
&## Ïj Ï ÏJ Ï Ïj Ï Ïj Ï Ï Ï ÏJ Ï Ïj Ï Ï.
Oh Muse, thou dear one, sing to me, com mence and or der my song.

&## Ï Ï ÏJ ÏJ ÏJ #Ïj Ï ÏJ Ï Ïj Ïj #Ïj ÏJ ÏJ ÏJ Ïj Ï Ïj Ï.
Cool breez es blow ing from thy groves in spire my breast and rouse myheart.

&## Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï #Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï
Cal li o pei a thou wise prin ci pal of the Mus es de light ful,

&## Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï Ï
thou too, wise mys ter y guide, Le to's child, thou De li an Pae an ,

&## Ï ÏJ Ï Ï Ï Ï Ïj Ï.
be pro pi tious and stand by me.
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