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DOS, ROSYN TEG (‘Go, lovely rose’) — Roger Quilter
Geiriau Cymraeg gan John Stoddart

Dos, ros -yn teg, Dwed wrth y ferch a'm di-fa i
Go, love-ly rose Tell her that wastes her time and me,

Y gwir di-freg: O’i chy-ffe-ly -bu’'n daer i ti,
That now she knows, When | re -sem-ble her to thee,

Mor hardd a phér yi gwe -laf hi.
How sweet and fair she seems to be.
Dwed wr - thi hi Na fyn ddat-gu-ddio’i har - ddwch gwir,
Tell her that's young, And shuns to have her gra-ces spied,

Pe ty - fit ti O o-Iwg dyn mewn a -nial dir
That hadst thou sprung In des - erts where no men a - bide,

Mai ma- rw'n ddi-nod ’wnaet yn wir.
Thou must have un -com - mend -ed died.

Is - el yw gwerth Pryd-fer -thwch gwedd heb o - lau dydd;
Small is the worth Of beau- ty from the light re - tired;

A’th rin- iol nerth Par i-ddi dder-byn serch yn rhydd
Bid her come forth, Suf-fer her- self to be de- sireqd,

Heb wri- do mwy mewn swil - dod cudd.
And not blush  so to be ad - mired.
Bydd fa- rw di Gan bro- fi tyng-ed teu- lu dyn
Then die that she  The com-mon fate of all things rare

Dysg i-ddi hi: Mor fyr, Mor greu-lon fyr yw rhawd pob bun
May read in thee; How small, How small a part of time they share

Er har - dded yw ei lliw a’i llun!
That are  so won - drous sweet and fair!




