I Think On Love
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| think on  love, on love, that vic - tual sweet, That comes, that
| want for love, for love, soft com-pan - vy, To heal, to
I beg for love, for love that serves me best,  With heart, with
1 cry for love, for love to shed a tear, And yeald, and
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1 think on love, that vic - tual sweet, That comes,
| want for love, soft com - pan - Yy, To heal,
I beg for love that  serves me best, With heart,
1 cry for love to shed a tear, And yeald,
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I think on  love, that vic -  tual sweet, That comes, that
I want for love, soft com - pan - Y, To heal, to
I beg for love that  serves me best, With  heart, with
| cry for love to shed a tear, And  yeald, and
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comes, that comes served forth as Cu - pid's treat, But
heal, to heal mine wound that plagu - eth  me,
heart, with heart ) fond in heav - ing chest,
yeald, and yeald to me, then bring me  beer,
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that comes, that comes, that comes, that comes served forth as Cu-pid's treat, But
to  heal, to heal, to  heal, to heal mine wound that plagu-eth  me,
with heart, with heart, with heart, with heart so fond in heav-ing chest,
and yeald, and yeald, and yeald, and yeald to me, then bring me beer,
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comes, that comes  served forth as Cu - pid's treat, But
heal, to heal mine wound that plagu - eth  me,
heart, with heart SO fond in heav - ing chest,
yeald, and yeald to me, then bring me  beer,
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"Fie," quoth  she, "It shall not ev - er be!" But  be!"
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"Fie," quoth she, "It shall not ev-er be!" But be!"
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"Fie," quoth she, "It shall not ev-er be!" But  be!"
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