
Hey down a down 

Ne'er trouble thyself 

Be unto me 

Farewell false Love 

The Eagle's force 

If women could be fair 

Like as the doleful dove 

O ye tender babes 

When shall my sorrowfull sighing slade 

Fond youth is a buble 

Fly Love alof 

Happy, Oh Happy He 

Ay mee, Can' every rumor 

My thoughts are winget with hopes 

Unguiet thoughts 

Sweet Heart Arise 

Dona ill vostro bei viso 

Dona ill vostro bei viso 

Come away, come sweet Love 

Now each Flovery Bank of May 


