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If love's a sweet passion Henry Purcell
From : The Fairy Queen, Act I1I (1658-95)
- | | | A P— .
Y 17D q Py Py | Py | 1\ | | | R P
Soprano (\‘3 —5 i' i‘—ﬁ—r——!‘—d—%—d—é’ é\vgl 2 p—p
1. plf love's a sweet  pas-sion why does it tor-__ ment? If a
271 press her hand  gent-ly, look lan - guish-ing_ down And by
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bit - ter, oh___ tell me, whence comes_ my con - tent?
pas - sion - ate_ si - lence, I make_  my love known.
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dart, S That at once it both  wounds me_  and ti-ckles my heart.
flame, = And our eyes tell__ each o - ther__ what nei-ther dares name.
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