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A COLLECTION OF FAVOURITE SONGS
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WITH THEIR ORIGINAL MUSIC,

Fi ‘

™

THE S ECOWND EDIT1IO0N




TO THE DUTCHESS OF YORK.

Madam.

The notice with which you honourd the German Erato on its first
appearance, was so highly flattering, that I beg to be allowed to
inscribe to your royal highnels the present improved:- edition, in

token of gratitude as well as of respect; and I have the honour to be,

Madam,

Your royal highnels’s most obedient
and oblized humble Servant

Berlin, 5. Dce. 1790,

TILE TRANSLATOR,



ADVLELARTISEMENT.

It has always been lamented Ly the lovers of poetry, that masters of the greatest
erninenee do not often shew equal ability in the choice of the werses they set to rmusic,
or rather, that they are commonly obliged to set such pieces as are put into their
hands. Several of the following Sc;ngs come under the above description; their chicf
merit comsisting in the happy manner in which the musical part has been executed :
and though occasional liberty has been taken in their wersiom, ryet they cannot be
expected to have ruch the air of original compositions. This difficulty the translator
has thought necefsary to premise in order to soften the severity of criticisin: Should
such, however ,' in this collection, as admitted of a more literal translation, appear
Lo Eisndvantage in their .Eng'lish dreﬁ, the fault, he must cor_zfeﬁ, will be mti’relyi

his owen.



Hymn to Niture.

Ho-ly Na-ture,heav’n-
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Holy Nature, heav’nly fair, When, with care and grief opprest,
Lead me with thy pareat care Soft I sink me on thy breast;
In thy footsteps let me tread, On thy peaceful bosom laid,
As a willing clild 1s led. Gricf shall cease, nor care invade.
3.
'O congenial pow’r diviae,

All my votive sonl is thine!
Lead me with thy parent care,
Holy Nature, heav'ly fair!

A 3
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1, oy

Strew the way with fairest How’rs, Let not Philomel’s soft strain
Ev'ry 1ll fm:getting; Trill neglected numbenrs,

Swiftly fly the envious honrs, - Nor the hum of bees in vqi.ﬁ
Quick our sun 1s setting | ‘ Lull to somhing slm;_]berg_

Daphnis now in frolick dance, Snatch, as long as fortune smiles,
Sports wath ‘care unclouded ; | f.ove and drinking pleasures;

Yet, ere moruing’s dawn advance, Ruthlels death no art beguiles,
See the stripling shrowded ! | Soon he steals our trealures!

2, _ Y

See, in Hymen’s joyous band Oc¢r the dark and silent grave, -
Blushing Phoebe plighting; Where his prey repofes,

See, ere ev'ning’s dews expand, Vain their wings the Zephyrs wave,
Death her eyes benighting! P Scatt’ring breath of roses;

Give then grief and moping’ care Vain the glafses tinkling souand,
To the brecze that palses; Decath’s dull ear invading;

*Neath t111i5 beechen grove so faiv. Vain the frolic dance arouﬁd,
Quall the jingling elafsest ~ Deftest measures treading!
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hearts that trm - ly love, Than two fond hearts that tra - ly

and truth and love, Love and
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ZVom.  The manly heart with love o'erflowing, »Pom. Aud love the ills of life beguiling

Bach [airer wvirtue calls its owwn. The sounl in Willing bandagc leads s

Man. 'Tis beauty’s task, soft smiles bestowing, Man.  And while to peace cach

tl‘dublc smﬂing
. >
To share and soothe the lover's moan.

Its potent sway all nature pleads.

