La Badessa





Anyone who wasnts to hear


the tale of the abbess,


come dance now, and I will tell you


what happened to her.





The convent was a large one, well stocked


with little nuns. They are the best of


victuals, so they were gay and pretty.


And their little breasts were whiter than


snow or sugar. These little nuns were


well formed in bosom and hip.


And as for Mass, well, they didn't worry 


about that too much.





(chorus) 





Their abbess was a well-born lady


of great apparent piety,


although it is true that sometimes


it bothered her to be kept waiting.


She hid her own particular sin


quite wisely,


so that no one ever knew


what she was doing.





(chorus)





One night htis noble lady


was in bed together with a lover,


who would come there very stealthily


so as to avoid every evil thought. He gave


himself to the abbess completely, not for


evil, you understand, but for pleasure.


Meanwhile another nun let her lover in


through the wall to be with her.





(chorus)


 


There was moonlight that night,


so the transgressor was observed


by one the other nuns


who was wise to her game.


and she was not slow to holler:


"Help, help, a man! a man!


Sister so and so has taken a man


to her cell for sure."


 


The abbess was in a great hurry then,


to get to the sources of such a disturbance.


She could not find a towel or cap


or headband in all the ruckus; finally,


thinking she had found her wimple and


veil, she grabbed up the underpants of her


lover, clapped them on her head, and ran


hurriedly out to confront the sinners.





(chorus)





"Where is the ill-born girl," she raged,


"who's committed such a sin?


Now she'll be locked up but good,


for she has well deserved it."


The other nun replied: I have sinned,


but you should adjust your veil!"


And when the abbess reached up to do so,


she felt the drawers on upside down.





(chorus)





You can imagine what laughter there was


at the sight of two leggings


sticking up from the head


of a pious abbess.


They all said: "If she had wings,


she'd look like an owl."


So they mocked her, and she made haste


to escape from their merry midst





This tale I've told for my good pleasure


and to show what happens to one who


reprimands others. Speak well and


respectfully of others; be careful what you


gossip about, and don't raise an eyebrow


at every rumor you hear.


And don't be quick to condemn,


as was the abbess.











