












From "Ethwald", Act V, scene 2,

a play by Joanna Baillie (1762-1852)
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Tenderly John Wall Callcott (1766-1821)

Once upon my cheek he said the roses grew
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Accompaniment added by William Horsley (1774-1858)
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Source: "A Collection of glees, canons and catches, composed by the late John Wall Calcott",

edited (c. 1824) by William Horsley, volume 3 page 50
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