Both. IIail sacred love, thro® heav’n and eaviht Both. Nov onght can dearer vapiures prove,
Ilail sacred fAame that pave us birth] Than two fond heavts that truly love.
Love and truth, and truth and love,
Emulate the joys above|
e S
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By li_laon-light‘s softest lustre A tear of love quick starting,
VWiilr Laura o’er the green, Fell glist’'ning from my eye;
X stray’d, and busy fancy, And tender sichs half stifled,
Still paints the tender scene. To Laura softly fly.
2. ’ 5.
Soon breath'd the Zephyr warmer All silent was the maiden,
As hand i1n hand we came; A tear bedimm’d lLer sight;
And soon a gentle tremor The moon the tear illumind,
Sciz'd all my troubled [rame. I wark’d its pearly light.
3. 0.
My Laura’s eye veflected Nor drveamt 1y gentle Laura
Mild Cynthia’s silver ray; IHer eye that tear betray il
Aund on her lip it trembled, | The drop still paly elinimer’d
And shed a sweeter day. As down her chieek it stray’d,
7,

The landscape [aded round me,
And vanish’d from my view:
Al, surely shall I never
Such tender joys renew !



A drinking Song.
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Bacchus,dear Bacchus, an al - tar I'll  nraife; And full of his
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To Bacchus, dear Bacchus, an altar I'll raise;
And, full of his presence, grow wild in his praife.
Approach, thirsty topers, no ills shall anoy,

Bue wine flow in plenty, and plenty of joy.
VVe'll drain the bowl empty and drink away care.
1f endlefs such pleasures, how happy it were!

2.

And Venus, bright goddefs, the incense shall share,

And bumpers be quaff’d to the health of each fair,

In loves happy trinmph each beauty shall shine,

And heighten the joys of the juice of the vine,

YVe'll drink, aud we'll love, and we'll laugh away care.
1f endlefs such pleasures, how happy it weve]
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day. VWhilefriend-ship’shand his steps shall  stay, Andhopeshall point to bright'e‘r-
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day, to . bright-cr, to bri ht - er tiny.

X. o
YWithin these sacred bowvers, Ilcre, far from noise and folly,
The wretch shall find repose. Fraternal love presides;
No gloomy vengeance lowers; And swectest melancholy
Soft pity heals his woes: A hallow’d guell resides.
YVhile friendship’s hand lis steps shall stay, I{ scenes like thele thy heart can share,
And bope shall point to brighter day. Theu bide a welcome pilgrim here.
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A prey to tender anguish,
«  OFf ev'ry joy bereav’d,
How oft I sigh and languish!
ITow oft by hope deceiv’d]
Still wishing, still desiring,
To blifs in vain aspiring,
A thousand tears I shed,
In nightly tribute sped.

2.

And love and fame betraying,

And friends no longer true;
WNo smiles my face arraving,

No heart so fraygzlit vyith woel
So pnfs’d my life’s sad morning:
Young joys no more returning]

Alas, now all around,

Is dayk and cheerlefs foundl

5.

-

3.

Ah, why did nature give me
A heart so soft and truey

A heart to pain and grieve e,
At 1lls that others rue?

At other’s ills. thus wailing,

And inward griefs alsailing,
With double augunish franghte,
To throb each pulle is taught.

4.
Erelong perchance my sorrow
Shall find its welcome close,
Nor distant far the morrow
That brings the wish'd repose:
ka} death, with kind efnbracing,
Each bitter anguish chasing,
Shall mark my peaceful doom,
Beneath the silent tomb.

Then cease, my leaxt, to lanpguish,
And cease to flow, my tcavs;
Though nought be here but anguish,
The grave shall end my carcs.
On earth’s soft lap reposing,
Life’s idle pngenjlt closing, ) | .

“ No more shall grief assail,

INor sorrow longer walil.

— et MRt =— -
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g Yet wheri the fond heart is bewilder’d in joy,
ANli.who would not sing when commanded by her? And loves softest raptures the moments cmploys
Dear pleasures so clmatmg!
Soft transports so fleceing !
A smile can give life, and 4 frown can destroy!
’

2. 5.
Should jealonsy’s torments embitter the woe
That arises from absence, what anguish shall flow!

YWhat munning and sighiug!

Despairing and dying!
Alht who shall describe what the lover shall know?

1. 4.
To sine of lovces paqsiﬂn, I'm call’d by my fair. '

Yet loves softest languish
Creates but new anguish,
So fain, gentle maid, the found theme I'd forbear.

Young Cupid txiumpbant, in mischief well skill’d
Subdues mighty princes and'kecps the fair field.
Ambition declining,
To beanty refigning,
Lach chief for the myrtle the laurel shall yicld.
¢ | 6.

