New Mexico Quarterly

Volume 31 | Issue 3 Article 4

1961

Ballad of the Cool Fountain

Edwin Honig

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq

Recommended Citation

Honig, Edwin. "Ballad of the Cool Fountain." New Mexico Quarterly 31,3 (1961). https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31/
iss3/4

This Contents is brought to you for free and open access by the University of New Mexico Press at UNM Digital Repository. It has been accepted for

inclusion in New Mexico Quarterly by an authorized editor of UNM Digital Repository. For more information, please contact disc@unm.edu.


https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31/iss3?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31/iss3/4?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31/iss3/4?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://digitalrepository.unm.edu/nmq/vol31/iss3/4?utm_source=digitalrepository.unm.edu%2Fnmq%2Fvol31%2Fiss3%2F4&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:disc@unm.edu

204

Honig: Ballad of the Cool Fountain

Ballad of the Cool Fountain

(After the Spanish
Romance de fonte frida)

Fountain, coolest fountain,

Cool fountain of love,

Where all the sweet birds come

For comforting—but one,

A widow turtle dove,

Sadly sorrowing.

At once the nightingale,

That wicked bird, came by

And spoke these honeyed words:

“My lady, if you will,

I shall be your slave.”

“You are my enemy:

Begone, you are not true!
_Green boughs no longer rest me,
" Nor any budding grove.

Clear springs, when there are such,

Turn muddy at my touch.

I want no spouse to love

" Nor any children either.

I forego that pleasure

And their comfort too.
No, leave me: you are false
And wicked—vile, untrue!
I'll never be your mistress!
I'll never marry you!”

—Edwsn Honig
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