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"THE PRINTER TO
j'.THE.DNDEKSTA'NDBR-S{. ;

£ & Or this umc I muft fp&h

AL Z& dersmay perchance ferve my
4 12y turne; and I thinke this a
0 Way very free from excepti-
PSR on, in hope that very _fgw
will have a minde to confeffe themfglves
ignorant - T
Ifyoulookefor an Epiftle, asyou have be
{fore erdinary publications, I am fory thatI
muft deceive you; but you will net lay it o my
charge, when you fhall confider thatthis isnot

&S ==,

Y only toyou: atariother,Rea-

ordinary, forifl fhould fay it were the beft in -

+his’ kinde, thatever this Kingdome hath yet

feene; he that would doubt of it, muft goe out

oftheKingdometo enforme himfelfe, for the

beftjudgments, within it, ake it forgranted.

- You may imagine ( if it pleafeyou )that T

.could endeare icunto you, by Gying, thatim-
| ~ portunity,



‘Tbe Trmter

g— [ERE PR e T S -

“portunity drew it on, that had itnot bccne prc-
feated here,it would have cometo us from be=
yond the Seas;(which perhaps is true enough,)
T'hat my charge and' paines in procuring of it
hath beene fuch,and {uch.I could adde hereto, .
a promile of more corre@nelle,or enlargement

~ in the nexe Edition.; if'you ﬂlallmthcmeane

time content you wuh thls Butthefe things

- arefo commion, as that] fhould profane this

Inthe
Sterme. -

~Pecce by applying themto it; A Pccce which

whio fo takes notashe findes i it, in what man=
ner{ocvcr heis unworthy of it fith a feattered
limbe of this Author , hath more amiablenefle

“init,in the eye of a dlﬁ:cmer, then a wholebo-

dy of femeother ; Or; (to cxprcﬂ’chlm bcﬂ: by
hszelfe) e dbund, oreyey
) Htlyatd drawne. is wortbabt/imy

By aworfe Painter made i
‘Hany man ( thinking I fpeake thxs to cnﬂamc
‘him for the vent ofthe Impreffion ) be of anos
-ther opinion, [ {hall as willingly {pare his mo..

- neyashis judgement. 1 cannotlofefo much by

“him as hee will by himfelfe. For I{hall fatishe
Jny fclfe with thc gonfc:cncc of well. domg, .

n



totheReader.

in making-fo much good common.

Howfoever it may appeare.to you, it fhall
fuffice meete enformeyou, thasichath the beft
warrant that can bee, publique authority, 21_1(%

ey

R

Private ﬁicndls.-'-- g u:) I

S S N &
There {5 “one’ thing miore, wherein I will
make you of.m{ counfell, and thatis,. That
whereas #ehath plealed fome,whe had fludyed
and did admire hirti; t6offer’ @the merory Of
the Author , not long after his deceafe, 1 have |
thought [ thould do you fervice in prefenting,
them unto you now ; onely whereas, had-
I placed them jry the beginning , they might-
have ferv'd for fo many Encomiums of the
Author (asisufuall in other workes, where:
perhaps there is need of it, to prepare men to
digeft fuch-ftuffe as follows after, ). you fhall
findethem in the end, for wholoéver reades -
the refk fo-fatre;- fhall -perceive:that- there is no
occafion to ufethem to that-purpofe; yet there
‘they are, as an  atteftation for their f{akes that
kaew not fo much before, to let them fee
‘how much honour. was attributed to this
worthy man, by thofe thae are capable to-
giveit, Farewell. A3 |



Hmﬂwban Etéluy:ol.e.

| I Seem his laft preach'd, ‘and prmted booke,
His PiGureina fheete; in Pasks Ilooke,
d fec his Statueina (heete of ftone,
{ure hisbody in thegrave hath one: -

Thofe fhectes prefent him dead, thefc i you Buj,~ -

. Yeu havc hzmhvmg to ﬁtermty. B

£ 2 W Toevyes Wl Ty WINPT
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INFINITATI SACRUM.

o orGedugfinGor

' METEMPSYCOSIS:
L et Sagrice:

 EPiSTLE

.29 Thers at the Porches and
R@NNS) eatrics of their Buildings
WS\ B fer their Armes ; I, mry pis
usle/J5 Gure; if any colours can de-
&/4A liver a mindefo plaine; and
B oS@ARIR flar, and through light as

mine.. Naturally at 2 new Author, I doube,
and fticke,and - doe not fay quickly, good. -1
cenfure much-and taxe, Andthis liberty cofts
mee mote then others, by how much my
owne things are. woife. then others. . Yet I
would not be. fo rebellious againft my felfe,

. as not to 'doe it, fince:1 Jove ic; norfoun-
juft to others; todo it fine taliome, As long as
I give them .as good hold .upen mee, - they:
‘muft pardon mee-my - bitings . I forbid
no xeprehender, bt hicny thar like che Trent:

Az Councell



EPlS TL K,

~ Councell forbids not bookes, but Authors,
damning what ever fucha name hath or fhall
write. None writes {0 ill,that he gives not fome
thing exemplary , to follow; or flic. Noww
when [ beginne this booke, I have no purpofe
" to comeinto any mans debt, how my flocke .-
will hold out [know not ; perchance wafte,
perchance increafe in ufe;if I doeborrow any
thing of Antiquitie, befides that I make ac-
count that I pay it to pofterity, withas much
and as good: You fhall flill findé mee to ac-
~ knowledge it, and to thanke not him one-
ly that hath digg’d out treafure for mee, but
that hath lighted mee a candle to the place. All
which I will bid you remember, (for I will
have no fuch Readers as I can teach) s, that the
Pithagorian do&rinedoth not onely carry one
foule from man to.man, normanto beaft, buc
indifferently to plants alfo: and therefore you
muft notgrudge to finde the famefoulein an
Emperour,ina Poft-horfe,and in 2 Mucheron,
finee no unreadinefle in the foule, butan in-
difpofition in the orgins workes this, And
therefore though 'this foule could not move
whenit wasa Melon, “yet it may remember,
and now tell mee,at what lafcivious banquetit
. . | was
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-~ EristLE

‘was ferv'd. And though it could not fpeake,

when it was a fpider, yet it can remember,
and now tellme,who ufed it for poyfon to at-
taine dignitie. How ever the bodieshave dull'd
her othesfaculties, her memory hath ever been

. her owne, which makes me fo ferioufly deli-

veryou by her relation all her paffages from
her ﬁr[{ making when fhee was that
aple which Eve eate, to this time
when fhee is hee, whofe life
you fhall finde in the end
*  of this booke.
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" THE

PROGRESSE
OFTHESOuLE

s F_“*/?:S?'fs-' -

s

I
n Sing theprogreffc of a dcathlcﬂ'e

PN foule, .
el Whom Fate, which God made,
<Y, butdothnot controule, ,

J Placd in moft fhapes; all txmes

V' beforethelaw -

SV & Yoak'd us, and when, and ﬁncc, '

7S in thlsI{'ng Co

And thc great world tohisaged evening; -

From infant morne, through manlynoone I draw,

What thegold-Chaldee,or filver Perfianfaw,

Grecke braffe, or Roman iron, isinthisone;

A worke r'outweare Seths pillars, bricke and Ronc,
And (holy writs excepted) made to yceld to nonc,

B B “ L



2 -~ Poéms, |
1L

' 'l‘hec,eye ofheavcn ,thls greatSoule envies nqr,
By thy male force,isall wee have,begot,
In the firft Eaft,thou now begias to fhine,
Suck’ft carly balme, and Iland fpices there,
And wilt anon in thy loofe-rein'd careere -
At Tagus, Po,Sene, Thames,and Danon dine.
And fee at night thy Wefterne land of Myne,
Yet haft thou not more nations {eene then fhee,
"That before thee,one day beganne to bee,
‘And thy fraile light being quench’d,(hall long,long
(out hve thee.

. l..'.l-u,.ld-.:v S0 . B P pry - - _—w
.

1IL

Nor holy Tanys in a whofe Ibvcmﬁne boate

. 'The Chureh,and all the Monarchies did floate;
That fwimming Colledge, and free Hofpuall
Ofall mankinde,that cage and vivarie.

Of fowles, and. bcaﬁs,m whofe wombe, DeRinic : .

Ws,and ot [ateft gephcwes didinflall

( From thenceare all deriv'd, that fill this AII)
Did'&t thou in that great ﬁcward (hip embarke
So dwcrﬁ: (hapes into that ﬂoatgng% arke,

/As jave bcgg;movcd and mfoxm’d y.shis heavmlyv

(fi)arkc
. 1V,

s -2



Poéms. 3

' IV. ‘
Great Deftiny the Commiffary of Ged;
That haft mark’d. out a path and period
For every thing,who,where' wee of-fpring tooke,
Our wayes and ends{ec(t atone inftant; Thou
Knot of all caufes,thou whefe changeleflebrow
Ne’r finiles nor frownes, O veuch.fafe thou to [ooke
- And fhew my ftory, inthy eternall booke, - ]
That (if my prayer be fit) I may ‘underftand
So much my felfe;as to know with what hand, :
How feant, or liberall this my lifes race isfpand.

R e SR - — e e

V.

'To my fixe luftres almoft now outwore,

Except thy booke owe mee {o many more, -

Exceptmy legend be free from the letts.

Of fteepe ambition, fleepic povertie,

Spirit-quenching fickneffe, dull captivitie, ,

Diftra&ting bufineffe,and frombeautiesnets, - = -

And all that calls from this;and to others whets,

O let me not launch out, but let mee fave o

Thexpenfe of braine and fpiric; thatmygrave
His rightand due,a whole unwafted man may have,

B2 o oyy



4 o Poéms,

. VL

Butif my dayesbe long, and good enough,

Invainethis fea fhall enlarge, or enrough .

Itfelfe; for I will through the wave, andfome,

And (hallinfad love wayes, a lively fpright.

Make-my darke heavy Poém light,and light. - -

For though chrough many ftreights, & lands [roame,

I launch at paradife,and I faile towardsheme;

- ‘The courfe I there began, fhall herebe ftaid,

Saileshoifed there,(troke here,and anchorslaid. -

In Thames,which wese at Tigrys,and Euphrates

. , , (waide,

. . nar .

VII.

Forthe grear.foulc,wbich here amongt us now

Doth dwell,and movesthat hand,and congue,&brow,

‘Which asthe Moone the fea,moves us, to heare
Whofe ftory,with lorig paticnce you will long;
(For 'tis the crowne,and laft firaine of my fong)
This foule to whom Zather, and Makomet were
Prifots of flefh, this foule which oft did teare,

And mend thewracks of th’Empire, andlate Rome;

Andliv’d when every rgrea_t change did come,
Had firft in paradife, a low, but fatall roome.

fo - VIL
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- VIIL

Yet no low roome, nor then the geeateftjefle, -
If (asdeyout and fharpe men fitly guefle) .
That Crofle, our joy,and griefe, where nailes did tye
That All,which alwayes was all, every where
Which coild net {inne, and yet 2ll finnes did beases”
Which could nae-die,yet could not chufebut die; ..
Stood in the felfe fame roome in Calvarie, -
Where fisfk grew theforbiddenlearned tree, - . -
Foronthat trec:hupgin fecurity . ... . .. (free.
"This Soute,madeby the Makerswill from: pulling

P ot R LT WL L we v s mees e Gaseem e .

Prince of the orchard, faire as dawning morne,

Fencd with the law,and ripe as foone as botne .

That apple gréw, which this Soule didentive’ -

Till the then climing fespent,that now cteeps. -

For that offeice,for which all mankinde weepes,

Tooke it,dnd her whomthe firft man did wive -

(Whom and her race; only forbiddings dtive). -

Hegave it,fhe,ther hufband;bothdid eate; - -

So perithed the eaters,and the meate: 2
And wee : (fortreafon taintsthe. blood) thence die:
S s o e o b (and.fweat.

. : ' ' Ba | J - XC.



6 Poems.

X:

. Manall at once was there by waman. ﬂame,

And onc by.one we'dre here flaine. o'er againe

By them.The mother poifoned thewell-head, .

- The daughtershere corrupts us,

No fmalacfle feapes;no gicatnefle breaks theu' nets, "

She thrufts usont,and by them wease led:

“Aftray,from turning,to whence we aze fled.

Were prifoners Judges,t'would feeme rigorons,

Shee finn’d we here,partof our paine is, thus - .
To love them whofc fault to this pamfnll love

(yoak'dys.

So faftinus doth thlscormpuongro E
'That now wee dare aske why wee (hould be fo,-
‘Would God (difputes the curious Rebell) make
Alaw, and would not have it kept? QOrecan -
His creatures will,croffe his? Of everyman

For one,will God(and be jult) yengeance takea
~ Who finn'd? 'wasnot forbiddento the fnake
Nor her,who was not then made;neri’ft wn:
That Adam cropt, ar knew the apple;

The: worme and the,and he, and wee cndure fot it

XIIL



PLoéms, vé

XTI

But fnatch mee heavenly Spirit from thisvaine
Reckoning their vanities,lefle is their gaine
Then hazard Rill, to meditate on ill, . :
Though with good minde, their reafons like thofe
Of glaffie bubbles,which the gamefome boyes (toyes
Stretchto {o nice a thinnes througha quill. -
Thatthey themfelves breake,doe themfelves fpill,
Arguing isheretiques game,and Exercife
As wraftlers,perfe@s them;Not libertics

Of fpeech, but filence; hands, not tongues, end

- - (herefies.

-

XIIL.

Juft in that igflant whenthe ferpents gripe,
Broketheflight veines,and tender conduie. pipe,
Through which this foule from the trees root did,
Life,and growth to this apple, fled away (draw
This loofe foule,0ld,05¢ and anothes day, )
As li.fghtning,which one fcarce dares fay,he faw,
"Tis fo foane goge, (and better proofe thelaw
Offenfe,then faith requires) fwiftly the flew ;
Toa darke and foggie Plot; Her, het fates threw - -
There throughti'earths-pores,andina Plla:_t houfd
- | rancw,

Xtv,



8 Poemy.

JIXEV. - 4

The plaat thus abled,¢o. it:felfe did force
A place, where no place was; by.natures coutfe

As aire from water, water fleetsaway :: MRS

From thicker bodies,by this miot thmngedfb B

His fpungie confines gave himplace to grow, -

Juftasinour fireets,when the people flay

To fee the Princefle;and {o fill'dthe way :

~ That weefels {carce could paffe, whenfhe comes nere
. They throng and cleave up;and a paflage cleare,

~ Asif; for that time, their round bodies flatned were.

X’ Vo

His right arme he thruft out towards the Eaft,
Weft-ward his left; thends did themfelves dxge&
Into ten leffer ﬁrmgs,thefe fingers were:

And as aflumberer firetching on his bed; -

This way he this; and thatway feattered”

His other legge, which feet with toesupbeare;
-Grew on his middle parts,the firft day; hautc,

To (how, that in loves bufineffe hee thould Rill
A dealer bee,and be uf'd well,or ill: :

His apples kinde, his leaves, forceof cohcepﬁonA

(kill.

XVI,



- Poems. 9

J'XVI

A mouth,but dumbe he hath;blinde eyes, deafe eares,
And to. his. {houlders dangle fubulehaucs, c
A young Coloffus there hee Randsupright, - - »
Andas thae groundby him wereconquered - . © -~
A leaficgarland weares heonhis head - ;-
Enchas'd with little fruits,fo red and bright . -
That for them you would call your Loves l;ps whxte
So,ofa loneunhaunted place pofleft,.
Did this foules fecond Inne, buile by the gueft

This living buned man,this quiet mandrake,ref}f.

XVII.

No luﬁﬁ;ll woman camethis planttogrieve, = :
But t’was becaufe there was none yet but Eve: '
And the(withother purpofc)kxll ditquite;, = -«
Her finne had now brought in mﬁrrmucs, S
‘And fo her cradlcd cbtld,the moift red eyes -
Had never (hat,nor fleeptfince it faw lighe,
Poppie fhe knew, the know the mandrakes might; -
And tore up both,and fo.coold hier childsblood;.
Unvirtuous weeds might loag unvex'd have ﬁoqd;
_Buthec’s thort liv ’d, that with, his death can doe
- (moft good.
v B 5 XVl
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1o Poéms,

)

XVIIL

T'e an unferzerd foules quick nimble hat =~ -
Are falling ftars, and hearts thoughts, but ﬂow pac’d
Thirner thenburrit aire flies this {oule,an0d fhe
Whom foure new comming,and foure parting Shns
Had found,and left the Mandrakestenant,runnes
Thoughtlefle of change, when her firme deﬁmy
Confit’d, and ehjayld her, that feem'd fo free, .
Intoa fmall blcw thell,the whicha poore ~
' Warmebird orefpread,and fat ftill evermore, x
Till her uncloatk’d child kicke, and pick'd it felfea
, (dore.

BERPY PR TP

r—————e o

XIX.

Outcrept afparrow, this foules moving Inne,
On whofe raw armes ftiffe feathers now bcgm, s
Aschildrens teeth through gummes,to breake with

‘His flefhis jelly yer,and hisbenes thtcds, ) (painc, -

All downy anew mantle ‘overfpreads;

A mouth he opes, which would as much conuine

As his late houfe,and the firfthowre fpeaks plaine,

Andchirps alowd for meat. Meat fit for men-

His father fieales for his,and b feedythen (hien:
One,that within e moneth, willbeate lmn from his

: . )

I e T i N NS
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Poémis i

i KX}'.

In this worlds youth wife naurcdxd miake haf};
Things ripenicd fooner,and did longer laft;
Already thishot cocke in buthand tree:. .
In field and tesit oreflurters his nexthem,’
Heasks her not,whodid fo taft, nor. wbm,
Norif his fifter;or his neece fhee be,
Nor deth:{he pule for his inconfarcie -
Ifin her fight he ehange, nor doth rduﬁa x
‘The next that calls,both libertydocufe, D
Where flore is of borh kindes , both kindes tmay
' (frecly chufc.

e e -—m e Lrs-merunr

XKL

Men, tiltthey toeke laws whxeh*md&freemwﬂd,
Their daughters,and their fifters did mgttﬂ’c
- Till now unlawfull therefore illse wasnot A
Sojolly, thatdt cap move tb:sfoulc,u v ".’e’j_
Thc body fo frec of Biskindnefles, - S f?; 2
That felfe preferving it hath now: forgot, |
And flackneth fo thefoules, -and bodies knot o
Which téperaice fiteightenssfreely on his the leends
He loot and {pirit; pieh; dndmutow fpends, >
‘il fteward of himfetf hinifelfe intheee Jyearcmﬁds.

GOl o -~ Ca | XXII,



2 . Poéms.

XXIL

Elfe might he long bave hv’d mandid notknow
Of gummie blopd,which dothin hollygrow, - | -
How to make bird-lime,nor how to deceive ,
With faind calls, his nets, or enwrapping fare .
The free iphabirants of the Plyant aire.

Man to beget,and woman to conceive .
Aske not of rootes,nor of cock-fparrowes, leave: -
Yet chufeth hee,though none of thefe he feares, - -
Pleafantly three,then fircightned twenty yeares

- To hvc,and to encreafe,himfelfe outweares,

»:l.-'/-
.

XXILL

Thiscele withoverblowi ench’dandgdead, ., -
"The Soul¢fromhertoo alg:stvq: organs ﬂed ,d“
_T'abrooke; :a female fithes fandic Roe; | >
With the males jellysnewly lev'ned was, - ;’{,
For they mtcrtouchcd asthey did pa(fe,(
Andoneofthofe fmall bndaes,ﬁttcd for .. - ’: o
This foule inform’d, andabled icto. foe 0 f . ;' . .
Xt felfe with finnie oases,. which (he did fiz, - . ,
Her fcales feem'd yer,of paxchmcnr,qu as ,ye; ,,,,,,
.- Penchanac a fifh, but by ne name yon copld,ca m

- XXIV.

L E)

WY e et by e e pe—— s o .

[y
——— e oty ey me e . o ema =



. fPaem. : s

- XXIV.

Whengoodly,like 2 thip inherfull trim, *

A fwan,{o-whire that youmayunto' him . ‘-’. .
Compare all winiteneéffe, but himfelféro nonc, A
Glided atong, and as he glided watch'd, - -
Andwith hisarched necke this poore fith catCh’ .
Itmov'd with ftate, as if tolookeupon

Low things it feorn’d, -and yetbefore that one:

Could thinke hefought it, he had (wallowed cleare |
This,and much fiich, and unblam’d devourd there

‘ All bot who teo  (wift, 100 g:cat, orwell arm’d
(wese

o IXXV

Now fwomeaphfam-a prOne, 0l T g
And nowwthis Soule ip doublc walls was fhuq NEREYRE
Till melved with the Swens dxge(hvc fire, .. i
She lefrher houfe the fifh; snd vapeur’d quth,

Fate not affo bodiesof more worth; i L ;_v.;,.
Forher asyét, bctagame re;u'e g
T another ﬁ(h,tonny newdefice: . . ., t.‘_.»;~
Madeanew pooy; For,be that can toneng |
Refiltace sake; soncompleint;fitee i mgcmc

Wedméﬁ'mmaes shar ﬁlenwfenﬁsoppreﬁi

- .f;'u ;.',f; - C3 XXVL



RNV

Pace with themativé redme, this 8 doth keepe; -
And journeyes with her,towardsthe glaffie 3 A
But oft setanded  dncewitlra hiddenabe |-, - (canghs
Though with 'gieat windowes, for when-need firfy
Thefe tricks to catchfood,thé they wesenot wrought
As now, with curious greedineflerolet:: ...
None fcape but few, and fitfor il toger, .~ ;¢
As,inthistrap# ravenowd pikewastane; . ...

)
Who, though himfelfe diftveft, wonld faine Have flaig

~"Thiswrecch,fo hiardlyare ill habics bef. againe.

- ————

g b S - T m—————ve L o -

XXVIIL

Hereby her fmallneffe fhec two:deaths oreped] - ..~
Once innocencefcap'd,and left the appreflorfafi;
The netthrough-fwome, the keepes theliquid-path,

And whtther fhe'leape up fometimestobresth .-
Andfuck in aire, or finde icundementlty . <2,
Or working parts like-mills, or limbeckshath - -, -
To make the wether thinne, andairclike faith: -
Caresnot, but ‘fale.the Place fheyoome-unte ,: : -
Where fréfh, with filc waves meer;apd what todae

Steknowesnot;burbdrweche bath midkesa boord

(ortwo
i XXVIIL

ey e el
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Poéms, 15

.

XXVIIL,

So farrefrom hrdmgbez %ucﬁs,wate: is. .
That fhefhowes them i tities: o6t d
Then they are; Thus doubtfull of Tier: , IR 1 :
For gameand not for hunger a fea Pie. - P
Spied through thistraiterous fpe&aclc, from hugb
The feely fith where itdifpucinglay, - * =
Andtend ber ‘dotibtsand her bearcs hereaway, A
Exalted fhe'is,but to the exalters goody v
Asare by great ories, infen which lowly “hood:
Ic mf’d,tobc the Ratfers xnﬁtument and food

s e ———
XXIX.

Is any kinde ﬁ!bic&to rapé likefithe: - 7
Il unto man,they neither doe; nor w:ﬂr I
Fifhers they kill not,nor withnoifeawake, .
They doe not bunt,ner firiveto makea prey - Lot
Ofbeafts,northeiryong ﬁnmswbeawlway
Foulesthey purfue niot,sordoundeértake « .~ " )
To fpoile thenefts mduﬁrneusbxrdsdomake -
Yet'thena all thefeunkinde kinds feed upon s,

Tolul‘t them is anoécupation

-And lawesmukeﬁﬁs,&mfoﬂﬁmddkﬂﬂm-
:‘ ‘ .xgxt
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- Afudden ftiffe land-winde in that felfehoure =~ -
Tofea-ward forc’d this bird,that did devour.. -, .
The fi(h;he caves not,for withcafeha flies, . - -
Fatgluttonies beforator:atlaft . - ..
Solong hee hath flowen, and hath flowen fo faft
That leagues O'er-paft at fea,now tir'dheelyes, -
And with hisprey, that till then: langsi(ht, dies, -
The foules no longer foes,two wayesdid erre, -+
The fith 1 follow,andkeepe no calender -
Ofthe other; he lives yet in fome great officer.

. .
p_— ” - —— - SRR Y T : . -
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XXXI.

Into an embrionfifb, out Soule isthrowng
Andin due time throwne out againe, and growne
To fuch vafineffe,as if unmanacled - e
From Greece, Morea were, and thatby fome -,

. Earthquake unrooted, loofc Mores fwome, . . .

Or feas from Africksbodyhad fevered - -
And torne the hopefull Promontories head,

Thisfith would feeme thefe,and , whenall hopes faile,

A great fhip overfet,or without faile . - . . (whale.
.~ Holling, mighs (when this wasa-whelp)be like this

XXXII,
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XXXIL-

Ac cvery ftroake his brazén finnes do take ‘
More circles inthe broken. fea they make. L
Then cannons voices, when the aire they: tea:a S
His ribs are pillars, and his high afch’d roofes . ©
Ofbarke that blunts beft fleele, is thundcr,proofe,
Swimme.in him fwallowed Dolphins, without fearc,
'And feele no fides, asif hisvalt wombewete i/
Some Inlandfeayand everasheewents ~ oo s, e
Hec fpouted riversupyasifhement ~ i

To joyne our feas,with feas above the ﬁtmamcnt.

s

v"xxxrrr.

He hunts nat fith; butasan o}ﬁmr, DRREAEEEEF SO
Stayesinhis court;at hisowne net,and thete
- All fuitors of all. for:sjﬂcmfelvcs enthrally
Soon his backe gl this whale wantoning, « : ;, -
'And in hisgulfls-like throat, fucksevery thmg
That paffetitmeare. Fith cliafeth fifl,and all, o
Flyer and follower, in this. whu:lcpoole fall "
O might:pot ftates of more equalicy .
Conﬁ&? and isit.of neeeffity- . (muﬁ die
. That t.houfand guiltlefle fmals,to make one gieat,
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XXXIV.
Now drinkes he up feas,and he catesup flocks,
He juftles Ilands,and he (hakes firme rockes.
Now ina roomefull houfe this Soule doth float,
Andlike a Prince fhe fends her faculties
To all her limbes,diftant as Provinces. ,
‘The Sunne hath twenty timesboth crab and goate
- Parched,fince firft lanch'd forih this living boate.
*Tis greatet now, and 10 deftruétion :
" Neareft; There’s no paufe at perfetion. :
‘Greatneflea period hath, but bath no ftation.

XXXV.

Twolittle filhes whemhee never harm'd,!
Nor fedentheir kinde twonot throughly arar’d
‘With hope that they could kifikim, nor could doe
Good to themfelvesby his death’iisay did not cate
His fle(h,nor fixck thofe oyles, which thence outftreat,
Confpir'd againft him, and it might undoe
. Theplot of all, that the plotters were two; .
+ But that they filheswere, and could not fpeake.
How fhalla Tyran wife firong projeéts breake,
< Ifwaeches caron thems the commonanger wreake;:
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CXXXVI

" The flsile-find Threther, and fieck-beak'd Sword. ifl

Onely attempt to doe,what all doe wifh.
The Threfher backs him, and robeatebegins;. -
The fluggard Whale yeeldsto oppreffion, - - -
'And c’hide himfelfc from (hame aad danger, dowge ;
Begins to finkesthe Swordfithupward fpins, - .z
And goreshim with bis begke; his flaffe-like fipnes, .
So were the one,his fword the other plyes,” @ . . ¢
‘That now a fooffe,and prey ghistyrandyes, = -
And ( his owne dole ) foeds wisth himfelfe all
B , (companies:

R

|

XXX VIL |
Whowill revenge his.deathror who willcell, - -
Thofe to account,that thonght,and wrought hisfall?
The heiresof flaine kings, wee fec arcoftea fo
Tranfported with thejoyof what they get,

~ That they,sevenge, and abfequies forget, -
Nor will againft fiuch menthepeoplegoe, =

Becaufe h'is now dead, towhomthey thould fiow

Love in thata&. Some kingsby vice bedng growne -

Soncedy of fubje@slove thatoftheir oWn ’ ((hown.

They thinketlicy lofe, if lovébeto thedéad Psince
| | Ds.  XVIL

i v

i
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This Soule,now free from prifon,and paffien,-
Hath yeta little indignation -

. That {o fmall hammers fhould {o foone downe bear

Eogreata caftle, Andhaving for her houfe

Gt the fircight cloyfter of a wreched moufe
(As bafeft menthat have not what to eate,

- Notenjoyought, doe farre more hate the great
Then they, who good repos'd eftates pofiefle) .

This Soule;late tauglic that great things might by leffe -

~ Beflain,togallant mifchiefe doth herfelfe addrefle,

TOXXXIX.

Naturesgreavmaftes-peece; an Elephant, * ,
‘The onelyharmleffe greatthing; thegiant .- = .

Of beafts; who thought, no mare had gone, to make

Butto be juft,and thankfull,loth to offend, (one wife
(Yetnature hath given him no knees to bend) :
Himfelfe he up-props,on himfelfe relies

And foe to none, fufpets no enemies, -

Still fleeping food; vex'tnot hisfantafic- .
Blacke dreames, like anunbent bow, carelefly - -

" His finewy Probofcisdid remifly lie. ~ -

oL e | XL.
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Poems. 21

~ XL,

¥ .

Inwhich as in a gallery thismoufe -
* Walk’d, and furveid the roomes ofthis vaft houfe,
And o the braine,the foules bedchamber, went, -
And gnaw'd thelife cords there;Like a whole towne -
" Cleane undermin’d, the flaine beaft tumbled downe,
With him the murtherer dies whom envy fent ‘
To kill,not fcape.for, only hee that ment
 Todie,did ever kill a man of better roome, - -
And thus he made his foe,his prey, andtombe:

Who caresnot to turn back,may any whither come.

p
! et

, . XLI.
Next,hous'd this SouleaWolves yet unborne whelp; .
Till the beft midwife, Nature, gave it helpe, '
To iffue.It could kill, as foone as goe,
Abel,as white, and milde ashis fheepewere, .
(Who in that trade of Church,and kingdomes, there
Was the firft type)was ftillinfefted foe, _
With thiswolfe,that it bred his lofleand woe;
And yet his bitch,his fentinell attends o
The flocke fo neere,{o well warnes and defends,
That the wolfe, (hopelefle clfe) to corrupt her,
CTTEEEmEE | (intends.
D3 . ~ XLII,
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XLIL

Hee tooke a courfe, which fince, fucceffully,

‘Great men have often takeo,to cfpie

The countels, or o breake the plorsof foes, -
To Abels tent he flealoth in the datke, - oo
On whefe skiresthe bitch fleptsere fhe could barke,

Attach'd her with ftreight gripes, pet hee call’d thofe, -

- Embracements of love;to loves worke he goes,
Where deeds movemone thenwords, nor doth fhe
Nor much refilt,mor needshoe fircightenfo  (fhow,

His prey,forywere thee leofe, fhiewould nor barke,
. , . norgoe,

XLIIIL

‘Heehath engag'd her;his, (he wholy bides;
‘Who nother owne ;none ethers fecrets hides,
. Ifto the flockehe come, and Abell there,

‘She faines hoarfe barkings, but fhe bitethnot,
Herfaithis quite,but not her love forgot.
Atlaft atrapsof which fome every where
- Abell had'plac'd;ends all hisloffe,and feare, .
By the Wolves deathsand now jufk time it was
‘Thata quicke foule fhould give hife tochat mafie

- Ofblood in Abelsbitch,and thither thisdid paffe.

XLIV.
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. XLIV.,

Some have their wives,their fifters fome begot
But in the lives of Emperours you fhall not
Reade of a luft the which may equall this; -
‘This wolfe begot himfelfe, and finifhed
What he began alive,when hee was dead,
Sonne to himfelfe,and father too, hee is '
- Aridling luft, for which Schoolemen would miffe:
A propername. The whelpe ofboth thefelay
In Abels tent, and with foft Moaba,

His fifter,being yong, it ns’dto fportand play.

3

B —
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XLV.

Hee foone for her too harfh,and churlifb grew,

And Abell(the dam dead) would ufe this new

For the field, being of two kindes made,

He,as his dam,from fheepe drove wolves away,,

Andas his Sire,;he made them his owne prey .

Five yeares he liv'd,and cofened with his trade,

Then hopelefle that hisfaults were hid,betraid -
Himfelfe by flight,and by all followed, -
From dogges, a wolfe;from wolves, a dogge he fled;
And,likeafpie ro both fides falfe,he perifhed. -

XLVI;



24 - Poéms.

;XLVL

It quickned nexta toyfull Ape, and fo
Gamefome it was,that it might freely goe
Fromtent to tent,and with the childrenplay,
Hisorgans now fo like theirs hee doth finde, = -
That why he caanot laugh,and fpeake his minde,
He wonders.Much with all, moft he doth ftay =
With Adams fift daughter Siphategia,,
Doth gaze on her,and,where (he pafleth,pafie,
Gathers her fruits,and tumbles on the grafle,
Andwifett of thatkinde,the firft true lover was,

XLVII

He was thefirft that moredefir’d to have

One then another;firft that ere did crave L

Love by mute fignes,and had no power to fpcake;

Firft that could make love faces,or coulddoe -

The valters fomberfalts,orus’d towooe: = .

With hoiting gambolls, his owne bonesto breake -

To make his miftrefle merry; or to wreake

Heranger on himfelfe.Sinnes againft kinde

They eafily doe,that can let feed theirminde ,

 With outward beauty, beauty. they in boyes and
) - (beaftsdo find.

XLVIII,
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By this mifled, too low things men have prov'd,
And too high,beafts and angels have beene lov'd; |
~ This Ape,thouglielfe through-vaine,in this was wife,
He reach’d at things too ligh,butopen way =
- There was,and he knew not fhe would fay nay;
His toyes prevaile not;likelier meaneshe tries,
He gazeth on her face with teare-fhot eyes, -
Andvp lifts fubtly with his ruflet pawe I
Her kidskinne apron without feareor awe :
Of pature; nature hath no gaole, though (hee hath
- ‘ - (law..

—~—

.. e

XLIX.
'Pirﬁ (he was filly and knew not what he ment; : o
“That vertue,by his touches,chaft and fpent,

Succeedsan itchie warmth, that meltsher quite, -
She knew notfirft,now cares not whathe doth,

And willing halfe and more, morethenhalfe Tooth-

She neither puls nor pufhes,but outright :
Now cries, and now repents; when Tethelemite - - -
Her brother,cotsed,and agreat ftone threw . -
After the Ape,who, thus prevented, flew, - - (ew.
‘This houfe thusbatter’d downe, the Soule pofiefta
| E L

~ - e
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L. |
' And whether by this change the lofe orwin,  (in,

She comesout next,where the Ape would have gone | ,

- «ddamand Ewve had mingled bloods, and now
Like Chimiques equall fires,her temperate wombe
Had ftew'd and form'dit:and part did become
A fpungie liver,that did richly allow,

Like afree conduit,on ahigh hilsbrow,
Life keeping moifture unto every part,

. Part hardned it felfe to a thicker hearr,

‘Whoft bufie furnaces lifes fpirits do impart;‘

e - —ewwe

. LI

Another past beaame the well of fenfe, :

The tender well asm’d feeling braine, from whence,

Thofe finowie firings which do onr bodies tie

Are raveld oy and fafk there by one end, :

Kiﬁ this Sc;lulc limbes ¥ thefe lit;zbcsa fouleattend,
cow they joyn’d:keepirg fome quality

Of every pa{:y ﬂnge, fthe kz:? treach(cl:?;, d

Rapine, deceit,and luft, and ills enow

Tobeawoman.Themech (heisnow, -

- Silter and wift to Caime,Caine thac firft did plow.

’,

L1,
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LIL

‘Who erethou beeft thatread'ft this fullen Writ,
Which juft fo much courtsthee, asthou doft i,
Let mearreft thy thoughts, wonder withmee, .
Why plowing,building, rulingand thereft, ~
Or moit of thofe arts ,whence our livesare blefl,
By curfed Cains race inventedbe,

Aundbleft Sezh vextus with Aftronomie,

s,

" Ther'snothing fimply good,nor ill alone,

Of every quality comparifon, A
- The onely meafuseis,and j::dge, opinion,

Ei - HOLY
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;‘HOLY SONNETS.
- La (orona.

X D Eigneatmy hands this cromn of prayer and praifz,
' Weav'd in my low devout melancholie,

-+ Thou which of good,haft,yea art treafury,

All changing unchang’d Antient of dayes,

But doe not,witha vile crowne of frailebayes;
Reward my mufes white fincerity,

But what thy therny crowne gain‘d,that give mee, -
A crowne of Glory,which doth floweralwayes; -
The ends crowne our workes, but thou crown’t our

For,at our end begins our endlefle reft, (ends,

‘The firft laft end, nowzealoufly pofieft,

Witha ftrong fober thirft, my foule attends.
*Tistime that heart and voice be lifted high, -
Salvationtoall thas willis pigh, 3

ANNVNCIATION.
- 2 Salvatiom to all that will is wigh, -
That All,whichalwayes is All every where,
‘Which cannot finne, and yet all finnes mufi beare,
Which cannot die, yet cannot chufe but die, -
Loe,faithfull Virgin,yeelds himfelfe tolye
Inprifon, in thy wombe; and though he there |
~ Can take no finne,northou give,yet he'will weare
Taken from thence,flefh,which deaths force maytrie.
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Ere by the fpheares time was created,thou
Waft in his minde,who is thy Sonne, and Brother,
Whom thou conceiv'lt, conceiv’d; yea thou art now
Thy Makers maker,and thy Fathers mother,
Thouwhaf} light in darke;and fhutft in litcle roome,
-Immenfity cloyfterd inthy deare wombe. ‘

NATIVITIE.

3 Immenfitie cloyflerdin thy deare wombe,
Now leaves his welbelov'd imprifonment,
- There he hath made himfelfe to his intent
Weake enoagh,now into ovr world to come;
But Oh, for thee,for him, hath th’Inne noroome;
Yet lay him inthis ftall, and from the Orient,
Starres, and wifemen will travell to prevent
Th'effe@ts of Herods jealous generall doome; :
Seef thou, my Soule,with thy faiths eyes, how he
Which fils all place,yet none holds him,doth lye2
Was nothis pity towards thee wondrous high,
That would have needto be pittied by thee?
Kifle him,and with him inte Egypt goe,
With his kinde masher, who parsakesshy wee.

. B3  TENeLx
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TEMPLE.

4 With hx kinde mother who partakes thy woe,
Iofeph turne backe; fee where your child doch fir,
Blowing,yea blowing out thofe fparks of wir,
Which himfelfe on the Do&ors did beftow;
The Wordbutlately couldnat fpeake, and loe
It fodenly fpeakes wonders,whence comes it,

- Thatall which was,and all which fhould be writ,

A fhallow feeming child, {hould deeply know?
His Godhead was not foule to his manhood,

Nor had time mellowed himto this ripenefle,
Butas for one which hath a long taske, 'Tis good,
With the Sunne tobeginnehisbufinefle,

He in his ages morning thus began

" Bymsiracles exceeding power of man.

CRVCIFYING.

5 By miracles exceeding power of man,

Hee faith in fome,envie in fome begat, '
_For,what weslee fpiricsadmire,ambicious,bate; - -
Inboth affe&ions many to him ran, »
But Oh!the worft are moft, they willand can,
- Alas,and do, unte the immaculate, ,
‘Who'ecreature Fate is,now prefcribea Fate,
Mealariog felfe.lifes infinity to {pan,

Nay to an inch, loe, where condemned hee
Beares his ownecrofle,with paine,yet by and by ;

' - When
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When itbeares him, e muft beare morc and die;
Now thou art lifted up,draw mee to thee,
And at thy deathgiving fuch liberall dole,
Moyt with one drop of thy blood,wsy dry fonle.

RESVRRECTION.

6 Moyft with anc drop of thy blood, my dry fonle,

Shall (though fhe now be in extreme degree

Too ftony hard,and yet too flefhly )bee

Freed by that drop,from being ftarv’d, hard,or foule,
- And life,by this death abled, fhall controule

Decath,whom thy death flue; not fhall to mee

Feare of firf or laft death,bring miferie,

Ifinthy littlebooke my ngme thou enroule, -

Flefhin that long fleep is not putrified,

Butmade that there,of which,and for which "twas;

Norcanby other meanesbe glorified. =

May then finnes fleep,and death foone from me pafie,.

That wak't frombeth, Iagaine rifen may

Salute the laft, amd everlafting dey.

ASCENTION.

. 7 Salutethe laff andeverlafling day;

]Zy at the uprifing of this Sun‘gc,and Soune,

Yee whofe juft teares, or tribulation - s
Have purely wafht, or burntyour dreffieclay; -
Behold the Highefv, parting henceaway, -
Lightens the darke cloads, which hee treads upon:
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Nor doth hee by afcending, thow alone,

But firft hee, and hee firft enters the way, ,
O ftrong Ramme, which haft batter’d heaven formee,
Mild lanibe which with thy blood, haft mark‘d the

Bright torch,which thin’lt,thatIthe way mayfee,(path,
Oh,with thy owne blpod quench thy ownejuft wrath, _

- And if thy holy Spirit,my Mufe did raife, .
Deigne at my bands this crowne of prayer apdpraife. .

~

' Eoly Sonnets.
R l.
‘ 'I.AS dn¢ by many titles I refigne

My felfe to thee, O God, firft [ was made
By thee,and for thee,and whien [ wasdecay'd

- Thy blood bought that,the which before was thine, o

Iamthy fonne, made with thy felfetoshine, -

Thy fervant,whofe painesthou haft ftill repaid,
' Thy theepe,thine Image, and till I betray’d

My felfe, a temple of thy Spirit divine;
‘Why doth the devill then ufurpeonmee?

Why doth he ftéale nay ravifh tha's thy right?
Except thou rifc and for thine owne worke fighe,
Oh I fhall foone defpaire, when Idoe fee -

That thoulov’ft mankind well,yet wilt’not chufeme.;
* And Satanhates mee,yctisfothtolofemee, - = =

A T ) I1,
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Oh my blacke Sonle! new thou art fummoned

By ficknefle,deaths herald,and champion; -~
‘Thouart like a pilgrim,which abroad hath done
Treafon,and durft not turne to whence hee is fled,
Or like a thiefe,which till deaths doome be read,
Witheth bimfelfe delivered from prifon; '
But damn’d and hal’d to execution,

Wifheth that ftill he might be imprifoned;

Yet grace,if thou repent, thou canft not lacke;.
But who (hall give thee that grace to beginne?

Oh make thy felfe with holy mourning blacke,
Andred withblufhing,as thou art withfinne; - -~
Or wa(h thee in Chrifts blood, which hath thismight
Thatbeing red,it dyes red foules te white. S

11 -

Thisis my playeslaft fcenc, here heavens appoint -

My pilgrimages laft milc;ind myfrace . -

Idly,yet quickly runne,hath this laft pace,

. My {panslaftinch, my minuteslateftpointr,
Andgluttonous death, will inftantly ‘unjoyst -

%ly body,and moul‘c,and 1 _li};glll ﬂeepfc afpace,
utmy’ever-w. art fhall feethatface, =

~RRENEE gp " F T .%"Whofg
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Whofe fearealready (hakes my every joynt:
Then,as my foule,to’heavenher firft feate,takes flight
And earthborne body, in the carth (hall dwell,”
So, fall my finnes,that all may havetheir righe,

" To where they’are bred, and would prefle me,to hell.
Impute me righteous,thus purg’d of evill,
Forthus I feave the world,the flefh the devill,

— B - \

IV.

At theround earths imagin'd corners,blow

Your trumpets, Angells,and arife arife -

From death, you numberlefleinfinities 7
Offoules,and to your fcattred bodiesgee, -
All whom the flood did, and fire {hall o’erthrow, -
Allwhom warre,death,age,agues,tyrannies, :
Defpaire;law,chance,bathflaine, and youwhofe eyes, .
Shallbehold God,and never taft deaths woe,

But Jet them fleepe, Lord, and mee mourne a fpace,

For,if above all thefe,my finnes abound,

'Tislateto aske abundanceof thy grace, =

‘When weeare there; here on this lowly ground, - ,
"Teach meehow to repene; forthar'sasgood -
As ifthou’hadft feal'd my pardon, with thy blood. |

v
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Y.

If poyfonous mineralls andif that tree,

Whofe fruit threw deach onelfe immortallus;
Iflecherous goats, if ferpents envious A
Cannot be damn’d; Alas;why fhould I bees
Why fhould intent or reafon;bornein mee,
Make finnes,elfe equall in mee,more heinous?
And mercy being eafie,and glorious .
To God,inhisfierne wrath, why threatens heep
But who am I, that dare difpute with thee?

O God,Oh! of thine onely worthyblood,
And my teares,make a heavenly Lethean flood,
And drowge in it my finnes blacke memorie, -
That thou remember them,fome claime asdebe,
Ithinke it merey, if thou wilt forger, -

—— - o

VL
Death be not protid, though fome have called theée
Mighty and dreadfull, for, thowartnotfoe, -
For, thofe,whom thou thik’ft, thoudoft overthrow,

Dienot,poore death,tior yet canft thou kill mee;
From reft and {leepe,whichbut thy pi&ures bee,

Much pleafure,then from thee,muchmere muft flow, - i

And fooneft our befk men wg;,h thee doegoe,
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- Reft of their bones, and foules deliverie (men,
Thou art {lave to Fate, chance, kings, and defperate
Anddoth with poyfon, warre, and ficknefle dwell,
And poppie,or charmes can make vs fleepe as well, -

Andbetrer then thy firoake; why fwell'ft thou then;p

One fhort fleepe paft,wee wake eternally,
And death fhall be no more,death thou fhalt die.

} - VIL

Spit in my face you Jewes, and pierce my fide,
Buffet, and fcoffe, fcourge,and crucifie mee,
For I have finn’d,and finn'd ,and onely hee,
Who copld dono iniquitie, hathdyed: ~
But by my death can notbe fatisfied

My finnes,which paffe the Jewee impiety:

Theykill'd once an inglorious man, but I -~ = -

Crucifie himdaily, being now glorified,

Oh let mee then, his ftrange love ftill admire:
‘Kings pardon but he bore our punithment.
And lacob came cloth’d in vile harfh artire
Butto fupplant,and with gainfull intent =~
God cloth’d himfelfe in vile mans fle(h, that fo
Hee might be weake enough to fuffer woe,

<
"~ o
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Why are wee by all creatures waited on?

Why doe the prodigall elements fopply - |
Life and food to mee, being more purethen I,
Simple,and further fromcorruption? ~ ,
‘Why brook’ft thou,ignorant horfe, fubje&ion?

Why doft thoubull, and bore o feelily -
Diffemble weaknefle,and by’ one mans ftrokedie, _
Whofe wholekinde,you might fwallow 8feed uponz
Weaker Iam,woe ismee,and worfecthen you,

You havenot {inn’d,nor need be timorous, ,
But wonderata greater wonder, fortous - -
Created natuse doth thefe things fubdue, e
But their Creator, whem {in,nor naturetyed, i -~ -
Forus,his Creatures, and his foes,hathdyed. -

!

ey e
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What jf chiis prefent were the worlds laft night2- -
Marke inmy heait, O Soule,where thou doft dwell, -
The pi¢ture of Chrift crucified,and tell }
Whether his conntenance-can thee affrigh,
Teares in his eyes quench theamafing light, |
Blood fills hisfrownes, which from his pierc’d head
And can that tongue adjudge thecunto hell, - (fell
T Whih
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Which pray'd forgivenefle for his foes fierce fpight?
'No, no; but as in my idolatrie ‘
I faid to all my profane mifireffes,
. Beauty,of pitty, foulneffe onely is
A figne of rigour:folfaytocthee,- - - g
Towicked fpiritsare horrid fhapesaffign’d, . ..
Thisbeautcous forme affumes a pitious minde, :

Batter my heart three perfon’d God; for,you -~ -
. Asyetbut krocke,breathe, thine,and feeke to mendy;
That I may rife,and Rand, o'crthrow mee, ‘and bend
Your force,to breake,blowe, butn and make me new,
Ilike an ufurpt towne, to’another due, ST
Labour to’admit you,but Oh,to noend,
Keafon your viceroy in mee, mee (hould defend,” -
Butiseaptiv'd, and proves weake eruntrue, =
Yet dearely’I love you',and would be lov'd faine,
Butambetroth’d unto your enemie,
Divorce mee 'untic,0t breake thatkner againe,
Take mee to you, imprifor mee,for I
Except youenthrall mee,never (hall be free,
Nor ever chaft,except youravith mee, - -
. Lt . w4 .. -
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XI. ’ |

Wiltthoulove God, as he thee! then digeft,

My Soule,this whoelfome meditation, "
How God the Spirit, by Angels waited on
In heaven,doth make his Temple inthybreft, = =
The Father having begot a Sonne moftbleft s
* And ftill begetting, (for hene’r begonne) ‘
Hath deign'd to chufe thee by. adoption, -
Coheire to’his glory,’and Sabbaths endleffe reft,
And as arobb’d man,which by fearch doth finde— -
- Hisfiolne fiuffe fold,muft lofeor buy’it againe:
The Sonne of glosy came dowse, and was {laine,
Wswhom he’had made,and Satan ftolne, to unbinde,
“Twas much,that mah was thade kike God before,
But,that God fhould be made like man,much more,

, XIIL
Father,part ofhis double iatereft e
Unto thy kingdome, thy Sonne gives to mee, . -
His joynture in the knottie Trinitie, ~
Heekeepes, and gives to me his deaths corqueft.
This Lambe, whofe ‘death, with life she worlkd hatki

Wasfrom the wozlds beginniag flaine andhe (bicfl,
Hath made two Y!i!l:;vghicl_l with the Legacie o
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Ofhis and thy kingdome, doe thy Sonnes inveft,

Yet fuch are thefe laws, that men argue yet

Whether a man thofe ftatutes can fulfill;

None doth, butthy all-healing grace and Spirit, -
‘Revive againe what law and letter kill, i

Thy lawes abridgement,and thy laft command -

Isall but love; Oh letthislaft Will ftand!

~ EPIGRAMS.
" Hers and Leander.

BOth rob'd of aire,we both lye in one ground,
. %7 Both whom one fire had burnt,one water drownd,

Pyramus and Thisbé.

“Two,by themfelves,each other,love and feare
Slaine,cruell friends,by parting have joyn'd here, "

Niobe.,

By childrens births,and death, I ambecome
Sodry,that [ am now mincewne fad tombe,

%
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A bt flip.

Out of a fired fhip, which, by no way

But drowning,could be refcued from the flame; -

- Some men leap’d forth,and ever as they came

Neere the foes fhips,did by their fhot decay,

So all wereloft,whichin the fhip were found, o
Theyin the fea beingburnt,theyin theburne fhip

. . {(drawnd,
Fallof awall. B

Underan undermin'd, and thot-bruis’d wa]l

A roo-bold Capraine perifh’d by the fall, o
Whofe brave misfortune, happicft men envi'd, - - :
That hada towne for tombe, his bones to hide,

A ldi;c begger,

, Iam'unable,S;'b‘nderbeggcrcri:;'ﬁ,. B
Tofand,or moue; ifhe fay true, hee ks,

o Zﬁlfuéagﬁi. o

Your miftris, that you folllow" wﬁbies,ﬁill%ziétﬁ yoﬁ;

/Tis firange that fhe thould thus confeffe i, though'ie

‘ T (bete,

e v

L
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A ligentions per[om.

Thy finnes and haires may no man éql:all ali,
For,as thy finnes increale,thy haires doe fall.

Amiquary.

Ifin his Studie he hath fo mucheare - o
‘To’hang all old ftrange things,let his wife beware,

. Dij/:'ﬂberitcd.

"Thy father all from thee, byhislaAWill
Gave to the poore; Thou hatt good eitle fhill,

Phryme.

“Thy &attcrmg piQure,Phrye,is like thee, .
Onelyin this,that youbeth painted be. ~

- An sbfeure writer,

flvilo,with twelve yeé;es ftud ,ﬁath beene gricv'ﬂ ,
Fobeunderftood,when will heebe beleev'd.

. Mibdéeply hath fwomé,, ne’r mor;e to come
Tnbawdichoule, that hee daresnot gochome,

Rederss

—— e b
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Whyth is man gelded Martiall] mufe, -
Except himfelfealonehis tricks would ufe, o
As Katherine,for the Courts fake,puc downe Stewes,

< Murcurivs Gallo-Belgicus,

Like Efops fellow-flaves, O Mercury,
Which could doall things,thy faith is; and 1
Like Efops felfe, which nothing. I confefle

I fhould have had more faith, if thou hadft leffe,
Thyecredit loft thy credit: 'Tis finnetodoe,
In this cafe, as thou wonldft be done unto, -

To beleeveall: Change thy name: thou art like
ALerowryin fiealing,but Iyeft likea Grecke,

Compaffionin the worldagaincisbred:
Ralphin s fick, thebroker keeps hisbed.

v
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ELEGIE. I

FOnd woman which would'ft have thy hufband dic;
And yet complain’it of his great jealoufie;

- Iffwolne with poyfon,hee lay in‘his laft bed,

Hisbody with afere-barke covered,
Drawing hisbreath, as thick and fhort, ascan
The nimbleft crecheting Mufitian,

 Ready with loathfome vomiting to {pue :

His Seule out of one hell, into anew,

- Made deafe with his poore kindredshowling crics,

Begging with few feign'd teares,great legacies,

Thou would’d not weepe, but jolly, ’and frolicke bee,
Asaflave,which to morrowfhould be free, )
Yetrweep'it thou; when thou feeft himbungerly -

$wallow his owne death,bearts-bane’jealoufie. - - +

O give him many thanks, he’is courteous,
That in fufpe&ing kindly warneth us; - - -

_ Wee muft net as wee bs'd, flout openly,

In fcoffing ridles, his deformitie;
Neorat hisboerd together being fate,

© ‘With words,nor touch,fcarce lookes adulterate.

Nor when he fwolne,and pamper'd with greatfare -
Sits downe,and fnorts,cag’d in hisbasket chaire,
Muft weenfurpe his owre bed any more,

Nor kifle and play in his houfe, as before,

Now I fee many dangers; for it is

- Histeatme; his caftle and hisdioceffe. ~ ~ - -
- Bueif; as eavious men, which would revile ’

_’[hci;; -
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Their Prince,or coyne his gold, themfelves exile

Into another countrie,’and dee it there, - .
‘Wee play’in another houfe, what fhould we feare?
There we will scorne his houfhold policies,

Hisfeely plots ,and penfionary fpies,

Asthe inhabitants of Thames right fide .
Da Londons Major, 6r Germans,the Popespride, ..

Elegie 11 B

Marry, and love thy #lavia, for, fhee

Hath all things,whereby others beautious bee, -

. For,though het eyes be fmall her mouthis great,
Though theybe Ivory, yet her teethbe jear,

“Though they be dimme,yet fhe is light enough,
And thongh her harfh haire fall, her skinne isrough;
What though her checksbe yellow, her haire’s red,

* Give her thine,and fhe hath a maydenhead.

Thefe things are beauties elements,where thefe -

Meet in one, that one muft, as perfed,pleafe.

Ifred and white and cach.good quality .

Be in thy wench,oc’r aske where it doth lye.

Inbuying things perfucn’d,we aske; if there

Be muske and amber in it, but not where.

Though all her partsbe not inthufuall place,

Shehath yet an Anagram of a goed face.

If we might put the lettersbut one way, - .

' ' G3 - In
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In the leane dearch of words, what could wee fay?

- 'When by the Gamut fome Mufitions make
- A perfect fong, others will undertake,

By the fame Gamut chang'd,to equall it.
Things fimply good,can never be unfit;

She’s faire as any,if all be like her,
Andifnone bee,then the is fingular.

Alllove is wonder; if wee jaftly doe

Account her wonderfull, why not lovely too?

. Lovebuilt on beauty,fooneasbeauty,dies,

Chufe chis face,chang’d by no deformities;

Women are all like Angels; the faire be

Like thofe which fell to worfe;but fuch as (hee,

Like togood Angels,nothing can impaire:
*Tislefle griefe to be foule,thento’have beene faire, )

- For one nights revels,(ilke and gold we chufe,

But,in long journeyes,cloth, and leather ufe,
Beauty is barren oft; beft hufbands fay

There isbeft land,where thereis fouleft way.
Oh what a foveraigne Plaifter will (heebee

If thy pait (innes have taught thee. jealonfie!
Here needsno fpies,aor eunuches; her commit

-Safe to thy foes;yea, to a Marmofit. -
~ When Belgiaes citties,theround.countries drowne,

That durey foulenefle puards,and armes the towne:
So doth hierface'guard hersandfo, for thee,

‘Which, fore’dby bufinefle, abfent oftmuftbee,
Shee, whofe face, like clouds, turges the day to night,
Who,mightier thé the fea,makes Mooresfeemwhite,

—

VWho,though feaven yeares,fhe inthe $3ows lgadlmk |

/
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A Nunnery durft receive,and thinke a maid,
And though in childbeds labour (he did lie, -
Midwifes would fweare,’ twere but a tympanie,
Whom,iffhee accufe her felfe, I credit leffe -
Then witches,which impoffibles confeffe. -
Onelikenoneand lik’d of none, fitte(t were,.
For,thingsin fafhion every man will weare,

 Elegie 111 _

- Although thy hand and faich and good workes too,
Have feal’d thy love which nothing fheuld undee, -
Yea though thoufall backe, thatapofiafic .
Confirme thy love;yet much,much I feare thee,
Women,are like the Arts, forc’'d unto pone,
Open to'all fearchers,unpriz'd, if unknowse,
- IfI'havecaughtabird,and lethim flie,
Another foulerufing thefe meanes, as I, ,
May catch the fame bird;and,as thefe things bee,
Women are made for men, not him,normee,
Foxesand goats; all beaftschange when they pleafe,
- Shall women,morehot,wily, wild thenthefe,
Be bound to one man,and did Nature then
Idly make them apter to’endure thep men?
They'are owtcl«}Fg@s',nor their owne; if a man bee
Chain'd to a galley,yet the galley’isfree; L
Who hatha plow-land,cafis all his feed cosne theK',d L
. o n
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And yetailowes his ground more corne fheuld beares

- Though Danuby into the fca muft flow,

The fea receives the Rhene, Volga, and Po.

By nature, which gaveit,this liberty

Thou lov’ft,but Oh! canft thou love itand mee>
Likenefle glues love: and if that thou fo doe,

To make uslike and love, muft I change teo?

- More then thy hate, L hate’it,rather let mee
Allow her change, then change as oft as shee,
And foe not teach,but force my’opinion
To lovenot any one,nor every one, -

To live inone land, is captivitie,

To runne all countries, awild roguery; .
Waters ftincke foone,if in one place they bide,
And in the vaft fea are more putrifi'd: o
But when they kiffe one banke,and leaving this
Never looke backe, but the next banke doe kiffe,
Thenare they pureft; Change’is the nurfer

Of muficke,joy, life,and eternity,

bLd
Cotvtapy

4 Elegk :
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Once,and but once found in thy company,

Allthy fuppos'd cfcapesare laid on mee; ,
Andasa thiefeat barre, is queftion’d therc L
By all the men,that havé beene rob’d that yeare,
Soaml, (by thistraicerous meanes furpriz'd)

Byth Hydmpuqu: fatber catechiz'd.

Though hee hathoft fworne, that hee would Iemove
Thy beautiesbeautie,and food of our leve, -

Hope ofhisgoods, if I with thee were fecne, L
Yer clofe and fecrer,asour fonles,we'have beene,
Though thy immortall mether whichdeth: ch

Still buriéd inher bed, yet will gotdye, - - . e
Takes thisadvantage to fleepe out day- hght, . =
And watch thy entries, and setyrnesall night, . -
And,when fhe takesthy hand ,and weuld feeme -kind,
Dozh fearchwhat rings,aod aratelets the can: ﬁgdc, y
And kiffing notes the coleurof thy fage;:. - -« T
And fearing leaft thow’art fwolne,doth shee embmf '
Totrieif thou long,doth pame ftrange meates.

Aod nogesliy pajebefle,blnfhing, (ighs,and fwca;g;
And politiquely will to thee contefle, . :
The finnes of her owre youthsranke Iuﬁmcﬂ'é T
Yerdove thefe Sorceriesdid remove;and move .
Thee to gullshin¢owse mathecformy love. - . .
Thy httlebrcthscn,which like Faiery- Spsights - .

