Lady Jennifer of New Mexico
One day whilst in casual study,
I came across an image of Lady Jennifer of New Mexico,
I could not believe my eyes,
For until that moment I had never seen such beauty.

I sent letter that I wished to meet her,
And saddled up my horse and set forth,

Across land, forest and sea I travelled,

Always looking to the west where I knew she was,
Until one night I reached her fair land.
I looked up at the North Star,

And with the wind behind me, continued west.
Many day did I travel until till at last,

I saw a sign marked Albuquerque,

The morning sun beat down on my back,
I approached the town and in a park did see,

A young gentle lady sat beneath a tree.

Her golden hair flowed in that morning sun,

Her eyes gazed down to a book,

I dismounted my horse and began to walk towards her,

She looked up and said good morn Sir,

Her eyes caught mine and I fell into a trance
I did not know what to say or where to look

You look troubled Sir, what be the matter?

I kneeled before her and looking deep in her eyes,
I told her that my journey had come to end,

And introduced myself as Sir Thomas from Bedford County.

Looking intrigued she smiled and said,

Come hither and sit by me, 

I sat down and noticed a fragrance so sweet,

‘Twas sweeter than all the flowers in the park put together

I looked again and noticed her beautiful smile,

My lady, I said, I have travelled a long way to meet thee,

I followed my heart for you to see.

I never imagined that such beauty, elegance and style existed,

You flatter me she said and shyly looked away,

Nay, not I,
I took her hand and said

With this hand I request of thee,

To give me chance to get to know thee,

To show you that my feelings be true,
To make you happy from hence forthwith,

To rise with you, where angels do go,

Lady Jennifer got up and said,

Arise, Sir Thomas, we must talk some more,

Come forth and explain to me,

What makes you different, worth to be?

We walked hand in hand through the park,

And I opened my heart and told her what she meant to me,

Tumbleweed crossed our path

Your travel may not be in vain, my Sir,

But come let’s from hither go and let’s explore,
Each other’s nature and our compatibility,

Then we’ll decide what will or won’t be.

