaven is this;

Yet, iff I must name an equal biiss,

'l tell you what 1 oft have seen

That hrought mine eyes yet maore delight,

Aye, and would bring them still, I ween,

When a lady high-born, chaste, and fair,
Declied with wreath and raiment doth advance,
Bilithe at heart and courteous, not ajone,

Midst the throng, to find her pastime there,
And now and then about her ¢astls a glance,
Fven as the sun among the stars is shown—
Though all his marvels May shonld bring,
Where among them is so sweet a thing

As her most lovesome form and {ace?

We leave all flowers unheeded then,

And gaze upon the lady’s grace,

Come, then, would ye see the truth made clear,
Let us to the festival of May !

For May hath come and with him all his train,
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Look on him, look on gentle Iadies hepe!
Which strpasseth which, 1 bid ye say |
Have T not chosen (e better of the twain?
Alaclk, il I were hidden 0t

“Take the one and let the other go!”
Iow very quickly 1 should choose |

Siv May, ye must be Mareh again

Before my lady 1 would lose,

. LAUDABUNT ALIL
(Lr sudt sprechen awiflobomen)

Now let “welcome” be your word |
e who brings you tidings -1 am he|
All that hitherto you've heard
Is mere empiy air: comey, question me '
Yet reward [ covet;
If pood mead 1 gain,
Soon I'll tell you what shall make your hearts full fain,
Siy, what will yo give o prove ity
German ladivs shall he told
Such a tale that they'lt please all the earth
Iiven hetter than of old,
This Ul do for meed of litte worth,
How should they rewared me?
High o'er me are they;
So I'm courteons and for this alone will pray,—
That fair greeting they accord me,
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Many lands I've scen and still
Gladly sought the best in every part,

May I meet with nought but ill
If I found that I could bring my heart

ays of foreign nations
Ever to commend |
What would it avail me falsely to contend p-—
Best of all are German fashions,

There, from lilbe to Rhine and then
Back once more here to Hungarian ground,
Surely dwell the best of men
That in all the world T yet have found,
Sweet ways and fair faces,—

If P'm judge of both,
Women here are better, T will take my oath,
Than they are in other places |
German men are gently bred;
Fair as angels are the maids designed,
He who blames them s off his head |
There’s no other reason I can find,
Love and worth excelling,--
If ye seek that pair,
Come into our land ; "tis cver merry there,
There 1 fain would make my dwelling |
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10. CRUMBS OF CONSOLATION

(In einenr srotvellichen win)

MUSING [ sat, and out of heart,

And thought the while, such grief constrained me,
That from her service T would part, '-
But yet one comfort still detained me,

“Comfort” ’s a name, alack, of which ‘tis scarcely

worth ;

"Tis but the tiniest scrap of comforting, | -
So tiny that you'll Bwgh to heawr me tel]l the :
thing, |

Yet no one’s glaud untess he hath some cause for

mirth | |
A blade of grass has cheered me now:

It says she'll detgn to do my pleasure,

As children oft had shown me how,

Of that small straw 1 took the measure,

List, now, and mark il what it says of her be true!

“She will, she won't, she will, she won't, she will”

As often as T tricd, it came out rightly still,

That comforts me~-althouph some  fith is needed
too | |
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11, Ty IEVENING O Lrg!
([ sieinen WEp, Iv qwerden wan)

V1 gallant knights, ye ladies sweet,
. Now hath it come to pass that ye
- With fuller hand must offer me
Honour and salutation mect.
1 have still better right to claim this than of yore;
 Give ear, and I will tell you why.,
. Quite forty yeqrs [ have sung ol love, or even more,
- And sung as one should do aright,
- Then T was glad thereof and fain:
New mirth has passed from me to you.
My Love-song be your guide thereto,
And be your favour all T gain|
Let me go, with a stalf to aid,
- And sec if honour may be won,
As from my childhood 1 have done,
With constant toil, all undismayed.

Ye still must grant me honour, be 1 ne'er so low
I'm high enough in my degree,
“Sore does that vex base minds; doth it deprade
mer Nol

- Good men esteem me all the more,

Y The poem is somewhat obseswe, but it seemed worth while ntiempling
a renderingr of 1t, i iU were only on aceount of its metiieal peendinritios. -
the eurious vhythmical eftect of the so-calted  pses ¥ e the annsual
division of the glanza, in which the two  Stollen” nre sepuarated. ‘Ihe
form may strike a modern rveader as o little bizaere, bul it is ndmirably

suited to the spivit of the poem.

6
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Such worth does lasting honour fend
That hiphest praise to it we give;
A worthicr life no man could live
Than he who's true until the end,

World, I have marked that mead of thine|
Thon takest all thy eifts froo mie,
Naked we all depart from thee,
Think shame, il such w fate he mine !
‘Then would I venture soul and body for thy sake—
"I'was far too much J—time and agrain,
Worn ot am 1§ now of my yoirs a scoff dost make :
I 1 wax wroth, dost leugh in scorn, "
Nay, laugh, then, laugh a moment more |
‘Thy day of doom will come anon,
Take from thee all that thou hast woun,
And for thy sins will burn thee sove,

May fortune fair my soul hefall |
‘T'o many o daome and many o knight
[Tere on this carth 1 rowitht delight
Would [ could save myself withal |
Praise P this ciuathly love of ours, that gricves the

soul.;
Ul all e die ;) T orave,” Gt says;
‘e is Irue Love b adone,” it says, " and sound and
whole, |

And doth for evermore endure,”
‘The love that leaves thee, leave thou too,
O body ! Hold this U'rue Love fast |
What thou hast craved, T see at last
That 'tis not perfect through and through,

Vies heavenly love as opposed to that of the senses,
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I chose me out an image fair;!
That ¢'er [ saw it, to my wrong,
“Alas, or spake with it so long |
Beauty and speech no more are there.
Somte  marvel dwelt thevein; [ know not wheve it
flew,
But straight that image was struck dumb,
50 dungeon-drab- beeame its rose-and-lily hue
‘That scent and sheen did fade and go,
If prisoned in thee here 1 bide,
Mine Image, let me out, that we
Joyous together et may be;
For I must once more come inside.”

12, WINTER AND DISCONTRNT ¥
(L1 welt qvas gelf, »6l wnde biG)

Wt gold, red, Dlue, the world was gay
The woodland stood in green array,

And little bivds sang many a lay

Where croaks the hoodie-crow to-day.,
And are its colours different?  Yenl
Now is it growu all pade and gray
Wherefore (oll frown in sore dismay.

TThe "image” is the body 3 thronghout this stunza the Soul i8 the
speaker,

e, on the Judgment-duy § the soul must once more enter the hindy at
the Resurrection,

¥ Walthe’s " Vokalspiel 3 cach of the five stawas in the poem s
rhymed on one of the vowels,
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[ sat upon a verdant lea,

Aud there, betwixt a lake and me,
Sprang lowers and clover fair to see,
TTis long since those deligthts did {lee,
Tor snow and frost now lic where we
Once pathered wreaths from off the tree,
That robs the bivds of all their glee,

“Snow, snaow away " the foolish cry,
“ Alag, alack 1" poor people sigh,
And heavy as lead thereat am 1,
Three winter-cares upon me e,
Yet these and more 1 could dely l
And soon would bid them all good-bye,
I only summertide were nigh,

I'd sooner cat crabs ravw, T trow,
Than pass my days much longer so !
O Summer, mirth en us hestow |
You deck the country high and low ;
P'd play then with the flowers that blow;
Up to the sun my heart Hd throw,
Which now is pent in winter-woc,

A sloven P've grrown, as Fsan prew ;
My rough hair's tangled through and through,
O sweet Sumimer, where are you g
Planted helds 1 Gun would view,

Rather than live, as now T do,
Crampued and confined, T tell you true,—
['d turn me monk at Toberlntd
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13. L.ovi's COINAGE
(Jia dsé @t unsern kuvsen tapen)

IN this short life of ours false coin

Is often struck in Love's design;

Yet if a man know what its real stamp is,
I pledge my word upon the truth of this,
That rudeness shall assail him ne'er,

If he will take it for his guide,

Love & to Ileaven so near allicd

That I implore its guidance there,

14. ILLEGY ON REINMAR
(Owé das wisherl unde Jrepent)

ALAS, that neither wit nor worth,

Man's youth nor beauty, on this earth

Ifall to an heir when once the body's dead !

At this & wise mman well may grieve,

Whose heart the full loss can conceive:

Reinmar, what goodly art in thee hath fled !

Now recompense for this thou shouldst discover,

That thou wouldst never let a day pass over

But thou of ladies spakest fair [and of sweet women’s

wWeys |-

Though thou hadst sung noupit save the single strain,
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“ Lady, all baill bow pure o namel” thou wouldst have
waon their pradse,

So that all women evermore Lheir prayers for thee
should raise,

In sooth, Reinnr, Tweep for thee

Par sorer than thou wouldst Tor me,

If T were dead and thou wert living on,

Upon mine oidh T will avow,

CThysell Pd nrourn but Little now;

I mourn thy noble art, that it is gone,

‘Thou couldst make preater all the world’s crjoyment,

When thou woulddst tuen thy act o faiv cmployment,

I weep thy mouth that spake so fair and thy most
tuneful song, |

That they have perished cre my Jays he o'er,

Ah, that thou couldst not wait o little more!

So should [ bear thee company ; wyp singing's not for
long, |

May thy soul come to heavenly bliss, and thanks be to
thy tongue !

15, DAVSONG
({rnndiichen hae)

LovINGLY lay

A gradlant kenipht oo fain

In the arms of a lady, T'hie hight of dawn he spied,

As, shiningr in the distance, through the clouds it
broke,
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In grief the lady spoke,
« Now out upon thee, day,

That wilt not let me longer hy my lover hide !
What men call love is nothing but grief and wasting
- pain.”

¢ Mistress ming, let be
To sorrow and lament ]
Since for us twain 'tis needfl, [rom thec [ will part,
Now hath the stiw of morning made all the cham-
~ ber light,”
“ Nay, do not so, dear knight|
Speak no such word 1o me,
Lest thou too sorcly trouble and distress my heart:
Where wilt thou haste so quickly ? That brings me

small content,”

4 Lady, so let it bel
Awhile yet will T stay,
Now speitle and tell me hrie(ly all thy heart’s desire,
That we oulwit the watchers cven as hefore!”
“Dear love, my hoart is sore
tre once again with thee

I lie, needs must 1 sufler pangs of sorrow dire,
Now bide not too long absent | "I'is {or that T pray.”

“That can ne'er be so,
Unless T lack the might,
If from thee T should tarry even (rom noon to noon,
Yot doth my heart, dear Ly, stay beside thee still”
“Now hearken to my will |
Dear love, if thou shalt show
True to me and constant, thou shalt sec me soon,
Al,now [ mark the daybreals | sorrow on the sight 1”7
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“Hinew T must take my leave,
What solace ts for this,

Dear Jady; in bright blossoms ? They are hatefu) {n-
my sight, x |
Cvent as to birds chill winter bringreth discontent,”

“Iove, likewise 7 lament,

- And never cease Lo grieve. N

- How may 1 live without thee? I know not that

arigrht, |

~ Bide but a little longer | Neler have 1 {elt sueh bligg?

4 Lady, T may noet rest. L

Give me thy leave to fare | o -

"Tis to preserve thy honotr  that T would quit thee -
now, S

»o loudly hath the warder his songr of day I,‘Jf:g‘llﬂ.”'f.

