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Mu - sic to hear,

�� �
� � � �	 �

�

�

S

F

� �	 � �	 � �	
p why hear'st thou

� � �

� �� � �
mu - sic sad -

� � � �� �

��
ly?

� �	 � ��
� ��

�

�� � �
 �	 � 
 ��

�

�

��

��

��

��

S

F

10

�

� � �	
�� 
 �	 � � �

� � � � � � �
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thou re - cei - vest not glad - ly,
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else re - cei - vest with plea - sure
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thine an - noy?
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If the true

�	
�

� �


� � � �
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sounds,
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do of - fend
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� �
thine ear,
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They do but
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sweet - ly chide thee,
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sire and child and
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� � � � � � � � � � �

50

� � � � ��
and in my rhyme.

� �
 � � � �

�	

� � � � � �
 �

�	
� �

�	
�

�

-13-