Oft skipt intoour chamber; thofe fwees mghts, : ; ;

Andkxﬁ and ingledon thy fathersknec, Ul .
Yerg
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Were brib’d next day, to tell what they did fee.
The grlm.exght-foot-hxgh -iron-bound ferving-man,
That oft names God in oathes,and onely than,

He that to barre the firft gate, doth as wide

As the great Rhodian Coloflus firide, -

Which, if in hell no other paines there wc:c,

Makes mee fease hell,becaufe he muft be there:

- Thoughbythy father he were hir'd to tlus

Could never witneffe any touch orki L
But Oh,too conmon ill, I broughe wuh mee . @
‘That, whichbesray’d mee to my enemie: IS
A loud perfume,whichat my entsance cryed -
Even at thy fathers nofe, fo were wee fpxed.
‘When,tike atyran ng, that inhis bed . ;- -
Smelt gunpowder,the pale wretch (hwcred vy

" Had itbeene fome bad fmell,he would bave thought

That hisowne fcet,orbreatb that fmell had wrought.

But as wee in-our He empmfoncd

Whiete catcell anely, 'and diverfedogsare bl'l‘d

The pretious Vaicornes, firange monflers,call, -

So thouglit be good, {tzan ge;, that had none acall,

I taught my filkes,their whtmmg toforbeare, ...

Evet my oppieft (hoes,dumbe.and fpecchkeﬁ’c w:em,

Onely,thou bitter fweer, whom I had laid .

Next mee, mee traiteroufly haft betraid,

And unfufpeéted haftinvifibly -

Atonce ﬁedumo him,and faid mrbmeeu

Bafe excrementof earth, which.doft wnfomd

Senfe,from diftinguithing theficke from ﬁ;mxb
By thcc the Ecly Amomus {mcks his deach.

P P I~ R I R R R
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- By dmawing inaleprons harlots bmth, L2
By thee,the gréate flaine to menscfiste - . v
Falls onns,gobe call'd effemioate; : :
Though yon be muchiov'din the Prinees hall, .
There things that feéme,exceed fubftanciall.. .
Gods,when yec funt'd on aliars, were pleas’d Wnﬂ,
Becaufe you'wene buent,not dhatshey lik'd ynmlne!l
* You'are loathfome ali Jbeing tgken fimply alope; "
Shatl weelove ill thingsjoyn'd, and hate eachonep -
If you were good, your geod doth foone deeay;
And you are rare,that takes the good away
perfumes; 1 givemoft-witlingly -
To cmbalme thy fathers corfe; What? will hee dxc?

Elegu V

Here take my Px&ute,though Ibid farcwell -
Thnne,mmy heart,where my foule dwels,ﬂ:alldmﬂ
*Tislike menow but I dead,’twill bemore .
Whenwee are ﬂsadowcsboth then’twasbefore; -~
When weather-beaten 1 comebacke;my hand, - -
Perhaps with rude oares torne,or Sunbeanss tqnn’d
My facesnd breft of hairecloth,and myhead -
With carestafh fodaine ftormes, being o’d‘p:ead, o
My body'a fack of bones;broken within, .
_ Andpowdersblew fainesfcawer'd onmyskmnp; L
It nvan foolestaxe thee to’hav;'}ov‘d aman, .. 89
a2 P
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So foule, and coutfe, as, Oh, [ may feeme_than,
This fhall fay what I was: and thou fhale fay,

Doe hishurts reach mce? dothmy worth decay?
Ordoc they reach hisjudging minde, thathee

Should now love leffe,what hee did love to fee?

‘That whichiin him'was faire and delicate, - =
Was.but the milke,which inloves childifh ftate

Did nurfe it: who now js growne firong enough
Tofeed onthat, which to difus'd tafts feemes tough,

e 1

€

Elegie V 1.

Sorrew, who to this houfe fcarce knew theway:

Is, Oh, heire of it,our Allis hisprey..

This firange chance claimes ftrange wonder, and tous

"Nothing canbe fo ftrange,as to weepe thus;

*Tis well his lifes loud fpeaking workes deferve, - -
Aad givepraife too,our cold tonguescouldnot ferve:
*Tis well, beekept tear¢s fromour eyesbefore, .
- That to fit thisdeepill,we might have flore. =~
Oh,if a fweet briar,climbe npby’a eree, . -

Iftoa paradife that tranfplantedbee, . . ..
 Or feltd; andburst for holy facrifice, . ... -
Yet,shat muft wither, whichby it did rife, -, = .
As wee for himdead:thoughno, familie /.. . -
Ere g]gg?d:a foule far heavens difcoverie: 1 . 1)1
With whom more Venturersmore boldly dare. ;-

Venture

-
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Vcntutc their fates,wich him injoy to fhare

Wee lofe whatall friends lov'd, him,he gaines now
Bot lifeby death, which worft foes would allow,
Ifhee could have foes, in whofe pragife grew
Allvertnes,whofe pames fubrile Schoolmen knew,
‘What eafe,can hope thdt wée thall fee’him beger,
When wee muft diefitft;.and cannot dye yet> .
Hischildrenare his pictures, Ohtheybee
PiQurescfhim dead, fenfelefle, coldas he,
Here needs no marble Tombe, Ginee hee is gone, .
He,andabouchnm, hxs,are mm d to ﬁone SR

T ElcgzeVII

Oh, let mcc not fesve fo, as thof'e men férvc
Whom honours fmoakes at once fatten and fterve,
Poorely enrich’t with great ‘menswords or lookes;
Nor fo write my.name in thy loving bookes = -
Asthofe Idolatrous flatterers, which@till
Their Princes ftiles,which many Realmes fulfill
Whence they nio tribute have, and whcxeno fway
Such fervices I offer as fhall pay * ;
- Themfelves,| hate dead names: Oh then let mee
Favorite in Ordinary, orno favoritebee. -~ .
‘When my Soule.was inher ownebody (heath’d,
" Nor yetbyoathes betroth'd,nor kxﬂ‘cs bxeatb d.

Into my Purgatory,fauhleﬂctbe&; .
Ty

\
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Thy heart feem’d waxe,and fteele thy conﬁnnctc.
So, carelefle flowers irow’don the ivaters

The curled- whirlepooles fuck, [mack, and embucc, :

Yet drowne them; {o,the tapets | beamie eye - .
Amoroufly twmkhng,bcckms th giddic ﬂnc, .
Yet burnes his wings;and fachthe devillis, ..
Scarce vifiting them,who arcintirely his, . .

VVhen I behoid a ftreame, which, from the fpxing, ‘

Doth with doubtfull melodious murmuriog,

Or ina fpeeclilefle flumber calmelyride. - - .

Her wedded channels bofome, and then chide . -

And bend her browes,and fwell if any bough

Do but fteop downe, or kiffe herupmoft brow:
Yet,ifher often gnawing kiffes-winne

The traiterous banks to gape, and let herin,

She rufheth violently, and dOth divorce

Her from her native, andher long-kept caurfe,

And rores, and braves it, and in gallant {corac,

In flattering eddies promifing retorne, t

She flouts the channell; who thenceforthis dno-

. Then fay E;that is Ihee,and thisaml. :
Yet let not thy deepebitternclebeget -

Carclefle defpaire in mee, for that will whee
Mymmdc tofeorne; and Oh, love dull’d: thhmmc
Wasne’r [0 wilc, not well- arm’d asdildaine.. : - .
Then withi new eyes I fhall furvay thee,'andfpie .
Deathin thy cheekes, and darknefle in thineeyes .
Though hope bred faith and love; thustdughe; 1 ﬂ'mﬂ
As nations do fromRome, from thy tovefally o -
My hate fhall outgrow thmc,and upterly il noon I
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I will renounce thy dalliance:and when I
Am the Recofant,in that refolute {tate,
WWhat hartsit mee to be’excommunicates

- v

Elegie V111,
Natures lay Ideot, I taught theeto love,
- And in that fophiftrie, Oh, thou doft prove
Too fubtile: Foole, thou didft not underftand ;
 Themyftique language of theeye norhand: ... .
Nor couldit thoujudge the difference of the aire
Of fighes,and fay,this lies,thisfounds defpaire.
Norbythe’eyes water call amaladie =
Defperately hot, or chapging feaveroufly.
I had not tanghr thice then, the Alphabec.
Of flowers,how they devifefullybeingfec
And bound up,might with fpeechicfle fecrecie
Deliver arrands mutcly,and mutually.
Remember finceallthy wordsusdtobee -
To every fuitos; 1, if wey friends ;fm.. St
Since,houfhold charmes,thy hufbands name to teach,
Wereall the love trickes,that thy wit could reach;
And fince,anhoures difcourfe could {catce have made
Oncaniwer inthee,and dmsillarraid:. .
Inbsoken proverbs; and tormcfentences, . . -
‘Thouart not by {o many duties his, _
That from the worlds Common having fever'd tlh‘l:’d
R nlid
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Inlaid thee, nkither to be feené,nor fee, .
As mine: who mve with amorous delicacies ~ -
Refin’d thee'into a blif-full paradife. ‘
Thy gracesand good words my creaturesbee,
I planted knowledge and lifestrec in thee,
Which Oh, thall ftrangers tafte? Mufk Lalas-—~- - - -
Frame and enamell Plate,and drinke inglaffe?
Chafe waze for others feales? breake a colts force
And leave him then, beeing made a ready horfe?

PO

. THE STORME
To Mf Cbr;ﬁopker@mkc

THou which art I,('tis nothing to be-foe): i
Thou which art ttill thy felfe,by thefe fhaltknow -
Part of our paflage; And, ahand,oreye: oo d
-By Hilliard drawnc, isworthan hiftory, . -~ s
By aworfe paintér made; and (without pride) .. -
Whenby thy judgment they are digoifid, -

My lines are fueh, *Tisthe preheémipence

Of friend(hip omly';to’inlputcicxcpllcnce. L
England to whom we'owe,what webe,and have, -
Sad that her fonnes did fecke aforraine grave ;-

~ (For, Fates,or Fortunes drifts nogie can Southfay, .
R o Honour
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Honourand miferyhaveonefaccand way,) = . .- -

From out her pregnant intrailes figh’d a winde

Whichat th’ayres middle marble roome did finde

Such firong refiftance,that it felfe it threw

Downeward againe;and fo when it did view

How in the port,our fleet deare time did leefe,

Withering like prifoners,which lye but for fees,

Mildly it kift our failes,and;frefh,and fweet,

As,to a ftomack fterv’d, whofe infides mecte,

- Meaté comes,it came;and {wole our failes, when wee

So joyd,as Sara’her fwellingjoy’d to fee,

But twas,but fokirde, as our countrimen,  (then.

Which bring friends one dayes way, and leave them

Then like two mighty Kings,which dwelling farre

Afunder, meet againfta third to warre, (blew,

The South and Weft winds joyn'd, and, as they

Waves like a rowling trench before them threws

Sooner then you read thisline,did thegale, . .

Like fhot,notfear'd,till felt, our failes affaile; ..

And whatat firft wascall'da guft; the fame .~ -

Hathnowa ftormes,anon a tempefts name.

Ioxas,] pitty thee, and curfe thofe men, -

Who when the ftorm rag’d moft,did wake thee then;’

Sleepe is paines ¢aficfk {alue,and doth fullfill - - :

All offices of death,except tokill. - = - 7 77

But when I wakt, I faw, that I {aw not. '

I, and the Sunne,which fhould teach mee'liad forgot

- Eaft, Weft, day, night,and I could onely fay,

- Ifthe world had Iafted,now it hadbeeneday.. -~
Thoufands oarnoyles w_crle,yct wee ‘mongft allc‘ q
AR ' T ou
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Could none by his right name,but thunder call:
Lightning was all our light,and it rain’d more

' Thenif the Sunne had drunke the feabefore; -
Some coffin’d in their cabbins lye,’cqually

Gricev'd that they are not dead, and yet muft dye.

- Andas {in-burd’ned foules from grave will creepe,
At the laft day, fome forth their cabbins peepe:
And tremblingly‘aske what newes, and doc hearefo,
Likejealous hulbands, what they would not know,
Some fitting on the hatches, would feeme there,
With hideouys gazing to feare away feare,

Then note they the fhips ficknefles, the Maft
$hak'd with this ague,and the Holdand Waft

- 'Witha faltdropfie clog’d,and all our tacklings
Snapping,like too-high-firetched treble ftrings.
And from our totterd failes,ragges drop downe fo,
As from ore hang'd in chaines, a yearc agoe.

Even our Ordinance plac'd for our defence,

Strive to breake loofe, and fcape away from thence,

Pumping hath tir'd our men,and what’sthe gaine?
Seas into feas throwne, we fuck in againe;
Hearing hath deaf’d our faylers; and ifthey

Knew how to heare, there’s none knowes what to fay_.“

Compar'd to thefe ftormes,death is but-a qualme,

Hell fomewhat lightfome , and the’ Bermuda m{mc: ,
Darknefle;lights cldeft brother his birth-right '
Claim'd o't this. world, and to heaven hath chas’d

All thingsaceone;and that one nonecanbe,  (light.
Since all formes, uniforme deformity ’
Doth gover, o that wee,cxoept God fay

£
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“Anvther Fiut, hall have no more éay.
. Soviolent,yetlongthefe furiesbee, .. -
That though thine abfence fterve me,’I with not thee:

s : . t —

THE CALME.

_ OU:‘ ftorme is,pa{’e,énd that ﬁor"m'sityranno&é tage,

A fupid calme, but pothing it,doth fwage,- ~ -

The fable is inverted, and farre more -
Ablocke affli&s,now, then a fiorke before.
Stormes chafe, and foone weare out themfelves,orus;
In calmes, Heaven laughs to fec us langui(h thus, /
As (teady’as I canwith, that my thoughtswere, - -
Smoeth as thy miftrefle glafie, or what fhines there,
The feaisnow.And,as the Ileswhichwee -
Seeke,when wee can move, our: thips rooted bee. -
Aswater did in flormes, now pitch runsont =
Aslead, whena fir'd Church becomies one fpout.
And allour beauty,and our trimme, decayes,
Like courtsremoving, orlike endedplayes. . -
Thefighting place now feamicnsraggesfupplyt- -
Andall the tackling isafrippery. -+ .
No ufe of lanthornes; and in one placelay
Feathersand duft, to day and yefterday. = - E
Earths hollownefles,which the werlds {unigs are; -
‘Have nomorewinde ther th; uppes valt of aire. W
; . Ao A O TP YRR We
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We can nor loft friends,nor fought foes recover, -

But meteorlike,fave that wee movenot, hover, .. . .

Onely the Calenture together drawes

Deare friends, which meetdead ingreat fithes jawes:

And onthehatches as on Altars lyes

Eachone, hisowne Prieft,andowne Sacrifice. . .. .

‘Wholive,that miracle do multiply .
Where walkers inhot Ovens,doe not dye.
It indefpite of thefe,wee {wimme, that hath
No more refrefhing,then our brimftone Bath, -
But from the fea, into tire thip we turne, : "
Like parboyl'd wretches,on the coales toburne. - -
Like Bajaet encagd, the fheepheards fcoffe,
Or like {lacke finew’d Samspfom, his haire off, .
ith onr (hips. Now ,as a-‘Miriade Lo
. Of Ams;durft th’Emperourslov'd fnake itivade,
_'The crawiing Gallies, Sea-goales , finny chips, <
Might brave out venices,now bed-ridde thips. .- -
Whether a rotten ftate;and hope of gaine, . . © [,
Or,to difhfe mee from the'queafic paine . .0 - 7
Ofbeingbelov'd, and loving, orthethirft. - -5 - 1
Of honour,or faire death, out puiht mee firft, !
llofe my.end: for hereaswell as .
- Adefperatenay live,and acowarddie. - - - o
Stagge,dogge,and all which from,ortowards flies, . -
_ Is paid withlife, or pray, or doingdyes.. = -
Fate grudgesusall, and doth fubtlylay - - -
* A feourge, ‘gaintt which weeall forgecto pray, ..

N g

Hethacar {eaprayes for more'winde, aswell - '+

Under the polesmay begge cold,heat in hell:

e e e e ot e—d € = e g e 4 e T
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What are weethen? Howlittle more ajas

- Is man now,then before he wasthe was . .
Nothing;for us,wee are for nothing fir;.
Chance,or our felves fiill difproportion it.
Wee have no power, no will, no fenfe;I lye, -
I fhould not then thus feele this miferie.

- TquHenUWoitm. -

'@ lr, more then kiffes,letters mingle Soules; .
For thus friends abfent fpeake. This eafe controules
The tedioufnefle of my life: But for thefe
I could ideate nothing, which could pleafe,
B ut I fhould wither in one day, and pafle
To%abotle’of Hay,thar ama locke of Grafle.
Life isavoyage, and inour lifeswayes -
Countries, Courts,; Towns are Rockes, or Remoraes;
They breakeor ftop all (hips, yet our flate’sfuch,
That though thenpitch they ftaine worfe, weemuft
If in the furnaceof the raging line, (tonch,
Orunder th’adverfe icy pole thoupine, = .
Thou krow'ft two temperate Regionsgirded in, -
Dwell there: But Oh,what-refuge canft thouwinge -
Parch'd inthe Court,and inthe country frozenz. -
Shall cities built of both extsemes be chofen? - -
Can dusg,and garlike bcia‘wrguw orcad, .. o
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A Scorpion, or Torpedo cure a man?.

Cities are worft of all chreesof all three
(Oknottie riddle)each is worlteqmally, -
Cities are Sepulchers;they who dwellthere
Are carcafes,asif no fuch they were. B
"~ And Courtsare Theaters, where fomemeaplay
- Princes,fome flaves,all to.one end, and of one clay.,

The Country is a defert,where no good, |
 Gain’d, as habits, not borne, is underftood.

7’

There men become beafts, and prone to more evils; - .

Incitiesblockes,and in a lewd court, devills.

As in the firt Chaos confufedly

Each clements qualities were in the'other three,

So pride,luft,covetize,being feverall ' |

- To thefe three places, yetall are inall, '
- And mingled thus, their iffaeincefiuous, :
Fal(hood 1s denizon’d.Virtue isbarbarons.’

Let ne manfay there, Virtues flintic wall

Shall locke vice in mee, I'll do none,butknowall ..
Menare fpunges, which to poure out, receive, =~
Who knew falfe play, rathier then lofe, deceive:- :
For in beft underftandings, inne beganne, '
Angels finerd firft,then Devills, and then man.

Onely perchance beafts finne fiots wretched wee
Are beafts in all, but white integritie:

1 thinke if men,which in thefe places live .
Dutftlooke in them{elves,and themfelvesretrive,

- Theywould like firangers greet themfelves, .feecing
Utopian yowh,growne old Italian. . (then
- Bethouthine owne home,and in thy felfe dwell;

a
-
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Inne any where,continuance maketh hell.
And feeing the fhaile, which every where doth rome,
. Carrying his owne houfe ftill, ftillisathome. |

Follow (for he iseafie pac’d) this fnaile, -

Bee thine owne Palace, or the world’s thy goale;

And inthe worldsfea,do not like corke fleepe

Upon the waters face; nor in the dee

Sinke like a lead without a line: but as

Fifhesglide, leaving no print wherethey pafle,

Nor making found; {o,clofely thy courfe goe,

Let mendifpute, whether thoubreath, orno:

Onely’in this one thing,be no Galenift. To make

Courts hot ambitions wholefome, do not take

A dramme of Countries dulnefle; do notadde -

Corre&ives,but as chymiques, purge the bad.

But, Sir, I advife not you, I rather doe &

Say o’er thofeleflons,which I learn’d of"lyou.

Whom,free from German {chifmes,and lightnefle

Of France, and faire Italies faithlefnefle,

Havisg from thefe fuck’dall they had of worth,

Andbroughthomethat faith,which yoneartied forth,

I throughly love. But if my felfe, I'have wonne |
' Toknow my rules, 1 have, and you bave -

DoNNE

. T
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| The Croffe.

S Ince Chrift embrac’dthe Croffe it felfe,dare -
His image, th'image of his Crofle deny?

Would [ have profit by the facrifice,

And darethe chofen Altarto delpife?

It boreall other finnes,but is it fit

That it fhould beare the finne of fcorning it?
Who from the picture would averthis eye,
How would he flye his paines, who theredid dye>
From mee, no Pulpit, nor mifgrounded Jaw,

Nor fcandall taken,(hall this Croffe withdraw,-
It fhall not,for it cannot;for,the lofle -
Of'this Crofle,were to mee another Crofle.
Better were worfe, for,noaffliction

No Crofle is fo extreme,as to have none; - -

Who canblot out the Croffe, which th'infirument
Of God dew’d on'mee inthe Sacrament?

Who can deny. mee power, and libesty

~

To ftretch minearmes,’ and mine owne Croffetabe? -

Swimme,and at every firoake,thouart thy Crofle,
The Maftand yard make one, where feas do tofle.

Looke downe,thou fpieft out Crofles in {mall things;

Looke up, thov feeft birds rais’'d on croflfed wings;
Altthe Globes frame, and fpheares,is nothing elfe
But the Meridians croffing Parallels. '

Materiall Croffes then, good phyfickebee,

Buc
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. But yet fpirituall have chiefe dignity.

- Thefe for extra&ed chimique medicine ferve,
And curemuch better, and aswell preferve;
Then are you your own phyficke, or need none,
When Still'd, orpurg'd by tribulation. ,

. Forwhenthat Croffe ungrudg’d, unto you ftickes;

Thenare you to your felfe, a Crucifixe. ’
Asperchance,Carvers donot facesmake:
But that away, which hid them there,do take.
Let Crofles,{oe, take what hid Chriftin thee,
Andbe his image,or net his, but hee.
But,asoft,Alchimifts doe coyners prove,
So may a felfe-difpifing,get felfe-love, ‘
_And thenas worft furfets, of beft meates bee, -
Socis pride, iffied fromhumility, .
For,tisno child, but monfter;therefore Crofle
Your joy incroffes, elfe, ’tis doublelofle, .
And croffe thy fenfés, elfe,both they,and chou .~
Muft peri(h foone, and to defiruétionbowe.
For if the'eyefecke good objeés, and will take -
No crofle from bad, wee cannot fcape a fnake. N
So with harfh,hard fowre,{tinking,croflfethe reft,
Make them indifferent; call nothing beft. ‘
But moft the eye needs croffing that can rome,

And move; To th'ether th'objeéts muft come horme;

. And crofie thy heart:for that in man alone ;
Pants downewards,and hath palpitation,

Croflethefe deje&ions, when it downeward tends, -

And when it to forbidden heights pretends.

And as thebraine through bony wallsdoth vent

et e b o
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By futures,whlch a Crofles forme prefent,
So when thy braineworkes, erethouucterit,
‘Crofle and corre& concupifcence of witt,
- “Be covetous of Crofles,let none fall.
Croffe no man elfe,but croffe thy felfe in all
‘Then doth the Crofle of Chrift worke faithfully
WVithinour hearts, when wee love harmlefly

The Croffes pictures much,and with more care
That Crofles children, Wthh our C roﬂ”cs are,

B Elegiecnt.bciad] Matckham; .

' MAn is the World, and death th’Ocean,
To which God gives the lower parts of man,
(This Sea invirons all,and though asyet |
God hathfet markes,and bounds,twixt us and'it; -
[Yet doth it rore,and gnaw,and fill pretend ‘
And breaks our banke,when ere it takes a friend.
Then ourland wasers(teares of paffion) vent; -
- ©ur waters, then, above our firmament.
(T cares which our Soule doth forher finslet ﬁll)
Takeall abracki(h taft, and Funerall. ~
- 'And even thofe teeres, which (hould waflifin, are fin.
 Wejafter (hds.Nu,drowne the world againe. -
Norhmgbutmnof alt invenom dthmgs Dot
. ot
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Dothworke uponitfelfe,with inborne ftings,
Teares are falfe Spe&acles,we cannot fee '
Through paffions mift, what wee are,or what (hee;
In her this fea of death hath made no breach, b
Butasthe tide doth warh the {limie beach,
Andleaves embroderd workes upon the fand,
- Soisher flefh refin’'d. by deaths cold hand,
Asmen of China,’after anages ftay : ,
Dotakeup Porcelane, where theyburied Clay;
So at thisgrave,her limbecke,which refines
The Diamonds,Rubies, Saphires, Pearles, & Mines,
Of which,this fleth was, her foule(hall infpire .-
Fleth of fuch fluffe, as God, when hislaft fire
Annuls this world,to recompence it,fhall,
Make and name then, th’Elixar of this All,
~ They fay,the fea,when it gaines, lofeth too;
If carnall Death(the yonger brother) doe
Ufurpe the body, our foule,which fubje& is
To th'elder death, by finne, is freed by this;
They peri(h both,when they actempt the juft;
For,gravesour trophies are, and both, deaths duft]
So,unebnoxious now, (he’hath buried both
For,none to death finnes,that to finne is loth,
Nor doe they die, whichare not loth to die,
Sohath fhethis, and thatvirginity.
- Grace was in her extremely diligent,
Thatkept herfrom finne,yet made herrepent;
Ofwhat fmall fpots pire white complaines! Alas;
How little poyfon cracks a chriftall glaffea.
She fian'd, bu juft cnough olerugles
a

< -
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That,extreme truth lack’d little of a lye,
Making omiffions, aéts; laying the touch .
- Of tinne, on things that fometimes may be fuch.
- As «Mofes Cherubines, whofe natures doe f
Surpafle all fpeed,by him are winged too:

So would her foule,dlready’inheaven,feeme then,

To clymeby teares, the common ftairesof men.
How fit {he wasfor Ged, Iamcontent -
~ To{peake, that death his vaine haft may repent.
How fit for us,how even and how {weet, o
~ How goed inallher titles, and how meet,
.To have reform'd this forward herefie,
"That woman can no parts of friend(hip bee;
How Morall,how Divine fhall not be told,
- - Left they that heare her vertues,thinke herold.
‘And left we take Deaths part,and make him glad
Offfiach a prey, and tohis tryumph adde.
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Elegie on M Boulftred,

DEath Irecant,and fay,unfaidbymee
- What erchath {lip’d,that might dimini(h thee,
Spirituall treafon, atheifme ‘tis, to fay, .
That any can thy Summons difobey.
Th'earths face isbut thy Table; there are fet
Plants,cattell men, difhes for Death to eate,
In a rude hunger now hee millions drawes
* Into hisbloody, or plaguy, or fterv'd jawes,
Now hee will feeme to {pare, and doth more waft,
- Eatingthe beft firft,well preferv'd to laft. :
Now wantonly he fpoiles, and eatesus not,
- Butbreakes off friends, and lets us peecemeale rot,
Nor will this earth ferve him; he finkes the deepe
Where harmelefle fith monaftigue filence keepe, -
Who (were Death dead) by Roes of living fand,
- Might fpunge that element,and make it Jand..
He rounds the aire, and breakes the hymnique notes
Inbirds,Heavenschorifters, organique throats,
Which(if they did not dye) might feeme to bee
A tenthranke in the heavenly hierarchie.
0 firong and long:livid death,how cam'ft thou in;
And how without Creation didft begins
" Thouhaft,and fhalt fee dead, before thoudyeft,
- All the foure Monarchics, and Antichrift, - -
How conld I thinke thee nothing, that feenow . -
Inall chig All,nothing clfeis,bucthon, = =
- K3 . Ou
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Our births and life, vices,and vertues, bee
Waftfull confumprions, and degrees of thee.
For,wee tolive,our bellowes weare;and breath,
Nor are wee mortall dying,dead, but death. -
And though thoubeeft, O mighty birdof prey,
So much reclaim’d by God, that thou muft lay’
All that thoukill’frat hisfeet,yet doth hee
Referve but few,and leaves the moft to thee.
And of thofe few,now thou haft overthrowne
One whom thy blow,makes,not ours,northineown,
She was more ftories high: hopeleffe to come
To ber Soule thowhaft offer’dat her lower roome.
Her Souleand body wasa King and Court:
" But thou haft both of Captaine miftand fort,
Ashoufesfall not, though theKing remove,
Badies of Saints reft for their foules above.
- Deathgetstwixt foules and bodiesfuch a place
~ Asfinneinfinuates 'twixt juft men and grace,
Both worke a feparation, nodivorce.
Her Soule is gone to utherup her corfe,
. Which fhall be’almoft another foule, for there
Bodiesare purer, then beft Soules are here.
Becaufe in-her, her virtues did outgoe :
Her yeases,would’ft thou,0 emulous death,do fo2
Andill her young tothy loffe> muft the coft
Ofbeanty,'and wit,apt to docharme,be loft?
What though thou found’ft kerproofe’gainft finsof
Oh,everyage a diverfe finne'purfueth,  (youth?
Thou fhould'ft have ftay’d, and takenbetter hold,
Shortly ambitious,covetous,whenold, - She




————

She might have prov'd: and fuch devotion
Might once have ftray’d to fuperftition.
Ifall her vertues muft have growne,yct might
. Abundantvirtuchave bred a proud delight.
Had the perfever'd juft, there would havebin ;-
Some that would finne,mif-thinking fhedid finne,
Such aswould call her friendfhip,love, and faine .
To fociablepefle, aname profane.: . -
Or finne, by tempting, or, notdaring that, \
‘By wifhing,though they nevertold her what.
Thus might'f} thov'have flain more foules,had’'fk thou .
Thy felfe,and totriumph,thincarmy oft.(notcroft
Yet thoungh thefe wayesbe loft,thou haft leftone, -~
Which is,immoderate gricfe that {heisgene.
But we may fcape that finne, yet weepe as much,
Our teares are due,becanfe we arepot fuch.
Some teares,that knet of friends,her death muftcaft,
Becaufe the chaine isbroke,but no linke lofts

4
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To St Eenry Goodyere: W

N /¢ 7Ho makes the Paft,a pattemcfdr mextyeare,
.Y V¢ Turnesno new leafe, but ftill the fame things &
o ' - : ’ . (tcads’\ e
Seenc things, he feesagaine, heard things deth heare,
And makeshislife, but likea paircofbeads,

A Palace,when’tis that,whichicfhouldbe, -
- Leavesgrowingand ftands fich, or clfedecayes,

But hee which dwelsthere,is not {o; for hee

~ Strives to urgeupward, and his fortune raife;

So had your bodyher morning,hathher noone, -

And fhall not better;hernext change isnight: -
But ker faire larger gueft,to’'whom Sunand Moone
- Are{fparkes, and fhort liv'd, claimes another right,

The noble Sonle byagegrowes luftier,
‘Her appetite, and her digeftion mend,
Wee muft not fterve, norhope to pamper her
With womens milke,and pappe unte the end.

Provide youmanlyerdyet, youhave feene -

All libraries,which are Schools,Camps,8 Courts;
But askeyour Garners ifyouhavenotbeene
' Inhatvefis, too indulgent to your fports.

Yvould
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* Would youtedeeme it2 then yourfelfe tranfplant

A while fromhence. Perchance outlandith ground
Beares no more wit,then ours, but yetmore feant
~ Arethofediverfions there,which here abotind,

Tobea ftranger hath thatbemefit, =~ -

" VWee canbeginnings,but ot habits choke,
Goe,whither? hence;you get, if you forget,
* " New faults,till they preferibe in us,are fmoake.

. Our foule,whofe country'is heaven,8 God her father,
Into this wozld, corruptions finke, is fent,’ o
Yet, fo much inhertravaile the doth gather, - - -
- That the returnes home, wiferthen fhewene;

- Itpayesyou well,if it teachyoutofpare,  (yours;
. Andmake yowatham'd,to make your hawkspraife,
Which whenherfelfe fhe leflensinthe aire, =~

_ Youthen firft fay,that high enough fhe toures:

However,keepethe lively taft you hold .
Of God,love him as now, but fearehim more,
Andin your afternoones thinke what youtold =~
- And promifid him,at morning prayesbefore: -

Let falfhood like a difcord anger yoﬁ,ﬁ

Elfebe not froward; Buc why doe Itouch
Things, of which none isinyour pra&ife new, =~

And Tables, or fruic-tronchers teachasmuchy ~

- . PR SN
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But thus I make you keepe your promife Sir,
Riding I had you,thoughyou ftill flaid there,

And inthefe thoughts,although younever flirre,
You came with mee to Micham, and archere.

ToMt Rewland Woodward,

lee one whe’in her third widdowhood doth
@ Her felfe a Nunne,tyed to retirednefle, (profefle,
So'affe@s my mufe now;achaft fallownefle. ~ ° -

Since fheeto few,yet to too many’hath fhowne
How love-fong weeds, and Satyrique thotnes are.
VWWherefeeds ofbetter Arts,werecarly fown,(growne

‘Though to ufe,and love Poétrie, to mee,
Betroth'd to no'one Art, be no’adulterie;
Omiffions of good, ill as ill deedsbee.

For thotightousit fecme, andbe lightand thinpe!
Yet inthofe faithfull fcales, where God throwes in
Mens workes,vanity weighs as much as finne,

1four Souleshave fain'd their ik white; yetwee
May cloth them with faith,and deare honeftie,
Which Ged imputes, asnative puritie, The
T T R  Therd
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‘There is no Vertue,but Religion, -
Wife,valiant,{ober,juft,are names, whichnoge -
Want,which want not Vice-covering difcretion,

Seeke wee then oﬁ,tfelves in our felves,foras \
Men force the Sunne with much more force to paffc,
Bywgathering hisbcames witha chriftaliglaffe; -

So wee,Ifwee into ourfelves Will turne,
Blowing our fparkes of vertue, may outburne
_Thefiraw,which doth about our hearts fojourne,

-You know, Phyfitians, when they would infufe
Into any’oyle,the Soulesof Simples,ufe- o
Places,where they may lie flill warme,to chufe, -

So warkes retirednefle in us; to rome :
Giddily and bee every where, butat home,
Such freedome dothabanifhment become. .-

‘Wee are but termers of eur felves, yet may,

Ifwe can ftockeour felves,and thrive, mplay .

* Much,much deare treafure for thegreatrent day,
Manurethy felfe then, tothy felfe be'approv'd,

And with vaine ontward things be no ‘more mov'd,
Bug toknow;that I love thec'and would be Jovd. -

La - T4
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,Io St Henry !ZW'J‘

HEre’s no more newes,thenvertue, T may as well
Tell you Calis,or St Michacls tale for newes,as tel]
‘That vice doth bere habitually dwell, i

Yet, as to'get fromachs,we walke up and dewne;
And toyle to fweeten reft, {o,may God frowne,
If,but o loth both, T haunt Court,or Towne.

Forhere no one is fromthe'extremitiec ~ i

- Of vice, by any other reafonfree,
_ Butthatthe next to’him, ftill,is worfe then hee!

. Inthis worlds warfare, they whom rugged Eatc;‘ o
 (Gods Commiffary,) doth fothroughly hate,
As inthe Courts Squadron to mar(halltheis flate

- If the.y fland drred with fecly bonefty ;
With wifhing prayers,and neat integritie, 3
Like Indians ‘gain(t Spanifh hofistheybee, >

~ Sisfpitionsboldneffe to this place belongs; 1
'And to’have as many cares asall have tongues; :
- Tenderto know, tough to acknowledge wropgs:

e e pre P——w
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Beleeve mee Sir, in my youths giddieft dayes,
. When tobe like the Court,was a playes praife,
Playes were not fo like Courts, as Courts’are like
. ' S ( S.
* Then letusat thefe mimicke antiques jeaft, .playf
Whofe deepeft proje&s, and egregious gefts. |
Are but dull Morallsof a gameat Chefts.

* But now ’tis incongruity ro {iile,
Therefore1 endsand bid farewella while, .
At Conrt,though from Court,were the better ftile::

-

~

To the Counteeof Bedford,

MADAME, . L N
Eafonis our Soules lefthand,Faith herright; =
By thefe wee reach divinity,that’s you, L
Their loves,who have thebleffings of yourlight, -
Grew from their reafon, minefrom faire faith grew,

But as,althougha fquint lefthandednefle |
Be'ungracions,yet we cannot want thathand, . -
. SowouldI,notto encreafe, but toexprefle ]
Myfaith;as [beleeve, (Oundesftand: — = .

Ly Therefotd
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Therefore I ffudy you firft in your Saints,
Thofe friends, whom your eleGionglorifies,
Then in your deeds,accefles,and reftraints,

" And what you reade,and what your felfe devize;

But foone,the reafons why you'are lov'd byall,
‘Grow infinite,and {o pafie reafons reach,

Theri backe againe to’implicite faith Ifall,

And reft on what the Catholique faith doth teach;

That you are good: and not one Heretique
Deniesit: ifhe did, yet you are fo. :
For,rockes,which high top'd and deep rooted fticke,”
VVaves wath,not undermine,nor overthrow, .

Inevery thing there naturally growes -
A Balfamwm 10 keepe itfre(h, and new,
Iftwere not injur'd by extrinfique blowes;

“Your birthand beauty are this Balme in yours+ -
3 : Gooem i 0

But,you of learning and religion, I D
And vertue,’and fuch ingredients, have made
A methridate, whofeoperation
_ Kecpes off, or cures what can be done or faid.

Yet,thisis not your phyficke,boe your food,
A dyetfit for you; foryouarchete .

The firftgood Angell,finee the wotlds frame fiood,

Thatever did in womans fhape appeare, .

~

Since .
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Since you are then Gods mafterpeece,and fo

His Fa&or for our loves;do asyoudoe,

Make your returne home gracious;and beftow

Thy life on that; {o makeone life-of two. .

" For fo God helpe mee, T would not miffe you there
For all the good which you can do me here. '

To the Counte[fe'of Bedford.
YOu have refin’d mee,and to worchyeft things
'L Vertue,Art, Beauty, Fortuae, now I fee
. Rarenefle,or ufe, niot nature valuebrings;
Apd fixch, as they are circumftanc’d, they bee.
Two ills cannere perplexe us,{inne to'excufes
But of two good things,we may leaveand chufe,

Thereforeat Court,which isnot vertues clime,
(Where atrarfcendent height, (as, lownefle mee)
Makesher notbe,ernot fhow: allmyrime =
Your vertues challenge,whichthere rareftbee; .
For,asdarketextsneed notes: there {ome muft be¢
- Toufher vertue, and fay, Thisis fhee.

[4
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So in the country'is beauty;to thisplace

- You are the feafon (Madame) you the day, -

“*Tisbut agrave of fpices, till your face

Exhale them,and athick clofe bud difplay. ;
Widow'd and reclus'd elfe,her fiveets the'enfhrines
As China,when the Sunne at Brafill dines, )

-~

Out from your chariot, morning breaks at night; .
‘And falfifies both computations {0; _
* Since 2 new wosld doth rifc here from your light,
We your new creatutes, by new reckmings goe.
This fhowes that you fromnatare lothly firay,
* That fuffer not anartificiallday.

In this you’have made the Court the Antipodes,
And will'd your Delegate,the vulgar Sunne,
"To doe profane autumnall offices,
‘Whilft here to yon, wee factificers runne;
And whether Priefts,or Organs,you wee'obey;
‘Wefound yourinfluence,and your Dicates fayi

Yet to that Deity which dwels in you, -
Your vertuous Soule,I now not facrifices
Thefe are Petitions,and not Hymnes; they fue
But that I may furvay theedifice.

In all Religions as much care hathbin -

_ Of Temples frames,and beaucy, asRites within:

3

. : , ,
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Asall which goet to Rome,doe not thereby

Efteeme religions, and hold faft thebeft,

But ferve difconrfe, and curiofity,

With that which doth religion but inveft, '
And (hunne th’entangling laborinths of Schoolcs,
And make it th,to tl%mkc the wifer fooles:

Sointhjs pdgnmage I wouldbehold
~ Youas you'are vertues temple, not as fhee,
What walls of tender chriftall her enfold,
What eyes, hands, bofome,her pure Altars bees
Andafter this furvay oppofe to all
Bablcrs of Chappels,you th'd R:unall.

Yetnotasconfecrate,but mercly asfaire;”
OnthefeI caft a lay and conntry eye,
Of paft and future fiories, which are rare,
I finde you all record, and prophecie.
Purge butthe booke of Fate,that itadmit
.. Nofad nor guiley lcgcnds, youareit. . I

If good and Iovely were not one, ofboth

You were the tranfeript and originall,

The Elcmcnts, the Parent, and the Growth

And every pecce ofyou, isboth their All, K
So’intire are all your deeds,and you,that you '
Mu(t do the fame thmgs ftill:you cannot two. :

 But thefe(as nice thinne Schoole divinity

smes_hggﬁiq to furdcr orregr@eﬂ‘e) o ‘l‘a& A
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Taftof Poétiquerage,or flattery, ,
And need not,whereall hearts onetruth profeffe; -

Oft from new proofes,and new phrafe, new doubts

- Asftrangeattire aliensthe men wee know, (grew,

Leaving thenbufic praife,and all appeale;
Tohigher Courts, {enfcs decree is true, )
The Mine,the Magazine, the Commonweale,

"The ftory ofbeauty’,in Twicknam is,and you. :
~ Whohath feene one,would both; As,who had bin

InParadife , would feeke the Cherubin, -

[ore— P -

v ‘h.“-‘ -

To ¢ Edward Elerbert. at Iulyers,

M An isa lumpe,where all beafts kneaded bee;

~ Wifdeme makeshiman Arkewhere all 'agréc; |
, The foole, in whom thefebeaftsdo liveat jarre,

Isfportto others,and a Theater, -

- Nor{capes hee fo, but is himfelfe their prey;

All whieh was man inkim,iscate away,
And now his beafts on on¢ another feed, :
‘Yeteouple’inanger, and new monftersbreed;

- How happy’is hee, which hath due place affign’d

To’hisbeafts,and difaforefted his minde;

- Empail'd himfelfe te keepe them out,not in; :
. Canfow,and darestruft corne, where they have gia;
L . ' . C an -
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. Canufe his horfe,goate,wolfe,and every beaft,
And isnot Afle himfelfe to all the reft.
. Elfe,man notonely is the heard of fwine,
But he’s thofe devills too,which did inclirie
Them to a headlopg rage,and made them worfe:
For mancan adde weight to heavens heavieft curfe]
As Soules (they fay) by our firt touch, takein
The poyfonous tinGure of Originall finne,
So,to the punifhments which God doth fling,
Our apprehenfion contributes the fting,
To us, as to hischiekins,ie dothcaft ‘ .
Hemlockeyand wee as men,his hemlocke tafte,
We doinfufe to what he meant for meat, =
Corrofivenefle, or intenfe cold or heat.
¥For,Godno fuchipecifique poyfon hath _
‘As kills weknow not how his fierceft wrath .
Hath noantipathy,but maybegood . o
At left forphyficke, ifnocforour food.
‘Thus man,that might be'his pleafure, is his rod,
Andishisdevill, that mightbehisGod,
. Since then our bufinefle is, to re@ifie
Nature,to what fhe was, wec‘are led awsy
By them, who manto us in little thow,
Greater then due,no forme wecanbeftow
~ Onhim; forMan into himfelfecan draw
All All his faithcanfwallow,’or reafon chaw, .
All thatisfil’d,and allthat whichdothfill, .
Allthe round world,coman isbutapill; =~
Inallitworkes not,but it is inall el
Poyfonous,or purgative, orcordiall,
- xoylonons, I purgattve, M3 S Foi
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f’or,knowlcdge kindles Calenturesin fome,
Andis to others jcy opism. -~
Asbrave as true, is that profeffion than

Which you doe ufe to make; that you know mani o

~

"This makes it credible, you have dwelt upon

- All worthy bookes;and now are fuchanore,
A&ionsare authors, and of thofe in you

" Your friends finde every day amart of new,

" Tothe Counteffe of Bedford.

T'Haw}c written then,when you writ feem’d tomee
& Worft of fpirituall vices, Simony, .
‘And nothave written then, feemeslictlelefle ~ -
" Then worft of civill vices, thanklefleneffe, '
In this,my doubt I feem’d loathto confeffe, . .
In that,I feem’d to (hunne beholdingpeftc. '
But 'tis not {oe,mething,as 1 am,may,
Pay all they have,and yet have all to pay.
Such borrow in their payments,and owe more
By havingleave to write {0, then before:
Yet fince rich mines in barren greunds are fhowne, -
May not I yeeld (notgold) but ceale or ftone? |
Temples were not demolifli’d, though prophane:
Here Petér Toves there Panlhave Dian’s Fage.
So whether my hymnesyouadmitor chufe, = -~
. Inme yowhave hallowed a Pagan Mufe, An
L < s RIS R 4
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And denizend a firanger, who miftaughe :
By blamers of the times they mard, hath {ought
Vertues in corners, which now bravely doe.
Shine in the worldsbeft part, or all,inyou.
Ihave beenctold, that vertue’in Courtiers hearts
-Suffersan Oftracifme,and departs.
Profit, eafe, fitnefle,plenty,bid it goe, - -
But whither,only knowing you, I know; .
Your,or you vertue two vaft ufes ferves,
_ Itranfomes one fex;and ene Court preferves;
There’s nothing but your worth,which being true,
Isknowne to any other, nottoyou. -~ -
- And you can never know it; To admit" S
Noknowledge of your worth,it fome of it. -
But fince to you,your praifes difcordsbee,
Stop othersills,to meditate withmee. N
Oh! to cobfefle wee know not what we fhould, ‘-
--Js Halfe excufe,wee know not what we would, .
Lightnefle deprefleth us, emptinefle fills, ,
~ We fweat and faint, yet ftill goe downe the hills;
Asnew Philofophy arrefts the Sunne, _
And bids the paffive earth about it runne,
So weehave dull’d onr minde, it hathno ends;
Onelythe bodie’s bufie,and pretends;
Asdead low earth ecclipfes and controules -
The quick high Moonse: fo doth the body,Soules.
In nonebut us,are fuch mixt engines found, »
As hands of double office: For,the ground
Wetill with them; and them to heav'nwee raife;
VWho prayer-lefle labours; or;without this, prayes,
o P ' ¥ S - Deth
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~ Dothbut one halfe,that’s none; He which faid, Plsgh
And loske wot back, tolookeup doth sllow, .
Good feed degenerates,and oft obeyes
The foyles difeafe, and into cockle firayes.
Letthe minds thoughts be but tranfplanted fo,
Into the body,'and baftardly they grow. .
WWhat hate could hurt our bodics {ike our lovea
" Weebut no forraigne tyranscould remove,
Thefe not ingrav'd,buc inberne dignities
Caskets of foules; Temples,and Palaces:;
For,bodics fhall from deathredeemed bee,
Soulesbutpreferv’d, neot naturally free; -
As men to'our prifons,new foules tousare fent, -
Which learne it there,and come in innocent,
Firft feeds of every ercaturc aze in us,
‘What ere the world hathbad, or pretious,
Mansbody canproduce,hence hath it beene ~ (feene:
- - That ftones,wormes,frogges, and {nakegin man are
. Butwhoere {aw,though natuze csa worke foe, -
- That,pearle,or geld, or corne in man did grow,
Woe'haveadded tothe world Virginia,'and fent
- Twonew ftarreslately to the firmament;
Why grudge wee us(aot heaven)the digaity
T increafe with ours thofe faire foules company:
But I mnft end this letter, thoughicdee ,
~ Stand on two troths, aeither istruetoyou.,
Vertue hath fome pervetfenefle; For fhe will
Neithecbeleeve ber good,nor others ill,
Even in your vertues beft paradife,
- Veruchath fome, but wife degrecs of viee:

s e
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- 'Too many vertues, or too much ofone
- Begets in youunjuft fufpition, :
And ignorance of vice,makes vertue lefle, '
- Quenching compaffion of our wrechednefle;
But thefe are riddles; Someafperfion - o
~_ Ofvicebecomes well fome complexion.
Statefmen purge vice with vice,and may cortode
Thebad with bad, a fpider witha toad:
For fo, ill thralls not them, but they tame ill
- _ And make herdo much good againft her will,
-But in your Commonwealth or world inyou
_ Vicehath no office,or good woerke to doe,
Takethennovitiouspusge,but be content =
With cordiall vertue, your knowne nourithment;

L

- : P e e ]
Tothe Comntoffeof Bedford,
. O8 Newyeares dgg.

THis twilight of two yeares,aot paft nor nexr;
*, Some embleme isof mee , or I of this, °
Who Meteor-like,of finffe and forme perplext;
~ Whofe what and where, in difputationss,
If1fhould call mee wwy rhing, fhowld mifie;
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Lfummethe yeares, and mee ,and finde mee not

- Debtor to th'old ;nor Creditor to th’new,
That cannet fay,My thankes I have forgot,

Nor traft I thiswith hopes, and yet {carce true;

Thisbraveryis fince thefetime fhew’d mee you,

Inrecompence I would fhow future times  (fuch;
What you were, and teach them to'urge towards
Verfe embalmes vertue;’and Tombs, or Thrones of
Preferve fraile tranfitory fame, asmuch - (rimes,
Asfpice dothbodies from corrupt aires touch, .

Mine are hort liv’d;the tin&ure of your name
-~ Creates in them, but diffipatesasfaft,
New fpirit: for, firong agents with the fame
Forcethatdoth warme and cherith, us doe waft;
. Kept hot with firong extrals,no bodies laft: .

- So,my verfe built of your juft praife,might want - -~
- Reafonand likelihood, the firmeft Bafe,
And made of miracle,now fgith isfcant, - - .
Will vanifh foone, and{o poflefle no place,
And you,and it,too much grace might difgrace.

VW her ali(as trath commandsaffomt)confefle -
All truth of yeu, yec they will doubt how k-

One carne of one low anthills daft; and lefle,
Sheuld name know or exprefie a thing fo high, -
And rotan inch;meafuse infinicy,. -~
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I cannot tell them, nor my felfe, noryou, .
But leave,left truth bendanger'd by my praife,
" And turne to God,who knowes I thinke this truc,
And ufethoft,when fuch a heart mif-fayes,
- Tomakeitgood, for,fich a prayer prayes.

———

Heewillbeft teach you,how you thould lay out
His ftock of beauty learning.favour,blood,
e He will perplex fecurity with doubt, (yougood,
} - Andcleare thofe doubts, hide from you,’and fhew
And fo increafe your appetite and food;

Hee will teach you,that good arid bad have not
~ One latitude in cloyfters, and in Court,
Indifferent there the greateft fpace hath gor,
Some pitty’is not good there, fome vaine difport,
- Onthisfide,finne;with that'place may comport.

Yet he.asheebounds feas, will fixe your houres,
- Withpleafure, and delight maynotingrefle, =
And though what none elie loft,be trulieft yours,
Hee will make you,what you did not,poflefle,
By ufing others,not vice,but weakenefle.

He will make you{fpeake truths, and credibly,
And make you doubt, thatothers doenot {0:
Hee will provide youkeyes,and locks,to fpie,
And f{cape fpies, to good ends, and hee will (how
~ 'VWhat you-may not acknowledge, what not know,

rr—— T T T 7T
|
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For your owne confcience,he gives innocence,

" But for your fame,a difcreet warinefle,

And thoughto fcape,then to revenge offence
‘Bebetter,he fhowesboth,and to reprefle

Zoy, when your Rate fwells, fadneffe when 'tis leffe..

Fromneed of teares he will defend your foule,
Or make a rebaptizing of oneteare;

Hee cannot,(that’s,he will not) dif-inroule
Your name; and when withaétive joy we heare
‘Thisprivate Ghofpell, then 'tis our new yeare,

| To the Coﬁntej]'e of Fluntingdon. |

MaDAME, : '
M An to Geds image, Bue;to mans was made,
Nor finde wee that Ged breath'd a foule in her;
Canops will notChurch fun&ions you invade,
Nor lawesto civill office you preferre.

Who vagrant tranfitory Cometsfees,
Wonderss,becanfe they’are raxe; Butanew flarre
Whofe motion with the firmament agrees,
Is miracle; for, there no new things are;

* Inwoman fo perchance milde innocence
" Afeldome comet s, but ativegood

s
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A miracle,which reafon fcapcs,and'fcnf’c; .
For,Artand Nature this in them withftood.

As fuch a farre,which <M agi led to view
The manger-cradled infant, God below.,

By vertues beames by fame deriv'd from you,
May apt foules,and the worft may vertue know,

Ifthe worlds age, anddeath beargued well' (bend,
By the Sunses fall, whichnow towards earthdoth
"Then we might feare that vertue,fince the fell
.So low as woman,fhould be neare her end.

But fhe’s not floop’d,but rais’'d;exildbymen *
She fled to heaven, that’s heavenly things, that’s
Shewas inall men, thinly fcatter'd then, - (you,
Butnow amafs'd, contra&ted in a few.

She guildedus:Bat youare gold.and Shee, . - .
Us(be inform’d, but trapfubftantiates you,

Soft difpofitions which dutile bee, ‘
Elixarlike fhe makes notcleane,butnew.

Though you a wifes and mothers name retaine, -
*Tis not as woman,for all are not foe,

But vertue having made you vertue,’is faine
T’adhere in thefe names,her and you to {how,

E]fc,beingalikc pure, wee ﬂwnid'ngithcr&é; TR
As,water beipgintoayrerarify'd, -~ = .
77 7 N2 © . Neither
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Neither appcare, till in one cloud they bee,
So, for our fakes you do low names abide;

'Taught by grear conftellations, which being fram'd,
Of the moft ftarres, take low names,Crab, and Ball
When fingle planets by the Gods are nam'd,
You covet not great names, of great thmgs full

Soyou, as woman, one dothicomprehend,
“And inthe vaile of kindred others fee;
To fome yeare reveal’d,asinafriend,
And as a vertuous Prince farre off;to mee,
To whom becaufe from yon all vertues flow,
And ’tis not none,to-dare contemplate you,
) I which to youn as your true fubjeét owe
Some tribute for that,fo thefe lines are due,

_Ifyou can thinke thefe ﬂattenes,thcy are, .
For then your judgement is below my praife,
Ifthey were fo,oft,ﬂ atteries worke as farre, .
As Counfels, and asfarre th'endeavour raife,

So myilt reaching you might thete grow good
But I remainea poyfon’d fountaine ftill;

But not your beaﬁty,vertue,knowledge,blood
Are moreabove all flattery, then my will.

And if I flatterany, ‘tisnotyou . . — K
But m y owne ;udgement, who did Iongagoe ‘
; Pronoance,
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Pronouncé,that alI(th‘efe préifes thould be true,
And vertue thould yourbeauty,'and birth outgrow.

Now that my prophefics are all fulfill’d,
Rather then God (hould not be honour’d too,
And all thefe gifts confefs’d, which hee inftill’d,
Your felfe werebound to fay thar which I doe.

So I, but your Recorder aminthis,
Or mouth, or Speaker of the univerfe,
A mipifteriall rotary, for’tis -
NotI,but you and fame,that make this verfc;

1 was your Prophet in your yoﬁger dayes, ‘
And now your Chaplaine, God in you to praife.

g,

 ToM.LW.

iALl haile fweet Poét,more full of more ftrong fire;
Then hath or (hallenkindle any fpirit, = .

Ilov'd what nature gave thee,but this merit; -

Ofwit and ArcI love notbat admire;

Who havebefore or (hall writeafter thee,

Their workes,though toughly laboured, will bee

Like infancie or age to mans firme ftay,

Or earely and late twilights tomid-day.

N3 | Men
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Men fay, and cruly, thatthey betterbe ,
Whichbe envyed thenpittied: therefore I, -
Becaufe I wifh theebeft, doe thee envie:

O wouldft thou,by like reafon, pitty mee,

But carenot for mee, I, that ever was

In Natures,and in fortunes gifts, (alas, ‘

* Beforeby thygrace got in th’ Mufes Schoole)

* Amonfterandabegger,amafoole.

Oh how I grieve,that late borne modefty
Hath gotfueh root ineafiewaxenhearts,  (parts
. That men may not themfelves, theirowne good
_ Extoll,without fufpeét of farquedrie, SR
For,but thy felfe, nofubject can be found

 Wotthy thy quill, nor any quill refound -

~ Thy worke but thine: how good it were to fee
. APoém in thy praife,and writ by thee. -

Now if this fong be toe’harih for rime, yet, as
The Painters bad god made a good devill, :
*Twillbe good profe, although the verfebe evill,
If thou forget the rime as thon doft pafle, |
Then write,then I may follow and fo bee -
Thy debrer,thy’eccho,thy fo¥le, thy zanee.
‘1 hallbe thought,if mine like thine I fhape,
" Allthe worlds Lyon,though I be thy Ape.

.TQ
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ToM. T.W.

H Aft thee har(h vérfe as faft as thy lame meafure
1 1 Willgive thee leave,to him; My pain,&pleafure
Thave given thee,and yet thou art too weake, -
Feete and a reafoning foule and tongue to fpeake. -
Tell him,all queftions, which men have defended
Both of the place and paines of hell,are ended;
And’tis decreed our hell is but privation
. Ofhim,at leaft inthis earths habitation:
And is where I am, wherein every fireet ol
_ Infe&ions follow,overtake, and meete:
Live Ior die,by youmy love is fent,
And youw'are my pawnes,or elfe my Téftament.

ToM. I.W.

PRe nant again with t'old :winsfﬂom;-and Fesse,
Oft have 1 askt for thee, both how aad where
‘Thou wert,and what my hopesofletterswese; - -

- Asin our ficeets fly beggérs narrowly
Watch motions of the givershand or eye,.
And evermore conceive fome hope thereby.

Asd
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. And now thy Almesis given, thy letter’is rcad, '

The body rifen againe, the which was dead,
And thy poore ftarveling bountifully fed.

After this banquet my Soule doch fay grace,

- And praife thee for’it, and zealoufly imbrace

Thy love,though I thinkethy loveinthiscafe
Tobe asgluctons, which fay ‘midftcheir meat,
They love that beft of which they moft do eat.

Atonce, from hence,my lines and I depart,
I tomy foft ftill walks,they tomy Heart;

- I'tothe Nurfe,they to the child of Art;

Yet asa firme hou fc,thoﬁgh the Carpenter
Peri(h, doth ftand: asan Embafladeur .
Lyes fafe, how e’r his king be in danger:

So, though I languifh preft with Malancholy,
My verfe, the fri& Map of my mifery,
Shall live to fee that,for whofewantIdye.

Therefore I envie them, and doe repent,

That from unhappy mee,things happy’are fent;

YetasaPi@ure, orbare Sacrament,
Accept thefe lines,and if in them there be
Meritof Jove beflow that Joveon mee. .

. .
Y

To
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ToMCB

'

T Hy friend, whom thy defefts to thee énchaine; .
% Usg'dby thisunexcufable occafion, =~ =~ -
Theegnd'the Saint of hisaffe®ion = -

Leaving behinde, doth of both wants complaine;

Andletthelove] bearetoboth fuftaine
Noblott nof-maime by thisdivifion, -
Strengisthis love which ticsour heartsinone;

And ﬁron§ that love purfu’d with amorous paine;

But though befides thy felfe I leave behind |~ ~
Heavens liberall and earths thrice-faire Sunpe; ~

. Going to where ferne wintes aye doth wonne, ! !

Yer, loveshot fires,which martyrmy fad minde, -
Doe fend forth fcalding fighes,which have the Agt

- Tomeleall Ioe, bt that which wallsher hearty

L. -
Ire

- —

o g0 -
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ToMS.8:

' O Thonwhmhto&auhom the fecxevpam TR
: Ofthe Ipdia, orrather Peradife. ; Ao
Ofknowledge, haft wish coungeand advxfe
Latel hnnch dinto the vaft Seaof Arts, .
szdame not inthy conftant travailing
Todoe as other Voyngens,aadmake
Somme tusnes imo lefle Crockes; and: m(‘el); uhe
Fre(h wates at the Heliconian fpring ;
- 1fing not, Sisen like, to tempt; for I . o
Ambarfh, noras eho&Soi(’mmquenwwbyow ;o
Wblehcmva}bwks ofgoodhopoto t«hent crem

Bur cing in you buigtnfparkésof Poerry,
I,Ih:g;gh Pbrought nofaell, haddgﬁpe Ll
WsmtheﬁArmmblm toblew the ﬁm

(3 To
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To M.B.B.

IS not thy facred hungernfﬁwnee IR

Yet fatisty’d » Is not thy braines rich hxve
Fulfil'd with heny whichthou doft derive

From the Arts fpirits and their Quinteflence ?

Then weane thy felfe atlaft, and thee withdraw
- From Cambridge thy old murfe, 4nd, asthe e, ;
Here teughlychew, and ﬁu’rdntydxgcﬁ

Th’nmmenfe va{t volumes of cur common laws”

And begin foone, left my griefe grieve theetoo, - .
. Whichis, that that which I fhould havebegun-

. In my youthes mording, now late muoft be done;

And 1,as Giddy Travellers,muftdoe, o
Which ftray ot fleepe all day,and havmg lot -
Light and firength, darkeand tird muft then ride

(Po 1
Ifthon unto thy Mufk be martyed

Embrace her éver, ever multiply,
Be far from me thac firange Adulterie

To tempt thee and procure her widdowhood,

My nurfe, (for I had one,) becanfe I'am cold, ‘
Divorc'd het felfe, the caufe beinginme,
That Lean takeno néw in Bigamye, ‘

Not my will onlybug owe:r dothwithhold.

