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1.Come  a-gain: sweet love does now in - vite,
2.Come a-gain that I may cease to mourn,
3. All the day the  sun that lends me shine,
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1. Come a - gain: sweet love does now in - - vite,
2. Come a - gain that I may cease to mourn,
3. All the day the  sun that lends me shine,
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8 1. Come a - gain: sweet love does now in - vite,
2. Come a - gain that 1 may cease to__ mourn,
3. All the day the  sun that lends me__ shine,
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1.Come a - - - gain: sweet love does now in - vite,
2.Come a - - - gain that I may cease to mourn,

y 3.All  the day the  sun that lends me shine,
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thy  gra - ces that re - frain, to do me due de-light,
through thy un - - kind dis - dain, for now left and for-lorn:
by  frowns does cause me  pain, and feeds me with de - cay:
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through thy_  un - kind dis-dain, for now  left and for-lorn:
by frowns_ does cause  me pain, and feeds  me with de - cay:
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thy  gra - ces that re - frain, to do me due de-light,
through thy un - - kind dis - dain, for now left and for-lorn:
by  frowns does cause me  pain, and feeds me with de - cay:
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to see, to hear, to touch, to kiss, to die
I sit, I sigh, I weep, I faint, I die
her smiles, my springs, that make my joys to grow,
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with thee a - gain in sweet-est sym - - - - pa - thy
in dead - ly  pain, and end-less mis - - - - e - -1y
her  frowns, her frowns the win-ters of my woe.
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die  with thee a - gain in sweet - est___  sym - - - pa-thy.
die in dead -ly pain, and end - - less__ mis - - e - ry.
grow, her frowns the win - ters, win - - ters__  of my woe.
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pain, in dead - - ly pain, and end -less_ mis - - - e - ry.
grow, her frowns the win - ters, win - ters_ of my woe.
NOEE= | e : :
P
thee a - - gain in sweet - est sym - - - pa-thy.
dead - - -ly pain, and end - less mis - - e - ry.
grow, her frowns the win - ters of my woe.
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4.All  the night, my  sleeps are full of dreams,
5. Out a - las, my  faith is ev - - er true,
6.Gen - tle love draw  forth thy wound - ing dart,
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my eyes are full of  streams, my heart takes no de - light:
yet will she nev - er rue, nor yield me a - ny grace:
thou canst not pierce her heart, for I that do ap-prove:
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to see the fruits and joys  that some  do find
her eyes of fire,  her heart  of flint is made
by sighs and tears more hot  than are  thy shafts:
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and mark the storms, the  storms are me as - - sign'd.
whom  tears nor truth, nor truth may once in - - vade.
did tempt while she, while  she for tri - - - umphs laughs.
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mark  the storms, and mark the  storms are__  me as - sign’d.
tears  nor truth, whom tears nor truth may_ once in - vade.
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find, and mark the storms_ are me as - sign’d.
truth, whom tears nor truth__ may once in - vade.
tempt while she, while she___ for tri - - umphs laughs.
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					 3. All the day the sun that lends me shine, by frowns does cause me pain, and feeds me with decay: her smiles, my springs, that make my joys to grow, her frowns, her frowns the winters of my woe. 6. Gentle love draw forth thy wounding dart, thou canst not pierce her heart, for I that do approve: by sighs and tears more hot than are thy shafts: did tempt while she, while she for triumphs laughs.
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Uros Katic, Ethan Winer (http://www.ethanwiner.com)

Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person
obtaining a copy of this software and associated documentation
files (the "Software"), to deal in the Software without
restriction, including without limitation the rights to use,
copy, modify, merge, publish, distribute, sublicense, and/or sell
copies of the Software, and to permit persons to whom the
Software is furnished to do so, subject to the following
conditions:

The above copyright notice and this permission notice shall be
included in all copies or substantial portions of the Software.

THE SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO THE WARRANTIES
OF MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND
NONINFRINGEMENT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE AUTHORS OR COPYRIGHT
HOLDERS BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF OR IN CONNECTION WITH THE SOFTWARE OR THE USE OR
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE SOFTWARE.
	