" Love, what may be dope? |

I yicld to thy behest;

Alnck, the leave thou cravest I must needs allow,
Now may my soul's Croeator keep thee in FHis care ]

I'he knight went on his way
In grrief and sove distress,
And left the lady weeping wocelul el {orlom,
Yot for her love's enjoyment hee served her faithfully,
“Whoso is wont,” said she, -
““L'o sing the song of day,
Will sorely vex my spirit al the brenk of morn,
Now heve alone T langruish sid and loverless 1"

!
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16, TAREWRLL, PrROUD WORLD, I'M GOING
oM -

(L H2elty v sudt dem woivte sagen)

DAME WORLD, go tell owr Host? from me
That I have paid him all his claim,
The debt is cancelled ; say that he
Must from his ledger strike my name,
- -Who owes him aught hath causc to sorrow, |
- Rather than be his debtor long, U'd turn me to the Jews
~and borrow.
- He is quict till a cectain day,
And then he presses lor a pledge, if the poor debtor
cannot Py,
“Walther, bide here awhile with me!
- Indeed; thou hast no cause lor ire,
Think how of old I honourcd thee
And gave thee all thy heart’s desire,
As thou wouldst earnestly implore me, |
Tt piieved me to the heart that 1 so scldom saw thee
- come before e,
“Thy life is sweet; bethink thee, then |
Ifor, ouce declare thysell my foe, thou never shalt know
. mirth again.”
~ Dame World, too long I've sucked thy breast
I will wean me ere it be too late,
So sweetly have I been caressed
It near bepuiled me to my fate,
Pie the Devil, who is imegined as keeping o hostelry where Lady
World plays the part of atiendant mml tenptress.
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- When fuce to faee T saw thee fdrly,
I needs must own without w e, the sipght of thee did
~ please me ravely, ﬂ
But I beheld such things of shame
~When I had mavked thee fromn behind, T have no word
for thee hut blune,
“Since, then, T may not hinder this,
One last request for me fulfil |
Think upon many a day of bliss,
And come Lo sce me sometimaes siiil,
When hours are dull and slow in running,”
In sooth, [ should be wondrous pladpsave that [ fear
thy snares and cunning, |
From which no man may puard his breast,
God give ye, Dame, a faie pood-night | 1 will betake
me Lo my rest,

BB O N T

(Chrod qear sinl ocrsiomwnden allive ininin jir)
Al me, whaore are my yoirs all prong, without
51§71 P o
Is it veal or have | dreamt it this long lite of mine?
And was that readly something which once so real T
thougeht ?
I have Gdlen asleep thercalter and have been ware
of noupht, |
Now [ am awiened and cannot understand
‘Lhings that were onee Guniliane to me as mine own

hangl,
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The people and the places  where my youth pﬂﬁﬁﬂd'bjr',,

They arc grown strange and alien,  as though 'twere
all a lie, |

They who were once my playmates are listless now
and old,

The wood is felled and barve, parcelled and ploughed
the wold.

Save that the strean is flowing even as it flowed of
yore, |

I feel it all too well, my sorrow would be sore,

- Old friends pass by, and scarcely  a languid greeting

spare; "

The world is full of trouble here and everywhere,

When [ call to remoembrance many & happy day

Which like a ripple in the sea has vanished quite
away,

Ever more, ah me!
Ah me, the youths and maidens, what sorry lives
are theirs |

They, whose high hearts aforetime were little vexed
with cares,

Can now do nought but sorrow. Ah, wherefore is it
50 ¢

[ can find no man happy, wharesoc'er 1 go.

Sorrow hath wholly banished laugrhter, and dance,
anc sonyr;

Never did Chiristian man sce such a woeful throng—

Now mark ye how our ladics are fain to dress their
hair |

Mark ye the clownish raiment  our gallant knights
must wear !
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T.etters from Rome have reached us;! cruel and
~harsh are they: |
Mourning is granted to ns, mirth tiaken quite away,
Tt grieves me sore-—right gladly we lived in thosge
past years-—
That now fastead ol langhter my portion must be
tears, -
The wild-wood hirds are s, 50 sorrowful are we.
What wonder, then, that | am downcast utterly ?
FFool that T am! My lolly and  anger make me

rave
Who follows this worlds joys hathe lost the joys

beyond the grave
LKver more, & me |

Al me, how we are poisoned with sweet things,
one and all |
Swimming amidst the honey I see the bitter gall,
The world is fair to look o, white and green and
e, '
But black within and gloomy- . the colour of the
dead,
Lot him it hath mispraided his comfort ind herein
A penance Hight wud casy [rees him from heavy sin, -
Yo koights, this is pour duty ; Lake thoupht and do
not fail |
Yo wear the helmets brigh nnd hardwrought coats
e of mail
‘The stubborn shiclds ye bear and  swords made

conseerate,
Would God 7 were worthy of that glorious fate |

L Iefers Lo the exeommunication of Fecdvich TL in 122y,
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Then should I, needy wrelch, earn a right rich

~ reward; o
Vet mean [ no broad acres nor gold from any lord,
One of those heavenly crowns I should for ever
- weat,
 Which even the hircling soldier may win him with

his spear.
if I on that dear journcy might sail beyond the sea,
Then should I ever sing “ Good speed!”  and never
more “ Al me[”
Never more “ Ah mel”

4
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1 D avsoni
(Sine Dldwen vl dic soolien sint geskagen)

Warder, “ Day's tidons, driven
Throngh the clouds, e come (o sipght;;
[t mounts on high o all its strength,

I see the heaven

Palings in the dwning Hght

OF day, the day that will at length

Irony dallinnee draw the gallant man
Whom I lot in with anxious heod ;

'l brings him hence now, iF 1 can;

His manifold vidoor urged me to the deed,”

Lady, VU he songs thou singest,

Warder, rabs me of great hliss

Al mindeeth e {0 sovrow sore,
Tidings thou hrinpest

Thad, adas, are mach amiss,

When day is dawning, cvermore |
“Pwere best no word of such o say
[ chuargre thee by thy ivalty,

And PIE veward thee as 1 may.

5o shall my dear Tove bide awhile with me!”
04
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[Varder, “ Nay, he inust get him

Hence; hie must not linper on,

Sweet lady, give him leave to go!

So may’st thou let him

Love thee all in stealth anon,

And save his life and honour so,

Trust in my fealty did he place,

To bring him hence secure from harm,

"I'is day ; ’twas night when thy embrace

And kiss won me to bring him to thy arm.”

Lady. “ Sing as thou choosest,

‘Warder, byt let him still remain

Who brought love with him, found love here,

Iiver thou usest,

Iire the morning-star be plain,

With din to make us start in fear,

Yet never shone the light of day

On him who came to play love’s part.

Oft hast thou stolen him away

LFrom my white arms, but never from my heart!”

But when day darted

Bright beams through the glass, and when

The warder sung his warning strain,

In fright she started

Tor his sake who was with her then,

Iler breast on his she pressed amain.

Well did the knight his valour prove
(The warder’s song gave cause for dread)

In haste they won the meed of love

With kiss and with caress cre thence he sped,
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2. NIFL AMPLIUS ORO
({27 qoFh mrae qood erlownten mpr)

A LADY surely oupht Lo let

Me loole on her in loving wise,

At her T wish (and none could yet
Forbid that wish) to {ly mine ¢yes,
Am I not tike an owl for sight?
My heart sees her in blackest night,

[Her greeting, strong to aid, doth £l
My breast with joy and perfect cheer;
For that I needs must serve her still,
Perchance the day will yet appear
When all the world shall see my bliss,
There have been stranger things than this|

What harm a stork will do the corn |
Ladics by me are harmed still ess,

IFain would I ’scape their wrath and seorn,
Ifor her who with unworthiness

Doth freat me now -1 et it be |

Lair conrtesy shall be shown by me,

The poindy of eowse, i that storks do no injury to the crops,
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3, Te SUrror
(Lrsprine bluoneen, lowf s drineen)

LravEs arc thrusting, flowers are springing,
And the breath of May to bivds their music hath restored,
I can sometimes fall a-singtng |
Though the frost lie thick and thou, fair dame, give no
reward,
But the forest minstrels,—#key
Sing in no man’s car, once half the summer's passed awiay,
- Glittering flowers shall shimmer fairly
Fay and wide, made brighter by the hanging drops of dew.
Clear-voiced birds, they carol ravely,
While their young they rock and cradle all the Maytime
through,
Never drowsed the nightingale,
Now I waken up again and sing by hill and dale,
For thy grace my song shall sue thee,
Aid me, dearest lady, now, since now is time for aid |
Service I have offered to thee
And shall offer till I die,  Then, let me be repaid |
Solace let me win from thee,
And from my weary lamentation set me free )
- Let my service now discover
Whethet it will please thee yet, such joy to me to lend,’
That my grief be given over
‘And my constant wooing win from thee the longed-for end
Thy fair grace hath proved so strong
Upon my heart, that songs I sing thee short and long,

/
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IFrom thy charming indiguation,
Lady, and thy sweetness Loo, much grief I have endured
Wilt thou grive e consolation?
By one helpful word from thee T should be lightly cured
Drive my cares away, that 1
May yet be glad and high of heart before T dic
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1. NUNC PEDE LIDERO PULSANDA TELLUS
(Der qwall stiton! aller prisc)

T forest high and low

Was gray with ice and snow;

Now from end to end “tis bright,

Mark it right,

Maidens gay,

And where the flowers are, dance to-day |
Many a little hird

In sweet song 1 heard

Carol on the branches green

[ have seen

Flowers fair,

Its bright robe the heath doth wear,
I love the dear Maytide,

"T'was then my love 1 spied

Pancing in the lindens’ shade,

Grreen leaves swayed

Round the spot,

And from ber kept the sunbeams hot,

il
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2, SPRING, TN SWERT SPRING
(O2f cean beyye wnd in dem tald)

DowN the vale and up the hill

Once more the sony of hirds sounds shrill,
Clover preen

Again is seen.

Winter, off, with all thy teen |

‘The trees stood bare and gray of hue,
Now hirds on all their branches new
Pereh and play, .

All is gay,
Gifts for this are duc to My,

An ancient dame, who day and night
Lad fought with death a stubborn fight,
Gave a leap
I.ike a sheep,

And pushed the young folks all in a heap,

3, 11 DANCE
(Asnt, bereitet fuch der sliten Af dus §s)

GIRLS, fit out your sledpes for the {ce and snow |
Winter, sure, is hitter chill,

Ile hath taken from us many a sweet and lovely flower,
Bare and hoary branches now the green limes show,
All the wood is hushed and still,

‘That hath come upon us from the frost’s ungracious

DOWCEY,
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Do you see how he hath marched d’er dale and down ?
He it is hath made them pale,
Now, too, every nightingale
Far away hath {flown,
Much I nced my friends to give me counsel wise;
What the matter is, I'll tell,
I would have them show us where the girls may go to.
play. |
Megenwart has got a room of goodly size;
There, then, if it likes you well,
We shall hold a merry dance upon our holiday.
If we go, his daughter will be glad indeed.
Tell each other near and far|
Round the table LEngelmir
In the dance will lead,
Go to Kunigunde: she'll be nothing loth ;
Dance was ever to her mind,
We shall be upbraided sorely, if she be not told.
(isel, go to Jiute's quick, and tell them both|
LEila must not stay hehind., |
1 have made a solemn covenant with themn of old.
Don’t forget, my girl, to summon Hedwig now !
Bid her hasten with them there,
Say, their caps they must not wear
Low down o'er the brow |
I will give this counsel to all womankine
Who may there he pleased to show
Favour unto gallant men, and of their good fame reck:
Let them wear them high in front and low behind,
That their necks be covered so.
- What good is a casque without a collar round the neck ?
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Women's Jeads (rom harm have ever been Hcm.lrfj.;
Broken heads they need not fear,
And the hurts they pet elsewhere
Have not proved past cure,
o [Lppe, he pulled Geppe out of Gumpe's arm,
Added by his flail-pole stout,
With his plough-stadlf Master Adelber soon set things
stratght,

"Twas an ey that Raprecht found caused all the harm,
CTwas the devil’s giit, T doubt) |
Ifor he threatencd he would throw it af him, sure as fate,
Eppe, he was both o hald and angry man;
“Dao your worst 7 he fiereely sadd,
Ruprecht throw it at his head
‘Then, and down it ran,

[Friedelich with Gotelind was Fain {o go.
Engelmir had plhained the same,
[ will tell you, if you like, the end of the affair,
ILberhart, the farmer, made it up, and so
To an end the quarrel ciune,

But for him their hands hadd been fast in each other's

hair,
Like two silly geese they minreh, as like can be,
Iace to face the whole day fongs,
[T who led off with his song,
Eriderich was hel]!

