6. Come, my Cdia

Poem by Ben Jonson Alfonso Ferrabosco Il
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Come, my Cd- ia, let us prove, While we may, the swests of
Spend not then his gifts in vain, Suns that set may rise a
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Love Time will not be oursfor ev- e He at length our good
gain, But if weonce lose this light, Tis  with us per- pe
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will se- ver. Why should we de- fer our joys? Fameand Ru- mor arebut
tu- a night.
a
ro Qor o I+ 9 ko) f a, © o) o)
ba o PoNE)| EXS) O O0ba rd bbba b a
r a a a a r el a a a
a a d e a r . r ¢ a
e}
\
s f) |
7 A P2 | | | NN | \ |
ﬂ b 7 g 7 P i | Py | | 17 | N | | p 2 |
QT fe 10 oo e o o ——
toys. Can-not we de- lude the eyes Of a few poor house- hold spies? Or
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Ayres (1609), #6. Encoded and edited by Sarge Gerbode.
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