W
The cnwmd grows daring and pants for the fray: To urge the soflt 'subject, then cease, gentle Fair.
an 1]l at suchh nambers, nor furthey shall dares

The miser free- hearted, lhﬂ' splenctic 5ay 3
Loy loves softest languish

Grave wisdom admiring,
Creates but new anguish,

Grovs mad with desiring;
The bachulor sighs for the fair till he's gray. And hence, deavest maidy the fond theme I forbear.
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Allegretto.

Plauted

by this handj
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send thees
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juys at - tend thee,

On Ler breast 10 lie.

Hap - py des - tin - y!

- . o
| ] o ]
R e p SR, AU S
AR
ossom, loveliest A Sure a girl so pr OFt thie lads and 1
Blossom, loveliest Hower ure a girl so prett t the lads and lasses
Planted by this Imnd’; ngvhcrc sl])mll y;m found: Mock my teuder care,

Sweetest odours shower,
Brightest tints expand.

joys attend thee,

Favied
To my i,uvc I’ll send thee,

On her breast to lie.

Happy destiny !

Te little charmer
ggl);,m best lov'd ;nnid:

g&Lonld ill fortune harm her,
Sure I'd weep me dead.

Other maids exelling

She alone has dwelling
In my iumost breast s
Thexre she roigns confess'd.

And though blooming Kity
- Charmus the village round;
Yet I mnust avow 1t, '
Carelels who may know it,
Might I Kitty wed,
¢« No,¢ should soon be sad.

4.
Yes, the little similer
Folds my heart alone.
Nor will I beguile her
VWhen I'm older grown
Yes, her beauttes move me;
Next to Heav'n above nie,
Nothing have 1 here
Xlalf as sho so dear!

Oft, as Pegey passes,
Slyly at me stare.

Nought their jeering moves me,

Dearest Peggy loves mej; |
Soon they all shall sce,
Pegey wed with me.

6. |
IIAP}H -fated Howrer,

ro to her you fly,
Blossom near my bower,
"Neath the vernal sky.
Soon, thy joy increasing,
Pegey’s hosom gracing,

isscs wait for thee.
One, perchauce for mo!



Adagio. - Schulz.
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Young Fan -ny sat, all

B\ N o IERSnnu b P .. SR RN . B

Be - neath a pop-lar’s friend.ly .
blithe and bloom-ing, And knit, un-vext with care.;

© 1.
Beneath a poplar’s friendly shadows,

Beside a rushy meer,
Young Fanny sat, all blithe and blooming,

| And knir, unvext wvwith care. ‘
And while she kait, she sung so svweet,
A ballad I shall ne’er forget.

2.
When idly o’er the meadow wand’ring,
. -To lure the finny train;
Conceal’d bencath the alder bushes,
I heard dear IFFanny's strain.
My uselefs angle down I laid,
Aid soft approach’d the blushing maid.

“VWhy all alone? — shall T intrude me?¢
¢¢ Fresh brceathes the Zephyr here ¢¢

¢ Goad swain,*¢ she cries, *“I've just been straying ¢

“Ahmg this g,lns:;y mecer. ¢

, ¢
<« PBnt now the snn ascends the sky‘
s And to the coululg shade I fly.+*

Qe
I sat me down, and soon s}ufl: tremors
My listlefs Iimbs invade,
And Fanny's foot so ncat and shapely,
By mine was closely laid;
And stretch'd upon the Huw‘ry green,
lcr taper ancle too vras sceil.

sha - dow, Be - side a Tush -y meer,

5

Ve trembled like two aspen branches,
And neither knew for why,
Ve talk'd of corn and kine and weather;
. Then ceas’d, then ’gan to sigiL
And list’ned to the lapwing®’s sirain,
And heard the bittern 'loud complaiu,
6

Now bolder grown, her w::u;k I tangled;
I stole her yarn away:

~ And she, with-kuitting - pins assailing,

Provok'd the am’rous frays;
"Till quite incens’d, in playful spite,

’She shew’d hex tecth and vuw‘d she’d bite.