FThe two dast stanzas veidently bulong to some other poem, and seem to
have been inndvertently otinehed Lo 1his,

-

- o !
- s _:3-'4
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4. THE MESSAGE FROM ABROAD?
(J8x grriconel wol din heide)

THE wood’s new leaves do glitter ;

The meadow once again is green,

The winter keen

Was for both right hitter,

But now the time hath changed once more,

My longing sore

Calls my lady to py mind; and hard it was to quit her |
The season’s transformation

Makes the little birds sing high,

And fain would I

For the dclectation

Of my friends now sing a strain,

" My songs here gamn |

No heed from the foreipn folk., All hail, thou German

nation |

To my dear one’s dwelling

I would send an envoy who

‘That village knew,

(Mark the tale I'm telling )

Where sad I left her, to depart—

- Her whom my heart

Hath not swerved from once in love and constancy

excelling, '

1 This poem seems to lave been weriilen by Neldhart just before his vetum
from a Crusade, probably in the yenr r219; the envoy addressed in the
later slanzay is no doubt a poetical fiction,
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Flaste, this message taking
T'o my dear friends across the main |
With bitter pain
My love-sick heart is aching.
Tell them all from us, 1 pray,
Iull soon would they
See us yonder, il broad scas between us were not
brealking,
To my mistress, tender
All zealous service from my part,
To her my heart
Ifaithful love shall render .
ITencelorward and to none but her,
I'd far prefer
All my pains to lose, belore her love 1 woulkd surrender.,
To fiend and relation
Say I prosper well, in sooth,
And if, good youth,
They make interrogation
About us pilgrims, how we farg,
Why then, declare
Paynim Jolle bave pressed us hard and sore is our
vexation,
1Jo ihy office featly |
Make good speed and serve me frue,
For after you
1 shall follow {leetly,
As swilt as ever T can be!
Crod grant that we
ive to hasten home againl that day would dawn full
sweetly.

~i=
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5. SOLVITUR ACRIS III1IMS
(N st der Liiele woinder grar sevganpen)

“ Now chilly winter's vanished altogether;

Short nights are here, long days, and sunny weather,
A joyous season now doth bring
Delight once more to everything,

Never have I heard the birds so sweetly sing,
Now to our cyes a lovely sight uncloses ;

The heath displays a wondrous wealth of roses,
The flowers thrust through the grass anew;

Rarely the meadow dripped with dew,

Where for a wreath my lover plucked them as they

blew |
The wood forgets that it was gray and blighted,

For May upon a green branch hath alighted,

And store of leaves he now hath won,

Comrade, put thy head-dress on
Well thou knowest, [ go to meet a kofght anon{”

- The maiden’s mother heard that in her hiding,
Quoth she, “’Tlicse lies of thine there’s no abiding |
Giddy art thou past compare,

Bind a kerchief round thy hairl

Join the throng, but never a dress thou'lt get to wear | Ve
“Mother mine, who gave this right unto you,

‘That for my raiment I should have to sue you?

Ne'er a thread you spun for me,

Let your rage and bluster be!

Quiclk, unlock the door, I say! Where is the key?”
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A chest there was ;) the dreess lay locked within it
A chalr«deg burst it open in a minute, |
The dame ne'er felt so sore 4 stroke,

When her press the maiden broke, |
ITushed was her tonvue and never a word she spﬂlcé.

She lifted out the smaock without delaying
It lay there, many a little fold displaying,

[Ter girdle was & riband smali,
To the knight of Reuenthal
‘The merry maiden Qung her speckled ball,

G, PACITIS DESCENSUS
(A Tne Luge Lowfent von dor hocke gegvn der neipe)

I'ron their beight to their decline my days are swiftly
specding,

Lady, give me comfort while 1 stand upon the height !

If T show thee constant love, then hearken to my
pleading ;

Do not let my rivals’ malice bring me to despite]

sorrows thick because of thee upon my heart come
thronging,

Lady, make them cense, [ peay,

e my [ond youth pass away

In grief and hitter longing |

The better and the better my faie love doth cver

please me, |

The less and less do 1 please her; in sooth, 1 like that
ill,

LRI L D
Bzt !
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CIf T am glad, 'tis that a darling hope doth ever seize me,
Since as for grace and favour, she withholds them (rom
me still.
Hope and comfort, while 1 live, | never shall surrender ;
Never yet I dreamt of that,
When my love belore me sat
Like the full moon in splendour,

7. MAECHENAS, ATAVIS EDITE REGIDUS
{rirsta Ividerich)

FREDERICK, royal knight,

If I only thought [ might

Beg a tiny house, in which

I might keep my cofler, rich

In the store of silver that thy hounty deigns to give,

I would hep for this|

Do not take my prayer amiss |

Por I sulfer in thy land

Scorn and threats on every hand,

I will try my utmost to deserve it, while T live

Here beneath the skies,

When I die, to God that’s o'er us

I will sing thy Song of Praise among the heavemy
Chorus, *

5o that {ar and wide thou shalt be known in Paradise
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Tuw WORLD IS ALL A LB CING SuHow

(Helropenin 1eft, R hist betropen)

r .

Drcrlvisn World, thou hast deceived

Me, and before me many more.

Through thee I am of Tim bereaved

Whao once, to win me, suffered sore,

Alack, 1 break finth with myselft Now 1 petition,

Marciiul God, send me for this such true and firm con-
trition,

That this World’s screviee T resipn,

And so with Thy sweet Mother’s aid may win me yet
that everlasting mecd of Thine !

Well for him who on what he was,

And is, and shail be soon, dares think

[e looks in a deceitful grnss

Who from such timely thouprshts doth shrink,

<oridl Tor eternal joys doth not make ready duly,

atnce haw soon death may come there is ng man that
knoweth truly,

This warning T myscll do need

Yot even tho' 1 forpet B surely it were well il other folks

thereto gave heed |
(o
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If & man know, yet will not know,
is own hand deals him death and shame,
I hold such wisdom like the show
Which from the puppets talkes its name. |
While they are worked, strange mavvels there we muy'
discover; |
BRut he who doecs not sec betimes how soon the show is
over, |
How like a dream it fades away,—
He may be sure that, if our teachers do not lie, both
here and there he's gone astray.,
One good [ knew and one alone:
Would that I had that good in sight |
The swectness of that good 18 shown
At break of day and fall of night,
And every Iour between them, safe from all disaster,
Of that same good I pray that my Creator make me
master,
Qur goods are flecting, even as we;
Now give me, Lord, a share of that fixed, steadfast
good, or poor lor ever must [ bel
Whenso the Lord of Lords shall come
And wrathfully demand Ilis due,
Ie shall fulfil His rightcous deom.
Now turn thy thoughts, frail World, thereto |
Be sure, for all He suffered, vengeance then He seekctle
" Let all good men bethink them of that passage where
e speaketh i |
“Ye righteous, go to My right hand !
Ye who denied Me service there, must to the left,
accursed in the fire to stand.”
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I know not any giflts so laiv

As those God grives us Lo possess,

With all owr frailties 1e doth hear,

In that we live in wickedness,

[le gives us life, He gives us wealth, He gives us honoyr,

He grives us hearing, sight, and sense; of what more js

I'Te donor ?

The beasts 1Te gives us, wild and tame,

All things that fly and swim Tle puts bencath onr sway ;
give not to Him, and great’s the shame |

But little while those plersures please

Whereon the world sets highest stove.,.

A life of perfect bliss and ense,

Lo, how it {leets and {5 no more |

e who to-day soars high in bliss beyond all measure,

To-morrow in his dearest joys belike can take no plea-
sure,

This is a gricl unequadled, 1_

That we think nought thercon; yet at the last theres
no tale told of us save “ e is dead 1

L T
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IF'1vi. WORDS
(Shes ol ve frofden st gestall)

LET him who is in merry mood
Look now upon the green, green wood,
And let his heart be gladdened .
To see May's meinic dressed aright
[ colaurs brave and raiment bright,
No more the birds are saddened ;
Their hearts are high, and o’er and o’er
We hear their sweetl notes ringing
F.oud and strong, right musical ;
‘The nightingale above them all
On the green bough is singing,
But sore 1 grieve, as well T may;
A tax of all my wmirth 1 pay,
While still so cold I find her |
Who holds my heart through pood and ill,
Ah, that she lets me sorrow still |
a0 fairly God designed her

‘That 'tis past my wit to think,
)|



.
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- And past my heart’s coneeiving,
Flow yot fairer she might be,

That lovesome Ludy, served Dy me,
Who turns my mirth to grieving,

O ove, sweet Counseilor that thow art,
All hliss he thine, Queen of my heagt,
Sa thou wilt now befriend me
Give counsel, O most lovesonie Toove,
That my distress she may remove
And ald at last may lend mel
Since thou dost hold in bondage fast

My thoughts, my heart's desire,
Come, counsel me betimes, for thou
Art all my hope and comf{ort now,

I burn in thine own fire,

Now if T geeds st leave hey go,

And her fair favour quite loregro,
I'll journey, sad and mournful,
Unto Apulia, woe is me!

Sweet Jady, grace! and do not be
Towards me so harsh and scornful |
A little milder prove at last

And let thy rved lips elearly
Speak to mae five words, no mors; .
Which will enrich my pleasure's store .
“Good {ortune speed thee fairly 17

“(rood fortune now thy journey speed |
God guord thy life and soul at need !
Fonour and fame attend thee
Heaven knows, 1T would heseech thee yet
‘To stay, if prayer, command, or threat
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Of mine had power to bend thee,

But since thy journcy nought muy stop,
Two woeful hearts thou bearest

With thee thither, mine and thine !

Wherefore I ever grieve and pine,

Christ guide thec where thou farest|”



CIHRISTIAN VON HAMLIE

FIER FENT HAVE TOUCHED TIE MEADOWS
(lede woalte das dvr wror spreciien s0lfe)

| wist the Mead could utter words of reason
Iike the parrot in his glass !
‘Then it would tell me what it felt this season
And how overjoyed it was,
When my lady there did pass
Gathering flowers, and hey fadr fect teipped over
All its green and gentle prass,
How geeal, Sir Meadow, must have been your
pleitsure,
When my lady, passing o'er,
Stretehed har white hands out (o prasp the treasure
OF the lovely Howers you bhore |
e Mond, now geant me, 1 implove,
With my fect those self-sime spots to cover
Whare my lady trod before )
sir Meadow, prity thal my hard ot she soften,
Thit lady whom 1 think so sweet | |

broe rlase cap
ANTIRTT 3
114
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So will I wish she yet may wander often
Over you with naked feet,

Then you'll laugh at snow and sleet,

All my heart will blossom like yout clover,
If one kind look from her I meet,
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[, As A DREAM DOTIN FLATTER
(I dem walde silese doene)

Now the little birds are singings

In the woods their carols gay,

Fair flowers in the meadow springing
Bloom to meet the light of May,

So my heart in bliss supreme

Blooms with thoughts her grace engendered ;
Rich therchy my soul is rendered,

As a beggar by a dream,

Oune high hope I ever nourish
When 1 think how sweet she 18,7
That my fortune yet may flourish,
‘Phat she yet will yield me bliss,
Happy in that hope am 1,

Grant me, heiven, its consummation |
This entrancing expectation
May she ne'er to me deny !

