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THE 

PRINTER. 
TO THE 

VN D ERSTANDERS. 

Or this time I mull 
fpeake onely to you 
at another. , qeaders 
may perchance ferve 
my turne;and I think 

this a way very free from exception, 
in hope that very few will have a 
miracle to con,feffe thainfelves ig_ 
norant. 

ifyou looke for an Epalle,as you 
have before ordinary publicati2nsi  I 
am lorry that I mull deceive you 3  
,but you will not lay it to my charge,. 

A z 	when. 



The Printer to 

when you (hall confider that this is 
nor oreti nil; for if 1 fhould fay it 
Were the bell in this kinde, that e-
ver this Kingdome bath yet Peen;  he 
that would doubt of it,muft goe out 
ofthe Kingdome to informe him-
felfe,for the heft judgements, with-
in it, take it for granted. 

You may imagine (if it pleafe you) 
that I could endeare it unto you, by 
laying, that importunity drew it on;  
that had it not bin prefented here, it 
would have come to us fro" beyond 
the Seas;  (which perhaps is true e-
nough,) That my charge and pains 
in procuring of it bath beene fuck, 
and fuck. I could adde hereto, a pro-

, mile of more corredneffe or inlarge-
ment in the next Edition,ifyou (hall 
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the rnderfianders. 

in the mean time content you with 
this. But thefe things are fo com-
mon, as that I fhould profane this 
Peece by applying them to it;  a Peece 
which who fo takes not as he finds 
it, in what manner foever, bee is un-
worthy of it, Pith a fcattered limbs ]  
of this Author, bath more amiable-
neffe in it, in the eye sofa difterner, 
than a whole body of fome other;  
Or, (to expreffe him bell by him. 
fel fe) 	____ithand, or eye 

his is 
ay it 
ate. 

1; he 
out 

'ith- 

on) 
by 

on;  
it 

ind 
c-

'115 
:h, 
0- 

;C- 
1I1 

In the 
By Hilyard drame, is vortb a biflory florm,  
Dy a 1,orle winter made ,-- 

If any man(thinking I fpeake this to 
enflame him for the vent ofthe Im-
preffion) bee of another opinion, I 
fhall as willingly fpare his money as 
his judgment. I cannot lofe fo much 

3 	 by 



The Printer to 

by him as he will by himfelie. For I 
fitisfie my Idle with the confci-

ence of well doing, in making fo 
much good, common. 

Howfoever it may appeare to you, 
it mall fuffice mee to enforme you, 
that it bath the bell warrant that can 
bee,publique authority, and private 
friends. 

There is one thing more wherein 
I will make you of my counfell,and 
that is, That whereas it bath pleafed 

who had fludyed and did ad-
mire him, to offer to the memory,of 
the Author, not long after his de 
ceale, I have thought l fhould 'doe 
you service in prefenring them tinto 
you now;  onely whereas, had I pia= 
ced them in the beginning,,"they 

might 
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ikt vvder femurs,: 
might have ferv'd for fo manyEnc& 
miums of the Author(as is tif#A41 
other workes, where perhaps ttere 
is need ofit,to prepaie men to,i1:!gclf 
fuch iluffe as follows after,)youThat 
here finde them in the end,for who-
foever reades the refl fo farm , iihall 
perceive that there is no occali-
on to ufe them to that purpofe .5  yet 
there they are, as an atteflation for 
their fakes that knew not fo much 
before,to let the fee how much ho-
nour was attributed to this wor-
thy man,by thole that are capable ta 

give it. Farewell. 
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Hexaftichon 
	 • 

t I •N 

T see in his /aft preach'd, and printed Book!, 
illidTglare in a Aeete;in Pants 1 looke. , -.' 	) 
.4141‘e%is Statue in &Pet °pone, 	r;  
Anotfure his bodyix the grave both one : 
rholi fheets prefent him dead, theft if jou btij, 
2' om have him living to Eternity. 	t... c L.ii.,1 

. 	 - 
51..:,',12:0 	f..)., 1 	Zi 	' s • • 	If;t;  

i.V:f .1;..4 ,.1 0j* ii•-•113iJ:;":) ),:l (Afl() 
-.. 	• i 	i 

. 	1 	°. 	A' 
10A lc: 	!I!'"•;•;:.1. n- 2-4 	'..)..scv-:;-_: i ,i-  1 ... 	c 	• 	k, 	- Lj  I • 

e 	Hexaftichon .ad Bibliopelam. " 
incerti. 

VI( 

I13714. Imprercion ofDonnes Poems‘rare,,, 
FO-r Eternitie thou haft tine care ; 

'Twas well, and pisus; And for-eVerMay 
He live : Yet Any I thee a better way; 
_Print but his Sermons, an4 tf theft we buy, 
Hee,H7e;and note ,ball live t'Eternity. 
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INFINITATI SACRVM, 

16. „Aucgufli 16 o 

METEM PSYCOSIS. 
Po'cm,s Satyncon. 

EPISTLE. 

R: . Thers at the Porches and 
entries of their Buil-
dings fet their Armes; I, 
my piCture- if any co-
lours can deliver a minds 

- 	 fo plaine, and flat , and 
through light as mine. Naturally at a new 
Author, I doubt, and flick, and doe not 
fay quickly, good. I cenfure much and 
taxe s  And this liberty coils mee more 
than others,by how much my own things 
are worfe than others. Yet I would not be 
fo rebellious againfl my felfe, as not to 
doe it, fince I love it;  nor fo uniufl to o-
tilers, to doe it fine terlioxe. As long as I 

give 



EPIST LE  
give them as good hold upon mee, they 
mull pardon me my Oil, incss. I forbid no 
reprehender, bur him that like the Trenr 
Camel! forbids riot books,but Authors, 
damning what ever filch a name hath 
or hall write. None writes fo ill, that he 
gives nor foam thing exempLiry, to fol-
tow,or flie.Now when t begia this book, 
3 have no purpole to corn into any mans 
debt. how my Rock will hold out I know 
not;  perchance walk, perchance incrcafe 
in.ure; If I doe borrow any thing of An-
t iquity,befides that 1 make account that.' 
pay it to pofteritie,with as much,and as 
good : you !ball fill Linde me to acknow- 
/edge ir, and to thank not him onely that 
bath digg'd out treafure for wee, bue that 
bath lighted me a candle to the place. All 
which I will bid you remember, (for I 
will have no fuck Readers as I can teach) 
is, that the Pythagorian doarine cloth not 
onely carry one foule from man to man, 
nor man to beafi, but indifferently to 
plants alto: and therefore you muff nor 
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EPISTLE. 
grudge to fincle the fame foule in an Em-
perour,in a Poff-horfe, and in a Maceron 
since no unreadineffe in the rule, but an 
indifpotiion in the Organs work es this. 
And iherfore though this folk cou!d not 
move when it was a Melon , yet it may 
rernember,and can now tell me, at what 
lafcivious banquet it was ferv'd. And 
though it could not (peak e, when it was a 
Spider, yet it can remember, and now tell 
nice, who Likd it for poy fon to amine 
dignity. How ever the bodic s have dull'd 
hcr other faculties,her memory hash ever 
beene her owne, which makes me fo feri-
rnufly deliver you by her relation all her 
paffiges from her fi rff making when (bee 

was that apple which Eve care, to this 
time when (lice is fhee. whole life 

fi you (hall nde in the end 
ofthisbooke. 

* * 
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TbeFlea. 

Arke but this flea,and marke in this, 
How little that which thou deny'it me is ,  

It fuck'd me firfi, and now fucks thee, 
And in this flea, our two bloods mingled bee;  
Thou know'fl that this cannot be Paid 
A finne, nor fhame,nor boa of Maidenhead, 

Yet this enjoyes before it woof, 
And pamper'd fwels with one blood-Made oftwo, 
And this, alas, is more than we would doe. 

Oh flay, three lives in one flea fpare, 
Where we almoft, yea more than maryed are, I' ": 
This flea is you and I, and this 
Our manage bed, and mariage temple is; 
Though Parents grudge, and you, w'are tnet, 
And cloyfferd in thefe living wals offer. 

Though ufe make you apt to kill mee, 
Let not to that, felfe-murder added bee, 
And facrilege, three finnes in killing three, 

Cruel! 

SONG 
SONETS. 



.1 

CI 

Ifc 

Te 

Te 

Ri 

Poems. 
Cruell 	fQ_daine, hal} thoulince - • . 
Purpled t y Natle,arbloodof innocencV 

ereimpuld this  flea guilty be), 
ExcePt itithat,drop 	fucle't from thee P, 
Yet thou triumph's}, and faift that thou 
Find'ft not thy felfe, nor'nle the weaker now; 

'Tis true, then learne how F./We, fe4res be; 
Maio nI.,,c1Lhonour,whcn thou yeel4tt to mee, 
Wafwailis  this flea's !ii from thee. 

