
A Musicall Dreame 
 

Robert Iones 
 

1609 
 
 

 
III. Once did I serue a cruell heart 

 
 
 
 

Once did I serue a cruell heart, 
       With faith vnfainde I still importune, 

       Her piersing lookes that wrought my smart, 
       She laughes and smiles at my misfortune, 

       And sayes perhaps you may at last, 
       By true desert loues fauour taste. 
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