from Two Bookes of Ayres,

Never weat her-beaten Sail e

the First Booke

Thomas Canpi on (1567-1620)

Cont ayning Divine and Modrall Songs, 1613
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Never weat her-beaten Saile, page 2
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O come quick - ly sweet - est Lord, and— | t&e my soule  to rest.
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O come quick - ly sweet - est Lord, and take my soule  to rest.
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