4.. 	 • 

The good-Mrrnv. 

WwIckr'.by, my troth,what thou,and  
Did, tifl*we loyM, were we not wean'd-till then ? 
ut fuckic1:9h.cfountrey pleurn,, 	? 

Or fnoi4ed we, in the,fcvefi-flezpers den ?, • 
T'was fo; But this, ail Veacure.s fAncics bee. 
If ever any beauty I did fee:, 
Which, I dair'd, and go 't':‘,vas but a dteam of thee: 

And now good -morrow to our waking 1-„Ailes; 
Which watch not o:ie another out of feare; 
For love,a11.1Q.ve of other ri,ghts 
And makes one little roorne, an es.c.1-1; 
Let fea-dilcoverers 	wo,ids have gone., 
Let Maps to ott-,.:1-, worlds 	luve 
Let us poireffe one world, each Lath one, and is one: 

My face in thim.- eye, 	minc'appcarcs, 
And true plaine hearts doe in the r.:ces 

Where 
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Songs And lonets 

Where ran we finde two flan. hemilpheares 
Without ilyarpe NoTth,wirhout.declining W-eit, 
what v et' -dies, -was mot mixt equally; 
ifotz two loves be one, both thou and I 
Lowijaft2like in ill;  none of thefe loves can Zie. 

ams. 

0 e ,and catch 2..fillingli2Tre, • 
Get with thilde Triandra.ke toot. 
me:whcreallrpaIt y cart 	w ( ) 

or who' eleft the Devils foot, 
Teach dtc• to he:ai.:e Mermaids fingint, r;, 	I 

or to keepe off enviesitingang, 
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*fin-wins:le : 	_JiEn 
Strvcstoadviewit;:n 	 i..! 

, 	. 	.-::r 	• 	• -:1 
If thou beef borne tai 	 a.i6vo I o 

-Things invilible.to fee • 	 ;!ii 721J(1 nbnig 
Ride ten thotifantlAxyrs an d-nigirts-,... 

Till age fn©* 	 ;7;11 i:1.N-I •: 

Thou, when thou rctiam'it,Wi4tell me . ., r 	ri 
firaratt ',wonders that 	thee, 	;, 

Andfweare 
No-where 

Lives .a volnantrrie,and faire. 

Ethou find's} one, let me know, 
Such a Pi!erimaoe were fwect. 
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4 	 Poems. 
Yet doe not, I would not goe, 

Though at next doore we might meer, 
Though the were true when you met here  
And 14,611 you write your letter, 

Yet thee 
Will be 

Palk, ere I come, to two or three. 

;.ramans copflancy; (bill . 
./ 	 • 

M Ow thou haftlov'd me one whole day, (fay 
To morrow when thou 	what wilt thou 

Wilt thou then Antedate fomcnew made vow? 
Or fay-that now' tr17.1-lr, 	

. 
 

Wee are not juft thofe perfons, which- we were? 
Or,that oathes made in reverentiall feare 
OfLove,and his wrath, any may. forfweare ? 
(For, as true deaths, true mariages untie, 
So lovers contracts, images of thofe, 
Binde but till fleepe, deaths image,,them unloofe ? ) 

Or, your owns end to Iuftifie 
For having purpos',chang,e, and falfehood cl 	 ; you 
Can have no way butfalfehood to bee true ? 
Vaine lunatique, againft thefe fcapes I could 

Difpute, and conquer,iff would, 
Which I abifaine to doe, 

For by to morrow, I may thinke fo too; 
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Songs 4nd Sonets. 

The Rndertang., 

I Have done one braver thing 
Than all the Worthies did; 

And yet a braver thence doth fpring, 
Which is, to keepe that hid. 

It were hut inadneffe now t'imparr 
The skill of fpecular ftoyle, 

When he which can have learn'd the art, 
To cut it can finde none. 

So, ifI now should utter this, 
0 thers(becaufe no more 

Such flufig to worke upon, there is,) 
Would love but as before 

But h.ee who lovelineffe within 
Hath found, all outward loathes, 

For he who colour loves, and skinne, 
Loves but their olden clothes. 

If, as I have, you alto doe 
Vertue in woman fee , 

And dare love that, and fay fo too, 
And forget the Hee and Shee;.  

And ifthis love, though placed fo, 
From prophanc men you hide 

Which will no faith on this bellow, 
Or, if they doe, deride 

(fay ? 
t thou 
V? 

)ofe?) 

Thim 



 

6 	P~ ruse 

Then you have done a braver thing 
Than all the Worthies did. 

And 2 braver thence will fpring 
Which is, to Reepe that hid. 
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The Swvie 

fie old foole, unruly Swine, 
do41 thou thus, 

Through windowes,and through curtains call on us.  
Mull to thy motions Lovers fearons runne ? 

Sawcy pedantique wretch, goe chide 
Late fchoole-boyes,and row re-prentkes, 

Goe tell Co urt;:huntfraen, that the King will ride, 
Call Countrey Ants to harvela offices; 

Love,all alike, no feafon knower nor clime, (time. 
Nor houres, dayes, moneths, which are the rags of 

Thy beanies Co reverend,and firong 
• . 	Dolt thou not thinke 

could eclipfe and cloud them with a wink-e, 
but that I would not lofe her fig,h; fo long ? 

If her eyes have not blinded thine, 
Looke,and to morrow late, tell mee, 

Whether both the'India's of fpice and Myne 
B? where thou left them, or lie here with mee. 

Aske for thole Kings whom thot., 	yeflerday, 
, 	'And thou fhalt hearse, All here in one bed lay. 
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Songs and Sonets: 
She's all States, and all Princes, I, 
Nothing elle is. 

Princes doe but play us;  compar'd to this, 
All honour's mimique;  All wealth alchimy; 

Thou Sunne art halfe as happy'as wee, 
in that the world's contracted thus. 

Thine age askes eafe,and fince thy duties be 
To warme the world ,that's done in warming use 

Shinehere to us,and thou art every where, 
This bed thy center is, thefe wall, thy fpheare% 

The indifferent. 

I Can love both faire and browne, 	(betrayes;  
" Her whom abundance melts, and her whom want 
Her who loves loneneffe bolt, and her who mas13 & 
Her who the cofitry forrn'd,ez whO the town,(plaies, 
Her who beleeves, and her who tries, 
Her who luill weeps with fpungie eyes, 
And her who is drie Corke, and never cries; 

can love her , and her, and you and you, 
I can love any, fo the bee not true. 

Will no other vice content you ? 	(thers ? 
Will it not ferve your turne to doe, as did your mo-
Or have you all old vices fpent, and now would find 
Or.doth a feare,that men are true ,tor- (out others? 
Oh we are not, be not yo fo, 	(ment you 
Let me., and doe you,twenty know. 
Rob mee, but binde me not,and let me goe. 

• t 

it I 



's1) 11 

Poems. 
Muff I,who came to travell thorow you, 
Grow your fixt fubje61, becaufe you are true ? 

Let me thinkean.,,  rivals letter mine, 
And ar ne:?.. nine 

Neepe midnight prom ife; miflake by the way 
Themaid, and tell the Lady of that delay; 
Onely kt-mee love none, no not the fport 
From countrey graffe, ro ecmfi tures of Court, 
Or cities quelci ue chofs, let not report 

Isly min& tranfport. 	 Thii 

th;me°1  
Yen*, heard me filth this fong, 	 tou cov 
And by Loves fweeteft Parr, variety, flue furore, 
She heard not this till now;  it fhould be fo no mo, td fruit 
She went, examin'd, and return'd ere long, 	w ine,  
And raid, alas, Some two or three 
Poore Heretiques in love there bee, 	, 
Which thinke to flablifh dangerous conflaney, 
But I have told them, fince you will be true, 	- 
You (hall be true to them who'arc falfe to you. 

'OTC' 
Loves Vpay. 	 of 

'true 
For every home that thou wilt (pare nice now, vi* 

I will allow, 
Vfurious God of Love, twenty to thee, 
When with my hrowne, my gray haires equall bee; i dle ] 
Till nen, LoVe;  let my body rangc,and let 	Cont 

e trauell, coiourne, match, plot, have, forget, 	Soy( 
Rectum my 13tlyeares Pellet thinke that yet 

We'had never met. 	 al 
\Vh: 

)1di( 
,Lit: 
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Songs and Sonets, 

['his bargain's good;  if when I'm old,I bee 
Intlam'd by thee, 

.f thine owne honour, or my ihme and paine, 
Chou covet moil at that age thou shalt game. 
Toe thy will then, then fubjeet and degree, 
knd fruit of love, Love I ftibmit to thee, 
;pare nice till then,rle beare it, though Thee bee 

One that love mee. 

