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v O Death, O Death rock me a - sleep,
" I - - |- i -
P A —7 W —— | R S W S i ) S Sy e p—t————1

q'—d—ll—k—rrj——'—rl"—"-—;"rrl—r! ‘I. 'J-.! rr!-ali

T . =1 f
e o I < oSS — S S 4 S S s— m—— T———— Y S B
P I

- v—
— ] T r| T t r I
—

o —u ] == —— 1
"jr ! 1 r | J— I } T T [~ L/ I 1 1‘
Bring me to gui-et rest, Let pass my weary
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guilt - less ghost, Out of my woe - full - breast.
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J Toll on the pass-ing bell, Ring out the dole-full knell,
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K Let the sound my death tell, Lei the
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J sound my death tell; For I must dye, There is no
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J re-me - - dye, For now 1  dye,
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Alone in prison stronge,
I wayle my destinye,
Woe worth this cruel hap that [
Should taste this miserye.
Toll on the passing bell,
Ring out the doleful knefl,
Let the sound my death tell.
For I must dye,
There is no remedye,
For now [ dye.
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Foarewell my pleasures past,
Welcum my present payne,
I feel my torments so increase,
That lyfe cannot remayne.
Cease now the passing bell,
Rung is my doleful knell,
For the sound my death doth tell.
Death doth draw nve,
Sound my end dolefully,
For now 1 dye.
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