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Vocal FHusgic,
BY THOMAS MOORE, ESQ.

SIR JOHN STEVENSON, MUS. DOC. AD HENRY R. BISHOP, &c.

Published by J. POWER, 34, STRAND, London.

 

LALLA ROOKH*,
Selections from that CELEBRATED POEM, the Music by the following NoBLE and EMINENT Composers:—

   
Five Songs and a Duet ..... s…….... Lady Flint <--- «5 0 Namouna’s song, Recit. and Aria -- Dr. Clarke +--+.
Bendemeer’s Stream... eves Lord Burghersh .- 3 0 Oh! let me only breathe the air ..... J. C. Clifton ----
Spirit of bliss, Trio +++++++0100000. Ditto 2 0 We part for ever ........... 0... Harris ..…..….…. Pa
Fly to the desert, Canzonett -..... « Ditto +veeen. ene 2 0 Bendemeer’s Stream, Ballad -....... W Hawes ----..
Her hands were clasp’d, Recit. and Air T. Attwood +... 16 Paridise and the Peri, Recit, and Song Ditto ..........
The Acacia Bower --.......0.0.... « Ditto s...….... …. 1 6 Araby’s Daughter Ce bese tartans ooo Kiallmark ......

The cold wave my love lies under ---. Ditto -......... 16 Then fly with me, Ballad ......... + Ditto s...u.2sse
The song of the fire worshipper ---- Ditto .......... 2 0 Fly to the desert; Ballad «.......... Ditto s....000.,
The Arabian maid ----- sensuces «++ Bishop ----...... 2 0 Hinda’s appeal to her lover -....... Ditto «.........
The feast of roses ..:......u seve Ditto s….00.000s 2 0 "Twas his voice, Recit. and Air -..... Sir J. Stevenson -
The Georgian maid +++... Ditto ......….... 2 6 Now morn is blushing, ditto -....... Ditto --........
The Peri pardoned, Recit. and Avia -- Dr. Clarke ...... 2 6 Oh! fair as the sea-flower, Ballad -- T- Welsh ........
The Spirit'ssong, Recit. Andante & Aria Ditto .......... 2 6 |; The Peri’s song, ditto--+. Ditto ..….….….…...  
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* J. PowkR begs to inform the Composersof Music, and Music-sellers, that he is the only person authorized by Messrs. LoNGMAN and Co.
to publish, with Music, the Songs or Verses in the above Poem.

Songs.
A Farewell! (words by Lord Byron)
Ah! say, lovely Emma!
Ah! what Woes are mine +.
Away with this Pouting +++.
Be gay! be gay! -.....
Black and Blue Eyes «ccccccvvvnee
Blighted Rose ++... ro... see

Can I again that Form caress? ««-..-
Cease, oh! cease to tempt ++++<<"""
Come, take the Harp +++-<<<<""- .
Come,tell me, says Rosa +..
Come,tell me where the Maid ----- .
Day of Love «++... Chae cen

Dear Aunt +++.
Dear Fanny ---
Did not? +.+++0000000 000 a……ou0.

Does the Harp of Rosa slumber ?. -- -
Fanny, dearest! ....…+…..……0…000c00000

Fanny was in the Grove
Farewell, Bessy! sacs 000000000000

Fly from the World
For her I die +++.+++0000cc000s ….….

Friend of my Soul
From Life without Freedom ---.--
Gallant Troubadour
Good-Night +--+.+-000 0 cesarean

Go, sweet Enchantress!
Here, in this lone little Wood
Here’s the Bower ++... ....

Hourof Victory
How happy once -- +...
Husl'd be that Sigh +++...
I can no longerstifle D
If I swear by that Eye
If then to love thee be Offence ....
I'm wearing away «+++...
Light as the Shadows of Evening... .
Light sounds the Harp --.-.-.- cee
Little Mary's Eye
Lottery, THe eoveccercresesaocens

Love in a Storm
Loveand Time sccecenrcerinaees

Love the dearest, love thee ........
Love's light Snmmer Cloud ++ «vee ve
Maid of Marlivale ...... teense
Maid of the Rock +creverernererane
Maid whose Heart was cold to Love
Mary I believ'd thee true
Melologue upou National Music +
Now Morn is blushing (Lalla Rookh)
Oh! come, sweet Lass!
Oh! Liberty +++... .
Oh! list unto my Tale ofWoe ---.--
Oh! nothing in Life can sadden us - -
Oh! remember the Time -«....... .
Oh! see those Cherries «+ cov vvvnne
Oh! SOON FetUEN ++0000000 00000000

Oh! turn away those
Oh! why should the Girl of my Soul
Oh! Woman!
Oh! would I ne’er had scen thee ! -- -
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Oh! yes,—so well, so tenderly --.-.
Oh! yes, when the Bloom
Oh! if those Eyes deceive me not -
One dear Smile
Orator Puff -........... nec 00000

Probability RARMARINE

Rabbinical Origin of Women
Return, my Love
Rose of Affection
Sale of Loves .....2..2200000000 .

