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What then is love but mourn ing?- What des sire- but a self burn ing?- 'Til she that hates doth

a
d 44 k k

s ks k k k z ks j ks ks k ks d k
s k d k z ks j k d ks ks k k

a
d 44 jj
jk z ks

k
kk
k
kk k
j
jk d k jd jj

j
k
kk k kkd k

k
kj
j

k kkd j
j
kd k j

jd jj
k
kk d kk
k
kk
kk
k
kk k

love re turn,- thus will I mourn, thus will I sing, come a way,- come a way- my dar ling.-
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