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comes, O bliss! Fly swift ly- you
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winds, You flow er- y- breezes- And tell him howlong I've
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wait ed- for this!


mp mf


mp mf


mp mf


mp mf
mp mf

        
        

                               

                 

 
         

                                         

   
             

             
         

 
      

      
    

                 

                       

                       

                                   

                               

        
                

  
                     

                           















19

25

31

      

  
p

   
3 3

3

   
pp p

   
mp p   
pp p

 
Oh

mp

Hap py,- that night, when sunk on your
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breast, Your kiss es- fast fall ing- and drunk en- with love, My
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faith I
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did pledge.
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gain my sweet friend Em brace- me close. Yes heav en- does
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bless us.
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love with out- end.
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2. Sabbath, My Love

Mysterious and Solemn ( q = 90)
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share a shift of toil and care. Yet light thebur dens- seem. I bear for your sweeet sake,Sab bath- my love!
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Sab bath- my love! Is
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the second- daydull? Is the thirddayun bright?-
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The

f

fifth day, joy ful- tid ings-

   
f

 
p f

 
p f

 
p f 
p f

                      

         
 

      

                  

            
      
      

                            
        

        

                           

                       

      

               

                 

                          

                  

            
          

7















55

60

65


ring, To mor- row- shall your free dom- bring! At dawn a slave at eve a king!
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the sixth day, does my cup o ver- flow,- what bliss ful- rest the night shall know. Whenin yourarms,my
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toil andwoe are all for got- ten- Sab bath- my love!
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world is filled. The tu mult- of my heartis stilled, for you have ar rived-
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Sab bath- my love!
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fruits and


p


pp mf

 
p

   
p

   
p

   
p


wine, and sing a cheer ful- lay, chant "Comein peace, oh bliss ful- se venth- day!"
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Mischievous ( q = 90)

3. The Mirror
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in the mir ror- of my eyes What but his image- did he find?
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on mydark eyes he pressed up his lips with breath of pas ssion- rare The
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rogue! 'Twas not my eyes he kissed! Hekissed his pic ture- mirrorred there!
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4. A Love Song

Dreamily ( q = 60)
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she spoke, thegen tle- dove. Lis ten- to yourplight ed- love.
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Lay ing- his ca ress- ing- hand un der- my burn ing- head.
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