






Andante

poem by Byron music by Arthur W. Finer

‘She walks in beauty’

Copyright (c) 2006 by Mark Edgley Smith, distributed under terms of the CPDL Licence (http://www.cpdl.org).
Edition may be freely distributed, duplicated, performed or recorded.

Voice

Piano

  
She

p
walks


in


beau


ty


- like


the night

 
Of


cloud


less


- climes


and




pp legato

                             

 
pp

                       

5


star

 
ry- skies;

     
mf


And all

 
that’s best

 
of



    
  

                         
    

mf
          

mp    
       

9 poco rall. a tempo


dark


and bright

 
Meet


in


her as

 
pect


- and


her eyes.

 
Thus mel

 
low’d


- to


that



                     
 

  
  

   


                       

1



13


ten


der


- light


Which

mf

Heav’n

 
to


gau


dy- day

 
de


nies,


- which Heav’n

f 
to gau

 
dy


-

                 
cresc.

              

  
mf

  
 

f

  

poco rall.17 a tempo


day


de


nies.


-

    

 
  


  

     
f

                

   
  



 
 

 
   

 
       



 
 

22

  
One

p


shade


the more,

 
one


ray


the less,

 
Had


half


im


pair’d


- the




p

                               

 
                       

26


name


less- grace

 
Which

f

waves

 
in ev’

 
ry


- ra


ven- tress

   

                                            


    
f


 

                   
2



30

   
Or

p

soft

  
ly


- light


ens


- o’er


her face,

 
Where


thoughts


se


rene


- ly


-

   
p

  
 

L.H.

  
        

              
           

34 poco rall.


sweet

 
ex press

 
- How


pure,


how


clear

pp
their dwel

 
ling


- place,


- how

p


pure,


how


clear,


their dwel

 
ling


- -

       
pp

                     
        

p

      

a tempo39


place.

        
And

pp



                      
pp

        



  



 
 

 
   

 
       



 
   

44


on


that cheek,

 
and o’er

 
that brow,

 
So


soft,


so


calm,


yet


e

orig. Eb
lo- quent

 
-



                                

                    
        

 


3



48

    
The

mf

smiles

 
that


win,


the tints

 
that


glow,


But




            

                         


f






















mf

               

52 poco rall. [a tempo]


tell


of days

 
in


good


ness- spent,

 
A mind

 
at


peace


with all

 
be


low,


-

cresc.

a



                  3

    
                 

             



f

   

56 Allargando


mind


at


peace


with all

 
be


low,


-


ff

A heart

 
whose love

 
is


in


no


- cent,

 
- a



                   
ff

                 

    


cresc.

  
  


     

rall.60


heart


whose


love


is


in


no


- - cent.


-

  

                             
 

  

 
  





 3


    









4


