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Adagio (q = 66)
2. Recollection
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Allegretto (e = 96) 3. Shepherd's Song
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would'st


pos



sess

  
-

 
Be comes,

  
-

 
be comes

  
- in wish

    
my own,

  
Be


comes


- in
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wish


my own,

  
Be comes

 
- in wish

 
my own.

   

               
 

f

 
p
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text from ShakespeareLargo assai, e con espressione (e = 92)
10. She never told her Love
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She


ne

 

ver- told

 
her



 
p

   
p

              
f

   
 

p
   


p
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love,

 
she


ne

 

ver- told

 
her love,

    
But let

 
con ceal

 
- ment,


-


like


a



 
      

 
fz


p
    


  

  
          

pp
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worm


in

 

the bud,

  
Feed


on


her


da

 

mask


-

 








              

dolce e p
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cheek;

   

           
f

                         
p

        


            

27



  
She


sat

 
like


pa


tience


-


on

 
a


mo






nu- ment

 
- smi


ling,


-


p
                    


  


p dol.

 

                 f    
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smi


ling


- at grief,

    
Smi



ling,

 


-

   
f
                   

p
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smi


ling


- at


grief.
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Allegretto (e = 120) 11. Piercing Eyes
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Why asks

 
my fair

 
one if

 
I love?

   


p
      

   
  

    
p

       
f
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Why,

 
why,

 
why asks


my

  
fair one

  
if


I love?

 
Those eyes

 
so pierc


ing

  
- bright

  
Can



  
 

p

 
            

  


p
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ev' ry

  
- doubt


of that


re

  
move,


- And need


no

  
o ther

  
- light,

  
And need


no

  
o ther

  
- light,

  
And



                  
p

   
f
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need no

  
o ther

  
- light.

       
Those eyes


full

  
well


do




p

      
f

           
f
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know my

  
heart,


And all


its

  
work ings

  
- see,

    
E'er since

 
they play'd

 
the con

 
q'ror's-




f

                     
   

  
f  
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part,

      
And I


no

  
more was

  
free,

  
And I


no

  
more was

  

                    
p

         
p

      
  

f
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free,

  
E'er since

 
they play'd

 
the conq'

 
ror's- part,

   

                    
cresc.

       
f
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And I


no

  
more was

  
free,

  
And I


no

  
more was

  


p
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free,

 

And

 

I no

  
more



was

  
free,

 

And

 

I no

  
more



was

  
free.

  

                         
f
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Adagio 12. Content
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1.Ah

2.When


me,
in


how
her


scan
sight

 

ty
from

- is
morn

 
my
to


store!
eve,

 
Yet,
The


for
hours

  3  
my
they

self,
pass


-

  3 
I'd
un

 3 3

-

                                 3

3 3 3 3 3 3
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ne'er
heed



-
re
ed

  
-

3

pine,
by,


-

   
Though

No


of
dark

 
the
dis


flocks
trust-

that
our

  
3

whi
bo-

ten
soms

 3

-

     
f

             
p

         
3 3 3 3 3 3
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3

3 3 3
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o'er
grieve,

   
Yon
And

plain
care

   
one
and

lamb
doubt


were
far

  3

on
dis

ly
tant

  
3

-
-

mine,
fly,


one
and

3

    
          

f

       
cresc.


3 3 3

3 3 3

  
   

3

            
3 3 3 3
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lamb
doubt

 
were
far

p

 
on
dis

 
ly

tant
-
-

 
mine.
fly.

     
'Tis for


my

  
3

love ly

  3

- maid a

  
lone,


-

 
This


3 3

  
p
  

                            
3

3 3

3

3 3

3

3

                         
3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3
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heart

   
has


e'er


am

f
bi


- tion


- known,

  
This

p

heart,

   
se cure

 
- in


its


3 3

  3 
   

f

      
p

       
3

3 3 3 3 3

3 3
3 3 3 3
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3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3
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trea


sure,


- Is bless'd

 
be


yond- mea

 
sure,


-

3 
This heart,

   
se cure

 
- in


its

3

trea


sure,


- Is

3

bless'd


be


yond

3

-

3 3 3 3

                        3

3

3 3 3

3 3 3

                      
3 3 3 3

3 3 3
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mea


sure,-

 3  
Nor en

 
vies


- the

3

mo


narch


- his throne,

  

the

f

mo

 
narch


- his


throne.

  
This


3 3

              

f

  
p
           

3 3 3 3

3 3 3 3

                      
 

3 3 3

3 3 3 3
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heart,

   
se cure

 
- in


its


3

trea


sure,-

   
Is bless'd

 
be


yond


3

- mea


sure,-

  
Nor

pp

3 3


                    

pp
              3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3 3
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en


vies


- the


mo


narch

   

- his throne.
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