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3. All the night my sleeps are full of dreams, 
My eyes are full of streams. 
My heart takes no delight 
To see the fruits and joys that some do find 
And mark the storms are me assign'd. 

4. Out alas, my faith is ever true, 
Yet will she never rue 
Nor yield me any grace; 
Her eyes of fire, her heart of flint is made, 
Whom tears nor truth may once invade.
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D.C al fine

Note: Man kan vælge at undlade gentagelsen fra t. 26 i versene. På samme måde kan man vælge kun at
synge refrainet 'O sweet woods' som indledning og afslutning af hele sangen.

Note: One may choose to omit the repetition from bar 26 in the verses. In the same way one may choose only to sing
the refrain 'O sweet woods' in the beginning and at the end of the entire song.

2. Experience which repentance only brings, 
Doth bid mee now my hart from love estrange, 
Love is disdained when it doth look at Kings, 
And love loe placed, base and apt to change: 
The power doth take from him his liberty, 
His want of worth makes him in cradell die.

O sweet woods...
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