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12 Rest Sweet Nimphs

Francis Pilkington
(The First Booke of Songs — 1605)
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Whilss my lute  the wach doth keep With pleas - ing sym - pa - thies.
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lul - la- by, Sleep  sweer -y,
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Sleep sweet- lv, Let noth- ing af- fright ye, In  cam con - tent - ments lie.
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2. Dream fair virgins of delight, 3. Thus dear damsels I do give

And blest Elysian groves:
Whiles the wand’ring shades of night,
Resemble your true loves.
Lulla lullaby,
Your kisses
Your blisses
Send them by your wishes,
Although they be not nigh.

Goodnight and so am gone:
With your heart’s desites long live
Siill joy, and never moan.
Lulla lullaby,
Hath pleas’d you
And eas’d you,
And sweet slumber sciz'd you,
And now to bed I hie.





