
Come away

Words: Thomas Middleton (The Witch,, 3.3). Music: Chris Jackson.
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HECATE: Where’s Stadlin?

STADLIN: [offstage] Here.

HECATE: Where’s Puckle?

PUCKLE: [offstage] Here.
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FIRESTONE: Hark, hark, the cat sings a brave treble in her own language!
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