The Thief (the Dagger of Nye)

Into the Faerie Realm there came a Thief

a thief, a thief, a black-hearted thief

Looking to steal from those he called friends

Scouting for treasure with false innocence

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

At first he was cautious and took only food

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

But no one cared, they shared all their store

They even asked if he wanted some more

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

He then grew emboldened and went for the beer

a thief, a thief, a black-hearted thief

His friends noticed naught, so he went for the wine

That lack was discovered, but blamed on lost time

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

He saw what he wanted - a Lady's jeweled knife

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

He saw where her belt lay, so carelessly tossed

Come darkness he snatched it, and laughed for her loss

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!
♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

With his spoils well-hidden, he went to his friends

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

He found them all laughing, and when he asked why,

They said  The Lady is missing the Dagger of Nye!

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

I know not this dagger , he answered, confused.

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief
They said, It's a trap to find those that would steal,

Don't worry, it comes back - and they eventually heal...

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

The thief was undaunted, and planned more to take

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

His plans were undone before they began

He kept tripping and falling wherever he ran

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

The knife slipped and then cut his hand to the bone

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

That day was bad, but the next day was worse

By the third day he truly believed in the curse

the faeries will get you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪

Limping and swearing, he took the knife back

the thief, the thief, the black-hearted thief

He returned to his friends to steal what they had left

And King's guards informed him, You're under arrest!

the faeries, they got you, you black-hearted thief!

♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♫♪♪♪♪
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