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1

Ah! how sweet it is to love
Fairest isle
Hears not my Phillis how the birds

. If music be the food of love
. If music be the food of love

If music be the food of love
[ see she flies me
Nymphs and shepherds come away
With sick and famish’d eyes
O solitude
Pious Celinda goes to pray’rs
Retir’d from mortals’ sight
Tell me, some pitying angel
(The Blessed Virgin’s Expostulation)
The fatal hour comes on apace

When I have often heard young maids complaining

2

Cupid, the slyest rogue alive

Dear, pretty youth

I attempt from love’s sickness to fly

Lord, what is man?

Man is for the woman made

Music for a while

Sawny is a bonny lad

Not all my torments

Now that the sun hath veil’d his light
(An Evening Hymn)

Oh! lead me to some peaceful gloom

On the brow of Richmond Hill

She that would gain a faithful lover

The cares of lovers

Sweeter than roses

Thus to a ripe, consenting maid

"Twas within a furlong of Edenborough Town

[> <o ) RN N

10
13
18
22
25
30
36
38

40
48

10
12
20
22
25
26

28
34
38
40
42
44
49
52