9 
e? 

'ore, 
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u, 
The Canonization. 

FOr Godfake hold your tongue, and let me love, 
Or chide my palfie, or my gout, 

My true gray haircs, or ruin'd fortune flout, (prove 
With wealth your ilate,yourminde with Arts im- 

Take you a course, get you a place, 
0 bferve his honour, or his grace, 

Or the Kings real!, or his Ramped face 
Contemplate, what you will, approve, 
So you will let mee love. 

Alas, alas, who's injur'd by my love ? 
What Merchants chips have my fighs drow n'd ? 

Who faies my tcares have overflow'd his groured ? 
When did my colds a forward fpring remove ? 

When did the heats which my veines fill 
Adde one more to the plaguie Bill ? 

,oldiers find warres, and Lawyers find out (till 
Litigious men,which quarrels move, 
Though the and I doe love. 
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ICs 	 Pc'eMS 

Call us what you will, we are made filch by.love; 
Call her one, me another the, 

We'are Tapers too, and at our owne coil die, 
And we in us finde th' Eagle and the Dove), 

The Phoenix riddle bath more wit 
By us, we two being one, are it. 

So, to one neutrall thing both fexes fit. 
We dye and rife the -fame, and prove 
Myflerious by this love. 

we can dye by it, if not live by love, 
And if un fit for tombes and hearfe 

Our legend be, it will be fit for verfe; 
And if no pecce of Chronicle we prove, 

Wee'll build in fonnets pretty roomer;  
As well a well-wrought urne becomes 

The greateit aihes,as halfe-acre tombes, 
And by thofe hymnes, all [hall approve 
Vs Canoxiz.,'d for Love : 

And thus invoke us; You whom reverend love 
Made one anothers hermitage;  

You, to whom love was peace, that now is rage. 
Who did the whole worlds foulecotra61,8-z drove 

Into the glatfes of your eyes 
So made fuch mirrours,and fuch fpies, 

That they did all to you epitomize, 
Countries, Townes, Courts : Beg from above 
A patterne of our love. 
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Seqs and Sovet:. 

The triple Fink,. 

I.Arn two fooles; I-know, 
For loving, and for fayinq fo 
In whining Poetry; 

But wheres that wife man, that would not be I, 
If the would not deny ? 	- 

Then as th'earths inward narrow crooked lanes 
Doe purge fea waters fretful! fait away, 

I thought, if I could draw my paines, 
Through Rims vexation, I Illould theb allay, 
Griefe brought to numbers cannot be lb fierce, 
For, He tamesit, that fetters it in verfe, 

But when I have done fo, 
Some man his art and voyce to 

Doth Set and fing my paine, 
And, by delighting many, frees againe 

Griefe,which verfe did rearaine: 
To Love, and 6 riefe tribute bf verfe betong,., 
But not offiich as pleafes when'tis read, 

Both are increafed by inch longs 
For both their triumphs fo are publifhed, 
And I, which was two fooles, doe fo grow three; 
Who are a little wife, the belt fooles be. 

B 4 	 Lovas 
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Poems. 

Lovers,;xitenefe. 

IF yet I have not all thy love, 	• 
-;Deare, I fhall never have it all, 
I cannot breathe one other figh, to move; 
Nor can intreat one other teare to fall; 
And all my treafurc,which fhould purchafe thee, 
sighs, teare ,and oathes, and letters I have fpent, 
Yet no more can be due to 'lace, 
Then at the bargaine made was ment, 
If then thy gift of love were partiall, 
That fome to me, fome fhould to others fall, 

Deare, I (hall never have It All. 

Or if then thou gaveff me All, 
All was but All, which thou haeia then 
But Win thy heart, fence, there be or Ilia 
New lov,.‘crea.tetl be by other men, 
Which have their flocks intire,and can in teares, 
In fighs, in oathes, in letters outbid me, 
This new love may beget new feares, 
For this loue was not vowed by thee, 
And yet it was, thy gift being generall, 
The ground, thy heart was mine, what ever flzall 

Grow there, deare, I fhould have it all. 

Yet I would not have all yet, 
He that hath all can have no more, 
And fincc my love doth every day admit 
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Songs apd Sonets. 
New growth, thou ihouldit have new rewards in. 
Thou cat& not every day giveme thy heart, More; 
if thoU canft give it, then thou never gaveft it : 
toves riddles are, that though thy heart depart, , 
It ftayes at home, and thou with long faveft it : 
But we will have a way more liberal', 
Then changing hearts,to joyne them,fo we than 

Be one, and one anothers All. 

Its  

Sang. 

SWeeteft Love, I doe not goe, 
'1— 	For wcarineffe of thee, 
Nor in hope the world can flow 

A fitter Love for mee, 
But fince that T. 

At the laft mull part,'tis bell, 
Thus to ufe my felfe in jtft 

By fained deaths to dye; 

Yeiternight the Sunne went hence, 
And yet is here to day , 

He hath no defire nor fenfe, 
Nor halfe fo fhort a way : 

Then feare not me, 
But beleeve that I. shall make 
Speedier journcyes, finee I take 

More wing and fpurres than heel  

0 itow feeble is mans power, 
That if good fortune fall, Cannot 



Po iMsc. 

Cannot adde another hourc... 
Nor aloft home recall 

But come bad chance, 
And we j oyne to it our ftrength, 
And we teach it art and length. 

Itfelfe o'r us to'advance. 

When thou 	thou fighl no vi i add., 
But figh'il my foule away, 

When thou weepif, unkindly kinder  
My lifts blood doth decay 

It cannot bee 
That thou 1°01 me, as thou fayll, 
Ifni thine my life thou walk, 

That art the bett of mee. 

let not thy divining heart- 
• Forethinke... me any ill, 

Dellirly may take thy part, 
And may thy feares fulfill, 

But thinke that wee 
Are but turn'd afide to fleepei-, 
They who one anotherkeepe 

Alive,ne'r parted bee. 

.Thr .Legacy,  

WI 71-len I dyed lam, an d j,Deare, I die 
v As often as from thee Igoe, 

Though it be but an houre agoe, 	 • 
.And 
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Songs and Smits'. 
And Lovers houres be full eternitie, 
I can remember yet, that I 
Something did fay, and fomething did bellow;  
Though I be dead, which meant me,I fhould be 
Mine ovine executor, and Legacie. 

I heard me fay, Tell her anon; 
That my fclfe, that is you, not I, 
Did kill me, and when I felt me die, 
I bid me fend my heart, when I was gone, 
But I alas could there finde none, 	 (lye 
When I had ripp'd, & fearch'd where hearts lhould 
It k ill'd me againc, that I who 1E11 was true, 
In life,in my lail Will Ihould cozen you. 

Yet I found fome thing like a heart, 
But colours it, and corners had , 
It was not good, it was not bad, 
It was intire to none, and few had part. 
As good as could be made by4rt 
It fcem'd, and therefore for our loffes fad, 
I meant to fend that heart in dead ofmine, 
But oh, no man could hold it, for twas thine. 

A Feaver. 

OH doe not die, for I fhallhate 
All women fo, when thou art gone, 

That thee I thall not celebrate, 
Wheal remember thou waft one. 

But 



16 	 Poems. 

But yet thou canal nor dye„ I know, 
To leave this, world behinde, is deathr; 

But when thou from this world wilt goe, 
The whole world vapours with thy breath, 

Or if, when thou, the worlds foule, god}, 
It flay, 'tis but thy Carcaffe then, 

The fairefi woman, but thy ghott, 
But corrupt woriues, the worthiefi men. 

wrangling fchooles, that search what fire 
Shall burn e this world, had none the wit 

Vnto this knowledge to afpire, 
That this her feaver might be it? 

And yet file cannot wane by this, 
Nor long beare this torturing wrong, 

For more corruption needful' is 
To fuell fuch a feaver long. 

There burning fits but meteors be, 
Whole matter in thee is foone fpent. 

Thy beauty, 'and all parts, which are thee, 
Are unchangeable firmament, 

Yet t'was ofnay miracle, feifing thee, 
Though it in thee cannot perfever. 

For I had rather owner bee 
Of thee one houre, then all die ever. 

I 
So 

Sc 
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Aire and Anse6. 