Hence comes it, thire thefe Rymes which never had .
Mmhﬂ‘m‘ant mdtter, aud they onlyhave L
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" Alittle forme, thc which their Father gave;
They are prophane, imperfe&t,oh,toobad

Tobe counted Children of Poetry

Except confirm’d and Bifhoped by thee.

 ToMRW.

IF -as mineis; thy llfcaﬂumberbe | (mc,

Seemc, when thou read’ thefe lmes, to dx‘eame of

Never did Morpheus nor hisbrother weare
Shapes foe like thofe Shapes,whom they would ap-
As this my letter is like me, for it ‘ (peare,
Hath my name, words, hand, feet,heart,minde and

* Iris my deed of gift of mee to thee, B (wit;

Itismy Will, my felfe the Legacie.. @ -
Sothy retyringsi love, yeaenvie, - -

Bred in thee by a wife melancholy, ,
Tiac T rejoyce, thatunto where thou art, 0 1.0 1
* Though I Ray here, I can thus fend my hem,
Askindly’asamy enamored Patient

His Picture to hls abfent Love lmh&m

Allnewes [ thmke fooner reach tbee thes e PR
Havens are Heavens, and Ships wing'd Angcls be,b .
Thewhichboth Gofpell,and fterne th:eammgs brmg,

" Guyanacs harveft i$ pip'd inshe fpring,

I feare;, And wuh ys (me tlmkes) Fate dca}ésfb

!f?

As.ﬁ -
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" As with the Jewes guide God did; he did fhow
Him the rich land, but bas’d his entry in;
Our {lownes is our puni(hment and finne ;
Perchiance, thefe Spanifh bufineflebeing done,
Whichas the Earthbetweene the Moone and Sun
Echpfe the light which Guyana would give,
- Qur difcontinued hopeswe (hall retrive :

- Butxf (as All ti’ All muft) hopes{moake away, :

Isnot Almxgbnc VertueanIndia 2

Ifmenbe warlds, thereisineveryome - -
Seme thing toanfwere in fome proportwn
~ Allche worlds riches: Andingood men, this - -
Vertye,ous formesforme and our foules foule is.

S . .
o ik

ToMIL

) -
LAk A ";n-;j T

OF that ﬁmt Rzoll of Fncnds w.nt in my bcart :
' Whichwith thyname begins, fince their dcpdrt,
Whether in the Englith Provincesthey bey.- - =0 -
Or drinke of Po, Sequan, or Danubie; - - -
There'snone that fometimes greets us not,andycc
Your Trentis Lethe’, that paft,us you fox:get,
You doe not duties.of. Soc:encs s L
‘Yf from the'embrace of alov'd.  wife you nfe,(ﬁelds, ‘
View your fat Beafls, ftretch’d Barries, and labonsd: -

Eae, play,rydc, take all; ;oyes whichall day- yccz{dsd
O3 nd !
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And then againc to yourembracementsgoe: * :.7
Some houres or us your frends, and fome beftow -
U;ion your Mufe, elfe bothwee (hall repear, -~
t

I !

B 3
L . e i . ; :')!
it FRIRUES Ty PPN SOV

. To M.L"P. : o I

‘R Leftare your North pares, for all thislong tite
My Sun is with you,cold and darke’is our Clime;
" Heavens Sun, which ftaid fo long fromus this yeare, -
- Staid ity your North (I thinke) fot (he was there,
And hether by kinde nature drawne from thence, -
. Here rages chafes and threatenspeflilence; .
Yetl , as long as fhee from hence doth ftaie, :
- _Thinke this no South,no Sommer, nor no day.
With thee my kinde and unkinde hieart isrun,
- There facrifice it to that beauteous Sun: |
~ So maythy pattures withi their flowery feafts;: " -
- . Asfuddenly as Lard, fatthy leane beafts ; b
-So may thywoodsoft poll'd, yet ever weare, « .-~
Agreene,and when thee lift a goldenbaire; -
So mayall thy heepebring forth Twins; and fo.
In chace and race may thy horfe all out goey
Somay thy loveand courage ne'rbecold;

Thy Sonne ne’r Wardy Thy [bv'd wifc ne' foesz0ld;
Bue maift thou wifh great things,and themattaine, -

. - Asthon telft her and none but hex my paine, - TY
SR ST Te

¢ my love,(he that her guifts on you are fpe!/\z' 3

: 3 -
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A
o

' To B.of D; with fix haly Sonnets
IORIAES T S EDOF S V) ’
'eEE Sir, how as the Suns hot Mafculine flame
? Begets firange treatsreson Niles durty flimey -
_ Inme,your fatherly yetlnfty Ryme - (fame;.
(For, thefe fongs are their fiuits) have wrought the
But though the ingendring forcafrom whence they
Bee ftrong enough,and naturedoe admit  (came
Scavento beborhc atonce, Ifendasyer: =
Buc fix,they fay, the feaventh hath ftill fome maime;.
I choofe your judgement, whichthe fame degree -
Doth.with her Gfter your invention hold; - -
As fire thefe droffie Rymesto purifie, .
Or as Ekisxar;wo changc themto gold;
You age that Alchimift which alwaies had -
Wit,whola onefpark cosld makegoodthings ofbad, - -

: ~
-
e -
- T
.
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To Sir H.W. at his going Ambaffa. -
- dortoPensce. -

T\ Feet thofe reverend papers, whoft fouléis {name;
£ Our good and greatKings lov'd hand ind fear'd
By which to you he derives much of his, o

- And (how he may) makes you almoft the fame,

A Taper of his Torch, a copie writ

~ From his Originall, and a fairebeame

Ofthe fame warme,and dazeling Sun,though it
Muft inanother Spherchisvertue fircame: -

After thofe learned papers which your hand
Hath ftor’d with notes of ufe and pleafures too,

- From which rich treafury you may command

Fit matter whether you will writcordoe:

After thofe loving papers, where friends fend

Withglad griefe, to your Sca-ward fteps,farewel,

‘YVhich thicken on you now, as prayers afcend

- Toheaven introupesat'a good mans paffing bell:

Admit this honeft paper, and allow -
It fuch an audience as your felfc would aske 5
What you muft fay at Venice this meanes now,
Andhach for nature,what you bave for taske,

Jo
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To fwearemuch love,netto be chang’d before

~ Honour alone will toyour fortune fit;

Nor fhall I then honour your fortune,more
Then 1 have done your henour wanting it

But-tis aneafier load (though bothopprefle) - ~

- Towant, then governe greatnefle, forweeare

Inthat, our owne and onely bufineffe, '
Inthis,wee muft for others vices care;

.Tis therefore well your fpiritsnow are placd
Intheirlaft Furnace, in a&ivity;

Which fits them ( Schooles and Courts and warres
Totouchand teftinany beft degree,  (o’rpaft)

¥or mee, (if there be fixch a thing as I)
 Fortune (ifthere be fuch a thing as fhee)

Spies that I beare fo we!l her tyranny, .-
‘That fhe thinksnoching clfe fo ficformee; = _

But though fhe part us;to heare my oft prayers -
For your increafe,God isas neere mechere;

And to fend you what I fhall begge,his flaires

~ Inlength and eafc are alike every where,

PR .".'i’__”f.' PRI S I ."- SRR T A
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ToMME

MAd paper fiay, andgrudge not here to burne
Wich all thofe fonges whom my braipe did
Atleft lye hid withmee, till thon returne, (create,

‘Toragsagaine,which is thy native flate,

- What though thon have eneugh unworthineffe
- Tocomeunto greatplaccas othersdoe, = -
That’s much,emboldens, pulls, thrufis I confefle,
. But’tis not all,thou fhould’t be wicked too,

And,that thou canft not I¢arne, or not of mee;
Yet thou wilt goe,Goe,fince thou goeft to her
Who lacksbut faultstobe a Prince for fhee, -
Truth,whom they dare not pardon, dares preferre;

But when thou com’ftto that perplexing eye
Which equally claiges boe.and reveremse., -
Thouwiltnot long difpute it thouwilt die; =

And,bavisg ligtle now have cnnofenfe; . .
Yet ﬁhen!ﬁé?%;afh{é ;edecmmghand, wlucfus T
: IDoA linirlalc:lche;hand‘_made(‘ucfh c% workemore,
Joth touch thee(faples leafe) thougrow'ft by this _

E?gsssasqscaécﬁ‘ify’.d more tfize'g@s_essg e

(,'v . . i —

‘ Nt : .
o G . ‘ :rhea
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Then as a mother which delightsto heare ~ =
* Herearly child mifpeake halfe uttered words,
Or,becaufe majefty doth never feare '

Illor bold fpeech,fhe Audience affords.

Andthen, cold fpeechlefie wretch,thoh dieft againe]

And wifely;what difcourfe is left for theez
For,fpeech ofill,and her thou muft abftaine,
- And isthereany good which is not fhee?

Yet maift thou praife her fervants, thoughnother; .
And wit, and vertue,’and honour herattend,

And fince they’are but hercloathes,thou {halt not err€
If thou her fhape and beauty’and grace commend,

Who knowes thy deflinyowhen thouhaft done,

Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, -
Whither all noble ambitious wits doe runne,

A neﬁ almeftas fullsqf Goodasfhee, . -
Whenthon art there,if any,whom wee know; -

Were fav'd before, and did that heaven partake, -

VVhenfhe revolves his papers,marke what fhow -
Of favourylhe ak_me,to themdothmake; -~ -

Marke,ifto etf thm,fhe o’r skip the réﬁ,‘ a

Marke,iffhee read them twice, or kifle thename;

Marke,if(he doethe fame that they proteft; -

M“keﬂf@magkewhsagg;gggww,fv S0

b "~ P3 - Marke;

v
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Marke,ifflight thingsbe’obje&ed,and o’r blowne,
Marke, if her oathes againfthim benoc ftill . .
Referv'd, and that fheegrieves fhe’s not her owne,
And chides the do&rine that denies Freewill, .

1bid thee not doe thisto bemy fpie; -
" Nor tomake my felfe her familiar; -
But {omuch I doe love her choyce, that I o
VWould fainelove him that (hall be lov'd of her;

.

!},.t_beCou(ttej]é of B’eﬁfOrdg

HOnour is fo fublime perfe&ion, b
And fo refindesthat when God was alone ™ !
And creatureleffe ac fir himfelfe had none; '

_ ‘Butas ofthe clements, thefe whie"hm'e_ti:e‘ad; .
Produce all things with which weeare joy'd or fed,
' And,thofcarebarren both aboveourhead:

R

Y

"So from low perfons doth allhonour ﬁovwg

Kings,wham'they would have horoured, to us fi;ow"; _

'Andbut dire& onr honour, notéeffow.

For whenfrom herbs.tfne pure part muftbe wcf:anncv '
I-‘i'on;‘gro , by Stilling, this isbetter done = -
By defpifddung, then bythe fircor Sunpe; -

B 3 SIEPE - { <, gate“
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Care not then,Madame, how low your prayfes lye;
Inlabourers baladsoft more piety A
God findes,thenin Te Desms melodie.

And, ordinance rais'd on Towersfo many mile- -
Serd not their voice, nor laft fo long awhile
As firesfromth’earths low vaults inSiciIfle. . -

Should I fay 1liv’d darker thenwere true,
Your radiation canall clouds fubdue,
But one,tisbeft light to contemplate you.

" You,for whofcbody God made betterclay,. -
- Or tooke Soules ftuffe fuch as thall late decay, -
Or fuch as needs fmall change at the laft day.

This, asan Amber dropenwrapsaBee, -
Covering difcovers your quicke Soule; thatwe (fee: -
May in your through-fhine front ous hearts thoughts

You teach(though weelearne not) a thing unknowne
- To our late times, the ufe of fpecular flone, .
Through which all things within without were fhown,

Offuch were Temples;foand fuchyonare;
Beeing and feeming is yourequallcare,
And vertues whole fimmeisbut know and derg; .

—

p; -+ But
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* Butasour Soulesof growthand Soalésof fenfe =

Have birthright of our reafons Soule, yet hence
They fly not from that, nor feeke preﬁdence

Naturesfirft leﬂ‘on,fo,dlﬁ:renon, ‘
Muft not grudge z¢ale a place, nor yet keepe none,
Not banifh it felfe, nor rehgton

Difcretion is a wifemans Soule,and fo
Religion is a Chriftians, and youknow
- How thefe arc one,her yea,isnot herno,

Nor may we hope to fodder ftill and koit
Thefe two,and dare to breake thcm;nor muﬁ mt E

. Be eolleagae to rehglon,buc beit, -

In thofe: poore types of God(round.gircles)fo -
Religioas tipes, the peeclefle centers flow,
And are in all thelines whnchalwayesgoc.

If cither ever wranghvinyon alone
. Or principally then religion. . .
Wrought your: ends,and yourwayes dd'creuon. L

Goe thither fil ,gee the fameo way you W,

- Who {o would change,do covetouepem e
Nenthetmreacbyou,gmtand ignocenr. - -t

A
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Totbc Comtm[ed' Bedford. . . -

Begunin France but never perﬂﬁed

THough I bc dmd,and buned yet I have
(Living in you,)Court enough in my gtave,-
Asoftas there I thinke my feifeto bee,
So many refurreCtions wakenmee. . . - L -
That thankfullnefle your favours have begot
In mec,embalmcs mee;that I doenotrot;
Thisfeafonas tis Eafter,as tis {pring,”
Muft both to growth and to confeffion bring
My thoughts dnfg os’d unto yous influence,fo, -
Thefe verfes bud fo thefe confeflions grow;
Firft I confeffe I have to others lent
Your flock,and over prodigally fpent
Yourtreafure; fog fince [ had nevexknowne |
Vertue orbeautie,but as they are growne :
Inyou, I{hould notthinke or fay they fhmc,
(So as I have)in any other Mine; -
" Next I confefie this my confefﬁnn, -
For, 'tis fome fault thus much to touchupon, ,
Your praife to you,where balf rights feeme too much,
And make yout minds fincere compkexmnbh:ﬂl
Next I copfefle my'impenitence, fog L - i
Canf{carcerepent my firft faule,fince thercby
Remote low Spirits;which fhell Bcnmc}m. L
May i leffe teflons finde cnoughtodoe, .. .7
By fiudying, copies,. nOtOxignds, R
: .Dq/:mt cAeras , B G

\
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——,

Wl Letter goshe Lady Catey,and Mrs Effex Riche)

~ From Amyens,

MADAME, o
HErc where by All All Saints invoked are,

4 L'Twere too much {chifme to be fingular,
And’gainft a pra&ife generall to warre.

Yet torning to Sainés,thould my humilicy
To other Sain& then you dire&ed bee,
That wese to make my fchifme, berefie,

[
T
Lt ~

Nor weuldI be 'a Convertite fo cold,
Asnot to tell it; If thisbe toobold, S
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold. -

Wherc;bééaﬁfe Faiiﬁ isin too low degree, .
I thought itfome Apeftlefhip inmee - -

To peake hingswhich by faich alone [fbe; - ~ "

That is,of you,who isa firmament e
Ofvirtues,where no one isgrowne, or fpenty . -« -
They’are your materials, Dot your oshament. > - - :;:‘ '
U TS T TN SR RSN MPSNEFPRR
Others whom weecall vertuous,arenot o .1 7.7
In their whole fubftance but, theirvertues grow,
 Butintheir humours andat feafons (how:
N

e w

- :".- y
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. fq’r when through taftlefle flatbumilitie :
In dow bak’d men fomeharmeleffenes we fee,
“Tis but his flegme_that’s Vertuous,and not Hee :

‘Soeisthe Blood fométimcs;who everran
To danger unimportun’d;he was than
No better then a fangwine Vertuous man.

-So cloyfterall men,who, in prciencc of feare
All contributions to this life forbeare, o
HaveVertue in cMolancholy,andonly these, |

Spirituall Cholerigue Crytiques,which inall
Religions find faults, and forgive nofall, T
Have, through their zeale, Vertue but in their Gall.

We'are thus but parcel guilt; to Gold we'aregrowns
‘When Vertue is our Soulescomplexion; .
Whoknoweshis Vertues name or place,hathnone;

Vertue’is but aguifh, when'tis fcvcrail,- E
Byoccafion wak'd, and citcumftantiall. |
~ Tmevertue is Sowle, Alwaicsinalldecds g4, .

This Vertue thinking togivedignitie -

To your foule, found there no infirmitie;
" For, your foule wasasgood Verwue,asfheg; ~ ~ -

Q@ Sk
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Shee therefore wrought upon that parg of you
Which is fcarce leffe then foule, as theoould do;
And fo hath made your beauty, Vertuetoo.. -

. Hence comesit, that your Beauty wounds not hearts,
As Others, with prophanc and fenfuall Darts, -
- Butasaninfluence, vertaous cthoughts imparts..

But if fuch friends by the honog of your fight
Grow capable of thisfo greata light,. - e
As to partake your vertues; andtheir mighe, . - .

What muft T thinkethatinflaence mul doc;. .
Where it findes fympathieand mattertoo, . - -

Vertoe, andbéanty of chefame fiafic, asyous: . |

Which is,yeue noble worthie fiflerthoe- .
Ofwhom, if what inthismy Extafe.- .~ ... .- -
Andrevelationef yaubothidfee, ¢ vicsen Uy

I thould write here,asin (lort Galléniesr. " ./
“The Mafter at theend largoglaflesties, - - " .
. Sotoprefentthcroome twiceto opteyes, <. ..

‘.SG 1 thould gnktfﬁ&lé’&ﬂiﬂd’,!ﬁ!ﬂﬂ SeerenyT LT

" That which I faid ofyou; thercisnomay .- " 1; -
From cither b by che.othetnopeafleay. - .- - - |

o . oo © May
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May therefore-this be enough to teftifie -
My truc devotion, free from flattery;
He that beleeveshim{elfe, doth never lie:

N

'To the (ounte[Jé of Salisbury. Auguft. 1614,

: F Aire, great, and good, fince fceing you, wee fee

4 What Heaven can doe, and what any Earth can be:
Since noew your beauty thines, now when the Sunng
Grownc'flale, is to fo low a value runne, ‘
That his difthevel'd beames and fcattered fires
Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres
Inlovers Sonnets: you cometo repaire

"Gods booke of creatures,teaching what is faire.

- Since now, when all is withered,(hrunke, and dri'd,
AltVertuesebb'd out to a dead lowtyde,
All the worlds frame being crumbled iato fand, ~
VVhereevery man thinks by himfelfe toftand,
Integritie, friend{kip,and confidence,
(Ciments of gredtnes) beingvapor’d hence,
And narrow'man being fil'd with little (hares,
Court, Citie, Church, are all fhops of fmall-wages,
Allhaving blowne to {parkes theirnoble fire,
Asd drawne theit found gold-ingotinto wyre; "
Alltryingbyalove oflittlenefle -~
To makeabridgments, and to-diaw tolefle, -
Even thavnothing, which MQﬁrﬁiwe were;

SR 3
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‘Since in thefctimes, your greatnefle doth appeare;:
And that we'learne by it, that man to get : '
Towardshim, thats infinite, muft firftbe great.. - 1
~ Sinceinanage foill, as none s fit

So much as to accufe, much lefle mendit,

{For who can judge, or witnefle of thofe times:

‘Where all alike are guiltic of the crimes ?)

Wherc he that would be good, is thoughebyall-

A monfter, or at beft fantafticall:

Since now youdurft begood, and that I doe:
Difcerne, by-daring to conterplate you, -

'{_Eat there may bedegrees of faire, great,good, .

rough your light, largenefle, vertue underftoods-

" Ifin this facrifice of mine, be fhowne .

Any fmall fparke of thefe, callit your ewne..

And ifthings like thefe, have been faid by mee .

Of others; call not that Idolatrie, - -

For had God made man firft,and man had feene -~ -
. The third daies fruits;apd flowers,and vasious greene

He mighthave faid the beft thathecouldfay ~ -
Of thofe faire cseatures,whioch were made that day: -
And when next day he had admir’d the birth '
- Of Sun, Moone, Stars; fairer then late-praif’d earth, .
Hee might have faidthe beft thachecouldfay, .
And notbe chid for praifing yeftczday: - :
So though fome things ars nottogether truey; .
As, that another is worthieft, and, that you: ..
Yet,to fay fo, doth not condemneca man, .. o
Ifwhen he fpoke them, they were bath true than:-
How faire s proofe.of this,in ous foule growess -

-

Wee
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Wee firft have foules of growtly, amd feafe, ahd thofey

When our laft foule, our foule immottaticime,:
Were {wallowed intoit,and havenoname.- = .
Nor doth he injure thofe foules, which dethcaft
‘Fhe power and praifeofboththem, onthe laft ;. ..
Nomore doe I wrongany ; 1adore . ‘ -
The fame thingsnow, which Iadot'd béfore,” -~ .
‘The fubje& chang'd,and meafure; the fame thing ..
Inalowconftable, andintheKing =~ . -
Ireverence; Hispower to workeonmee; - - -
So did T humbly reverence each degree

Of faire, grea, good, but nrore,now I am come
'From havisig found theit walkes, to finde. their home.

AndasI owe my firft foules thankesythatthey . i .
For my laf fouledid fic and mould myclay, - -
Soam I debtor unto them, whofeworth,: .'. " .7
Enabled me to profit,and takeforth- .
Thisnew great leffon, thusto fludyyou;- - -
- Which none, not reading others, firft, could doc: .-
Nor lacke1lightto read thisbooke,thoughl .+
Inadarke Cave, yeaina Grave doe lies... . ,
Foras your fellow Angells, foyoudoe -~
Illufirate therirwho comeso findy you, -+, ..o
The firlk whom weinHiftoriesdocfinde . . -
To haveprofeft all Arts, was oneborneblind:. - ' -
Helackethiofe cyesbeaftshave as well aswee, .. - .
Not thofe, by which Angels are feeneand fee's’

So, though 'amborne withour thofe eyesto live, -
Which fortane; who hath none her felfe, doth give,
Whichare, fit meanes to fee bright courtsand you,
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- Thoumarryeftevery yeare:

The Lirique Larké end the grave whifpering Dove, |

The Spartotw that negl'é&shis lifefordove; - . ¢
The houfeltold Bitd), with the red fromachei,

"Thou mak fk the black bird fjpeed as l‘oone,
As doth the Goldfinch,or the Haleyon s -

- Thehufband codke 1aokes i, and ﬁraxghusﬁ:e&, ke
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Tlll now,Thou warmd'ft with muluplymg loves
Two larkes, two fparrowes, ortwo Doves,
All that isnothing unto this, - -
Forthou this day couple& two.Phaemxcs, -
Thou makia Taper fee ‘-
What the funne never faw, snd: Whﬂ»the Arke o
(Which was of foules, and huﬁs,the cage, and park ,)
Did not containe;-onebed containes, through Thee,
Tan, Phbermxes,whomuynedbreaﬁs
Are unto one anothes mauuyall nefts; -
Where motiopkindlesfuch fives, as ﬂwﬂ give .
- Yong Pheenixes; andysttheold ﬂmmm* R
Whofe love and coneageinaves thatl ddcline, -
Butmake qhevwhdlnqeuth:wgh myaay@v al&me‘:
I L MEOTeY Jhley Tin b )
Up then ﬁm’: thmx Bmde fmﬁmte the Sunke; -
- Thyfelfe fromthine affe@ion
| Takeft warmth enoogh, and from thine eye
All leffer birds will take their Jollitie. F
o dp;faive Bride, and calt; " SR
Thy ﬁarrcs rommurdktr (i:veta’nbéke‘s ta?e’
ThyRubtc;,Poarlcs,nﬁDwnonw{btﬁ: an,a make,
Thy felfe a concliation, of hem AN fm """
 Andbytheinblaging; figtilfel 1A
That a Great Princefsfalls; bm dol‘h%ot die s
Bee thotta new fiaree, that 10 45| ten'd‘s 27 0
Eads of much wonadléir,; Aﬁdﬁe% [:cfé dg ,
Since thou dof thivdag e gloty ‘?é“* i i
Mayall mcadmg?«mnds, from :‘lﬁstﬁy alent mé‘“ s

15'«.'
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. Comeé forth, come forth; and as one glorious flame
Meeting Another,growes the fame, '

- Someet thy Fredericke,andfo - -
Toan unfeparableuniongoe,

)  Since feparation ‘

Falls not on fuchthings asare infinite, 'R

Nor things which are but epe, can difunite;

You'aretwice infeparable; great, andone;

Goe then to where the Bihop ftaies,
To make you one, his way, which divers waics
Muft be effe@ed; and when all is paft,

And that you'are on¢, by hearts.andhands :-midc-faﬁ,

You two have one way lcft, your felves to’encwine,
- Befidesthis Bithops knot, O Bifhop Valentine,

But oh, whatailes the Simpe,that bere he flaics, -
1 to day, then other daies?

~ Staieshe new light from thefe toget 2.
‘And finding here fuch ftore, is lothto fet2 -
-. why doe youtwo walke, -

Soflowlypac'd in this proceffion 2 )

Is all your care but to be leok’d upon,

And beto others fpeacle,and talke?. .
' The feaft, with glucconous delaies; - -

Is caten, andzoo long theirmest they praife; -
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The mafquerscome too late,and’I thinke,will ftay, .
Like Fairies,till the Cock crow themaway.
Alas;did not, Antiquity affigne

A night,aswell as dayto thee,O Valentinep

‘They did,and night is conie; and yet wee fee
Formalities retarding thee. o
What meane thefe Ladies,which(as thongh

- They weretotake a clock in peeces,)goe - '

- Sonicelyabout the Bride; -~

A Bride,before agood night could bé faid, ,
- Should vanifh from her cloathes,intoherbed,
- As Soules frombodies fieale,and are not fpy'd. -
But now fhe islaid; VWhat though fheebees
_Yet there are moredelayes, For,whereishea =~ .
He comes,and paffes through Spheare after Spheate}
_Firft her fheetes,then her Armes,thenany where,
Let not this day,then,but this night be thine,
Thy day wasbut the eve to this,O Valentine.

E . VIL

+ Hete lyesa (hee Sunae,and ahee Moone here,
Shegivesthebeft light to his Sphesre,
- Oreachisboth,and all,and fo R
Jheyunto one another nothing owe;,
- And yet they doe,but are I
So jufkandrichin that coyne 'évhtlelz theypay, - T
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That neither would, nor needs forbeare,nor ftay,

Neither defires to be fpar’d,nor to fpare, . '
- They quickly pay their debt,and then

Take no acquittance,butpay again; -

They pay they give,they lend,and folet fall

Nofuchoccafiontobeliberall. |

More truth, more courage in thefe two do (hine,

_ Thenall thy wurtleshave,and {fparrows,Valentine, .

VIIL

‘And by this a& of thefe two Phenixes
Natareagaine reftored is, -
For {ince thefe two are two no more,
"Ther’s bug onc Phenix ftill,as wasbefore.
-Refi nowatlaft, and wee .
‘As Satyrés watch the Sunnes uprife,will flay
Waiting,when your eyes opened, Jetoutday.
Onely defir’d,becaufe your face wee fee; '
Othersneare you fhall whifpering fpeake,
And wagers lay at which fide-day will breake, - -
And winby'obferving, then, whofe handit is
- That opensfirft a curtaige,hers or his;
- Thiswill be tryed to morrow after nine, |
- Till whieh houre,wee thy dayenlarge, O Valentine]

. . . . " : _. -

-
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1613 December 167

Allophanes finding 1dios in the country in Chrifimas
 time,reprebends his abfence from cours, at the mariage.
Of the Earle of Sommer(et, 1dios gives an account of
bis parpofetherein and of bis abfence thewge, -

Abophanes. . ,

VNfesafonablc man, ftatue ofice, .

' ¥ 'What could teo countries folitude entice

Thee,inthis yearescold and decrepit time?

 Natures inftin& drawes to the warmer clime

Even {mall birds;who by that courage dare, »
In numerons fleets, faile through their Sea, the aire;

What delicaciecaninfieldsappeare, .
Whil'k Flora’herfelfe dotha freeze jerkin weared

Whil'ft windesdoall thetrees and hedges firip
Ofleafes,to furnith roddes enough to whip

Thy madnefle from theegand all {prings by froft. . -
Havetaken cold and their fweet murmures loft,

Ifthou thy faults or fortuneswould’ft lament .~ -~

Withjuftfolemniey,doit in Lent; T

At Court the {pring already advanced is, A
- The Sunne-flayes longer up;and yetnot his : -
‘Theglory is,farre other other fises. L
. Firfizzcalc to Prince and State; then loves defires

2 o et

Ra =~ Burpd
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Burneinone breft, and like heavens two grcat‘lights, |

The firft doth governe dayes, the other nights.
And then that early light,which did appeare

Before the Sunne and Moone created were;
The Princesfavour is defus’'d o'r all,

From whichall Fortunes,Names,and Natures fall;

Then from thofe wombes of fiarres, the Brides bright
- At everyglance,a conftellation flyes, (eyes,
‘And fowes the Court with ftarres,and doth prevent.
* Inlightand power,the all-ey'd firmament;
Firft her eyes kindles other Ladies eyes, _
Then from their beames theirjewels lufters rife,
" "And from their jewels torches dotake fire, ‘
~ Andall iswarmth, and light,andgood defire; -
Moft other Courts,alas,are like to hell, (dwell:
Where in darke places, fire without light doth
Orbutlike Stoves,forluftandenvyger =~ -
.- Continuall, but artificiall heat; .
Here zealeand love growne one, allelouds difgeft, -
- .And make our Courtan everlafting Eaft. . -
‘And can’ft thou be from thence? e :

Idios. | "'No,Iam there

* Asheaven,to men difpos’d, isevery where,

So are thofe Courts,whofe Princes animate,

~ Not onelyalltheir houfe, butall their State;

Let no man thinke,becanfe heis full,he hath alt,
Kings (astheir patterne, God) areliberali

Not onely in fulnefle,but capacitie, AR ‘,
Enlarging narrow men, tofecleandfee,

" S il et
B
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And comprchcnd the bleﬂings they beﬁow. L
8o, reclus’d hermits often times do know .
More of heavens glory, thena worldling can, . - .-
As man is of the world the heart of man,
Is an epitome of Gods great booke
Of creatares, and manneed no farther looke; -
So isthe Country of Courts,whese fweet peace doth
~ As their one common foule, give hfe t0 botb
Tamnot then from Court. g ,

0 | Ilopbam
: Drcamer, ﬂmu arr, ‘
 Think'ft chou fantaftiquethat thou haﬁ a part
Inthe Indian flect, becaufe thou haft -
A littlefpice, or Amber inthy tafte?
Becaufe thon art not frozen, art thouwarme? .
Seeft thou all good beeaufe thou feefi no harmc? :
The carth doth in her inner bowels hold -
Stuffe well difpos'd,and which would faine bc gold
But never thall, exceptit chancetolye,
~ Soupward,that heaven gild it with hiseye;
As,for divine thm%s, faith comes fromyabove,
So,for beft civillufe,all tin&ures move. B
Prom higher powers; From God x ] prings, >
. Wifdome;and honour from the ufeof ngs- R :
Then unbeguile thy felfe,and know withmee, » A
That Angels,though on carth employd they bcc, . -
Are ftill in heavn,foishee flitllathome ..~ .
That doth,abroad, to hogeft a&ions come: ;
Clndc thy felfethen;, O foole; whlch yeﬁcsday
. ' R 3 Mlg t ﬁ
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nght’ﬁ have read more thenall thybooks bcwray,

Haft thou ahiftery, which dothprefent .
- A Court,whereall affe&tions do aflent -
- UntotheKings,and that, that Kings are ;uﬁe
And whereitisno levity to truft.
V\’hcrc there isnoambition, but to'obey, =
- “Whete men'need whifper nothing,and yet may;
Where the Kingsfavoursatefo plac’d, thatall "
'Finde that the King therein is liberall
To them, in him,becaufe his favours bend .
‘To vertue,to ‘the which they allpretend. -
Thou haft noduch;yethiere was this, and more,
" Ancarneft lover,wifethen,and beforeé.
Our little Cupidhathfued Livery, - !
. __Andisno more in his minority, +
. Hee isadmitted now into thatbreft -
“Where the Kings Counfells and his fecrets rcﬁ.
»What haft thou loft, Oi 1gnerant man?

Idm ‘
S I knew
All thls, and oncly thereforc I withdrew
To know and feeleall this, and notto have |
VWouds to exprefle it, makes a mana grave
Of hisowne thoughts; I wonld not thercfore ftay
‘At agreat feaft,having no Grace to fay,
And yet I fcap’d not here; for being come -
Full of the common joy; Iueterdfome,.” -
Reade then'this nuptiall ﬁmg, which was net made

Exthex the Comoménsheamw mvadc, But
; . Jbut

e



Bur fince 'amdead, and buried, could frame
No Epitaph,which might advance my fame
So much as this poore fong which teftifies
I did unto thatday fome facrifice,

The time ofthe Hariage, -

THOU art repIiV’d old:ycare thou ﬂ’»‘alt notdie,
-t Thoughthouupon thy deathbed lye, - ~
Yetthouart refen'd bya mightierfire,

Whenhe doth in his largeft circle runne.

The paffage ofthe Weft or Eaft would thaw L

And open wide their eafieliquid jawe -

Toallour fhips,coulda Prometheanare

Eitherunto the Northerne Pole impart ,

- The fire of thefe-inflamiog eyes, or of this loving
. oo (hearyy
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L
Equalityof perﬁm' .

But undifcerning Mufe,which heart,which eyes,
- Inthis new couple,doft thou prize,
‘Whenhis eyeas inflaming is '
“Ashers, and herheart lovesas well as his?
. Betryed by beauty,arid than
The bridegroome is a maid,andnot a man, ‘
~Ifby that manly cousage they betryed, - - -

-+ Which fcornes upjuft opiniomythenthe bride -~ L

~ Becomesa man.Should chance or envies Art © °
.., Divide thefe two, whom nature fcarce did part? -
7% Sineebeth have thienflaming eye,and both the loving

—— - =
T —- - ettt

i ;"«-;mijﬁﬂggfth Bridegmm.:. ST RS

ouphirefome divorce to thinke of you
| " Bingle,foriwch one are you two,

' Let me here contemplate thee,
- Filt,checrfull Bridegroome, and firft et mee fec; -
U - How thou prevent’t the Sunne, '
« gud his red foming horfes doft outrunne,
© -y How,havinglaiddownein thy Soveraignesbreft Al

>
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Allbufinefles, from thence to reinveft
Them, when thefe triumphs ceafe, thou forward art
. Tofhew to her, who deth the like impart,
 The fireof thy inflaming eyes,and of thy lovingheart,

oL
Raifing of the Bride.

But now, to Thee, faire Bride, it is fome wrong, .. -
To thinke thou wert in Bed fo long; '
- Since Soone thou lyeft downe firft, tisfit -
Thou infirft rifing (hould’ R allow for t,
~_Pouder thyRadiant haire, .
Which if witheut fuch afhes thou would’ft weare,
Thou, which, to all which come tolookeupon,
Are meant for, Phoebiis, would'@t be Phaéton,
For our cafe, give thine eyes, th'unufvall part
* Ofjoy, a Teare;fo quencht,thou maift impart, (heart.
Tous that come, thy inflaming eyes,to him,thy loving
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Vi
Her Apparrelling. -

Thus thou defcend’ft to our infirmitie,
" Whocanthe Sunin water fee.
Soe doftthon, when infilkeand gold,

. "Fhon cloudft thy felfe; fince wee which doe behold, - -

4 Are duft, and wormes,tis juft
Our obje&s be the fruits of wormes and duft; |,
Let every Jewell be a glorious ftarre, :
Yet flarres are not fo pure, as thieir fpheares are.
And though thou ftoope,to’appeare to us,in par,

Still in that Pi&ture thou intirelyare;  (ving heart. -

Which thy inflaming eyes have made withinhis lo- - -

°

VI
~ Going tothe Chappell.

Now from your Ealts you iffue-forth, and wee, .
" Asmen which through.a Cipres{ce -
The rifing fun, doc thinke it two,
Soe,as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you, :
But that vaile being gone,. . -

Byshe Church rites you are from thenceforth one, -

he Church Triumphant made this matchbefore,
And now the Milicant doth ftrive no.more, .
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. /The.n, reverend Prieft, who GodsRecorderart, -

Doc, from his Di&ates, to thefe two impart

All bleflings, which are feene, Or thoughe, by Angels
, o (eyeor heare,

or . , R ey

VIE
- The Benediction, rd

Blelt nge of Swans, Oh may youinterbring
: aily new joyes, and never fing,
Live, till all groundsof withes faile,
Till honor, yea till wifedome grow fo Rafe, -
~ Thar,new great heightstotrie,
[Itmuft ferve your ambition,todic;
Raife heires,and may here,to the worldsend, live
Heires from this King,to take thankes, you,to give;
- Natureand grace docall, and nothing Are,
May neverage, or error overthware
‘Withany Weft, thefe radiant.cyes, withany North,
o ) - . (thisheargy - -
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VL
,' I-v‘eajls‘and Revells.

- But you arcover:bleft. Plenty this day
" Injures;it caufethtime to flay;
The tables groane, as though this feaft
Would,as the flood,deftroy all fowle andbeaft..
' And were the doétrine new .
Thdt the earth mov'd,this day would makeittrues: -
~ Forevery part to dance and reyell goes. -
They tread the ayre,and fal not where they rofe.
Though fix houres {ince, the Sunne to.bed did part, . !
The masks and banquets will not yet impart -
A funfet to thefe weary eyes, A Centcrto thisheart..

e

.

CoIx

" The Brides going tobed.

Vk’hatﬁiean’& thou Bride, thiscompanie to keep?
To fitup, till thou faine would fleep ?
Thou maift not, when thou art laid, doe fo. .

“Thy felfe muft to him a new banquet grow, .

. And you maft entertaine
And dee all this daies danceso'r againe,
Know that if Sun and Moone together doe

Thegefore:
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Therefore thou maift, faire Bride,to bed depart,
Thouart not gone, bein gone, where e'r thou are, '
- Thouleav'ft in him thy watchfull eyes, in him thy lo-
- ST e © (vingheart.

AP

o PN v
. ‘. '...’ N HE <"
i B R

S b ,"f,.x.'-"*"' Do S
. The Bridegroomes comminy,

Ashe that feesa ftarre fall; runsapacey- < .
Andfindés.a getlie in thephce, s ez 1 L0
Sodeth the Bridegroome haft as much, -+
Beingtold this ﬁarmisfalne,ahd’ﬁndés‘hcr'fuch,’ﬁ o
oo Andasfriendsmay looke ftrange, - -
Byanew fafhion,omppét&llschmgé; L TR
Their foules; though ong acquainted they had beene;
Thefe clothes, their bodies, never yethad feene,
Therefofeat firft (hee modeftly might ftart,« - *

But mu(t forthwich furrender every part, | (h,éa:t,‘

Asficely,astachto eachbsefore, gavecithéteyeor -
3"-‘3 ) ‘ XI
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L | “The good.night,

Now ,as in Tullias tombe,one lampe burnt cleare,
Unchang'd for fifeeenc hundred yeare,
May thefe love-lamps we hereenfhrine,
- In warmth, light,lafting, e?uall the divine; -
Fir¢ ever dothalpire, o
And makes all like it felfe, turnesall to fire,
" Butends in athes, which thefe cannot doe,
For nope of thefe is fuell, but fire too.
This isjoyes benfire, then, where loves firong Arts -
. Makeof{o noble individuallparts. . -
Onefire of foure inflaming eyes, and of two loving
‘ " R ~ - (hearts;
Idies.

| ’Aslﬁzve\,b:'ﬁ htthnchng,that Imadoe )
Aperfedt ;‘?c%iﬁcc, U'llburne ittoo, Y

i

ABophanes, |
No 8. This paper lhavjezmly got,
~For,in burnt incenfe, the perfume is nog
 Hisonlythatprefeatsit,butofall,
‘What ever celebrates this Feftivall i
Iscommon, fince the joy thercofisfo. .
Normay yout felfe be Prieft: But let me goe; -

o Back



Poéms.. us

Backe to the Court, and Lwiltlay‘itupon
Such Altars; as prizeyoue devotion, - .- ...« .7

Ep:tbdamm: made it Lincohnes Inxe.

'THe Sun.beames in the Eaftare fprcd ’ R
‘Leave, lcave, faire Bride,your{folitary bcd \
No more (hall you returne to xtaione, ‘
Itnourfeth fadneffe,and your bodies print, - ,
Like toagrave,the yielding downe doth di mt; o
Youand yourother you meetthere anon; - (thigh,
Pat forth, put forth that warme balme-breathmg
Which whé next time you in thefe fheets wil-fmother *
‘There it muft meet another, - .
Whith never was,burmuft be,oft, more mgb i
Come glad from theice, goe gladder thcn you came,‘ }
Today put an perfection, dﬂd Awomans mame, -

Déughtcrs of London,you whxch bee -
Oar Golden Miries, and furnifh'd Treafune,
Youwhichare Angels, yet ftill bringwithyou = .
Thoufands of Angels on your mariagedaies, ~ = &
'Help with your prefence, and devife to praife -
Theferites,which al{o unto you grow-due;
Conceitedly dréfleher, and beaffign'd,
By you,fitplace for every ﬂower and lcwcll
Makeher for love fit fewell

Asgay asFlou,and as ncha'slnde s D
.So
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. So1 may fhee faire and ﬂch, in nathing lame,
To day pus on perfedion, avd awompass.name. ..

'And you frolique Patricians |
Some of thefe Senators wealths deep oceans,

Ye painted coustiers, barrels of others wits, ‘
Yee country men, who but your beafts love none, -
Yeeof thofefellow(hipswhereofhee’sone, =

Of ftudy and play made firange Hermaphrodits, -

Here fhine; This Bridegroom to the ‘emple bring
Loe, in yon path which Rore of ftraw'd flowers gra-

The fobervirginpaceth; . ( ceth,

- Except my fight faile,tisno other thing;
Weep not nor blufh, here isno griefe nor thame,

* Today pus o perfeliion, and awomans name..
Thytwo-leav'd gates faire Temple unfold, o
Andthefe two in thy facred bofome hold,
Till, myftically joyn’d, butone they bee, .
Then may thy leane and hunger-ftarved wombe -

Long time cxpe& their bodies and theirtombe, . -

Long after their owne parents fatten thee;
- Allelder claimes,and all cold barrenpefle,
.. All yeelding to new loves bee far for eyer,
‘Which mightthefe two diffever,
: * Alwaies, all th’other may cach one poflefle;
For, the beft Bride,beft worthy of praife and fame,
To day puts on perfeition, and s womans name, |

* Winter dayes bring much deli ht, R
Not for themfelves, but for they foonbring aig]g;h
S o g Other

-
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Othcr fweets wait thee then thefe diverfe meats s
Other difports then dancing jollities,
Otlier love tricks then glancing with the eyes;

But that the Sun ftill in our halfe Spheare{weates;

‘Hee flies in winter,buthe now ftands ftill,

_ ¥et (hadowes tursie; Noone point he hath attam’d
His fteeds will bee reftrain’ d,.

Butgallop lively downe the Wefleine hill;
Thou fhalt,when he hath come the worldshalf framc,
To mgbt but on pc:;ﬂﬁmn,axda womans name. :

"The amorous evening ftarreis rofe,
Whythen fhould notour amorous ffarre inclofe
Her felfe in het wifh’d bed> Releafe your ﬁrmgs
Muficians,and dancerstake fome truce
- With thefe your pleafing labours, for greatufe -
‘As much wearinefle as perfection brmgs
You,andnot only you, but alltoyl'd beafts
. Rc(’c duly;at night all theirtoyles axedxfpcnﬁ:d
But intheirbeds commenced
Are other labours,and more dainty feafts;
She goes amaid,who,leaft fhe turne the fame,
To night puts on perfection, md A4 WImANS namC.

. Thy virgins gn'dlc now untic,
And in thy nuptiall bed [loves alter] lye
A pleafing facrifice; now difpoflefle
Thee of :he{e chaines and robes which wee puton
T’adome the day,not thee;for thou, alone,
Likevertue'and truth,art b;ﬁ innakednefle; This
7 Ihy

—
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Thisbed s onely to virginitie
A grave,but,to abetter ftate, a cradle;
Till now thou waft but able
Tobe what now thou are; then that by thee
No morebe faid,7 wey &ec,but,l am,
To wight put on perféﬁxm, and & womans name.

Evcn likea faichfull man content, L
‘That thislife fora better thouldbe fpent;
- So,fheea mothersrich ftile doth prefetre, :
‘And at the Bridegroomes wifh'd approach doth lye,
Like anappointed lambe, when tenderly
The prieft comes on hiskpeest embowell her;

Now fleep or watch with more joy; and O llght.

theaven,to morrow rife theu hot,and early;
This Sun w'ill love fo dearely
Her reft,that long,Jong we fhall want her fi ght

‘Wonders are wrought,for (hee which had no maxmc, |

To night putson pcrﬂ&m,ml A Vomans neme.

T
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To ?bc Counteffeof Bedford. = .

MAl_) AME, :
Have learn'd by thofe Lawes wherein 1 am a little conver:
fant, shas heewhich befloives any coff upon the dead; ob-

liges him which is dead, but not the heire; I do net there.

fore fend this paper to your Ladyfbip, thas you fbouldthanke '_

meefor it, or thinke thas Itbanke you init; your favenrs

andbenefits to mecare [ mnch above my merits, thas shey

areeven above my gratitwde, if that wereto be judged by
words which wmf expre(feit: But, Madame, fince your
noble brothers forsune being yours, the evidences al(o con-

cerningit are yours.[o his vertne being yours, the evidewces

concerning it ,oelong alfo 10 yow.of which by your acceptance
this may beone peece, énwhich quality 1 humbly prefens iz,
and s a veftimony how insirely your familie po e};tb

" Your Ladifhips moft humble
and thankfull fervant R

JouN DoNNE)

Ta Obfugwici

-
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L

Obfequies to the Lord Harringtons brother.
To she Counte(fe of Bedford.

F Aire foule, which waft, not onely,as all foules bee,
- [hen when.thou waft infufed, harmony,
But did'ft continue fo;and now doft beare
- Apart in Gods great organ,this whole Spheare:.
Iflooking up to God,or downe to us, .
Thou finde that any way is pervious,
Twixt heav'nand earth,and that mans a&ions does
- Come to your knowledge,and affe&ions too,
Sce,and with joy,mee to that good degree
Ofgoodnefle growne,that [can fludicthee, - |
And, by thefe meditations refin’d, i
Cianunapparclandenlarge myminde,, = =
And o can make by this foft extafie,
- This placea mapof heav'n,my felfc of thee.
‘Thoufeeft mee here at midnight ,now all reft;
Times dead-low water; whenall mindes deveft
Tomorrowsbufineffe, whenthelabourershave
Such reft in bed that their laft Church-yard grave,
Subjeét to change,will fearce be'a type of this,
Now when the clyent, whofelaft hearing is
"To morrow,fleeps,when the condemned man,
(Who: when hee opes hiseyes,muft (hut them than
Againeby death,)although fad watch hee keepe,
Doih pra&ice dyingbyalittle flecpe, - Kdd
AR Thou

<
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Thou at this midnight feeft mee, and asfoone

As that Sunne rifes to mee,midnight’s noone,

Allthe world growes trarfparent,and I fee

Through all,both Church and State,infeeing thee;
And 1difcerne by favour of'this light, .

My felfe, the hardeft objeét of the fight.

God istheglafle;as thou whenthoudoftfee ' | -
Him who feesall, feeftall concerning thee, -
-So,yet unglorified, I comprehend

All, in thefe mirrorsofthy wayes,and end; . .
Though Godbe our true glaff;through which we fee
All,fincethe beeing of all things is hee, R
Yet are the trunkes which doc tous derive
Things,in proportion fithy perfpeétive,

Deeds of good men, for by their living here,
Vertues, indeed remote, feemetobenére; -

But where can I affirme, or where arreft -
My thoughts on his deeds? which fhall Lcallbefl2 -
For fluid vertue cannotbelook’'den, . = . .
Nor canendureaxcpntemplations - . . _ -
Asbodieschange,andasldonorweate - & .
- Thofe Spirits,humors,blood I did laft yeare,

And asif on a fireame I fixe mine eye, -

That drop,which Ilooked on, isprefently -
Pufht with more waters from my fight,and goge, -
So in this fea of vertues, can noone o
~ Beclinfifted on,vertues,as rivers, pafle;
Yet ftill remaines that vertuous manthere wass, . -
And as if manfeeds on mans fleth, and fo -

Partof hisbodytoanotherowe, ;.. = s
T ’ T3 ' Yet '
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Yet at the laft ewo perfe& bodies rife, . -
Becaufe God knowes whereevery Atomc lyes;

So, if one knowledge were made of all thofe,
Who knew his minutes well, hee mighe difpofe
His vertues into names,and ranks bucl -
Should injure Nature,Vertue, and Dcﬁnme, |
Showld I divide and difcontinue fo, -

- Vertue,which didin one itiseneffe gtow,

For as, hee that would iy, fpirits are fram’d

 Ofall the ptreft parts that can be nam’d,
Honoursnot fpirits halfe(bmmh,ashee :
Which fayes,they have no parts,but fimplebee;
So is’t of vertue;for a point and one ,
Aremuch enticer thenamillion.

And had Fate meant tohave his vertues told,

It would have lethimlive to have beete old, .
Sothen,that vertue in feafon, andched this, -

We miight have [cene,and faid,that now he is
Witty,now wife,uow temperate, now jufi:
Ingood (hort lives,vertucs are faine to thruft,

And to be fure betimes to geta place, -

- When they would exercife, lacketime,and fpacc.

So was it in this perfon,fore’d tobee :

For lack of time,hisowne epitome.

So toexhibitin few yearesasoauch,

As all the long breath'd Chroricles can tonch
Aswhenan Angell down from heava doth ﬂye,

Our quick theught cannet keepe him company,

‘Wee cannot thinke, now ‘hec is at the Sunne, (rum,

" Now through the Moon,nowhednwghth xred;th:
. et

N
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“Yet when he’s come, we know he did repaire  (Aire,
To all twixt Heav'n and Earth, Sunae, 'Moon, and
Andas this Angell in an- inftant, knowes, ’
And yet wee know, this {odaine knowledge growes
By quick amaffing {everall formes of things, -
Which he fucceflively toorder brings; .~ (goe
When they, whofeflow-pac'd lame thoughes cannot
So faftas hee, thinke that he dothnot fo, SR
Juftasaperfec reader doth pot dwell,

- Oneveryf{yllable, nor flay ro fpell,

Yet without doubt,hee dothdiftin&tly fee.

Andlay togetherevery A,andB; 0
So, in fhortlivdgood mep,is'not uaderiood -

Each feverall vertue, but the compouad goad. .. .

- For,they all vershies paths inthat pace tread, ~

As Angellsgoe;and know,andasmenread, '~ -

Ouwhy fhould then thefe men,thefe lumps of Balme

Sent hither,the worlds tempeft to becalme,

Befasehydeeds theyarediffus'dand fpred, . -~ .

And fomake psative themfclves he dead> .

O Soule, O circle;, why fo quickly bee SRR

Thy ends,thy birth and death clos'd upin thee?

Sinee one foot of thy compafle flill was plac'd

Inhegv'n,the other might fecurelyhave pacd -

In the mofi large extent,through every path, - (bath.

Which the whole world , or man, the abridgment

Thou knowft, that though the trepique circleshave

(Yea and thofe {mallanes which the Poles cograwe,)

All the fame squndoeficeverne(le, aud all- .~ -

‘The endiefneffeof the equinodhiall; -~ - - Yt :
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Yet, when we come to meafuse diftances,
How here,how there,the Sunne affeGted s,

'When he doth faintly worke,and when prevaile, -
Onely great circles, then can, be our feale:
So, though thycircle to thyfelfeexpreffe =

- Alltending tothy endleflehappinefle, ~ .~
And wee,by our good ufe of it may trye,: -
Both how to live well young,and how todie,
Yet,fince we muft be old, and age endures-- "+ -

His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentutes . = .>.

Ofhot ambitions, irrelegions ice, - :

Zeales agues ;and hydroptiqueavarice, - . .-
- Infirmities which need the fcaleof truth, . .-t
As well asluftand ignorance of youth; -~ -
Why did:ft thou not for thefe givemedicinestoo, -
Aundbythy doing telluswhat to doe? -

“Though s fmall poeket.clocks,whofc every wheele

Dotheach mifmo:}lt:n and diftemper feelﬁz) i ﬁr
Whofe bands get fhaking palfies, and whole ffring -
(His ﬁnewes){gagkéns,apd whofe .’S'wk-,thc fpring,
Expires,or languifhes,whofe pulfe,the fye,

Either beatesnot,or beatesunevenly, -

Whofe voice, the Be4,doth rattle,or grow d‘utnbe,. - |

Or idle,’as wmen,which to their lafk hourescome, -
Ifthefe clockesbe not wouad,or bewound fiill,
Orbenot fet,orferat everywilly -~ . 77
So, youthiseafieft rodeftrudtion, - - - 4
Ifthen woefollowall; or follownoney - © .- - -

* Yet,as in great clocks, whiohin Reepleschime; | .

Plac'd to informe whole towgs;to'imploy thei@ﬁm;é

P S
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An error doth more hatme bemg cencrall
When,{mall cloeks faults ,only on the wearer fall.
‘So worke the fanlts of age, on whichthe eye

Of children, fervants or the State relie.

Why wouldft not, thou then, which hadft fucha fou‘

A clock fo true, as might the Sunne controule,

‘And daily had(t from him, who gave it thee,
Ynfru@ions, fuchas it could neverbe |

_ Difordered, ftay here, asa generall

And great Sun.dyall tohave fetus All2
O'why.would{t thot be any inftrumest

To this unnaturall courfe, or why confent

To this,not miracle, but Prodigic,

That when the ebbs ;loager then flowings be,
Vertue, whofe flood did with thy youth begin,
Should {fo much fafterebb our, then flow in?
Though her flood was blowne in,by thy firft breatlry
All is at once funke inthe whirle.poole death.
Which word I would not name, but thatIfee .
Death,elfe.adefert,growne a Courtbythee.
Now I grow fure, that ifa man would have
‘Good companie, his entryisagrave.

Mee thinkesall Cities, now,but Anthills bec,
‘Where,when the feverall labourersI fee, -

For children, houfe, Provifion, taking paine,
They’areall but Ants,carrying eggs, ftraw, and grain;
And Church-yards are our citiés,unto which

The moft repaire, that are in grodneffe rich.

There is the beft concourfe, and confluence, -
There are the holy fuburbs, and from thence .
. ' ' Begins
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"Begins Gods Clty, New Jerafalem, o
Which doth extend her utmoft gatesto them,
At that gate then Triumphant foule,doft thouw
Begin thy Triumph; But fince lawes allow .
That at the Triumph day, the people-may,.. -
All that they will, gaintt the Triumpher (ay,

Let me hereufe that freedome, and exprefle’

My griefe, though not to make thy Triumph leffe. -

- By law, to Triumphs nore admitted bee,

Till they as Magiftratesget victorie,

Though thento thy force, all youthes foes did yleld ‘

Yertill fic time had brought thee to thae field, -
To which thy ranke inthis ftate deftin’d thee,
"That there thy counfailes might get vn&one, .

‘Andfointhat capacitic remove

Alljéaloufics "twixt Princeand fubjes love,
Thou could'lt no title, to this triumph have,

- Thoudid® intrudeon death, ufurp’it a grave.

That (though vitorieufly) thou hadft fonght as};ct
But with thine owne-affe &ions, with the heare -

- Ofyouths defires, and colds of ignorance,

Bat till thou fhould’ft fucceflefully advance - .

Thine armes'gain(t forraine encmies,which are-
Both Bavy, and acclamation popular,

(For,both thele engines cqually defeate, - .
Thougltby a divers Mine, thofe which are glfeat,)
“Tillthen thy War wasbutacivill War, .
Forwhichto Triumph,noneadmittedare;
No more are they, who though with good fuccef; -
In adefenfive war, their power expreffe,

Before
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-Before men triumph, the dominion . .
MuB be enlarg’d,and not preferv'dalone;, - .
Why fhould’ft thou then,whofe batrailes were to win
Thy felfe, fromthofe ftraits nature put theein, .
And to deliver up to God that flate, :
Ofwhichlie gave thee the vicariate, - .-

(Whichis thy foule and body) as intite:
Ashe,who takesendeavours, dothrequire, -
But didft not ftay, t’enlarge his kingdome too, -

By making others, what thou didt,to doe; P
Why fhould(t thou Triumphnow, when Heav'nno- *.:

‘Hathgot, by getting thee,then vhad before? (moge:
For,Heav'nand thou,even when thou livedft here,
Of one another in pofleffion were, :
Butthis from Triumph moft difables thee, . .
That, that placé which is conquered, myftbee. . .
Left fafe from prefent warre, and likely doubt
Ofimminent commotions tobreake out.,
Andhathhelefcusfo?orcanitbee | -
His territory was no more then Heed
‘No,we wereall hischarge, theDiocis. -
Ofev'ry exemplar man,the whole world s,
And he was joyned incommiffion ,

- With Tutelar Angels, fent to everyone. a

' But though this freedome to upbraid, and chide

Him who Triumph'd, were lawfull,it wasty'd -

Withthis, that it might never reference have

‘Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave

Men might at Pompey jeaft, but they might not
At thatauthoritie, by whichhe got L

\ ' Vi Leave
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Leave to Triumph, before,by age, he might;
So,though triumphant forle, I dare towrise, - .
Mov'd witha reverentiall anger, thus,

That thou fo.earely wouldfk abandonus;- .

Yet Iam farre from daring to difpute

With that great foveraigatic, whofeabfolute -
Prerogative hath thus difpenf’d with thee,

’Gainft natures lawes, whichjult impugners bee - -
Ofearly triumphs; And I (thoughwith paine)

- Leflen our loffe, to magaifie thy gaine

Of trinmph,when I fay, It was morefic; - '
"That al) men:fhould lacke thee, then thou lack it. .
‘Thoughthen in our time, be notfuffered . -
That teftimonie of lave, unto the dead,

To die with them, and in theirgraves be hid, .

As Saxon wives, and French foldariidid; . -

And though.in no degree I can exprefle,

Griefe in great Alexanders great excefle,

‘Whoat hisfriends death, made whole townes deveft -
Their walls and builtwarks which became thembell: * |

Doe not, faire forde, this facrifice refufe, . - |
. Thatin thy grave | doe interre my Mufe, . -
Who,by my griefe,great as thy worth,being calt -

Behind hand, yet hashfpoke,and fpokebeslaft.

. Elfgié." '
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Ekgte.

AS the l‘wcet fwear efRofcsm 2 Ss»ll o :
As that which fr& chaf’d muskats pores doth mﬂ |
Asthe Almighty Balme of th'early Eaft, ,
Such are the fweat drops of my Miftris brea&
And on her necke her skin fuch luftrefees, -
They feeme no {weat drops,but pearle coronets,
Ranke fweaty froth thy Miftvefle brow defiles, -
Like fpermatique iffucof ripe menfiruousboiles; -
Or like the skmme, whiels,by necds lawleffe law 5.
Enforc'd, Sanferra’sftarved mondid draw! ©° - -
From parboild (hooes;and bootes,and all etlie teﬁ £
Which were with amy foveraigne fatnes ble&
And like vilefiones lying in faffcond rinac, - -
Or warts, or wheales, it hangsupondier skmné B
Round asthe world’s herhead; onevery idé; -
Like tothe facall Ball which fell ort Ide,: - -
Or that whereof God had fisch ;eatouf e, - -
‘As,for the ravithingtherepfwedic. ~ 1“1

Thy bead islike amugh-hcwne frarie ofjé jeat, - -
* ‘Where markes.for eyes,aofe;mouthyare y«{’czrce fc‘n :
Like the firft Chaos; orflec feemingfaee. = -
- Of Cynthia, when th'easthsthadoweslier emUracc
Like Proferpines white bmzy.keepmgcﬁef’g
Or Jouesbeft fortuncsurne, is-her faire brefy.
Thine’slike worme eaten trunkes,cloth’d in fcals skm,
Or grave, that’s duft without,and ftinke within.
‘ And like that flender ftaike, at whofe cnd ftands

» Vs :
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The wood-bine quivering, are her armes and hands,
Like roughbark’d elmboughes, or the ruffet skin
- Ofmen late fcurg’d for madnes, or for finne,
Like Sun-parch’d quarters on the citic gate,
Such is thy tann’d skinslamentable ftate. -
Andlike a bunch of ragged carrets fland
The fhort [wolne fingers of er gouty hand;
Then like the Chymicks mafculine equall fire,

‘Which in the Lymbecks warme wombe doth infpire

Into th'carths worthlefle parta fouleofpold, -
Such cherifhing heat her beft lov’d part doth hold.

