God save the King!

Preserve thy precious Life

Non tanto allegro (Concerto op1 n°5)

Allegretto (Concerto op1 n°5)

Oh! Turn behold my streaming Eyes

Oh! Turn behold my streaming Eyes,

Preserve thy precious Life,

Nor in a moment sacrifice thy helpless Child

Thy hapless Wife.

With thee hopes latest refuge goes 

and we a prey to Cruel Foes

preserve thy precious life,

thy helpless child,

preserve thy hapless Wife.

Oh! Turn behold my streaming Eyes…

Nature when the gave us Pleasure

Nature when she gave us Pleasure

Kindly to enhance the Treasure,
In her bounty gave us Pain,

Doubts that highten, tears that brighten,  

 
Toils that earn what they obtain.

Nymphs a mutual Flame confessing,

Damp the Youth they think they’re blessing,

He cannot Love who don’t complain

Nature when she gave us Pleasure…

Those who give up love for treasure

Allegro (Concerto op1 n°3)
Thanks to the God who rules the Deep

Thanks to the God who rules the Deep

And to him whom the winds obey,

Who smooth’d the waves, Bid tempests sleep,

While they a precious Change convey

A Princess, whom the voice of Fame

Adorns with each external Grace,

Which Britains generous King inflame 
Her mind engaging as her Face 

The hardy Britons us’d to roam, 

With Transport tempt the boisterous main,

From every clime, bring Riches home 

And bravely hold the naval Reign

But know, ye dauntless sons of war,

A ship with glittering dimonds, 

Fraught in value were inferior far,

To the fam’d Yacht which Charlotte brought,

Hail Charlotte, from just the roses opning,
To whom man’s native Rights were dear,

For them their Lyres the Muses strung,

And now Their Deeds in Thee revere.

Price happy Thou among the Fair,

To whom indulgent fate design’d 
To Shine a Monarchs’ Darling Care,

Him self the Darling of mankind

So! Where the Royal Bridegroom waits, 

Th’ approaches of the nuptial morn,
See wide expand the Temple Gates!

See Hymen the bright, Scene adorn

With sweetest dignity the Bride,

Gently extends her plighted hand

When soon the Sacred knot is tied, 

To crown the wishes of the Land.
Minuetto (Concerto op1 n°3)
Thirst of Wealth too oft bewitches the deluded Parents Heart

Thirst of Wealth too oft bewitches the deluded Parents Heart

But can worldly Pomp or Riches perfect happiness impart

Love’s the sweetest dearest Pleasure to the human Heart convey’d
Those who give up love for treasure quit the substance for the shade

Seek the simple and serene

Allegro assai (Concerto op1 n°6)

Farewell ye soft scenes

Farewell ye soft scenes, the plain, the brook

A long farewell, my pipe, my crook

A Monarch calls me to glory’s shrine, ye flocks, adieu!

Since empire’s mine 

Trust me would you taste true pleasure 

Trust me wou’d you taste true pleasure without mixture without measure 

No where shall you find the treasure sure as in the Sylvan Scene

Blest who no false glare requiring

Nature’s Rural sweets and miring can from grosser joys retiring seek the simple and serene.
Andante (Concerto op1 n°6)

Allegro moderato (Concerto op1 n°6) 