Wice or thrice had I loved thee, 
Before I knew thy face or name 

So in a voyce, fo in a ihapcleffe flame, 
Anuls affcCt us oft, and worfhip4 bee, 

Still when,to where thou welt,' came, 
Somelovely glorious nothing I did fee, 

But fince, my Ionic, whole child love is, 
Takes limbes of Roth, asd elfe could nothing doe; 

More fubtile then the parent is, 
Love mutt not bec, but take a body' tao, 

And therefore what thou went, and who 
I bid Love aske, and now 

That it affume thy body, I allow, 
And fixe it felfe in thy lip, eye, and brow, 

Whillt thus to ballafi love, I thought, 
And fo more ileddily to have gone, 
With wares which would finke admiration, 
I faw, I had loves pinnace overfraught, 

Every thy haire for love to worke upon 
Is much too much, come fitter mull be fought; 

For, nor in nothing,nor in things 
Extreme, and fuming bright, can love inhere; 

Then as an Angell, face, and wings 
Of afire, not pure as it, yet pure doth weare, . 

So thy love may he my loves frhpre; 
It 	ft ch d.ifparitie 

As 

14, 



18 	 Poems. 
As is 'twixt Aire and Angels pnritie; 
'Twixt womens love, and mens will ever bee, 

Bre4ke of day 

true,'tis day; what though it bee ? 
0 wilt thou therefore rife from me ? 

Why ihould we rife, becaufe 'tis light ? 
Did we lie downe,becaUfe 'twas night ? 
Love which in fpight ofdarkneffe brought us hither, 
Should in fpight oflight keepe us together. 

Light hath no tongue, but is all eye ; 
If it could fpeake as well as fpie, 
This were the woril, that it could fay, 
That being well, I faine would flay, 
And that I lov'd my heart and honour fo, 
That I would not from him, that had thcm,goe, 

Muff bufineffe thee from hence remove ? 
Oh, that's the worft difeafe of love, 
The Poore, the foule, the falfe love can 
Admit, but not the bufied man. 
He which bath bufineffe, and makes love, doth doe 
Such wrong,as when a married man should wooe. 
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Cher, 

..Songs as Arias., 

The Anniverfirj. 

LL Kings, and all their favorites, , 
All glory of honours, beauties, wits, 

The Sun it felfe,which makes times,as thefe 
Is elder by a yeare now, then, it was 
When thou and I &ft one another caw 
All other things to their del:fruition draw, 

0 nely our love bath no decay; 
This, no to morrow hath, nor yeilerday;  
Running it never runs from us away,- 
Bat truely keepes his firlf,laft,everlafting day.. 

Two graves mull hide thine and my coarfe;  
If one might, death were no divorce, 

Alas, as well as other Princes, wee, 
(Who Prince enough in one another bee,) 
Mull leave at laft in death, thefe eyes, and cares, 
Oft fed with true Bathes, and with fweet fait tures: 

But f,Oules where nothing dwells but love; 
(All other thoughts being inmates)then ihall prove  
This,or a love increafed there above, 	(remove. 
When bodies to their grave, follies from their grav es 

And then we (hall be threughly bleft; 
But now no more than all the ref}, 

Here upon earth, we'are Kings, and none but we6 
Can be filch Kings, nor offuch lubjeCts bee; 
Who is fo fffc as we ? where none can doe 

TcaCera 



2o 	 Poems. 
Treaf©n taus, except one of us two. 

True and falfe feares let us refraine, 
Let us love nobly, and live, and adde againe 
Yeares and yeares unto yeares, till we attaine 
To write threefcore, this is the EC() nd of our raigna. 

AValediClioa of my mime in the window. 

V name ingrri'd herein, 
Doth contribute my firmerretre to this glaffe, 

Which ever fmce that charrne hath beene 
As  hard as that which grav'd it, was, 

Thine eyq will give is price. enough, to mock 
The diamonds of either rock. 

IL  

"Tis much that Glaire fhould bee 
As all confefling,and through-thine as 1, 

'Tis more, that it ihew(!s thee to thee, 
And cleare refleds thee to thine eye. 

%nail fuck rules, loves magique can undue, 
Here you fee mee, and I am you.. 

III. 

As no one point, nor. 
Which are but accalrarits to this name, 
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Songs and Sands: 
The fhowres and tempeft can outwath 
So fiv11 all times findemee the fame;  

You this intireiaeffe better may fulfill, 
Who have the patterne with yoUrtill, 

Or if too hard and deepe 
This 1Parning lie, for a fcratch'd name to teach; 

It, as a given deaths head keepte, 
lovers mortalitic to preach, 

Or thinke this ragged bony name to be 
My ruinous Anatomy. 

V.  

Then, at all my foulcs bee, 
Emparadis'd in you( In whom alone 

I underftand, and grow and fee,) 
The rafters of my body,bone, 

Being Ilia with you, the Mufcle,Sinew, and Veine; 
which tile this houfe, Will come vine, 

VI.  

Till my returne, repaire 
And recompaft my fcatter4c1 body fo, 

As all the vertuous powers which are 
Tix'd in the itarres, are faid to flow 

Into fach charac1ers as graved bee 
When thofe flarres have fupremaCie 

he SG 



?aims. 
In 

VII. 

So ficirtkiis name was cut, 
When love and griefe their exaltation had, 

No doore'gainit this names influence (hut, 
As much more loving, as more fad, 

'Twill make thee; and thouthouldit, till I returns, 
Since i,die 	,mourne. 

When thy inconfideratchand 
dings ope this cafement, with my trembling name, 

To looke on one, whole wit or land, 
New battery to thy heart may frame, 

Then thinke this name aliwe, and that thou thus 
ink offend any Genius. 

x. 

Atli when thy melted maid, 
Corrupted by thy lovers gold,and page, 

His letter at thy pillow 'bath laid, 
Difputed it, and tanl'd thy rage, 

And thou begin'ft to thaw towards hita, for this;  
May my name ftep in, and hide his. 

yP  X. 

And if this tFeafon gee 
I@ a overt a4t, and that thQ4 *itc 2ain: : 
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Songs and Sends. 
In fuperfcribing, this name flow 
Into thy fancy from the Pen, 

So, in forgetting thou remembreft 
And unaware to me ihalt write. 

X I , 

But glaffe, and lines mull be 
No meanes our ,firmefubflantiall love to keeP('; 

Neare death irflits this lethargie, 

	

And thus I murmbire in my fleepe; 	f 

	

Impute this idle take, to that I goe, 	 ;- 
For dying men talke often fo. 	 , 1T 

;xi 0 
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Twicfrutm .garden. 

n  lifted with fighs, and furrougded with teares, 
Hither I come to feeke the fpring, 

And at mine eyes, and at mine cares. • 
Receive Each balrHe,as elfe cures every thing: 

But 0, felfe-traitor, I doe bring 
The fpidcr love, which tranfubilantiat-cs all, 

And can convert Manna to gall, 
And that this place may thoroughly bt.t thought 

True Paradife,I have the ferpent brought. 

'Twere wholfomer for me, that winter did 
Benight the glory of this place, 
And that a grave frog did forbid 

Thefe trees to laugh,and mock me to my faece ;: 
C z 	 But 
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• 24 	 Poems. 
But that I may not this .difgrace 

Induce, nor leave this garden, Love Iet me 
Some fenfiefre peece of this place be 

Make me a mandrake, fo I may grow here, 
Or a none fountaine weeping out the yeare. 

Hither with Chriflall vyals, lovers come, 
And take my teares, which are loves wine, 
And try yourNifti-effe-Teares at home, 

For all are falfe,thaftafte not jufl like mine; 
Alas, hearts doe not in eyes thine, • - 	, 

Nor can you more judge wome's thoughts by teares. 
Then by her fhadow, what the weares. 
perverfe fexe, where none is true but the, 
Who's therefore true, be caufe her truth kils me. 
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''LL tell thee nowEdvareLove)what thou (halt doe 
-1* To anger defliny, as the doth us, - • 

How I than flay, though the elloigne me thus, 
'And how poflerity than know it too;  

How thine may out-endure 
Sybils glor.r, and obccure 
der who from Pindar could allure, 

'And her, through whole helpe Lr?can is not lame, 
And her,whofe booke (they fay )1-Tomer did find,& 

• (name. 
Study our manufcripts, tlaofe Myriades 

oDiletters,whIch have pail 'twixt dice and me, 
Thcncc 
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Songs and Sonets. 2 

Thence write our Annals,and in them Will bse 
ro all whom loves fubliming fire invades, 

Rule and example found;  - 
There, the faith-of any ground • ;: 	P. 

