Ay me, that Love Philip Rosseter
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Ay me, that Love, that Love should Na- ture's works ac-
Yet her, yet her de- form- ed thoughts she can- not
. LT . [ T T
1 a a
a b a a I e g a e
2 b QO a b pel b o a o)
X5 r r r
Z O a r a r
L pe) r a
- | | -
& o1+ sp i rer it r + |o-
I I I I
v cuse, Where cru- |el Lau- ra s‘ltill her  beau- ‘Ly VIEWS;
see; And that's the  cause she is SO stern to me.
I o .rrr rrrerro0
a a r r ar el r  a
a 3 e a Q a ke S b a e
r £ £ pS) £
r e r a r a r e
r r r °© r
a a
\
P ——— — P F o ° - —=
A\NVJ | | | | |
J I T
Ri- ver, or clou- dy jet, or Ccrys- tal  bright, Are all
Vir- tue, and du- ty can no fa- vour  gain, A grief,
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but ser- vants of her self- de- light.
O death, to live and love in vain.
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A Booke of Ayres (1601), #13. Encoded and edited by Sarge Gerbode.




