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Hark! hark! I

15

hear the strain of strut - ting Chan - ti - cleer, cry Cock - a - doo - dle - do.

and sweet sprites the

10

bur - den bear: Hark! hark! bow-wow, the watch dogs bark, bow-wow:

Curt - sied when you

5

have and kiss’d, the wild waves whist: Foot it gent - ly here and there,

John Banister, Come unto these yellow sands
(The Ariels Songs in the Play call’d the Tempest, [ca. 1675].)

Come un - to these yel - low sands, And there take hands;