. • No fchifmatique will dare to wound; rr•ifb  
That fees, how Love this grace to us affords, 

ro make, to keep,toufe, to be thefe his Records; 	AY 

This  Booke, as long-liv'd as the elementi, 
Or as the worlds forme,this all-graved tome 
In cypher writ, or new made Idiome; 

Wee for loves clergy,onely 'are inflruments, 
When this booke is made thus, 
Should againe the ravenoUs,  
Vandals and the Gotlas invade us, 

Learning were Cafe in this our Vniverfe 
Schoolcs might learne Sciences,'Spheares MUlletcs'' 

(Angels Verfe; 
Here Loves Divines, (fince all Divinitie 

Is love or wonder) may finde all they fecke, 
Whether abflraa fpirituall love they like,. .• 

Their foules exhal'd with what they doe not fee, 
Or loath fo to amuze, 	• 
Faiths infirmity, they-chufe 
Something which they may fee and ufe; 

For,though minde be the heaven ,where love loth 
Beauty a convenient type may be to figure it. (fit, 

Here more than in their bookes may Lawyers finde, 
Both by what titles Mi ilreffes are ours, 
And how prerogative t hefe flaws devours, 

Trausferr'cl from Love hi m felfe, to womankinde. 
C3 	 Who 
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2 6 	; 	Poems. 
Who though from heart, and eyes; 
They exat great fubfidies, 
Forfake him who on them relies; 

And for the.caufe, honour, or confcience give; 
Chimeraes, vaine as they, or their prerogative. 

Here Stateimen,(or of them,they which canreade,) 
May of their occupation finde the grounds, 
Love and their art alike it deadly wounds, 

If to confider what 'tis, one proceed, 
In both they doe excell 
Who the prefent governe well, 
Whofe weakneffe-none doth, or dares tell; 

In this thy booke, fuck will their nothing fee, 
As in the Bible fame can finde out Alchymie. 

Thus went thy thoughts; abroad I'll fludie thee, 
As he removes fjre off, that great heights takes ; 
How great love is, pretence beft triall makes, 

But abfence tries how long this love will be; 
To take a latitude 
Sun,or ftieres, are fitlieft view'd 
At their brighteft,but to, conclude 

Oflongitudes,what other way have we, 
ut to marke when, &where the dark eclipfes bee? 
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Communitie. 

0o d weinuft love, and muff hate 
‘-"Forillis ill, and good good fill, 
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Songs. 4'7 :mu . 	2 
But there are things indfire4nt, 

which we may ocithet. hate, nor-  toWj 
3ut one, andthen another prove, 

As we ihalliftnde outi fancy bent, 

ifthen at firil wife Nature had, 
vlade wotnenteithtt goolor bail; 

Then fome'we might hate, and foitidok& 
But fincefhe- did them focteate, 
That we may neither love, nor liate,„ 

0 nely this refs, All, allmaltufb, 	 .0' 

If they were good, itv,foulti bee reent, 
Goodis as vifible as greene, 

And to all eyes it felfe betraies, 
If they were bad, they could not 
Bad doth it felfe, and others wale, 

So they defcrve nen4 blame; nor praife. 

But they are of ts as fruits are ours', 
Hee that but tafies; he that devours;  

And. he thatlearesall, cloth_ as: well, 
Chang'd loves are but chatied forts of meats 
And when he hatlithe•Iternellieate, 

Who dbth not flinta*ay the. flIelt?. 

loves gremtb, 

'Scarce beleeve my love to be fo pure 
As I had thought it was., 

qua 



2 	 Poems. 
Becaufc it doth endure 

Viciffitude, and feafon, as the graffe; 
Me thinkes I lyed all winter, when I fwore„, 
My love was infinite, iffpring raakc'it more. 

But if this medicine, love, which cures all forrow 
With more, not onely be no quinteffence, 
But mixt of all ftuffes, vexing foule, or fenfe, 
And of the Sunne his alive vigour borrow, 
Love's not fo pure, and abllralt as they ufe 
To fay, which have no Millrace but their Mule, 
But as all elfe keing demented too,  
Love fometimes would contemplate,fometimes doe 

And yet no greater,but more eminent, 
Love by the fpring is growne; 
As in the firmament, 

Starres by the Swine are not inlarg'd, but thowne, 
Gentle love deeds,as bloffom es on a bough, 
yr= loves awakened roote don bud out now. 
If, as in water ftirr'd more circles be 
Produc'd by one, love fuch additions take, 
Thofe like fo many fpheares,but one heaven make, 
Yor, they are all concentrique unto thee, 
And though each fpring doe adde to love new heat, 
As Princes doe in times of anion get 
New taxes, and remit them not in peace, 
No winter shall abate this finings encreafe. 
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Songs and S onets 	 29 

Loves exchanse. 

r  ove, any devil' elfe but you, 
LWould for a given Soule give fomething too. 
At Court your fellowes every day, 
Give th'art ofRiming, Huntfmanihip or play, 
For them which were their owne before;  
OnelyI have nOthing,which gave more, 
But am, alas, by being lowly, lower. 

I aske no dilpenfation now 
To falf3tie a teare,or filth, or vow, 
I doe not tile from thee to draw 
A no:: obi/ ante on natures law, 
Thefe are prerogatives, they inhere 
In thee and thine ; none Mould forfweare 
Except that he Loves minion were. 

Give mee thy weakneffe, make me blinde, 
Both wayes,as thou and thine;  in eyes and minder,  
Love, let me never know that this 
Is love, or, thatlove childish is. 
Let me not know that others know 
That fhe knowcs my paines,leall that fo 
A tender fharne make me mine owne new woe, 

If thou give nothing, yet thou art juil, 
Becaufe I would not thy &ft motions trufi;  
Small townes which fla.nd Rifle, till great shot 

Enforce 



Poitm. 
Enforce thern,by warres law, esmalitiennoc, 
such in loves warfare is my cafe, 
I may not article for grace, 
Having put love at ,:aft toThew this face. 

This face, by which he could command 
And change the idolatry, of any Land, 
This face„which,wherefoe'r it comes, 
Can call yoW'd men fro* doyfters,dez4 front tombes, 
And trick both Roles at once, and here 
Deferts with Cities, and make more 
!gyms in the earth, then Q.9arries were before. • 

For, this love is inrag'd with rnec-, 
Yet kils not;  if I muff example bee 
Tofuture Rebels; I fth'unborne 

rrfl learne, by my being cut up ,and torne 
gill, and diffe& me, Love; for this 
Torture amintt thine owne end is, 
Eack't carciiie s make ill Anatomies. 

Confined love. 

SO= man =worthy to be poffeffor 
Oreid ay new love, hirifelfe being falfe or weakes, 

Thought his paine and flume would be Idler, 
If on wornankinde hee might his anger wreaks, 

And thence claw did grow, 
One might but one man know; 
But are other creatures fto 
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Songs ard Sonets. 	3 
Are Sunne, Moone, or Starres by law forbidden 

To fmile where they lift, or lend away their light ? 
Arc birds divorc'd, or arethey chidden 

Ifthey leave their mate, or lie abroad a night ? 
Beaft doe no joyntures lore 
Though they new lovers choofe, 
But we are made worfe then thofe. 

Who e'rrigg'd faire fluip to lie in harbours, 
And not to feeke new lands, or not to deale with all? 

01 built faire iroules, fet trees, and arbors, 
Onely to lock up, or dfe to let them fall ? 

Good is not good, unleffe 
A thoufand it poffefre, 
But doth walk with greedineffe, 

The Dreame. 

DFare love, for not 	leffe dun thee 
Would I have broke this happy drearne, 

It wasa thearne 
For reafon , much too flrong for phantafie, 
Therefore thou wak'd ft me wifely; yc. 
My Drearne thou brokli not, burcontinued7t It, 
Thou art fo true that thoughts ofthee fuice 
To make dreames truths;  and fables hiflories; 
Enter thefe armes, for fince thou thought(' it belt, 
Not to dreamt all my drearne,let's aft the real. 



Poems. 
As lightning, or a Tapers light, 
Thine eyes, a*d not thy noyie wak'd me ; 

Yet I thought thee 
(For thou 	truth) an Angell, at firft fight, 
But when I faw thou fawefl my heart, 
And knew'fl my thoughts, beyond an Angels art, 
Whe thou knew'it what I dreamt, whe thou knew'll 
Exceffe of joy would wake me,& cam'ilthen,(when 
1 mullcOnfeffe, it could not chute but be 
Prophane, to thinke thee any thing but thee. 