Thine’s likethe dreadmouth of afired gunne, -

Orlike hot liquid ‘metalls newlytunne
- Intoclay moulds; or liketo that Etra
‘Where round about thegrafle is barat away.

Ace ot your kifles then as fichy,and mor¢; -+

Asa worme fuckivganiovenom'dfore? * .
Deth not thy fearefull hand in feeling quake,

As onc which gatli'ring flowers, till feares a foake 2 o

Isnot yourlaft a&t har(h,and violent, i
As where a Plough a ftony ground doth rent >
‘So kiffe good Turtles, fo devoutly nice

Are Prieftsinhandling reverent facrifice,

And nice in fearching wounds the Surgeon is
As wee, when wee embrate,or touch,or kiffe,
Leaveher,and I will leave comparing thus,
She, and comparifons are odious.

- Elegie.

S U
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‘. flegie. '
Tlx Armmmﬂ

NO sPrmg, norSmmr Beauty hath fuctr gracc,
‘N Aslhavefeeninone  Autumnall face,
‘Yong Beasties force our love, and that’s a Rape,
This dothbut connfaile, yet you cannot fcape.
Iftwere a fhawie to tove, here t'were no fhame, * - - -
~ Affections heretake Reverences pame. o
Werehet firft yearcs the Golden A ge; That's trie,
But now they’are gold oft tried, and evermew. .
That washer torridand mﬂammg time, " X
~ Thisishertolerable Tropiqueclyme. - (hence,
Faire eyes, who askes more heate: then comes from
Hein a fever withes peﬁilence. : :
Call noz thefe wrinkles,grawes; If graves they were, -
They were Lowes. graves; forellehe is nowhere. ~
Yetlies not love dead here, ’Bu: here doth it
Vow'd to thistrench, likean fwachorir.
And here txll hers;whichmuft be hisdeath, come,
- Hedoth not diggea omw,‘bn:bmkiwrmk. -
Here dwells he, thoughhe fojourne ev'ty where, -
- In Progreffe, yethis ftanding houfeishere.
Here, where ftill Evening is;, not moone, nor night; -
Where no wluptmgﬁzeﬁ,, yetall deltgbt
fhall her words, unto all hearers fit,
Yop may at Revels, you at mmfa:le, fic.

This is loves timber, youth his under.wood;
~ There:
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" There he, as wine in Zume, entages blood,
Whichthen comes feafonablieft, whenour taft
And appetite to other things, is paft;
Xerxes firange Lydianlave, the Platanetree,
. Waslev'dfor age, nonebeing fo large as thee, |
- Orelfe becaufe,being yong,nature did blefle- -+ -+ -
- Her youth withagesglory, Barrenne(fe. S
If we love things long fought, Ageisathing - j
Which we are fifty yeares in compaffing. |
Iftranfitory things, which foone decay, -
«Age muft be lovelycft ac the lateft day.
. But name not Wimer-fuces, whofe skins flacke; -
Lanke,as an uathrifts purfe; butafoules facke;
V¥hofe Eyes feeke light within, for alt here's (hade; -
VWhole monthes are holes, rather worne out then
- Whofeevery tooth to a feverall place is gone, (madd
To vexetheir foulesat Reforreciiony . .
‘Namenot thefe Living Deaths-beadsuntomee, , ;3 5
For thefe, not Anciem, but A ntigucbes..

- _Ihate extreames; yet 1 had rather ftay

With Tombs,then Cradles to weare out aday.
Since fuch loves motionnatarall is,may ftill =

My love def¢cnd ,and journcy downe the hill. -
‘Not panting aftes growing beauties, {0, L

I{hall ebbe cut with them, who Bome.ward goe, -

Elrgit;
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"1 E l;gi;. S
: IMagc of her whom I love, more then fhe,
"~ Whole faire impreffionin my faithfull heare;
Makes mee her Medad,and makesher lovemee, ~ -
AsKingsdo coynes, to which their flamps impart
The value: goe, and take my heart fromhence, @
Which now is growne too great and good for me;
Honours opprefle weake fpirits,and our fefe, . =
Strong ohjeéts dull, the: more, the lefle wee fee.
Whenyou are gone,and Re4fon gone with you,
Then Fantafie is Queene and Soule,and all;-
She can prefent joyes meaner then you do, ’
Convenient,and more propertionall, -
So, if I dreame I have you, I have yon,
For, all our joyesare but fantafticall.
. And fo I'fcape the paine, for paine istrue, N
And{leepe which locksup fenfe, dathlock outall
After a fachfrition] fhall wake, S
And, but the waking, nothing fhall repent; =
Andfhall tolove more thankfull Sopnets make] -
Then if more bonour seares,and pawes were fpent;
- Butdeareftheart,and dearerimage ftay; . ¢
Alas, true joyes at belt are dreame enqugh;’ .. : .
Though yey ftay here you pafle too faft away:
Forevenat firft lifes Taper isa fauffe.
Filldwith herlove, may Iberathergrown - .
Mad withmuch fears, thenidesss withpone.. -

Sa A S ;51-'5’3‘
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Elegieon Prince Henry,

S <L00k° to mee faith, and looke to my faith, God,
*A=Forbothmy centersfecle this petied. . =~
Of maight one center,one of greatnefle is;

And Reafon is that center, Faithis this;

Forinto'our reafon flow, and there doend
All,that this naturall world dothcomprehend:
Quotidian things,and equidiftant hence,

Shut in,for man,in one circumference. -
But for th'enormous greatnefles,whichare

So difproportion’d,and fo angulare,

Asis Gods effence,place and providence,

Where how,when,what foules do, departed hence, .

Thefe things(eccentrique elfe)onfaith do firike;

Yet neither all, nor uponall, alike. :
Forreafon, put to'her beft extenfion, - :
Almoft mectes faith,and makes both centers onei. -
Andnothing ever came fo nere tohis,.
As coptemplation of that Prince, wee miffe.
For allthat faich might credit magkinde conld,
Reafon ftill féconded,thac this princewonld. = .
Ifthenleaft moving oftheeenter;make = 7
More,then if whole hell beleh'd, the world to fhake,
Whatmuft this do, centersdiftragtedfo, =
That wee fee not what tobeleeve oz know?
Was it not well beleev'dtill now, that hee,

. Whofereputationwas an extafic,

)

On
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Onneighbour States,which knew not whyto wake, *
Till hee difcover'd what wayes he wonld take,
For whom,what Princesangled, when they try’cd,'
Meta Torpedo,and were ftupified, T

‘And others fludies, how he would be bent,

Washis great fathers greateft infirument;

And a&iv'ft {pirit, to conveyand tie

This foule of peace, through Chriftianity,

Was it not well beleev'd, that hee would make .
This generall peace, th'Eternall overtake,: - . ..
And that his times might have firetch'dout fo farre,'*
As totouchthofe,of whichthey emblemsare; -~ -
For to confirme this juft beleefe,that now .
Thelaft dayes came,wee faw heav’'ndid allow, = - .-
That,but from tisafpe& and exercife, S
Inpeacefull times, Rumors of war did rife.

But now this faith is herefie:we muft | '
Still ftay,and vexe our great grand mother,Duft, .
Oh, is God prodigall? hathhe fpent hisftore -

- Of plagues,on vs;and onely now, whemmore ...
‘Would eafe us much,doth he grudge mifery; ©
Andwillnot let'senjoy our curfe; tody, ~~ -
As, forthe-earth throwne loweft downe ofall,: - -~ -
Twereanambitiontodefiresofall, - - .t ;.-

So God,in our defire to dye, dothknow '

- Ourplocfor eafe,inbeing wretchedfo, - SR

Therefore we livesthough fuch 4 life wee have,” .

Asbut fo magymandrakes on’ hisgrave,. - i< 0

Whathad hisgrowth,and generationdone, - 77 .

Wheo, whatwe ase, hispucrcfaition .~ " .

e T X2 Suftaines

—_
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Suftainesinus;Earth, which griefesanimate;
Nor hath our world now, other Soule then that,
And could gricfeget fo high asheav’n,that Quire,
Forgetting this their new joy,would defire
(Withgriefe to fee him) hee had flaid below,
Tore&ifie ourerrours, They forcknow. -
Isth’other center, Reafon,fafter then?

Where thould we looke for that,now we'are not men>
For if our Reafon be’our connexion

Of'caufes, now to us therecan be nene.

For.as if all the fubftances were fpent,

; Twere madnefle,toenquire of accident,

Sois’t to looke for reafon, hee being gone,

The onely {ubje& reafon wrought upon.

If Fate have fuch a chaine, whofe divers links
Induftrious mandifcerneth, ashee thinks, -

When miracle dothcome,and fo fteale in

A new linke,man knowes not,where tobegin:.
Atamuch deader fault muft reafon bee, -

Death having broke off fuch a linkeas hee,

But now, for us, with bufie proofe to come,

Thatwe’have noreafon, would prove wee had fome,

So woudjuft lamentations: Therefore wee .

May fafelyer {ay, that we aredead, then hee. -

So, if our gricfs wee donot well declare,

We'have double exeufe; he’is not dead; and we are.,

Yet I wonldnot dy yet; for though I bee -

"Too narrow, to thinke him,as hee is hee, - -
'(Our Sonlesbeft baiting,and midd.period,” -
Inher long journey,of confidering God) . -

T . Yei
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Yet, (no dithonour) I canreach him thus,

As he embrac’d the fires oflove , with us.
Ohmay I,(fince I live)but fee,or heare,

That the-Intelligence which mov'd this fpheare,
Ipardon Fate,mylife:who ere thou bee, '
Which haft the noble confcience, thou art (hee,

1 conjure thee by all the charmes he fpoke,

By th'oathes,which oncly you twonever broke,
By all the foules yee figh'd,that if youfee
Thefe lines,youwifh,I knew your hiftory.
Somuch,as you, two muruall heav’ns were here,
I werean Angell,finging what youwere.

ey

Bfame 137,
BY Euphrétes flowry fide ‘
, Wedidbide,

From deare Juda farre abfented,
Tearing the aire with our cryes, .

And our eyes, S
With their fireames his fireame augmented;

T X3 L
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When,poore Syons dolefull fate,
Defolate; :

Sacked,burned, and mthrall’d

And the Templc fpoil'd whnch wee
Ne'r ﬂaould fee,

To our mirthleffe mindes wee call’d:

I IL
Our mute harpes,untun’d,unﬁrung,
Up wee hun S
Ongreene willowes neere befide us, -
Where, we fitting all forlorne;
~ Thas,in {carne,
Our proud fpoylers ‘gan derideus.

1V.

Come, fad Captives, leave your moancs,

And yourgtoancs LTy

Under Syons ruines bury
Tune your harps,and rf‘l}g Uslaycs

. Ofyour God ,and let sbe merry,
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‘iVic‘.

Can, ah,can weleave our moanesy
And our groanes

Under Syons ruinesbury? =

Canwein this Land fing Layes -
Inthepraife’ -

Of our God,and here be merry»

v Ia

No; dease Syon,ifI yet
Do forget
Thineafli&ion mifgrable; 2
Let my nimble joyntsbecome
Stiffe and numme,
To touch warbling haspe unable.

VII.

Let my tongue lofe finging skill,
. Letitftill -
To myparched roofe beglewed, -
fineitherharpeorvoice .- - - -
: I rejoyee, - -
Till thy joyes fhall be renewed

ViII,
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VIII

— Loxd scurfe Edom’s ttaxterous kmdc,

’ Beare in minde .
In our ruines how they revelld, . .
Sack fill burne they cry'd out Rill,

- Sack, burne, kill,
Downe with all,lct all be levell’d.

- IX

And then Babel,when the tide
Of'thy pride

Now a flowing,growes to tummg

Vi&or now , hall then be thrall,
And fhall fall

Toas low an ebbe of mourning.

X

Happy he who fhall thee wa[tc, -
, Asthou haft =
Uswithout all mercy, wafted, T B e e
And fhall make thee tafte and fee NI
What poore wee P
Bythy mcanes have feemc and tafted. -
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X1

Happy, ~who, thy tender baraes

Fromthearmes
Of their wailing mothers teating,

*Gainft the walls fhall da(h their bones,

Ruthlefle ftones .
With theis btaipcs and blood befmearing.

Rcfarre&ioﬁ, imperfei?. IR

) Leep fleep old Sun,thou'canft not hiave repafk
? As yet,the wonnd thou took’ft enfriday lafty
Sleepe them,and reft; The wotld maybeare thy flay,
Abetter Sun rofe before thee today, = -

Who, not content to’enlightenall that dwell

On theearths face,as thou,cnlightaed hell,

And made the darke fires langui(h in that vale,

As, atthy prefence here, our fires grow pale.

Whofe body having walk’d on carth, and now
~Hafting to Heaven, would, that he might allow

. Himfelfeuntoall fations,and fillall,

For thefe three daies become a minerall;
Hee wasall gold when he lay downe, but rofe.
Alltin&ure, and doth not alone difpofe: -
Leaden andironwillstogood, butis =~
Of power to make even finfull fle(h like his. °
Had one of thofe, whofecredulous pietie ,
Thought, that a Soule oncg:ight difcerncand fecG
. c . , 0.

R
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Goc from abody, at this fepulcherbeen, -
And, ifluing from the fheet,thisbody feen,

- He would havejufily thought thisbody afoule, . =

If;not of any man, yet of the whole.

Defant catera. l

An bymns s the Saints, andto Marqueffc Hamylton,

WHithcr that foule which now-comes up toyou:

Fillany former ranke or make anew, .
Whitherit take aname nam’d there before;
Or be a name it felfe, and order more ‘

. Then was in heaven till now; (for may not hee -

Bee fo? if every feverall Angellbee
A kindalone ;) What ever ordergrow - -

Greater by him in heaven, wee doe not fo; - e
One ofyoucorders growes by hisaccefley
But, by his lofle grow all our.onders lefle; 2

. Thename of Father, Mafler, Friend,the name-

Of Swbject and of Princein one are lame; -

. Faire mirth is dampt, and eonverfation black,

The boufehold widdow'd,and thegarterflack 5 - B

_ TheChappellwarss an care, Councella tongue ;
Story,athcamesand i wficke lacks a fong; ~

| ~ Blelt order that hath him, the lofleof him

~ Whata foule was ; AH former comelinefle:-

Gangred all 0rdershere; allloft alimbe, -
Never made body fuch haft to confeffe-

e e et e e e s rrm e =me e ]
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Fled, ina minute, when the foule was gone,

And having loft that beauty, would have none,
- So fell our Menafteries, in one inftant growne
Not to lefle houfes, but,to heapes of ftone 5
'So fent this body that faire forme it wore,
Unto the fpheare of formes, and doth (before
~ Hisfoule hall fill uphis fepulchrall fione,)
. Anticipate a Refurre&tion; ’
For,asin his fame, now, his foule is here,
So, in the forme thereof hisbodie’s there; -
And if faire foule, not with firt Famocenss
Thy ftation be,but with the Penitents, .
(And,who fhall dare to askethen when Iam
Dy'd {carlet intheblood of that pure Lambe,
Whether that colour,which is fcarlet then,
. ‘Wereblack or white before in eyesof men'?)
When theu rememb’reft what fins thou did(t finde
Among thofe many friends now left behinde,
And feeft fuch finners as they are, with thee )
Got thither by repentance, Letitbee 0
' "l,‘\ly with to with all there, to with themcleane;

1(h him a David, ber a Magdalen,

Xt Y Sizs
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S1R, .

,I,fl’reﬁme you vather try what youcan doe in e then whar -
Icandoc inverfe, you know vy uttermofi when it was -

 bejt, andeven thén Ididbeff when 1 hed Jeaft tymshfor my
[ubjecls, D this prefent cafe thereis fommnchtrath us it de-

Seats all Pacsry. Cull thevefore this paper by what mameyou -
will, and if 1t bec not worthy of you wor of bim,ﬁmi?%o. :
ther it, and be it your [ucrifice. If'you bad commanded mie

10 bave waitcd ow bisbody 1o Scotland and preachedthere, 1
* mwowld have ewbraced your obligation with much alacriry

But, Ithanke you shat you wonld commindme thar which I
+ . was loather to doe, foryeven thas bath given a tindure of -

merit 10 she obedience of

Your 'p'obrcfticpd and -
- fervantin Chtiﬁ.]gli_jg b

1.D..
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At

8'4]50 tothhm, w

Wﬂm isthat holy ﬁre which rer[é isfaid
Tohave,is that mhaptmgforce dcw’d?

- Verfe that drawes Naturss workes, from Naswres law,
Thee, hér befk worke, to hér worke casot duw.

Have my teates qucnchdmy old Pectique fire; . -

> - Why quench'd they not as well, tbatofde_/’ re P

Thoughts, my mindescteatitres, oftenaie wuh thec,
But{, theinmaker wane their libemie, 20

Onely thine image, itvimy heart, doth fie, .+~
Butthat is waxe dnd fiteseovitonit, ..

My fireshave dri htnehaudmmsthcncr;
And Eam sobfd of Pictare H ear, ands:nfe. SR

Dwells with me fRill chine igkfonic Memery, .
Which,both to kespe;sandlofe, gtmmqhzﬂy. :

That'tells me’how faire thou art : Thouart {o faire, .
As,god: ,when gods to thee I doe compare, -

o Are grac'd thereby; Andto makeblinde men fee, |

What thmgs gods are, I fay they'are like to thee,
For, if we juftly call cach filly wan
Alsle ldy What (hall we call thee thaa ?
Fhou arenot foft and cleare, and ftraic, and faire,
As Down,as Stars, Cedars,and Lillies are,
- But thy right hand, and cheek,and eye, only
~ Arelike thy other hand, and check,and eye,
Such was my Pheo awhile, but thallbe never,
-~ Astheu, waft,art,and, oh, maift beever.
Here lovcts fweare in their Idolm:e, ‘

Tt
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ThatIam fuch sbavGeefedifcolorsme.: - . -
Andyet1 grieve the leffe, leaft Grieferemove -3
My beauty,and mak¢me unworthy of thy love; -
Plaies fome{oft boy with thee, oh there wants yect a

- Amutuall feeling which fhould fweeten .
Hischinae,a thorny hairyunevemnefle -
Doth thrcaten, and fome daily change peﬂ'cﬂé.
_ Thi y body is a naturall Paradife,
ln whofe felfe, unmanur'd, all pleafure lies,
Nor needs perfcﬂtm why fhouldft thou than
Adumit thetillage of a: hatfironghmanz - . ¢ -
Men leave behinde them- ehat whidh their fin &aw&

And areastheevestrac’'d,which rob when it fnows. -

But of our dallyanceno more ignes theteare;
Thea fifhes leave infiresmes, or Bidsinaines +.
_ And betweene wsall fweetneflemaybe had; . :‘l' :
Al all hac Nggareyiclds; ot detcanadde; .
© My two lips, eyes, shighs, differ fromthy two, ..
But {o, asthia¢ from oncenotherdogg i -1+ «
And oh,uomoxc,thehknneﬁbbe\ngfu&, ~<'!f
Why thould they notalikeinalbpartstonch:
Hand to firange hand, lippe to lippe nope denids;
Why thould they breftto breft,or thighs to' thnghs? |
Likenefle begets fuchi firangefelfe flapeerie, . - 1o 1
That tquching my fclfc, all feemes.done to thee. »
My felfe I embrace, and mine owne hands 1 knffe, ,
And amoron{ly thanke myfclf&fotth;s. . .
ojn my glaffe.I call thee;, Butalas; .- fglxﬁ. '
herl wonldkxﬂi',mrgs dimme tmneq;o,‘-md
Oaucthtslavmgmadnc e, andsefloze - ;. M o
.



 gma6s . Poomy,

‘ Me to mee; thee, my balfe, my «f, vay more, :
- So mayshychackes fed ourweaie fearlet dye, "
~ And theit white,whitenello of the Gelaxy,
So may thy mighty amazing besuty move™
Esvyinalt women,andin allmen fove, - .
And fobe change,and: fickneffe fatre frotti thee, -

JEI—.

Asthowby comming necre, keept them fromme, -

" The Annuntiasion and Paflion. -

1

\ TAmd} fi#ilcbady%ﬁﬂaiﬁeﬁéai;fbdd;’

Myfouleeates twice, Chrifthitherand away. -

' ‘Shefceshim-‘man, fo like God made inthis, -
- Thatofthembothacircleemblemeis, -

Whofe firfkand laft concuree, chis dovbtfultday

‘Offeaft or faft,Chrik came, and went aways

- Shee feeshim notinng twice av once, who'isall;
Sheefeesa Cedar plant it felfe, and fall,

Her Maker pat tomaking; and thie head - .
(Oflife, at pnce, notyetalive,yetdead 5. -

_ Shefeesatomcethevirgimmother flay -~ - - |
_‘Recluf'd at home, Publiqueat Golgotba. - -
Sadand rejoyc’d (hee's fecn at once, and feen
_Acalmoft fifcie, andatfcarce fifteene.
Atoncea Sonneispromif'dher, andgone,
.Gabriell gives Chrift to her, He her to John;

Not fully a mether, Shee’s in Orbitie, '
Atoncerecciverandthelegacie; + - - .
Allxhis, and all betweene, this day hath fhowne, -

a

 TirAbridgemens of Chrifisftory; which thakes oxg B
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(As inplaine Maps, the furtheft Weft is Eaft)

Of the’Angels dwe,'and Confummatumeff.

How well the Church, Gods Cours of faculties

Deales,in forme times,and feldome joyning thefe;

Asbythe felfe-fi¥'dPolc weenever doe ¥

Dire& our canife;bus the next ftarre thereto, - ~~
Which{fhowes where the'other is, and which we fay

(Becaufe it firayes not farre)doth never firay;

So God by his Church,neereft to him, wee know,

And ftand firme, if wee byher motiongoes. .

His Spirit,as hisfiery Pillardoth. . 7 2o )

Leade,and his Church, as cloud; to one endboth: -

This Church,by letting thofe daies joyne,hath fhow.

.Dearhand conception in mankind€isone., 1.0

Or ’twas in him the fame humility, - L 0
That he would bea man,and leavetobe:™ -~ -
Or as creation he hathmade,asGody, -+~ . ..
With the laft judgement, butapeperiod,.. .. .~ .
Hisimitating Sponfe wonld joyheddone.:’ . . i@z
Manhoods extremies:He fhall come;he isigones ...

- Oras theugh one blood drop,which thence did fall, -

‘Accepted,would have feevid;heyet ihedislly: - - [

So thoughthe leaft. ofhis paincs, deedsyoe words, -, . {

Would bufiea life;(he all this dayaffogds; = 3. . 2

This treafure then,ingrofle, my Soulevplay, = .

Andinmylife retaile iteveryday. = . -

“ l-!.w\
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: Goodﬁ'ida}; 1613 . Qiding Wbﬁwrdt |

LEt mans Soule be a Spheare,and then,inthis,
Theineelligencethat moves,devotionis, - .-

. Andasthieother Spheares, by being growne
Subje& to forraigae motion, lofe theirowne,
Andbeingbyathershurried everyday,

- Scarce ina yearé sheirnaturall forme obey:
Pleafure orbufinefle; fo, our'Soutes admic

- Fortheirfirft mover,and are whirld by ic.

- Hence is't,that I am carryed towards the Weft

This day,whé may Soules forme bends towardtheEaft; |

‘There I fhould fee 2 Sunpe by rifing fer, -

- Andby that fecting endlefie day beger,

But that Chrift onthis Crofle,didrife andfall, -
Sinne had etemally bepightedall. .. =0 &0
Yetdare 'almoft beglad, Idonotfee - . .° ~u=
That fpeétacle of too much weight for mee,” -
Who foes Godsface that is felfe life,muft dye;.
Whata deathwereitthento fee Goddyer -~ -
1t madehis owse Licutenant Nature fheinke, -«
It made his foofioole erack ,and the Sunne winke!
Could Ibehold thofe hamds which {panthe Poles,

And tune all {pheares ar onoe peire’d with thofe holes?

Could I behold that endlefle height which s
- Zenithto us, and our Antipodes,

- Humbled belowus? orthat blood which fs B

. he feat of all our Soules, if not of his,

c -
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Made durt of duft,or that fleth which was worne -
B God, for hxsa;l)parel} »Tag d,and;torme?
Ifonthefe things I durft not looke, durftI
Upon his mnferablc mother caft mine eye,
‘Whe was Gods partner here,and furnifh’d thus
Halfeofthat Sacrifice,which ranfom’d us? ‘
Thoughthefe things, as T'ride,be from mine eye,
They’are prefent yetunto my memory, |
- Forthatlooks towards them; & thou look'ft towards
O Saviour asthou hang'ft upon the. tree; . (mee,
Iturne my backe to thee,but toreceive -~ . - -
Corre&ions, till thy merciesbid thee lcave. :
O thinke mee worth thine anger,punith mee,
Burneoffmy rufts,andmy deformity, . - :
Reftore thiné ¥mage,fomuch by thygmc, S
That thou imay Etknow mce,andl liturne my face. i

Z» - 'THE
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. THE LETANIE-
| | f. ‘ R
. Th FATHER.
F Ather of Heaven,and him, by whom
It, and usfor it,and all elfe,forus- =
. ‘Thoumadeft,and govern’lt ever,come . .
Andre-create mee, nOw growne ruinous:
- My heartisby dejetion, clay, - -
 Andby felfe-murder,red. - -
Fromthis red carth, O Father,purgeaway
Allvicious nia&urés, thatnew fatbioned- .
I may rife up from death, before I'am dead..
| IL
O Sonne of God, who feeing two thiags,‘ |
Sinne,and death crept in,which were never made,
By bearing one, tryed’ft with what ftings
Thie other could thineheritage invade;

Obe thou nail'd untomy heart,

And crucified againe, L
Partnot from it,though it from thee would pare,
But let it be by applying fo thy paine, . _

. Drown’d inthy blood,and ia thy paffion flaine.
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I11L
The HoLY GHOST.

O Holy Ghoft, whofe templc | R
Am,but of mudde walls, and condenfed duﬁ
Andbeing facrilegioufly
Halfc wafted with youths fires,of pride and luft,
- Muft withnew ftormesbe wcathetbeat;
Double in my heart thy flame, .
Whieh let devout fad teares intend;andlet - -
(Thoughthis glaflelanthorne,fleth,do fuﬂ’cr maime)
Fxrc,Sacnhce,Pne{’c Altarbe the fame. . ,

IV. ‘ -
ﬂe'TMNiTY. S |

0 Bleﬁ‘ed glorious 'l’ntuty S
Bones to Philofophy,.but milke to faith,
Which, as wife l{tpents diverfly .
Moft ﬂlppenneﬂ‘e,yct moft entanglings hath,
Asyoudiftingnifh’dundiftin&
By power, love, knowledge bee, -
Give mee a fuch felfe different inftin&
Of'thefe letall mee elemented bee,
of powcr,to love,to know,you unnumbxcd l:htcc.

73 Vs



174 .‘ | - Poéms.
v”’
The Virgin M A R Y.

For that faire blefled Mother-mand 3
" Whofe fie(h redeem'd us; That fhc-Cbembm,
Which unlock’d Paradlfe, and made .
One claime forinnocence,and diffeiz'd finne,
Whofe wombe wasa ftrange heav'n, for there
God cloath’d himfelfe;and grew, - .. </
Our zealous thankes wee poure. As her deeds were
Our helpes,{oareber prayers; nor can the fuc
In vamc,who hath fuch titlesuntoyou,

. VL
The wAsgels.

. Andfince thislife ournonage s,

And wecin Wardfhip to thine Angels bc, o

Native in heavens faire Palaces ,
Where we fhall be but denizen’d by thee, -
Asth’earth conceiving by the Sunoe,
Yeeldsfaire diverfitie, -
Yet never knowes which courfe that light doth mn,
So let mee ftudy,that minea&ionsbee .
Worthy their ﬁght,thongh blinde in how they [ee.

VIIL.
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VII.
The Pam‘arcies.

And let thy Patriarches Defire '
(Thofegreat Grandfathers, of thy Church, which faw

Morein thecloud, then wee in fire,
VVhom Nature clear’d more,then us grace and law,

~ Andnow in Heaven ftill pray,tl;lat wee

~ May ufe our new helpes rrght,)
Be fan&ified ,and fru&tifie in mee;
Let not my minde be blmderl b‘y more light

ofe

. NorFajthby Reafon added,lofcher ﬁght.
VL
“The Pr‘ofbm. |

'Thy Eagle-ighted Prophets t00; "~
' Wblch were thy Churches Organs,and did fonnd
That harmony,whxch made oftwo :
One law,and did unite,but not confennd;

Thofe heavenly Poéts which did fee

Thy will,and xtexprcﬁ'e A
In rythmiquefeet ,incommon pray formee,
Thac Iby them excufe not my excefle
~ Infeeking fecrets,or Powquenen'e

IX,

i
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IX,
The Apafiles. -

Andthyillufirious Zodiacke - -
Of twelve Apoftles,which ingirt this All
.. From whom whofoever do nottake
Their light,todarke deep pits,throw downc,and fally
- Asthrough their prayers, thow'haft let mee know
Thattheirbookesaredivine;
May they pray fill, and be heard,that Igoe
Th'old broad way in applying; Odecline =

Mcc,when my comment would make thy word mige.

—

X
) The Marsyrs.

And ﬁnce thou fo dcﬁrouﬂy
Did'ft Jong to die; thatlong bcfore thou could'ﬁ.
And long fince thou no more couldft dye,
* Thou in thy featter'd myftique body wouldﬁ
In Abeldye, andever fince .. . ',
Inthine, let their blood come - ,
To begge for us, a difcreet patience -

Of death,or of worfe life: for Oh, to fome .

Not to be Martyrs, s amar;y;dome. L S

[ NS
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Xx' I .
The Confeffors.

- Therefore with thee triumpheth there
AVirgin- Squadren of white Confeflors,
Whofe b(}OOasbcjt-l‘Oth’d,nOL marryed were;
- Tender'd,not takenby thofc Ravifhers: . ‘
They kpaw, and pray,that wee may know,
~ Inevery Chriftian R
Hourly tempeftuous perfecutions grow,
Tentationsmartyr usalive ; A man
Issohimf¢lfea Dioclefian.

XEL
The Virgins,

Thecold whitefnowieNunpery, . °
Which,as thy mother, their high Abbellé,femt =~
Theirbodiesbacke againctothee,- .

Asthou hadft lent them, ¢leane and innocent,
- Though they have not obtain’d of thee,
That: or thy Church, or1, .
Shenld keep, as they,our firft integrity;
Divorce thou finne in us,or bid it die, -
Andccall chaft widowhead Virginitic.

- Aa o XIIL

Sy ‘
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XIIL NN
The Dodlors. ’

Thy facred Academicabove ' - _
Of Do&ors, whofe paines have unclafp’d, and taught - |

Bothbeokes of life to us (for love
To know thy Scriptures tellsus, we are wrought -

In thy other booke) pray for us there , T
That what they have mifdene - » P
Or mif-faid, wee to that may not adhere, T

Their zeale may be our finne, Lord let us runne-
Meane waies, and call them {tars,but not the Sunne:-

XIV.

And whil'ft thisuniverfall Quire,
‘That Church in triumph, this in warfare here,
" Warm'd with one all-partaking fire =~ i
Ofove,that none be loft;which coft theedeate,”
' Prayes ceaflefly, "and thou hearken too--
(Sinceto be gratious :
Our taske is treble, to pray,beare, and doe)
~ Hearethis prayer I.ord, O Lord deliverus
- Frétrufting in'thofe prayers, though powr'd out thus:

-
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XV: _
' From beinganxious, or fecure, ,
‘Dead clods of fadnefle, or light fquibs of mirth,
From thinking, that greatcourtsimmure . -
All, or no happinefle, or that this earth
"~ °" Isonly forour prifon fram'd,
Orthatthouartcovetous .

To them whom thou loveft, onthat they are maim'd
From reaching this worlds {weet, who feck thee thus,
'With all their might, Good Lord delivesus,

XVE-
From needing danger,to bee good,
From owing thee yefterdaies teares today, -~~~
From trufting fo much to thy blood, BN
Thatin thathope, wee wound our fonleaway, .
'From bribing thee with Almes, to excufe
Some finnemore burdenous, _
From light affe&ing;in religion, newes, - o
From thinking us all foule, neglecting thus |
‘Our mutuall duties, Lord deliver us,

Aaa . OXVIL

ase = -



" 'To'unggratious uss, ftaid’f d¢ her -
‘ Aund elreugli thy poote bitth, whcre ﬁrﬁ thou-

O i ettt M
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xvir

Fromtempting Satasito fcmpt us,

. By ourconnivence, or flack companie, I
From meafuring ill by vitious, o

Negleting to choake fin's fpawne, Vanitie,.

From indifreet humilitie,

Which might be feandalous,
Andcaft reproach on Chrifianitie,
Fromibeing (pies, of tofpicspetvions,

From thuﬁ, or fcorne of flame, deliver us.

XVELL,

‘Deliver us for thy defeért
Into the Virgin, whofe worbd was a place
Of midle kind; and uhéubm;g fenu v
taf tace,

, Glorifiedt Povéttie,
And yecfoone after ficlies didft allow,
By accepting Kings giftsif the prphame,
Deliver;and make tisr, to both waids fiee. -

arn
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XFXS

And thou?nbat bitter agome, oy
VWhich is ftill the agonic of pious wits, -

Difputing what diftorted thee, . ~ *
And interrupred evenmeffe, with fits, -~

Andth htbyfrcc confeffion

Thou htbcrcb they werethen = -
Madeblind, fg that thomi‘n Ut ffom the !xave gonc, ;
Good Lord delives us, and tchcb uswhen
Wee may not, and wemay blind¢ unpuft men,

xva

Through thy fubmittingall; to blowes * =~
Tbx face, thy clothes to fpoile; thy fame to f‘corne,
Il waies, which rage, or Juftice knawes, .
And by which thou could’ft thew,that thon wat\born,
-And throngh t? gatlant humbleneffe
 Whichthouindeathdid'ft(hew,
Dymgbeforcth oulethc conld cxprefle, - -
Deliver us from g’ fo, o
Tothis world,crc t!uswerid doebidusgoe; 177

) .

Aay. ‘ ~. xg L
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XXL

. - ) . i s
VWhen fenfes, which thy fouldiersare,

‘Weearmeagaioft thee, and they fight for {inne,

When want, fent but to tame, doth warte . ..
And worke defpaireabreachto eaterin, .. . -
’ Whenplenty, Godsimage, and feale
Makes us Idolatrous, L

‘Andlove it, not him,whomijt fhould reveale, - . . -

When wee ate moy'dito feeme religions -, . 1
Only to vent wit, Lord deliverus. -~

XXIL.

In Churches,whea thelinfirmitie - = .- -
Ofhim which fpeakes, diminifhesthe Word, .
VWhen Magiftratesdoe mif.apply
‘To us,as we judge, lay or ghoftly fword, . .

VVhen plague, which is thine Angcll,‘t'aign:e?g;

Or wars, thy Champions (waie,
VWhen Herefie,thy fecond deluge,gaines;

1n th’houre of death, the'Eve of Jaft judgement day,

Deliver us from the finifter way.

+ XXIIL

~ —
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XXIEIL

Heareus, OheareusLord;tothee . - .
A finner is more mufigne, whenhe pnyes,
Then fpheares, or Angels pmfch beo,
In Panegynque Allelujaes, . =
Heare us, fortill chou heancus, Lord
Weknowaot whattofay.  (and word.
Thine eare to’our fighes, teares, thoughts gives voict -
O Thou who Satan heard’ft in Jabs ficke day, '
Heare thy | felfe now, for thoninusdoft pray..-

XX1Y.

That wee may cbenge to eVenneﬁ‘e AT
This intermitting aguifh Pietie, = B
That fnatching cramps of wickedneffe - . = ). %
And Apoplexics of faft fin, may dies - . . . ::r!T
That mufique of thy. mmp&s, '
Notthireatsin Thunder m!y
~ Awakenusto ourjult offices, . . - S
What in thy booke, thou doft, m: gxeam:cs f:y,J A
 Thetwemay heare, | Lord heareus, when wccspuy; :
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- KXV,
. : 1
~ That our eares ficknelfewee.may cure,
‘And re&ifie thofe Labyrinthsaright, L
That wee by hasknig, notprocute -
.Our praife, nor others difpraifeoinvite, -
 That.weeget nova {lipperineffe, :
.+ zAndfenflefly decline, ' i
- Fromiwarinybold wits jeaft-atKingsexceffe,
To'admicthelikeof majeftic divine, ~ -~ -
That weaiaylockeour earesLord open thine.

_ XXV -
That living law;theMagifizate,

- Which to giveus,and naake us phyficke, doth |
Our vices often aggravate, . R
That Preachers yazing finnc, before her growtli;
That Satan,andinvenomdmen  “~¢
- Which well, ifwe ftarve, dige,,
““‘When they doe moft accufe us, miay fee then-
s, toamendment heare them; thee decline;

Thas womsyopen our cgres, Lontlock thine.

FEL o XXV
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XXVIIL

"That learning, thine Ambaflador,
From thine allegeance wee never tempt,
That beauty, paradifes flower
For phyficke made, from poyfon beexempt,
That wit,borne apt,high good todoe
, By dwelling lazily
On Natures nothing, be not nOthmg too,
That our affeGtions kill usnot, nordye,
Heare us, weake ecchoes, © thou eare, and cry,

XXVIIIL.

Sonne of God heare us,and fince thou

By taking ourblood, owetit us againe

Gaine to thy felfe,orusallow;
~ Andlet not bothus and thy felfe be flaine;

O lambe of God, which tooktt onr finne

- 'Which con]d not ftick to thee, - D
Oletitpotretornetobsagaine, ~ .. =~ [
But Patient and Phyfition being free,
Asfinne isnothing, letitno wherebe, -

~ Bb ' Send
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SEnd home my Iong ﬁrayd eyes to mee,
Which (Oh) too tong have dwelton thee,
Yet fince there they have leara'd fuchill, =
Such forc'd fafhions, .
And &lk paffions,
Thactheybe *
Made by thee

 Fitforno goodﬁght,!;cep them fill. -

Send homemy hasmlcffe heart: againe,
Whichnouaworthy thought could ftaine,

" Which if it be taught by thine.

To make jeftings
Of proweflings,

Aodbreakeboth . |

Woerdandoath,

| Keepe it,for then cis aoac ofmmé |

Yet fend meback my bomaad eyes,
‘That I may know,and fec thylyes,

And may laugh anl}oy.when thou

Artina
Anddtaflﬁll nguith °

. Forfomeene.
‘That will none,
Or prove as falfeas thonart now;

N
Lo

N S

- s

et et 2 TS
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Anoéhurnall wpon S.Lucies day,
Being 1) tbe fhoreeft ddy

TIs the ycares midnight,anditis tbe da yes,
Lucies,who fearce feaven houres hesfelf unmuke:,
The Sunne isfpent,and now his flasks .
-Send forth light {quibs, no conftant rayess
Theworlds whele fap is funke ;-

The genersllbalme ththydroprique carth hath drunk ]

" ‘Whither, as to the beds-feet lifeis fhrunke,
. Deadand enterr’d;yet all thefe feemeto laugh,
Compar'd withmee, who am their Epitaph.

Study e then, you who fhall lovers bee o
Atthe nextworld,shatis, atthenext Spring: ~ « |
For Iam every dead thing, '
'In whom love wrought new Alchimie,
For hisart did exprefle A
A quinteflence evén from nothingaefle, *
' From dull privations, and leane empsinefle
He ruin’d mee, and Iam te-begot :
Of abfence, darknefle, death; things wlucb are nOt. .

. Allothers, fromall thmgs draw all that’sgood,
~ Life,foule,forme,fpirit,whence theybeemghavc,
1,by loveslimbecke,am thegrave
i Ofall, that’snothing. Oft a flood
Haveweetwowept,andfa -
, Bbz Drown'd

2

t 9
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Drownd the wholeworld,us two;oft did we grow

Tobe two Chaoflés, whenwedid (how -~ -
Careto ought elfe;and oftenabfences - :

Withdrew our foules,and made us carcafles.

But I am by her death,(which word wrongsher) -

Of the firft nothing,the Elixer grown;
~ Werelaman,that I were one,
I needs muftknow, I ihould preferre,
If T were any beaft, :

Some ends,fome means; Yea plants,yea ftonesdeteft;

Andlove,all,all fome properties inveft, -
IfI anordinary nothing were, '
-As fhadow, alight;and body muft be here, -

But I am None; nor will my Sunne renew:
- You lovers,for whofe fake,the lefler Sunne
At thistime to the Goat is runne
To fetchnew luft, and give it yon, .
Enjoy your fummerall, -<- Lo
Since (hee enjoyes her long nighs feftivall,
Let mee preparetowards her,and let mee call
This hourehr 7517 7and hereve, fince this =
Both the: yeaies;an& the dayes deep midnighe is..

. - Witcbrraﬁ

PR S

I
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 Witcherafi by a pictare.

‘ I Fixe mine eye onthineyand there ,
Pitty my piGure burning in thineeye,
My pi&ure drown’d in a tranfparentteare,
VVhen Llooke lower I efpie,
Hadftthou the wicked skill
By pictures madeand mard, to kill?
How many wayes mightft thou performe thy will?

But now I have drunke thy fweet falt teares,
Andthough thou poure more I'll depart;
My pi&ure vani(h’d,vanifh feares,.
. ThatI canbe endamag'd by that art; -
~Though thou retaine of mee
One picture more, yet that will bee,
Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free.

Bb 3 \ Coune-
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~

COmc live thh mee,and bpe mylove,” . =
Andwee willfome new pleafuresprove =
of golden fands, and chriftall brookes: ~
‘With filken lines,and fi tverhooks. -

* Therewill the river whifpering runne
‘Warm'd by thy eyes,more then the Sunne.
And there the’inamor’d fifhi will ftay, .
Bcggmg themfelves thcy may betray. g

: thn thou wxlt fmmme in that live bath :
Each fith,which every channell hath, -
-~ Willamoroufly to thee fwimme,
Gladder to catch thcc then thou hun.

If thou,to be fo feeue, badlloatb
" . By Sunne,or Moone, thou: datkneﬁbeth
“4ind if my felft‘:lu\eelemretufeu:._~~
I need not their light, havmg thee. " .

- Let athersfreeze with angling reeds,

- And cut their legges, which fhellsand weeds,
'Ortreacheroufly poorefithbefet,

* VY ith firangling fnare,o: wmdowxc net:

Let coarfe bold hands, from flimy neft.
The bedded fith inbanks oup-wreft,
Or curious traitors,fleaveficke flies”
Bewitch poore fithes wandrmg eyes.

- For |
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" Fok ,tliéé; thou needft nofiich deceit,

For thou thy felfe art thise owge bait,

. That fith, that is not catch’d thcreby,

‘ Alas, is wx(‘er farre thenI.

....( BTN
- S T T

Tlx Appamrm

WH en b tby feorne,O mutdreffe Iam degd
: :And that theu think & thccﬁ-ee v, ; i
From all{olicitation from mee, K
Thenthall my ghoﬁ cometo thybed,” -
- And thee fain’d véfall in worfe armes fhall &c‘ .
Thenthy ficke taper will begin to winke, - -
Andhe, whofe thou art thea,being tys'd be(-'orc, S
Will,if thou ftirre, of pinchto wake him,chinke .
Thou call'it for more, RN
. And infalfe fleepe will from thee ’{Tmnke et
Andthenpoore Afpen wxeedx,negleaed'thou '
Bath’d in a cold quickfilver fweat wile lye oo
' Averyer ghoft theaI;
- 'What Iwill fay, 1 willnoccell thee:now’ S
. Lefkthat prcferve thee’; and fincemy fove i fpent,
T'had pather thou (houldtt pairfally repent,
Then by my-thrcatnmgs teﬁﬁdl innocent,

Th

——
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The 5rok_eﬁ beart.

HE is ftarke mad,who ever fayes, .

Il  That he hathbeene inlove anhoure,

Yet not that lovefo foone decayes,” =~ " .
‘But that it can tenneinlefle fpace devour;

Who willbeleeve mee, if[{weare.

That I have had the plaguea yeare2 '
Who would not laugh at mee;, ifI {hould fay, -
1faw a flaske of powder burnga dayy B

Ah,what a trifleisa heart, = S _
Ifonce intoloves hands it come? - "~ =....
~ Allothergricfesallowapatt - Coedre
" To other griefes,and aske themfelves but fome,
Theycome to us, but us Love draws,
Hee fwallows us,and never chawes: ~ -~
By him,as by cbain'd {hot, whole rankes doe dye;.
He is the tyran Pike our heartsthe Frye, = = ! -
If'twere not fo, whatdid become * - - |
Of my heagt, when 1firffawthee? " @ . - 7/
Ibroughta beart into the soome, I N A
" But fromtheroomse, I carri¢d nonewithmee; .
" Ifithadgong to thee,l know  ° S
Mine would have taught thine heartto fhow
~ More pitty unto mee:but Love,alas
_ At one fisfk blow did hiver it as glafle, -

s
e
~ ey

Yet
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Yet nothing can to nothing fall,
Norany placebe empty quite,
ThereforeI thinke my brealt hath all
© - Thofe peeces ftill, though they be not unite;
- Andnow as broken glaffts (how
_+Ahundred lefler faces,fo - - e
My ragges of heart can like, wi(h,and adore,
Butafter one fuch love, can love no more.

- = i Bl

A V;:l:a’t'ﬂfé» ﬁr&idd;éé»;voérdiné.

A S virtuous men pafle mildly away,

£} And whifper to their foules, to goe,
Whilft fome of their fad friends doe fay,

 Thebreath gocsnow,and fome fay,no.

Soletusmelt,and makenonoife, . |
No teare-floods, nor figh-tempe(ts move,

T'were prophanationof our joyes .~
Torell the layetic our love:

Moving ofth’earth brings hatmes and feares; -
Men reckon what it did and meant, ‘ \
But trepidation of the {pheares, '

Though greater farre, is innocent. <

S ‘}cc - ‘Dull
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Dull fublunary leverslove

(Whofe foule is fenfe} cannot. admtr
' Abfence,becaufe it doth remove ’
- Thofe things which elementedit. .

Butwe by alove, fo much refin'd,
That our felves know not what it is,.

" Inter-affured of the mind,

Care lefle; cycs, lips, handsto nnﬂ'c.

Ourtwo foules thcreforc,whnch are onc,- .

" Though Imuft goe, endure not yet...
Abreach, but an expanfion, -
Like gold to ayery thinnefle begte. -.

If theybe two, they aretwofo -
As ftiffe twin compatles are two, -
Thy foule the fixt foot, makes no thow -

Tomove, but doth, 1f the’otherdae. .

And tbough itin thecenter f it
Yet when the other far doth rome, - .
It feanes, and hearkens after it,

And growesere&, as that comes home. ; .

_Sueh wilt thou be tomee, who' muft: -
Like th'other foot, obhqucly runne, .
~ Thy firmnes makes mycircle jut,

. And makes me end, where Ibegunne.

i '7 G-
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L pad

The gudmorrow,

I Wonderby my troth, what thov,andl -
Did, till we lov'd, were we not wean'd till thes?
But fock’d on countrey-pleafures; childifhly 2
Or fnorted we in the feaven fleepers den »
T'was fo; But this, all pleafures fanciesbee.
Ifeverany beauty [ didfee, ' <
- WhichIdefir'd ,and got,t'wasbut a dreame ofthee.

- And now good morrow to our waking foules,
‘Whichwatch notone another out of feare; -
For love, all love ofother fights controules, -
And makes one little roome, an every where.
Let fea-difcoverers to new worldshave gone, ~
Let Maps to other, worlds en werlds have {howne,
Let us pofiefle one world, each hath one;and isone,

- My face inthine eye, thine in mipeappeares,
And true plaine hearts doc in the'facesreft,
Where caa we finde two better hemifpheares =~
Without fharpe North, without declining VWeft §

. What everdyes, wasnot mixtequally;

Ifour two lovesbe one, or,thou and I ,

Love foalike,that none doe flacken, none can die,

¥

Cca Somgi
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Goe, and catche a falling ftarre,;

Ger with child a mandrake mOte
Tell me, where all paft yearesare,

Or who cleft the Divels foot, -
Teach meto heare Mermaides finging, . -

Orto kecp offenvies ﬁmgmg,
NI Andfinde -

What winde )
~Servesto advance’ an honc‘ﬂ' minde.

Ifthou b¢eﬁ borne w {hange fi ghts, e

~Thingsinvifibletofee, « -
Ride tenthoufand daies and mghts, :
- Tillage fnow white haireson thec,

Thou, when thou retorn’ft, wilt tell mee - -- |

- All ﬁrange wonders that bcfcll thcc, ..

2 And fweate’:
v Nowhere L
vaesawoman e, and faire, .
- o : IR EERS SO
e, . ),,J ‘ : o
H . ;
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thou findft bne, let mee know .

Such a Pilgrimage were chet IR
Yet doenot,['would not goe,

Thoughat next doore wee might mcet, :
Though (heé were true,when youmether, .
And laft, till you write your Ictter, "

Yet fhee
Willbee - :
Falfe,cre I come, totwo, or three: -

Womdm conﬁamy AR

¥Ow thou haft lov'd me - one whole day,

“To morrow when thou leav’(t, what wilt thou fay? -

let thou then Antedate fome. new. madc vow?

Orfaythatnow . ¢ -
“Weare not juft thofe perfons, which we were s
Or,that oathes made ity reverentiall feare

- Of Love,and his wrath,any may FOrfweare ? (' CLbe

Orjastrue deaths, true miaryagesunrie, -/ - -
So lovers contracts, images of thofe; o
Binde but till {leep, deathis image; ther mﬂoofc 3
" Or,yourowneerd to Juftifie, . .. - "
For having purpof'd change ;and talfehood; you
‘Canhaveno way bus filfchood tabetrue 2. .
Vame lunauquc, againft thefo fcapes 1 could

Cez Dm{me,. |
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Difpute, and conquer, if I would,
Which Iabftaine to doe, :
‘Forby to morrow, I may thinke{o too.

I Havedone onebraver thing
Then all theworthies did,
And yet abraver thenceé doth fpring;
Which is, to keepe that-hid.
- It were but madnesnow t'impart ,
The skill of fpecular fione,
Whenhe whichcanhave learn’d theart,
- Tocatitecanfindenone. ’ :
So; if 1 now {hould utter this,
Others (becanfe no more
Such ftuffe to workeapon, there is,)
‘Would love butasbefore-
Bot he who lovélinefle within -
- Hathfound,all outward loathes,
For he who colour loves,and skinne,
Lovesbut their oldeft clothes.
If,as I have, yonalfodoe
 Vertue’attir'd inwomanfee, - -
"And dare love that, and fay fo too,
And forget the Hee and Shee; )
Andifrthislove, thoughplacedfo, - -
. From prophane men you hide,
Whichwillno faith onthisbeftow, = -
Or,ifthey doe, deride: .

Then.

——



Then you have doneabraverthing = - ; —
Then all the Worthies did. T

And a braver thence will fpring,
W hichi is,to keepethaa hid.

Tbe Sunmne sz‘ ng. »

BUﬁc old foole ,untuly Sunne,
Why doft thou thus, .
Through wmdowes, and through.curtaises call on us? ?
Muft te thy motions loversfeafons run - ‘
Sawcy pedantique wretch, goe chide
Late{choole boyes, and fowre prentices,
Goetell Court-huntfien, that the King will ndc, -
Call countreyants to harveft offices,
- Love,all alike, no feafon knowes,nor clyme, (¢ txme&. :
Norhoures,dayes,moneths,which ace the rags of

Thybeames, o reverend, and firong; -
Why thould(t thou thmke ?

1 could eelipfe and eloud them witha wmke,

- Batthat I would not lofe hes fight fo long;z -
Ifher eyes have not blinded thine, -
Looke,and to morrow late, tell mee, - -

Whether both the’India’s of fpice and Myne

Be where thou leftft them,or lic here with mee. .
'Aske for thofeKings whom thou faw’ft ycﬁcrday,, -
Andt thou {Hiale heare, All Rereinone bed lay

She 1s~
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She’is all Srates, and all Priaces, I,
" Nothingelfeis. -~ - = -
Princes doe but play us, compar'd to this,
All honor’s mimique; All wealth alchimie;
_ Thou funneart halfeashappy'aswee, -
" Inthat the world’s contraed thus.
“Thine age afkes eafe, and fince thy dutiesbee
To warme the world, that’s done in warming us.
Shine here tous,and thouart every where; _
‘This bed thy center is, thefe walls, thy fpheare.

- The Indifferent.

Y Canlove both faire andbrowne, = (betraies,
£ Her whom abundance melts,andher whom want

- Her who loves lonenefle beft,and her who maskes and
Her who the country form’d,8 wha the town, (plaies,
Her who beleeves, add her who tries,
Her who ftill weepes with fpungie eyes,
'And her who is dry corke, and never cries;
1canloveher,and her,and you and you,
1can loveany, fo fhebe nottrue, -

e

Will no other vice content you 2
Wilit notferve your turn todo,as did your motherss
Or have youaall old vices fpent, and new would finde -
Or dotha feare,thiat men are trieytor: ° - (out others ?
- Ohwearenot,benotyoufo, ~  (memtyour
Lot mee, and doc you, twenty know. -
i mee, and doc you, twenty know Rob
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Rob mee butbinde menot,andlet me goe.
Muft I,who came to travaile thorow you, -
Grow your fixt fubje&, becaufe you are true?

Venss heard me figh this fong, »
- Andby Lovesfweeteft Part, Variety, fhe fwore,
She heard not this till now; and that it thouldbefo -
She went,examin’d,and return’d ere long, (no more,
And faid,alas,Seme two or three | - ‘
Poore Heretiques in love there bee, '
WWhich thinke to ftablifh dangerous conftancie:
. But I have told them, fince you will be true,
~ You fhall be true tothem,who’are falfeto yon. .

- Loves Vfury.

FOr every houre that thou wilt fpate mee now,

- Ufurious God of Love, twentyto thee, RS

‘When with my browne,my gray hairesequall bee; -

Tillthen,Love,letmybody raigne,andlet .

Mee travell,fojourne,fnatch,plot,have,forget,

Refume my laft yeares relict: thinkethatyer
We'hadnever met, .. PR

pa v 1A
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'Letmee thiske any rivallsletter mine, -
. _Andatnext nine :
‘Keepe midnights promife; miftake by the way -
The maid, and tel] the Lady of that delay;
Onely let mee love none, no, not the fport -
From country grafle,to comfitures of Ceurt,
Or cities quelque chofes,let report
) : My mindé tranfport. -

. Inflam’d bythee, -

If thine awne honour,or my fhame; or paine,

Thou covet moft, at that age thou (halt gaine.

Doe thy will then,then fubje@ and degree,

And fruit of love,Love I fubmit to thee, :

Spare mee tillthen,I'llbeareit,thonghfhebes
- Onethatlovesmee. -

il

“This bargaine’s goods if when I'am old, I bee'

- The Canonization.

LT g
1
{

' F'Or Godfake hold your tongue , andlet me love; .
_ Or chidemny palfie, or my gour, ~ . 7 7 -
My five'grayhaires, or suin’d fortune flout, (improve
With wealth your ftate, your minde with Arts -
. Take you a courfe,ger youaplace, -~ =
Oblefve tishonour,orhisgrace, ;. - -~
‘Or the Kings reall, or his Rampedface /
- . Contemplate,what you willapprove,
."” Soyou willlet me love, "

Alas,
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Alas,alas,who'sinjurd by my love> y ‘
What merchants thips have my.fighs drown'd; -

Who faies my teares have overflow’d hisground>

- - When did my colds a forward fpring remove> . -
When did the heats which my veines fill
Addconemore,tothe plaguie Bill

- Soldiersfinde warres,and Lawyers finde out fill

Litigious men, which quarrels move,

Though (heand Ido love,

Callus what you will,wee are made fuch by love; -
Call herone,mecanother flye,
VWe'are Tapers too, and atour owne coft die,
And wee in us finde the’Eagle and the dove,
The Pheenix ridle hath more wic :
By us,wetwo being one, are it.
~ -So, to one neutrall thing both fexes fit. -
Weedyeand rife the fame, and prove
Myfteriousby thislove, - -~

Weecandye by it,if not liveby love,”  © ..
And ifunfitfor tombes and hearfe
Our legends bee, it willbe fic for verfe;
Andifro peece of Chronicle wee prove, .
wWe'llbuild in fonnets pretty roomes, - - .- ¢
As wellawell wrought urne becomes
~ Thegreateftalhes,as halfe.acre tombes, .
 Andby shefehymnes,all thallapprove -~ -
UsCamonidforLove. - - .= - - "
'Ddz - Ad
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And thusinivoke us;You whom reverend love
Made one anothers hermitage; B
You, to whom love was peace, that now is rage,
- Who did the whole worlds foule contra&, & drove

~ Into the glaffes of your éyes : o
So made fuch mirrors, and fuch fpies;
That they did all to you epitomize, -
Countries,Townes, Courts: Beg frow above
A patternc of our love. o

. |
-

- The triple Fosle.

- 1amtwo fooles, I know, .
For loving,and for faying fo
- Inwhining Poétry; -
But where's that wifeman,thatwouldnot be I,
If fhe would not deny?.. -
* 'Then as th'earths inward narrow crooked lanes
Do purge fca waters fretfull falcaway,
~ Ithought,if I could draw mypaines,
Through Rimes vexation,I fhould themallay,
Gricfebrought to numbers cannot be fo fierce,
For,hetamesit, thac fettersitinverfe, -~ -

~—

- ButwhenIhavedone fo,

- " Some man, his ar¢ and voice to (how,

~ Doth Set and fing my paine, _

. And;by delighting many,frees againe
-0 . T | Griefe, >
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Griefe, which verfe did reftraine.
'To Love,and Griefe tribute of Verfe belongs,

‘But not of fuchas pleafes when’tis read,

Both areincreafed by fuch fongs:
Forboth their criumphs fo are publifhed,

, AndI,which was two fooles, do fo grow three;

Who are alit tle w:fc,the beft fooles bec. -

Lowrs mﬁmtmeﬂé

IF yet I have not all thy love, .
Deare,] fhall neverhaveitall,
I cannot breath one other fi gh,to move;
Ner can intreat one other teare to fall

.And all my treafiire,which fhould purcha{é tlice,
Sighs,teares and oathes,and letters I have fpent, ,

Yetnomorecanbedueto mee, .
Then at the bargaine made was ment,
Ifthen thygift of love were-partiall,
That fome to mee,fome fhould to others fall,
- Deare,] fhall never have Thee All.
Or if then thou gaveflt mee alI ’
All was but All, which thou hadﬁ then,
Butifinthy heart, fince,there beor fhall,
New love created bee,by ether men,
Which have their ftocks intire,and caninteares,

. In rghs,m oathcs,and lettersoutbid g dmee,

Ddj

Thig
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This new love may bege: new feares, -

For,thislove wasnot vowed. by thee, .

