
Deo Gracias Anglia  (The Agincourt Carol)
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gra cious- God He save our King, his peo ple and- all his
dukes and earls, lords and bar ons- were take and slain, and

 for sooth,- that knight come ly,- In A gin court- field he
went our King with all his host Through France for all the
set a siege, the sooth for to say To Har fleur- town with

King went forth to Nor man- dy,- with grace and might of
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well be- ing;- Give him God's lyfe and good end ing;- That
that well soon, And some were led in to- Lon don- With
fought man ly;- Through grace of God most migh - ty. He had
French  boast. He spared no dread of least nor most Till
roy    al ar ray;- That town he won and made af fray- That
chi val- ry.- There God for him wrought marv lous- ly- Where-
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we with mirth more
joy and mirth and
both the field, and the
He come to A-
France shall rue till
fore- Eng land- may
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safe ly- sing:
great re known.-
vic to- ry.-
gin- court- coast

Dooms  day-
call and cree. De o- gra ci- as.- De o- gra ci- as- An gli- -
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