
Svartsot, Sk?nne M?er
[Pretty maidens.
A song about a man who likes women, all kinds of women! It doesn't matter what colour their hair is, their profession or to whom they are married. He also has a habit of getting his way.]
Udi engen ved  flod,
Bondens yngste datter stod.
Hey!
I sknne mer!
Hey, jeg l med hin vnne m,
Mellm hendes silke lr,
I staldens duftende h,
S rdt som rust var hendes hr.
Sknkestuens sknnes ts,
I  stald slap barmen ls.
Hey!
I sknne mer!
Hey, jeg l med hin vnne m,
Mellm hendes silke lr,
I staldens duftende h,
S rdt som rust var hendes hr.
Smukke tser, sknne mer,
die frkner, usle skger.
Ud til stadens smalle strde,
Smedens viv i dren sad.
I sknne mer!
Hey, jeg l med hin vnne m,
Mellm hendes silke lr,
I sengens duftende h,
S sort som kul var hendes hr.
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