Cowling, and flaying ihew'd thee, thee, 
But riling makes me doubt, that now, 

Thou art not thou . 
That love is weake, where feare's as flrong as heed  
'Tis not all fpirit,pure, and brave, 
lfmixture it of Feare, Shame, Honor have;  
Perchance as torches which mull ready bee, 
men light and put out, fo thou deallt with me, 
Thou cam'il to kindle, god} to come; Then I 
Will drearre that hope againe, but elfe would die. 

4 ralediaion of-weeping. 

LEt mepowre forth 
My mares before thy face, whil'il I flay here, 
For thy face coynes them, & thy flampe they beare; 

, And by this Mintage they are fornething worth, 
For thus they bee 
Pregnant of thee, 	 Fruits 
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Songs and Sonets„ 	33 
Fruits of much griefe they-ate, embleMes cff more , 
When a tearfals, that thou fall which it bore;  
So thou and I arc nothing thcn, when on a diVers 

(Ihore. 
0 na round ball 

A workeman that bath copies by can lay 
An Europe, Afrique,and an Afia, 
And quickly make that, which was nothing, All 

So doe each teare, 
Which thee cloth weave; 

A globe, yea world by that impreifion grow, 
Till thy teares mixt with mine doe overflow 
This world,by waters fent from thee„my heaven dif- 

. 	• 	 (folvedfo. 
0 more then Moone, • rn 	')14.1 	cif/ 

braw not up feas to drowne me in thy fpheare, 
Weep me not dead, in thine armes, but forbears 
To teach the fea, what it may doe too foone, 

Let not the winde 
Example finde, 

To doe me more harms, then it purpofeth, 
Since thou and I filth one anothers breath, (death.. 
Who e'r figh's moft,iscruelleil, and hafts the others 

7; 

Loves Alchymie. 

S 0 me that have deeper digg'd loves Myne than I, 
Say, where his centrique happinelfe doth lie : 

I have Iov'd,and got, and told, 
But should I love,gct, tell till I were old;  

fhouid not finde that hidden myfteric; 



34 	Pathos. 
Oh, 'tis impotlure all : 

And as no chymique yet th'Elixar got; 
Butglorifies his pregnant pot, 
If by the way to him befall 

Some odoriferous thing, or medicinall, 
So, lovers dreame a rich and long delight, 
But get a winter-Teeming fultimers night. 

ur eafe, our thrift, our honor, and-  our day, 
Shall we, for this vaine Bubles fhado* pay ? 

Ends love in this, that my man 
Can be as happy'as I can;  if he can 
Endure the ihort fcorne of a Dridegroomes play 

That loving wretch that fweares, 
'Tis not the bodies marry, but the mindes, 

Which he in her Angelique findes, 
Would fweare as juilly, that he heares, 

In that dares rude hoarfeininfltalley, tht fpheares. 
Hope not for minde in women; at their bell, 
Sweetneire,Z.,'z wit they'are, but,Mgimu, poireft. • 

The Curfe. 

Vki Ho ever gueffes, thinkes,or dreams,he knows 
V Who is my Miaris, wither by this curie; i . 

His onely,and onely his purfe 
May fome dull heart to love difpofe, 

And The yeeld then to all that a re his foes: 
May he be Ccoria'd by one,whorn all elfe fcoxne, 
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Forfweaiv to others, what to her he hath fwerne, 
Widdeare of miffing, fhame of getting tram; 

madneffe his forrow, gout his cramp, may hee 
Make, by but thinking, who bath rnade him inch : 

And may he Eel e no touch 
Of-conicience bur of fame, and be 

stnguilled,rot that *t-was sfin,but that 'rip/Is-the  
Or may he for her venue reverence 
One that hares him oneFy for impotent; 
And equall Traitors belle and his fez*. 

May he drearne Treafon, and bilec*e, 7-,1- at hoe 
Meant to performe it, and confeffc, and 'die, 

And no record tell ‘4,0:y 
His Comes, which none of his may 

Inherite nothing bytt his infamy : 
Or may he fo long Parafires have fed, 
That he would fame be theirs, who he bath bred, 
And at the lafi be circurncis'd for bread 

The venome of all flepdanies,gameflers gall, 
What Tyrans, and their fubjeas inrcrwith, 

What Plant s „My at, Bealls,Fowle,Firh, 
Can contribute, all ill, whicia-all - 

Prophets, or Poets fpake; And all which Man 
Be a n nexid in fchedules unto this by ,rnee, 
Fall on that man; For if it be a. flute 
NA:ture before hand hath out-cuff 

ke 
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the ll/feirao-e. 

cEnd home my long firaid eyes to mee, 
k-'Which (oh) too long have dwelt on thee,: 
Yet fince there they have learn'd fuch 

Sucla forc'd fa ions, 
And falfepaffions, 

That they bee 
Made by thee 

Fit for no good fight, keepe them 1E11. 

Send home my harmleffe heart againe, 
Which no unworthy thought could flaine 
But if it be taught by thine 

To make jeftings 
Ofprotatings, 

And breake both 
, 	Word mild oath, 

Keepe it,for then 'tis none of mine. 

Yet fend me Backe my heart and eyes, 
That I may know, and fee thy lies, 
And may laugh and joy, when thou 

Art in anguifh 
And doll languith 

For .tome one 
That will none, 

Cvnove as falfe as thou art now, 
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t4 noaurnall upon S. Lvcir.-3 d4y, 
Betnz the Aortefl day,: 

'T Is the yeares midnight, and it is the daves, 
Lucies,w ho fcarce feven hours her Pelf unmasks , 

The Sunne is fpent, 3,nd noW his flasks 
Send forth light fquibs, no constant rayes;  

The worlds whole fap is funke : 
The general balme th'hydroptique earth hath drunk 
Whither, as to the beds-feet life is ihrunke, 
Dead and enterr'd;  yet all thefe feem to laugh, 
Compar'd with me, who am their Epitaph. 

Study me then, you who (hall lovers bee 
At the next world, that is, at the next Spring : 

For lam a very dead thing, 
In whom love wrought new Alchymie. 

For his art did expreffe 
A quinteffence even from nothing,nefre, 
From dull privations, and leave emptinetre 
He ruin'd me, and I am re-begot 
Of abfence, darkneire, death;  things which are nor, 

All others, from all things, draw all that's good, 
Life, foule, forme, fpirit,whence they being have, 

I, by loves limbecke, am t! 2 grave 
Of all,that's nothing.Oft a flood 

Have we two wept, and fo 
D 	 Dro:Anceil 
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38 	Poims. 
Drown'd the whole world, us two; oft di4l we grog 
To be two Chaolfes, when we did chow 
Care to ought elfe; and often abfeKces 
withdrew our foulcs, and made us carcaffes. 

But I am by her death, (which word wrongs her) 
Of the firil nothing, the Elixer growne; 

Were I a man, that I were one, 
I needs mull know ; i should preferre, 

IfT were any Beall., 
Some enels,forne means;Yca plants„yea Hones detef 
And love, all,all fonie properties invch.  
If I an ordinary nothing were, 
As tallow, a light, and body mutt be here. 

But I am None; nor will my Sunne renew, 
You lovers, for whore fake, the 'car Swine 

At this time to the Goat is runne 
To fetch new lull, and give it you, 

Enjoy your Summer all, 
Since fhe enjoyes her long flights 
Let me prepare towards her, and let me call 
This houre her Vigill, and her eve, fi n ce this 
Both the yeares, and the dayes deepe midnight is. 

Vhe 
ach 

TFire mine eye on thine, and there 	 VW; 
4ritty my picture burning in thine eye, 	 lad( 

My 
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My pi&ure drown'd in a traufparent tease, 
When I loOke lower I efpie, 

Hadfl thou the wicked skill 
By piaures made and mard,to kill 
How many wayes mightil thou performe thy will ? 

ut now I have drunke thy fweet fair teares, 
And though thou powre more,I'll depart;  

1k1y pidurevanifEed, vaniili all feares, 
That I can be cndamag'd by that art;  

Though thou retaine ofmee 
One picture more, yet that will be, 
Being in thine owne heart, from all malice free. 

The Bait e. 

CO me live with flee, and be my love, 
And we will force new plealures prove 

Ofgolden (ands, and chriftall brookes 
With Liken lines and filver hookes. 

There will the river whifpring triune 
Warm'd by thy eyes, more than the Suune. 
And there th'inamour'd fill] will nay, 
Begging themfelves they may betray. 

When thou wilt fwirnme in that live bath, 
Each fith,vihich every channell hath, 
Wi,Ilamoroufly to thee fwimtne, 
Gladder to catch thee, than thou him, 

39 
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If thou, to bee fo feene, beefiloath, 
By Sunne, or Moone, thou darknefl both, 
And if my felfe have leave to fee, 
I need not their light, having thee. 