Noever could my love deceive me;
I'ree from every fault is she,

T'his dear prospect let her leave me,

While no happicr T may be—
L1



ULRICH VON LICHTENSTEIN. 117

That my bliss may long endure,
That I may not wake up weeping,
But may laugh, the solace keeping
Which her favour would ensure,

Longing and sweet contemplation
Make my pleasure’s greatest gain,

I shall keep this consolation

While she lets me, with those twain,
Come to her and take my rest,

To my heart thus freely granting
Bliss and rapture so enchanting
She nilist be for ever blest,

Blesséd May, thou and no other
Fillest all the world with glee,
Thou and all the world together
Bring no scrap of joy to me.

Say, what pleasure could ye give,
Were my lady dear denied me?
Let her comfort keep beside e,
For by that alone I live!

2, 1.LOVE AND LAUGIITER

(M8 qwar wmbe syl wwir sorgei ¥)
WHERErORY, wherefore should we sorrow 7
Mirth is right.
Al, from ladies let us borrow
Heart's delight |
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Blest is he who wing this treasure
From them: he hath fortune fair.
They must make us fain of pleasure,
Since hipgh honous, too, is there,
Cherish dance and songr and laughter
For their sake !
Who their favour followeth after,
Let him make
Service true his heart's endeavour,
e may prove thereby his worth,
ITe who grudges that will never
See his mourning changed to mirth,
Water quenches every glimmen
Of tha five,
Naver doth the sun prrow dimmer
And expire,
What 1 tell you is no fiction:
[Tavk and make this truth your own |
Worthy men from sore adiliction
Can be freed by women alone,
Lady Love, my heart is yearning.
Wage, al woel
Ifeel how hot my breast is burning |
Chilly snow
~Needs would hurn with all the fervent
Truel that on my heart s ladd,
Love, il thou cunst love thy servant,
Come betimes and lend me aid |
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3. THE PRAISE OF Love
(Vrowe schoene, fronwe yeine)

[LADY fair beyond all measure,

Lady sweet and pure and kind,

Still thy heart beats high for pleasure §
Still Love troubles not thy mind.

‘Once thou learnest Love's ficrce might,
Thy soft mouth, so red and bright,
Straight shall sigh from mora to night.

“ Knight, what is this Love's true nature?

Is it maf? or maid, in sooth?
Tell me of its form and feature.
Never could I learn the truth,
What it is I pray you tell,

Yea, and what it doth as well,
So that I may ’scape its spell.”

Lady, Love hath such ascendant,
And it bears so wide a sway,
LEivery land is T.ove's dependent,
Of its nature this [ say e
"T'is a friend and 'tis a foce ;

It can work both weal and woc,
L.ove is fashioned even so,

“Inight, if pining thoughts and sadness
Love is able to dispel, -
If it fills the heart with gladness,

Teaches grace and courtesy well,
Oh, if Love can do all this,

If its might so sovereign is,
Great indeed must be its bliss.”
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Lauly, Tet e ond its praises:
Love’s reward is full of mirth,
Iappiness it gives, and raises
Men in honour and i worth,
Whomsoe'er it will reyuite,

T'o his heart and to his sight
It dispenseth adl delipht,

“ Knight, how may I win its guerdon,

ITow deserve its favour high?
IF 1T must endure the burden
Of sore gricf—too wealo am 1

Nay, I witl not sufier pajn,

‘Tell m, knight, how shall T gain
Loves reward, for which 1 am fain,”
Lady, let owr haearts be plighted,

L.ove me well, as 1T do thee!
L.eb us twain be so uanited
That one flesh and soul we be,
Be thou ming, 48 1 am thine—

“ Knight, that is not my design,
Ba ye yours, (or T mipe!”



BURKHARD VON HOHINIFELS

PoOOR AND CONTENT
(fei qwil reigen)

“I’LL dance*a measure,”
- Sald a gladsome maiden gay.
“Little pleasure
I1ave I had this month of May.
“But now my term is ended,?
And glad am L.
Now shall my clicer be mended
My heart i high.
I'd rather have a crown of straw and feel I'm
free
Than wear a rosc-wreath, if they set a watch d'er
me}”
“ Ilave compassion,”
Her companion cricd, “ on me,
‘That God did fashion
Me so rich! 1 would that He
Had made mie poor, up yonder!
Oh, were I poor
1.6 the term of service during which she was pledged to stay in her

plnce s the first speaker is u serving-maid,
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Then with you I should wander ;
"Twere merry, sue |
I'd rather have a crown of straw and feel I'm
free
Than wear a rose-wreath, i they set a watch
- oler mel
Sores my distress is
ITere, since my aunt keeps from me
My pretty dresses
Guarded under lock and key, -
She says, if T greow tearful,
‘Toove's in my head |-
‘Love's the cause,’ if 'm cheerful,—
Would 1 ware dead |
['d rather have a crown of straw and feel I'm.
free
Than wear o rose-wreath, if they set a watch
o'er mel”
“ 11 you sorrow,
What avails your beauty fair ?
Come to-morrow
With me!l  Drive away your care |
I’ll teach you---come, he moerry |-
To veap the corn,
We'll stop, if we prrow weary ;
<o need Lo mourn
I'd rather have o crown of straw and feel I'm
fee |
Than wear a rose-wreath, if they set a watch
o'er mel”
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“[ know surely

How to pay her out, you'll secl

I'll pecp demurely

At the youths who ogle me,

She never yet would let me

Smile to a knight;

A lowly swain ['ll get me,

Ier heart to spite|

I’'d rather have a crown of straw and feel I'm
frec ,

Than wear a rose-wreath, if they set a watch
o'er me™”



BURGGRALF VON TLUITNZ

IN A PALACE TOWER
(Ka grienc ein juncvyon ninneclich)

A WINSOME maiden took her way

Where on the tower the Warder stood

“Now if a man stend heve to-day,

Dewr Warder, let thy hewrt be good |

Accost him pently, * Who goes there p?

And he not overbold withal,

But promptly own his right to fare,

[T ‘yes' he answers to thy call,

Show him the cisement then with speed

o0 mayst thou win my fady's meed,”

But little time theceafler sped,

When to the spot the gallant came,

And “Who poes there ? ” the Warder said,

ager his promised hire to claim,
~==%is 1, and love is what 1 crave:

Look up, good Warder of the door)”

“I'he prize of love ye well may have,

But bide without a4 moment more”—

A gracious welcome soon was his

Her rose-red mouth he ‘gan to kiss,
194
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“Ye may not check the rising morn,’
The Warder shrill struck up his song,
“T warn ye, as [ nceds must warn,
Who longer sleeps will sleep o'erlong,
Right loth were I to bear the fault,
If lovers twain should come to woe,
No man may make the day to halt ;

I see the star of morning glow,

Even as 'tis wont, it glitters hright,
Now waken, waken, gallant knight {?
The lady shrank in sore surprise
When so she heard the Warder's lay,

And lovingly she spake, “ Arise,
Dear knight, arise, for lo, 'tis day |
To me o'or other men thou'rt dear;
LLven so do thou toward me incline!
[ hold thy heart beside me here
And gladly will I give thee mine,
Commending thee to God on high.
[t grieves me sore to say good-bye,”

Therewith the gallant bade adiey,
I'rom his dear lady to depart,

Even as fond lovers needs must do |
And sore they felt Tove’s bitter smart,
A swoet exchange they 'gan to make,
And many a kiss between them pagsed.
Her heart on his was like to break,
And in his arms he held her fast;

For after weal comes ever woe—

That knight departed even so,

)
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GOTTIRILD VON NEIFEN

I, TI1IE OQBSTACLE
(N7fe und anchane)

Rise and frozen dew
Iave gripped the heath complotely
Its bright colours gay
Drear and sad are grown,
‘The hivds' carols, too,
(They sang for joy Tull sweetly)
All are hushed to-day.,
And the wood 1 bemoan,--
stripped of everything |
Yet cause of grief still richae
sShe to me doth bring
Who carries in her pitcher
Water {rom the spring; all my thouphts she doth
sululue,
Hergmr | chanced to break,
Just as the spring she quitted,
"Twas a plad surprise
My dear love to see,
No reproach she spalke,

And off my cares all (litted |
190
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Then in loving wise

My sweetheart said to me —

«*Tis your doing, sure,

That such sore trouble meets me,

Much I must endure,

So ill my mistress treats me,

Five times yesterday I was beaten for your sake!l”
“ 1 will set you free,

{f only you'll obey me,

Fly with me and leave her |

Then none can use you ill."—

“ No, that cannotsbe |

I’d sooner have you slay me!

I should lose for ever

My mistress's good will.

A shilling and a smock

She owes me for wages;

I have taken stock,

I'd not sec them for ages!

Let me once get e,  then you'll get your wish from

me|”

2, SUMMER
(Sod el disen sumer leen)

¥ with children I must be
Plagued this summer scason,
And may never hic away
To dance by the linden-tree,
I am vexed with reason |
Oh, I'd sooner dic to-day !
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ITushaby and lullaby |
When will day draw niph? -
Haby, baby, I will rock thee; baby, do not cry |
Take the baby in your lap,
Nurse, and hosh its erying,
If you've any love for me,
Ielp me in my sore mishap |
You along lvom sijrhing
And from cires can set me free,
ITushaby and lullaby |
When will day draw nigh?
Baby, baby, 1 will rock thee; baby, do not cry |



ULRICH VON WINTERSTETTEN

L.osT 1.ABOUR
‘,
(Swiner wil nuns aber dringen)

SUMMER hrings again before us
Trees in leal and birds in chorus;
Flowers are come to clothe the plain,
Forth from winter’s fetters sally
ITeath and meadow, hill and valley
Roses red are scen again,
All the world to mirth is turning;
Only T alone am mourning,
Since my lady in her scorning
Decals my heart such bitter pain,
e who sings a weary time
Disregarded, unrewarded,
Wastes in vain {ull many a rhyme®
To the world I'll make confession
That she lives in deep transgression,
Whom I served so constantly,
All my carcs arc of Jer making ;
"T'is for her my heart is breaking.
9 .
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‘T'hat is what she will not see,

[ow should she do penance ever

She hath smiled upon me never

S0 'tis best that we should sever,

[ shall bid good-bye, and ilee,
Floowho sings o weary time
Disrerrarded, unrewarded,
Wastes in vain full many a rhyme,

Lady, who bheyond all measure

~Onee did hll my heart with pleasure,

Iearken to my last, hriet stradn
You are fair, indecd, yoet heaty
Oft to pride will pay ils duty;
‘This, alas, in you £ plain !
To adady worthicor, sweaeter,
Who can make all joys completer,
I will turn my sonygr, and greet he
Iler now will T serve full fain,
Fle who sings a weary time
Disreparded, unrewarded,
Wastes in vain full many a rhyme.
Worthy Love, thou must be humbled |
Since within thy bouds T stumbled,
Little heed to me thou hust padd,
From iy songs {gret small profhit

"Not a word thou hearest of it.

Never have [ found thine adcd,
With a wound my heart is bleeding,
Which from sparckling eyes came speeding
I received it all unheeding.
Scrvice here were fitly made,
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IHe who sings a weary time
Disregarded,  unrewarded,
Wastes in vain full many a rhyme,
Love, my wounds—I bid thee heal them |
"T'was thine arrow that did deal them
In its swift and sudden flight.,
By two eyes am I enchanted,
Which o’er two bright checks are planted,
And beneath them—what a sight |
Two red lips that burn like fire
Tool me captive with desire:
Nevet shall my love expire;
Through my heart her gaze did smite,
He who serves a lady pure
Well may merit to inherit
IFair reward at last, be surel



REINMAR VON ZWINTTR

1. MARIA
(£ £5f 0] manegrem minnes, leit)

THErEs many a lover likes it ill

If others serve his Ludy and solicit her good-will ;

For he alone would sevve her, only her, for grace and
rreetingr fadr,

Yo Christians, let your zeal e prend,

And haste to sevve sy Lady | seeve her early, serve her
late |

Tror it will please me well, i she will set you free from
all your care,

No servant to another show ill-fecling |

T.ct them shun all lewd thonghits wd evil dealing |

She is pure ;. no impure thought comes nigh her,

True love dwetls with her constantly,

Vrom Dlemish she s wholly free,

Bluest man, who once is kindly greeted by her
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2, NELLE SCUOLE D'AMOR CIIli NON S’APPRENDE?P
(Alle schuol sint gar ein wind)

No schools of ours arc good for aught,
Except that school alone in which we see Love's pupils

taught,
Needs must we grant the palm to that, of such fair

~ lessons is it full,

[ts rod can tame the rudest boor,

So that he undelstands what he ne'er heard or saw
hefore.

