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And all that shall succeed.
King Henry VIII. Act V..

of a hopeful Prince. =
inter's Tale.—Act 111., Scene 2.



bless her.
King Henry VIII., Act V.,

God save our gracious é§
Long live our noble Q

God save the Qu
Send her victorious,
Happy and
Long to reign

God sa.ve een l. D j

She shall e lovd and feard: her own shall ‘, ,@
s'é‘ %)

Thy cl
On he
na
def r laws,
ever cause
mg wi rt and voice,
Queen!

So he leave her blessedness to one
f l:ren:n sh)all call her from this cloud
of
rom the sacred ashes of her honour
1, star-like rise, as great in fame as
she was,
And so stand fixed.

King Hmry Vil
Act 1., Scene 4.
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N
¥ . Pen.ce. plenty, !ove, truth, terror,
/Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him:

Wherever the bright sun of heaven shall shmeK

His honour and tl tness of his name,
Shall be and make nmmions.
King Henry Vi1l1l.—Act x

the Earl of Carnard
Grand Master;  Lh
Shelmersdale,
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Come, sing, and you that will not, hold
your tongues.
As you like it.—Act 1., Scenz 5.

CHORUS.. ““Vintager's Song" ..".endelssohn

On stave and hoop the '0rg jear throuch
We worked with will ind pleasure;
And when the cask was firm ans tras,
We pressed the viieyard’s treasur:,
Now blest be thor, on fresh’niny; wine,
Thou heart conscler from fie Rnine,
Thou'lt clicar 4s with ut measure.

Thou, mwak'st our ble:d so pure and strong,
Pun speikling lile 2 river;

I'pcnY's tongue, thou pour’st the song,
vivo silent.bless the giver.

Thou are the k ag of wines, so true;
Well may’st-thou speed for ever.

More, I pr'y thee, more. I can suck
melanc! ol{soux of a song as a
weasel sucks eggs.

As you like it.—
Act 11, Scene 5.






We'll hear you sing, certainly.

Troilus and Cressida,—
Act I11., Scene 1.

Song .. .. .. “FAREWELL." . F. <. Bache,

Bro. W. B. MARS.TALL.

Fare thee well, fare thec vell] dear h:aig,
I from thee must szven,

But one look, but oi.2 kiss impa=t
Since I go for ever.

One fair bud hestow,

From tha* tree we planied,
For no fruiy, wh, woe-.

Wili teomie be graated.

Fa.= thee well. tare thee well, dear heart,
I from the: ra st sever,

Bnt one look, “ut one kiss impart
Since I'go for ever.

In his motion like an angel sings.

Merchant of Venice,—
Act V., Scene 1.



'l‘o hold you in perpetnal am
To makey;ou brothers, and uﬁmlt your hearts \

/' With an unslipping knot. 0
, Antony and Cleopatra.—Act I1., &* \\\

The @Wovshipful %c V//
- Deputp Provini ran aster,
- and the Prov} @&Lﬂhm of \
= 3 —/A\\

R, N z

arwicksiive.
®

we bring forth weeds.

en A
Antony and Chofafm,—- -
% Act 11., Scene 2. /x’
4



/ - Jaques.—Have you no song, forester, for

this purpose ?
2nd Lorp.—VYes, SII:‘ . N

Jaques.—Sing it ; ’tis no matter ho
tune, so it make noise

As you like it,—A L Scene 2.
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GLEE .. .. “The cloud@
The cloud cap’t @, the s palaces,
The solemn tenples, the lobe itself,

Yea, all which it inhabit, 1 dissolve;
And li i@ baseless ic of a vision,
not a ehind.

Tow

—Truly, young gentlemen, though

here no great matter in the ditty, yet
note was very untuneable.

@L—You are deceived, sir, we kept our
time, we lost not our time.

3 TovcusToNE.—By my troth I count it but

time lost to hear such a foolish song. /

2 Heaven be with you, and heaven

- mend your voices.

As you like it.—
Act I11., Scene 4.
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But let desert in pure election shine. *
Titus A rldlmitm,—dtt@ 4

Suffer not dishonour to approach 5
“The imperial seat to virtue consecrate, B2
To justice, continence and nobility ; ( %

| "
The @Worshi @6§@60£
g

dﬂ\ 0, this life
er attending for a check

@er than doing nothing. )’
A Cymbelim—Act I11., Scene 3. ’/ -




The Gunner and his mate.
Tempest,—Act 1., Scene 2.

“THE TWO GUNNERS."”
Frepk. WeaTHeERLY. A, R. Gavr, Mus. Bac.
Bro. CUMBERLAND, P.M

They sail'd away, two Gunners zay; *
All in the summer weather,
They ne'er had known one day ~lone
Since they were boys togatier.
And now they go to fight the foe,
Across the stormy oc=an,
With life in hand’ fer Queen ard-land,
In faithful glad<levetion.
Good bre to the mount uns o»v heather,
Good tye dear hom ; ecou bye,
We'll se. -2 our guns ogether,
O+ at aur guns wve'll dic
The i'eht was ho! with shell and shot,
‘.= e had broke kis tether,
And side by s.de the two old mates
Sull served their guns together.
Right sharp 2l day they blazed away,
With gun to gun replying,
Till siie by side they dropt and died,
Bereath their colours flying.