Let others freez with angling reeds, 
And cut their legs, with ihels and Weeds, 
Or treacheroufly poore fifh befet, 
With flrangling fnare, or windowie net 

Let coarfe bold hands, from (limy nett 
The bedded fifh in banks out-wrest, • 
Or curious traitors, fleavefilke flies 
Bewitch poore fillies wandring eyes. 

For thee, thou needfl no filch deceit, 
For thou thy felfe art thine owne baite, 
That fifb, that is not carch'd thereby, 
Alas, is wifer fatre than I. 

The Apparition. 

Hen by thy fcorne, 0 murdreffeJ am dead. 
And that thou think'ft thee free 

From all folicitatiou from me, 
Then 111311 my ghoft come to thy bed, 
And thee fain'd velall in worfe armes than fee; 
Then thy ficke taper will bc gin to winke, 
And he, whore thouart then, being tyr'd before, 
Will, if thou frirre,or pinch to wahitn, thinke 
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Thou can't or more, 

,nd in falfe flecpe from thee fhrinke, 
Lnd then poore Afpcn wretch, negleacd thou 

	

,ath'd in a cold quickfilver fw eat wilt lie 	511a. 

A verver gLoft than I; I 	(.) 	Lf1 3.111 
What I will 'fay, I will not tell thee now, • ; 
_eft that preferve thee ; and since my love is (pent, 
'had rather thouthouldeft painfully repent, 
Chen by my threatnings ref't ftill innocent. 

41  

Thq broke.n hcarc. 

E is flarke madd, who ever faycs , 
That he hath becnc in love an houre, 

Yet not that love fo foone decayes, 
But that it can ten in lefre (pace de voure; 

Who will belcevc me, if I fweare 
That I hare had the Plague a -care ? 

Who would not high-  at me if I ihould fay, 
I law a flails of powcder borne a day ? 

Ah,what a trifle is a heart, 
If once into loves hands it come? 

All other griefes allow a part 
To other griefes, and ask themfelves but come, • 

They come to us, but ui love drawes, 
He fwallowes us and never chawes 

By him,as by chain'd fhot, whole ranks doe die, 
He is the reran Pike, our hearts the Fria. 

• 
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If'twere not fo, what did become 

Of my heart, when I &it law thee ? 
I brought a heart into the roome, 

But from the roome I carried none with me;  
If it had gone to thee, I know 
mine would have taught thine heart to fhow 

More pity unto me : but Love, alas 
At one firm blow did fhiver it as, glaffe. 

Yct nothing can to nothing fall, 
N9r any place be empty quite, 

Therefore I thinke my bred bath all 
Thofepeeces 	though the be not unite;  

And now as broken glaffcs fhow 
A hundred leffer faces, fo 

ragges of heart can like, willi,and adore, 
But after one fuck love,can love no more. 

A Valedidion forbiddingm owning. 

AS vertuous men paire mildly away, 
And whifper to their Conies, to goe, 

Whilf} force of their fad friends doe fay, 
Th-e breath goes now, and force fay, no. 

So let us melt, and make no noyfe, 
teare-foods, nor figh-tempefis move, 

'Twereprophanation of our joyes 
To tell the layetie our love 

Moving 
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,oving ofth' earth brings harmes and fearer, 
Men reckon what it did, and meant, 

ut trepidation of the fplieares, 
!.; 	Though greater farre, is innocent. 

gull fublunary lovers love 
(Whole foule is fenfe)cannot admit 

tbCence, becaufe it doth remove 
Tilde things which demented it 

3tit wee by a love fo much refin'd, 
That our felves know not what it is, 

[nter-affured of the rninde, 
Care leffe, eves, lips, hands to min. 

Our two foules therefore, which are one, 
Though I 'nun goe, indure not yet 

A breach, but an expanfion, 
Like gold to ayery thinneffe beat. 

If they be two, they are two fo 
As iliffe twin complies are two, 

Thy foulc. the fixt foot, makes no flow 
To move, but doth, if th'other doe.  

And though it in the center fit, 
Yet when the other farrc doth rome, 

It leanes ,and hearkens after it, 
and gr owe s ereet, as that comes home. 

Such wilt thou be to me, who muff 
Like th'other foot, obliquely runne. 
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Thy firmneire Makes my circle juft, , 

And makes me end where I begun. 

The Extafie, 

V-  V Hcre,like a pillow on a bed, 
A Pregnant banke fwell'd tip,te real The violets reclining head, 

Sat we two, one anothers belt;  
Our hands Were firmely cimented 	 ri.. gir a fait balme, which thence did fprino 
Our eye-beanies twitted,and did thre4 

Our eyes upon one double thing, 
So to engraft our hands, as yet 

7,1  Was all the meancs to make us one, 
And pithires in our eyes to get 

Was all our propagation. 
As 'twixt two equall Armies, Fate 

Sufpends uncertaine viaory, 
Our foules, (which to advance our 'late,: 

Were gone out,Aung 'twixt her and me. 
And whillt our foules negotiate there, 

We like fepulchrall ilatucs lay, 
All day, the fame our pollures were, . • 

And we faid nothing, all the day: 
If any, fo by love refin'd, 

That he foules language underltood, 
And by good love were growne all minde, 

Within convenient difiance 
' He (though he knew not which foule fpake, 
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BecAufe both meant,both fpake the fame) 

Might thence a new concothon take, 
And part farce purer than he came. 

This extafie dothunperplex 
(We laid) and tell us what we love, 

We fee by this, it was not !exc.. • 
We fee, we faw not what did move 

But as all feverall fowler comaine 
Mixture of things they know not what, 

Love,thefe mixt foules, doth mixe againe, 
And makes both ope,each this and that. 

A (Ingle violet tranfplant, - 
The flrength,the colour, ailed the fize 

(All which before was poore, and (eant,) 
Redoubles 	and multiplies. , 

When love, with one another fo 
. 1  Intcranimates two Conies, 	 1  

That abler foule, which thence doth flow, , 	 1.# 
Defeas of lonelineffe controules. 

We then, who arc this new Ionic, know, 
Of what weeare ciompos'd, and made, 

For, thAtomies of which we grow, 
Are foule,whorti do change can invade. 

But 0 Alas, fo long, fo fa.rre 
Our bodies why doe wee forbeare ? 

They are .Ours,though not we,Wee are 
The intelligences, they the fp heares, 

We owe them thankes, becaufe they thus„ 
Did us, t(,  us,at &ft convey, 

Yeeleled their fenfes force to us, 
Nor are droffe to us, kit' allay. 

Oa man heavens influence worker not co, 

_ _ 
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But that it firli imprints the ayre; 

'For foule into the foule may flow, 
Though it to body firft repaire. 

As our blood labours to beget 
Spirits, as like foules as it can, 

Becaufe filch fingers need to knit 
That fubtle knot, which make as man 

So mull pure lovers foules defcend 
T'aFfe6lions, and to faculties, 	„. 

Which Coale may reach and apprehend, 
Elfe a great Prince in prifon lies. 

Ti o'ouir bodies tunic we then,that fo 
weake men on love reveal'd may looke:, 

Loves  my aeries in foules doe grow, 
But yet the body is his booke. 

And if fome lover, filch as wee, 
Na 'e heard this dialogue of one, 

Let him flill marke us, he shalt fee 
Small change when we are to bodies growne. 

LovesDeitie. 
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Long to talke with fame old lovers gholl„ 
1  Who dyed before the god of Love was borne : 
I cannot thinke that he, who then lov'd 

Sunke Co low, as to love one which did fcorxe. 
But fince this god produc'd a defliny, 
And that vice-nature, caftome, lets it bee; 

I mull love her that loves not me. 
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Sure, they which made him god, meant not ro.much? 

Nor he, in his young godieadpraCtis'd it. 
But v: hen an even flame two hearts did touch, 

His office was indulgently to fit 
A6lives to Paflives. CorreipondencY 
Onely his fubjeCt was;it cannot bee 

Love, if-I loves  who loves. not me. 

But every moderne god will now' extend 
His vaile prerogative as farre as Ave.. 

To rage, to lull, to write to, to commend; • 
All is the purlewe of the God of Love. 

Oh were we wak'ned by thi I'Vranny 
To ungod this childe 'arlitie, it could not bt' • 
I (hould love her, who loves not me. 

Rebell and Atheitt too, why murmure I, 
As though I felt the worft that love could doe? 