Where else hath any man beheld or heard of such a
goodly school ?

Love teaches us fair courtesy to render

Love teaches store of sweet discourse and tender

Love teaches bounty all unsparing ;

Love teaches valiancy of heart;

Love teaches youths to play their part

And in the lists to show a knightly bearing,

3. THE WARDROBE
(IWag cleider vronaven ol an sE8)

WHAT raiment suits a lady best 7
That lesson I will teach you: first of all a snow-white
vest )
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That is, that she love God and hold TIim dear; thig
picce i bravely wrought,

O'er that a gown shall he designed, |

So that both wend and woe she bear with calm and -
cqual mind, KR

Tove be her givdle, and its clasp delight in noble deed
and thought !

Lot Hlonour be her mantle, whose protection

Shall Tide al]l blemishes of timperfection ;

[leor veil be 1aadth that changes never

O'er that a chaplet of so fair a style

That it shall keep her free from guile’

O blesstd Dame, her Gune is fresh for ever |

A4« DIAME HONOUR
(Diw Lr qvas qoilont alsg wert)

[TONOUR of old had such high praise,

IFor otherwise men sought her than they seek her nowa-
ity ;

And whoso darcd to bid her to his house, was held in
honour higgh, '

If anywhere she failed to meet

A hospitiable host, she sped away with nimble (eet ;

No. man wonld dive Lo do her disrespect or show diss
conriusy,

Rut now, should any man show hut a tittle

Of tove to her, in service great or little,

With grateful miea would she regard him,

e
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The smallest boon she prizes much ;
If one will deign to grant hee such,
Down to the ground she bows her, to reward him.

5, GALLINAE TILIUS ALBAL
({ler Llan, ich wil i sipes ;e/}.e.u)

SIR Cock, to you I yicld the prize;

- Right valiant are you, as I oft bave witnessed with these
eyes.

O'er all your wives—and they are not a few—you hold
4 sovercign sway.

L blest with bhut a single wife,

And she has robbed me of my wils and spoilt all joy
in life;

She's mistress in the house, and scolds me if T grow

a little gay.

If I had two, then were my laughter t‘nmhcd!

If I had four, my cheer were sore diminished ;

If T had cight, how could I 'scape perdition ?

They would devour me on the spot,

Sir Cock, yours is a blesséd lot:

A dozen hens you keep in (ull submission |
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0, Tur MARING OF DIy
(Der tiwvel solieof dag woitefelspil)

T11s devil hath invented dice

To capture many souls and make them his by this
device ;

The Ace he made bectuse thece is one single Go
omnipotent, -

[leaven and farth, they both are laid

Within His hand, and after this design the Deuce he
made, |

I'rom the three names ol Christ, our sweet, true Lord,
the Three he did invent,

The FFour he formed in cunning imitation

Of the Evangelists' association ;

The Five, man’s senses ive resembling,

S0 to corrupt and do them wrong

The Six, that he may six weeks long

Lare us from penance by the love of gambling,

7. PERSONAL
(Hon Rine st bin ich peborm

[ cAME to birth beside the Rhine;
In Ausiria passed my youth; Bohemia I have chosen

for ming,
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Mote for the Master’s ! sake than for the land’s, though
both of them are good,

The Master’s good, his land no less ;
Yet there’s one thing in both I'm sore ashamed gf 1

confess:
"is that none, or none but he, pays me the honour that

he should,

‘Were I with®God Himself in holy Ieaven,

I'd deem it wrong and hard to be forgiven,

If honour scant I1is angels paid me,

I’'ve managed now the King to get,

But not the Kniglit nor Castle yet;

His Bishop and his Pawn do nought to aid me!

8, SHIPWRECK
(Diw werlt peliched sich dem mer)

- Trrs world of ours is like the sea,

Which ever waves and rages, high and irrepressibly,

Just s0 waves and rages this our world, and just the'-
same its plight,

As for the heathen, 1 am dumb !

My plaint is that the Christians now to such a pass are
come, |

That they are like to perish, if they be not saved by
God’s great might.

If by such perils they be long attended,

- We shall be shipwrecked ¢'er our journey's ended,

1 King Wenzel I, of Bohemia,
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Weo swim the breakers of transgression ;
1I'hes primates with their erooked staves
FFish bul for gains among the waves,

Nor for the souls i sin make intercession,

9. I AM TIE MASTER OFF MY TATE
(* Beschaffen®™ unt e muoste stn ™)

CUTWAS (ated " and T was to by

With those two, foolish people cloiak their shame that's
plain to see, |

O Was ated " and I was Lo he” to no man’s honour
do despite,

Whaoso neglects his honour due

And loses ity can therefore have no right to blame those
Lwiy,

“lwas (ated ” and P16 was Lo he”; here ’gainst that
plea T come to fight, |

I owas to be” and " Ro for me twas fated Ve

By many an ape b hear those reasons stated,

[11s heart such cheating pleas supplying,

T'hit he does decdys of sinand shame

And sags that Thde is all to blame—

“I'ly not hiw Gaalt 1" By heaven, the (ool is lying |
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10, RIDDLE

(fiin sneller wol gevievier wagen)

A WAGGON, squarcly-built and strong,

Runs swiftly on twelve wheels, and has for ages borne
along

Two and fifty ladies, set in order on it one and all.

The waggon never halts nor slacks,

But presses swiftly onwards in its own appointed tracks.

It is not hewn of woad, 'tis not too short, too long, too
hroad, too sinall,

With constant toil ’tis drawn, where'er its course is,

By seven white and seven sable horses,

Who will tell me now the meaning of this waggon ?

God grant that man a happy year|

The waggon has been told you here,

It runs on till its master puts the drag on.



DER MARNISR

o RIDDTE
(Lche sl cin soader dier die fant)

I NOTE a strange thing in ali lands
Yallow and green its hue doth shine;

[t hats not [eet nor eyes nor hands,

Yot Hves 'mong men and may incline
Lither with rich or poor to dwell.

1t binds men oft, though not with bands:
It sails the Danube and the Rhine;
Lordly raiment it commands,

And with princes drinketh wine,

It slinks where ladies are, as well,

It dieth here and waxeth there; it stirs unceasingly
T'o the first maiden did it slink upon o tree, o
The fourth part of the world it slew,

And still doth slay

FFools dvery day,

A steer sans hom,

[t hath reft mortals not o few

Of bliss, life, soul, and made them mourn-—
What is this crenture, can youn tell 2!

PThe answer seems to be 4 covy,”
140




DER MARNER 141

2. Tur MINSTREL
(Sing ik divn fuden minin lief)

WHEN I'd sing to the {ollk’s content,

The first would hear full fain

- How Dieterich from Berne was sent

The next, of Rother and his reipn

The third would like the Russian Fight; the fourth
would hear of Iickhart's woe;

The fifth, of Kriemhild's false intent;

The sixth would hear again

Whither the folk of Wilzen went

The seventh demands another steain,—

Heime's and Witchen's strife, Sir IEgge’'s death or
Siegfried’s long ago; |

The eighth, again, nought but the Courtly Minnesong
would hear ;

All this is tedious to the ninth,’it would appear;

The tenth, he does not care |

“Now this, now that; now thus, now so; now to, now
fro; now here, now there!

Many would hear the tale of Niblung's treasure-hoard
of old ;

My words they hold

Not worth a doit, U'm told, -

Their hearts are buried in the gold,

As lead thro' marble trics to bore, my song in many an
ear is trolled, |
Thus, much I sing and say to you, though nc'er the

king hath charged me so,




DER TTARDEGGIER

Io JLLUC UNDE NEGANT REDIRE QUEMOQUAM
(Zeh bin dif ciner verte o@ mich nilit erwenden mac)

I AM bound upon a journcy whence nought may turn |
me hack, .

And every day towards the goal T ride along the
track, |

Be it dry or be it wet,

Aye, though the streams be up and overflowing.

I do not fear the murderers, no, not a whil, in sooth,

Nor yet the robbers on the roads; trust me, 'tis the e
truth )

Though kings be wrath and princes thraad,

[ cease not for nn instant in my poing,

Lords, to cheek me, forth may fiwe,

And barons, who above us hold ascendant ;

Iineh to other let them swear,

With thema their doyal vassals tog, down to the last
dependent ;

Nay, all the strongholds on the carth belike might bar
MYy COUISE

Nought couk! mislead mo from the path

Which all unwillingly I take pevforee,
142
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- 2, THE SNARE
- (Low wwirt vil tieye i dyBhen und in strichen oft ersnelles)

IN springe and net full many a beast and bird is taken
lightly ; -

~This comes to pass because they know not where the

snates do lie; -

For well I wot, if they could read the hunter's purpose

a rightly,

‘Never one of ‘all the tribe were caught and doomed to

| die.

Thereby more foolish than the brutes I deem that

© mortals be:

The trap’s two jaws they mark full plain—

The body’s death, the soul's sure bane,

And yet from fears lest they may trip their hearts are
wholly free, |



REINMAR VON BRENNENBURG

1, BEATTY AND CIHARM
(i Liche sue der Schoene spracle Y iol bis sreroerd)

SAID Charm to Beauly: “ Many a good and gallag
lenigrhi : .

And many a gentle lady, too, Thold in my subjection”

said Beauty « “ igher honour stitl is mine by right,

Stoce by the faiy duliphts 1T yicid T prove my worth'’s
perfection,”

Saild Charm: * When I subdue o heart,

[t deems me sweet and Gade as well, and loves me.very
dearly.” |

Sadd Beauty @ # Nay, a thicf thou ar,

While plain to view T show my joys and ever act
sincerely,” | |

oald  Charmv: " Nay, T can lock together two iy

. 1

Mg .
Nor canst thou ¢'er unlock them then, though like the
St

The besuty shine and glow upon thy visage fair,
I po before, thou comest behind, and so 1 lure thee in

Love's snare”
L1



REINMAR VON BRENNENBURG  14¢

Said Beauty: * Since, then, Lady Charm, such power
is thine
O'er the sweet bliss of love, how can it be that thou
shouldst show it
In such strange wise, by making lovers sigh and pine
Beneath thy tyrannous rule? What is the causer |
fain would know it." |
Said Charm: “ I'll tell thee how it is:
No heart can bar me out; clean through the door 1
pass securely.” |
Said Beauty: “If thy plan be this, |
Then praisec and fair renown from far and wide [ merit
surely.”
Said Charm: “I tell thee, sweet and kind as well am I 1"
Said Beauty: “ 1 am justly held in honour high.”
Said Charm: “'Tis I who hold the keys of love's
delight.”
Said Beauty: “I have turned to joy the heart of rnany
a noble knight.” ‘
Beauty and Charm, a couple meetly matched is this,
Aye, better than the ruby bright in the pure gold
imbedded |
Beauty sans Charny must ever lack love's highest bliss
Blest is the man in whose cmbrace the two are sweetly
wedded !
Beauty and Charm to lovers ey s
- Are dear, and dearer yet to hearts in whom Love's fire
is lighted,
i Beauty and Charm win honour’s prize,
- When with true faith that ncver swerves the two are
found united.
10
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Beauty and Charme--that is a lovesome lady fair |

Beauty and Charm~-that is the power dispels all eave,

Heauty and Charm drive all my dismal thoughts away,

For Beauty makes me all clate, Charm glads the heart
a better way |

2, SOULS o Prorrs Dran AND GONE
(HVa sind nne adle die von minnen sungen 6 )