Andyetis was,.shygife being generall, - S

The ground,thy hearc is mine, what ever fhall

Grow thexe,deare,l (hould havc it all. L

Yetl would nochavcall yet,, SR P s.-;Z'f".’
Hee that hath allcanbave no more, ‘
Arid fince my lovedothrevery dayadmir ‘“(ﬁore '
New growth , thou fhouldft bave pew rewaids in
Thou canft not every day give me thy cart,

; Ifthou canft give it,thenthou never gaveft it;

* Lovesriddles are,that though thy heate depé?é

It tayes at iome,and ehou with jofing faveftic:

But wee will havea way more liberdll, - -~ -

" Then chapgmgheatts,te ,oyne-tbefn {bwee ﬂ&aﬂ
Baene and one hhothérs AlP 1t

TN
2 PO ' _:'n__i ‘)'_'
ez D Sog. o T
Schtehiove 1'do not goe,

Forwearinefle ofthee? L
Norinhope theworldeantiow ~* * -~ 7
A fitter Love formee, ' '.'-;“'“, “_\'_’f”’“

Biit fince thael - S
 Muft dyear laft, "tisbeft, | el
< To ufemy felfe in-jeft U

R Tbﬁsbyfam‘ddeathstodye ST Tl
- Ycﬁermght‘ 3
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e oar e

Yeﬁemight the Sunne went hdneeg
And yet is heretoday, -
He hath podefirenor fenle, S
Nor halfe fofhort a wuy ’x' .
Then feare not mice; -7 ~.<Ff» '
Butbeleeve thatI fhall makc
Speedier journeyes,fince I take

-~~~ More wingsand fpurres thentree, - -

0 how fceblets
“Thatif good Fm:tune aIl
. Cannot adde another hourc,
Noralof houre, récall? - - \5: \‘»*

A But comebhécwmce

And wee )Oyﬁé( tofi tOUt [h'ength tins ; ;‘. ’l

Aund weeteach it artand lcngth SR
Itf'elfeorustoadyapce, o .‘;, : )

‘Wﬁén the Fa'A, the égfm B6E7 ot
Butfi %h’ﬁmyﬁuleamy vL(wmnde, -

WWhen thouweep’ft,unkindl kmde, R ‘

My lifes blood dothr-dec Y\, RR TR

It cannot bedit.ii ¢ €570 e ‘m 5

That thoﬁiev’ﬁ‘rﬂe&,iﬁtﬂdﬁﬁj’ﬁ U :'1’71
Ifinchine my life thou wafte; ™ = :

’ Thouattthebeﬁofmee. f Coren g ;x
TRTER oY Tl BTSN . .J‘,;; ,,‘:A, '11,,:?".'
I&thbﬁ'%jéﬁﬁélﬁ ﬁbl?tga:z:.:.;-.f\ RN % j
 Foréthinkéméh % : .:‘v"*m,;;, 'l

. Deftiny maytakethypare;
R ) :- - » _ . N i An“
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And may thy feares fulfill,

: Butthinke that wee
Arebut turn'd afide to fleepe;
They who one another keepe

Alive,ne’r partcd bee.

i "NnLejdcic. |

‘WHenId yed laﬁ and, Deare, Idyc
' As oftenas from’ thcc Igoe,. .
Thou h itbe but an hou;c agoe, .

overs houres be full ctctmty,
I can remember yet,thacl
Something did{ay,and fomethmg dnd beﬁow
Though I be dead, which fent mee, I {hould’pe
Mine owmcxecuto: and chacxe. -

" Iheard mee fay, Tcll her agon, S
That myfelfe, that's yoynotI, . ...
Did kill me,and when I felt mee dye, -
I bid mee fend myheartywhen I wasgone, -
Butlalascouldtherefindenone, -~ - (lye;
When I had ripp'd me,’and fearch'd where heartsdid
It kill'd mee againe,that I who flill wastrue,
Inlife, in my laft Wnl} fhould cozen yon. g8

R
(‘

S L T S Qres
: Yes
: : v

*

T o ey =
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YetTfound fomething like a hearr,

But eolours it, and corners had, :

It wasnot good, it wasnotbad, =
It wasintire to none, and few had parz.
Asgood as could be made by are

Tt feem’d  and therefore for our loffes fad,
Imeant to fend this heart in ftead of mine,
But oh, no man could hold it, for twas thine.

' - *®

. o A Feaver: |

: OH doenot die, for 1 fhall hate S
7 All women fo, when thou artgone, -

Thatthee I fhall notcelebrate, -

. 'When I remember, thou waft one, R
But yet thou canft not d'ic; I'know, N

To leave this world behinde, is death,
But when thou from this world wilt ae,

The whole world vapors with thy breath.

Or if, when thou, the worlds foule, goeft,
It ftay, tis but thy carkafle then,
The faireft woman, but thy ghoft,

But corrupt wormes, the worthyeft men.

Ee .o

B
. N
L
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0 wrangling fchooles, that fearch what fire

Shallburnethis werld, had none thewic

Unto this knowledge toafpiré, -
That this her feaver mighe beit?

And yet the cannot waft by this,
Nor longbeare this torturing wrong;, -
For muclicortuption needfull is - '
+ Tofuellfuch a feaver long,

Thcﬁ: Buming fits but meteorsbee, .
~ Whofe matter in thiee is foone fpent.

Thy beauty,’and all parts, whichare thee,, |

- Areunchangeable firmament, -

Yet t'was of my minde; f'ciﬁng ;hee’.; o

. Though it inthec cannot pesfever. '

For I had rather ownerbee

Lo
€« - r
¢

Of'thee one houre, thenallelfecver, .

"‘ T .“.",.'i'fv vee g

. Bia N
T
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: ‘utirunrd»e./!»ge[:; I
Twicéorythricebadllaved.thce,\ o -

Before I knew thy face or name;
Soinavoice, fo ina (hapelefie flame,

~ Angells affeGt usoft, and wor(hip'd bee,

Still when, to where thouwert, [ came e
Some lovely gloriousnothing I did fee, - x

But fince, my foule, whofe child loveis,, -~ = -
Takes limmes of flefh, and elfe could nothing doe,
-" Morefubtile then the parent is, . IR
Love muft notbe, but take a bady too,

And therefore what thou wert,and who'

Ibid Loveaskejandgow - - -

Thatit aflume thybody, lallow, -
And fixe it felfe mehy lip, eye,and brow,

Whillt thus to ballaft love,Ithovight, . . .
And o more fteddily tohavegone, -~
With wares which would finke admiration,
1faw, L had loves pinnace overfraught, -

Ev'ry thy haire forlove to workeupon. .. - -, - .
Ismuch too much, fome fitrer muftbe foughe; -
- For,nor in nothing,nor id things - o
Extreme, and {cattring bright, can love inhere;

Thenasan Angell face,and wings =~
Ofaire, not pure as it, yet pure doth weare,
* Sothy love may be my lovesfpheare;
Juftfuch difparitie IR
: Eea As
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As istwixt Airo and Angells puritie,
-~ Twixt womens lovc, and mens will ever bee.

" <
pauteupUBURE B

Breake of duy.

: TIs true,’tis day, what thou%h itbe >

O wilt thou therefore rife from me
Why thould we rife, becaufe ‘tislight »-
Did we licdowne, becaufe'twasnight? ' ;
Love which in fpight of darkneffe brought us hether, D
Should mdcﬁ:vght oflight kccpc ustogether. L

~ .
[

Light hath no tonguc buisall eyey:

1fit could fpeake as well as fpie, .

This were the worft, that it could ﬁty,

Thatbeing well, I famc would ftay, .

And that I lov'd, my heartand honotfo, AR
That 1 would not from him, that had them, goe.. o

Muftbufi ncﬁ'e theefrom hence rcmove 2
Oh, that’s theworlt difeafe of love, - _' o
‘ The poore, the foule, the falfe; lovecan™ = -
Admit, but not the bufied man..
He which hathbufineffe, and makes love, doth doe -
- Such wrong, as whcna maxyed man dothwooe.

.\Ibe,.‘ :

e
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. e e

- The Anniverfaries

EAL.L Kings, and all their favorites;

& A All glory of honors;beautics, wits, . '
The Sun it {elfe, which makes times,as they paffe,.
Iselderbya yeare, now,thenitwas. ;
When thou and I fir(t one another faw:-

-All other things, to their deftrucion draw,

Onlyout love hathnodecay; .
This, no to morrow hath, nor yefterday,
Running it never runs from us away,

But truly keepeshis firft, laft, everlafting day..

Two graves mufthide thincand mycoarfe,. -
Ifone might, death wereno divorce,. .

Alas,as well gs other Princes, wee,..
(WhoPrince enough in one another bee;)

- Muftleave at laft in death, thefe.eyes, and eares,
Oft fed with true oathes, and with fiveet falt teares;

- But fou'es where nothing dwellsbut love,
(All other theughtsbeing inmates) then fhall prove
This, ora love increafed theteabove,.  : (femove,
When bodiesto their graves,foules from their gravés

And then wee fhall be throughly bleft,.
Butnow no more, thenallthereft,. - . =~ .
Hereupon eapth, we'are Kings, and none but ee
Can be fuch Kings, nor of fuch fubje@sbee;
~Whois{ofafeas wee? where none can doe: |
- ' ‘Ee3. Treafon
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- Treafonto us, except one ofus two,

- True and falfe feares lecus reffaine,

Let us love nobly, and live,and adde againe. -
“Yeares and yearesunto ycares, til] we attaine . °

* Towritethreefore, thivistlic fecond of our raigne,

-

A Valedidionsf mj'na_m; inthe window. e

B A
Mi’,hame'engrav’dberein{“ R
Doth contribute my firmneffe to thisglaffe, -

- Which,ever fincethatcharme; hathbeene

Ashard,asthat whichgravidit, was,
Thineeye will give it pric
. Thediamonds ofcitherrock, - -

o - . *Tismuchthat Glaffe quul;!_ﬁée |

* Asall confefling, and through. thinc as T,

' Tis more,that it fhewes thee to thee, i
And clearerefle@sthee tothinceye.

. But all fuch rules, loves magique can un dee,"‘; . :

- Here youfeemee, and Famyou, - -

P .

B R :‘ N

enough;tomock”™ . ©

.. . oo .
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As nooné pomt,nor dgfh S T

Wluch are but acceffaries to ;Iusmme
- The fhowersand tempefts can outwarh
~ Sofhall all times finde mee the fame
' You this intirene(fe better may fulfill,
o Who havc ghe patterse with you ﬁxlh

CHIL. v

: ' Or iftoo hardanddCepe R
"Thislearning be, for aferatch’d name toeeuch
It,asagwendcathshcad keepe, i
: Lovers mortaliticto preach, - o
- Orthxnketh:s ragged bony: namctobce '

MyrumousAnaeonm. Lo

e o
| Thcn,asallmyfoulesbeeg Lo

Emparadifidin you,(in whomalone: -’ .;;‘v-..j:;,'

JTunderftand and grow and fee,) -
_Theraftersof mybody,bore -0 717
JBomg fillwith yeu; the Mufele, Sinew and Veme
Whlch tile this houfe,mlleomeagamc.



il my rctume,repaxre R
And recompa& my fcattered bodyfo. - - - i
- Asallche vottuouspowerswhzchm 1
- Fix'd in the flarres, arc ideo flow,. - - - @ " -
,Into(hchchara&crs,as gravedbee - - 1
. ‘When :heﬁ: fapreshave fu.prcmwc R

IR 4 S A _};;,.; y

o Soﬁncethxsnamcwascut
| -_Vthn love and gricfe:their exaleationhad, =~ -
No doore'gain(tthis names mﬂuence{hut, I

- Asmuchmore lovisig,as more fad, N
: ‘wall make thee ; and thou thouldft, tdlltetumc, e
e Smceldxcdaﬂy,dmly mourge. - - o .

V I I I
When thy mconﬁderate hand

: thgs ope this cafement, with my trembhng namc,
" To looke on one, whefe wit or land; ,

. Newbattry to thy heart may fmne, e A. :
~ Thenthinke this name alive,and that thou ;hu: e
' . Initoﬂ“cndﬁmyGeums N -

SR - IX
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..CAnd wt:leg thy meltcd maxd SR
~.. Corrupted by thy Loversgold andpa o)

* ... Hisletter ar thy pillow’hath. fald g ’

© . - Difpuced it, and tam’dthy rage, S L

And tgoubegm i to thaw towards htm, for tlm,

. Maymyname{{cpm,andhxdehxs. DR

. -

And xf thxs trcafon goe ':iiﬂi'\ IR k v_

- Toan overta&,and that thou wnteagame, L
-7 .~ Infuperferibing,this hame flow . R
* - .. Into thy fancy,from thepape. ' -
o So,m forgetting thou remembreft rigbt,
e Aqdummie.to mcc!halt write. Lod

- But gfaﬂ‘e, and lmes muft bcc | MRS
“Nomeangs our firme fubﬁannall loveto keepe, D
* Neere death infliQs this lethargie,
. -Apdthis I murmure in my{lecpe;
- Impute t!usldlctalke tothatIgoe,
: Fordymg men talke oftenfo. g

b . o P .

Ff - Twieheid
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Twickndm garden. )

BLaﬁcd with fighs,and furrounded with teares,
Hither I come to feeke the fpring,
Andat mine eyes, and at mine cares,
Receive fuch balmes,as elfe’cure every thing,
But O, felfetrayeor, I dobring
" 'Thefpider love,which tranfubftantiates all, -
- And caneonvert Manna to gall, : '
~ Andtthat this place may thoroughly be thought -
Troe Paradife,l havethe ferpent broughe. -

' Twere wholfomer for mee, that winter did
Benight the glory of this place,
And that 3 grave froft did forbid

Thefe treesto langh and mocke mee to myface; -
Butthat I may not thisdifgrace )

Indure, nor yet leave loving, Love let mee
Sore fenflefle peece of this place bee,

* Make me a mandrake,fo I may grow here, |
Ora fioge fountaine weepiog out my yeare.

. 'Hither with chriflgll vyals,loverscome, -
And take my teares,which are loves wine, '
And try your miftreffc Tearesat home, ©
For all are falfe,that taft not juft like mine;
- Alas, bearts do notineyes thine, -
- Nozcan you morejudge womens thoughts by teagesé
o ~ Then
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Then by her fhadow, what fhe weares.
O perverfe fexe, where none is true but thee,
Vv ho’s therefore true, becaufe her tmth kxlls mee,

Ve aledictionto his baoke."

'Ll tell thee now( dearc Love)what thou fhalt doe ’

& ‘Toangerdeftiny,as fhedothus,
- Howl {hall fay,though fhe Eﬂoygue methus
And how pofierity fhall know ittoo;
- How thine may out-endure -
Sybills glory, and obfcure
Her whofrom Pindar could allure, -
And her, throughwhofe helpe Lucas is not lame,

. And her, whofe booke(chcy fay)Hmer did finde, and ‘

| name,
Stu our manufcnpts,thofe Mymdes ', -
Of letters,which have paft twixe theeand mcc,
" Thence writeour Annals,and in them wil| bee
To all whom loves fublining, ﬁre invades, '
' Rule andexample found; ,
~ “There, thc faith of any ground \
No fclu matique will daretowonnd,
Tim fees,how Love this grace to usaffords,

To make,to keep;to ufe,to :hefelus Reco:ds. : o
Ffa Thi

PO
(



220 -~ Poems.

"This Booke, as long-liv’d as the elements; -
" OQOrasthe worlds forme,this all-graved tome -
- Incypher writ,or new made Idiome; -

Wee for loves clergie only'are inftruments,
When this booke is made thus,

Should againe theravenous :
Vandals and the Goths invadeus,: -

~ Learning werefafe; in this our Univerfe

Schooles might learne Sciences, Spheares Mufick,.
. ~(Anggels Verfe.

-Here Loves Divines, (fince all Divinity - -~
Is love orwonder)may finde all they feeke, -
Whether abftra& fpirituall lovethey like,

Their Soules exhal'd with what they donot fee,
Orlothfoto amuze, - - ™+ -
Faiths infirmitie, they'clinfe = - - -

* - Something which they mayfee andufe;  (fit;
" For,thoughminde be the heaven, where love doth
Beauty a convenient type may be to figugeit.

Here more therrin their bookes may Lawyers finde; 1
Both by whatttitles, Miftrefles arcours, - -
Andhow prerogativethefe ftates devours,

Transferr’d from Love himifelfe,to womankinde. -

Who though ftom heart,and eyes,” -
They exalt great fubfidies, =~
Forfake him whoon themrelies .:-- . -
Andifor: tifé cauife,honour, or confcience give; - -
Qh@ggeraes,vainc as they,or their prerogative.

Here
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Here Statefmen,(or of them, they which canreade,)
- May of their occupationfinde thegrounds, -
Loveand their artalike it deadly wounds, =~
Ifto confider what tis,one proceed,
Inboth they doe excell e
Whothe prefencgovernewell, . - - .
Whofe weaknefle none doth, or dagestell;

In this thy booke, fuch will there fomething fee,
Asinthe Bible fome caa finde out Alchimy.

Thus vent thy thoughts; abroad I'll findie thee, ..
Ashe removes farre off,that great heights takes;
How great love is,prefence beft teyall makes,

But abfence tryes how Jong this love will bee;

Totakea latitude , ,
Sun,or flarres, are fitlieft view'd - . . 7!
Actheirbrighteft,burtoconclude -~ :

©Of longitudes,what othet way havewee,
But to marke when; and-where thedarke eclipfesbeez

, PR S A R
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GOod wee muft love,and muft hateill,

For illisill, and good good fiill,
But thefe are things indifferent,

‘Which wee may neither hate,nos love,

- Butone,and thep anotherprove,

As wee {hall finde our fancy bent.

If then at fisft wife Natuse had,
Made women either good or bad
Then fome wee might hate, and lbmachufc
Buefince {hee did them fo creatc, -
‘That we may neither love, nor hate,
Onely this refts, All 2l may ue.

If thcy were good itwould be feene,

Good isas vifible as greene, -
Andtoall eyes it felfe betrayes,

If chey we ba;! ,they couldnoc laft, .

Bad doth it felfe, and others waft,
So,theydeferve nor blame,nor praife,

But they are oursasfruits are ours,

He thatburrafts,bethatdevours; - - >

And he thatleaves all, doth aswcll

Chang’d loves are but chang’d forts of, meat,

. Andwh:ntmchaththc kernelleate,
Who doth not fling away the (he]l> -

I

~

—————
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* Produc'd by one,lovefuchadditions take, .

- Fos,they areall concentsique unto thee,

Lerves growsh,

I Scarce beleeve my loveto be fo pure
+  Aslhadtheughtic was, -

* Becaufeitdothendure -
Vicifficude,and feafon,asthe grafles
Mechinkes I lyed all winter, when1 fwore,
My love wasinfinite,if fpring make’it more.

But ifthis medicine,love,which cures all forrow *
With more,not onely bee ne quinteffence,

But mixt of all fluffes,paining foule,or fenfe,

And of the Sunne his working vigour borrow,
Love’s not fo pure,and abfira®;as tth ufe

To fay, which have no Miftreffe bue their Mufe,

But asallelfe,being clemented too, .
Lovefometimes would contemplate, fometimes do

And yet no greater,but more eminent,

"~ Love by the fpring is growne;

- As,inthe firmament, ‘ ‘ ‘
Starresby the Surine are not inlarg’d,but fowne,
Gentle love deeds; as bloffomes onabough,
From loves awakened root do bud out now,

If,asin water ftir'd more circlesbee

»

“y

Thofe like fo many fpheares,bue oncheaven make; -
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And though each fprmg doe addeto lovc new heate,
Asprinces doe in times ofactionget :

‘New taxes,and remit them not ifrpeace, _

- Nowinter (hall abatc thc fprmgs encteafc. -

Lo e

Low: excbmgge SR
LOw,any dcvxllclfebutyou ', Lo
A WouldforagivenSoule give fomethmym,

At Court your fellowes every day, . S
Give th'art of Riming, Hunt{man(hip, or play,, e

For them which were theirowne before; . -©-, " © .

.OnelyIhave nothing which gave more,
Butam, alas,bybemg lowly.lowcr. s

-Iaskcnodxfpenfatwnnow RN oo
To falfificateare, or figh, ot vow, N
Idonotfuefromtheetodraw -~ . .- = .
A non obftante o natures law, : Co

 Theleare pretogativesthey inhere
" Intheeand thine;none (hould forfweate
, Except thathee Lwe: tmmon were. -

Give mee thy wcakaeﬁ'e, make mee blxndc,
Both wayes,as thou and thine,in ciesand mmde,
Love,letmeneverknow thatthis . -

‘Islove,or tha;lovechxldlﬁm. P L -
o . ‘ . “, | CE ) .
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- That (he knowes my paines, leafthatfo
C A tender ﬂxame make me mme owne new woe,

If thou gwc nozhmg, yet thon artjuft,
" Becaufe I would not thy firft motions trufk; B
.- Small townes which ftand @tiffe, till great (hot
- Enforce them, by warres law cana'zt:m not.
Suchinloves warfaré is my cafc, . :

Rired
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Let mc not know that othc?\s\know

_1may not article forgrace, .
. Havmg,putloveat laftto (hcw this face. L
~Thijs facc,By whxchhccouldcommand - ’} .

- And change theIdolatrie of any land,

- This face, whnch wherefoe'r it comes,

. “Torturcagam& thineowneendis, o
| ~Rack carcairesmakcxllAutomxcs. SRR

For, this love is enrag '3 with mee, . .t
' Yetkillsnots-if I muﬁexamplebee C e e
ToﬁxtureRcbells Ifthunborae ~ .~ 77

. Cancall vow'd men fromcloifters,dead from tombes; v
.- And meltboth Polesat once,and flore -

“ Deferts with cities; and thake more. ‘
- Mynesinthe cax:th then Quamcs wcxc befbte,

Mauft learne, by my being cut up , and torne;
Xill, and diffeét me, Lovey for this -
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S Ome man unworthy to be pofleflor

Ofold or new love, himfelfebeing falfec or weake; .
~ Thought his paine and fhame would be leffer,

. Ifon womankind he might his anger wreake, .

" 7 Andthence alaw did grow, .

One might but one man know;

Butare other creatures {0 ?

‘Afe Sunne;Moone, or Starres by law forbidden,
*To {mile where they lift, orlend away theirlight »
Arebirds divorcd, or are they chidden
Ifthey leave their mate, ot lie abroad a night 2.
" Beaftsdoenojoyntureslofe . . .
Though they new loverschoofe, =~
But weare made worfe then thc‘)f,c_,‘, N

Who €'t rigg’d faire fhip'to lie in harbors,
‘And-aot to feeke new lands, or not to deale withall? -
Orbuilt faire houfes, fet crees, and atbors, . .
Only to lock up; or elfeto let themfall> .~ - -
Goodisnotgood,unlefle . =
Athoufanditpoflefle, . -
-Butdethwaft withgreedineffe, ~ ¢
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TheDreame,

Eafe love, for nothing lefle then thee -
‘Would I have broke this happy dreame;
It was a theame .
For reafon, much too firong for phantafie,
Therefore thou wakd’ft me wifely; yet
My Dreame thou brok’ft not, but continued'ft it;
‘Thouart fo truth, that thoughts of thee fuffice,
- To make dreames truths; and fables hiftories
~Enter thefearmes, for fince thou thoughtft it beft;- -
“Not to dreame all my dreame, let’sa& thereft,

‘As lightning, or a Tapers light, .
Thine eyes, and net thy noife wak’d mee; A
Yet I thought chee |

(For thou loveft truth) an Angell, atfirft fight,

But when[ faw thou faweft my heart, o

And knew’ft my thoughts,beyond an Angels art,

VWVhen thou knew’(t what I dreamt, whé thou knew’ft
* Excefle of joy would wake me, and cam’t then, (whé

I muft confefle, itcould not chufe but bee o

Prophane, to thinke theeany thing but thee,

Comming and ftaying (how’d thee, thee,
- Burrifing makes me doubt, thatnow,
© Thouartnotthon. =~ o
- ‘That love is weake, where fear¢’sas (irongashee;
*Tis notall fpirit, pure,and brave,
| - Gga T (



o>

228 Poems.

e

If mixture it of Feare, Shame, Honor have;
‘Perchance as torches which muft ready bee,.
Men light and put out, fo thou deal'Rt with mev; -
Thou cams'ft to kindle,gocft tocome ; Then1
Will dreate that hope againe; but clfewould die:

-

A Vd_cdi&i_oh of weeping.

. ..*] )
. LE: mepowseforlt
* My tearesbefore thy face, whil'lt I ftay here, .

For thy face coines them, and thy ftampe they beare;,

And by this Mintage they are fomething worth,
. Forthustheybee- -

. Pregnant ofthee; :

. Ftuits of much griefe they are, emblemes of more,
Whena teare falls, that thoufalft which it bore, -

Sothou and [ are nothing then,when ona diversfhore - -

| Oniaroundball |
* A-workemanthat hath copies by, can lay -
An Europe, Afriqueyand an Afia, '
Ard quickly make that,which was nothing, 44"
‘ Sodotheachteare, - "
Whichthee doth weare,
A globe, yea werld by that impreffion grow, .
“Till thy teares mixc with mine doe over

. This world,by waters fent fromthee, myheaven dif
' ‘ T T (felved f(g

o
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- Omorethen Moone, e
Draw not up feas to drowne me in thy fpheare,

' Weepe me not dead, in thine armes, but forbeare
~To teachthe fea, what it may doe too foone, .

Letnot thewinde .-
: Example finde,
To doe me moze harme, then it purpofeth; ‘
Since thouand I figh one anothersbreath,  (death,’
WVho ¢t fighes moft, iscruelleft, and hafts the others

o - oo

Leves Alchymie.

' SOme that have deeper digg’d loves Mynethen |, -

‘2 8ay, where his centrique happineffe doth lie: °
_Ihave lov'd, and got, and told, ‘

But (hould I love, get; tell, till Iwere old, -

Ithould not finde thachidden myfterie; -
Oh,’tisimpoftureall: .~

‘Andds no chymi meyetth’Elizargor, .

- But glorifies his pregnant por, -
If b)g the way to him befall

- Some cdoriferous thisg, or medicinall, -

So, lovers dreamea rich and long delighe, -
But get a winter-feeming {fummers night. -

Ggz. . Owi
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Our cafe, our thrift, our honor, and ourday,
Shall we, for this vaine Bublesthadow pay 2
 Endsloveinthis,that my man,
Canbe ashappy’as I can; Ifhecan : ‘
Endure the {hort fcorne of a Bridegroomes play 2
Thatloviag wretch that fweares, - ' -
*Tis not the bodies marry, but the mindes,
' Which he in her Angelique findes,
, Would fweare as juitly, that he heares,
_Inthatdayes rude hoarfe minfiralfcy,the fpheares.
- Hepe not for minde in women ; at their beft; -
Sweetnefle, and wit they’are, buc, Mummy, poflefi,

I,

The Flea,

M Arkebut this flea, and marke in this,
AHow little that whichthou deny’R me is g

Tt{uck’d me firft, and now fucks thee, ‘

- And inthis flea; our two bloods mingled bee 5

Thou know’(t that thiscannotbe faid

A finne, nor (hame nor loffe of maidenhead,
‘Yet this enjoyesbeforeitwooe, =~ -
And pamper'd fwells with oncblood made of two,
And this, alas, is more then wee would doe.

Oh ftay, three lives in one flea fpare, -

“Where wee almoft, yea more then maryed are.

Thisfleaisyouand Iand this ' Oui
. At
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Our mariage bed, and mariage temple is;
Though parents grudgc, and you, w'are mct, »
And cloyfterd in thefe living walls of Jet.
Thoughufe make you apt to kill mee,
Let not tothat,felfe murder added bee, -
And facrilege, three firinés i in kxllmg thtee

Cruell and fodaine, haft thou fince
Purpled thy naile, in blood ofi mnocence .
Whereincould this fleaguiltybee, -~ © 7
Except in that drop which it ﬁackbfrom thee ? '
“Yet thoutriumph’ft, and faift thacthon
Find't net thy felfe, nor mee the weaker now ;
_ ’Tistrue, then learne how falfe; fearesbee;
* Juft fo muchhonor, when'thon yeeld'ft to mee,
Will waff as this ﬂca s cIcazh tookehfc from thee.

— ,’

', ey q;bg Qﬂ'ﬁ’ “

WHO eve11 gueﬂ'es tbmks Or drcamcs he knowes
Who is my mifiris, wither b thiscurfe;:o 5
Hisonly, and onfyhis pusle- - 1 L7 175 '->L
~ May fome dull heart to love difpole,* . -
And fhee yeeld then toall that are hiisfoess = 1
May he be feorn’d by one, whom all elfe fcornc, o
Forfweare to others, what to her he’hath{werne, -

- With feare of miffing, fhame of getting torne; -

] |

- Madaefle -
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‘Madnefle his forrow,, gout his cramp, may hee
Make, by but thinking, who hath made him fuch :
And may he feele no tonch
of confcnencc, but of fame,and bee
Angpifh’d, not that’twasfinne, but that’twas lhee
In early and long {carcenefle may he rot,
For land which had been his, if he had not
" Himfelfe inceﬁuouﬂy an heire begot:

May he drcamc Treaﬁ)n, and beleeve, thathee
Meant to performe it, and confefle, and die,

' ~ And no record tell why:

His fonnes, which none ofhis may b:c,

. Inherite nothing buthis infamie; ~
Or may be fo long Parafites havcfcd, i
Thathc would faine be theirs , whomhehath brcd

- Andat thelaft be circumcif'd for bread:

The venom of all ftepdames, gam&ers gall,

‘ What Tyrans, and their fubje&s interwifh,
| at Plants, Myne, Beafts, Foule, Fifh,
~ Can contribute, alt ill; whichall R
Prophets, or Poets fpake ; And all which fhall

. Beannex'd in {chedules unto this by mee, -

Fall onthatman ; Forifitbea fhee Lo
N Natu;e before hand hath out-curfed mcc. o

. T . - - . o
P N . o N oo NP PR,

- . S
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ANATOMIE
“"OF THE WORLD,

L Whes,
- By occafion of the untimely death of

Miftrtis ELIZABE TH Drvry,
the frailty and the decay of this ~

- whole Worldisreprefented.

Sy

. Tz_" ;The ﬁrﬂ:Aﬁniveiﬁry. :

“To the praife of thedead,
~ edie ANATOMIE
X 7Ell dy'd the World, that we might live to fce
WThis worldof wit, inhis Anatomies ~
~ Noevill wantshisgood; fo wilder heires o
Bedew their Fathers Tombes, with forced teares;
Whole flate requites their loffé: whilesthuswe gain,
Well may wee walke i.eb!acks,gt;’c fiot complaine.
,.", ' A es

[y

——

—_

—
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~ Yethow can I confent the world is dead

" ‘While this Mufe lives? which in his {pirits ftead
Seémed to ifforme a VWorld; and bidsit bee,

Infpighe of lofle or fraile mortalitie? :
And thog the (bbjed ofthis welborne thoughr,

Thricé noble maid, couldft not have found nos fought -
A fitter time to yeeld to thy fad Fate, ’

Then whiles this {pirit lives., that can relate
Thy worth {o well toour laft Nephews eyne, -~
That they thill wonderbothiac his aad thine:: > =

Admised masch! where firivgsin mutualigrace

_ The éunningpencill,and the comely face: ~ .~ -

~ Ataske whichthy faire goodneffe made too much

For the bold pride of vulgar pensto touch;

Enouglis us t praifc them that praife thee,

And fay,that but enough thofe prayfes bee,

‘Which hadft thou ljv'd, had hid ¢hein fearfull head

From th'angry checkingsof thy modelt red:

Death barres reward and fhame, when envy’s gone; -

And gaine,’tis fafe to give the dead their owne,

- -Asthen th,&wkfe; Egyptians wont toJay - R
More on their Tombes, thenhoufes: thefe of clay,
But thofe of brafle, or mdrble were: fo-wee

- Give more unto thy Ghofi,. thenunto thee. _

e b Araem

-

Yécwhat wee give to thee, thougav'fttous) & 7 7
And may'ft butthanke thy felfe, forbeingthus: ' -
Yet what thou gav'ft, and wert, Ohappymaid, .
Thy Eracep:ofcﬂ all due, where‘cisrepayd. - -
So thefe highfongs that to thee foitedbin = -~
Serve but to found thy Makers praife and thm‘;c{] lnch

v



Never may thy Name be inour fhnpﬁorgotg s 'I
~ Till wccthall;ﬁng;hydxtryaﬁihy ndte t ik
. te b :.‘ CaLo1 s .-. .J;r,.' z.i:.x ;: ‘Y"J“ r:L;'_x /(;;

Toam.r 3 ' 23';‘,
Wh:ch thydcarc fouleas.fweetly fings tohun ’

_ Amid the quite: of Saigts,and Seraphumy, =

Asany Angels tonguc canfingofthees” = " 2 si '
The fubjets differ,.thongh the skill agree: .+ ¢ - -
Foras by infant yeares menjudge nfage, SR
Thy early love,thy vertiues.did prefage, ! SIS
What hjgh pattthou bear'ft in:hdfcbeﬁd"fhngs "
Wheretono burden, norno endbelongs. 3
Sing on thon virgirl Soule, whofelofsfull gaine

Thy lovefickparents have bwaxl’dtm waine;: |

An Anatomy of the Worlé ‘”

€ PP,
';'-“ p “!A‘ 2,

Tb‘ﬁ'ﬁdmw”f”\l‘ >' ’}x i3 0‘ mrT

| WHm that nch ‘Soule whxch to. hé;‘ hcavcpg

. gone, .
Whoall docc mq,whoknowph )m e mg ,
(For Who 1S fu;l;bbe ha'tha Qm egaéb J x c’: T4 )J
Tt fee, and judge,aad fojlow warthin ‘
And by deeds pradbmhcc, whq dmbmt thxs,«a o g |
May lodacwwwmxe»b Tsis OIS ik
W. cne epded ez box progeatle i

ene QS"
‘Aud;asther fagdis _W"éhtwmdtdﬂ)ﬁw A,

a.._; —
WWhere

)
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Whereloathto make the Saintsattend her loag,
She’s now a parc both of the:Quire, and Song.
This World, in that great carthquake langmfhed
For ina commonbath of teares it bled, .

Which drew. the ftrongeft vitall ﬁunts out: -

- But fuccour’d then with.a perplexed doube, - -
Whetherthé world did lofe, or gaine in thxs,
(Becaufe fincenow o other way thereis,

But goodnefle, to{¢e her,whomall would fee, -

All muftendeavour to begood as thee. )

This great confamptionto afever turn’d, o
And fo the world had ficsy it joy’d, it mourn d;

- And,as men thinke,that Agucs phyfick are,

And th’Ague being fpent, give over care.
Sothouficke- World; miftek'ft thy felfetobee -~ -
Well, whenalas, thou’rt ina Lethargie :

Her death did-wound and same thee than,and than
Thou might't have better fpar d the Sunne, or man,
"That wound was deep, but tis moze mifery,

“That thou haft lofiéchy Renifé and memory,

* *T'was heavy then toheare thy voyceof mone,
Bt this'is worfs, thar thou art fpeechlefle growacv _
Thou haft forgot thy name thou hadft; thon waﬁ

- -Nothiiig’ b flice;dand hér thou hat o‘rfaﬁ

For as a child kept from'the Foprit, until

A prince, expéGedlong, cometo filfill
‘The cefemonies, thou unnam’d had™ft laid,

‘Had noﬁhefcbiﬂming’theeherpﬂncc made L

Hebtisie dey&thiee, gave thee’ formio; andﬁ-zme
An&m:t‘orgétt'{f ) égldmteﬂrmme. i

f\/y ) 1 ul&

-

§omc ,
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- Some moneths (imc hatb beene dead (butbeing dead,

" Meafures of timesareall determined)

But lpng fhe'athbeene away, long, long, yet none |

Offersto telluswhoit is that's gone.

But as in ftates doubtfull of futureheires,

When ficknefle without remedie empaires
The prefent Prince,they’re loth it (hould befaid,
_‘The Prince doth langui(h, or the Princeis dead :
So mankinde fecling now a generall thaw,

A firong examplegone, equalltolaw;
The Cyment whichdid faithfully compa&,
And glueall vertues, now refolvid, and flack'd,
Thought it fome blafphemy to fay fh'was dead,
Or that our weaknefle was difcovered - -
In that confeffion; therefore fpoke no more -

Then tonguées;the Saulebeing gone,theloffe deplore. -

" Burthooghit be oo late to fuccour thee, .
Sicke World, yea, dead, yea putrified, fince (hee
Thy'intrinfique balme, and thy prefervative,
 Canneverberenew'd, thou neverlive,
I ( fince no man can make thee live) will try,
VWhat wee may gaineby thy Anatomy. :
‘Her death, hath taughtus dearely, that thou art
. Corruptand mortallin thy pureft pars. -
Let no mah fay,the world it felfebeing dead,

" *Tislabour loft to havedifcovered - -
The worlds infirmities, fince thereis none -
Alive to findy thisdifle@ion; ‘

For there's a kinde of SVorld remeinipg ill, L

Though thee which did inapimatcand fill - .. .-
Tt _ Hb3 ot “The
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* Theworld; be gone, yet in thislaft long mght
Her Ghoﬁ doth walke,that is,a glimmering | lnght, -
A faint weake love of vertue, and of goed,
_ Refle@s from her, onthem which underiood
Her worth;and though fhe have fhutinall day,
The twnlxght of her memory doth ftay; - A
Which, from the carcafle of the old woﬂd,free, o
Creates a new world,and new creaturesbee
Produc'd : the matter and tlie fuffe of this,
- Hervertue, and the forme oui pradticeis: . i .
. And thought tobe thuselemented, arme -~ "* - 7
Thefecreatures, fromhomeborne mtrmﬁqne barme,
(For all aflum’d uato this dignitie,
Somany weedlefle Paradifesbee, - o
‘Which of themfelves produce no vc;nemons ﬁnnt‘, S
Except fome forraine Serpent bring itin) ... -
"Yet becaufe outward ftormesthe frongeft breake,
_ And frength it felfeby confidence growes weaks, .
- This new world maybe fafer,beingtold - . -
ff’ﬁ[ ,‘,":‘,; Thedangers anddafeaksfofthe old:.  oen T
. For with due temper then doe then forgoe, -1 .
Or covet things,when they their true worth know. Y
Impofiil There is nohealth; Phyfitians fay that mc,@ ;
y 'fb“l‘b At bcﬁ,en;oy buta neweralitie, ¢ - o }
And canthere bee worfe ficknefie, then tokmm
That we are never well, norcanbe o0 . .
- Weeare borne ruinous: poore mothetscry, :

“That children come nat. tlgh’t,nOt o:derby,‘ 4 N A
Except they headlbng come andifcﬂ hpon s ” _

Anpmmous ptecqémeioa. Lo i A,,,_‘;fr' 3
. How
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How wnty s ruing, how importunate

Upon mankinde? it tlabour'd to fruftrate

Even Gods purpofe; and made woman, fent

For mans reliefe, caufe ofhis languifbment.

They were to good ends,and theyare. foliilly

But acceffoty,and prmcxpall inill;

For that firft marriage was our funerall:

One womanat oneblow,thenkilldusall,

- Andfingly, one by one,they kill us now,

We doe delightfully our felvesallow - =

To that confumptionsand profufely blmde, .

Weekill our felves to propagate our kinde,

And yet we do notthat;we are not men :

There is notnow that mank mde,whlch wasthen,

Whenas, the Sunne and man did feeme t firive, - L

~ (Joynt tenams of theworld)ywho fhould furvive, Shrtaefe

When,Stagge ;and Raven, andche long.livdtree, =¥
- Compar'd with man;dy’d in minoritie, T

When, ifaflow pacd flarse had foloeaway

From tliclobferyers farking,he mightflay -

Two or three liundred yeares to fec’t againe,

And then make uphis ebfervation plaine;

. 'When,astheage was [ong, the fife was great; -
Mansgrowth confefs'd, and recompenc'd the meaty
So fpacious and ‘large, that every Soule s
Did a faire Kingdome,and large Realme centroule
And wherthe very ftature;thusere&,

Did that {otile a good way towards heaven due& s
Where is thismankinde now$who livesto' hge, e

-Fitto be made tMctbnfdem his page? ; Al ‘e

as,
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Alas, we fcarce live long enough totry .
~ ‘Whether a troe made clocke run right, or lie.
Old Granfires talke of yefterday with forrow: -
And for our children wee referve to morrow,
So fhort is life, that every pefant firives,
In acorne houfe,or field, tohave three lives,
Andasinlafting,foinlengthisman, - =
ff'!’:’;"f Contra&ed to an inch,who was a fpanne;
' * Forhad amanat firlt in forrefts firay'd,
- Or thipwrack'd in the Sea, one would have laid
. Awager, thatanElephant, or Whale, - ...
. That met hir, would not haftily affaile
A thing foequall to him:now alas, o
The Fairies, and the Pigmics wellmaypafle -
. Ascredible; mankinde decayesfofoone, - ...
. 'We'are fcarce our Fathers fhadowes caft at hoone:
Onely death ads t'our length: nor are wee growne -
In Rtatureto be men, tillwe arenone.  © - g
But this were light,did our leflevolumehold . - .
‘All theold Text ; or had weechang'dtogold . . -
. Their filver, ordifpos'd intolefle glaffe :
Spirits of vertue,which thenfcatter'd was.
~ But’tisnot fo : ware notretir'd,but damptg. .
. Apd as our bodies fo ourmindesare crampt: .
*Tis fhrinking, notclofe weaving that hath thus,
tn minde, and body both bedwarfed us. S
W ee feeme ambitious, Gods whole worke t'undoeg
Of nothing hee made us, and we firivetoo,
~ To bring our felves to nothing backe; and wee
Doc what weeean, to do't {o {oone as hee, a
' : T With
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With new difeafes on our felves wee warte, -

- And with new Phyficke,a worfe Engin farre.
Thus man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, in whom .
-Allfaculties, all graces areat home 5
And ifin other creatures they appeare,” .
They’re but mans Minifters, and Legats there,
To workeon their rebellions, ard reduce
Them to Civility, and te mans ufe,
This man; whom God did wooe, and loth t'attend
Till man came up, did downe te man defcend,
This man fo great, that all that is, is his,
Oh what a trifle,and poore thing heis !
If man wereany thing ; he’s nothing now : -
Helpe, oratleaft fome time to waft, allow
T his other wants, yet when he did depart
With her whom we lament, hee loft his heart.
She, of whom th’ Ancients feem’d to prophefie,
‘VWhen they call’d vertues by the name of fhee;
Shee inwhom vertue was {o muchrefin'd,
That forallayunto fo pureaminde A
Sheetooke the weaker Sex: fthee that could drive
The poyfonous tincture, and the ftaine of Eve,

- Out of her thought, and deeds ; and purifie
All, bya true religious Alchymie ; , 4
She, (he is dead;{hce’s dead : when thou knoweft this, -
‘Thou knoweft how poorea trifling thing man is.
And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomie,
The heart being perifh’d, no part canbe free.
And that except thon feed (notbanquet) on -
The fopernaturall food, Religion: .~ o

| N t Thy
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Thy better growrh growes withered, andfeant;
‘Be more then man, or thou'rt lefle thenan Ant,
Then as mankinde, fois the worlds whole frame
Quite out of joynt, almoft created lame:
For, before God had made up all thereft,
Corryptionentred, anddeprav’d thebeft :
It feis'd the Angells, and then firft ofall
The world did in her cradle takea fall, | .
Andturn’d her braines, and tookeagenerall maime, .
Wronging each joyntofth'aniverfall fiame.
The nobleft part, mian, felc it firft ; and than
pecay sf' - Bothbeafts and plants, curdt in the curfe of man,
atber parss, S0.did the world from the firft houre decay,
' That evening wasbeginning of the day,
And now the Springsand Sommers which we fee, .
. Like fonnes of womenafter fiftic bee.
- Andnew Philofophy-callsallin doubt,
The Elemientof fire is quite putour; = -~
The Sunis loft,and th'carth, and no mans wit -
Can well diret him where to looke forit. '
‘Ard freely men confefle that this world’s fpent,
When in the Planets, and the firmament
They feeke fomany new ; they fee that this -
Is crumbled out againc to his Atomies.
<> Tis all in peéees, all coherence gone;
Alljuft fupply,and all Relation: - .
Prince, Subje&, Father, Sonne, are things forgot, -
- For every man alone thinkes hehath got
Tobe a Pheenix, and that then can bee .
None of that kinde, of which heis; but hee. . ~ Thi
S B is -
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This is the worlds condition now, and now
She that fhould all partsto reunion bow,
She thathad all Magpetique force alone,
“Todraw,and faften fundredpartsinone;
She whom wife natute had invented then .
* When (he obferv’d that every fort of men
"Did in their voyage in this worlds Sea firay,
And needed a new compafie for theirway ,
She that was beft, and firft originall
Of allfaire copies,and the generall
Steward to Fate; thewhofe richeyes,andbreaft,
-‘Guiltthe Weft-Indies, and perfum’d the Eaft, -
Whole having breath’d in this world, did beftow
Spice on thofe Iles,and bad them ftill {iell fo,
And that rich Indie which doth gold interre,
‘Isbut as fingle money.coyn’d from her:
She to whom this world muft it felfe refer,
‘As Suburbs, or the Microcofmse of her, :
* Shee, fhee is dead; thee’s dead : when thou knoweft -
‘Thou knoweft how lame a criple thisworld is,  (thi§.
And learn’it thus much by our Anatomy, ST
“That this worlds generall ficknefle doth not lie
In any humour, orone certaine part i
But as thou faweft it rotten at the heart,
Thoufeeft a He@ique feaver hath gothold
Of the whole fubftance, not to be contrould,
And that thou haft but one way, not t'admit
The worlds infe&ion, tobe none ofit.
For the worlds fubtilft immateriall patts =
Feelethis confuming wound,and agesdarts. - . -
o Tia = - Tog
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For the worlds beauty is decai'd, or gone, .

Disformwity Bc:*au_ty2 that’s colour, and proportion, o
~ofparts..” VWe thinke the heavens enjoy their Sphericall <

"Their round proportionembracingall,

- Butyet their vartousand perplexed courfe, .
Obferv'd in diversages, doth enforce

Men to finde out o many Eccentrique parts,
Suchdivers downe- right lines, fuch overthwarts, .
As difproportion that pure forme : Tt teares

The Firmament in cight and forty fheires,

And in thefe Confiellations thenarife

New ftarres, and old doe vanifh fromour eyes:

Asthough heav'n fuffered earthquakes, peaceor war,”.

When new Towersrife,and-old demolith’tare..
They have impal’d within a Zodiake: _
The free-borne Sun, and keepe twelve Signes awake -
To wartch his fteps ; the Goat and Crab controule, -
And fright him backe, who elfc to either Pole
(Did not thefe tropiques fetter him) might runne : -
‘For-his courfeis not round ; nor can the Sunne
Perfita Circle, or maintaipe hisway -~
‘One inch dire@ but where he rofe to day
He comesno more, but with a couzening line;..
Steales by that point,and o is Serpentine: -
- And feeming weary with his reeling thus, .
He meanes.o fleepe, being now falne nearer us.
So, of the Stdrres whichboaft that they doe runne
In Circle ftill, none ends where he begun.
All their proportion’s lame, it finkes, it fwels, -
For of Meridians,and Parallels, D

i Mah :xa.
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‘Manhath weav'd dut a net, and thisnet throwne -
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Upon the Heavens, and now theyare his owne. "
Loth togoe up thehill, or labour thus’

- Togoee toheaven, we make heaven comg to uss
- Wefpur, wereine the ftarres, and in their race

4
They’re diverfly content t’obey our peace.
But keepes the earth her round proportion ftill?
Doth not a Tenarus or higher hill -
Rife {o high like aRocke, thatene might thinke-
The floating Moone-would fhipwrack there & finke? ~
Seasare {o deepe, that VWhales being firucke today,
Perchance to morrow fcarfe ar middleway
Of their wifh'd journiesend,thie bottome,die. -
And men, tofound depths, fo muchline untie, -
As onc mightjuftly thinke, that there wouldrife -

. Atendthereof, one of th’Antipodies: - - .

Ifunder all, a vault infernall bee, - AR
(Which fureis fpacious, except thatwe = -~ !

Invent another torment;that there muft

Millions into a ftraight tiot roome be theuft): B :'
‘Then folidneffe;and roundneffethave no place. - *

~ Are thefe but warts,and pockholesin the face

Ofth’earth; Thinke {o : butyet confeffe, in this -

e worlds proportion disfigured is; o
‘Thatthofetwo leggeswhereonitdothsely, - - piferderia
Reward and punithment arebent awry.- o thewwld,
And, Oh, it can no morebe queftioned,

That beauties beft, proportion, isdead, - :
Since even griefe it felfe, whichnew alone =" -
Isleftus, is withoutproportion. -~ - - s



246 Poems.

Shee by whofe lines proportion thould bee
Examin’d, meafure of all Symmetree, '
Whom had that Ancient leen, who thought foules
Of Harmony, he would at next havefaid (madi}
That Harmony was.(hee and thence infer

That {oules were but Refultances from her,

- .Anddid from her into our bodies goe,

As to our eyes, the formes from obje&s flow :

Shee, who if thofe great Dotors truly faid -~ -
~Thatthe Arke to mans proportion was made, -
-Hadbeen:a type for.thar, as that might be
. A type of her in this, thatcontrary '

" - Both Elementsand Paffionsliv’d atpeace

Inher, who caus'd all Civill war to ceafe. -
. Shee, after whom, what forme foe'r wefée, :
_Isdifcord, and rude incongruitie;, -+ :
- She, (he isdead, (he’s dead ; when thouknow'ft this,
Thouknoweft howugly.a monfter thisworldis:
And learn'ft thus much by our Anatemie,
Thathere isnothing toenamourthee: .. -
And that, not only faults in inward parts,
" Corruptions in eur braines, or in our hearts; . :
Poy{oning the fountaines, whence ouradtions fpring
-Endangerus:but that ifevery thing S
‘Benotdone fitly'and in proportion,
To fatisfie wife,and good lookers on,
. (Since moft men be firch as moft thinke they bee)

* They’re lothfome oo, by:this deformitie.

For good, and well, muft inour a&tions meet ;
Wicked is not much wotfe then indifcreer, - B
} B | ug
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~ Butbeauties othér fecond Element,

Colour,and luftre now, is as neere fpent.

And had the world his juft proportion, -

Wese it a ring ftill; yet the ftone is gone.

As a compaffionate Turcoyfe which doth tell -

By looking pale, the wearer is not weli,

As gold falls ficke being ftung with Mercury,’

All the worlds parts of {fuchcomplexion bee. .

When nature was moftbufie, the firft weeke,

Swadlingthe new bornie earth, God feem’d to like

That the thould fport her felfe fometimes, and play,

To mingle;and vary colourseveryday: -~ -

And then, as though fkee could not make enough, -

Himfelfe his various Rainbow did allow, . '

- Sightis the nobleft fenfe of any one,

Yet fight hathionly colour tofcedon, -

And colour is decai’d : fammers robe growes
Duskie,'and likean oft dyed garment {rowes. .
Our bluthing red, which us'd i cheekes to fpred, -
Isinward fuoke,and only out foulesarered. . =
Perchance the world might Have recovered,

If (he whom we lament had notbecne dead :

- But (hee, in whomrall white, and'red, and blew -
¢Bcautiesingredients) voluntary grews, ¢
Asinanunvext Paradife ; from whom- . -
Did all things verdare, and their laftre come, | -
Whofe compofition was miraculous; = .
Beingallcolour, all diaphanows, - -~~~ -~ -
(For Ayre, and Fire but thick-groflebodies were,.
Andlivelieft fiones but drowfie,and pale to hcr;s)h T
; o . . ‘“.¢e33\"
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She,fheis dead ; hee’sdead : when thou know’ft thi;,' _

Thou knoweft howwan a Ghoft this our world is:
And learn’ft thus much by our Apatomie;,.
That it (hould more affright, then pleafure thee.

~ And that, fince all faire colour then did finke,

*Tis now but wicked vanitie, to thinke

‘weamefe - T0 colour vicious deeds with good pretence,

in shewant Or with bought colors toillude mens {enfe..

fpondense

Nor in ought more this worlds decay appeares,

" ofbkeaver  Thenthat her influence the heav'n forbeares,

Forheaven gives little, and the earth takeslefle, |

~andearth. O that the Elements doe not feele this, -
- The father, or the mother barren is.

The eloudes conceive not raine, or doe sot powre,
In the due birth time, downe the balmy fhowre;

“Th'ayre doth not motherly fit onthe earth,

To hatch her feafons, and giveallthingsbirthy - .
Spring- times were common cradles, but are tombes;'

" And falfe-conceptions fill the generall wombes ;.

Th'ayre fhowes fuch Meteors, as none can fee, = -
Not only what they meane, but what they bee;

Earth fuch new wormes,as would have tronbled much:

Th’ Egyptian Mages to have made more fuch.
‘VWhat Artit pow daresboaft that he canbring
Heaven hither, or conficllate any thing,

So as the influence of thofe ftarres may bee

Imprifof’d in an Hearbe, or Charme or Tree,

And doeby touch, all which thofe ftars could doe ?
Theart is loft, and correfpondence too. . .

And map leaft knowes their trade and purpofes. ij

~
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- Ifthis commerce twixt heavenand earth were not
Embarr'd, and allthistraffique quite forgor, =
She, for whofe loffe we have lamented thus,

-Would worke more fully, and pow’rfullyon us: -

- Since herbes, and roots, by dying lofe notall, -

Butthey, yeaafhestoo, are medicinall, ,

Death could not quench her vertue fo, but that

It would be ( if not follow'd ) wondred at

And all the world would be one dying fwan,
- Tofing her funerallpraife, and vanith than.

Butas fonre Serpents poyfon hurtethnot,

Except it be from the live Serpent fhot,

Sodothher vertue need her here, tofit

That unto us; (hee working more then it.

But fhee; in whom to fuch maturity :

Vertue wasgrowne,paft growth,that it muft die,

She, from whofe influence all impreflion came,

But by receivers impotencies, lame,

Who, though (ke could not tranfubftantiate

Allftatesto gold, yet guilded every flate,

So that fome Princes have fome temperance; :

Some Counfellers fome purpofetoadvance =~
- The common profit; and fome people have, -

Some flay, nomore then Kings (hould give,to cravey
‘Some womenhave fome tacitumnity, =

Some nunnerics fome graines of chaftitie. =
She that did-thus much,and much :E;rc could ‘doe,
But that ourage vas Iron, and ruftic too, T

Shee, fheis daga_;:ﬁ)e’s dead; when thouknowft this, A
. Thou knowft how drica Qin]g;‘r’ this worldis.. An’(

-
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" And learp’ft thus much by our Anatomy,
- That tis in vaine to dew, or mollifie

It with thy teares, or fwear, or blood : nothing -

‘Is worthour travaile, griefe, or perithing,

~ Butthofe rich joyes,which did pofleffe her heart,

Conclufion,

- Of which (he’s now partaker,and apare. - =

But as incuttingupaman that'sdead,

The body will not laft out,to have read

On every part, and therefore men dire&

Their {peech to parts, that are of mofteffedt;
Sothe worlds carcafle would not laft, ifl -

Were pun&tuall inthis Anatomy;- S

Nor {mels it well to hearers, ifonetell

Them their difeafe, who fainc would think thy’re well,
Heretherefore be the end :and, blefled maid,
Ofwhom is meant what ever hathbeenfaid,- =

- Or fhaltbe fpokenwell by any tongue,. (fong,

‘Whofe name refines courfe lines,  and makes profe
Accept this tribute,and his firft yeatesrene, .., 7
Whotill hisdarkefhort tapers end be fpent, ; < ii2
Asoft asthy feaft fees this widowed easth, -+ - ..~
Will yearely celebrate thy fecond birth, = -

~ 'Thatis, thy death; for thoughi the foule of man -

Begotwhen man 1s made, tis bornebut chan
When man doth di¢;ourbody’sas the wombe, :

* And,as a Mid-wife, death direéts ithome,

And yeu her creatuzes, whom fhe workes upon,
And have your la&, and beft conco&tion -~ +.

~ Promber example, ardber verntic, ifyou. =i

- Inreverence o her,do thinke it dne,

That -
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That noone fhould her praifes thus rehcar{'e,
Asmatter fit for Chronicle,notverfe; ~
Vouchfafe to call to minde that God did make
Alaft,and lafting’ft peece,a fong. He fpake

To Mofes to deliveruntoall,

That{ong,becaufe hee knew they wonld let fall
The Law, the Propliets,and the Hxﬁory >
But keepe the fong fill in their memory:.

Such anopinion, in.due meafure, made
Methis great office beldlytoinvade: - .
Nor could incomprehenfiblenefle deterre

Mee,from thus trying to emprifon her, N

- Which when] faw that a firi& grave could doc, o
- Ifaw not why verfe mightnot dofotoo,.
* Verfehath a middle nature, heaven keepes Soulcs, N
The Grave kcepcs bodies, Vetfe the Fame enrouics.’ N
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A‘FUncrall;__ELnélx.

"Is loft to.truft a Tombe with fucha gueft,
Ortoconfineher ina marblecheft, -
Alas, what's Marble, Jeat, or Porphyrie,
Priz’d with the Chryfolite of eithereye, -
Or with thofe Pearles, and Rubies, which the wasz
Joyne the two Indies in one Tombe,dis glafle;
And foisall to her materials, -
‘Though every inch were ten Efcurials,
- Yerthe'sdemolifh'd : can weekeepe herthen
Iaworksof hands, or of the wits of menp =~ -
Canthefe memorials, ragges of paper, give
Life to thatname, by whichname they muft livez
- Sickly, alas, (hort-liv’d, aborted bee: -
' Thofz carcaffe verfes, whofe fouleis not fhee,
Aandcan fhee, whono longer would be fhee, - - -
- Being fuch a Tabernacle, toop to be o
In paper wrapr; or when (hee would not lie
Infucha houfe, dwell inan Elegiep
. But'tisno matter, wee may wellallow
Vetfe to live folongas the world willnow, .. .
ggr her death wounded it. The world containés -
rinces for armes, and counfellors for braines,
Lawyers for tongues, Divines for hearts, and more;
‘Therich for ftomackes, and for backs the poore;

The
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- The officersfor hands, merchantsforfeeo, = -

By which, remote and diftant Countries meet,
Butthofe fine fpirits whichdo tune,and fer

This Organ, ate thofe peeces, which beget B
Wondér and loveyand thefewere (hee; and thee, .
Being fpent, the world muft necds decrepitbee;.
For {ince death will proceed to triumph' ftill, .-.".°
He can finde nothing, afterher, tokdll, .- = - "
Except the world it felfe, fo greatwasthee, .-
Thus brave and confident may Naturebse,: ‘
Death cannotgiive her fuch another blow,,

Becaufe fheecannot fuch another fhow. . - -
- Burmuft wee fay fhe’s dead? may’tnot befaid -
Thatas a fundred clockeis peecemealelaid, - -
Nottobeloft, butby the makershand -~~~
* Repollith’d ;without errour then te ftand, .
- Orasthe Affrique Niger fireame enwombs
It felfeinto the earth,and after comes:. . .
(Having firft madeanaturall bridge, opafle - =~ -
For many'ledgues) farre greaterthenit was, - -
May’t not be faid, thather grave thall reftore
~ Her, greater, purer, firmer, thenbefore?:

Heaven may fay this, and joy int,butcan wee-- .
Who live, and la¢ke her, here,thisvantagefee? . - -
"Whatist to us; alas, ifthere havebeene. - -+ »
An Angell made a Throne, or Cherubin?
Weelofeby't: andas aged menareglad .
Being taftlefle growne to joyin joyestheyhad, < -
Sonow the {ick flarvd'world muft feegupon. - -
Thisjoy,that wehadher,whonowis gope. . » -
Kk3 | . Rejoyce
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' Rejoycethep: Nam:e;andth:n Woﬂd,nha;you,
Fearing the-latfireshaftning ‘to fubdue - -
Your (%rce and vigour,ere it were neere gonc,
Wifely beftow'd andlaid itallon one; .
One, whofe cleare body was{o: purcand thinne,
Becaufe it need difguife no:.thdught within, = =~
*Twasbuga throngﬁ-hghc fearfe, herminde tmronlcg
Or exhalation breath’d out from her Sonle. ;.
One, whomall men who durfino more, admir'd:..
And whom, who ereliad worke enough, deﬁ;’d. S
As when a Temple'sbuilr, Saintsémulate. L

- 'To which of them, it {hall be confecrate. :

‘But, as when heavenlookes on uswith new cyes, g
Thofe new ftarresevery Artifk exercife, . -

.VVhat place they fhould affigne. to them chey doubt.
Argue,’and agree not till thofe ftarres gociout: . -

So the world fludied whofe this peece ﬂwuld be,
Till (hee can be no bodies elfe, nor fhee:.
But like a Lagipe of Balfamum,: defir'd .
Rather t’adome*, then laft, fhe foone cxpn«d
Cloath'd in hiet virgin white. integritie, -
For marriagé, though ic doth got faine, doth i,
To fcape th*infirmities which wajt upon -
VVoman, fhe wentaway, beforcﬂxwasoncs
~ And the worlds birfie noyfe to overcome,
"Tooke {0 much death, as ferv'd for apiam, o
- Forthough fhe could not, nor could chafe to dye, |

‘She’athyeeldedto too long anextafie: - ..
Hee whmh notknowing her faid Hiftory, - o
Should co:m: to teadc tbe booke of deftiny, -

‘How ,
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How faire, and chaft, humble, and high (he’ad been,
Much promis’d, much pesform’d, atrot fifteene, -

- And meafuring future things, by things before, -

Should turnc the leafe to reade, and reade no more,

- VVould thinke that either deftiny miftooke,

Or that fome leaves were torne out of the booke.

" But’tis not fo ; Fate did but utherher

To yeares of reafonsufc, and then inferre
Her deftiny to her felfe, which liberty

_She tooke, but for thus much, thus muchto die.
- Her modeftie not fuffering her tobee
-Fellow-Cemmiffioner with Deftinie,

She did no more but die; ifafterher

Any (hall live, which dare true good prefer;
Every fuch perfon isher deligate,

T*accomplifh that which fhould have beeneher Fate.
They (hall makeup that Bookeand fhall have thanks
Of Fate,and her, for filling up their blankes,

For future vertuous deeds are Legacies,

VVhich fromthe gift ofher example rife;

And’tis in heav’n part of fpirituall mirth, _
"Tofechow well the good play her, on carth. ‘
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o OFTHE "
PROGRES S E
OF THE SOULE!

| | Wberem, N
By occafion of the Religious death of

Miftris EL1zABETH DrvV mr,
the incommodities ofthe Soule in

this life, and her exaltation in- - -
. thenext, arecontemplated

p—

“‘ ’ .

