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Gerard Manley Hopkins (1844–89)
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Have, fair

mp
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fal len, O fair, fair have fal len, so dear to me, so arch
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e spe cial a spi rit as
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heaves in Hen ry Pur cell, An age is now since passed, since par ted; with the re ver sal, of the

out ward sen tence low lays him, lis ted to a he re sy, here.



21 rit. A tempo
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Not mood in him nor mean ing, proud fire or sa cred

mp

fear, or love or pi ty or love

§

or pi ty or all that sweet notes not his might nur sle:
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It is the for gèd fea ture finds me; it is the re hear sal of own, of a brupt self there

so thrusts on, so throngs the ear. ...so throngs the ear.
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rit. 41 Andante
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Let him Oh! with his air of an gels then lift me, lay me!

3
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on ly I’ll have an eye to the sakes of him, quaint moon marks, to his pelt ed plu mage un der

wings; so some great storm fowl, when ev er he has walked his while

when ev er he has walked his while (Hen ry Pur cell) the
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thun der pur ple sea beach plum èd pur ple of thun der, if a wu ther ing of his palm y

snow pin ions scat ter a co los sal smile off him, off him, but mean ing

mo tion fans fresh our wits with won der. ...with won der.

Let him Oh! with his air of an gels then lift me, lay me! Lift me!
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...with won der. ...so throngs the ear.

...with his air of an gels... ...so throngs the

pp

ear. ...with his air of... Hen ry

Pur cell. ...his air of an gels.
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