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3. To all save me is free to live or die,
To all save me remaineth hap or hope,
But all perforce, I must abandon it,
Sith Fortune still directs my hap a slope,
   Wherefore to neither hap nor hope I trust,
   But to my thralls I yield, for so I must.

2. Each hour amidst the deep of hell I fry,
Each hour I waste and wither where I sit,
But that sweet hour wherein I wish to die,
My hope alas may not enjoy it yet,
   Whose hope is such bereaved, of the bliss,
   Which unto all save me allotted is.
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