Good bye to the mountains, &ec.

Your sweet delights,
You have the honey stili, but these
the gall.

Troilus and Cressida,—
Aet I1., Scene 2.
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Let them have kind admittance,
Music make them welcome.
Timon of Athens,—Act I., Scene 2.

GLEE ‘‘ A Festal Greeting,” Mendelssohn,

Welcome, welcome friends and brothers,
Welcome, on this joyful day,

All who, this our feast to honcur,

Here your kindly tribute pay

Flags are waving, eyes are sp2:iling,
Greetings break from ever : tougue,
Noise of festal mirth ana gladness
Surges from the counie s nrong.

See, in wide and statei;y circle

Stands our brotherncod around.

Ev’ry tuneful “cice unitinz,

Strains of ‘nanks and nraiso resound.

‘‘ Long may health and wealth attend you,
Blessings 125t on € tery home,”

Thus o 711 the friends that love us

Lt ur cheerfil gioziing come.

1Teart with heatt in love entwineth,
Link’d as if 't magic chains;

Far are pain and sorrow banished,
Nought but joy and peace remains,
Pray we God his grace to give us,
Sa cur feast of song to spend,
Thut this year begun in gladness,
May at least in gladness end.

For your sweet music this first night.
Pericles,—Act I1., Scene 5.




My very noble and approved good masters.
Othello,—Act 1., Sceny 3.

@he Installing’ Haster wnd Past
Mastera of the Grusbenor
Eadge.

To have done, is to hang
Qe out of fashion, like a rusty mail
tr 'monumental mockery.

Troilus and Cressida,—

Act 111., Scene 3.



Song.. .. THE GAUNTLET," H. J."
Bro. JOHNSTON
From east to west, with lance %
Come lords of high d ==
Come knights and squim t 1 ¥
To try the fray with @ &
The gauntlet’s down §fd as/reno =

Or vanquish®
The gauntle’p
Who see

N - y and prone,
s n Q fall ;
Wit skilful@s unto the dust
&KﬂMy lance orced them all,
d now\I stand in proud command,
T&n are all my own.
a

moves that mailed glove

N
@tem defiance thrown.
Q The gauntlet’s down, &c.

\: Gentle mortal, sing again.

Midsummer's Night Dreant,—
Act [11., Scene 7.
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The Chairs of justice
Supplied with worthy men !

Coriolanus,—Act 111., Scene 2.

The Offfcere of” the, Grosbenor

Lodye:

Every goa< servant does not all commands,
No tond, bit to do just ones.

Cymbelinm,—Act V., Scene 1.



The diamonds of a mo-t praised water appear.

rsy— At JIT5\Scone 2.

—Sapwafa e —~

Solo Piano - *“ THE. GASCADE,” - Ernst Pauer.

Fro. 2. R. GRYL, P.M.

— o Sa e

Let there be gall enough.
Twelfth Night,—Act l1., Scene 2



y &3
~— The lowest and most dejected thing of for e& \\ &
&, Stands still in esperance, lives not in fear, \

King Lear,—dct 1 V@l. \
) o AR

T SRS /
The ‘ﬁﬁy[c Lo 2:2?/
To all poor and %l‘b a , tohereber \
dispersed, ober % ce of\\ait and  twater;
wishing them a n velie m their sufferings, / g
and a hap @1 to @' native country should \Y
thep desiee it / 3
e N
e e e

‘ @gniproul vows be remembered. /
i King Lear,—Act 1V., Scene 0 /
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No longer they can sing.
Hamlet,—Act 11., Scene 2.

ight !
dyond dbme creeps,
, fol ns light,
e sleeps ! y lady sleeps !
’-g ream e summer night !

Tell h er lover keeps
while in slumbers light !

(g%sleeps my lady sleeps ! Y/
0\ Vi
K ( You know the way home again. .-‘_’:,C‘
* Coriolanus,—Act V., Scene 2. S/
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/ Sir Tosy BeLcu.—Do not our lives copsist >
/ of the four elements?
Sir ANDREW AGUECHEEK —Faith, 50 tl--y
say; but, I think, it rather consists ¢ \
eating and dnnkmg \
: Sik Tosy.—Thou art a scholar; lew us, M-
X therefore eat and drink. ) ”
—_———— S
SOUPS.
JULIENNE. HARE.
F\.oH ;
COD & OYSTER SAUC: SATMON.? SMELTS.
ENTREE~.
MUTTON CUTYLESS. TO\I-\‘!A SAUCE /

CURRIEL P GEONS.
JOINTS.

' e
\'SAD:y OF M.U.JTON. BOILED TU’RKEY

YONGUES.
A GAME.

PHEASAMNTS. WOODCOCKS. VSNIPE

- GOLDEN PLOVERS, &c.

h\ ICE PUDDINGS.

Y \@\ CHEESE. SALAD:
v DESSERT,

\ COFFEE, &c., &c.
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CURRIEZD\EGHS.  “TEWED KFDNEYS. 7
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