The &cehd-Aqnivérﬁxy;_i, o o

The Harbinger to tbe
PROGRESS E

TWo Soules move here, and mine ( a tlmd) muft
Paces of admiration, and of love; (move
Thy Soule (deare virgin) whofe this uibuteis,

d from tlus mortall Spil‘xfarc to hveiy bliffe e. »
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And yet moves ftill, and fillafpires to fee
The worlds laft dayz' thy gloriesfull degree :
Eike asxhofEftartes whigh thﬁli‘t)’r-ﬁéieﬁ firre, "<
Are in their place, and yet till movedare: "+~ -
No foule (whiles with the luggaae-of this clay ~
It clogged is ) canfellow thee halfeway: = -

Or {ee thy flight, which doth our thoughts outgoe
So faft, that now the lightningmovesbut {low :

But now thou art as high in hcaven flowpe .
“As [eaven'sfromus ; what foulebefides shineowne
‘Cantell thy joyss, or fay he can ]i;lgbg i
Thyglotious Journalsin thatbleffed flates .
Ienvic thee (Rich foule) Fenvythee, =
Although I'cannot yet thygloryfee: '

And thou (great piric) which hers folow’d haft

So faft, as none can follow thine fo faft ;

Sofar, ssnonecan foltow thine fo farfe, = -
(And iftthis fleth did not the paffage barre

Hadft caughrher) let e wonder ac thy flight
Which long agone hadft loft the vulgar fight,
‘Andnow mak’ft proud the better eyes, that they
Can fee thec lefs'ned inthine ayery way ;- -

So while théu-maé& hes foute by progreffe knowne
Thow mak’ft a noble-proggefle of thine ewne. '
From this worlds c;}kifg;gfiﬁggggmed high

To that purelife of immortalitie; .. - -
Since thine afpiring thoughts themfelyes fo raife .
Tﬂat'nino,rc ma“pgab;&emga_ creatures praife, > ¥,
Yer ilfehon vorw ¢ er more ; ind crery yease,
Makta'niew progrefle, while thou mﬁc{rek here ; I
o _ et B — = SH
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Stillupward mount : and let thy Makers praife

~ Honerthy Laura, and adorne thy laies.

And fince thy Mufe her head in heaven throuds,
Oh let herpever ftoopgbelow theclouds:
And ifthele gloriows faift¢d (b?gs tgy kaow .3 "}’
Or whit Wee doci,‘brfﬂi"?.ﬁ%t wee Tig below, « +-
Thofe ads, thofe{dsizs Mall Hill bokient them befk
WWhich praife thofe awfull Powers that make them

| =
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ffrHE PR(DGRESSE
OF THE SOULE. L

Thefecond Axnivérﬁric.’

Othing could make me fooner to confeffe
That this world had an everlattingnefle,,
- Thento confider, that a yeare is runne,
- Sincebotli thislower world’s, and the Sunnes Sunne,
The Luftre, and the vigor of this all,.
‘Didfet ; ‘twere blalphemie to fay, did fall.
Butasa fhnp which hath firooke faile, doth runne
By force of that force whichbefore, it wonne::
Gr as fometimes in a beheaded man,
Though at thofe two Red feas, which ftccly fanne,,
One from the Trunke, another from the Head,
Hisfoule hefail’d, to her eternall bed,

Hiseyes mltcwmcklc, and his tongue will roll,
As though hebeckned, and cal'd backe his foule,,
rafp esiushands and he pullsuphis feet; -

An {eemesto rcach and toftep forthto meet-

- Hisfoule; whenall thefe motions which we faw,

- Ascbutaslec, whichcracklesacathaws Or
: :.

--



Poems. 261

Or as a Lute, which in moift weather, rings
Herknell alone, by cracking of her firings. *
So ftruggles this dead world, now fhecis gone
- For there ismotion inr corruption. :
As {ome daies are,at the Creationnam'd,
Before the Sunne, the which fram’d daics, , wasframds
So after this Sunre’s fet, fome fhew appeares,
And orderly viciffitude of yeares.
Yeta new deluge, and of Letbe flood,
Hath drown’d us all, All have fOtht all good
Forgetting her; the maine refetve ofall,
Yet in this deluge, groffe and generall o
‘Thou feeft me firive for life ; my life (hallbee,
Tobe hereafter prais’d, for p:avﬁog thee; . -
Immortall maid, who thoughthou would'f refufo :
The name of Mor[zer, beuntomy Mufe
- A Father, fince her chaft Ambition is
Yearely to bring forsh fuch-a child asthis. '
Thefe Hymnesmay worke on future wits, and fo- -
‘May great Grand children of thy prayfesgrow. -
- And fo, thouglrnot revive, embalmeand fpice
- Theworld,which elfe would putrifie withvice.. -
. For thus, Man may extend thy progeny,
'Untill mandoebut vanith,andnot dies *
Thefe Hymaes thy - ifiise, may encreafe fo long;.
‘Astill Godsgreat Venite ¢ the fong.

Thirft for that £i mem atiate foule,. L Aifdifee
And ferve thyaﬂu:ﬁ, th Godsfafe.foaling Bowle.. Bimation of
Be thirftic full, and drinke ftill tdltheugoc e

'I‘otb nly Health,. tobeHydtppuqve fo,
S Fonget
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Forget this: roticn world; Andunto thee. -
Let thine owne times as an old fiori¢ bee . .
Be nat concern’d: fiudic not why nor when
Doe not fo muchasnotbeleeveaman; . - i
For though to este,beworft, o ttyuuuhs farth, .

~ Is far moze bufipefic, then this world s wosth.
The world is buta carkafe; thowagr.fod:i: i i
By it, butasa worme, that catkaffebred s " 1. ::.
And why fhould’f thou,poore worme; conﬁde:more
‘When this world will grow better thenbeford,:: .
Then thofe thy feow swormesdor :hmkqupon
That carkaffes laft refurte@ion. - - .
Forget thisworld, and fcarce thmkcof it (b
‘As of old clothes; caft offa ytateagoc >
To be thys (upid is Alacritee
Men thus Lethargique bave beﬂ: Mnmory. o
Lookupward that's towards lict, whofehappy ﬁacc

' We now lamentsot, but congratulate. . |
Shea, to-whom all this world wasbuta fage, - X ¢
Whereal fatharkning how her youehfull age " %
Should be emploi’d,beeanfe in all thee did,;
Some Figure of the:Goldentimes was. lud. SR
Who could pot lacke, what ¢'r:thisworld oould gwe,
Becaufe thee wis theforme; thar made e live - -
Nor could corplaine ; that, this waﬂctmmﬁc %
Tobe ftaid io, then when theewas miit ; RN

H

... .. Sheethat firft teied.indifferent defines:
“o o\ Byyertiie,addwermleby seligiows ﬁﬁs',

'+ Shee to whofeperflin Paradilcadier'd,: - : Ll
As Courts ta Prmcm,ﬂge whofe eyes m’i’h‘ams
S ars
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Star-hght cnougx, t lmemadc the Sough.: cﬂnttbulcg

(Had {hee beene there) thie: Star-full Nortberne Pole,
Shee,he is gone; the isgoné¢; when thou knoweft this,

What fragmentary mbbidge thisweeldis . -~ .7

Theu knowef}, and that it 1stiat wérthaxlmughz

He honors it too much thac thinkes itoought, o1 .

Thinke then, my foule, thatdeath isbut.a Groeme, ¥ Comtempla

" Whichbringsa Taper to the outward roome, .« - tiomofonr
Whence thou fpiet firfk a little gltmmcnng hghc, : ‘f,f,’:,‘,:,,,,
And afterbrings it meaver to.thy fight : . "7 beds

For fach appraaches dothheaven make ify descla
Thinke thy felfe labouting pow-wich brokens br&at‘b
And thmketh@fe brokenand foft Notes tobeb <
Divifion,and thyhappyeft Razmonje.':: - .
Thinke theefaid onthy death:bed, loofe and ﬂacke‘
And thinke thar,buronbinding of a packe;, i -
To take one prccwuscbmg, thy foule fromthence,
_Thinke thy felfe.patch’d with fevers vxolcnce, SR
" Anger thineague more, by aalling-iv - - Lt
Thy Phyficke:;: chide:the flacknefle ofnheﬁt. ST
Tbmke that thow hidar' i thy knell and think no more,
Butthat, as Belseal'd theo to Chureh before, .-
So this, to the Triumphant Church, calls thee, .-
Thinke Satads Setrgeants-round about thee bee 5"
And thinke shig hutfor Legaciesthey thruft 5
Give one thy Pride, to’another give thy Luft: :
Give them thofe finneswhich they gave thee before;; - s
And cruf it ismaculatebload to walh thy feoré. - -
- Thinke thy frichds weepisg round;, 8¢ thinke that they
Weepe but becaufe they goc o yet thy way. - Thmk
e
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Thinke that they clofe thinoeyes, and thinke in this,
‘That they confeffe much in the world, amiffe,
‘Who dare not traft a dead mans eye with that,
‘Which they from God, and Angels cover not.
Thinke that they fhroud thee up, & think from thesce
They reinveft thee in whitednnocence, .- - -
Thinke that thy body rots, and (iffo low, . -

‘Thy foule exalted fo, thy thoughts caugoe,).

Think thee a Prince, who of themfelves create

. VWormes which infenfibly devoure their State. .

Thinke that they bury thee,and thinke that right
_ Laies thee to fleepe buta Saint Luciesnight,
Thinke thefe things cheerefully :andif thoubee
Drowfie or flacke, remember then that fhee, - . "
Shee whofecomplexion was foevenmade, . .0 !
That which of her ingredients fhould invade -
The other three, no Feare, no Artcould éueﬂ'c:‘
So far were all remov’d from more or lefle. .
_But as in Mithridate, or juft perfomes,
Whereall good things being met,noone prefumes .
. 'Togoverae,or to triumph on the reft,
Only becaufe ail were, no part wasbeft,
And as, though all doe know, that quantities
Arcmade of lines, and lines from Pointsarife,
None can thefe lines or quaatities unjoynt,
Andfay thisisa line,erthisapoint:
So though the Elementsand Humors were _
In her, one could not fay, thisgovernes there, - '
WWhofe even conftiturion might have woon -
Any difeafe to venter onthe Suane, - Rathes
; : ) at
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. Ratherthen her: and make afpirit feare,
Thatheetoo difuniting fubje@ were, =~

To whofe proportions if we would compare
Cubes, th'are unftable; Circles, Angularge

She who was fuch a chaine as Fate employes

‘To bring mankinde all Fortunes it enjoyes;

- So faft ; fo even wrought, as one would thinke,

No accident could threaten any linke,

Shee, fheeembrac’d a ficknefle,gave it meat,

The pureft blood, and breath, that e’r iteate; -

And hath taught us, that thougha good man hath
Titleto heaven, and pleaditby his Faith,
And thoughhe may pretend a conqueft, fince
Heaven was content to fuffér violence, '
‘Yeathoughhee plead a lang poffeffiontoo, (do)
(Forthey’re in heavenon earth who heavens workes
Though hee had right and power and place, before,

" Yetdeath muftufher, and unlocke the doore.’ :
Thinke further on thy felfe, my Soule,and thinke -

~ Howthouat firk waft madebutinafinke;, =
- Thinke that it argued fome infirmitie, '

‘That thofe two foules,which then thou foundft in me,
- Thoufedft upon, and drewft into thee both s
My fecond foule of fenfe, and firft of growth. ,
Thinke but how poore thou waft, how obnoxious; *
VVhom a {mall lumpe of flefh could poyfon thus. ™
Thiscurded milke, this poore unlittered whelpe ~
My body, could, beyond efcape or helpe, - .
Infe&theewith Originall finne, and thou
Couldftneither thenrefufe, nox leave it now.’

e Mm - ‘ Tbiﬂi‘%
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" Thinke that no ftubborne fullen Anchorit,
‘Which fixt to a pillar,or a grave,doth fic .
Bedded,andbath'd in allhis ordures, dwels
So fowly as our Soulesin their firft buile Cels,
“Thinkeinhow poose a prifon thou didft lie
After,enabled but to fuck,and crie. (Inge,
Thinke, when ‘twds growne to moft, ‘twas a poore
A Province pack’d up intwo yards of skinne,
And that ufurp*d or threatned with a rage
Of ficknefles, ortheir true mother, Age. ,
But thinke that death bath now enfranchis'd thee,
¥ Gherty Thouhaft thy’expanfion now, and libertie;

- Thinke thata ruftie Peece difcharg'd is flowne -

“Inpeeces, andthe bullecishisowne, ,
And freely flies : this to thy Soule allow, (now.
Thioke thy fhell broke, thipke thy Soulehatch’d but
And think this flow-pac’d foule which late didcleave

“To'abody,and wentbut by the bodies leave,
Twenty perchance or thirty mileaday, .

- Difpatches in 3 minute all the way -
Twixt heaven, and earth; fhe ftayes not in the ayre,
To looke what Meteorsthere themfelves prepare;

- Shecarriesno defire to know, norfenfe,
Whether thayres middle region be intenfe;
Forth’Element of fire, (hedothnotknow, -~
Whether (he paftby fucha placcor noy -

She baits notat the Moone,norcares to trie

WWhether in that new world, menlive, and die.
¥ enus revards ber not, to’enquire, how thee

- Can, (being one ftarte) Hefper, and 7¢fper bee;

AN
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Hee that charm’d Argws eyes, fweet <Mercury,

- 'Workes not on her, who now is growne all eyc;
Whoif{he meet the body of the Sunne, _
Goesthrough, not flaying till his courfebé runne; -
Whofindesin Mars his Campe no cosps of Guard;
Nor isby Ieve, nor by his father bard;
But ere fhe canconfider how (he wenr,
- -Atonceisat, and through the Firmament.
And aschefe ftarres were buc fo manybeads
Strung on one ftring, fpeed undiftinguifh’d leads
Her throvghthofe Spheares, asthrough the beads,a
Whofe quick fucceffi5 makes it ftill one thing:(ftring,
‘As doththe pith, which, let our bodiesflacke,
Strings faft the little bones ofnecke, andbacke; . -
So by the Soule doth death firing Heaven and Earthy
For whehour Soule enjoyes this her third birth,” - -
(Creationgave her one, afecond, grace,)
Heavenis as neare, and prefent to her face,
As coloursare, and objedls, inaroome
Where darkneffe wasbefore, when Tapers come.
‘This muft, my Soule, thy loog.fhort Progreflebee,
To’advance thefe thoughts; Rememberthenthat fhe,
She, whofe fairebody no fuch prifen was,
But that a-Soule might well be pleas’d to pafle
An age in her;fhe whoferich beauty lent
Mintage to other beauties, for they went
But for fomuchasthey were liketo her;
Shee, in whofe body (if we dare preferre
This low world,to fo-higha marke as fhee,)
The Wefternetreafure, Eafternefpicerie, .

S Mma - Barope
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Europe, and Afrique, andthe unknowne reft -
Were eafily found, or what in them was beft;

- And when w’have made this large difcoverie

Ofall, in her fome one part then will bee - ,

, Twenty fiich parts, whofe plenty and riches is . -

Enough to make twenty fuch worldsasthis; :

Shee,whom had they knowne who did firft betroth

" The Tutclar Angels, andafligned one, both. . ;
To Natioss, Cities, and to Companies, ~ *

To Funttions, Offices,and dignities, - »
And to-cach feverall man, tohim, and him, -

. They would have given herone forevery limbe;:
She,of whofe foule, if wee may fay, ‘twasgold, . -
Herbody was th’Ele&rum;and did hold -

© Many degrees of that; wee underftood-

" Her by herfight; her pure, and cloquent-blood-

Spoke in her cheekes, and {o diftinétly wrought,

That one mightalmoft fay, herbody thoughe; . -. 4

Shee, thee, t%us\richly and largely hous'd, isgone: ., *

And chides us flow-pac'd fhaileswhe crawlegpon-

" . Our prifons prifon, earth, nor thinkeus well,

Longer, then whil'ft wee beare our brittle fhell. .~

Buttwerebutlitrle to havechang’d our roome; . .

If,as we were inthisour living Tombe - = -+ - .

~ Opprefs’d withignorance, wee ftill were fo, - -

Poore foule, in this thy flefh what doft chouknow? -
Thou know'(t thy felfeo little, asthou know’f not,. -

" How thou didft die, nor how thouwaft begot. . - '

Thouneither know'ft, how thouat firk cam’f in, -

Nor how thau took’ft she:poyfon of mans fiane, .

Nox

=1
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Nor doft thou,(thoughthou know’ft,that thouart foy
Bywhat way thou art made immortall, know,
‘Thouart too narrew, wretch, tocomprehend

Even thy {clfe: yeathough thou wouldft but bend
To-know thybody. Have not all foules thought

For many ages, that our body’iswrought o

- Of aire,and fire, and other Elements? - - o
Andnow they thinke of new ingredients:
And one Soulethinkes one,and another way: §
Another thinkes,and "tis aneven lay.- R
Knowf{t thou but how the ftone doth enter in

- Thebladders cave, and never brake the skinne?
Know’ft thou how blood, which to the heart doth
Doth fromone ventricleto th’othergoe 2. (flow, .
And for the putrid ftuffe, which thou doft fpi, .
Know’ft thou how thy lungshave attratted it >
There are no paflages, {o that these is.

(For ought thou know’ft)piercing of fubftances,
And ofthofe-many opinions which men raife ‘

- Of Nailesand Haires,doft thouknow which topraife? * -

- What hope have wee to know our felves, when wee
Know not theleaft things, which forournfebe?
~ Wee fee in Authors, toe fliffe to recant, .

_ Ahundred controverfiesofan Ant; =~
- And yet one watches, ftarves; freefes, and fweats,

. To know but Catechifmes and Alphabets. .
Ofunconcerning things, mattess of fa&; ,
How others on our-{tage their partsdid A&;
What Cefar did, yea, and what.Cicere faid, -

Whygrafleisgrecne, or why.ourbloodissed, . .
CTEETEE T Mmy Ak
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Arc myfteries whichnone have reach’d uneo. _

In this low forme, poore foule, what wile thou doe »
Whenwilt thou fhake off this Pedantery, '

‘Ofbeing taught by fenfe, and Fantafie ?

Thou look’ft through fpe&acles; fmall things feeme

Below ; But up unto the watch-towre ger,  (grear-
And feeall chings defpoyl'd of fallacies: - '

“Thou (halt not peepe through lattices of eyes,

Nor heare through Labyrinths of eares, nor learne
By circuit, or colle&ions to difcerne.,

In heaventhou firaight know’ft all, coneerningir,

~ And what concernesit not, fhalt ftraighe forger.

There thou (but in no other {choole) maift bee

Petchance, aslearned, and asfull, as fhee,

Shee who all libraries hadthroughly read

Athome in her owne thoughts, and pra&ifed

So muchgood as would makeastnany more :

Shee whofe example they muft all implore, :

Who would or doe, or thinke well,and confefle -

That all thevertuous A&ions they exprefie,

Arebut a new, and worfe edition

~ Ofher fome one thought, orone ation : - :

She who in th’art of knowing Heaven, was growne

Hereuponearth, to fuch perféion, )

That the hath, ever fince to Heaven the came,

(In a farfairer point, ) buc read the fame::

Shee, (hee not fatisfied with all this waight,

" (For fo much knewledge, as would over-fraight
Anotlier, did but ballaft her) is gone - ‘

As well t'enjoy, as get perfetion.

A
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And cals usafter her, in that thee zooke, . !
- (Taking her felfe) our beft, and worthieft booke.

. Of our com-
Returne not, my Soule, from thisextafie, - pany inthis
And meditation of what thou fhaltbee, . fﬁ’:,’:; in
To earthly thoughts, till ittothéeappeare, . .

With whom thy converfation muft be there,
- With whom wilt thou converfe ? what ftation
Canftthou chofe out, free from infecion,

That will not give thee theirs, nor drinke in thine>
Shalt thou not findea fpungie flacke Divine, . . =
Drinke and fucke in th’inftructions of great men,
‘Aad forthe word of God, vent them agen? :
Are there not fome Courts (-and then, no things bee
Solikeas Courts ) which, inthisletusfee, ;
That wits, and tongues of Libellers are weake, .
Becaufe they do more ill, then thefe can fpeake? -
The poyfon’s gone through all, poyfonsaffet
Chiefly the chiefeft parts, but fome, effe&t "
In nailes, and haires,yea excrements, will fhowr;

So lyes thepoyfon offinne in the moft low. .

Up, up,my drowfie Soule, where thypeweare . -
Shall inthe Angels fongs no difcordheare; - -
Where thou fhalt fee the blefled Mother-maid - -
Joy in not being that, which men have faid.

Where (he is exalted more for being good,

Then for her intereft of Mother-hood.

Up to thofe Patriarchs, which did longer fit
Expe&ing Chrift, thentheyhave enjoy’d him yet.
Up tothofe Prophets, which now gladlyfee
Their Prophefiesgrowne to be Hiftarie, g
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“Up to th’Apoftles, who did bravely runne :
* All the Suns courfe, with more lightthenthe Sunne.
Up tothofe Martyrs, who did calmly bleed '
Oyle to th’ Apoftles Lamps, dew to theirfeed. -
Up tothofe Virgins, whothought, thatalmoft
They madejoyntenants with the Holy Ghoft,
Ifthey toany (hould his Temple give. |
Up, up, for inthat fquadron there doth live -
She, who hath carried thither new degrees -
(As to their number ) to their dighities.
. Shee,who beingto her felfea State, injoy'd
All royalties which any State employ’d; .
For fhee made warres, and triumph’d; reafon ftifl
. Did not o’rchrow, but re@ificher will: '
And fhe made peace, fornopeaceis like'this,
Thatbeauty, and chaftity togetherkiffe:
She did highjugice, for fhecrucified
Every firft motion of rebelliouspride :
And (he gave pardons, and was liberall, .
For, onely her felfe except,(bepardondall: -
Shee coy’nd, in this, thather impreffion gave
" 'To all our aGionsallthe worth they have:

She gave prote&ions; the thoughts of herbreft
- Satans rude Officers could ne’rarreft. -
"Asthefeprerogatives being met in one,
Made her a foveraigne State; religion
Made hera Church;and thefe two made her all.
She who was all this All, and could not fall
To worfe, by company, ( for {he was flill
More Aatidote, thenallthe world wasill,




Shec, fhec doth lcavc 1t, andby Dcatb ﬁlrvxve 9
Allthis, in Heaven ; whether who dothnot firive 73
The more, becaufe fhees there,he dothnot know

_ Thataccidentall joyes in Heavendoegrow. -

But paufe; my foule; And ftudy ere thou fall

On accidentall joyes, , theeflentiall. om;,,,},p

Still before Acceffories doe abide - - i Joyin this
A triall, muft the principall be tudc. S, feadin
~‘And what effentiall joy can’t thou cxpcé’c o she wexte

‘Hereupon earth? what permanent effe® .«
Of tranfitory caufes? Doft thou jove E
Beauty ? (Andbeauty worthy’{t isto move).
Poore coufened coufenor, that fhe, and that thou, -

‘Which did begin to love, are neithernow;

You are both fluid, chang'd fince yefterday ; -
Next day repaires, (but ill) lat dayes decay.
Norare, (although the river keepe thename)

‘Yefterdaies waters, and to daies the fame.

So flowes her face ,and thine eyes;neither now
That Saint nior legnmc, which your loving vow

- Concern’d, remairies; but whil'ft you thinke you bee

Conftant, you'are hourely in inconftancie.

Honour may have pretence unto our love,

Becaufe zhat God did live fo long above ‘

Without this Honour, and then lovid itfo, _ .

Thathe at laft made creatures to beftow -

Honouron him ; not that heneededit, =+ = .

But that, to hxshands, man might grow more fit.’

But fince all Honours from inferioursflow, -

- (Forthey doegive ity Princesdoebut thew -

- Whom they would have fo honor'd) and that tms o
On fuch opinions, and capacities e

Is bmlt, as rife and fall, tomore and leﬁ'e:, L.
.Alas, tisbut a cafuall happmeﬂé. : |

Hath everany man to’hnmlfc]:lfeaﬂign d
. n

3
.- ] - -

2
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Thisor thas bappinefle to'arrefhis minde,
. Butthatanotherman which takes a worfe,

. Thinks him a foolefor having tane that courfe
They who did labous Babelstowerto'ere@;
.- Mighthaveconfidered, that for that effe&,

. All this whole folid Earth could notallow

- Nor furnith forth materiallsenough;
And that hisCenter, to raife fucha place
+ Wasfarre too little;tohave beene the Bafe ;
No merc affords this world, foundation
. To ere&t true joy, were all the mednes in one.

But as the Heathen made them feverall gods,
Ofall Godsbenefits, and allhisrods,
(For as the Wine, and Coine,and Onions are

Godsunto them, fo Aguesbee,and warre)

And asby changing that whele precious Gold

- Tofuchfmall Copper coynes, they loft the old,

And loft their only God, who ever muft
Befought alone, and not in fuch a thruft:
So much, mankinde true happineffe miftakes,
No Joy enjoyes that man, that many makes,
Then, Soule, to thy fitfk pitch worke up againe ;
Know that alllines which cireles doe containe, *
For once that they the Center touch,doe touch
Twice the circumference ; and be thonfuch;
Double on heaven thy thoughts on earth emploid ;
. All will not ferves. Only who haveenjoyd - :
- The fightof Godyin fulnefle, canthinkeit, -

~ For it is both the obje&, and the wit. R

 Thisiseflentiall joy, where neither hee

Canfiffer dimioution,norweey | -
: Tom T e T e e , -~ *Tis.

R .
LN
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*Tis fucha full, and fucha fillin, gOod ‘
Had th’Angcls oncelook’d on hnm, thcy hadfood. -
To fill the place of ene of thcm, ormore, - o
Shee whomrwee celebrate, is goncbeforc. o
She,who had here fo much effentialljoy, =~
Asno chanceeould diftract, muchlefle deftroy ;
Who with Gods prefence was acquiainted {0,
.(Hearing,and fpeaking tohiim)as toknow
His face inany naturall Stone, or Tree,
Better then when inImages they bee:
Whokept by diligent devotion,
Gods Image, in fuch reparation, .
Within ber heast, that what decay was grownc,
Was her firft Parents fault, and not her owne::
Whobeing folicited to anyaét,
“Still heard God pleading his fafe prccontra&
Whoby a faithfull confidence, was here
Betroth’d to God, and now is married there ;
VWhofe twilights were morecleare, then our mid-dny,
Who dreamt devoutlier, then moftufe to pray;
“Who being here fil'd with grace, yet ﬁrove tobee, < -
Both where more grace, and morecapacitie =
Atonte isgiven: {he to Heaven is gone, \
Whomade this wotldinfomepropoftion ~ = . !
A heaven, and here, became unto usall, -
Joy, (as our joyes admit) effentiall. - o
But could this low world joyes effentiall touch, ~ f feidexs
Heavens accidentall joyes would pafle them mncb. . buib placets
How poore and lame, muft then our cafoallbeez
Ifthy Prince will his fubje@s to call thee
My Lord, and thisdoefwell thee,thouartthan,
‘ Nn2 }3y,

.



276 " Poims,

. Bybeing greater, growne tobeelefle Man., -
‘When no Phyfitianof redrefle can fpeake,

© Ajoyfull cafall violence may breake

- A'dangerous Apoftem in thy breaft 5 o
And whil'ft thou joyeft in this, the dangerous reft,

The bag may rife up, and fo firangle thee.

Whate’r was cafuall, may ever bee. T

What (hould the nature change ? Or make the fame

Cerraine, which wasbut cafnall, when it came» =

All cafuall joy doth loud and plainly fay, ‘

- Only by comming, thatitcanaway. |
Osly in Heaven joyes ftrength isnever fpent; .

And accidentall things are permanent.

 Joy ofafoulesarrivall ne’rdecaies;

For that fouleever joyes and ever ftaies.

Joy thattheir laft great Cenfummation

Approaches in the refurreGtion 5

When earthly bodies more celeftiall s

Shallbe,then Angels were, for theycould fall;

Thiskinde of joy doth every dayadmit .

Degreesofgrowth, but noneof lefingit. . .~ .

Inchisfre(h joy, ’tis p> fmall pare,that thee,

Shee, in whofe goodnefle, he that names degree,

Dothinjure bet 5 (Tislofletobecal’dbeft,

" There where the ftuffe is not fuch asthereft)

~Shee, who left fuch a bedie, aseven fhee

"~ Only in Heaven conld learnc, how itcanbee .

Madebetter; for fheerather was two foules,

" - Orliketo full on both fides written Rols,

" Where eyes might reade upon the outward skin,
As firong Recordsfor God, as mindes within, 'sf‘ :
S T st
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Shee, who by making full pcrfc&wn grow, = .-
Peeces a Circle, and ftill kcepcs itfo, - .
Long’d for, and longing for it, to heavenis gone, -
Where (hee receives, and gives addition. :
Herein a place, where mif-devotion frames ..~ ' conctufim;
A thoufand Prayers to Saints, whofe very names = - ;
The anciét Church knew not,Heavenknows sot yet:
And where,what lawes of Poetry admir, .. . ..
- Lawes of Religion haveat leaft the fame, - -
Immoreall Maide, I mighriavoke thy mmc’

Could any Saintprovoke thatappetite, - .. .-= "
Thou here (hould'ft make mea french convertite. -
But thou would’ft not;ner would'ft thoube con!ent, ‘
To take this, for my fccond yeares true Rent, -
Did this Coine beare any other ftampe, then hxs,
That gave thee power to doe, me, to fay this.
- Since hiswill is, that to pofteritie,

Thou fhould’(t for life, and death, a patterne bce,
.And that the world fhould notice have of tbls, ,
The purpofe;and thautheritie is his 5
Thou art the Proclamation ; and I aln L
The Trumpet » atwhofe voyce the peoplc came.

C The Extafe. s

WHcre, like 2 p:llow ona bcd B

A Pregnant banke {wel’ d1 np, toxc[’c
Thevieletsreclininghead, -

Sat we twe, one anothers beﬁ 5 R
Our handswere firmely cimented - :
Wuh a faft balme, which thencedgd«@ms, i 01:

Na r

4’@
€
=R
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'Our eye-beames twifted and did thred
Our eyes, upon one double firing,
Soto'entergraft our hands, as yet .
“Was all the meanes to makeus one, ~
. And pi®ures inour eyestoget
Wiasall our propagation. g
As’twixt twoequall Armies, Fate
" Sufpendsuncercaine vitorie,
Our foules, (which to advance their flate,
Wero gosc out, Yhung *ewixc her,and mee, .
And whil'ft our foules negotiate there, P
Wee like fepulchrall flatveslay, =~
All day, the fame our poftures were,
- And wee faid nothing, all the day.
Ifany, fo by love refin’d, |
‘That he foules 1anguage underftood,
Andbygood love were growenall minde, =~ -
Within convenient diftance ftood, o
He (though he knowes not which foule fpake,
Becaufe both:meant, both fpake the fame)
Might thence a new concotion take,
- And part farre purer then he came,
This Extafiedothunperplex .
(We faid) and tell us what we love,
Woee fec by this, it was not fexe :
Wee fee, we fawnot what did move :
Butasall feverall foules containe )
Mizxture of things, they knew net what,
Love, thefe mixt foules, doth mixe againe,
. And makesbothone,cach thisand that. -
A fingle violex rranfplant, -



Paems. 279

- Theftrength, the colour, and the fize, +
- (Allwhich before was poore, and fcan, )
Redoubles ftill,and multiplies.
When love, with one another fo
Interanimates two foules, ‘
That abler foule, which thence doth flow,,
Defeé@ts oflonelinefle controules.
- Weethen, who are thisnew foule; know,
. Of what we are compos’d, and made,
- For;th’ Atomiesof whichwegrow; -
Arc{onles, whom no change cgn invade.
But O alas, fo long, fo farre ‘
Our bodies why doe weeforbeare? . e
They areours, though not wee, VWeeare = . .
heintelligences, they thefpheares.. . =
‘Weowe them thakes, becaufe they thus,, =~ * **°
. Didus,tous,atfirft convay, =~ B
eclded their fenfes force tous,
Norare droffetous, but allay.
On man heavens influence workesnot {0,
- Butthacit firflt iniprintstheayre, . -
For foule into-thefoule may flow,
- Thoughittobody firft repaire,
- Asourblood labourstobeger
_ Spirits, as like foules as it can,
Becaufe fach fingers need to knit ‘
That fubtile knaor, which makesus man:
‘Somuft pure loversfoules defeend ™
. TaffeQions,and to facultics,
‘Which fenfe may reachand appreliend,
+ Elfcagreat Prince isprifon lics,

- Tooup
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To'ourbodiesturne wee then, that fo
"~ Weakemen on lovereveal’d maylooke;

. Loves myfteries in foules doe grow,

But yer the body ishis booke.
And if fome lover, fuchaswee,
Haveheard this dialogue of one,’
Let him ftill marke us, he fhallfee -
Small change, when we'are vo bodies gone. -

‘- Loves Deittes

I Long totalke with fome old lovers ghoft, '
Who dyed before the godof Love wasborne:

I cannot thinke that hee, who then lov'd moft, -
Sunke {olow, as to'love one which did {corne.

" Butfince thisgod produc'd adeftinie, -

And that vice-nature, cuftome, lets it be ;-
I muft love her, that lovesnot mee, -

Sure, they which madehimgod, meant not fomuch:
- Norhe, in hisyoung godhead pra&isdic.
But when an even flame two heartsdid rotch, ‘
His office was indulgentlytofit - "~ = -~ *
~ Ad&ives to paffives. Correfpondencie” "+

Only his fubje& was ; Itcannotbee” P
Love, till I love her, thatlovesmee, - o -

Yol Lyl

v d

But every moderne god will mow extend " 11 T
His vaft prerogative,asfaras Jove, oo onoe o

Torage, to Juft, to writeto,tocomménd, -~ -
I8¢, Lo Uik, to Wit 0 comme! All

i
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~ Allis theparlewe of the God of Love,

Ohwere wee wak’ned by this Tyrannie
.Toungod this child againe, it could not bee

Ifhould love her, who loves not mee,

-

Rebell and Atheift too, why murmureI, .. -

Asthough I felt the worfk that love could doe »
Love may make me ledve loving, or might trie
- Adecper plague, to make her Jové mee too,
Which fince fhe loves before, I’am lothto fee; -
Fal(hood is worfe then hate; and that muft bee,

Iffhee whom I love, fhould love mee.

Loves diet. |

O what a comberfome unwicldinefle .

.®& And burdenous corpulence my lovehad growse,
Butthatldid,tcomakeitlefle, = ..
Andkeepeit inproportion,

Give it a dict, made it feed upon
That which love worft endures, diferetion.

Aboveonefigha day allow'dhimnot, = =

-+ Of which my fortune, and my faults had part;

Andif fometimesby ftealth he got
.. Afhefighfrom my miftrefle hearr,
And theught to feaft on that, I lethim fee
- ’Twasneither very found, nor'meant tomee; "
' - : Oo '
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* Ifhe wreung from mee’a teare, 1 brin'ditfo -
With fcorne or fhame, that him it notmﬁa‘d not;
Ifhe fuck’d hers, I lethimknow -~ -
*Twasnota teare, which hee hadgor, - :
His drinke was counterfeityas was his meat; ({weat.
_For, eyes whxch rowle towards all, wccpe nor, but

What ever he wnuld di@ate, I writ  that,
- But burnt my letters; When the writto me; °
And that that favour made hnm fat,
1faid, ifanytitlebee - =
Convey’d by this, Ah,whacdocha avade, ;.
To be the fomcth name inan entanle L

Thus I redeem’d my buzard love, toflye -
At what, and when, and how,and wherel chufe,
Now negligent of fports]1 lye, ,
And nowas other. Fawknersufe, I
1 fpring amiftrefle, fweare, write, figh and weepe.
And the game kill'd oﬂnﬁ, goetdke, andﬂecpc.

A AR
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?oem: * 283 |
The Will.

Efore] figh my Iaft gafpe, let me breath,

I ,'BGr'eat‘lovc, fome Legacies; Here I bequeath

Minceyesto Larga, if mine eyes canfee,
Ifthey beblinde, thenLove, Igive themthee;
My tongue to Fame; to’Embafladours mine eares;
To women or the fea, my teares; -
Thou,Love, haft taught mee heretofore
By making mee ferve her who'’had twenty more,
‘That I fhould give to none, but fich, as had too much
_ : ‘ . -~ (before.
My conftancie I to the planets give, .
My truthi to them, who at the Court doe live;
Mine ingenuity and opennefle, o
To Jefuites; to Buffones my penfivenefle;
- My filenceto'any, whoabroad hath beene;
My monytoa Capuchin., o
. 'Thou Love taught'ft me, by appointing mee
To love there, where no love receiv'd can be,
Onely to give to fischas have an incapacitie. -

My faithT give toRoman Catholiques;
All my good worksunto the Schifmaticks:
'Of Amfterdamy my beft civility
.- And Courtfhip,toan Univerfitic,
My modefty I giveto fouldiersbarey -
Mypaticnce letgameftersfhare. = . =
.- . ©oa ' Thou

il
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Theu Love taughtft mee, by making mee
Love her that holds my love difparity, ,
Onely togive to thofe that count my gifis indignity.

I give myreputation tothofe o
WWhich were my friends; Mine induftrie to foes;
To Schoolemen I bequeath my doubtfulnefle;
My ficknefle toPhyfitians, or excefle; -
To Nature, all thatIin Rymehave writ; .
And to my company my.wits . -
_ Thou love, by making meeadore = .
Her, whobegor this love inmee before,  (reftore.

o “Taught(t me to make,asthough I gave,when I didbut

“To him for whom the pafling bell next tolls, -

1 give my phyfick bookes; my writen rowles . .

Of Morall counfels, I toBedlamgive;

My brazen medals,unto them which live .

In want of bread; To themwhichpafle among . .

> Allforrainers, mine Englithtoogue.. |
- Thou,Love,by making meeloveone . -,

~Who thinkes her friend(hipafit portjon ~ .

For yonger lovers, doft my gifts thusdifproportion.

Theréfore I'll givé n6 more; But I'll undee
~ The world by dying; becaufc I6ve dies too.
~ Thenall your beauties will bee:no more worth -
" Thengold in Mines;where nohe doth draw it forth:
And all your graces nomore ufe (hallhave '
Thena Sun dyallinagrave, .

i A
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Thou Love taughtﬁ mee, by making mee
_Love her, who dothnegle& both mee and thee,

To' mvcnt,aad praanfe thisone way, o anmhxlate all
: (threc.

The Funerall. . I

\Y, Ho ever comesto fhroud me,do not harme.
' Nor queftion much o

That fubtile wreath of haire; whith crowns my amm _

The myﬂcry, the figne yoir muf} not touch,
For'tismy ougward Soule, -~

cherOy to that, which unto heaven being gone, y
Wn.llleave thisto controule, - =~ . (tion,

' Andkccpe thcfchmbcs, her: Provmces,ftom dxffolu:

‘For if the finewie thread my braine lets fall

- Through every part,

Can tyethofe parts; and makemee'one of ally:

Thofe haires whichupward grew,and ﬁrcngth ad;l;lrt
Have froma betretbraine, .

‘Can bctter do’it; Exeept fhe meant that. I -

By this ihouldknow my pain, (dem‘nd todie,

| As pufoncts then aremapacled, when zhey are COR-

What ere (hee meant by'ic, bury it by me,
_Forfince I am

Loves miartyr, it might bteedidolatrie,

Ifinto ozhers handsthefe Rehques cante;.

Ooz - ‘Ag .
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o Ay’ twashumility
To. afford to it all thata Soule can doe,
So,tisfomebravery, (of on,
'l‘hat fince you would have none of mee, I bury ome

by - - . . . R -

.~

, mmgr.;..,

LIttlc think’ft thoy poore ﬂower, _

Whom I'have watch'd fixe or feaven dayes,
‘And f{eene thybirth, and feene what every boure -
- Gave'tothy growth, theeto thisheight toraife, -

: And now doft laughand triumph on this bongb

- Lictlethink’Athou -

C ‘l"hat it will freeze anonyand that I{hall

To morrow finde thee falne, or not at all,

Little think’ft thou poore heart
- ‘That labours yet to nefile thee, '
And think'ft by hovering hereto get apare
In aforbnd«ien zrlg;rblddbx;zg tree, . b :
Andh 't her ftiffencfle by loag fie eto bow:
® Little think'ft tt?:ug §
,That thou to morrow,erethat Sunne do:h wake,
Muft with this Sunne, and meea journcy take.

. Butthou which lovfitobée ‘
- Subtile toplague thy felfe, wilt fay, Alss
oo . - o s ! as,
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~ Alas, ifyoumufigoe, what's tbat to mee
Here lyes my bufinefle, a?d thera I will ftay:
" You goeto friends, who
Vanous content ,
To your eyes, eares, and taft, and every part.

-

- Ifthen  your body goe, what nced yOurﬂcart 2 !

WelIthen, ﬁayhew but know, S
‘When thou haft ftayd and- done thy moﬂ

- - Anaked thinking hearc , that makes ng fhow
Isto awoman,buta: kmde oflGho& I .
- How fhall (hee know my hedis, ot hdvmg none,. g

- Knowtheeforotie s
Pra&ife may make herknow fome.other | part

* But take myword, fheedoth not kuowg Hcaxt.

Meet meeat London,then, i E‘
Twenty dayes hence, and thou fhalt fee

. Mee frefhet, and more fat, by being with mcn

Then if I bad Raid ftilt withher and thée, - o
For Godsfake, ifyou ea‘ﬂ,’be youft fbtoo' N
‘ Iwill give you

iThetthoanoxher riend, whomwee fhall ﬁndc

As glad to bave my body, s my mmde- .

love and meanes préfat
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v ¢

ThePrinrefe,

VPon tthnmtofe hill, .
Where, if Heav'n. would dl[hll o
A fhoure of raine, each feveralldrop mighe goe
To his owne primrofc, and grow Manna fo,
And where their forme, and their infinitie -
Make a terrefiriall Galaxie,
Asthe{mall ffarres doe in thc skies

" . Iwalketo findeatrue Love; and I fee

That’tis nota mere woman, thatisthee,
But muft, or more, or leffe then woman'bcc.‘

* Yet knowI not, which ﬂower |
I wifh; afixe, or.foure;’

" “For fhould my teue-Love lefle then woman bee* |

‘She were fcarce any thing; and then, fhould ﬂu-

- Bemore then woman, thee would get above - :

All thought of fexe,and thinke to meve
My heartto ftudy her, and not to love;

‘Both thefe were monfters; Sincethere muft ,rcf ide

Fal(hood in woman, I could more abide,
Shewere by a art, then Naturc falfify'd.

Live Primrofe. then, and thnve
With thy:true number five,

And women,whom this flower doth reprefent;
With this myftcnous number be contc%t- ’
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: Tcn is the fartheft number, if halfe.cen-
~ Belongsunto each woman, then -
: Each weman may take halfe us men,
Or if this will not ferve their turne, Since all
Numbers are odde, or even, and theyfall
“Firftinto thxs ﬁve, wormen may take us alt

| The Relxgﬂe

- WHen my grave is brokc up agame
Some fecond gheft to entertaine;

(For graves have learn’d that womln-head
Tobeto more thenonea Bed) A
And hethatdigs it, fpies =~ - -
A btacelet of bright haire about the bone,
Will he not let'us alone, .
And thinke that chere a loving couple lies,
‘Who thought that this devict might-be fome way
To make their foules, at the laft bufie day,
Meet at this graye, and makealittle flay?

If chis fall inatime,orland,
Where mif-devotiondoth command
Then, he that diggesus up, will bnng
Us, to the Bifhep, and the King,
: To make us Reliques ; then
, Thou {hal:be a Mary Magdalen, aﬂd I
- Afomething clfe thereby ;
Pp All



All woren fhaltadere us,and fomemen; .
And fince at fuch time, miracles are foughe,

I would have that age by this paper taughe
‘What miracles wee harmeleffe lovers wrought.

Firft,we lov'd welland faichfully, -
Yetknew not what wee lov'd, nor why, -
- Difference of fex no more wee knew,
Then our Guardian Angells doe,
. Commingand going, wee,
Perchance might kiffe, but not between thofe meales
~ Ourhands ne’rtouche the feales, =

Which natute, injur’d by late law, fets free,

. ‘Thefe miracles wee did; but now alas, )

All meafure, and all language; I thould pafle,

* Should I'tell what a miiracle fhee was, -

- TheDampe. S

W Hen T'am dead, and Do&ors knew not why,
- Andmy friends curiofitie

Will have mecutup tofurvay cachi pare, -2

When they thall finde your Piureint my heart;

~ Youdhinkea fodaine dampe of love - - -

Willthrough all their {enfes move, -

And worke onthemas mee, and o preferre

. Your murder, to the name of Maffacre. .

Poore
o :

/
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Poorevi®tories ; Batif youdarebebrave, ==
- And pleafure in your conqueft have, - .

Firftkill th'enosmous Gyant, your Difduine,

. And’et th'enchantrefle Honor, next be flaine,
And likea Gothand Vandallrize,
. DcfaccRecor'gis, and Hiftories .. .0 ]
Of your ownearts and triumphsover men, . *. ..~ |

- And without fuch advantage kill me then.

For Fcould mufterupaswellasyon -~ =" -
My Gyants,and my Witcheéstoo, | . -

Whichare vaft Conflancy, and Secresneffe,
But thefe I neytherlooke for, nor profefie,
Kill mee as VWoman, let meedie :
: Asameereman; docyoubuyttry: .. ..
Your paffive valor,and you thall finde than, -~ - °

* Inthatyou'have oddsenough of any man,

C—— IR ‘,“‘—ﬂq‘,\ B .
] LY \ <, Troes = s

SH&’isdi:ad;-éAnd_qll whichdie - - ~
“Totheir firffElements refolve; -+ - -/
- And wee were mutuall Elemeritstous, -
And madcofoneanother. - g
Mybodythen doth hersinvolve, -~
- Andthofethingsihercof I confift,hereby - -« -
Inmeabundantgrow, and burdenous; "¢ 1t ¢ [
~ And riourifh not, but fmother, - " - 1l
- - Ppa My
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My fire of Paffion, fighes ofayre, -.. |
Water of teares, and earthly fad defpaire,
 Which my materialls bee,
But ne’r worne out by loves fecuritie,
Shee, to my lofle, doth by herdeath repaire,
‘And I'mightlivelong wretchedfo -
But that my fire doth with my fuell grow.
Now as thofe A&ive Kings
‘Whofe foraine conqueft treafurebrings, - -
Receive more,and fpend more, and fooneft breake:
This (which I am amaz'd that1 canfpeake).
This death, ath with my ftore
' My ufeencreas’d. o
~ And fo my fouie more canefily releas'd,
Willoutfiriphers s Asbullets flowenbefore

 Alatter bullet may O'rtake, the pouder being more. -

c -

A Teat Ring [ens.
THou artnot fo black, as my ne;rt; :
Nor halfe fobrittle, as her heatt, thonare; ~
What would'ft thou fay 2 fhall botireur propersiesby

.

Nothing more endlefle,nothing (theebeefpoke,

- : - (looner broke2
Marriage rings are not of this fuffe s .~ -
Oh, why thould eught lefle prcqig)us,om,ie e toug|

Figure our loves? Exceptin thy mﬁm havebid it -

T'am cheap,8cnought but fafbion, thing me'away. (fay
e | "f‘*’.‘ ) -~ Yet
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Yer ftay with mee fince thou art come,
Citcle this fingers top,which did’ft her thombe,
Be juftly proud, and gladly fafe,that thou doft dwell
~ She that,Oh broke her fauh,wonld foon (withme,

(brcake thee,

Negatiw love.,
INever ﬁoop’d fo low, as thcy A
Which onan eye, checke, lip, can prey, L
Seldome to them, which foare no lngh o
T{l_x;x} vert:l:e :ctl the mmdetoadmue
For fenfe, and underflanding may e
Know: what givesfuell totheirfire: %
My love, though filly, is more brave, P
- For may I mifle, whenere I crave, ‘
IfI know yet, what I would havc. Lo

Ifthat beﬁmply petfeGet - ..
Which canby no waybe expreft j
But Negatives, my loveisfo. .
To All, which all love, lfay no,
Ifany who deciphetsbeft,
VVhat we know not, our felves, can know,
- Let him teachmee that nothing ; This
~ Asyet my eafe, and comfert is, -
Thongh fpeed mt,l cangot nnﬁ‘e,

‘Pp;  TH
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-

The Probibition. -

TAke:hced oflovingmee,

At leaft remember, 1 forbade itthee

Not that I fhall repaire my’unthrifty waft .

Of Breathand Blood, upon thy fighes, and teares,

By being to mee then that whichthou waft, -

But, fogreat Joy,our life at onccoutweares,

. 'Then, leaft thy love, by:my death, fruftratebee;
- Ifthou love mee, take heed of lovingmee, -~~~

v Tak'eheedofhatingmee; L
Or too much triumphrin the Victorie, .. =
Not that I fhallbomineowneofficer,

And hate with hate againe retaliagte; -/

But thou wilt lofe the file of conquerour, -
IfI, thy conqueft, perith by thy hate. -~

_ Then, leaft my being nothing leflen thee,

If thou hate mee, take heed of hating mee,

Yet, love and hate mee too, - o
So, thefe extreames(hallne’rtheicofficedoes ©
Love mee, that I may die the gentler way;
.Hatemee, becaufc thy love is toogmt'fz’fl
Or let thefe two, themiclves, not medecay; ~ °
So fhall 1 live thy ftay, nottrinmphbees -~ .
Left thou thy love andhare and ‘mecundoe’ =~ . -
To et mee live, 0k love and hate mee too. ? \

' Tbe

~ e U0

e ———

mesv. l)w !
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2

Tl)e Expiration. T
SO fo, breake off this laft lamenting klﬂ‘c, e
Which fcks two foules, and vapors Both away,
Turne thou ghoft that way, and let mee turne this, -
And letour felves benighe our happxcﬁ day,
VVee aske none leave to love ; nor will weowe -
Any, focheape a death, as faymg, Goe

 Goe ; and if that word have not quite: kif'd thec, .
Eafe mee with death, ,by bidding mee.goetoo. -

Oh, ific have, letmy word worke on mee, -
And ajuft officc ona murderer doe. -

Exceptitbe too late, to kill me fo, .
Bemgdoublc dcad, gnmg, and baddmg, goe. S

T I:e Com]mmm. o

FOr the firk twenty yearcs, (ince yeﬂcrday, CL
Ifcarce beleev'd, thoa could'ft be gone away;
For forty more, I fed on favours paft, . (Iaﬁ

And forty’on hopes, that thou would’ft they might
Tearesdrown’d onc hundred,and fighes blew out two,

A thoufand, I did neither thinke, nor doe. - o

Ornot dmde, all being one thought of you ;

Or ina thoufand meore, forgot that too,
Yetcallnot thislong life; ButthinkethatI
Am, by bexng dead, Imrnontail GmgheﬁSdk ; ;

. Ehgies
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. LAnguagc thouart too narrow, and too weake
¥ To cafcus now; great forrow cannot fpeake 5
Ifwe could figh out accents, and weepe words,
_ Griefe weares,and leflens,that tears breath affords,
- Sad hearts, the leffe they feeme the morethey are,
(So guiltieft men ftand muteftat the barre)
Not that they know net, feele not their eftate,
But extreme fenfe hath made them defperage ;
Sorrow, to whom weowe all that webee ;
Tyrant, in che fift and greateft Mopaschy, . .
Was’t, that fhe did pofiefic all heartsbefore,

- Thou haft ki'd her, to make thy Empire morep
Knew’ft thou fome would, that knew her not, lament,
Asin adeluge perifh th'innocent ? o

Was’tnot enough to have that palace wonae,
_ Butthou muft raze it too, that wasundone ?
Had’t thou ftaid there, and look’d out at her eyes,
All hadador'd thee that now from thee flies,
. For they let out more light, then they tookein,
They told not when, but did the day beginne;.. -
Shewastoo Saphirine, and cleareto thees; - = -
~ Clay, flint, and jeat now thy fitdwellings be ;
Alas, fhee was too pure, but not too weake ;.
. 'Who €'r faw Chriftall Ordinance buc would break?
~ And if wee bethy conqueft,byherfall
. Th'’haft loft thy end, for in her perith all
- Orifwelive, welive but to rebell, '
’ know herbetter now, that knew herwells . -
Ifwe fhould vapour out, and pine, and die;, -
- Sinke, (hee firft went, that were not miferie ;

Shee

RN
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* Shee chang’d our world with hers; now fheisgone,
Mirthand profperity is oppreffion;
Forofall morall vertucs the was all,
» The Ethicks fpeake of vertues Cardinalls
Her fonle was Paradife; the Cherubin

)

. Settokeepe it was grace, that kept out finne;
Shee had no more then let in death, for wee .
All reape confumption fromone fruitfull tree; = -
God tooke her hence, left forue of us fhould love
Her, like that plant, him and his lawesabove,
And when wee teares, hee mercy fhed inthis,
- Toraife ourmindes to heaven where now the is;
‘'Who if her vertues would have let her ftay
Wee'had had a Saint, have now a heliday;
- Her heart was that ftrange bufh, where, facred fire,
Religion, did not confume, but’infpire :
Such piety, fo chaft ufe of Gods day, o
- That what weturneto feaft, (he turn'd topray, .
Anddid prefigure here, indevouttaft, =
* "The reft of her high Sabaotb, which fhall laft;
Angels did hand her up, who next God dwell,
(Eor {he was of that order whence moft fell) ~
Herbody left withus, left fome had faid, -
Shée conld not die, exceptthey faw her dead;
‘For from lefle vertve, and leffe beautioufneffe,
The Gentiles fram’d them Gods and Goddefles,
The ravenous earth that now woes her to b,
- Earth'too, will be a ZLemniagand thetree
- That wraps that chriftall ina wooden Tombe,
~ Shallbetogke vp fpruce, fill'd with diamondy =~
B Y Aud,
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~ fnd we her fad glad friends all beare a pare L
- Ofgriefe, forall would wafiea Stoicks heare,

\ T

Elegic to the Lady Bedford.

YOu.that are {be,and you that’s double (hee,
Inher dead face, halfe of your felfe {hall fee;

Shee was the other part, for fo they doe -
Which build them friendfhips,become one of two.

Sotwo, thatbut themfelves no third can fir, !
Which were tobe fo, whenthey were notyet -

Twinnes, though theirbirth Cafér, and Mafiotake, .
As divers farres one. Conftellation make, -

" Pairdlike two eyes, have equall motion,fo-
- Both'but.one meanes to {ce, one way to goe;
Had you dyd firft, a carcaffe fheehad beene; - -

And wee your rich Tombe in her face had feené; -
- She like the Soule isgone, and youhere ftay -
Nota live friend; but thother halfe ofclay;
And fince you a& that part, Asmenfay,here
Lics fucha Prince, whenbut onepartisthere; -
Anddoallhonour: and devotiondue; -
- Untothe whole,fo wee all reverence you;
For, fuch a friendfhip whowould not adore -
Inyou, whoareallwhat.both wasbefore,

. Notall,asiffomeperifhed by this, -

But fo,asall in you contra&edis; _
Asofthis all, though many parts decay, . The
e . ‘khe
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- The pure which elemented them fhall flay; -
And thovgh diffus’d, and fpread in infinite,
Shallrecolleét,and in one All unite:-
Somadame, asher Soule to heaven is fled,
. Her flefh refts in the earth, asin the bed;
~ Hervertues do, as to their proper fpheare, o
“ Returne to dwell with you, of whomthey were;
Asperfe& motions are all circplar, A
- Sotheytoyou, their fea, whence lefle fireames are;
- Shee wasall fpices, you all metalls; o .
Inyau two wee did both rich Indies know;
And as nofire, nor ruft can fpend or wafte oy
One dramme of gold, bat what was firft thall [aft,
Though it bee forc'd in water, earth, falt,aire,
. Expans'dininfinite, none will impaire;
So, to your felfe you may additions take,
. Butnothing can you leffe, or changed make.
" Secke not in fecking new, to feeme to dowbt,
That youcancan match her, or notbe withoue;
-Bot let fome faithfull booke in her roome be, -
- Yetbutof Iudith nofuchbooke asthee.

—

e |

Qs s
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Elgie. -

TO make the-doubt cleare, that no woman's trae,
' Was it my fate to prove it firong in you?
‘Thought T,but one hadbreathed pureftaire, .
And muft ihe needs be falfe becaufe fhe’s faire?. - .
Isit your beautics marke, or of your youth,
' Or your perfeétion, notto ftudy truthy: -
- Orthinke you heavenis deafe, or hathnoeyes2.
Orthofe it hath, fmile atyourperijuries ? .
Are vowes fo cheape with women, or-the matter-
“WWhereof they are made,that they aré writ in water,
And blowne away with winde ? Or doth theirbreath
~ (Bothhotand cold) at once make life and death?
Whoe could bave thought fo many accents fweet . |
Form’d into words, {0 many {ighs fhould meete >
As from our hearts, {o many oathes, and teares.
Sprinkled among, ( all fweeterby out feares: -+ -
And the divinc impreflionof ftolpekifles, ;-
- That (eal'd the reft) houldnow proveempty bliffes?
Did you draw bonds to forfet ? figne tobreake?
* Or muft we reade you quite from what you fpeake,
And finde the truth-out the wrong way yormufe-—~~
Hee firft defire you falfe, would with you juft?
O I prophane, thongh moft ofwomen be -
. This kinde of beaft, my thought (hall except thee;
My deareft Love, though froward jealoufe, o
With circum{iance might urge thy'inconftancie,
I - Soencr
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~ Sooner I'll thinke the Sunnewill ceafetocheare =
.- Theteeming earth, and thas forget tobeare,. . -
Soonerthat rivers willrunneback, or Thames
- Withribsof Ice in June would bind his ftreames;
Or Nature, by whofe firength the world endures,
. 'Would changeher courfe, before you aleer yours;
But O that treacherous breaft to whom weake you - * .
Did truft our Connfells,and wee both may rue,
-Having his falthood found too late, ‘twas hec. .
That made.me ¢4/l you guilty,and youme, .:
Whilfthe, black wrech, betray’d each fimple word.;:
Wee fpake, unto the cunningof a third; - -
Curft may heebe, that o our love hath flaine, . -,
Andwander on the earth, wrctehed as Caim, - .
Wretched as hiee, and not deferve leaft picry;
In plaguing him, let mifery be witty,
LEet alleyes thunne him;end-heethunne eacheye;- ..
Till heebe noyfomeas his infamie; -~
May he without remorfedeny-Gad thrice; . © < 7 -
And notbe trufted more oshis Soulespricey ¥ 4
And after-all felle torment, whenheedyes; =71 ¢
May Wolves teare out his heart, Vuleureshis eyes,..
' Swine eate hisbowels,and hisfalfer tengue., - . - -, -
That utterdall, beto fomeRavenflung;. .. .
And l¢t hiscarrioncoasfe bea longerfeafk. -« . - i
. Tothe Kings dogges; thenany otherbeaft;:
 Now havelcurft;lefusbur loverevivey . -
In mee the flame was nevet morcalives: ., » .
1 coylil beginneagaine tocouet and prajfe,: - !, 47
~Andin thatpleafure lengeiosithe thnrp dayes
R ' - Qq3 - Of

Srete m"" R
. .
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Of my lifes leafe; hke Painters thatde take
Delight, not in miadeworke, but whiles they makc )
I could renew thofetimes, when firft I faw -
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law
To likewhat you lik'd; and at maskes and playes
. Coganend the felfe fame Agors, the ame wayes;
Askéhow you did, and often'with intent :
Ofbeing officious, be i impertinent;
All which were fuch foft paftimes, as in thefe
Love wasas{ubilly catch'd, asa dxfeafq :
‘But beirig got it isatreafure fiveet y e
" Whichtodefend isharderthentoget:’
And ought not be prophar’d on either part, :
For though tis got by céme "tis kept by m. |

A

'NO Lovcxfatth Ibve, aoranyo:hcz S

judgeaperfe@ bovers.: - o
Hee thmkcs that dlfe nonccan or will: agree,
.. .. Thatany lovesbuthee: - ...
‘I cannot fay 1lov'd, for whocan fay
“Hee was kill'd yefterday. .

