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Holborne Waits Playbook page 176

John Dowland (1563-1626)

Time stands still
from The Third and Last Booke
of Songs or Aires, 1603
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Time stands still, page 2

Holborne Waits Playbook page 177

When fortune, loue, and time attend on
Her with my fortunes, loue, and time, I honour will alone,
If bloudlesse enuie say, dutie hath no desert.
Dutie replies that enuie knowes her selfe his faithfull heart,
My setled vowes and spotlesse faith no fortune can remoue,
Courage shall shew my inward faith, and faith shall trie my loue.


