The Faithless Crusader
(From The Scotsman)

Oh, a bold English man at arms resolved to take the Cross

He’d sail to the Holy Land with Richard for his boss

He left behind his lady love, a girl most fair and sweet

He swore he’d ne’er return until the Saracens were beat

Ring-ding-did-a-little-la-di-oh, Ring-di-diddly-eye-oh,

He swore he’d ne’er return until the Saracens were beat

Ere he left, his lady said, “I bid you, love, take care

For I have heard the Moorish wenches are both wild and fair”

Said he “then give me something with which to pass the time

So ‘til I return to Christian lands, I’ll be ever thine”

Ring-ding-did-a-little-la-di-oh, Ring-di-diddly-eye-oh,

So ‘til I return to Christian lands, I’ll be ever thine”

The lady turned, then turned again, a flute held in her hand

“Love, learn to play this flute right well while in the Holy Land

And think of me each night, love, as you this flute do play

And if you do just that, love, you’ll never go astray

Ring-ding-did-a-little-la-di-oh, Ring-di-diddly-eye-oh,

And if you do just that, love, you’ll never go astray

Four years the knight did travel, from Jerusalem to Tyre

With Christian and with Moorish lass he slaked all his desire

At last, the Holy Land secure, he took ship and he roamed

To seek once more his lady love and the comforts of his home

Ring-ding-did-a-little-la-di-oh, Ring-di-diddly-eye-oh,

To seek once more his lady love and the comforts of his home

When the faithless knight reached English shores, straight to his love he came

He asked her to lie with him, his faithfulness proclaimed

The lady softly smiled, and in whispered voice she said

“Let’s hear you play that flute, love, and then we’ll go to bed”

Ring-ding-did-a-little-la-di-oh, Ring-di-diddly-eye-oh,

“Let’s hear you play that flute, love, and then we’ll go to bed”