Wnrre are they all who sang of Love in days of yorep

Now most are dead, who brought the whole world
mirth beyond all measure,

Iriend of St Gall, at thy decease my heart is sore;

I pgrieve for thee; thy jests made many o man laugh
out for pleasure,

Reinmar, (il niony miss thy strain ; |

Ior thee T weep; my master of the Vogelweid's another,

Of Love there sang right sweetly twiatine— |

Heinrich of Rugge one, and Neuenburg’s worthy lord
the other,

Von Johannsdorf, and Fredevick of ITausen too,— |

Well did they singr; in song they were good knights
and true,

Walter «f Mctz, Rubin, and one was Wachsmut hight;

Ulrich von Gutenberg, thy song brought many folk a

| deep delight,



TANNHAUSER

I, TUE GRATEFUL LOVER
o | (Min frowe din wil lonen mir)

My lady will reward me,~—she
Whom [ have served this long time past,
You all must thank her now for me,
Since she has proved so kind at last,
She wants me first to ttn the Rhine
Away from where Coblentz doth stand,
And then she'll own herself for mine,
If I can bring her that sea-sand
From where the sun goes down afar
To rest, she'll yvield me all 1 crave,
Hard by that spot there stands a star,
And this my lady necds must have,
I hold this view -
Whatc'er she do,
I cari’t but think it {it and duc,
To guard hersell from me, 'tis true, o she hath
striven,
Save for God in Heaven
There’s no one knows to whom my love is given,
If 'm to win her, from the moon

I first must steal its light away,
147
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Lot me dipg ap the carth, and soon
My service she will richly pay,
{f like a stavling 1 could iy,
She'd do my pleasure, it appears ;
If eagle-dike 1 soared on high,
Qrif 1 broke a thonsand spears
At once, like Gahmuret of yore
In that preat joust at Kanvoleis,)
She'd grant me all that T implore
And 1 should win a precious prize,
[ hold this view,-—
Whatd'er she do,
I can't bul think it it and due,

To guard hersell Trom me, 'Us true,

striven,
Save (or God in Heaven
I'here's no one knows to whom
‘riven,
If 1 can steal the water's rush
From Elbe, she says, she will be kind ;
[ roaring Danube b ean hush,
The goodness ol hev heirt Pl find,
I fivst must felehe ="ty her decreg-ee
ander from the fire;
en will smile on me
me all ay heart’s desire,
snow 1 oean comnpel
21 hivve her word for thige—
et wid the Hlowers as well,
in Lo purlect bliss,

she hath

love s

nee B to Wolliam von Fachenbach’s Hafead, Book il



| TANNHAUSER 149
I hold this view,—

Whatée'er she do,

I can’t but think it fit and due, |

To guard herself from me, "tis true,  she hath striven,
Save for God in IMeaven

There’s no one knows to whom my love is given,

2, VIRTUS rost NUMMOS
(fTie vor a0 sinont min dine alsd daz iy die besten j8jien)

OF old my case was such that men of worth conceded
to me |

I was the best of company; well would my kinsmen

. treat ine,

They turn their backs upon me now, who once were
blithe to view me; ‘ |

And now that all my wealth is gone, I find them slow
to greet me,

I must make way before that man—so altered now my
case is— |

Who once made way for me; before me now he proudly
[Ces. |

Now all are hosts, who then were guests ofwnine and
{ailed me never; ‘

And yet, though twenty years have past, I’'m the same
man as ever,

Now guest, not host, am I; through ups and downs our
life is guided.

If any thinks it nought but ease, let him do just as I did |
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S now that Fortune's rough to me, wherever | may

wander,
My thoughts all turn to Nurcmberg ; "twere a snug place

to dwell in,
For there the people know me well: T should have

plenty yonder, |
While here with strangers I have naught,—'tis simple

truth 'm telling,
Of much I dicd in former yeirs T have repented later
If T had known what now 1 know, wmy wealth might
now he gronter,
[ knew not mine own scif and oft Pve smarted for it fairly:
That's why the stranger to my hounse is bidden now so
rarely,
“Come, go your ways, Sir guest!” say all, and so tlmy

set me specding,
I wot not who would envy me this life that T am leading,

3. TuE Housku-BUILDERS
(Feit dende, exbaoe ieh miv ein Qs nach Lonler liede rdfe)

Now should 1 build myself o house, ns silly folk have
privye] me,

Flore nre the nunes ol those by whom 'm like to be
assistoed @

Siv Newd and Master Work-at-naught will promptly
come to aid e

One Neler-get-on, who knows me well, will likewise be
enlisted,
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Sir Want and Master What's-to-do are servants sure
and steady ;

And many a call is paid me by Sir Loss and Sir
Unready. |

‘And once this troop has built my house and in it I
entrench me, |

Be sure the snow will find a way into the room to
drench me! |



WALTIIER VON MIVTZ,

Thn Frowers' Ihnaier
(Hleten nit div Ofwopten den yewaldt)

Ir the flowers we pluck this victue had,

That tiey varied at theie will,

suiting mien and women well o jll

As the wenrer's heart wits pood or bad;
Women then men's niture imight desery,

Men might judpre of women too

Then would all who were not pure and true,

Have to wear their wrenth of lowers awry,
No such power, alig, do they possoss |

Al who please may pluck them now,

Ho with manny aowreath tat decks o brow

Rudeness, too, is shown and wanfonoess,

”

164 *
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1. DAME FORTUNE
(Niewman an froiden sol versagen)

No man should cver quite despair,
‘Though in hard case he chance to live,
His griels discrectly let him bear
This counsel to myself I give,

Dame Fortune's shyer than a deer,
And is my foe as well, I fear.

1 ever follow up her tread

And near her have I often drawn,—-
Then with her wiles she speeds ahead !

2, CORLUM NON ANIMUM MUTANT
L
(Ieh il urlond von vrinnden wemen)

Now from my friends I'll take my leave
But with my body, not my heart,

I should be loth to have them grieve;
May they be hapq;; for their part!
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May T returnt to find them free from suffering |
Since Mricnds’ departive sueh a bitter griel doth bring,
‘Fhen friends’ return must bring a heart-fele joy no legs,
This comfort stitl shall comfort me in my distregs,
That 1 must journey far away,
And thit s0 soon it needs must be,- -
Who'll tell her what T fain would say,
Who'll grive her precting fade from me ?
That T from her with eager longing 1 depart,
And that 1 love her still with true and constant heart —
Whoso should tell her that, may fortunce fair be his|
I'll never cease to bless him in my hewrt (or this,
“No parting ever bromgrht me doloe
Lake this, now that he Gues from henee,
I grive him all my heart and soul
T'o be his succour and deleiee
And grive him of my pleasures, too, an equal share,
‘That he may win salvation {or us both o'er there,
And though to whoere 1 am his cyes should fudl to see,
Let him gaze with his heart, not with his eyes, at me”




WACHSMUTH VON MUHILHAUSEN

WISHES
( Wi posach ie mannes ougen)

WuErE did ever mortal eye
Sce two lovelier checks displayed ?
Lily-white, without a lie,
Sweetly, featly are they made,
Long and pale and gold 's her hair,
If hers and mine the whole realm were,—
I would give no one ¢lse a share !
From my lady's lips a kiss
Softer burns than any blaze,
Should she prant a mortal this,
ITe'd be happy all his days,
ITelp me wish now, all of you,
That I pet a kiss from her |
Then-—something clse I'll wish thereto!

106
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WIIERE IS IFPANCY BRED?
(1 sudn hoken nivat enpfihen)

Now let mivth possess us wholly,
Knigrhts and ladies, every one
‘Thou shalt quit me, Melancholy,
Now thal 1 have looked upon
All the Toveliness of Spring
For tis May, and in the meadows
Tatthe Bivds are beavd Lo sing,

They rejoice to see the heaming
Sun come o'er the hill to view,
Is there anpht of Jovelier seeming
Than o rose among the dew?
Naupht, except a lady G,
Wi with wonanly prace and sweetness
Precks her ety past compare )

I the eyes Tove hiest abideth
I'hen it enters in the heart,
Strafphtway love {o love confideth,
“T,ove, would T were where thou art 1
This song on the woodland borders

By s little bivd was sung,
1l
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I, DISIATO RISU
(Vil sHesin ﬂ.ﬁ;um, dit hist wmich s0 betavitngen)

SwERT Love, thou hast constrained e so that I
Must sing of that most lovesome lady’s grace,
Toward whom my heart hath striven constantly,
Down through mitte eyes she sweetly glides apace,
To my heart’s decpest chamber softly sped;
Sitice none could ¢'er conceive, save God o'erhead,
Such lovely laughter from a mouth so red,

In Germany or lands where strangers dwell
Was lady ever seen so kind and fair?
Pure as an angel, she is guarded well,
With her can nought in all the world compare,
Where find a dearer lady in her steact ?
Since none could &'er conceive, save God o'erhead,
Such lovely langhter from a mouth so red.

When first 1 saw how sweel she was and pure,
I took her for an angel fair to sce.
Ifrotn her, methought, all joys [ should secure ;
Then did she bind me in great misery,
[ dreaunt not she would cast me in bonds so dread,
Since none could e'er conceive, save God o’erhead,

Such lovely laughter from a mouth so red,
167



KONIG KONRAD DER JUNGE!

J

A CHILD IN YEARS
(lock frosee miclt maniyer bluomen 108

I Jov in flowers red and bright,
Which May will yicld us soon in store,
They stoad bul now in woful plight,
Ifor winfoer brought them sorrow sore,
But now with many a joyous day
Maytide will grive us recompense,

And therefore ol the world is giy.
What help from suminer do /7 et
Aund from the days so lonp and light?

My hopes ol comiort all wre set

On one who grieves e day and night,

‘Lhat Ludy now would prove her worth,

I she woutld mnke me plad of heart 3

When should T eome to rend mirth,
When to my lowve 1 bid grood-bye,

No joy indife is lelt me, none !

PNy fu the ill-datod Conrading who wies defuded al "Paglineozzo in 1268
aned Lsehended o short tinae alter, Tefore T b completad his seventeenth

Lilr,
d 11!
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Alas, for grief I am like to die,

That such a suit was e'er begun |

A strange thing Love to me appears ;
Lady, for this 1 suffer sorely,

That I am but a child in years |



BODIPL,

r

1. GOWS GRACH
(Oh al dey werite par pewallie wer ofn M)

Tuouait over all the earth a1 man held sovereigny
HUHLTS

Though he had powers more marvellous than tongue
could say, |

Though problems never solved he conldd unravel ;

Though  Fortune bore bhim wp aloft to Heaven's
heigh, | .

