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Once I loved a maiden fair

Setting by Steven Hendricks

from the English Dancing Master, 1651 Thomas Symcock
From the Roxburghe Ballads
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Happy he who never knew
   What to love belongèd
Maidens wavering and untrue
   Many a man have wrongèd!
So hath she wrongèd me
   By her false love dissembling;
For to heare her to sweare
   Oft my heart was trembling.


