Despair [di.'spee]

Text by Anne Hunter (1742-1821)
Set by (Franz) Joseph Haydn (1732-1809), Hob. XXVla, #28

The  anguish of my bursting  heart

[&i 'een.gwif av ma:1  'bast.n haet]
Till now my tongue  hath ne'er  betray'd.
[tal na:u ma:1 tAn haeB nee b1.'tie:1d]

Despair at length reveals the smart;
No time can cure, no hope can aid.
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