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There is no tower in German lands
Which bears sweetness and beauty
White and red, like rose or lily.

In a shield of loyalty.

The beam of your goodness
Shines more than the pole star

On every human creature.

A comely body, dainty, simple and neat.

A demeanour full of all honesty.

If I love, serve, praise and honour you.
It is no wonder, for in truth

You have so surpassed all

That you are the sovereign flower

Of every human creature.

So I should be forever cured
And never more have grief.

If your noble and gentle heart.
Courteous, frank and full of pity
Knew that in humble desire

My heart strives to serve you
Over every human creature.