Say pretty weeping +... eves

Send the Bowl round merrily +."
Soft Breezes breathing --.---.--- oe
Spirit of Joy + +…+00000e RAA

Stay! one Moment stay !
Summer
Sweet is the Dream ++...
Sweet Lady! look not thus
Sweet Minstrel, sing ---<.---- vee
Sweet Seducer
Tablet of Love
Take back the Sigh
That Shepherd sure is he -+--.---
There's not a Joy this World can - -
There’s the Bower
Tho’ Fate, my Girl ........ a...
Thou hast sent me a flowery Band
Thyrsis
Pis Wine alone can banish Care --
To Julia weeping
‘To the Brook and the Willow ....
Trumpet of Glory
"I'was his own Voice (Lalla Kookh- -)
'Tyrolese Song of Liberty ..c.......
Wake, Maid of Lorn!
What's Life unblest with Love ----
When Charles was deceived «ve...
When Leila touch'd the Lute
When midst the gay I meet
When Night was spreading --......
When the Rose-bud of Summer
When Time who steals our Years --
Wheu Twilight Dews
Whilst I listen to thy Voice
Will you come to the Bower? ....
Wilt thou say farewell Love
Winds whisper gently
Woodbine Cottage ar a ec era 00006 .

Wreath YOU WOVE +-+<<<00000 .…….

Young Jessica
Young Love -...+.0280000000000 “es

Duets,
Alas! poor Lubin
Catherine
Chieftain
Congenial to Friends --<<+<-<"<…...
Dear, in Pity
Dress, with me the Myrtle Bower.-
Edmund of the Hill
Fare thee well - «cc. cova area

Here is the Lip
Invest my Head with fragrant Rose. -

O
G
D
S
D
O
O
O
O
O
S
C
O
O
O
O
O
O
D
O
O
N
O
D
O
O
C
O
O
O
A
O
A
T
O
N
O
N
G
O
G
O
O
N
O
D
O
S
S
O
A
O
G
A
G
C
A
G
O
A
O
A
A
S
S
O
S

e
s
o
o
a
n
s
c
s
a
a
s
o
c
a  

Life-Boat
Love and the Sun-dial

 

Love, my Mary, dwells with thee .
Love, wand'ring thro’ the golden -
Mourn not, silly Mortals! ........
Nights of Music -+.....00000000 .

No! never shall my Soul forget ---
Ourfirst young Love +...
Peace ...... 1100000 a 1000 um0 0 ..

Send home those long-strayd Eyes
Song of War .....….…..….... erates

Sparkling Fountains ..... crc0.
Surprise PARVerena

Tell me where is Fancy bred --.--
That I no longer wish to rove »---
Think on me 210000000000 .

When in languor sleeps the Heart
Where is the Light from Lara’s .-
Wilt thou say farewell <...…..….…..

Glecs.
A broken Cake -....... ....0000

And will he not come again?
Awake! Apollo calls ..-.... vu...
Archers Glee ............. ii.

Blest were the days --+..…+.…......
Boat Trio, “ Row gently row”
Buds of Roses
Canadian Boat-Song
Cease not yet, sweet Bard!
Come, buy my Cherries, &c.
Doubt thou the Stars arc Fire
Ella
Fairy Glee
Finland Love-Song
Give me the Harp
Happy Love
Hark, the Bell is ringing
Here's the Bower ......... vannes .

Hermits
Holy be the Pilgrim’s Sieep
I mark’d not Eyes .….PI

Merrily O!
Now is the merry Month of May -
Now let the Warrior wave his Sword
Now the Star of Day is high ....
Oh! Lady fair! ....0000000 00040

Oh! stay, sweet Fair! --..........
Oh! tell me Pilgrims ---.........
Raise the Song senc ec senc 0000 “es

Sigh not thus, Ol:! simple Boy --
Sir Rowland the Brave -.........
Song, thatlightens the langnid ....
Sweet Lady, look not thus again --
This is Love ++-..-000000 22 ee. ee

To the Brook and the Willow ....
To thy Lover ..... ess u anse .

Under the Greenwnod Tree -.....
Under the Hawthorn -...........
We fairy folk :........ Create...

When Time who steals ..........
Where shall the Lover rest ......
Wreaths of Flowers ----. cre ose

=
D

G
O
R
G
S

U
r

G
A
A
O
A
O
A
S
A
C
G
O
O
N
O
O
N
S
O
O
N
O
N
S
G
O
O
O
O
O
C
A
O
N
A
G
A
G
O
O
G
C
A
N
S
N
O
A

W
W
W

O
P
L
W

=

C
O
S
S
O
N
O
A
S
O
N
A
O
C
O
N
A
C
O
S
O
O
A
O

     

 

=

Fm
u,
0
0.

2
0,

0
0
6

0
29
,0
0
0
0
0
0

fl

I
r
e

ir
.
.
.
.
.

im
i

I

 

I
A

"i
f

i
Fi

T
T
T

    

0
0
,
0
8

0
0
0
0
0
6
0
0
8
0
0
6

il|
i

it
H
i

i
f
i
)

[
.  

 

= eeeee
PohlGl PPee

os
i #

M

N

 

a
n
a

-
e
T



MY HEART AND LUTE,
— 4 $

€ A tv Jor of « Melody,%
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MyI give thee alt I can no more Tho’ poor the offfring be ;
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thee .heart and lute are all the store That I can bring to

Ÿ Tublished. byRrmifrion ofthe FropneterAELavenu.
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well, And,lute, whose gentle song reveals The soul of love full
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bet_ter. far , a heart that feels Much more than lute could tell_ I
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Mygive thee all_ I can no more_Tho poor the offring be;

ro

heart and lute are all: the store That Ï can bring to thee.

rN

702



m
=

—

ss

slentando

m
o

Tho’ Love and Song may fail, i
| a _ las! | to keep Life’s clouds a _
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way, At least ’twill make them lighter pass, Or gild them if. they
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stay. If e_ver Care his  dis_ cord flings Or Life’s enchanted
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strain, Let Love but gently touch the strings,Twill all be sweet a.
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gain! I give thee all __ I can no more__ Tho’ poor the offring

heart and lute are all the store Thatbe; My
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can bring thee.

702



v
=

C
F


