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I Send my Heart up to Thee  (Amy Beach – Robert Browning) 
 
 
I send  my  heart up to thee, all my heart 
aɪ sɛnd maɪ hɑːt  ʌp tuː ðiː    ɔːl maɪ hɑːt 
 
In this my singing, 
ɪn ðɪs maɪ ˈsɪŋɪŋ 
 
For the stars help me, and the sea, and the sea bears part; 
fɔː   ðə stɑːz  hɛlp miː   ænd ðə siː    ænd ðə siː    beəz pɑːt 
 
The very night is clinging 
ðə  ˈvɛri   naɪt  ɪz ˈklɪŋɪŋ 
 
Closer to Venice’ streets to leave one space 
ˈkloʊsə tuː ˈvɛnɪs_striːts   tuː liːv   wʌn speɪs 
 
 
Above me, whence thy face 
ʌˈbʌv   miː  wɛns     ðaɪ feɪs 
 
May light my joyous heart to thee, to thee its dwelling place. 
meɪ laɪt  maɪ ˈʤɔɪəs hɑːt  tuː ðiː    tuː ðiː    ɪts ˈdwɛlɪŋ pleɪs 
 
 
 
 
 