Though he could mark, and test, amd humber, toa, |
ariprhi |

sch separade star, each graio of ocean prravel y

Aud thoupgh his strongs and valinnt hand _L

Gould Fay athonsind priants low in slaughter B

Thougrh recks and hills it his connnand |

Fell down; though he could win from ecarth and
witler

And aiv and five all they bring forth o

From lowest depthy up (o the sun's hiph station ;

And though a wile of peerless worth

He wadded for his mivth and delectation,
= 10
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One fairer than the fairest, chaste and gentle in
behaviout

And though till thousand yecars were past

His tife should last,—

What were all that, unless he gained the grace of
God, his Saviour? |

3

N

2. THE EMPTY PURSE
(OO tn witnf landen iz erwilnschet waer ein helr)

TrouGH [rom five lands a perfect knight were chosen
forth,

Fair of his face, and dowered with every gift of
worth, -

Gencrous and true and in his promise stable;

~Though he could rhyme and play and read and
wrile,

Could “hunt with hawk or hound, and shoot and
fight,

“And to wicld weapons, one and all, were able ;

Though he were versed in all the lore

Of magic books and arts of necromancy,

Could play the harp, and lurthermore

Sing cunningly all songs of mirth and fancy ;

Though he could cast the stone of weight

Full twelve foot further than it ¢'er was landed,

And boasted of a strength so great

That he could fell a wild bear single-handed ;

11 .
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Though ladies gave him greeting faiv and set higlh hopes
upon him; |

Though all the seven arts through and through

That hero know,-- |

Yet, if his purse were hare of pence, all would be wasted
on him |



DER WILDE ALEXANDER

M, THE ROSnE
(Jern lan ikt wol vsen pflepen)

Wro from his roses wards the rain,
So that their shoots no moisture gain,
ITe cannot tend the rose,

On roses there should fall the dew
And after that the sunshine too;

S0 may their buds unclose,

A rose there is—1 weep her yet |—
Within so dense a thicket sct,

No joys may come anear,

ITer hapless case she must bewail ;
Iler crimson hue will soon grow pale,
Unless the ground’s made clear,

2. DAYS or CINLDHOOD
(ldie Divor b wir fint wiren)

WE were children once together

In the time of summer weather,
169
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And we seampered out to play
Through the fields we took our way,
Violets prew in masses
‘Uhere, mongy griassos
Where the oxen team to-day,
Down we sank in grass and clover,
I remember, 1o discover
Which flower wis the (icest one,
Then our childish faces shone,
With fresh gnulands glancing
In onr danciogr,
o it iy the seasons run |
Then, while yel the sun shone brightly,
Throwgh the bush amd bhrake we lightly
Ran amengy the faie beeeh trees,
Searching Tor wild strawbherries,
There a keeper noted
s, and shonted
R hene, children, i yon please 1"
S0 we stadned ourselves all over,
Picking berries in the cover;
“I'wits o childish pastime dear,
Ihen we beard ivoice souted ¢luear,
"I'wits our shepherd, enlling:
Ot and bawlings -
“CChHdren, there are snakes o here
I the bhrushwond one child darted
With a cry of fright it stated
“ O, a snalie van there by me !
And it bit my horse; now he

l”
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Worn’t get well, no, never !
May 1t ever
~Live in grief and miscry

“{ome now, do not be unruly |

Quick and leave the wood, or truly

Yours will be a wocefut plight ! \

If you linger hece till night,

Dearly youll repent it

And lament it

Run home, then, with all your might
Once, you know, five maidens,! straying

In the meadows, stopped there playing

‘Till the king had shut the door,

Then they wept in sorrow sote,

When the prison-warders

By his orders

Took off all the clothes they wore

]H'

¥

I A somewhat vague reflerence (o the parable of the foolish virgins.



STIINMAR

VINGO pELTLITE CUORAS
(NE2 SE sy 130 fonen gl

SINCE she, whom Pve served so longy,

Waon't reward me for my sonp,

Fook yon, Towill flatter

Ohne who fales my cies swaiy, -

Auttnmn, who the dyess of May

OFF the hougrhs dotly seattey ]

Well | kenow, 10 s an aneient siyine,

Luckless Toverlings the martye's pat aee ever playing, -

That same yoke with them T hove s

Ahal
“Now PH caronse and stay with them no more |
Auntama, o'er the sunny May

[ will-help you win the day,

H or fefesd you e mue,

By your il iy cares have (had ;

Now thit Geboewein b ded,

Your retainer make me

In his place, thongh 1w but o noviee, -

“Look you, Seionnoy, when 1 osee you're fitted  for the

olhice
I
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And well can praise me, so I will |”
Ahal |
I'll sing now till we all have drunk our fill.

Autumn, hark what life I lead |—
THost, come serve us fish | Make speed |
Ten kinds, aye, or twenty | |
(zeese, fowls, peacocks, game, and swine,
Sausages and foreign wine *
Let us have in plenty |
Now pile the dishes up !  Give us good measure!
[ll clear the plates and drink the cups out to the dregs, -

1

with pleasure, :
FHost, give all your sorrows o'er |
Ahal )
There’s nought like wine to ease a heart thats
s0rce,

reely put in everything
Lots of spice and secasoning,
~uch a heat bepetting
~‘That clouds of steam may rise aloft
Like smoke, with every cup that's quaffed,
“And that we fall a-sweating |
Until we [ancy 'tis a bath we're taking, | N |
I our mouths with fragrant scents, as of a druggist’s

making! =~

I[f the wine robs me of my speech,
Ahal

Iost, pour it into me, I do hesecch |
ITost, through me a road doth run ;
Prithee, set good store. thereon,
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Iovery sort of vietual |

Wine enouph to drive iwheed

"That sime roaed would pladly Tee),

I'eotly, twould et e Tt e

With soch o throat a Gr il proose o swallow |

Denrest Aubumn, in your frida as servant lot me ﬁlllowl
My soml s pevehied on o eils of tinge

UV HY

Shies hopped up thers to seape the Mlood of wine |



FRAUILNLOB

I. DUX TFEMINA IFACTI ~
(Addm den Evsen menschen den betrowe eln wipy -

ADAM, the first of men, a woman did beguile;
A woman's wile
Robbed Samson of his vision,
Broupght David to derision;
And Solomon, the loved nf God, thr uugh one came mgh
perdition,
Ahgalom’s beauty 'gainst a woman’s wiles was unavailing,
This {ate the mighty Alexander, too, befell;
Virgil us well |
By woman’s craft was cheated,
IHolofernes defeated,
And Aristotle by a dame was mercilessly treated,
A woman razed the town of Troy and flled the land
with wailing, -
Achilles’ lot was just the same g
The savage Asnhel grew tame,
King Arthur's shame ’
Ifrom woman came
Parzifal sorrowed for a dame.
Since Love has always been to blame, |
Tho' 2 woman burn or freeze my heart, what cause have

I for railing?
169
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FRAUENLOB

a, Goob Counsel,
(I edelon stsen vemgneen, i)

Vi noble Tadies, sweet and kind,
Ureserva your ancient hiph estate |

-And whoso hears no knightly mind,

Ftold him for ever in yowr hate ]l

I courteons heart o knight shall show,

"Fwiaw ever grentle Lindies” way

To grreet him Ladvly every day.,

Divne Fortone shall attond you sol
Dame, sinee thy looks entice and charm,

('I'he e thareol from nadure came)

' teich thee how to eape from hium

Al ever keep thee clear of blame,

Lot not thy looks too forward b,

save where 4 chiste nad virtuous mind

And knightly Learingr thou shadt find ;

Then Tet thy prive be Gur and free |
Now should w worthless ehurl, who ne'er

[ Ll visled lis lite, the prize Lo gain,

Nor in the tourney borne his shave,

A Iy preaees e well obradn

An oue who holdly ventures this,

Aaud il wnd Bineds will prhiudly stidke,

By LTI RARET .t?'.n'i\u&ﬂ.. for Ly Hill{t:,mn

That were a practice muich amiss |
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HEINRICH VON BRESLAU

THE PLAINTIFF
(Leh Rlage divy meie, ick Mage dir, sumerwinne)

I sUE to thee, May, I sue to thee, Stuinmer-mirth, .
I sue to thee, broad and glittering Heath, L
I sue to thee, Clover bright to the cyes, o
I sue to thee, Wood, and Sun that shinest on the earth,
I sue to thee, Venus, sick to death, | -y
My love torments me in such wise.
If I by you werce aided,
I think my mistress might be well persuaded
To guide hersclf by L.ove’s decree,
lor God's sake let me tell you all my sorrow,
And help me 'scape this misery | i
“ How doth she use thee?  State thine ElCﬂlIbﬂf.lOH,
So that we put her not to shame
Without just cause; that is but fair,” v
Her grace [ win in fond imagination,
But if I make a further claim,
She says that while I live 1 ne'er
Shall get from her such treasure ;
And that is death to love's :.;_1*111{3 case and pleasure,

¥
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Ao, that ¢'er 1 apnw her Tace |
'To me, who tove her with a love so faithiy),
She deds discomfort aned disgrace,
“I, May, will issue ovder o my flowers,
The vomes vesd, the Hles whity,
‘T’ ctowe (henwscelves when she s by .
< howill T, summeranirth, use adl my powers
That the suadl bivds, wha prive Qeligriyt,
May ‘wush their soogs, if she beoniphe
“ I, the hrowd Tleath, will wateh her,
And whaen she cames for my bright tlowers, will cateh her
~And hold her prisoner fust,
Be wine dechued by us apon thy lady |
S0 must she show thee grace at Lkt
“ T, Clover bripght, will shine so fiareely on her,
That it her eyes iy fowers shall see,
She'll ook seaquint st such o gl
“I, Woodland preen, will fling my leaves upon her,
L elur shie comue to visit Hl;ﬂ.,
Unless she prive thee preetime Lie"
“ 1, Sun, will pierce with fervour
Lo hesuet aved beadn; ao sunshade shall preserve ber
1from beingr plaged by siteh a heat,
Unless she guit thee of thy bearthadlliction
And show thes love and friendship sweot,”—
T, Venws) i she will not ase thee better,
Will repder hatetud in her sipht
Al things that love hath framed so fair -
Nay, 1 would rather die at onee than let hoey
He parted so frony all delipht,
Though she hath gricved me past compaure,
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“ Lot me avenge thine anguish, | :
And in the paths of pleasure shall she languish
And deem them wearisome and sad,”—

My tender love could ne'er endure such harshness ;
Nay, let me die, so she be glad|



TIERZOG JOHANN VON BRABANT

AT FARLY MORNING

(Foenes meivimer plicns vrae)
r
.

A warly morning 1 arose

On a day in May,

Aned to o plensant orehivd-close

I would yro to play,

Theve D lonnd three nnidens gay

Ones by one they sangr this prle:

Faehatlorifees, haehadovifee, hinbalorifoe |
When [ siny the plants thad sprang

In e ovehiud there, |

And heirkened to the songrs they sang,

Those three maddens T,

My hoeart preesy Dlithe and feee from care,

And 1, ooy must sings this plee

ELieebidJoriter, lsiebadoritiee, hiohidorifee |
Then to ooe T onasde sadate,

The lovelient to view

Rownl her waist my avm [ put

Without more o,

Fain b wouhed Tutve Kissed hee Low,

Cuoth shie then, * Tet by Jot Tl

[ Guebsdorifee, harbadovifee, haebalorifee |

F vy maeasint to sangeprest the pevanspaniipent of aomnsiend instoumiend,
bid



KONIG WENZEL VON' BOHMEN

“] DID HOT BREAK THE ROSE”
(Us hoher &uentiure ein siese werdehest)

Frowm high emprize a glory sweet and excellent

Within me Love to light hath brought ;

I siph for heart’s delight, whene’er I call to mind

How, for love's sweet distress, Love did to me
present, N

Liven as my heart had fondly sought,

A gentle lady, whom I vaunt o'er all her kind ;

Yet is she safe from being wronged by me, I swear,

She gave me bitter woe along with pleasme fair :

'This evermore I nceds must bear,

Who takes it ill, T little care |
"I'was my heart bade me get to know my Iacly deal,

(Blest am I, blest for evermore 1)

My whole desire, my Dbliss complete, mine eyes
delight,

When through mine eyes she came and reached my 11ea1t

in here,

More eagerly than c'er before,
Aye, and too long, I wooed that charming lady

bright,
& 170
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My heart and soul T opaove Lo her o servieg LEUG, e
‘T'o her, from whom my joyecadl took theie rise and (IreW,
She halh made ey my whote life throggeh, :
Gilad, yet T sutker for iU too, |
Ioven e a rosebud, which from oat ity sheath slips
[orth,
Recause it craves the frash, sweel dew,
She offered me her mouth all suprare-sweot and vod,
No bliss that ever mortal won is anght of worth
Compared to that, from her I drew
Such aid and solace; why that hour unequalléd |
Never could mortal man conceive or fully say
What living Dbliss her prace brought to the light of
diny, o
Ploasure with pain wits chited away,o--
T'he plessnre sad, the pain was gray.
With wintonness Love cannol - charge me, surely
not |
Although T held in close embriee
[Ter lovely torm, fresh, tender, denr and sweet,
To wrong her modesty my will ne'er strove a jot,
Save that my ey in ey prrace
Came o my el and enteyed in with love complete,
This will of mine hreought both my hewt and eyes
lindvess |
Wroth wiav iy hody, thad T shunned that sweet caress,
"I'win perleet love that did vepross
The decd, aned Ler pure worthiness,
Now praise (o him, who tends his Tudy even so
As U that dadnty frait el e !
I elid not break the rose and yot 1 had the power,
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i

She held my heart and holds it still, where'er I go.
When 1 recall her, sweet and fair,

Joys comte upon me then in such a plenteous shower
That, for my dear delight, [ cannot speak and tell
That perfect bliss, that dawn of day desirable.

