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O, loss of sight, of thee I most complain 
Total eclipse 
 
Samson, HWV 57 (1743)                    (G.F. Handel – Newburgh Hamilton) 
 
Samson  
 
Recitativo 
 
O loss of sight, of thee I most complain! 
oʊ lɒs ɒv  saɪt  ɒv ðiː  aɪ moʊst komˈpleɪn  
 
Oh, worse than beggary, old age, or chains! 
oʊ    wɜːs   ðæn ˈbɛɡʌri   oʊld eɪʤ ɔː ʧeɪnz  
 
My very soul in real darkness dwells! 
maɪ ˈvɛri soʊl ɪn rɪəl ˈdɑːknɪs  dwɛlz 
 
Aria 
 
Total eclipse! No sun, no moon! 
ˈtoʊtəl ɪˈklɪps noʊ sʌn noʊ muːn  
 
All dark amidst the blaze of noon! 
ɔːl dɑːk ʌˈmɪdst ðə bleɪz ɒv nuːn  
 
Oh, glorious light! No cheering ray 
oʊ  ˈɡlɔːrɪəs  laɪt  noʊ ˈʧɪərɪŋ   reɪ  
 
To glad my eyes with welcome day! 
tuː ɡlæd maɪ aɪz  wɪð ˈwɛlkʌm  deɪ  
 
Why thus depriv'd Thy prime decree? 
waɪ   ðʌs dɪˈpraɪvd ðaɪ praɪm dɪˈkriː  
 
Sun, moon, and stars are dark to me! 
sʌn   muːn  ænd1  stɑːz  ɑː  dɑːk tuː miː 
 
 

 
1 Pronunciar /ə/ en semicorchea y /æ/ en corchea y negra. 


