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There stood

B¨

a young maid and she
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drew
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wat ter- all up
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and
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out of the deep
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cold well
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Then came
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a young
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man -
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Oh lovely young maid, oh beautiful girl
Why stand you here so all alone
Will you be my own dearest wife
And come with me home for the rest of your life

Your dearest wife I surely shall be
If you will fetch for me roses three
Three roses so new they grow this year
But stand so strong on their own roots

The young man he past forest and sea
He could not find her roses three
He rode, he rode o’er mountain and moor
Until he came to a painter’s door.

If you are in there pray come out to me,
And paint me a picture of roses three
Three roses so new they grow this year
But stand so strong on their own roots

The painter he painted those roses three
And the young man has taken his marriage fee
Oh joy, oh joy my fair lady gay
Three roses I bring to you this day

The young maid she saw those roses three
And her face it smiled so gently
I did those words so say in jest
And I thought that you’d laugh at my silly request

In jest I said this, in love you did go
To find my roses all in a row
Now I am yours and you will be mine
From now this day to the end of time
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Det stod en jungfru och öste vatten
allt ur den djupa brunnen
kom så en unger sven ridande
och hälste den jung frun sköna.

Wäne Junfru och sköne Jungfru
Hwy stå j här så allena
Willen j wara myn hieteligh kär
Och följa migh öffuer hedhe.

Eder hierteligh käre iagh wara will
I hempthen migh tre Roser
The som äre wåxne j thetta här åår
Och stånde på syn egne Rötter.

Wennen ridher bärgh och djupan dall
Och kunne the Roser ey finne
Ridher han sigh för målare dör
Och målre war ther inne.

Ästu här inne så kom här vth
Och måla migh tre Roser
Rätt som the woren wåxne j thetta här åå
Och stugå på sin egne Rötter.

Som yngersuen the Roser fick
Leyt han sin gångare springa
Frögden edher frögden eder sköone Junfru
The Roser haffuer iagh funnith.

När Jungfrun hon the Roser fick see
Dock  begynthe hon till att quidhe
Iagh Hafuer the orden med skemthen sagdt
Jagh trodde tw skulle icke så meena.

Haffuen j thet medh skemthen sagdt.
Till Skempt will iagh thet tagha
Jagh är edher och j blifuen myn
i alle wåra lyfs dagar.
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