But see, I cried, the sun’s beams darting,
Acrofs the quiv'ring spray ; ]
Thewnmt thy lip and tinge’ thy dimples

: ith purest, svveetest ray.
O’'cxr ev'ry charm lhis glones beam,
As when he gilds the placid streant.

8.
She smil’ds — lLer hosom gently futter'd,
And heav’d a stifled siph;
X stole a kifs, and aware to love her:
She Dlush’d in kiond veply,

And when 1 break my ]ﬂi" 1ted voOw,
The consclous streadin Hllulf cease to Nlow!




RBeichardit.

' Un - no-tic’'d in the lone-ly mebd,A

1. ' ’ o.

Unnotic’d in the lonely mead, ¢« AL 1¢¢ thought the violet, ““had I novv,*¢
A violet rear’d its mo{{:St head; ¢ The roses matchlels form and glow 3 ¢¢

A sweceet and lovely Hower! ‘¢ Tho® transient were the power; ¢*
A blooming maid came gadding by, ¢¢To be but plucki by that sweet maid,*
Wwith vacant heart and gladsome eye, ¢¢ And on her virgin bosom laid; ¢
And tript, and tript, with sportive carelels tread. ¢ Blest fate ! blest fate! what more could hcav’nbestowy 7¢¢

e

Along the lovely maiden past,
Nor on the ground a look she ecast,
But i1vod the haplefs flower:
It sunk, it died, umffyﬂl: vwas gay:
“ Aud let me die, ¢ *twas heard Lo say,
«If ‘meath, if *neath her feot, I breathe my last]¢

= v g




Mudante |

3.
A lonely cot is all I owns: And on its boughs the mightineale
It stands on yonder verdant down : So swecetly tells hex plaintive tale,
And near the brook; ~ the brook is small, That oft the palling rustics stray,
Yet clear its bubbling fountains a1l ' With loiv'ring step to catch the lays
. 2, 4-
A spreading beech uprears its head, . Sweet blue-ey'd maid witl locks 80 fair
And half conceals the humble shed s My bheart's dear pride, my [ondest cavol
From chilling winds a safo retrear: I hie me home; — ghe storm doth low'r,
A xefupe from the noon'.tide heat! Conte share, syyeet maid, my shult’,‘riug bow'r{
s e e

D
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Say, know’st thou well?  ‘tis there, ’tis
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lDVe,

2,

Know'st thou the land, where citrons scent the gale,
Vvhere glows the orange in the golden vale,
VViere softer breezes fan the azurc skies,
VVhere myrtles spring and prouder laurels rise?
Say, knowv'st thou wwell?
'Tis theve, tis there,
Our wand'ring steps, my faithful love, must tend,

2,

Know'st thou the pile, the colonade sustains,
Its splendid chambers and its rich domains,
VWhere breathing statues stand in bright array,

&
And scem, “what ails thee, haplels maid,** to say?

Say, know’st thou well?
*Tis there, 'tis there,
My gentle guide, our wand’ring steps must tend,

3.

Know'st thou the mount, where clouds obscure the duy
VWhere scarce the mule can trace his misty way;
VVhere luiks the dragon and her scaly brood;
And broken rocks oppose the headlong flood?
Say, know'st thou well?

"T'is thore, 'tis there,
Our way muast lead; ah, thither let us tend !

W

muse



28
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May. Sce vernal joys al - juya I fain wou’d own, But




al, no Spring can

¢
-

2.

Now milder blows the Zephyr In vain the lap of Nature
That waves the tender spray § = Is vob'd in [reshest greeny m—
Now Flora’s lavish'd trcasnves In vain the rose-bud opens,
Proclaim the vwelcome May., .. And vilets deck the scenc. |
‘ Sece vernal joys alluring No more I cull the low'ret:
Soft joys, I fain won'd own!! _ Deay task! *twas once my own|
Buat ah,, no Spring can charm e ; — Al then, 1t declk®d her bosonmi:e— |
) + My love, alas! is flown! ' Bt now, alas) shie’s lownt- )
i
-' 3.

