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Henry	Purcell
(1658-95)
From	:	The	Fairy	Queen,	Act	III

If	love's	a	sweet	passion









 
















14

10 

 
 






 

  



 













 





 













 





 













 







    



 

  





    

        


















 

 

 

 

 

 






But

co-

I
oh!

I
dis-

fer

some to

sure,
so kind

suf

when

pleawith why should

By

when

or
prove,

my
mis

at
ing ver

comI

grieve
will

'tis
take
fate,

blest

inplain,

doesshe

her

how I'm

know

Since

I'm
suf
oh!

I

her
in

verco
'tis

with
blesthow
plea

know
dis
I

to
when

fer

missomeBy

kind
should

prove, take
fate,

But
Since

plain, my
ing
at

so
whysure,

or grieve
will-

she
com

when does
I

suf-
oh!

prove,

I
so

plain,

why

her
or

Since
But

sure,

'tis in

when

take
grieve at
will

does

ing

plea

co

blest
comwith

I'm

my fate,
mis dis

kind
fer
how

knowI
verto

when

I
she

should

someBy

in

so

'tis
co

com
does

know

I

dis

she

Iwhen
to

blest

will
grieve

how
fer

some

I'm
with

By

why

her

plea

or
prove,
plain,

kind
should

ver
at

sure,
when

take

But

ing

Since

my

suf-
oh!

I

mis
fate,




2









18

22 
















 





















  



 









     











  

  



 



 





  

 





 

 









  


 

  

  

 



 

 


























 

 
 

 

 

 




 


her
thesois

re- veals all
soft

she
is

o
bothat and

what
me
thereyes

once
tell
it

each
heart.wounds

ther
ckles

ingso
in

Yet pleas
vingstri

That ti
nei name.

my
dares

pain
hidelove.

vain? the

ourAnd
dart,
flame,

toWhen

name.

love.
vain?

hide

and
what

Yet

heart.me

stri

ther
my

ing painso
vinginWhen

pleas

nei

the
her

is
all

dares
ckles

flame,
dart,

And
That

soft
veals

our

re
sois

she

ther
at once

eyes tell
it

each
both wounds

o
ti

to
the

nei
ckles

is

name.dares
heart.

love.

my
ther

vain?

me

Yet so
When in

ti
whatther
andat

so
she re

soft
veals

is the
all her

dart,
flame,

That
And our

pleas

once it
eyes tell

both wounds
each o

hideto
painthe

vingstri
ing

heart.
each

she
so
re

o

soft
veals

is
all

the
her

dares
wounds

is

mydart,
flame,

That both
tellAnd

at
our

itonce
eyes

ckles
name.

vain?
love. When

Yet so
in

ti

pleas

what nei
and

stri

ther

ing

me

ving
the
to

pain
hide

ther

dim.

cresc.

dim.

cresc.

cresc.

dim.

dim.

cresc.















3










