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Translations and texts

Dame de beaulte

William Zwozaesgyf«-

Jane Hawkins, 'ecello
Ove Hanson, oboe
Scott Shaw, harpsichord

Lady of beauty, I beg that you give me your heart, and as long as I
have life, my lady, you will always be the mistress of my heart.

Faulte d'argent

Lack of money is an evil without equal., If I say so, alas, I know well

why! Without the wherewithal one must keep very quiet. (But) a wo-

man that sleeps wakes up for cash.

Je pleure

I weep now, I grieve so, I feel pain so tormenting; I sing a thousand
songs, for distraught is my mind. And if I am not loved, another takes
my place in her heart and such thoughts cause lamenting.
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