'Wo mortal’s lot could ¢’er excel

Mine, when my lady used me well |



FIADIAUR

THE PROXY
(Acke deh sach ST trinden ol o Rtmdelin)

A1l I saw her fondly pet o little child, :
And that beguailed the pain 1 had,
Round ity neck she put hee arms and prossed it tight,
And ot the sipht - my heaet was prlad,
Ity face hutween her two white hauds she drew,
I'ressed it to her mouth and cheeks, so clewr and soft,
Alack, and oft  she kissed it tfml
~ Straight it did as I'd have done in such a case,
And did embrace her onee agrain,
Well it scemed to understand its wondroys Dliss,
Its joy in this - appeared so plain,
I thoupht, while cnvy In my heaet alit;
“ Oh, now wounld that I that Hitle ¢hild n*nght het
So sweetly she caveswen ("

When I saw the ehild run from her, {llllt,l-. as thought

I rose anel coageht t, i it e,
Sweel it seemed sinee she had closped it in my sight,
And with dedipht I didd the same.

[ pressed it even s she before had pressed,
Yes, anel insed it where hoer mouth had kissed it too,

1ow that went through my heart and breast |
L'y
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People say, my passion {or her must be lessaf.-
Than I profess; “for if love's yoke o
‘Truly hurt me so, I should be sick and pale; p'
Who now am hale;”  so say some follk,
Sore is my grief, though it meet not their eye;
All my courage is sustained by hope alone,”
And were #2at gone, I, too, should die

2. HARVEST SONG
(Lo g€l 2 i die erne

- FAIR girls their way are-taking
To join the harvest throng,
Who's fain of merrymaking,
Should go with them along..
There's many a maid disporting
Terself the troop among;
Now would ye go a-courting, .
Vou'll get vour wish eve long, o
Were there for me a maiden fair,
I’d catch her in the barn-shed there ;
S0 were I quit of all my care.

Good fortune Fate decrees them,®
Whose sweethearts join the train,
The thing that best would please them,
They soon are like to gain,

Brave youths, arise and speed you,
Whose hearts for love are fain |
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'T'he harvest comes to afd you ;
Now hide yo, bvidn and twain |
Then tell them tades, good youths s thereto
Small learpings will suftice for you,
"1 Jike you'll il oceasion due )
1T you i stip up near them,
Thougrh at the et they scold,
Fagbing ere long you'll heiwe them |
Then stories shadl be told,
When, on the straw reclining,
Ther girls e jray mnd Dhold,
"I'will put an emd to piving,
(,_}lli:{‘. ll\'l'.!il' cotnent )fﬂll Ilfl]ll.
Such tiades to tell prood pastime s,
(n that side of the brook mul this, |
'1'o harvest, come ! "Pwill bring you bligs |



DER GUTIR

Tur WORLD'S REWARD
(Hie vor ein werder yitier loc)

A GALLANT knight lay long ago

Sick in his bed; his end was near,

When to his side a lady came,

So fair, he deemed earth could not show

Among all womankind her peer;

He never saw a faiver dame. .

She stood and spoke to him+— Fair knight,

Now tell me how I please thy sight|

Thou, all the days thou drewest breath,

ITast served me well: now am I come and w:ll 1ew'uc1

thee after death.” |

Gold was ber crown ; fair pearls were fspwad

O'er dress and brooch and girdle, too,

‘Then spake he —“ Lady, who art thou?”

“I am the World,” to him she said,

“Thou {rom behind my form shalt view;

.o, this reward I bring thee now!”

Her back all bare of flesh she showed,

Where clostered many a worm and toad,
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Aund like a crrion dop it stank,
© Al 1 he cried, ¥ that o'or thou hadst serviee of mine!”
and weptl and shrank, ~
'This Lady if yo have ot kinowi,
On the World's vassals cast your ey,
Sae how, grown old in yvears, they o)
One's gray, one’s blind, a heggrar one:
Old men on erutches, see, piss hy |
A violent sway the World doth hum, |
Cruel and wrong (alag the day 1)
I.ife, soul, and honotre lost for aye,
Wile, children, [viends, and all hig store
The World doth steal, and o the grave sends lnm wuh
one poor cloth, no niose |
And when his friends have buried higm,
The Warld comes straightway there, to bring
The puerdon scen of that good lanipht,
The tords and worms from every Hinly
18at skin and flesh mrt-lytlmw
To the bare bone,  Now mark this ripht ]
(o Lo the churchyard ) see the and
OFf him ye call your kinsman, friend !
Woeilth, heauty, o, where e they (Town ?
Alhwml. thee rleh us’s wonth, hehold, the World hath
lale) o hegrpad’s hane )
I'hen hivite, for Death draws day by day
Al stape oearer, marching: on
Without a pause towindys us so |
FFor all of us he Dlocks the way,
Leaving us free two padhs adone.
‘Lo bliss or everlasting woe,
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Ye sinners, pray with one accord |
To the pure Maid who bore our Lotd
In sinless, painless birth, that she
May help ‘us to the path that leads to bliss in. all
cternity |1 '
1 The subject of this poem Is wuch more fully and eflectively treated by
Konrad vonn Wiirzburg in his well-known tale in verse, Der* HWelt Lol

(Der wwerlts lon), which was writlen in the latter part of the thirteenth
centnry, and with which $Jer Guter was evidently familiar,



CCHRISTIAN VON LUPIN

WenocoMer BONDIAGE
(Nie refnd, sie vl schBae herzeliche phie)

1'111 holy, hairt's heloved, heantiful, and kind,

And full of prracey—

She solely  dwells sovereipn qoeen within my heart
and mind,

Ier lovely fuce

[ newds must ever lovee o'er siaght on earth,

Sueh red there ne'vr hath been and shadl be never,

As her sweel, small mouth shows forth,

Her smile, her mien, wnd the bright plances of

e ey,

[Ter grrecting swel,

Begruile the heint within s, that in pliad surprise

[ prins to bead,

Nodonbt aan Hnppae ne'er was sieh o sipht ]

Lok, iil’itht*t.!, on her throat and each solt ﬁn;;’t!rl

Notpht in sl e world s soowhite,

INTRIR hev privoner [ shonld never feel aghast,
Bt deem {t prond,
I she wotthl in her white arms then hold me fast,

1ié
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1 never could

On wmy dear oppressor sweeter vengeance
take: - k

I'd kiss her on the mouth and thus address her -—

“See, 'tis for its redness’ sakel”



RICGINNBOGE

THE CTHREN IOPATLS
(Lv pficffen and iv vitter (ribed von fn uft)

Vi peiests and knights, drive from your hearts all
thougrhts ol hate,

Iedse will yo Tive to see your toil and misery great |

Ye should hathink you better of your true estate,

‘The priest, the koight, the femer--those three shonld
form one adlinnee,
The fiurmer for the priest and knight shall plough the
fiehd ' |
The pricst shall save the koight and farmer, lest they
yivkl |

''heir souls o haelly wd e the pallant knight shall
ahyield |

Ihe Gomer wd the priest Trom all who offer them
ANy anee, |

Come nowe ye comrades three in e aliianee |

L, Stole and Sword, yee pive eiwch other suceomr true,

AlL Christendom will padn preat happiness from you,

O Stole snd Sword, the 200 doth adl 1 ouglit to dol

Stand hy each other well, and none can bid you then

delinned |
10



ALBRECHT VON RAPPERSCHWYL

T4IE ASTRONOMER
(Aber hdiget mir der minol)

ONCE again my heart is gay ;
May is here and bloom of May :
See the buds unclosing - .,
On the branches everywhere|
And the nightingale is there,
In their midst reposing.
Pretty prattler of the tree,
ITonoured be thy dwelling |
Blest, too, may my lady bel
Like the birds, she brings to me
Ilappiness excelling,
Ifair she is, as one divine.,
Pray that I may call her mine,
- Ye who fain would aid me!
‘Then upon this earth below
Joys of Paradise I'll know.
Glad at heart she has made me.
With rare colours deftly spread
Her fair form is painted,

Mingled white and brown and red ;
187



188  ALBRICITL VON RAPPERSCHWYT,
d -

With no evil thought or Jeed
I8 hee heard acqualnted,

she who makes me young and old
Tn her power two stars doth hold,
Mark thiv proclamation |
In them T can see full well
What shall come to pass, and tell
"heir interpretation,
In their influence if T M-
Note the marvel of it -
‘Phat shall hap which happen shall:
Just so firy and that iy all,
I'm a trasty prophet ]

1 E l |
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MEINRICH VON MUGLIN

THE 1.0ST FALCON o
(lein frowwe sprach ¥ infn falke &5t miy enpllogen)

A LADY crted: ¥ My falcon’s taken flight
To lands far off from here,
The bird I rearecd so long is now held tight
By stranger hands, I fear,
‘Too slack I left the jesses
That kept him safe and true.
Now, like a nettle, vain remorse distresses
My heart and burns it through,

And yet [ hope he will return 'mon,
Though now so far he roams,
When his plumes break and when his bells are gone
And winter's menace comes "
When hunting-time is over
And all the hedge is bare, _
I1e'll wing his way back to his corn and cober,
And fly no farther there,” '

1890






APPENDIX
o

I G1ve below the réferences to the text of the poems
translated. Ior those prior to Walther, MF., (Des
Minnesangs Friililing) is cited, but I should note that
I have not always followed the reading given there,
TFor Walther von der Vogelweide I take the large edition
by W. Wilmanns (Halle, 1883), for Neidhart that of
Friedrich Keinz (Leipzig, 1889), for Reinmar von
Zweter that of Gustav Roethe (Leipzig, 1887), and for
Der Marner that of Philipp Strauch (Strassburg, 1876).:
Karl Bartsch’s Deutsche Liederdichier des swilften bis
viersehnten fatrlunderts (4th ed,, Berlin, 1g901) is quoted
simply as “ Bartsch,” and Friedrich Pfaff’s Dey Minne-
sang des 12. bis 14, falvlmnderis (Stuttgart) as Plaff.”

ANONVYMOUS : : . 1. ML, 3, 12,

g , , . . 2. M. 6,5,
)y . : .+ 3 MF.6, 14,
. . : , . 4. Bartsch xcviii, 83.

. . .« .+ . B Bartséh xcviil, 170,
- DER vVON KURENBERG . L. MF. 4, 1.

" : . 2, MU, 7, 10,
" . . 3, ML, 8, 17
” . . 4. MI%, §, 23,

5 MF. g, 20

3] ’
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]JLR Wmm ml‘mmnm L PRAE D, 210,
" o Bagtseh Iexd, 148,
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REGENIOUL C Bartsch xceiv. 1.
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- SCATWY L . . Bartsch xev. i,
RUSEEREIRNT MUt;L[N . Hactsel xevii. 37,1

LT have omitted the Gasd oml, ws it secs 1o me, somawhat feebl
atanra ol 1)is EIRLH TN B LK A T TN ]u:nuilti. Bowever, L iy itnd A remstering
here jom |

A Banster, thoapph & Laeked the Tadeon'y wettle,
Wonlitl better it sy wish
On oy heints peseh twonld e content Lo petthe,
What profivs mie the fib
That s the 1||*t.'ji aa leth
And never has heen vanpgnt
‘Ihe hivd, though aeer o royul, that frecly fileth,
Ll wvadl we wugthe”
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