


 

   


   


  



 = 92

My love she mourn’th for me, for me, my love she morn’th for
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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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