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BEN JONSON

Full Score

SAMUEL PEPYS (1633-1703)

and JOHN HINGESTON (c. 1606-83)

It is decreed. Nor shall thy fate, O Rome (Setting 1)
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BEN JONSON

Full Score

SAMUEL PEPYS (1633-1703)

and JOHN HINGESTON (c. 1606-83)

It is decreed. Nor shall thy fate, O Rome (Setting 1)
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