‘Love with exceffeof heat, more yong:hcn old
' Death killswithtoomuchcold; .
Wee dye but once;and who lov'dlaft dxd die,
Hee that faithtwice, dothlye:
- For thoughheefeeme to move, and ﬁm:eawhﬂc,
o I:doth thefenfebcgudc. Sucb |
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Such life is like the light which bideth yet
N .When the lifes light isfet,

o

Of like thelicar, which, fire i oRd matrer = ©

v Leavesbehinde, two houres after.
Once Iloveand dyed; and am mowbecome
Mine Epitaphand Tombe.

" Heredead menfpesketheirlath andfodoT; - 7

Love-laine,loe, here I dye, - -

-
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& That fhip (hall be my-cmbleme of thy Arke;
‘What fea foever fwallow mee, that flood
Shall be to mee an embleme of thy blood;

- Though thou with clouds of anger do difguife

- Iferificé this Tandunto thee,

Thy face, yet through that maske I know thofe eyes;
Which, thoughthey turneaway fometimes,
~ They never will defpife.

PPN

O . 1

And all whom Ilov'd there,and who lov'd mee;
When I have put our feas twixt them and mee,
Put thouthy feas betwixt my finnes and thee.
As the treesfap doth fecke the root below
Iawinter, in mywinternow I goe,

" Where nonebut thee, th’Eternall root

*" Of true Love I may know.

Nor thou por thy religion doft controule;

"The amoroufnefle of an harmonious Soule, |

Butthou would'it have that love thy felfe : Asthou

‘Art jealous, Lord, fo I am jealous now,

"Thoulov'ft not, till fromloving more,thoufrce

My foule : VWho cver gives,takes libertic: o.F
| , ) o if

——
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O, ifthou car’ft not whom I love
Alas, thou lov’ft not mee.

Scalethen thisbill of my Dworc&soAH-,- ——

On whom thofe fainter beames of love did fall .

‘Matry thofe loves, which in youth [cattercd bie =+ «

On Fame, Wit, Hopes (falfe mirefles 15%)

. Churches are beft for Prayer, that h }yggeaﬁ lxght :

* Tofee God only, I ge out of fight*

And to {cape ftormy dayes, I chufe <l
AnEverlaﬁmgmg o0 el g g
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'The Lamentations of leremy, for the moft part ac-
cordingto Tremelius. ST

1 HOw fitsthis citie, late moft populous,
Thus folitary, and like a widdow thus ?
Ampleft of Nations, Queene of Provinces
She was, who now thustriburary is ?

a Still in the niight fhee weepes, and her teares fall
. . Downebyher cheekes along, and none of all
Her lovers comfort her 5 Perfidioufly

Her friendshave dealt, and now are enemie,

3 Unto great bondage, and afflitions , :
* Judais captive led; Thofe nations T

With whom fhee dwells, no placeof reft affo g‘,
In fircights fhee meets her Perfecutors {word.

4 Emptieare the gatesof Sion,and her waies
Mourne, becaufe sonecome to her folemne dayes.

Her Priefts doc groane, her maides are comfortlefle,
And fhee’s unto her felfe a bittetnefle.

s Her
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s Her foesare growneher head, and live at Peace, ;
Becaufe when her tranfgreffions did increafe,

The Lord firooke her with fadnefle : Th'enemie -
Doth drive her childrento capuvme o

[ From Sions daughter isall beautygone,” .
 Like Harts, which fecke for Paflure, and find none, ‘
Her Princes are,and now before thefoe - -

Which ftill purfures them, without firength they go.

7 Nowintheirdaiesof Teares, Jerufalem = -:
(Her men flaine by the foe, none firccouring them)

Remembers what ofold, (hee ¢ficemed moft, - -
Whilesher focslaugh ather,for what the hath loft.

- 8 ]erufalcm hath fion’d, therefore is thee -
Remov’d, as women in uncleanneflfe bees

Who honor’d fcorne her, for her foulnefle they
Have fcene, her felfe doth groane, and turne away.

, 9 Her foulneffe in her skirts was feene, y yetfhe
Remembred notherend ; Miraculoufly
Therefore fheefell, none comfortmg Behold
O Lord my affliction, for the Foe growesbold.”

10 Uponall things where her delight hath beene,
The fochath ftretch’d his hand, for (hee hath feene

Heathen, whem thou com mand’} ,fhould not doefo,
Inro het boly San&uary goe, . :

‘Rra ‘11 And

[
-
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11 Andallher peoplegroane,and feeke forbreads
And they have given, only to be fed, |
All precious things, wherein their pleafurelay: = -
How cheape I’am growne, Lord,behold,and -
o weigh.
12 All this concernes not you, who paffe by mee,
"Qfee, and markeifany fexrowbee . -
Like to my forrow, which Jehova hath '
Done to mee in the day of his fiercewrath?

13 Thatfire; whichby himfelfe isgoverned .~
. Hehath caftfrom heaven on my bones,and fpred
A net before my feet,and mee o'rthrowne,
And made me langui(hall the dayalone.

14 Hishand hath of my finnes framed a yoake :

‘Which wreath’d,and caft upon my néck; hath broke
My ftrength. The Lord unto thofe enemies R

- Hath given mee,from whence I cannotrife.

15 Heunderfoot hathtroden in my fight
My ftrong men ; He did company invite

To breake my young men, he the winepreffe hath
Trod upon Juda's daughter inhiswrath. .

16 Forthefe things doe [ weepe, mine eye, mineeye
. Cafts water ont ; For he which fhouldbe nigh
Toecpmfort mee, is nOW. departed farre, . -
The foe prevailes, forlorne my childrenare. o

L - e 17 There
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17 There’s none, though Sion do firetch ouc her hand
To comfort her, it is the Lords command

That Zacebs foes gitthim. Zerufalem -
Is as anuncleane womanamongft them.

18 Butyet the Lord is juft, and righteous fAill
I have rebell'd againft his holy will ; - -
O heareall people, and my forrow fee,
My maides, my young men‘in captivitie.

¢« ¢
> -

19 Icalled formy fwersthen,bucthey ;| -
Deceiv’d mee, and my Priefts, and Elderslay
- Dead inthe citie 5 for they fought for meat :
VWhich fhould refre(h their foules,they could not

- (get.
20 Becaufe Iamin fizeights, Iehova fee ®
My heart return’d,my bowells muddy bee, -

- Becaufe I have rebell’d fo much, asfaft
Thefword without,as death within, doth waft. :

.21 Ofall which heare I mourne, none comforts mee,
- My foes have heard my gricfe, and glad they be,
That thouhaft done it ; But thy promis'd day
Will come, when, as I fuffer, fo fhall they. -

23 Letall their wickednefle appeare to thee,
- Doe unto them, as thou haft done tomee, . .
For all my finnes : The fighs which T have had
Are very many, and my heartis fad.

Rr3 Cuap;

1 e
rrremaar
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CHar. I

I HOw over Siods daughter hath God hung
His wraths thicke cloud ? and from heaven

To earththe beauty of f7ae/, and hath  (hath flung.

. Forgothis foot-ftoole in the day of wrath?

2 TheLord unfparingly hath fwallowed -
All Jacobsdwellings,and demolithed =~ -
To ground the firengths of Inde, and prophan’d -
ThePrinces of theKingdome, and the land.

3 Inheat of wrath, the horne of IfFae/hee

- Hathcleane cut off, and left the enemie
Be hindred, his right hand he doth retire,

But istowards Zaceb, All-devouring fire.

4 Liketoan enemie he bent hisbow,
Hisright hand was in pofture of a foe,

Tokill what Ssess daughter did defire, :
*Gainft whom his wrath, ke poured forth, like fire.

s Forlikean enemie Jehovs is, L
Devouring Ifrael,and his Palaces,

Deftroying holds, giving additions .
To Inda’s daughters lamentations.

6 Like

e - ——— i eea— .
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6 Like to a gardenhedge he hath caft downe
The place where was hiscongregation,
And Sions feaftsand fabbathsare forgor ;
- Her King, her Prieft, his wrath regardeth not.

7 ‘The Lord forfakeshis Altar,and detefis
His San&uary,and in the foes bands refts

HisPalace, and the walls, in which their cries
Archeard,as in the true felemnities,

8 TheLord hath cafka line, o to confound
And levell Sions wallsunto theground,
He drawes not back his hand ; which doth oreturne
‘The wall, and Rampart, which together mourne. -

o Their gatesarefunke intothe ground,andhee .

- Hathbroke thebarre ; their King and Princesbee
Amongft the heathen, without law, nor there

Unto their Prophets doth the Lord appeare. |

- 10 ThereSions Elders onthe groundare plac'd, .

- And filencekeepe; Duft on their heads they caft,
Infackcloth have they gist themfelves,and low

The Virgins towards ground,their heads do throw,

11 Mybowellsaregrowne muddy, and mineeyes -
Arefaint with weeping: and my liver lies =~

- Pour'd out upon theground, for miferie

That fucking children in the firects doe die. -

12 When



. 13 Daughter Ierufalews, Oh what may bee
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12 When they had cryed unto their MOthers, w here

Shall we havebread,and drinke ? they fainted there
Andin the fircet like wounded perfonslay -+ -
Till twixttheir mothers breafts they. v;ent away

A witnefle, or comparifor for thee p - *.‘ .
Sion, toeafe thce, what fhall [ name like thee >

Thybreachislike the fea, what helpeanbee? -

14 For,the vaine foolifh things thy Propliets foughf
Thee, thine iniquities they have not taughe,

Which mnght difturne thybondage: but for t'hee

.Falfe burthens, and falfe canfes they would fee.

15 The paffengers doe clap their hands, and hifle -
. And wag their head at thee, and fay, s Isthis
That citie, which fo many mendid call

Joy of the carth, and perfc&cﬁ ofall »

16 Thy foes doe gape upon thee, andthey hxﬂ'e, -
~And gnath their teeth, and fay, Devoure wee this,
For this is certainly the day which wee
.~ Bxpe&ed, and which now we finde, and féc.

17 The Lord hath done that which he purpofed v Al
Fulfill'd his word of old determined

He hath throwne downe, and not fpar’d, andﬂr T'oc
Made gladabove thee, and advanc’d bim fo;.

e .3"' -v/

:.13 Bu‘:"‘
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18 But now, their hearts agam& the Lord do call,
Therefore, O walls of Siop, let teares fall

‘Downelike ariver, day and night; take thee
" Noreft, butlet thine eye incefant bc.

- 19:Arife, ery i the night, poure, fotthyTnncs o N

Thy heart,like water,when the watchbegms- 2

’ '_fot up thy bandsto God left childrendye,

thch famt: for hungcr,m the ftrccts doe lye.l'
Y
30 BeholdO Lord, conﬁder unto whom SR
‘Thou haft done thl$ what, fhallthe womien come
To cate their childrea ofa fpanne ? (hallehy
Prophet and Prieft be flainc in San&uary ?

S

Sr?

My virgins and yong menby fword do dye;

“Them inthe-day of thy weach thou haft ﬁame ,

" Nothing did thee from killing them contame.

NS IEE T T\:

22 Astoa'folemue feaﬁ allwhomi fe;r'd
* Thou.call'ft aboutmec- whenhnswrathappeat‘d

 Nonedid remaine or fca e, “for thofe which1™

Brougbt up, dxd pcn by mine cncmxc.

- ‘-.ti':fa‘ o
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Chap. I 1;1 o L

I Am the man which have afﬂtaxon feenc, ' .
Uadershe rod of Gads wrath: having beene,. -
2 He hatbled mee to darknefle, natro Light, -
3 Andagpwﬁmealt day, lns hand doth ﬁsg,ht. .
. © (skinne,
4 Hee hath btoke my bones, worne out my fleth and
5 Built up againdhmee; and hathgiremeeia -
With hemlocke, and with labows; 6.and et mee -
- Indarke,as eheywho deadifos everbee. -

2 Hee hath hedg’d meleft I fcape, and added morc

Fo my fealodeceens,henvier thenbefore, -~ ;-
_ thnlcvie Qut, he:quefhuts sy prayersq Aadbath
top 'd vmh hews ﬁmnmymy,&amaé myrpad;

Io And hkea onn Fid in fecrccxe,
Or Beate-which lyesin wan,,hemstom L
ngﬂe fopamy way,testes mae,mede.defolace,,
Andhquesmﬂe the mak.e hpfhoomkm

33 Hee made the chnldren of hxs quwer paﬂé
Into my reines, 14 I with my people was )
Alltheda lon% »a fong and mockery.
..&§ Heeh 1l'd mee with bmcmcﬂ'c, andhe -

Hath
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Hath‘médé medrunke with wormewood. 15 He hatli
~ © . . (buifk
My teeth with ftones, and covered mee with duft;
17 And thus my Soule farre off from peace was fee,
And my profperity I did forget, .

18 My firength, my hope (umco my felfe I faid)

Which' from the Lord fhouldcome , is perithed;
- 19 -But when my mournings I do thinkeupon, :
My wormwood, hemlocke, and afliGtion,

320 My Soule is humbled in remembring this ; -

. 81 Myheart confiders, therefore, hope there is,

22 °Tis Gods great mercy we’are not utterly -
Confum’d, for his compaffions do not di¢;

23 For every nibrhing they rencv?é;d bee,

"3 For great, O Lord,is thy fideliry, |~

34 The Loid is, faith my Soule, my portion;
And therefore inhim willl hope alone.

25 The Lord is good te them, who on him relic,
- And tothe Sonle that feeks himearneflly,
26 Irisbethgoodto truft, andto atrend - '
~ (The Lo:dgs falvation) unto the end:

27°Tisgood for onehis yoake in youth to beare;
28 He fitsdlone, and doth all fpeech forbeare,
Becaufe he hachborne it. ag And his mouth he layes
Deepe intheduft, yet then in hope he ftayes.
AT T Sfa | 3oHe
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30 He gives his cheekes to whofoever will
. Strike him, and fo he is reproched ftill.

3 1 For, net for ever doth the Lord ferfake, - (take
32 Bat when he hach ﬁrucke wuh fadnes hee dothf

Compaﬂion ashis mercy "is mﬁmte
33 Nor isic with hishearr, that he doth fmite;
'34 Thatunderfoot the prifoners ftamped bee,
35 That a: mans, nght the Iudge hxmfelfe dorh fee

Tobew rong from him. 3 6 Thathe fubvertcd is”

- Inhisjuf¥ caufe; the Lord allowes giot this: -~ -

37 Who then will fay,that ought doth come to pafie,
- Butthat which by the Lord: commaaded was? -

38Both good and evxll from his mouth proceeds
39 Why then grieves any man fof his mnfdccds?
40 Turne wee to God, by trying out our wayes;
. 41 Tobhimin laeavcn,our hands vmh hearts npra;(e.»,
42 Wee have rebell’d and falae away ﬁ:om thec,
Thou pardon’ft not. 43 Ufeft no cleménciey
Purfueft ys, kill’ft us,covereft us with wrath, - - (hath
- 44 Cover’ it thy felfe with clouds,. thatour praycr.

No power to paﬂ”e 45 Andthou haft made us fall
Asrefufe, and off-fcouring to them all: '

46 All our foes gape at us. 47, Feareand a fnare -
Wuh mmc, and with wafte ,upon usare, .

48 Wltb,, :
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48 With water rivers doth mine eye oreflow
For ruine of my peoples daughrers fo;

49 Mine eye doth drop downe tearesinceflantly, -

~ 50 Untillthe Lordlooke downe fromheavento fee;
st .And formy city daughters fake, mine eye
~ Dothbreake mine heart. 52 Caufles mine enemy,
Likeabird chac'd me. 53 Inadungeon

They have (hut my life, and caft me ona fone.

54 Waters flow’d o’r'my head, then thoughtI; Tam
Deftroy'd; 55 1called Lord, upon thy name
Out of the pit. 56 And thou my voicedidft hearey .
~ Ohfrom my figh,and crye,ftop not thine care. -
57 Then when Teall’duponthee, thou drew’finete
-Unto mee, and faid'ftunto mee, do not feare, .
58 Thou Lord my Soules caufe handled haft,ard thou
Refcueft mylife. 59 O Lord do thou judge now,
e T (have wrought
‘Thonheardft my wrong. 6o Their vengeance all they’
61 How they reproach’d, thou haft heard, and what
... . (theythought,
62 What their lipsuttered, whichagaioft me rofe,
And what wasever whifper’d by my foes, -~ . -

63 1 am thieir fong, whether they rife or fic,

.64 Give them rewards Losd, for their wosking fic, *
65 Sorrew of heare thy curfe.66 And with thy might
Follow,and from under heaven deftroy them quite.

o S Sf3 - Cap,
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- Ca r:'I V.
1 JJ O s the gold become o dimmes Howis
Pureft and finefk gold thus chang'd to chis§
The ftones which were ftones of the SanQuary,
'Scattered incorners of each fireet do lye.

2 The pretious fornes of Sion, which fhould bee
. Valued at pureft gold, how do wee fee
Low rated now, as carthen Pitchers, ftand,
Whicharethe worke ofa poore Potters hand. -

-3 Even the Sea.calfes draw their brefis, and give
‘Sucke to their young; my peoples daughterslive -

By reafon of the foesgreat cruelneffe, - _—
- Asdo the Owlesinthevaft Wilderneffe. .

4 And when the fucking child doth firive to draw;
Histongue for thirft cleaves to hisupper jaw,

And when for bread: the little children crye,

. Thereis no man thatdoth them fatisfie.

s They which before were delicately fed,
Now in the ftreets forlorne have perifhed,
~ And they which ever were in fearlet cloached,

Sit and embrace the duaghills which they loath'd.
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- & Thedaughrers of my people: havc finned more, g
Then did che towne of Sedmse finne before
Which. beingat once deftroy’d, there did remaine
" Nohandsamongft them, tovcxe thcm agamc. S

7 But heretofore purer her Nazarite *
‘VWas then the fnow , and’ milke was not fo whnc
As carbuncles did their) pure bodies fhine, '

And atltheir poliflydnefle was Seraphine,

8 Theyare darker now then b}acknes none can kaow
Themby the face, a5 thronghthe frcer they goe, ,
Formw theu skin doth eleave unto their bone,
And withered, wlmeto dry.wood growne, -

. ngectcrbyWordthm&mmc tistodye; -

Andberer through pierc'd, thenby penary;, -
LoWOmcnbynamrepmﬁJH havecate
,‘ Thcuchddmnd&eﬂwahthexrowne hand for meat,.

t1 Ichovs here fully accomplifb'd hath *
His indignatien, and pover r'd fortl bis wrath, |
Kindleda firc in Siom, which hath power -
- Toeap, andher {ourﬂatmns todevour.

12 Nor would the Kings of the camb nor alt which -
Intheinlabitable world beleeve, -+ (live -

Thaganpadverfary, anyfoe - -~ 0 0 5o
Into Imgﬁlem ﬁiouldeaterﬁ\- LT e e

rule L : 13 For, -
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~ ‘x?Fbr the Priefts fins, and Prophets,which havefhed
Blood in the firects, andthe juft murthered: -4
14 Whichwhenthofe men, whom they made blinde,
" Thorough the fircets,defiled by the way (did firay

With blood, the which impoffible it was. - -
" Their garments fhould fcape touchirig as they pafle;
- 15 Would cryaloud, depart defiled men, k¢
. “Depatt, depart, and toych us not, and then

PP

.

They fled; and firayd, and with the Geariles were,) -

Yet told_their friends, they fhould not long dwiell; -
16 For this they are fcattered by Jehovahs face (ohere,
" VVhonever will regard them more; No grace . -

Wato their old men fhall the foeafford,”  (fword.

Nor, thatthey are Priefts, redeeme them fromthg
- 17 And wee asyet, for all thefe miferics o
"Defiring our vaine helpe copfume our eyes: .

And fuch a pation ascannot fave,
VVeindefire and fpeculation have: . .

18 They hunt our fteps, thatin the fireets wee feare
To goe: our cnd isnow approached neere,

Our dayes accomplifh’d are, this-thelaftday, . =
Eagles of heaven are not fo fwiftas they B
19 VVhich follow us, o’r mountaine tops they flye .

Atus,and forusin the defartlye, .. ...

- 20The
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- 20 Theannointed Lord, breath of our nofirils, hee |

Of whom we faid, under his fhadow, wee

- Shall with more eafe under the Heathen dwell,

Into the pit which thefemen digged, fell

21 Rejoyce O Edoms danghter,joyfullbee
Thou which inhabitft her,foruntothee
This cup fhall pafle,and thou with drunkenneffe . .
Shalt fill thy felfe, and thew thy nakednefle,

22 Andthen thy finnes O Sisn,fhall be fpernt,
The Lord:will not leave thee in banithment.
Thy finnes O Edoms danghter, hee will fee,
And for them, pay thee with captivitie. .

- CarV. -

. . — e,

«

iREmcnibc’r,OLmd; what isfallenonus = © .

See,and marke how we are reproachéd thus, -

2 Forunto firangers our pofleffion -

. Iswrn'd,our houfesunto Alieasgone, = -

- 3 Out mothers arebecome aswidowes, wee' = ™

i - As Orphans all, and without fathersbe;

"4 VVaters whichare our owne, weedrunke;and pay;

~ Andupon ourowne woodaprice theylay, - -
o ST 5 Our
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- 5 Our pesfecutors on our necks do fit,

- They make ustravaile, and not intermit, -
6 We fkretch our hands unto th’Egyptians |
Togetusbread jandtothe A fyriams. . -

7 Our Fathers did thefe fipnes, and are no more, -
But wee dobeare the finnes they did before.

8 They are but fervants, whichdo rule us thus,
Yet from their handsnene would deliver us.

9 With denger ofour lifeourbread wea gar;
' Forin the wildemnefic, the fword did wait,
10 The tempefts of this famine weelividin,
Black asan Ocean colour'd had our skinne:

21 InIudaes cities they the maids abus’d
By force, and fo womenin Siesus’d.

‘12 The Princes with their hands they hung; no grace -
Nor honour gave they to the Elders face..

13 Unto themill ous yonig noencarricd are, g

.~ And childres fell under the wood they bare, -~ -

- 14Elders, thegates; youthdid their fongs forbeare,
Gone was our jay; otir dancings, mourningswere,

15 Now is the crowne falge from our head; and woe -
Beunto us, becaufe we’have finned fo. S
36 For this ourhearts do langnifh, and for this
- Overour cyesacloudy dimnefie is., ~

"~ 37Begafe
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17 Becaufe mount Sios defolate doth lye,
And foxes there dogoe at libertie:
18 But thou O Lordart ever, and thy throne
 Fromgeneration, togeneration,

19 Why fhould’t thou forget us eternally?
 Orleaveusthus long in this mifery »
20 Reftoreus Lord to thee, that fo we may
Returne, and as of old, sencw ouz day.

a1 'Fé)‘r onghtef theu, OLord, defplﬁ‘c us thus ..
23 Andtobeutterlyenrag'd at us? - : ,

(L]

Tea SATIYRE
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' r_‘AWay thou foridling motley humerift, . . ..
Leave mee, and in this-fanding woodden chef¥,:

_ -Confbrted withthefe féw bookes, letmelye -7

_Inprifon,andherebe coffin'd, when Idye; ~ . v
Here are Gods conduits; grave Divines, andhere. .-
Natures Secretary,the Philofopher, i -« lod
Andjolly Statefinen; which teach how 10 :’i‘? SR
O S}
Here gathering Chroniclersyand by chem ftand . .-
Giddie fantaftique Poéts ofeachland. . . .7
Shall | léavie all this conftant company,: .« . .-.
And follow headlong, wild un2estaine thee>. .- .
Firlt fwearebythy belt loveineamneft - =
(Ifthou which lov’ft all, canft love any beft).- - -
Thou wiltnot leave mee in themiddle fireet; . ... 0
"Fhough{ome more fpruce companiontheu doftaicer,.
Not thotigha Captaine do come inthy way. - .\
Bright parcell gilt, with forty dead menspay; ..
Not though abriske perfum’d piert Courtier - . -
Deigne witlia nod, thypcoustefie to dafwers . . ior
Nor come a velvet Jufikee:withalong™ = ol
Great traine ofblew coatsjtwelve, orfourtcen firang,.

T B ’ Tt; - th:

A B

).

5



.

26 Sayres.

Wilc thou grin or fawne on him, orprepare
A fpeechto Court hisbeautiousfonneand heire?
_“ Forbetter or wosfc take mee, or Jeave maee: -
To take, and leave mee is adultery. '
Oh monftrous,fuperftitious puritan,

Of refin’d manners, yet ceremoniall man,

* That whenthou meet’ft ave, with enquiringeyes

‘Dot fearch, and like a needy broker prize

The filke, and gold he weazes, and to that rate - - B

" Soliighor low, dofi saike thy formallhat:
That wilt confort nore, untill thou have knowse
‘What lands hee hath inhope, oz of his owne,

Asthough all thy companions fhould makethee .

- Jointures,and marsy thy dearc company.
- 'Why fhosld’@ thou thas dofl net encly approve,
But in ranke itchie [uoft, defire, andlove

"The nakedneffeand barrengefle to enjoy, L
Of'thy plumpe npuddy whote, or proflitutaboy. . =
Hatevertue, though thee benaked,and barg: .

Atbirth, and death, our bodies naked are;
And till our Soules be upappareelled

Of bodies, they frombliffe age banithed.
Mass fichk blefs fiate wasnaked , when by finae -

Hee loft that, yet hee wascloath'd but inbeafts skin,

And in this coutfe attire, whichInew weare
‘With God, and with the Mufes I conferre.
But fincethou like a contrite penitent, - .
- Charitablywarn'd ofthy finpes, doftrepent
. ‘Thefe vanities, and giddinefles, loc. - .
1 fhuemychamber doote; and cogie, lets goe,

But
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But foonet may a cheape whore,who hath beene -

- Worpebyasmany feverall menin finne, =~
As are black feathers,or musk-colour hofe,
Name her childs right true father, ‘mongftallthofe :
Sooncr may one guefle, who fhall bearcaway -
The infant of London, Heite to an India,
And foonermay a gulling weather-Spie
By drawing forchbeavens Sceanestell certaimly -

" What fathioned hats, or roffes, ot fbits nextyeare -
Qur {ubtile wittiedamtique youths will weare; -
Then thou, when thou depart’tt from mee, can thow
Whither,why,when,or with whom thou wouldft go.
But howdhall I bepardon'dmyoffénce = =~ -
"That thus have finn’d again my conféience, '

' Now weare inthe fireet; HefiffRofall: - - -

~ Improvidently prond, cteepes-to thewall,: "
Andfo imprifoned,and hem’dinbymee
Sells fora lietle ftate high libertie, -

Yet thoughhe casmot skip forthnow to greet )

- Every fine fitkenpaintedfoolewe meet, -~ °
Hethen to him withamorous (ilesallures, =~ -
Andgrins, fmacks, (hrugs, and fuch an itch endures; .

~ Asprentifes, or fchoole-boyes whichdoe know -

Of fome gay fport abroad, yerdare pot goe'.

Andas fidlers top loweft, ac higheftfound, - -

So to the moft brave, Roopt hee nigh'tt the ground..

Buttoagrave man, he dothmovenomore ‘

Then the wife politique hotfe would heretofore, -

Now leaps he upright, Joggs me,& cryes, Do you fee

Yonder well favoured youth » Which » Oh, ’tilee ’

- ' - - And
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* "Thatdances fo divinely ; Oh,faid I,

Stand ftill, muft you dance here for-company 2

- Hee droopt, wee went, till one (whichdid excell |

Th'Indiaps, in drinking his Tobacco well)-

Metus, they talk’d ; I whifpered, let us goe,

*T may be yeu fmell him not, truely 1doe;.
He heares not mee, but, on theotherfide
A many-coloured Peacock having fpide,

- Leaves him and mee ; I for my loft fheep ﬁdy; i

He followes, overtakes, goesonthe way, . -
Saying, him whom I laft left, S'all repute .
Tor his device, in-hanfoming: a fute, .

“To judge of lace, pinke, panes, print, cut, and piight}

Of allthe Court, to have the beft'conceit ; . -
Our dull Comedians wapt him, lethim goe; . -

But Oh, God firengthenshge, why fioop't ehou fo

Why, hehath travailed long ? no,buttome
Whichunderftand none, he doth feeme to be.
Perfe& French, and Italiang Ireplyed, . . .
Sois the Poxe; He anfwerednor,but fpy'd- - -

" - More menoffort, of parts,and qualities;

At lafthis Love he ina windowe fpics,

Andlike light dew exhal'd, he flings from mee

Violently ravifvd tohis libestys. - -~ - -

Many were there, he could command ne more;

Hee quarrell’d, fought, bled; and turn'd out ofdore:
* Direétly came to mee hanging the head,

And conftantly a while mufikeepe hisbed. .

-

|
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Sayre I1, -

’S 1r; though (I thanke God for it) Ido hate
PerfeQly all this towne, yet there’s-one ftate

Inallillthingsfo excellentlybeft, - (reft;’

That hate, toward them, breeds pitty towards the

Though Poétry indeed be fuch a finne S

As I thinke thatbringsdearth, and Spaniards in,

Though like the Peftilence and old fafhion’d love, =

Ridlingly it cdtch men; and doth remove

Never, till it be fterv’dout; yet their ftate

Is poore,difarnr’d, like Papifts, not worth hate: . -

One, (like a wretch, which at Barre judg’d as dead,

Yet promprs him which ftands next,and cannot reade,,

And faves his life) givesideot actors meanes '

(Starving himfelfe) to live by his labor’d fceanes.. -

* As infome Organ, Pfippits danceabove .
Andbe]lows pant below,which thé do move.(charms

One would move Love by rithmes; but witchchrafts'

- Bringnotnow their old:feares, nor theirold harmes,
Rammes, and flings now are fecly battery, :

Piftolets arethe beft Artillerie, -~ - =

And they who write to Lords, rewards to get,

Are they not like fingersat doores for meat ?

And theywho write,becaufe all write, have ftill

That excufe for writing, and for writing ill;. -

‘But hee is worft, who (beggarly ) dothchaw A

Others wits fruits, and inhisravenousmaw . '
Jeacrs wite utl e Raokly
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Rankly digefted, doth thofe things out-fpue,, o
As his owne things; and they are his owne, “tis true,
For ifone eate my meate, though it be knowne

~The meate wasmine, th'excrement is his owne: ,

* Butthefe domeenoharme, nor they whichufe 4,

Toout-doe w— s and out-ufure Jewes; . . - -

To out-drinke the fea, to ont-fweaze the e
Who with finnes of al} kindes as familiar bee

‘As Confeflors; and for whofg finfull fake
Schoolemen, new tencruents in hell muft make ¢

 Whofe frange finnes, Canonifts could hardlyell -

~ Inwhich Commandements large seceit theydwell, -

_ Butthefepuniththemfelves ; the infolence

OFf Cofcus onely breeds my juft offence, o

. Whom time(which rots all and makes botches poxe,
And plodding on, mufl makeacalfeanoxe) -

"Hathmadea Lawyer; which wasalasoflate.

But fcasce a Poét, jollier of this fate, -
Then are new benefic'd miniltess, hethrowes.. ..~ .
Like ners, orlime-twigs, wherefogves hegees,: * -
Histitlcof Barriftersoneverywench, .~ =~ -~
And weoes inlanguage of the Pleas, and Bench:- -

A motion, Lady, Speake Cofcvs; Ihavebeene . .
Inlove, ever fince ¢ricefime of the Queene, . oL
Continuall claimes I baye made, injunQionsgot - .
To ftay my rivals fuit, that hee fhould not -
Proceed, {pare mee; In Hillary termel went,
You faid, If I Returne next fizein Lent;

1 fhould be in remitterof your grace;.
Inthinterim my letters (hould take place:
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Of affidavits: words, words, which would teare

The tender labyrinth of a foft maids eare.

- More, more, then ten Sclavonians fcolding, more

~ Thenwhenwinds inourruin’d Abbeyesrore;

- 'Whenficke with Poéttie;and poflet with mufe
‘Thou waft, and mad, I hop'd; but men which chufe
Law prattife for meere gaine; bold foule repute
‘Worfethen imbrothel'd firumpers proftitute.
Now like an ewielike watchman, hee muft walke

Hishand ftill at abill, now he moft talke
1dly, like prifoners, which whole months will fweare
Thatencly furetithip hathbrought them there, -

-

: — ———
.- .-~ *

Like a wedge' int a blocke, wring tothe barre,

- Bearing like Affes, and more fhamelefle farre
Then carted whotes, lye, to the grave Judge; for
As thefe thingsdo inHim; by thefebe chrives.,
Shortly (as thefea) hee will conipaffe all the land; -
From Scots,to Wight; from Mount,to Dover ftrand,
And fpying heires melting with luxurle, -~
Satan will notjoy attheirfinnes, ashee, - - -

.For a§'athrifty wench fcrapeskitching-Quffe,
Andbarrelling the droppings, and the fauffe,

Of wafting candles, which inthirty yeare .
(Reliquely kept) perchance buyes wedding geare;
Peccemeale he gets lands, and fpends asmuch time
Wringing each Acre, as men\;mlling prime, I
\ ' AAL . In
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Inpacchment then, largeas hisficlds, beedrawes
Affurances, bigge, as glofs'd civill lawes,, - -
So huge, that men (inourtimes forwardaefle ).

Are Fathers of the Church for writing lefle,

- Thefe hee writes not; nor forthefe writtenpayes,
Therefore fpares no length; asin thofe firft dayes
When Luther was profeft, He diddefire =~ - -
Short Pater nofters, fayingasa Fryer . = .
Each day his beads, but having left thofe lawes, o

" Addesto Chriftsprayer,the Power and glory claufe,:

' Butwhen he fells or changes land, he’impaires . »

His writings,and (unwarch’d ) leavesout, f¢s beires

‘As{lily asany Commentergoes by, ... . . |

Hard words, or fenfe;or in Diyinity S

- Ascontroverters,in vouch'd Texts;leave out (doubt::

- Shrewd words, which might againft them clearc the

Whereare thofe fpred woods which cloth’d hertofore-

 Thofe boughtJandsznot built, norbprne within dore. -

- Where’s thold landlords troops, 8 almes,great hals? |
Carthufian fafts,and falfome Bachanalls = . .
- Equally I hate, meanesblefle; in rich mens homes
Ibid kilifome beaflls, but.no Hecatombs, . - o
- None ftarve, nome fugfet fo.;-But ( Oh ) weallow, ../
Good workes as good, but out of fathion now,,, ..~
Likeold rich wardrops; butany words nong. drawes, -
Withinthe vaft reach of thhuge flamuse lawgs.. .~
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| .: - _~ SatyreIII

KInde pitty chokcs my fplecnc, bmve ﬁ:orn forbxds |
Thofe tearesto iffue whichifwell my eye.lids; -
I muft not laugh, nor weepe fini innes,'and be.wile, - -
Canrailing then cure thefe. worne maladies ?
IsnotourMiftrefle faireReligion, . S
As worthy of allour Soulesdevotion,: - 1. <. 1}
Asvertue wasin thé firlt blinded age ? - RS
Are not heavens joyés as.valiant to aﬂ’wage

Lufts, as earths honour was.tothem ? Alas, . .
Aswee do them in meanes, {hall they: furpaﬁ?: E
Usiin thie end,and (hail thy fackiers fpirie .« . - <.
~ Meeteblinde Phllofophers in heaven, whofc merit.-

* Offftricrlife may be imputed faith, and heare . -
Thee, whom hee taught{o cafie wayes and neate -

To fellow,damn’d 2 Oifthou dar'ft, feare this.
Thisfeare greatcourage, and- high: valougis; -
Dar’ftthou ayd mutinous Dutch, and darft thou lzy\
Thee infhips woodden Scpulchers, aprey. . .
To leadersrage, to-ftormes; to (hot, 10 dearth >
‘Dar'ft thou dive feas, and dungeans oftheesreh ?
Haft thou couragious fire-to thaw theice: - |
Offrazen North difcoveries, and thrife - . - "~
- Colderthen Salamanders: like divine - ;
Childrenin th’ovcn, firesof Spaine,and the lmc,
VWhofe countries limbecks to-our bodies bee, .-
Canft thou for gaincbeare ? and syt everyhice -
Loy T T Vvs. Which .

.
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Which ceyes not, Goddefle,to thy Miftre(le, draw,
Or cate thy poyfonous words, courage of ftraw!
O defperate coward, wilt thou feemebold,and -
Tothy foes and his ( who made thee to ftand
Sentinell in bis worlds garrifon ) thus yeeld, - - -
And for forbidden warres, leave th'appointed field's - ¢
. Know thy foe, the foule devill b'is, whom thon - -
Striveft to pleafe :for hate, not love, would-atiow
‘Thee faine, his whale Realme tobe quit; andas
The worlds all partswither away and pafle, -
So the worlds felfe, thy other lov'd foe,is -
In her decrepit wayne, and thou loving this, -
-Doftlovea withered and worne firumpet; laft, |
+ . Flefh (it felfe.death ) and joyes which fleflrcanrafte,
Thou loveft; and they faise goodly foule, which dath
-Give this flefh power to tafie joy, theudoft loath;
Seeke true religion, O where? Mirreus .
Thinking herunhous’d her, and fled fromus, -
‘Seckes her at Rome, there, becaufé hee doth know
‘That {hee was there a thoofand yeares agoe, ‘
Heloves theraggesfo,as wechere obey .
The ftatecloth where the Princefate yefterday,
Crantsto fuch brave Loves will notbe inthrall’d,
But {ovesher onely, who at Genevaiscalld -
Religion, pline, frmple, fullen, yong,
- Contemptuous, yet ushanfome. Asamong
Lecherous humors, there is one that judges . o
" No wetiches wholfome, but courfo country drudges: -
- fGraius ftayes ftill athome bere,and becanfe '
* Some Preachers, vileambitious bauds, and lawes i
N A - Sl

-
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Still new like fathions , bidshim tbmke tbat ﬂ'xce
Which dwels withus, is onely perfect; hee.- -
Imbsaceth her, whom his fathcrsmll
Tenderto him, beingtender, as Wards thll
. Take fuch wives astheir Guatdiansoffer, or '
Pay valewes.- Cacclefie Phrygius doth ahhorre S
All, becaufe all canmotbegood, asone’ o
Knowing fome women wheres, dares marry none, .
Graccuslovesall as one, and thmkesthat fo :
Aswomen do in divers commntriés: s
~ Indivers habits, yetare ftill 0nekmde~ BN
So doth, fois Religion ; and this blind

O .
< i .

" neffe too much light breeds; but unmoved thou

Offorce muftone, and forc'd butone allow; -
And the right; aske t.byfzthuwhldxiﬁmce, ot
Let him aske his; though erathand: mrhood bee
Neare twins, yet trutha lictle elderis;
Bebufie tofecke her, beleeve mee this, . o
'Hee's: natof none, nor worft, thatxfeekesthcbeﬁ. s
‘Toadoxe, 0t fcore aninmage, ot proteft, -
May all be bad; doubr w1fely,m firange way
To flandinquiring right, isnotto firay; =~~~ - *; :
Tofle¢pe,or rumne wrong, is=on a huge hill, ‘
Cragg'd,and fiéep, Truthftands, and hee that wm '
“Reach her, about muft, and about muft goe;
And what the hills faddennes refi fis, winne fo,
Yet ftrive fo, thatbefore age, deaths thllght,
‘Thy Soule reft,for none can worke in that night, -
- Towill, 1mplyes delay, therefore now doe
Hard deeds, thebodies: pames hard knewledge to :
- T ¢ '
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“The mindes mdeavouts reach,and myﬁenes
Are like the Sunne, dazhng,yct plainetoall eyes;
Keepe the truth which thoti-baft found; men do not
Info ill cafe,that God bath wicth his hand ‘(ftand
Sign'd ngs blanck-charters to.kill whom they hate;
Nor are they Vicarsybue hangwmiento Fate. =~ +
‘Foole and wreteh, wilt thouiet thy Soule be tyed
~ 'To mans lawes, by which fhe (hall notbe tryed
At'the laftday? Will it then boor thce '
To fay a Philip, ot.aGregory, : "
A Harry , ora Martintaughe thecthls?
Is not this excufe for mere contrarics, -
'Equally firong cannoet both fides fay fo>
That thou mayeft rightly obey power, her bounds
Thofe paft,her aprute,8name is chang’d to be,(know
Thenhumbletoheris idolaerics: .- (dwell
As ftreames are, Power is , thofe bleft flowers that
Atthe rough (treames calme licdd, thrive and do well,.
Buthaving lefc thg.u;oots, and-themfelves gmn
To the fircames tygahnous rage, alas aredriven "+ .
Through mllls,& rockes,8 woeds, and ac laft, almoﬁ ,
Confum'din going, inthe feaare loft :
So peri(h Soules, whichmorechufemensunjut - -
Power f:om God claym’d,thcn God inmfcl& to tmﬁ.

L Sawe

3
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Satyre 1111

VV Ell; I may now reccive,and die ; My finne
Indeed isgreat,but I havebeenein -
A Purgatorie, fuch as fear’d hell is
A recreation, and fcant map of this.
My minde, neither with pridesitch,nor yet hathbeen
Poyfon’d with love to fee, or to beefeene,
1 had no fuit there,nor new fuite to {hew,
Yet wentto Court; Butas Glazewhichdid-goe
To Mafle in jeft, catch’d, was faine to difburfe
The hundred markes, which is the Statutes curfe;
Beforc he fcapt , So’it pleas’d my deftinie
~ (Guiley of my fin of going,) to thinke me
As prone toallill, and of good as forget-
full, as proud, as luftfull,and as much in debt,
Asvaine,as witlefle, and as falfe asthey
Which dwell in Couit, for once going that way.
Therefore I fuffered this; Towards me did runne
A thing more ftrange, then on Niles {lime; the Sunne
E’rbred, orall which into Noaks Arkecame: -
A thing, which would have pos'd Adam to name,
Stranger then feaven Antiquaries ftudies,
-Then Africks Monfters, Guiamaes rarities,
Stranger then firangers ; One, who fora Dane,
In the Danes Maffacre had fure beene flaine,
Ifhebadliv'd then; And without helpedies,
~ When next the Prentifes’gainft Strangersrife.
' Xx - One
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One, whom the watch at noone lets fcarce goe by,
One, to whom, the examining Juftice fare would cry,
Sir, by your priefthood tell me what you are,

His cloths were ftrage,though coarfe; 8 black,though
Sleevelefle his jerkin was,and it had beene (bare;
Velvet,but’twas noew (fo nfuch ground was feene)
Become Tufftaffatie ; andour childrenfhall

Sccit plaine Rathe awhile,then noughe at all. . :
This thing hath travail’d,and faith,fpeakes all tongues
And only knoweth what to all Statesbelongs,

Made of th’ Accents, and beft phrafe of all thefe,

- Hefpeakes one language 5 If firange meats difpleafe,
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taft, :
But Pedants motley tongue, fouldiers bumbatt,
Mountebankes drugtongue, nor the termes of law
Are ftrong enough preparatives, todraw - '
Me to beare this, yet I mufi be content S
‘Wish his tongue: in his tongue, call'd complement : -
In which he can win widdowes, and pay fcores,
Make men fpeake treafon, cofen fu,btleg whores,
Out-flactet favorites, or outlie either

Ibvius? or Surius, or both together.

He names mee, and comes to mee; I whifper, God!
Howrhave I finn'd,that thy wraths furious rod,
Thisfellow chufeth me ? He faith, Sir,

1 love your judgement ; Whom doe you prefer,

For thebeft linguift 2 And Ifeelily

Said, that I chought Calepines Diionarie 5

Nay, but of men, moft fivect Sir. Beza then,

Some Jefuites, and two reverend men - of
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Of our two Academies, I named; 1 here
- He ftopt mee, and faid; Nay, your Apoftles were
Good pretty linguifts,and fo Panirge was;
Yera poore gentleman; All thefe may pafie
By travaile, Then, as ifhe would have fold
Histongue, he praifed it, and fuch words told
That I was faine to fay, If you’hadliv'd, Sit,
Time enough to havebcene Interpreter ‘
'To Babellsbricklayers, fure the Tower had ftood.
He adds,If of court life youknew thegood,
You would leave lonelinefle ; I faid,notalone
My lonelineffe is, but Spartanes fathion,
To teach by painting drunkards, doth not laft
Now’; Aretines pictureshave made few chaft ;
No more can Princes conrts, thoughtherebe few
" Better pi&tures of vice, teach me vertue 5
He, like to a high fireccht lute firing fqueake, O Sir,
*Tis {fweet to talke of Kings. At Weftminfter; '
Said I, The man that keepes the Abbey tombes;
And fer his price dothwith who ever comes,
- Ofall our Harries, and our Edwardstalke, -
From King to Kingand all their kin can walke:
Your eares (hall heare nought, but Kings; your'ayes
Kingsonly, Thewaytoit, isKing(treee. . (meet
He fmack’d,and cry’d, He’sbafe, Mechanique, coarfe,
Soare all your Englifhmen in their difcourfe.
Arenot your Frenchmen neate ? Fine, as you fee,
1 havebutone frenchman, looke, hice followes mee.
Certesthey are neatly cloth’d. I, of this minde am,
Youronly wearing isyour Grogaram ;

- ‘ Xx2 - Not
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Not fo Sir, I have more, Under this pitch

He would not flie; I chaffd him; ButasTech
‘Scratch’d into {mart, and as blunt iron grown’d )
Into an edge, hurtsworfe : ‘So, I foole found,
Croffing hurt mee ; To fit my follenneffe,

He toanother key, his ftile doth addreffe.

- And askes, what newes ? I tell him of new playes.
He takes my hand,and as a Still, which flaies

A Sembriefe, ‘twixt each drop, he nigardly, .
 Asloth toentich mee, {otells many a lie,

* More then ten Hollensheads,or Halls, or Stowes,
Of triviall houfhold trath ; He knowes; He knowes
When the Queene frown’d, or fmil'd, and he knowes
A fubtle States-man may gather of thar 5 (whae
Heknoweswho loves ; whom and who by poyfon
Haftsto an Offices reverfion 4 o
Heknowes who'hath fold his land, and now doth beg
- Alicence,old iron, bootes, fhooes, and egge-
thelsto tranfport; Shortly boyes (hall not play .

At f{pan-counter, or blow. poinr, but (hallpay -
Tollto fome Courtier ; And wifer thenallus,
" He knowes what Ladie isnot painted ; Thus ,
Hewithhome-mecats triesme ; Ebelch, {pue, fpit,
Looke pale, and fickly, like a Patient ; Yet . - '
Hethrufts on more ; Andasif he’sndertooke - -
To fay Gallo-Belgicus without booke .
Speakesofall States, and deeds, thathath been fince
The Spaniards came, to the lofle of Amyens,
Likeabigge wife, at fight of loathed meat, -
Readictotravaile: So I figh, and fweat. T
Lt - i ' ¢
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To heare this Makeron talke in vaine:For yet, '
Eithefmy humour, or hisowne to fit,

He like a pnvxledo d fpxe whom nothingcan
Difcredir, Libells now ’gainft each great man.

- Henamesa price for every office paid

He faith, our warres thrive ill, becaufe delai d;
That offices are entail’d, and that there are
Perpetuities of them, laﬁmg as farre

As the laft day ; And that great officers,

Doe with the Pirates (hare, and Dunkirkers.

Who wafisin meat, in clothes, in horfe, he notes;
Who loves Whores, who boyes, and who goats.
_ I more amas’d then Circes prifoners, when

They. felt themfelvesturne beafts, felt my felfe then
Becomming Traytor, and mee thought I faw

-‘One of our Giant Statutes ope his jaw

To fucke me in, for hcatm;: > him. 1 found

L ) ——— e

L Theteforc I dld fhew
Allfig gnes of loathmg But fince [am in,
I mult pay mine, and my forefathers (inne:
Tothelaft farthmg Thercfore to my power
Toughly and ﬁubbomly I beare this croffe; But the.

Of mercy now wascome ; He tries to bring (houre o

Me te pay a fine to fcape his toruring,

And faics, Sir, can you fpare me 5 I{aid ,willingly 5

Nay, Sir; can you {pare me a crowne 2 Thankfully I

Gaveit,as Ranfome; But as fidlers, ftill, .=

’rhough theybe patd tobegone, yetneedswill -
Xx3 - Throft
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- Thruft one more jigge upon you: fo did hee
With his long complementall thankes vexe me.
But he isgone, thankes to his needy want,
Andthe prerogative of my Crowne : Scant-
His thankes were ended, when I, (which did fee
All the court fill'd with more ftrange things then hee)
Ranfrom thence with fuch or more haft, thenone
Who feares more¢actions, doth haft from prifon;
At homein wholefome folitarinefle -
- My precious foulebegan,the wretchednefle
Offuitersat court tomourne, and a trance’
Like his, who dteamt he faw hell, did advance
It felfe on mee, Such men ashe faw there,
I faw at court,and worfe, and more; Low feare
Becomes the guiltie, not theaccufer ; Then,
Shall I, nones flave, of high borne, or raif d men -
Feare frownes  And,my Miftrefle Truth,betray thee
Tohuffing braggare, puft Nobility, - -
'No,no,Thou which fince yefterday haft beene
Almoft about the whole world, haft thou feene, -
- O Supne, in all thy journey, Vanitie,
- Such asfwells thebladder of our court ? 1
Thioke he which made your waxen garden, and
Tranfported it from Iralytoftand -~

.. With us, at London, flouts our Prefence,for .

Juft fuch gay painted things, which no fappe, nor
Taft have in them, oursare, And naturall

Some of the focks are, their fruits,baftard all.

Tistenaclockand paft; All whomthe Mues, -

Baloune, Tennis, Dyet, orthe fewes, H 1
e vio . : , . ' a
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Had all the morning held, now the fecond
Time made ready,that day, in flocks, are found -
Inthe Prefence, and I,(God pardon mee. )
Asfrefh, and {weet their Apparrellsbe, as bee
The ficldsthey fold to buy them ; Fora King
~ Thofe hofeare, cry the flatterers ; Andbring
. Them next weeketeo the Theatre to fell ; ,
- Wants reach all ftates; Me{eemes theydoeas well
- Atcflage, as court; Allareplayers, who €'t lookes
{For themfelves dare not goe) o'r Cheapfide books,
‘Shall finde their wardrops Inventory ; Now,
The Ladies comey’ As Pirats, which doe know
That there came weak fhipsfraught with Cutchannel,
The men board them jand praife, as they thinke, well,
" Theirbeauties jthey the mens wits; Both are bought.
- Why good wits ne’r weare fcarlet gownes, I thought
This caufe, Thefe men, mens wits for fpecches buy, -
And women buy all reds which {carletsdie.
He call'd her beauty limetwigs, her haire net.
She feares her drugs ill laid,her haire loofe fet;
Would not Heraclitus laughto fee Macrine, =~
From hat, to ihooe, himfelfe at doore refine,
- Asifthe Prefence were a Mofchite, and life
" Hisskirts and hofe,and call his clothes to fhrift,
Making chem: confeffe not only mortall
Great ftaines and holes in them; but veniall
Feathers and duft, wherewith they fornicate.
.And thenby Dwrers rulesfurvay the ftate ‘
-Ofhis each limbe,and with firings the odds tries
Ofhis neck tohis legge, and waft to thighes.

So
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So in immaculate clothes, and Symetrie . -
Perfe& as circles, with fuch nicetie -~ .
Asa young Preacher at hisfirft time goes
To preach, heenters, and a Lady whichowes
 Him not fo much as good will, he arrefs,

" And unto her protefts protefls protefis -
So much asat Rome would ferve to have throwne
Ten Cardinalls into the Inquifition; .,
And whifperd by Jefu ,fo often,that A
Purfevant would have ravifh’d him away
Yor faying of our Ladies pfalter ; But’tis fic
That they each other plague, they merit it. -
- Buthere comes Glorius that will plague them both,
Who, in the otherextreme, only doth

Callarough careleffeneffe, good fafhion ;

Whofe cloak his{purtes teare ; whomhe fpits on
He cares nor, His ill words doe no harme
Tohim; herutkethin, as if arme, arme, _
He meant tocrie 3 And though his facebeasill
Astheirswhich in old hangings whip Chrift, yet ftill
He ftrivesto looke worfe, he keepesall in awe 5
Jeafts like a licenc'd foole, commands like law.
Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas'd fo
As men fromgaolesto’execution goe, :
Goe through the great chamber (why is it hung
With thefeaven deadly finnes) beingameng
Thofe Askaparts, menbig enough to throw
Charing Croffe for a barre, men that doe know
Notoken of worth,but Queenesman, and fine
Living barrells of beefe, flaggons of wine,
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I fhooke likea fpyed Spie; Preachers which are -
Scas of Wits and Arts, you can, then dare,
Drowne the finnes of this place, for, for mee
Which am but a fcarce brooke; it enough fhall bee
Towafh the ftaines away; though I'yet

With M acchabees modeflie, the knowne merit
Of my worke leflen: yet fome wife man fhall,

I hope, eftceme my writs Canonicall.

Yy Sasyre

-
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’ ~ Satyre V.

"Jrtion falt not lough io this lcafe, Mufe, nor they -

VWhomany pitty warmes; He whichdidlay -~ .°

Rules to make Courtiers, ( hee being underftood
May make good Courtiers,but whoCourtiersgood?)
Freesfrom the fting of jefts all who in extreme
Arewreched or wicked : of thefe two atheame
Charity and liberty giveme. What ishee
‘Who Officers rage, and Suiters mifery
Can write, and jeft ? Ifall things beinall,
As1 thinke, fince all, which were, are, and fhall
Bee, be made of the fame elements:
Each thing, each thing employes or reprefents,
Then man 1sa world; in which, Officers, -~
Arethe vaft ravifhing feas; and Suiters,
Springss-now full, now fhallow now-dsye - whieh, %0
That which drownes them,run : Thefe felfc reafons do
Provethe worldaman, in which, officers
Are the devouring ftomacke,and Suiters
The excrements, which they voyd ; all menareduft,
How much worfcare Suiters, who to mens luft
Aremade preyes. O worfe then duft,or wormes meat,
For they do eate you now, whofe felves wormes fhall
‘They are the mills whichgrinde you,yet you are(eate.
‘ ' - The

e B
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‘The winde which drives them; and a waftfull warre
Is fought againt you, and you fight it they
Adulterare lawe; and you prepare their way

Like wittals, th’iffue your owne ruineis;
Greateft and faireft Emprefle, know you this ?

Alas, no more then Thames calme head doth know
Whofe meades her armes drewne, or whofe corne
You Sir,whofe righteoufnes the loves,whé 1 (o’rflow:
By havingleave to ferve, am moft tichly .

" For fervice paid, authorized, now beginne -

"To know and weed out this enormous finne.

- O Ageof rufty iron! Some better wit

Call it fome worfe name, if ought equallit; -

The iron Age that was, when juftice was {old, now -
Injuftice is fold deerer farre; allow A
Alldemands, fees, and duties; gamfters, anon

. ‘The mony which you fwear, and fweare for, is gon

Into other hands :So cor.troverted lands
Scape,like Angelica,thefirivers hands,

If Lawbe in the Judgesheart, andhee

Have nio heart to refift letter, or fee,’ RS
Wherewilt thouappeale:powre of theCourtsbelow,

Flow from the fitft maine head, and thefe can throw
Thee, if they fucke theein, to mifery, B
To fettets, halters; But if the injury -
Steele thee to dare compldine; Alas,thougoeft
Againft thefiream,whenupwards:when thouart moft.
Heavy and mioft faint; andin thefe labours they, (way
*Gainft whom thou fhould’ft complaine, will in the
L Yy2 ‘ Become
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Become great feas, o't which,whenthou fhaltbee - -
Forc'd to make golden bridges,thonfhalefee:
That all thy gold was drown’d in them before; (more
All thingsfollow their like, only,whohave, may have
Judges are Gods; he who made and faidthemfo, -
Meant not that men fhould be forc'd to them to. goe, .
By meanes of Angels; When fupplications . .
Wefend to God, to Dominations, o
Powers, Cherubins, and all heavens Court, ifwee -
Should pay fees ashere, Daily bread wouldbe . .
Scarce to Kings; {o ’tis, would it not anger, .-
A Stoicke,acoward, yeaa Martyr,
To fee a Parfivapt comein, and call o
Allhiscloathes, Copes; Bookes, Primers; andall =
“His Plate, Challices; and miftake themaway, ‘
Andlack a fee for comming; Oh,n€rmay
Faire lawes white reverend namebe firumpeted,
To warrant thefts: theis eftablithed - . .
* Recorder to Deftiny,oncarth, and fhee - =
Speakes Fates words, and tells who muft bee
Rich, who poore, who in chaires, whoinjayles:
Sheeisall faire, but yet hath foule long nailes,
With which fhe feracheth Suiters; In bodies
Of men; foinlaw, nailes are extremities, .
So Officers ftretchto mere then Law can doe,
Asour nailes reach what ne elfe part comesto,
Why bareft thou to yon Officer 7 Foole,. Hath hee
Got thofe goods, for which menbared to thee?
~ Foole,twice,thrice,thou haft bought wrong,andnow .
. . (hungerly
Begft
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Beg'ft right; Butthat dole comesnot till thefedye,
Thou had’ft much, & lawes Urimand Thummim crie
‘Thou wouldft for more; and for all haft paper ‘
- Enough tocloathall the great Carricks Pepper.

Sellthat,and by that thou mych more thaltleefe,
Then Haman, when he fold his Antiquities,
O wretchthatthy fortunes fhould moralize -, .. -
Efops fables, and make tales, prophefies. -/
. Thouart the fwimming dog whom fhadows cofened,,
And div'ft,neare drawning, for what vanifhed, .

| B o

1
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pany

o Hymne to God the Fatber: -

Wllt r}roufo:give* that Enne thre Ibegunne ,
which was m ﬁn though it were done befores
| Wzlt thou forgive th e nne; through which I runne,
And dojun ftill : though il do deplorey
 VWWhenthou haft done, theu haft not done,
: For,1havemore.

IL .
let thou forgwe that ﬁnnc whxch 1 havc wonne
Othersto finne? and, made my finne their doore?
“Wilt thou forgive that finne which I did fhunne
. Avyeare,or two : but wallowed in,afcore >
When thou haft done, thou haft not done,
: . For I havc more,

L |

1 have a finne offeare, that when have fpunne
My laft thred, I fhalkperifh on the (here;
Bui {weareby thy (i, thatat my death thy fonne
" Shall fhine ashe fhines now, and heretofore;
And, havingrdene that, Thou hafte denc, . -
‘ Ifeare nomore. :
HEN,
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.

