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Nigel's Theme 15

BROTHER JEREMIAH: You will lempt my daughter no mor2
She vall be focked w the church fower
and there she will stay until
her exile to our brethren v Scotland
Agitato (4. = 60)
) PORTIA: Mgt NIGEL: Porig™ PORTIA; "Hrits what you fesl Nige!.  NIGEL 1wl promise’  PORTIA: {love you!

NIGEL: And I- BROTHER JEREMIAH: | am warmning you. boy' Lsave her be - or you will pay dearly NIGEL: Portia
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Oh what  good i li - ving when
12
lile s so  cruel? And my des -t - ny is fo be for-tunes  fool if my

pan be my ong and my on -y com - p3 - nion Let 1t
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SOMETHING

Rorrent

Relaxed (4 = 100)
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Sure as the day

fol - lows

the night,

know.

This much |

This much is lue.

sureg as

the

sky lurns

fo

A -bove all else

in what - e-ver

you do,

rit. Slow Waltz (J. = 50)
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to thine own self be true
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