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1. 25 My love she mourneth Choir
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My love she mourn’th for me, for me, my love she morn’th for
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me; a - las, poor heart, sen we de - part, mourn ye no more for
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me, for me, My love she mourn’th for me, for me, my love she morn’th for
Lo - ves dance, sith that our chance, Of ab - sence needs must
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me; for me; a - las, poor heart, sen we de-part, mourn ye no more for
be, must be, My love, 1 say, your love do way, And mourn no more for
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me, for me, In It is  no boot To me heart root But
me, for me,
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an - guish and pi - ty, Where - fore, sweet heart, Your mind re - vert And
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mourn no more for me. for me. O her kind - ness, O her gentle - ness! What
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said she then to me? to me? The God a - bove Her should not move And
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mourn no more for me. for  me. Her
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for to say I took this way I disp - raised her beau - ty; beau -ty; Yet
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for all that Stint would she not, So true of love was she, was she.