In vain the lcafy bower

Now spreads its cooling shade ;| o«
In vain the moon’s soft lusire
: Invites me o'er the mead,
. AhY once the bow'sr could charm me | e

Its sweets I once conld own'!

| T heve Hirse 1 sawyw and Tovid her: =’

| But now, slas? she's flownl
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Meets the

Ii-

youth his pligh -"ted love.

1,

Joy, andLove;. awake the pran!

Lead the dance, the chorus lead;
May bedecks the conscious bower,

Flora paints the verdant mead.
Decp in yon sequester’d wvalley,

Am’rous warblings glad the grove;
Tlere as ev’ning’s shade advances,

Mecets the youth his plishted love.

2

Gay assembly, ball and op’ra,
Charm the city youth and maid;

Shepherds court the vernal Zephyrs;

Shepherds haunt the bow’ry shade.
Crown the cup with new-blown roses,
List as waves the whisp’ring pine;
Seek the woodland’s inmost shelter,
Near the molsy fount recline.

3.

‘Crop the How'ret, cull the posy,

Garlands vwreathe for beauty’s hair;
Dance where hawthorns scatter odouys,

IIail the twilight, pair and pair.
Neow the nectar’d kifs be rifled

Now attun’d the raptar’d lay!
Gayly scize life’s fleeting treasures ;

May and youth soon haste away!
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Holy_Nature, heav’'nly fair,

(Skise heilige Natur)

Stréw the way with fairest flow'’rs, = (Rosén auf den FFeg gestreut)

T-l-le_m;n]y heart with love o’e;rﬂowing, ( Bey DMénnern, welche Licbe Sfuhlen)

Unnotic'd in the lonely mead,

Within these sacred bowers,
A prey to ténder anguish,

Blossom, loveliest flower, [
Beneath a poPHr's‘friendly shadow, |

A lonely cot is all I own;
Know’st thou the land, etc.

Now milder blows the Zephyr,

Joy and Love, awake the pzan!

By moon - light’s softest lustre, (Ich ging im Mondenfchinmer)

To Bacchus, dear Ba;:chus,‘ etc. . (LDem Gotte der Reben ete.)

(1 diesen 7 éz'lgen Hcllen)

i

( Ick: habe viel g;lfttm )

-l
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LY S 73
To sing of loves passion, etc, NCSEXNY (Ein Liedchen von Liebe etc.)

\ ( Bliike, licbes VPeilchen)
( B.g.r;:fzattat,vou der Pappelweide)
(Ein V;ilc/zen auf der Ffiese stand)
(Ich fzaé" cz'r; hleines Hutichen m;tr)
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Holy_Nature, heav'nly fair,

™

Strew the way with fairest flow’rs,

Ti;eminly heart with love o’erflowing, (Bey Minnern, welcke Liebe Sfullen)

By moon - light’s softest lustre,
To Bacchus, dear Bacchus, etc.

Within these sacred bowers,

A prey to tender anguish,
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(SHase leilige Natur)

(Rosen auf den FFeg gestreut)

(Ich ging im Mondenfchinuner)
. (Dem Gotte der Reben etc.)
(1. diesen heilgen Hallen)

(Ich habe viel gelitten)
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Blossom, loveliest flower, ;> .
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‘“-f;’ ‘xi (Blithe, licbes Feilchen)

»

[l‘ ]_f R JF S-S

't \;:}_ -

To sing of loves passion, etc, £ G5

Beneath a poplar’s friendly shadow, |

Unnotic'd in the lonely mead,
A lonely cotisall I own;
Know’st thou the land, etc.

Now milder blows the Zephyr,

Joy and Love, awake the pzan
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(Schor weken milde Ieste)

(Freude fﬁéaﬂ; Liobe waltet ;)

BY 6. F. STARCXKXE, BERLIN.

from

- Stolberg. V,

Holty.
VI
Stolberg. . XII.
XIlI.
XVI.

Schubart, XVIII.

Overbeck. XX.

| XXI.
Yofs. ,.-'-XXqIII.
Goithe XXIV.
Gleim. - XXV,
Gothe. XXVI.

Michler, XXVIII.

Matthisson, XXX,



