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Mezzo Soprano Text 

 

Far sweeter-tuned 

than a lyre 

Golder than gold 

Softer than velvet 

 

 

radiant lyre speak to me 

become a voice 

 

 

Winged words 

Words made of air 

     I begin 

But words good to hear 

 

 

I’ll sing these songs 

     beautifully 

     today 

to please you 

my faithful coterie 

 

 

     now again 

 

 

Oh, come again now: 

Let me go loose from this merciless craving 

 

 

And I shall set you to rest 

on the softest cushions: 

Yes, you shall lie 

on fresh new pillows 

 

 

Soprano and Alto Text 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

what will your eyes say? 

 

what will your eyes say? 

 

 

 

 

 

Sing us the praises 

of the girl with the violet-sweet breasts. 

 

 

 

 

 

so long as you wish it 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 
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Stars round the fair moon 

veil their own shining 

when she’s full on the earth 

with the light of her silver 

 

 

And the moon rose clear and full 

On girls grouped round the altar 

 

 

again now again 

 

 

So come now 

You delectable Graces 

You muses with the glorious tresses 

 

 

You have come 

and you did well to come 

I pined for you. 

And now you have put a torch to my heart 

      a flare of love –  

O bless you and bless you and bless you: 

You are back… 

We were parted 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

serenest of all stars 

 

 

Youth 

Girls with voices like honey 

 

 

now again 

 

 

 

 

 

We swathed her in the softest cambric veil. 

And the garlands were wild parsley 

 

desire 

 

you scorch me 

 

 

O beautiful O graceful one 
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Eros the melter of limbs (now again) 

- stirs me 

 

 

Pretty One, I’m yours again: 

far too long apart 

into desire I shall come 

 

 

Love 

like a sudden breeze 

tumbling on the oak-tree leaves 

left my heart trembling 

 

 

And through the NightAir 

I heard the faint trickle 

of the nymphs of the springs 

 

 

That night of ours 

O, I can tell you 

I begged it could be doubled 

desire, wet with dew, 

took delight 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 

 

I famish and I pine 

 

 

 

Pain drips…….. 

 

 

 

now again 
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The black trance of night 

flooded into their eyes 

 

 

 

Now (again) go to sleep 

on the breast of your sweetheart 

 

 

The moon has gone 

The Pleiades gone 

In dead of night 

Time passes on 

I lie alone 

 

 

I shall be a maiden forever 

do I still yearn for my virginity? 

 

 

Let us go dear girls 

Our carols are over, 

For day is near 

 

 

Toward you pretty ones 

this mind of mine 

can never change 

 

 

now again longing floats around you 

 

 
These translations and renderings of the original Sappho  

fragments are by Paul Roche from the book published by 
Prometheus Books entitled: The Love Songs of Sappho,  

from their Literary Classics Series. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 

 

 

virginity…….. 

now again 

 

memories 

 

 

My lady, goldsandled Dawn. 

 

 

 

luxurious woman 

Holy and beautiful maiden 

 

 

 

now again 
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The black trance of night 

flooded into their eyes 

 

 

 

Now (again) go to sleep 

on the breast of your sweetheart 

 

 

The moon has gone 

The Pleiades gone 

In dead of night 

Time passes on 

I lie alone 

 

 

I shall be a maiden forever 

do I still yearn for my virginity? 

 

 

Let us go dear girls 

Our carols are over, 

For day is near 

 

 

Toward you pretty ones 
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now again longing floats around you 

 

 
These translations and renderings of the original Sappho  

fragments are by Paul Roche from the book published by 
Prometheus Books entitled: The Love Songs of Sappho,  

from their Literary Classics Series. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 

 

 

virginity…….. 

now again 

 

memories 

 

 

My lady, goldsandled Dawn. 

 

 

 

luxurious woman 

Holy and beautiful maiden 

 

 

 

now again 
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Eros the melter of limbs (now again) 

- stirs me 

 

 

Pretty One, I’m yours again: 

far too long apart 

into desire I shall come 

 

 

Love 

like a sudden breeze 

tumbling on the oak-tree leaves 

left my heart trembling 

 

 

And through the NightAir 

I heard the faint trickle 

of the nymphs of the springs 

 

 

That night of ours 

O, I can tell you 

I begged it could be doubled 

desire, wet with dew, 

took delight 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 

 

I famish and I pine 

 

 

 

Pain drips…….. 

 

 

 

now again 
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Stars round the fair moon 

veil their own shining 

when she’s full on the earth 

with the light of her silver 

 

 

And the moon rose clear and full 

On girls grouped round the altar 

 

 

again now again 

 

 

So come now 

You delectable Graces 

You muses with the glorious tresses 

 

 

You have come 

and you did well to come 

I pined for you. 

And now you have put a torch to my heart 

      a flare of love –  

O bless you and bless you and bless you: 

You are back… 

We were parted 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

serenest of all stars 

 

 

Youth 

Girls with voices like honey 

 

 

now again 

 

 

 

 

 

We swathed her in the softest cambric veil. 

And the garlands were wild parsley 

 

desire 

 

you scorch me 

 

 

O beautiful O graceful one 
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Mezzo Soprano Text 

 

Far sweeter-tuned 

than a lyre 

Golder than gold 

Softer than velvet 

 

 

radiant lyre speak to me 

become a voice 

 

 

Winged words 

Words made of air 

     I begin 

But words good to hear 

 

 

I’ll sing these songs 

     beautifully 

     today 

to please you 

my faithful coterie 

 

 

     now again 

 

 

Oh, come again now: 

Let me go loose from this merciless craving 

 

 

And I shall set you to rest 

on the softest cushions: 

Yes, you shall lie 

on fresh new pillows 

 

 

Soprano and Alto Text 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

what will your eyes say? 

 

what will your eyes say? 

 

 

 

 

 

Sing us the praises 

of the girl with the violet-sweet breasts. 

 

 

 

 

 

so long as you wish it 

 

 

 

 

 

now again 

 

 

 






