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1. Who is Silvia?
DAVID WILLCOCKSWords by William Shakespeare

from The Two Gentlemen of Verona (Act 4, Scene 2)

This song may be preceded by an optional reading: ‘How sweet the moonlight sleeps upon this bank!’ from
The Merchant of Venice (Act 5, Scene 1). Full texts for the optional readings are available as part of the hire/rental
material for piano and strings (ISBN 978–0–19–341324–5) or may be downloaded from the companion website:
www.oup.co.uk/companion/fivesongs.

Five Shakespeare Songs G Oxford University Press 2016. ‘Who is Silvia?’ G Oxford University Press 1992. Printed in Great Britain

OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS, MUSIC DEPARTMENT, GREAT CLARENDON STREET, OXFORD OX2 6DP

The Moral Rights of the Composer have been asserted. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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2. Under the Greenwood tree
DAVID WILLCOCKSWords by William Shakespeare

from As You Like It (Act 2, Scene 5)

‘Under the Greenwood tree’ G Oxford University Press 1998. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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3. Full fathom five
DAVID WILLCOCKSWords by William Shakespeare

from The Tempest (Act 1, Scene 2)

‘Full fathom five’ G Oxford University Press 1998. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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4. Fear no more the heat o’ the sun
DAVID WILLCOCKSWords by William Shakespeare

from Cymbeline (Act 4, Scene 2)

‘Fear no more the heat o’ the sun’ G Oxford University Press 1998. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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5. It was a lover and his lass
DAVID WILLCOCKSWords by William Shakespeare

from As You Like It (Act 5, Scene 3)

‘It was a lover and his lass’ G Oxford University Press 1998. Photocopying this copyright material is ILLEGAL.
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