Wyff alle dywwe respect fore Laurd Hawse-o-Mann1
(Wyff footnotes)2

Wistric, this is stupid stuff, 
My lady sayth to me3
Of dictating she's had enough, 
But I know not how to screeve
Yet she hopes letters I'll work out4
And in so doing shut my mouth 

Wistric, thou art full a git, 
My friends gently declare5
You have not a jot of wit
For all you fill the air
You're dumber than a herd of cows
Please do take the Trappist vows6

Wistric, thou art now a Lord7 
Please act like thou oughcta
Ay, mine ears have heard the word
But there's no prima to nocta8
(They say that Lords have grace an' chiv'ry
But I know else, I've read my hist'ry)9

Thy jest, Wistric, is soft as lard
Not pointed like a lance10
Be like Fishboy or the F'Bard11
Get your mind out of your pants
(I think the fuhBard's lance, it swishes
But you might have to ask his missus)12 

Wistric, just give up this jest, 
Sayth a brewer, wot 'e brooze13
Then people will like you best, 
It's a skill that you can use
For mead does more than 'splaining can
To justify dud lines to man14 

Wistric, thou have but rare good jokes
I can count them on one hand15
Give up your attempt at bon mots
Remove them from this land!
Instead learn thou to play the flute16
And in so doing, be thou mute 

Wistric, thou art banished
Or so would say their maj
Had I a one-liner chann'ced
Some sense I yet still haj
My humours17 are but sole my own
And should not vent so near the throne

Try as I might I stir no hearts 
Nor lighten any heads
So I have learnt another art
I'll stab people instead18
And when you are all like fish gaff-ed
I bet that then you'll wish you'd laugh-ed19


1See A.E. Housman's "Terence, This is Stupid Stuff", and many thanks to me dear mother and father who inaugrated each new libation with the solemn intonation "Malt does more than Milton can to justify God's ways to man". I dunno who this Milton is, some Biblical apologist wot like wonders from town to town and preaches at us from in front of the Caffedral. Mmmmm... Caffe.
2Like this one!
3Cite: Personal interviews, Lady Sunneva de Clee, from AS XXIX to present
4Like she has
5Cite: Personal interviews, Lord Girard le Bourgoignon, Lady Guenievre de Monmarche, AS XXXVIII to present 
6Trappist Monks take vows of silence, allegedly Cite: Wikipedia, bitches
7Cite: op.atlantia.sca.org Oh, wait, no, a certain Court Herald I know hasn't gotten around to that yet (Jan 6th, 2007) 
8"Prima Nocta" being the right of lords to boink the new brides and/or livestock of the local dirty stinking peasants. Cite: Braveheart
9Cite: The Crusaders in Byzantium. The Crusaders in Antioch. Hell, any instance of more than two male gentles in armor in a city more than a half a days walk away from their castle.
10Cite: Personal interviews, Baron Alejandro de Something or other, you know, tall bald guy. Quote: "Wistric here takes an approach to humor like hunting squirrels with a shotgun." Whatever that may be.
11These in no way, shape, or form refer to any persons, now, previously, or in the future living.
12See footnote 11, and to add emphasis, I swear!
13Cite: Personal interviews, Lord Girard le Bourgoignon, Baronial Brewing Champion of Windmasters Hill 
14See footnote 1
15Cite: Personal interviews, Lady Rebecca of Buckston. I now am up to 4.
16flute Recorder
17humours Farts
18He means fencing, really! 
19We hope.
