EDGAR WARREN WILLIAMS JR
AMORETTI

FOR VIOLA AND PIANO

deeThrough sweet illusion of her look's delight,
I mote perceive how in her glancing sight
Legions of loves with little wings did fly,
Darting their deadly arrows fiery bright

At every rash beholder passing by,

One of those archers closely I did spy,

Aiming his arrow at my very heart; v

When suddenly with twinkle of her eye,

The damsel broke his misintended dart,..
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.esthey see through amorous eye-glances
Armies of loves still flying to and fro,

wWhich dart at them their little fiery lances,
Whom having wounded, back again they go,
Carrying compassion to their lovely foe;

Who seeing her fair eyes' so sharp effect,
Cures all their sorrows with one sweet aspect,

from Bdmund Spenser's The Amoretti (Sonnet 16),
and A Hymn in Honor of Beauty,

CONTACT: info@edgarwarrenwilliams.com













































16.

(n) A
VIOLA s W
AO.W-Q = ”ﬁ ——
84, o /@ as
s
) S
J
PI ANO q i-m
== &




