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7. Entry of Phoebus and 8. When a cruel long winter
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Entry of Phoebus                     

  
   



  


  

 


Cue: The earth in all her costumes gives us joy!

(Paula)
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When a cruel, long winter
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Cue: Phoebus enters
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Z629:The fairy queen (1692), #7a. Encoded and edited by Sarge Gerbode.
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