YOUNG I AM AND YET UNSKILL'D

from Love Tryumphant
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OUNG I am and yet un—skill'd, bow to make
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Source: The Gentlemen's Journal, or the Monthly Miscellany; Jan-Feb 1694, pg. 35.
Second verse taken from the same play ("Song for a girl").

© Wim Looyestijn, 2022. May be freely copied for non-commercial use.
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Lo - ver yeild; how to keep, or how to gain.
John Dryden John Eccles
1631-1700 1668 - 1735
/N e e " o, e
Cantus #WW—H —— z i 7 — 7 — e
ANV ! [ 74 [ | [ | ! [ "4 [ L | [ 1 !
) ! ro— o ! ' 4
1.Young I am and yet  un-skill'd, how tomake a Lo -  ver yield;
2. Stay not till I learn the way, how to lie, and to be - tray;
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how to keep, or how to gain when  to love, and when to  feign.
he that has  me first is blest for I may de-ceive the rest.
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Take me, take me some of you, while I yet am young and true; e're I can my
Could I find a bloom-ing youth, full of Love, and full of truth, Dbrisk, and of a
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Soul dis-guise, heave my Breasts, heave my Breasts and rowl my Eyes.
yaun - ty mien, I should long, I should long to be fif - teen.