Tigm vnlgari lingus [eripte tefantur Literapos ami.

enim affnlgent niobis de_ amicis cogitatinnente, fed ut matu-

E cornm m;,,,}xzﬁ[}}&jﬂi aliehduos deillis meditari, In iflis
“.ae

tina flelle tranfeuns & evanefcunt:in bis anté haremus,ce

Swamoranyy ¢ amicos uti [olem ip i perananentem nobi
ckpp degeatewsque cantemplaruurs Habes. cur Latin. {pfins
etiam [cribendi audi v atieném., Peto confilivms, 1n quo fimul

amicitiamprofitear meam pudmque agnofco: Eienym non li-

benter mofmesipfosexuimasyaut iningeny pradepicave do.
tibws uligrum. pas fatemiyr indiges, Nec erte quicquany
qui[qugin (fis modvingenuss )ei denegabit 4-qua confiliupy

petist, Dupdenios divina [apientia extremun charitatss -

termingm pofucrat animam panere, idems regulerum Eccle,
Latragagre (quod ipfimes Cansuici Mﬁ!w &quitateps
vicAnt ) de fama ¢ honore cedendo afferunt & ufarpant,

Certe, nontam beneficiis obnexii quam confiliss reddimur,

Sed adrem.Philsfopbentur otiofiores aus quibus otia fua ne-

gotia appellare lubet : Nobis enims nos dudum per[picus (wmus -

& feneftrasi . Eluce(cit mibi nova,nec inopportuna, necinu-

tilss ( panly quam eptaram fortafiis magis iwhomora) sccafio .
exterawifendiregna, libero[q, perquam amantifiimacon- .

jugss charifSima pigneracaterag, hujus aure sbleitamenta,
aliquot ad annos relinguendi. De hoc ur tecum agerem te
convenire
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comvenire cupio: Imod(etfi nec i{l recw[em)noliems in 2dibus
Barlotianss . Habeo cur abflincam. Amicitia enims mec vete.
¥is, nec iva flrici e muncrapanlo quim deseas imprudemtiori
 impetumibi videor ibiperegiffe. Prandere fi vacat fira,
ant canare, horulamt perdere pomeridianam, aus matnsiz
wam liceat mihi illud apud Rabbinsm Linsombum jam
commoranti per te intelligere, ¢ fatis miki fiet. Interim
Jeponas oro chartulas meas, quas cwm [ponfiene ciia redhis
bitionis (us barbare , [2d:cam ingewsofi(fimo Appeliinari
hqav)uc?iﬂi.lmer qwas,[i epigrammatamea Lasina,cr
Caialogws librorsm [atyricys non [umt yon funtsextremumi
duditium , boc eft ,manum ultimams jamjans (wbiture funs.
Earum monnullaPurgatorinm [unm paffaraut correitiores
emanent. Aliaquorsm meinfcio in mundums erepferunt;
©exempla tamen inarchesypss igne abfumpta fatcbuntur fed
me aé{ Inferos damnatacfe. Relique qus aus virgines fum
(wiff quod s multis contreiias4) ant ita infeliciter flersles,
wt ab ilis nulls itgem'u [unt exemplaria, penitusin anpie
ilationem ( quod flagitiofi[simis now minatur Dews) cora
 ruent ey dilathcr._ Vale & amore meo fracre quem vetaf
Jortuna [ols ne-wti pofsis. Et #ifi -animo camdide inge..
mwave mealibertate gandere walis, habe tibi mancipinm

*
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~ ToSir H.G.
Send not my Letters as tribute, nor imtereft, nor
recompence, nor for com c’kgc, nor asteftimonialls
of my love, nor provokers of yours, nor to juftific my
cuftome of writing, nor for a vent and utterance of
my meditations ; For my letters are either above or

- under all fuch offices, yet I write very affeGionately,

and I chide and accufe my felfe of diminithing that af-
fection which fends them,when I aske my felfe why.
Only I am fure that 1 defire that you might have in
your hands letters of mine of all kindes,as conveyan-
ces and deliverers of mee to you,whether you aecept
me asa friend, or as a patient, or asa penitent, orasa

. Bedefman, for I decline nojurifdiction, nor refufeany -
. senure: I would not open any doore uponyou, but

looke inwhen youopen it. Angells have not,noraf-
fe& not other knowledge of one another then they
lift to reveale to one another. It is then in this only,
that friends are Angells, thacthey are capable and fic
for fuch revelations when theyarc offered. If at any
time I feeme to fludy you mofe inquifitively, icis for
1o other end but to know how to prefent you to God

~ inmy prayers, and what to aske of him for you ;  For

cven that holy exercile may not be done inopportune-
ly, nonorimportunely. I finde little errour in that
Grecians counfell who fayes, 1fthouaske any thing of
God, offer no facrifice, nor aske elegantly, nor vehe-

: ‘ Lz mently,



354 Lesters..

mently, but remember that thou would’ft not give to
fuchanasker. - Nor inbis other countryman, who af-
firmes facrifice of blood to be fo unproportionable to
God, that perfumes,though mtich more fpiritnall are
toogroffe; Yeawords whichare our fubtleft and de-
licaceft outward creatures, being compofed of
thoughts and breath,are fo muddy,fo thicke,that our,
thoughts themfelves ase {0, becaufe (except at the
firft rifing) they are ever leavened with paffions and
affe&ions, And,thatadvantage of neerer familiarity
with God, which the A& of incarnation gave us,is
grounded upon Gods affuming us, not our going to.
-him. And,ouraccefles to his prefence aze but his de-
{cents into us. And,when we getany thing by prayer,
hee gave us before hand the thing and the petition:
for, I fcarce thinke any ineffe@nall prayer free from .
both finne and the punithment of finne: Yet as God
fepofed a feventh of our time forhis exterior worfhip,
and ashis Chriftian Chu-ch early prefented hima -

Typeof the whole yeare ina Lent,and afterimpofed -
the obligation of canonique houres,conftituting ther-
by morall Sabbaths every day,Iam far fr6 dehorting
thofe fixed devotions: But I had rather it were be-
ftowed upon thanksgiving thenpetition, upon praife
- thenprayer, Not that God is endeared by that, os
wearied by this; Allis oncinthe receiver, but not in
“thefender. And thankes doth both offices. For,ne-
thingdoth{o innocently proveke new graces,as gratic
tude. Iwould alfo rather make fhort prayers then
extend them, though God can neither bee furprifed,
| ROr
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nor befieged:For,long prayers have more of the man, -
asambition of eloquence, and a complacency in the
worke, and more ofthe devill by often diftra&ions:
For,after in the beginning wee have well intreated
God to hearken,we fpeakeno moretohim. Eventhis
letter is fome example of fuch infirmity; which being
intended for a letter is extended and firayed into &
Homily. And whatfoeverisnot what it was

fed, isworfe. Therefore it fhall atlaft end like alet-

terbyaffuringyoulam&ec. .
e e A )
H
— . . — -?:.:3 = e
Zzs |}
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T‘ Si’ H .G, a

Six, ’ o
NAturc hath made al bodieslike, by mingling and
kneading up the fame elements in every one, And
amog(t mé, the other nature,cult6e,hath made every
mind like fome other.We are patternes or copics, we
inform, or imitate.But ashe hath not prefétly ateain’'d -
to write a good hand, which hath equaled one excel-
lent mafter inhis A, anotherinhis B, much leflehee
which hath fought all the excellent mafters, and em.
ployedall histime to exceedein one letter , becaufe
not fo much an excellency ofany nor everyone, as an
. and praportion, and refpe& ta ane anather
ives the perfe&ion; Soisnoman vertuous by partis
cularexample. Not he which dothall a&ions to the
. pateerne of the moft valiant, or liberall,which Hifto-
ries afford : Nor he which chufes from every one their
befta&ions,and therupon doth fomething like thofe.
Perchance fuch may bee in wia perficiendorum , which
Divinesallow to Monafticall life,but not Perfectorum,
which,by them, isonly due to prelacy; For vertue is
even, and continuall, and the fame , and can therefore
" -breake no where, nor admit ends, nor beginnings; It
is notonly not broken, but not tyed together. He is -
ot vertuous,out of whofeations you can pick an ex-
cellentone. Vice and her fruits may be fcede,bea:fc
- - they
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they are thick bodies,but not vertue,which isall light.
And vices have fwellings and fits, and noife, becaule
being extremes, they dwel far afunder,and they main- -
taine both a foraine warre again(t vertue; and a civill
againft one another, ard affe¢t foveraignty, as vertue
doth fociety. The later Phyfitians: fay, that when
- our naturall inborne prefervative is corrupted or wa-
fted, and muft bereflored by alike extra&ed from o-
ther bodies, the chiefe care is, that the mummy have
in itno excelling quality,butan equally digefted tem-
~ per: . Andfichis true vertue. But men who have
* preferred 'money before all, thinke they deale honou.
rably with vertoe,if they compare her with money:
And think,that as mony is not called bafe,til the allay
exceed the pure; Sothey are vertuous enough,if they
have enough to make theira&ions currant, whichis,
- ifeither they get praife, or (in a lower abafing) if they

incurre not infamy or penalty. But you know whe |
faid Augufla innocentiacft ad legem bonum effe , which
rule being given for pofitive lawes, fevere miftakers
apply even to Gods law,and (perchance’ againft his
‘commandement) binde themfelvesto his counfailes,
beyond his lawes. But they are worfe, that think that °
becaufe fome men formerly waftfull,live better with
halfe their rentsthen they did with all, being now ad-
vantaged with difcretion and experience, therefore
‘ourtimesneed leffe morall verttre thenthe fieft, be-
caufe we have Chriftianity, whichis the vfe and appli-
cation of all vertue. Asthough our religion were but
- -an.art of thrift, to make alittle vertue goe far. For as
z3 plenti-

¢
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- plentifull fprings are fitteft,and beftbecome large A-
ueduéls, fo doth much vertue fuch a leward and of-
cer asa Chriftian, But I muft sotgive youa Homi»

ly for aletter. 1faid a great while fince, that cuftome

made men like; VWe who have beene accufiomed to
onc another are like in this, that we love not bufinefle,

This therefore (hall not beto you:nor me abufielet.

ter, I end with a probleme, whofe errand is, to aske

for his fellowes. I praybefore you ingulfe your felfe
in the Progrefie,leave them for mee, and fuch other
of my papersas you will lend mee till your returne.

Andbefidesthis allegoricall lending, lend me truly

ﬁour counfells. Andlove Godand me, whileft I love
imand you, S

br"



Letters, 359

 TeSirH.G.

Sig, . : . |
THis Teufday morning, which hath brought me to
London, prefents mee with all your letters. Mee
thought it was a rent day, I meane fuch as yours, and
not as mine, And yet fuch too, when I confidered
how much [ ought you for them. How good a mo-
ther, how fertile and abundant the underftanding is,
if fhee have agood father. And how well friendihip
performes that office. For that whichis denyed ino-
ther generations is done in this of yours. For hers is
fuperfatation, child vpon child, and, that which is
more ftrange,twinnes at a latter conception. 1finmy
fecond religion, friend(hip, I had a confeience, either
Errastem to miftake good and bad, and indifferent,
" or Opinantem to be ravifhed by others opinions or ex-
amples, or Dabiam to adhere to neither pare, or Serw-
pwlofam to encline to one, but upon reafons light in
themfelves or indifcufled in mee (which are almoft all

the difeafes of confcience) I might miftake youroften, :

long,andbufie letters,and feare you did bue intreate
me to have mercy upon you and fpare you. For you
know our court tooke the refolution, that it was the
beft way todifpatchthe French Prince backe againe
quickly, te receive him folemnely, ceremonioufly ;
and expenfively, when he hoped a domeftique and g;a;
s 1a
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rable entertainment. I never meant to excell you in
waight nor price, but in number and bulke I thought
I1might: Becaufehe may caft up a greater {umme who
hath but forty fmall moneyes, then hee with twenty
Portuguefles. The memory offriends, (I meane only
for letters) neither enters ordinarily into bufied men,
becaufe they are ever employed within, nor fato men
of pleafure becaufe they are névet athome. Forthefe
withes therefore which you wonne out of your plea-
fureand recreation, you were as excufable to mee if
you writ feldome as Sir H. Wottonis under the op-
preffion of bufinefle or the nieceflity of feeming fo : Ot
morethen hee, becaufe I hope you have both pleafire
and bufinefle. - Only to me, who have nelther, this o-
miffion were finne. For though writing benot of the
. precepts of friend (hip, but of the counfells : yet, asin
fome cafes to fome -men counfells become precepts,
though nnt immediately from God, yet very roundly -
and quickly fromhis Church, (asfellingand dividing
goods in the. firlt time, continence in thé'Romane
Church,and order and decency in ours) {0 to mee
. who can doe nothing elfe, it {feemes to binde my con.
feience to write. And it is finne to doc againft the
confcience, though that erre; Yet no mans letters
might be better wanted then mine,fince my whole let-
ter is nothing elfcbut a confeffion that'I {hould and
- would write. I ought youaletter inverfe-before by
' mine owne promife, 8 now that you thinke you have
hedged inthat debtby agreaterby your letter in verfe
Ithinke it now moft fcafonable and fafhionall for mee
. to
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tobreake. At leaft,towrite prefently were to accufe
my felfeof not having read yours fo oftenas fiucha let-
tet deferves from you to mee. To make my debe
greater (for fuch is the defire of all, who can.
not or meane ot to pay ) I i:Fray reade thefe two

roblemes : for fuch light flafhes as thefe have
gccnc my hawkings in my Surry journies, I ac-
company them with another ragge of verfes, worthy
of that name for the {fmalnefle, and age, for it hath
long lyen among my other papers,and laughs at themy
that hiave adventured to you: for I thinketill now you
faw it not, aad neither you, nor it fhould repent ir.
Sir, if I wereany thing, my love to you might nlti.
ply i, and di%niﬁe it: Bucinfinite nothingsare bue

one foch: Yet fince even Chymeraes have fome name,
and titles,I amalfo

* o L -t ~
o . Tours,

A
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Sir, . - SEU , .
fIN thebiftory or-flile of friend(hip, which is beft
‘written both in deedsand werds, a letter which is
ofamixed matmre, and hath fomething of bothisa
- mixtparenthefis : [t maybe left out, yet it contri.
* hutes; though ‘not tothebeeing, yetto the verduse,
and frefhnefle thereof. Letters have, cruly the fame
office, asoathes. As thefe amongft light and empty
men, are but fillings, 2ad paufes,-and interjeQtions:
Que wnith waigistier; vhey are fad sttcflations: So age
letters,to fome complement,and obligatioheo others.
For mine, as I never authorized my fervanttolye in
my behalfe (for ifit were officious in him, it might be
worfe in mee) fo I allow my letters much lefle that ci-
vill di(honefty,bothbecaufe they goe from mee more
confiderately ,'and becaufe they are permanent, for
in them I may fpeake to you in your chamber a yeare
hence before I know not whom, andnot heare my
felfe. They fhall therefore ever keepe the fincerity
and intemeratencfle of the fountaine whence they are
derived. And as wherefoever thefe leaves fall, the:
root isin my heart, fo fhall they, as that fucks good
affe@lonstowards you there, have ever true impreffi.
ons thereof, Thus much information is in very leaves, -
thatthey can tell wharthetree is, and thefe can tell
.you
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you I am afriendand an honeft man. Of what gene.
rallufe, thefruit (hould fpeake, and I have none: and
of whatparticular profit to you, your application and
experimenting (hould tell you,and you can make none
offuch anothing; Yet even of barren Sicamores, fiuch
as I, there wereufe, if cither any light flathings ; or
feorching vehemencies; ot fudden fhowers made you
need fo fhadowie an example or Remembrancer, But
( Sir) your fortuneand minde do you this happy in-
jury, that they make all kinde of fruits ufelefle unto
you; Therefore I have placed my love wifely where I
need communicate nothing,

- All this, though perchance you reade it not till -

Michaclmas, was told you at Michin. 1 5. Aug. 1607,

A‘aaz,‘v _ To
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) ﬁ St Hf Go - N

Sz, » o
IT fhould be no interruption to your pleafuresto

heare mee often fay that I love you, and that you -
are as much my medicationas my felfe:. Ioften com--
parenot you and mee, but the Spheare in which your
refolutionsare, and my wheele; both I hope concen.
trique to God : forme thinkes the new Aftronemie s
thusapplyable well , that wee which are a little carth
fhould rather move towards. God, then that hee
which is fulfilling, andcan come no whither, fhould
move towardsus, To your life full of varicty, ne.
thing is old, nornew to mine.. Andasto thatlife,all
ftickings and hefitations feeme ftupid and flony, fo to
_ this, all fluid flipperinefles and tranfitory migrations
feeme giddy and feathery. Inthatlife one iseverin
the porch or pofterne, goingin orout, never within
hishoufe,himfelf : [t isa garment made ofremnants,a -
Iif€ raveld out into ends, aline difcontinued; 8 a num-
ber of fmall wretched points; ufeleffe, becaufe they
concurrenot: A lifebuile of paft & future,not propo.
fing any conftant prefent .- They have more pleafures
then wee, but not more pleafure :they joy oftner, wee

- longer ; and noman but of fomuch underftandingas

- may deliver him from being a foole, would change
- withamad-man, which had a better proportion of
wit in his often Lucidis . You know, they which
dwell fartheft from -the Suane , if in any con.
venient diftance , have longer dayes , bg;tcr.dgpe-
- ttes
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tites, better digeftion, beteer growth, and longer life.
. ‘And allthefe advantages have: their mindes whoare
- wellremaved from the fcorchings, and dazlings, and
“exhalings of the worldsglory;but neitherof our lifes
. gre 3 Tuch extremes;for you living at Court withour
“abition, which wonld burne you, or envy which:

-

*  “wdnlddeveft others, live in the Sunne, not in the fire; .

and I whichlive in the Country without ftupifying,
am pot in darknefle, butin (hadow, which is not no
light; but a pallid,watri(h,and diluted-one.As all fha-
dowes are of one colourif you refpe& the body from
‘whieh they are caft(for our fhadowsupon clay will be:
- dirty,and inagardengreene,and flowery,)(o all rety-
ringsinto afhadowie life are alike from allcaufes;and
alike fubje& to the barbaroufnefle-and infipid dalnes
of the countrie : Only the employment, and that upon
which you caft and beftow your pleafure, bufineffe,
orbookes, givesit the tin&ure,and beauty. But traly
wherefoever we are,if wee canbut tell out felves truly
what & where we would be,we may make any flate &
place fuch:For we are fo compofed,that if abundance;
orglory fcorch & melt us,we have an earthly cave,our
bedies to go into by confideration,8coole our felves:
- and if webe frozen, and contrated with lower and

'darke fortunes , wee have withinus a torch, a foule, -
lighter and warmer thenany withour: weare there-
fore our owneumbrellas, and our owne Suns. Thefe
Sir, are the Sallads, and Onyons of Michin, fent
to you with as wholfome affcion as- your other
- friends fend Melonsand Quelque chofes from Court
and London. If I prefent you not ‘as good dyet

' - Aaag as.
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: as‘t_hey, Iweuld yet fay_ grace to theirs N and bid
muchgood doit you. [ fend you, with this,a lettes
which I fent to cthe Countefle. It is net my ufe nor du-

ty to do fo. But for your having of it, there were but’

two confents, and I am fure you have mine,and you
- are fure you have hers: I alfo writ to her Ladifhip for
- the verfes (hee fhewed in the garden, which I did not
-onely to extort them, nor onely tokeepe my pro-
mife of writing, for that I had done in the other let-
-ter, and perchance fhee hath forgotten the promife,
‘nor onely becaufe I thinke my letters jut good
enough for a Progrefle, but becaufe I would write
-apace to her, whilft it is poffible to exprefle that

which I yet know of her, for by thisgrowth I fee how

" -foone fhe will be ineffable,

7o
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Tothe Counteffeof Bedford.

Happieft andworthyeft Lady, - .
I Do not remiember that ever I have feenapetitionin -
verfe, I wbuld nottherefore be fingular, noradde
thefe to your other papers. Thave yet adventured fo
Reate asto make a petitid for verfe, It is for thofe your
Ladifhip did me the hogor tofec in a Twicknam gar-
den;except you repét your making & having mended .
your judgement by thinking worfe, thatis, betver, be- -
caufejufter, of their fubjeét. Theymuft needsbean .
excellent exercife of your wit, which fpeake fo well
offo ill. T hambly begge themof your Ladithip, with .
two fuch promifes, as.toanyother of your compofi-
tions were threatnings: That I will bot fhew.them, 8z
that I willnot beleeve them; And nothing fhould be
fo ufed which comes front your braiae or heast, If -
“fhould confeffe a fault ‘in the bolduefle of asking
them, or make a fauli by doingicina Jongerleteer, .
your Ladifhip might ufe your Aile and old fathion of

“  the Court towardsmee, aid pay mee with a pardon,

- Herethercfore I heombly kifle your Ladifhips faire - - -
learned, trands and with you good wifhes and.fpeedy

S e Ladifhips frvane.



368 | - Letters.

-~

To§tH. .

S1g, ‘ A
,BEcaufe I aminaplaceand feafon where I fee every
A7 thing bud forth, I muft do fo too, and vent fome
of my meditations to you; the rather becaufe all other
buds being yet without tafte or vertue;my letters may
be like them . The pleafantnes of the feafon difpleafes
mee. Every thing refrefhes,andI wither, and I grow
_older and notbetter. My firength dimini(hes,and my
load growes, and being to pafle more and more
flormes, I finde that I have not only caft out all my bal-
laft whichnature and time gives, reafon 8 difcretion,
& foamasempty & lightas vanity can make me,but
I have over-franght my felfe with vice, and fo am rid-
dingly fubje& to two contrary wrackes, finking and
over-fetting , andunder the iniquity offuch a difeafe
asenforces the patient when hee is almoft ftarv'd, not
oncly tofaft, but to purge; for I have muchto takein,
and much to caft out. Sometimes I thinke iteafier to
difcharge my felfe of vice then of vanity, as ene may
fooner carry the fire out of a roome then the {moke:
Andthen 1 {eeit wasa new vanity to thinke fo. And
when I thinke fometimes, that vanity, becaufe it is
thinne and airy, may be expelled with vertue orbufi.
nefle, or fubftantiall vice g I finde thatI giveentrance
' -thergg tonew vices, Certainly as the earth & water,
- onc fad,che other fiuid,make but one quyafesovai;cé -
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and-vanity, there isbut one Centrammorbi. And.that
which later Phyfitids fay of our bodies,isficter for our
mindes;for that which they call deftru&ion,which isa
~ corruption and wapt of thofe fundamentall parts
whereof we confift, is vice: And that Colectio Ster.
corum,which isbut the Excrement of that corruption,
is our: vanity and indifcretion. Both thefe have but
" onerootin mee, and muft bee pulled out atonce, or
never. But 1 am fo far from digging to it, that I know
not where it is. For it is notin mine eyes only, but ig
every fenfe, nor in my concupifcence only, but in eve-
ry powerand affeGion. Sir, I was willing tolet you
fee how impotent aman you love, notte difhearten
you from doing fo Qtill (for my vices are not infe&i-
ous, nor wandring, They came not yd¢iterday, nor
meane to goe away today : They Inne not,but dwell
in mee;and fee themfelves fo welcome, and finde in
mecfogood bad company of one another, that they
will not change, efpecially to one not apprehenfive,
nor eafily acceffible) but I doe it,that your counfell
might curemee, and if you deny that,your example
fhall, for I will as much ftrive to be like yoi as I will
wi(h you to continue good. a

BRI Y TR (R
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- ToSirH, G

S1x, : ' S
I-‘[l-‘lbpc you are now wel come to London, and well,
and well comforted in your fathers healthand love,
and well contented that weaske {ou how you doe,and
tell you how we are, which yet I cannotof my felfe
K1 knew that I were ill, 1 were well; Forwe cosfift
of three parres, a Soule,and Body, and Mind :which I
call thofe thoughtsand affe&ions and paffions , which
t¢ither Soule nor Body hath alone, but*have beene
begottenby-their commumicatios, as Mafique sofults
vut ofour breath anda Cornet. ‘And of all ‘thefe the
diféafbs ate cures, if they' be knowne. “Of our.'Soules
fickhéffes, whick are finnes, the knewledge is, toac-
knowledge,and that is her phyfick, in which' wee.are
yot' dicréd @g{dtatns and feruiples; for we cannot take
- too ‘giuch: “Of ‘ur'bodics infirmities , theugh -our
knowledgebe partly b exttinfeco, fromthic opinion of
-the Phyfitian, and that the fabje&-and matterbe floxi-
ble,and various; Yet their rulesare certaine, and if
the matter be rightly applyed to therule, our know.
ledge thereofis alfo certaine. But of the difeafes of
the minde, there is no Cryterium,no Canon, no rule;
for,our owne taft and apprehenfion & interpretation
fhould bethe judge,“and that is the difeafe it felfe.
Thercfore fometimes when Ifinde my felfe tran(poré
. . . te
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ted with jollity, and love of company, I hang leads at:
my heeles, and rediice to my thoughts. myforcunes,
iy yeares, the duties ofa man, of a- friend, of ahufs
band, of 2 father, andall the incumbeneies of a family,
When fadnefle dejé@y me, cither ¥ cauntermite it
with another fadnefle; o2l kindle fquibs abowt thee
againe, and flic into fportfulnefle and company, And
1 finde ever after all, that I am likean Exorcift, which
had long laboured about one,which at la appeares to
have the Mother, that I ftill miftake my difeafe. And
Iftill vexe my felfe with this,becaufe i I know it not,
no body canknow it. And I comfort my felfe becaufe
1 {ee difpaflioned men are fubject to the like ignoran-

‘eds,- Fordivers mindes our of-the-fame-thing- often

draw contrary conclufions, as Auguftine thought de-
vout Anthony to bee therfore full of the holy Ghoft, -

- becaufe,not being able toread, he could fay the whole

Bible,and interprecit. And Thyrzus the Jefuite for

thefame reafon doth thinkeall the Anabaptiftsto be

poflefled. And as eften out of contrary thingsmen
draw one conclufion. As, To the Romane Church,
Magpificence and Splendor hath ever beeneanar:

ment of Gods favour,and Poverty and Afflicion, to

“the Greeke. Out of this variety of mindes it proceeds,

that though all our Soules would goe to one end,

Heaven, and all our bodies muft goe to one end, the

Earth: Yet our third part, the minde, which is our

agturall Guide here, chufes to every man a feverall

way. Scarce any man likes whatanother doth, nor,ad-

vifedly,that which himfelfe. But,Sir,lam beyond my
- , B

bba pupofes
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purpofe ; I meant to write a letter,and I am fallenin-
10 a difcourfe, and I doe not only take you from fome
bufineffe, but I make you anew bufinefle by drawing
you into thefe meditations. In which yet let my open-
nes be an argument of fuch love as I would fain ex-

preflein fome worthier fathion, = :
e e e et
o S
. . To
H ~
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 TOTHE
"MEMORIE OF
M RN D

| Dt. DONNE.

TO have lxv’d cminent, ina degree

- <+ Beyondour lofty'ft flights,that is, like Thce

Ort’have had toe much merir, isnot fafe;

For, fuch excefles finde no Epitaph.

' Atcommon graves we have Poctique eyes

Can melt themfelvesin eafie Elegies

Each quill can drop his tributary vcrﬁe,

. And pm it, likethe Hatchments, to the Hearfe

But ae Thine, Poeme, or Infeription .

(Rich foule of wit,and language) we have nope..

Indeed a filence does that tombe befit, :

Where is no Herald left to blazon it. |

Widow'd invention juftly deth forbeare

'To come abroad, knowing Thouartnot here, = -

Lateher gieat Patron Whofe Prerogative

Maintain'd, and cloth'd her fo, asnone alive

Muft now prefume; to keepeherat thy rate,

Thou the Indiesfor her dowre eftate. o
Bbb . Or
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Or elfe that awfull fire, which once did burne
In thy cleare Braine, now faloc intothy Urne
Livesthere, to frightrude Empiricks from thence,
Which might prophane thee by their Ignorance. .
Who ever writesof Thee,and inattile = = =
Unworthy fich 2 Theme,doesbut revile- =" -
Thy precious Dukk, and wake aleagned Spict
Which may revengehis Rapes upon thy Merir,
" For, all alow pitch’t phanfie can devife,
Will prove, at beft oo Hajow'd Injurics.

Thon, like the dying Swanne, didft lately fing
Thy Mournfull Dirge, inaudience of the King;
~ When pale lookes, and faint acaents of thy breath, -
Prefented fo, 1o life, thas peece of death, ok
That it was fear’d ,ond prophefidbyall, .~ .
Thouthither cam’G vo preachthy Fungrall, . - - .

O! had't Thou inen Elegiscke Knell. L
Rung out unto the wosld thine ownefarewsll,

And inthy High Viftosious Numbessbeate
The fodémoe-meafure.of thy griev'd Retrent s
Thou might'k the Poets fetvice ppw have aaifk /

As well, as then thou did’ft prevens the Priefl 5

And never to theworldbehalding bee :

So much, as foran Epigaph for thee. -

I deenot like theoffice. Noris 'cfir. L
Thou,whodid't leadevr Age fuch fugmes of Wi
Should'ft now re-borrow from her bapkeupt Min€s
That Ore o Buey Thee,which ogcewas Thine, -
Rather fijll ieave usinthy debr ; And koow.
(Exalted Soule) more glory 't isto owe .

L
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~ Unto thy Hearfe, what we can never pay,
‘Then, with embafed Coine thofe Rites defray.

Commit we then Thee to Thy felfe : Nor blame
Our drooping loves, which thus to thy owne Fame
Leave TheeExecutour. Since, butthineowne,
No pen eould doe Thee Juftice,nor BayesfCrowne
Thy vaft defert; Savethat, wee nothing can
Depute,tobethy Afhes Guardian, . .

- SoJewellersno Art,or Metalltrufk
To forme the Dismend, but the Diamonds duft.

Te
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o To the dcccaféd A.ut}hor,v

| upon the Promifcuons printing of his Poems
' the Loofer fort, withthe Religions.

‘7 Henthy Loofe raptures, Donne,(hall meet with
LVV; , %hat goe_conﬂne ' "~ (Thofe
"~ Tonisg,untothe Dullerfine, - =
And fing not, but in Sanctified Profe ;
How will they, with fharper eyes,
~ The Fore-skinne of thy phanfie circumcife ?
And feare, thy wantonne(fe (hould now, begin
Example, that hath ecafed to be Sin 2

And that Feare fannes their Heat; whilft knowing eyes
Willnot admire _ '
AtthisStrange Fire, ,

- Thathereis mingledwiththy Sacrifice: ‘

Butdarereadeeven thy Wanton Story, -
As thy Confeflion, not thy Glory.

: And will {o envie Both to futuretimes, S

_ That they would buy thy Geodweffe, with thy Crimes.

Tho : Browne.
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 On the death of

Dr DonNE

I Cannot blame thofe men, thatknew thee well,

Yet dare not helpe the world, to ring thy knell

- Intonefull Elegies; there’s not language knowne

Fit for thy mention, but ‘twas ﬁtf% thy owne;

The Epitaphsthou writft, have fo bereft

Our tanguc of wit, there is not phanfie left

Enough toweepe thee; what henceforthwe fee

Of Art or Nature, mult refult from thee, .

There may perchance fome bufie gatbering friend

Steale from thy owne workes,and that, varied, lend,

Whichthoubeftow'ft onothers, to thy Hearfe,

And fo thou thalt live ftill in thine owne verfe;

Hee that fhall venture farther, may commit

A pitied errour, fhew his zeale, not wit, _

Fate hath done mankinde wrong; vertue may aime

Reward of confcience, never can,of fame,. :

Since her greattrumpet’s broke, conld onely give

Faithto the world, command it to beleeve;
Heethen muft write, that world define thy parts:
Here lyes the beft Divinitie, Allthe Arts.

Edw. Flyde.

Ccc o8
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" On Doflor Donne,
By D" C.B.of O. |

HEe that would write an Epitaph for thee,
:And do it well, muft firf beginnetobe
Such as thou wert; for, none cantruly know
"Thy worth, thy life, but he thathath liv’d fo,

He muft have wit to fparcand tohurledowne:

Enough, tokeepe the gallants of the towne. |
He muft have learning plenty; both the Lawes,
Civill,and Common,tojudge any caufe;
Divinity great ftore, above the reft; - -

Not ofthe laft Edition, but thebeft.

Hee mufthave language, travaile, all the Arts;

Judgement toufe; or clfehe wants thyparts. -

He muft have friends the higheft, ableto dos
Suchas M ecanas; and  Angnfiustoo. -

He muf} have fuch a ficknefle, fucha death; - |

Or elfe his vaine defcriptions come beneatk; -

Who then thall write as Epitaph for thee;

He mufibe:dead fisft, let'it alone for mee,. ~
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An E/gie aponthe incomparable
DDowne.

ALl is not well wben fuchaene asI
Dare peepeabroad,and write an Elgie; :
VWhen fmaller Szarres appeare, and give their hgbt,
' Phabus is gone tobed : Wereit not night,
 And the world witlefle pow that DONNE isdead,,
Youfooner fhiould have broke, then feene my head,
Deaddid I fay? Forgive this Injury ‘
I dochim,and his wosthes Znfinity,
To fay he is but dead; I dare averre
It better maybe term’'da Mafacre
Then Sleepe ot Death;Sechow the Mafes mourne
Upon theu:oatenxceds angd from his Vroe :
Threaten the World with this Calamity,
They (hall have Bdlads, but no-Pessry .

Langwagelyes fpeechleffe; and Divinity,
Loft fucha Trump asevento Extafie :
Could charme the Soule, and hadan Infiwence -
“Toteachbeft judgements, and pleafe dulleft Senfe.
"The Court, the Church, the 7 siverfitie,
Loft CImplme,Deme, atg Doélory All thefe, Three. )
‘ cc.2 t



~~—3~3'¢!’ Elegies

-

" It washis Merir, that his Funeral
~ Couldcaufealoffe fogress and gencrall,

If thete be any Spirit can anfwer give-
Offuch as hence depart, to fuch as live:.
Speake, Doth his body there verticulate,
- Crumble to duft, and feele the lawes of Fate ?
Me thinkes, Corruption, Wormes, what elfe is foule
Should fpare the Temple of fo faire a Sonles
1 could beleeve they doe; but that I know-
What inconvenience might hereaftergrow ;-
Sueceeding ages would Idolat?i3e,
- Andashis Nembers,{ohis Religues prize.

Ifthat Philofopher,;which didavow.

The world tobebut Motes, waslivingnow : .
He would affirme that th’ dremes of his mould
Were they in feverali bodiesblended, would -
Producenew worlds of Travellers, Divines,

Of Linguifls, Pacts: fith thefe feverall lines
Inhim concentred weére, and flowing thence -
Migh fill againe the worlds Circumferences.

] couldbeleeve thistoo, and yet my faith

Not want a Prefident.: The Phenix hath

(And fuch was He) a power to apimate. .

Her afhes,and herfelfe perpetuate..

But, bufie Soule, thou doft not well to pry

- Into thefe Secrets; Griefe, and Iealoufie,

"The more theyknow,the further ftill advance;

Acd
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And finde ne way fo fafeas ‘Igmorasce.

Let thisfuffice thee, that his Sex/e which flew

A pitchofalladmir’d, known but of few,
(Savethofe of purer mould) is now tranflated
From Earth to Heavén,and there Confedated,
- For,if each Prieft of God fhine asa Starve,

HisGlory is as his Gifts,'beve others farre..

HENVALENTINE

€ecs3- o
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M n E/egie'upon D’ Donne.

, I S Downe, great Dowpe deceas’d ? then England fay”
Thou'hatt loft a man where languagechofe to flay °

Andfhew iv’s gracefull power . I would not praife
That and his vat wit (whichin thefe vaine dayes
Make many proud ) but asthey ferv'd to unlock

That Cabinet, his minde: where fich a ftock
Ofknowledge was repos'd, asall lament

-(Orx thould ) this generall caufe of difcogtent,

And I rejoyce I am not fo fevere,

But (asI write a linc) toweepe a teare

For his deceafe; Such fad extremities
May make fuch menas I write Elegies.

And wonder not; for, whena gesi¢rall lofle -

Fallsona nation, and they flight the croffe,

God hathrais’d Prophets to awaken them

- From ftupifa&ion; witneflemy milde pen,
Notus'd toupbraid the world, though now it muft
Freely and boldly, for, the caufe isjuft,

Dall age, Oh I would fpare thee, but th'art worfe,
"Thou art not onely dull,but haft a curfe .
Ofblack ingratitude; if not, couldft thou ,
Part with miraculosss Donne,and make no vow
For theeand thine, fucceflively to pay
A fad remembrance to his dying day? -

Did his youth fcatter Poetrie, wherein
‘Wasall Philofophie » Was every finne, '

R o Chara&er'd

—
s
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Chara&ter’d in his Saryres 2 made fo foule
. That fome have fear'd theit (hapes, & kept their fonle
Freer by readingverfc? Did he give dayes -
Paft marble monuments, to thofe, whofe praife
He would perpetuate ? Did hee (I feare
- The dull will doubt : ) thefe at his twentietls yeare?-

But, more matur'd : Did his full foule conceive, -
And in harmonious.holy-numbers weaye
A Crowme of [acred fomets, fitto adorne La Corong; -
A dying Martyrsbrow :or, tobe worne
Onthatblefthead of Mtary Magdalen: :
After(he wip'd Chrifts feet, buc not til] thenp = -
Did hee ( fit for fuch penitents as (hee e
And hee to ufe) leave us a Litany » .
Which all devout menlave, andfure, it fhall,
Astimesgrow betterygrow moreclafficall, ~
Didhe write Hymnes, for pietyand wic
Equalltothofegreat grave Prudentinc writ 3. o
Spakeheall Languages 2knew heall Lawes>.
‘The grounds and ufe of Phyficke ; but becaufe
"Twas mercenary wavidit? Wenttofee
That blefled place of Chrifts masivity » -
Did he returne and preach him ? preachhim (o .
Asnonebutheedid,or conldda? Theyknow
(Suchas werebleft to heare him know)'tis truth;
Did he confirme thy age 7 convert thy youth,
Did he thefe wonders? And isthisdeare loffe
Mourn'd by fo few? (few forfo great acroffe .)

Bat fure the filentareambitionsal]
To be ClofeMonrners athis Funerall;

If
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Ifnot; In common pitty they forbare

Byrepetitions to renewour care;

Or, knowing,griefe conceiv'd, conceal'd, confumes

Man irreparably , (as poyfon'd fames \

Do wafte the braine) make filence a fafe way

To’inlarge the Soule from thefe walls, mud and clay;-

(Materialls of this body ) to renmaine 7

‘With Denwe in heaven, where ro promifcuous painc

Leflens the joy wee have, for, with Aim, all

~ Arefatisfyed with jeyes effewtiall, :

- My thoughts, Dwellonthislsy,and donetecall

Gricte backe, by chinking of his Funerall;

Forget he lov'd mee; Wafte not my fad yeares;

(Which hafte to Davids feventy) fill'd with feares

And forrow for his death;) Forgethisparts, -

Which finde a living grave in good menshearts;

And, (for, my firft is daily paid for finne)

Forget to pay my fecond figh for him :

Forget his powerfull preaching; and forget

TambhisCosverr. Ohmy frailtic ! let

My fleth be no more heard, it will obtrude

This lethargie : fo (hould my gratitude,

My vowesofgratitude thould fo be broke;

‘Which can no more be, then Donnes vertues fpoke

- .Byany but himfelfe; for which caufe,I
VWVrite no Ewcomings, but an Elegie.

Iz, W

—

¥ An
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An Elegie upon the death of the
Deane of Pauls, D*. Iehn Dogne :
By catr. Tho: Carie.

CAu we not force from widdowed Poetry, :
Now thouart dead (Great DonnE) one Elegie
To crowne thy Hearfe » Why yetdare we not truft
Though with unkneaded dowe-bak’t profe thy duft,
- Suchasthe uncifor'd Churchman fromthe flower
Cffading Rhetorique, thort liv'd as his houre,
Dryas the fand that meafures it, thould lay
‘Upon thy Afhes,on the funerall day > ,
Have we no voice, no tune ? Did’ft thou difpenfe
Throughall our language, both the words and fenfe ?
"lisafad truth ; The Palpic may her plaine,
Andfober Chriftian precepts flill retaine, .
Dogrines it may, and wholefome Ufes frame,
Grave Homilies,and LeQures, But the flame
Of thy brave Soule, that fhot fuch heat and light,
Asburnt our earth, and made our darknefle bright,
Committed holy Rapesupon our Will,
Did through the eye the melting heart diftill 3 .
Andche deepe knowledge of darke truths fo teach,
As fenfe might judge; what pganﬁe could not reach ;

dd Maft

—

'



*386' Elegies

Muft be defir’d for ever. So the fire,
Tha fills with fpirie and heat the Delphique quire,
Whichkindled firft by thy Promethean breath,
Glow’d here a while, lies quench’t now in thy death;;
The Mufes garden with Pedantique weedes -
O'tfpred, was purg'd by thec 3 The lazie feeds
Offervile imitation throwne away ;
And frefh invention planted, Thou didft pay
Thedebts of our penurious bankrupt age s
Licentious thefts, that make poétique rage
A Mimique fury, when our foules muft bee
Pofleft, or with Anacreons Extafie,
Or Pindars, not theirowne The fubtlecheat
.Of flie Exchanges, and the jugling feac
Of two-edg’d words, or whatfoever wrong
By ours was done the Greeke, or Latinetongue, -
" Thouhaft redeem’d, and open’d Usa Mine
Of richand pregnant phanfie, drawne aline
Of mafculine expreffion, which had good
Old Orpheus feene, Orall the ancient Brood
Our fuperftitious fooles admire , and hold .
Their lead more precious, then thy burnifh’t Gold,
Thou hadft beene their Exchequer, and no more
They each in others duft,had rak’d for Ore.
‘Thou (halc yield no precedence, but of time, ,
And the blinde fate of language, whofe tun’d chime
" More charmes theoutward fenfe; Yet thoumaift -
From fo great difadvantage greater fame,  (claime -
Since to the awe of thy imperious wit -
Our ftubborne language bends, made.only fic

With
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Withher tough-thick-rib’d hoopesto gird about
Thy Giant phanfie, which had prov'd too ftout
For their foft melting Phrafes. Asintime
Theyhad the ftart, {o did they cull the prime
Buds of invention many ahundred yeare,
And left the rifled fields, befides the feare
To touch their Harveft, yet fromthofe bare lands
Of what is purely thise, thy only hands
(And that thy fmalleft worke) have gleaned more
Then all thofe times, and tongues could reape before;
But thouart gone, and thy frict lawes will be '
Toohard for Libertinesin Poetrie,
They will repeale the goodly exil'd traine
Ofgods and goddefles, whichinthy juft raigne
Were banifh’d nobler Poems, now, withthefe .
‘Thefilenc'dtaleso’th’Metamorphofes -
Shall ftuffe cheir lines, and fwell the windy Page,
Till Verfe refin’'d by thee, inthislaft Age,
Turne ballad.rime, Or thofe old Idolls bee
. Ador'd againe, with new apoftafic; *
Oh, pardon mee, that breake withuntun'd verfe
The reverend filence that attends thy herfe,
‘Whofe awfull folemne murmures were to thee
More then thefe faintlines, A loud Elegie,
That did proclaime ina dumbe eloquerce
The death of all the Arts,whofeinfluence
Growne feeble, in thefe panting numbers lies
Gafping {hort winded Accents, and fo dies:
So doththe {wiftly turning wheele not ftand
Inth'inftagt we withdraw the moving hand,
- Ddda But
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But fome fmall time maintaine a faint weake courfe
By vertue of the firft impulfive force : '
And fo whil'ft I calt on thy funerall pile

Thy crowne of Bayes, Oh, let it crack a while,
And fpir difdaine, till the devouring flafhes
Suck all the moyfture up, then turne toafhes.
Iwill not draw the envyto engroffe =
Allthy perfe&ions, or weepeall ourlofle g
Thofe are too numerous for an Elegie,

And this too great, to be exprefs'd by mee.
Though every penfhould fharea diftinét part,
Yetart thou Themeenough to tyreall Are ;
Let otherscarve thereft, it fhall fuffice

I onthy Tombe this Epitaph incife.

Here lies a King, thatrul'd as beethought fis -
The wmiver[al Monarchy of wits

Here lictwo Flamens, and both thefe, thebeft
A pollo’s firft,at laft, the trwe Gods Prieft.

An
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wAn i’l’egie on D', DONNE :By Sir Lusins Carie,

P Oets attend, the Elegie I fing

Both of a doubly-named Prieft, and King :
In ftead of Coates,and Pennons,bring your Verfe,
For you muft bee chiefe mourners at his Hearfe,
A Tombe your Mufe muft to his Fame fupply,
No other Monuments can never die ;
And as he was a two-fold Prieft; in youth,
Apollo’s; afterwards, the voice of Truth,
Gods Conduit-pipe for grace, who chofe him for
His extraordinary Embaffador, ,
Solet his Liegiers with the Poets joyne,
Both having fhares,both muft in griefe combine :
Whil'lt Johnfon forceth with his Elegie
Teares froma griefe-unknowing Scythians eye,
‘(Like Mofes at whofe firoke the waters gufhe
Fromforth the Rock, and like a Torrent rufht.)
Let Lawd his funerall Scrmon preach, and (hew
Thofe vertues, dull eyes were not apt to know,
Nor leave that Piercing Theme, till it appeares
To be goodfriday, by the Churches Teares 5
- Yetmake not griefe too long opprefle our Powers,
Leaftthat his funerall Sermon {Kould prove ours.
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence, ‘
- Withwhich be did the bread of life difpenfe,

- Ddd; Preacher
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Preacherand Orator difcharg’d both parts
With pleafure for our fenfe, health for our hearts,
‘Andthe firft fuch ( Though a long ftudied Art

- Tellus our fouleis all in every part,)

- None was fo marble, but whil’it him he heares,
His Soule fo long dwelt only in his eares.

‘And from thence (with the fierceneffeof a flood
Bearing downe vice) viGual’d with thacbleft food -
Their hearts; His feed in none could failetogrow,
Fertile he found them all, or made them fo:

No Druggift of the Soule beftow'd on all

So Catholiquely acuring Cordiall. -

Nor only inthe Pulpitdwelt his ftore,

His words work’d much, but hisexample more,
That preach’t on worky dayes, His Poetrie

It felfe was oftentimes divinity, . o
Thofe Anthemes (almoft fecond Pfalmes) he writ
To make us know the Croffe,and valueiit,
(Although we owe that reverence to that name
Wee thould not need warmth from an under flame.)
Creates a fire inus, {0 neareextreme
That we would die, for, and upon this theme,
Next,his fo pious Litany, which none can
Burt count Divine, except a Puritan,

- And that but for the name, nor this, nor thefe
Want any thing of Sermons, but the profe.
Experience makesus fee, that manyaone

Owesto his Countrey hisReligion ;
Andinanother,would as firongly grow,

Had but his Nurfe and Mother taught him fo, N
) . o ot
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Not hee theballaft on his Judgement hung;
Nor did hispreconceit doe either wrong; -~ .-/
Helabour'd toexclude whatever finne = -

By time or careleflenefle had entredin g .
Winnow'd the chaffe from wheat,but yet was loath .
Atoo hot zeale (hould force him, burne themboth; -
Nor would allow of that fo ignorant gall,

Which to faveblotting often would blot all,

Nor did thofe barbarous opinions owne,

‘To thinke the Orgass finne,and faction,none ;

Nor was there expe&ation to gaine grace

From forth his Sermons only, but his face ;

So Primitive alooke, fiich gravitie

With humblenefle, and both with Pietie;

~ So milde was Mofes countenance, when he prai'd .
For them whofe Satanifme his powergainfaidg
‘And fuch his gravitie, whenall Gods band

Receiv’ his word (throughhim) at fecond hand,
Which joyn'd, did flames of more devotion move
Then ever Argive Hellens could of love.
Now to conclude, I muft my reafon bring,
Wherefore I call'd him in his title King,
‘That Kingdome the Philofophers beleev'd

. Toexcell Alexanders, nor weregriev'd

By feare ofloffe(that being {uch a Prey

No ftronger then ones felfe can force away)
The Kingdome of ores felfe, this he enjoy'd,
And his authoritie fo well employ’d,

That never any could before become :
So Greata Monarch, in fofmalla roome ;

He
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He conquer'd rebell paffions, rul'd them (o,
Asundes-fpheares by the firft Mover goe,
Banifh't fo farre their working, that we can
Butknow he had fome, for we knew him man,
Thenlet his laft excufe his firft extremes, o
-Hisagefaw vifions,though his youth dream’d dreams,

—

I

 0»
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On D.D ONNES death:

By Mr. Mayne of Chrift-
Pz " Church in Oxford.

WHo fhall prefume to mournthee, Downe unlefle
. He could his teares in thyexpreffions drefle,
‘Andteachhis gricfe that reverence of thy Hearfe,
‘To weepe lines, learned, as thy Anniverfe,

A Poémeofthat worth, whofe every teare

Deferves thetitle of a feverall yeare.

Indced fo farreabove its Reader, good, .
"That wee are thought wits, when 'tis underftoed,
Therethatbleft maid todie, who now fhould grievea
After thy forrow, ‘twere her loffe to live; .
Andher faire vertues in anothers line,

Would faintly dawn,which are made Saints in thine;
Hadft thonbeene fhallower, and not writ fo high,
Or left fome new way for our pennes, or eye,
To theda funerall teare, perchance thy Tombe

Had not beene fpeechlefle, or our Mufes dumbe;

But now wee dare not write, but muft conceale

Thy Epicaph , left we bethought to fteale,
’ Eece For,,
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For, who hath read thee, and difcernes thy worth, .

That will not fay, thy carelefle houres broughe forth.

Fancies beyond our ftudies, and thy play
Was happier, then our ferious timeof day»
So learned was thy chance; thy hafte had wit, . -
And marter fromthy penflow'd rathly i,

. What was thy recreation turnes our braine,
Our rack and palenefle, is thy weakeft firaine.
Andwhen we moft comeneere thee,’tis our blifle
To imitate thee,where thou doft amiffe.
Here light your mufe, you that do onely thinke,
And write,andare juft Poéts, as yondrinke, - - -
In whofe weake fancies wit doth ebbe and flow,
Julk as your reckningsrife, that wee mayknow -
Inyour whole casriage of your werke, thathere
This flafh youwrote in Wine,and thisin Beere,
"This isto tap your Mufe, which running long . ,
Writes flat, and takesourcare pot halfe: {o ftrong;
Poore Subusbe wits who,if you waat your cup,
Orifa Lord recover, areblownenp. o
€Could you but reach this height, you (hould not need
To make, cach meale, a proje& ere you feéd,
Nor walke in reliques, clothes foold and bage,
Asifleftoff to you from Emwins were, ‘
Nor (hould your love, in verfe, cali Mifiseffe, thofe,
‘Who are mine hoftefle, or your whores in profe;

From this Mufe learne to Court, whofe power could

A Cloyfired coldneffe,ora Veftall love, - (move
And would cenvey fuch errands.to their eare,
" That

- e ———

—
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"That Ladies knew no oddes to grant and heare;
But 1do wrong thee, Donne, and this low praife
Is written onely for thy yonger dayes.
- Tamnot growne up, for thy riper parts, (Arts,
Then (houldI praife thee, through the Tongues, and
And havethat deepe Divinity, to know, ’
‘What myfteries did from thy preaching flow,
‘Who with thy words ceuld charme thy audience,’
"Thatat thy fermons, eare wasall our fenfe ;
Yet have I feenc thee inthe pulpit ftand, (hand;
‘VWhere wee ‘might take notes, from thy looke, and"
And from thy fpeaking a&tionbeare away -
More Sermon, thenfome teachersufe to fay.
Such wasthy carriage, and thy gefture fuch,
__Ascould divide the heart, and confcience touch.
"Thy motion did confute, and wee might fee
Anerrour vanqui{l'd by delivery.
Not like our Sonnes of Zeale, who to reforme
Their hearers, fiercely at the Pulpit ftorme,
Andbeate the cufhion into worfe eftate,
Theniftheydid conclude it reprobate,
‘Who canout pray the glaffe, then lay about
'Till all Predeftination be runne out. |
And from the point {uch tedious ufes draw,
Their repetitions would make Gofpell, Law.
No, In fuch temper would thy Sermons flow,
- Sowelldid Doétrine,and thy langua%e fhow,
_ Andhad that holy feare, as, hearing thee,
- The Court would mend, anda good Chriftianbee.
Ecea And
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And Ladies though unhanfome, out efgrace,
Would heare thee, in their unbonght lookes, 8 face,
More I could write, but let thiscrowne thine Urne,
Wee cannot hopethe like, till thoureturne, -

-

—
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T

‘Vpon M- §. Donne,
and bis Poems.

_ WHo dares fay thouart dead; when he doth fee
k ( Unburied yet ) this living part of thee >
"This part that to thy becinggives freth flame, (name.
And though th'arc Downe, yet will preferve thy
‘Thy fle(k (whofe chanselsleft their crimfen hew,
And whey-like ranneat laftina pale blew) :
May thew thee mortall, adead palfiemay
Scife on’t,. and quickly turne it into clay;
 Which like the Indian carth, (hall rife refin’d:-
“But this great Spirit theu haft leftbehinde, .
‘This Soule of Verfe (init’s firt purceftate)
" Shall live, for all the Werld to imitate,
Butnot come neer, for in thy Fancies flight-
Thoudoft not ftoope uato the vulgar fight,.
Bur, hovering highly in the-aire of Wit, .
Hold"t fuch a pitch, thar few can follow it;
Admirethey may. Each obje& that the Spring:
( Ora more piescing influence) doth bring:
Beez Tadorne

e el
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T’adorne Earths face, thou fweetly did'ft contrive
" Tobeauties elements, and thence derive
Unfpotted Lillies white; which thon did'ft fet
- Hand inhand, with the veine-like Violet, -
Making them foft, and warme, and by thy pewer ;
,Couldft giveboth life, and fenfe , unto a flower, -
‘The Cheriesthou haft made te fpeake, willbee
Sweeter unto the tafte, then from the tree.
- And (fpight of winter ftormes) amidft the faow
“Thou oft haft made the blufhing Rofe to grow.
"The Sea-nimphs, that the watry cavernes keepe,
Have fent their Pearles and Rubies from the deepe
“To deck thy love, and plac'd by thee, they drew
More lufire to them, then where firtt they grew,
All minerals (that Earths full wombe doth hold
Promifcuoufly ) thou couldft convest to gold,
And with thy flaming raptures {o refines o
That it was much more pure theninthe Mine. -
The lights that guild the night, if thoudid'ft fay,
They lookelike eyes, thofe did eut.fhine the day;
_ For there would be more vertue in fuchfpells, -
Then in Meridians, or croffe Parallels:
What ever was of worth inthis great Frame,
- That Art could comprehend, or Wit could name,
It was thy theme for Beauty; thou didft fee, -
- VWoman, was this faire Worlds Epitomie.
~'Thy nimble Satyres too, and every firaine
( With nervy firength) that iffued from thy brain,
- Will lofethe glory of their owne cleare bayes, »
- B 0 I
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Iftheyadmit ofany others praife.
But thy diviner Pogms ( whofe cleare fire
Purges all droffeaway) thall by a Quire
Of Cherubims, with heavenly Notes be fet
(WWhere flefhand blood could ae’r attaine to yet) -
There pureft Spirits fing fuch facred Layes,
InPanegyrique Allefuiaes.

o Ath Wilfon,

. :
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In memory of Dotor Donnes
- By M" R.B.

0nne dead ? *Tis here reported true, though I
Ne'r yet fo much defir'd to heare a lye,

*Tis too too true, for fo wee finde it fill,

Good newes are often falfe, but feldome, ill:

But muft poore fame tell us his fatall day,

And fhall we know his death, the common way,

Mee thinkes fome Cometbright fhould have foretold

The death of fuch a man, for thoughofold -

*Tisheld, that Comets Princes death foretell,

Why fhould not his, have needed one as well?

- \Who was thePrince of wits, mongt whom hereign'd,

High as a Prince, and as great Statemaintain'd 2

Yet wants he not his figne, for weehave feene

A dearth, the like towhich hathnever beene,

Treading onharveftsheeles, which doth prefage

The death of witand learning, which thisage

Shall finde, now he is gone; for though there bee

Much graice in fhew, nonebrought it forthashe,

Or men are mifers; or if true want raifes  (praifes.

The dearth, then more that dearth Dsnmwes plenty

Oflearning, languages, of eloquence,

And Poéfic, (paft rauithing of fenfe,)

He had a magazine, wherein fuch ftore

Waslaid up, as might hundreds ferve of poore: 5
- ut
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But heis gone, O how will his defire
Torture all thofe that warm'd themby hisfire
Meethinkes Ifee himin thepulpit ftanding, - .
Not.eares, or eyes,but all mens hearts commanding, ~
Where wee that heard him, to aur felves didfaine
Golden Chryfoftome wasalive:againe; . .
Andneverwerewawearid,tilwefaw .. . .
~ Hishoure (andbut.anhoure)toend did draw. - .

How did he fkame the do&rine-men,and vfe,
With helps to boot, for men tobeare th'abufe
Of their tir'd patience,and endire th'expence ... .
Oftime,O fpent in hearkning to non-fenfe, . ;
With markes alfo, enough whereby to know,
Thefpcakerisazealous dunce,orfo.

*Tis true, they quiitted him,to their poosepower,
"They humm'd againfthim; And with facc moft fowze
Call’'d him a firong lin'd man, a Macaroon, - - =~
And no way fit tofpeake to clouted fhoone, . i
Asfinewords [truly] asyou would defice, . .
. But[verily,)butabadedifier. .. . = .. .

- Thusdid thefebeetlesflightinhim thatgood, -
“They could not fee, and much lefleunderfiood. .
But we may fay, when we compare the fluffe - -
_ Bothbrought ; He wasacandle, they the fooffes -

‘Well, Wiledome's-of hes children juftifid, s . . - -

~ Let therefore thefe poore fellowes flandafide 5
Nor, though of learning hedeferv'd fohighly, . .
Would I his booke fhould fave himy; Ratherflily .
IMould advifc his Clergicmotfopray, - -
Though gf:helwddﬁfoglt: : fqu thinkes thauheydft

—

-

, .
-



4"03. EIQJ}L PR LR

:'-;'

Of the fame trade, are Judgesnen(d, ﬁt, b
There’sno fuch enmiationiasofwic. .. . .21
Of fuch, the Ervy might as wimch pcrcbaacc o
Wiong h:m, and more, thom th’nthcmgmm.
It washis Fate (1 know t) tobeenvy'd: Sy
As much by Clerkes, as lay mon mﬂ'd; '
And why? but *caafe-hé cadie late m thathy,

Acrd yethis Pehny ean'd, and hiadasthoys” - >0, z
IAIo more of tlgs, leaft fome iho;id]::ey,thad :
m ftrai'd co Satyre, meaning -

No, no, iad DoNK e sted tobejudg d ot try’ d,

A Jury Iwould fummononhis fideé,; «

That had no fides, nor. faCtions, paft thic toucli-

Ofall exceptions, freed from Paﬂioo,fuch A
Asnor to feare nor flateer, e'r were bred, f
Thefe-wouild I bring, thotigh called from the dud‘ |
Southampton, Hanbleton,Patsmh,Durfe;sBulas,
Huntingden, Bedfords Countefles- (the Pearles -
“Once of each fexe.) Ifthefe fuffiee nor, I

Ten decem tales have of Staadersby.s - -

All which,for DoNNE, would fucha verdi@ gm:,
Ascan bclong to nene, that now doth live, .

ButwhatdoeI? Adiminution™is. .~ .

To fpeake of him in verfe, fo fhonofh:s, L
Whereofhe was the mater; Allindeed . . ' 7
€Compar'd with him, pip donan QOaten md M
O that youhad bucose 'mongft all yourbrothers . .
€Could write for him; ashe hath done for ochem T
(Poets I {peake to) When Ifeer;1'll fay, '
My eyefightbertess, dsmy ycamdvmy, il

Meane,. ,
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Meanesime a quareell { thalleverhave -
'Againftthefe doughty keepers from the grave,

" Wheufe, it feemes theirold Authoritie, _

When(Vesfes men immortall make) they ery s .

Whichhad it beenaRecipe truetri'd, © °

Probatum effet, DoNNE hadneverdy’d,

For mee, ife’r I had leaft fparke avalf

" Ofthat which they Poetique fire doe call,
- Here I confefle it fetched trom his hearth, A
Whichisgone out,now heisgonetoeatth, — -

This only a poore flath, a lightning is

Before my Mufesdeath, as after his.

Farewell (faire foule) and deigne receive from mee

This Type of that devotion I owe thee, -

From whom (while living) asby voice and penne

1lcarned moresthen from a thoufand men:

Soby thy death, am of one doubt releas’d, - :
Andoow belecve thetmiraclesareceas™d. —~

i

Epitaph. | . J

v

, HEm lies Deane Donne; Eneugh; Thofe words

Shew him as fully, asifall the ftone (alone

His Church of Pauls contains, were through infcrib’d
Or all the walkersthere, to fpeake him, brib’d.
None can miftake him, forone fuchas Hee
- DoNNE, Deane, or Man,more none fhall ever fee.
| | Fff2 - . Not
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Notman ? No,zhough unto a Sunne cach eye
Were turn'd, the whole carth {o to overfpie,
A bold bravc word ; Yeu fuchbrave Spiritsas knevr
His Spmt, wxu fay, icis lcﬂ”ebold then true.
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o e £pinpbaﬁnDr. DONﬁE;--l-\v S
‘ . By Endy: Porter,

o THis,decent Utnea {ad infcription weares,
- & Of Donnes departure from us, tothe fpheares 5
 And thedumbe ftone with filence feernes totell
“The changes of this life, wherein iswell
Expreft, A cavfe to make all joy to ceafe,
Andnever let our forrowes more take cafe;
Fornowitisimpoffible tofinde = """ 5
One fraught with vertues, to inrich a minde 5. "
But why {hould death, with a promifcucushand
Atone rade firokeimpoverithaland ? : .
Thou ftri& Attorney, ynto Arictes Fate, L R
Didft thou confifcate his life'oue of hate o
To hisrare Parrs 2 Or didft thou throw thy dare,.
Withenvious hand, at fome Plebeyanheart;
- And he with pious vertue ftept betweene |
- “To fave that ftroke, and o was kill'dunfeene
'By thee2O ‘twas hisgoodnefle foto doe,

 Which humanekindneffenever reacht unto..

Thus the hard lawes of death were fatisfi'd,

And he left uslike Orphan friends,and di'de.

Now from the Pulpit to the peoples eares, -
Whofe fpeech thall fend repentant fighes, and teares
Or tell mee, if apurer Virgin die, ,

VWho fhall hereafter write her Elegic #
o Eff3 ~ Poets
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‘Poetsbe filent, let your numbers flecpe,

Forhe is gone that didall phanfre kee

“Timehath no Soule,buthis exalted verfe,
Which with amazeaents,we may now geherfe,
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