18 Now Winter Nights Enlafge

Thomas Campian
(The Third Booke of Ayres — 1617)
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1. Now win -  ter nights en - large The ber of their
blaze And oer - flow  with

%; [ el
houres, And clouds their storm dis - charge Up - on the ayr - ie  towres,
wine: Let well - tupd words a - maze With har < mo - nic di - vine
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Shall waite on  hun - ny Love, While

move.

vouth full Re - wels,

Masks, and Court- ly

2. This time doth well dispence
With lovers long discourse;

Much speech hath some defence,

Though beauty no remorse.
All doe not all things well;
Some measures comely tread;
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Some kactted Ridles tell; B
Some Poems smoothly read. N

The summer hath his joyes,
And Winter his delights;

Though Love and all his pleasures are but toyes,
They shorten tedious nights.





