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THIRD SATYR 

 

SILENUS 

 

FOURTH SATYR 

THIRD SATYR 

SILENUS                                 

Recitative (Satyrs and Silenus): Farewell, Bacchus! We will serve
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THIRD SATYR                                                                               
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Farewell, Bacchus! we will serve 

Young Oberon.

                              And he'll deserve

All you can, and more, my boys. 

Will he give us pretty toys 

To beguile the girls withal? 

And to make 'em quickly fall? 

Peace, my wantons; he will do                                            

 

Tie about our tawny wrists

Bracelets of the fairy twists? 

And, to spite the coy nymphs' scorns, 

Hang upon our stubbed horns

Garlands, ribbands, and fine posies; 

Fresh as when the flower discloses?                                                         
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[Second  & Fourth  Satyrs]
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SILENUS 

 

FOURTH SATYR 

THIRD SATYR 

SILENUS                                 

Recitative (Satyrs and Silenus): Farewell, Bacchus! We will serve
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Farewell, Bacchus! we will serve 

Young Oberon.

                              And he'll deserve

All you can, and more, my boys. 

Will he give us pretty toys 

To beguile the girls withal? 

And to make 'em quickly fall? 

Peace, my wantons; he will do                                            

 

Tie about our tawny wrists

Bracelets of the fairy twists? 

And, to spite the coy nymphs' scorns, 

Hang upon our stubbed horns

Garlands, ribbands, and fine posies; 

Fresh as when the flower discloses?                                                         
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[First  Satyr]
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Third Satyr
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The Bassoons Transpos'd*
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[Basso  continuo]
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SILENUS 

 

FOURTH SATYR 

THIRD SATYR 

SILENUS                                 

Recitative (Satyrs and Silenus): Farewell, Bacchus! We will serve

 

SECOND SATYR 

 

FOURTH SATYR 

 

 

THIRD SATYR                                                                               

 

Farewell, Bacchus! we will serve 

Young Oberon.

                              And he'll deserve

All you can, and more, my boys. 

Will he give us pretty toys 

To beguile the girls withal? 

And to make 'em quickly fall? 

Peace, my wantons; he will do                                            

 

Tie about our tawny wrists

Bracelets of the fairy twists? 

And, to spite the coy nymphs' scorns, 

Hang upon our stubbed horns

Garlands, ribbands, and fine posies; 

Fresh as when the flower discloses?                                                         
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