Love may make me leave 16vir,or might trie , 
A deeper plague, taillike her love me.tb-6,, 

Which ,fince fhce loves before,Tm lath tb fee; 
Fahliood is N.k.':ziffe thaii hate; and that muff~ 66, 

fhe whom I'16Ve,.flrould lave me. 

Lovev die .• 

TO what re combcrf,me uriwieldinefle. 	- 
And burdenous corpulence my love had grown.„ 

But that I did, to make it lcffe, 
And keepe it in proportion, 

re' Give 
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Pains. 
Give it a diet, made it feed upon 
That which love work indues, diferetim 

Above one lig,h a day I'allow'd him not, 
Of which my fortune, and my faults had part;  

And if fometims by health he got 
A the fish from my mittreffe heart, . 

And thought to feaft on that, I let him fee 
'Twas neither very found, nor meant to tnee;  

if he wrong from me' a teare, I brin'd it fo 
With fcorne or fhame, that himit nourifh'd not-, 

If he fuck'd hers, I let him know 
'Twas not a.teare. which he had got. 

His drink was counterfeit- as was his meat; (fweat. 
For,eyes which rowle towards all, weepe not, but 

Whatever lice would dictate, I writ that, 
But burnt-her letters when the writ to me,. 

And if that favour made himfat,.., 
I faid, if any title be .. . . 	- 

Convey'd 	this„A,h,what cloth it availe, 
To be the fortieth name in an entaile - 

Thus I reclaim'd my buzard love,to flie 
At whar,and when, and how,and where I elide;  

Now negligent of (port I lie, 
And now as other Fawkners Life, 

I fpring a milli-cite, f‘r-:.are, write, ugh and weep 
And the game kill'd,or loft, goe talke or tkepe. 
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It. 

The Will. 

BEfore I figh my lail gafpe, let me breath, 
Great love, Tome Legacies; Here I bequeath 

Mine eyes to .zirsus, if mine eyes can fee, 
Ifthty be blinde, then Love, I give them thee;  
My tongue to Fame; to'Ernbaffadours mine cares; 

To women or the fea, my teares;  
Thou, Love, hail taught me heretofore 

By making me ferve her w ho'had twenty more, 
That I Could give to none, bat filch, as had too 

(much before. 
My conflancy I to the planets give, 
My truth to them, who at the Court doe live;  
Mine ingenui tie and openneffe, 

o Iefuites;  to Buffones my penfiveneffe;  
My filence to'any, who abroad hath beene;  

My money to a Capuchin. 
Thou love taught'fl me, by.appointing me 

To love there, where no love receiv'd can be, 
Oncly to give to filch a.s have an incapacide. 

My faith I give to Roman Catholiques;  
All my good workes unto the Schifmaticks 
Of Anafterdarn; my bell civilitie 	:,•:: 
And Courtillip, to an vriverfitie;  
My modtlty I give to fouldiers bare; 

My patience let gam elle rs, (hare. 
Thou-Love taught11 me, by making mee 

Love 
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Love her that holds my love difparitie, 

Onely to give to thofe that count my gifts indignitf. 

I give my reputation to thole 
Which were my friends.;  Mine induftrie to foes;  
To Schoolemen I bequeathe my doubtfulneire;  
My fickneffe to Ph vfitians, or exceffe; 
To Nature„all that I in Ryme have writ; 

And to my compaq my wit;  
Thou love, by making me adore 

Her, who begot this love in me before, 	(relfore. 
Taioightft me to make,as though I gave,when I dobut 

To him for whom the palling- bell next tolls, 
I give my phyfick bookes;  my written rowlcs 
OfMoiall counfels,I to Bedlam give;  
My brazen medals,unto them which live 
In want of bread;  To them which paffe among 

All forrainers, mine Englifh tongue. 
Thou, Love, by making me love one 

Who thin.kes her fciendihip a fit portion 
For yonger lovers, doll my gifts thus difproportion, 

Therefore I'll give no more, but I'll.undoe 
The world by dying;  becaufe love dies too. 
Then all your beauties will be no more worth 
The gold in Mines,where none doth draw it forth. 
And all your graces no more ufe shall have, 

Then a Sun dyallin a grave, 
Thou Love ta.ughtl} me, by making me 

Love her who doth nnlea both me.& thee,(three. 
To'invcrit, and pra6tife this one wav,to annihilate all 
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)foes;  
nefre;  

The Funeral/. 

VV Flo 
 ever comes to fhroud me,do not harme 

Nor queflion much 
That lubtle wreathe of hair, which crowns my arme; 
The myfierie, the figne you mull not touch, 

For 'tis my outward Soule, 
Viceroy to that, which unto heaven being gone, 

Will leave this,to controule, 	(lion. 
And kcepe thefe limbes, her Provniceg,from diffolu- 

For if the finewie shred my braine lets fall 
Through every part, 

Can tye thole parts, and make me one of all;  
Thofe haires which upward grew,and ftrength &art 

Have from a better braine, 
Can better do't; except fhe meant that I 

By this fhould know my pain, (demn'd to die. 
As prifoners then are manacled, when they'are con- 

What ere the meant by'it burie ?t with me, 
For fince I am 

Loves martyr, it might breed idolatry, 
f into others hands thefe Relio ties came;  

A$ 'twas humilitie 
To afford to it all that a Soule can doe, 

So, 'tis fome bravery, 	 (of you. 
/kt finte you Would'have [lone of rse, I bury -fome 
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The Tloffome. 

Ittle think'ff thou, poore flower, 
Whom 1 have watch'd fixe or feven dayes., 

Amid fecnc thy birth, and feene what every house 
Gaue to thy growth,thee to this height to mile, 
And now dolt laugh and triumph on this bough, 

Little think'ft thou 
That it will freeze anon,and that I 
To morrow finde tree falne, or not at all. 

Little think'it thou poore heart 
That labourefi yet to neille thee, 

And think'ft by hovering here to get a part 
In a forbidden or forbidding tree, 
And hop'fl her iliffeneffe by long liege to bow 

Little think'il thou, 
That thou to morrow, ere the Swine doth wake, 
Malt with this Sunne, an.d me a journey take. 

But thou which 1001 to be 
Subtle to plague thy fclfe, wilt fay, 

Alas,ifyou mull goe, what's that to me ? 
Here hos my buiineffe, and here I will flay 
You goe to friends, whole love and mcanes prefent 

Various content 
To your eyes, cares, and taffe,and every part. 
If then your body g-oe, what need your heart ? 
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;Well then, flay here; but know, 

—.........._ 	When thou hall !laid and done thy moll;: 
A naked thinking heart, that makes no fliow,,' 
is to a woman but akin& of Ghoit;  
How [hall thee knoW my heart;  or having none; 

Know thee for one ? 
' . 	Pra&ife may make her know fume other part, 
daye.c, Liut take my word, the doth not know a Heart: 

Olive 

aife, 	Meet me at London , then,; 
ugh, 	Twenty dayes hence, and thou ffialt fee 

Me frefher, and more fat,by being with men, 
Then ifI had flaid flill with herand thee. 
For Gods fake, if you can, be you fo too : 

I will give you 
rhere,to another friend,whom we (hall firicie. 
cis glad to have my body,as my rninde, 

The Primrofe,being at ,3torintsomery C4 itr 

upon the hill, ON T.PhiCh it isfitliate, 

Pon this Primrofe hill, 
Where, if Hea,,'n would clitlill 

fliowre of raine,each feverall drop might goe 
To his ownePrimrole, and grow Manna fo; 

nd where their forme, and their infinitic 
Make a terrefiriall Galaxie, 
i.‘s the fmall flarres doe in the skie . 

walks 
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54. 	Paw. 
I walke to finde a true Love; and T fee 
That 'tis not a mere woman, that is thee; 
But mull or more or leffe than woman bee; 

Yet know I not,which Hower 
I with; a fixe,or foure; 

For fliould my true-Love leffe than woman bee, 
Shee were fcarce any thing;  and then, thould thee 
Be more than woman, file would get above 

All thought of fext;and thinke to move 
My heart to Rudy her, not to love. 

Both there were monfterS;  Since there maierefide • 
Falthood in woman ,I could more abide, 
She were by art, then Nature fallify'd. 

Live Primrofe then, and thrive 
With thy true number five; 

And women,whom this flower doth reprcfenv„ 
With this myfterious number be content;  
Ten is the fartheft number, if halfe ten 

Belongs unto each woman, then 
Each woman may take halfe us men, 

Or if this will not ferve their turne, Since all 
Numbers are odde, Or even, fence they fall 
Firft into five, women may take us all. 

The Relique, 

i\ 7Hen my grave is broke up againe 
Some fecond gheil to entertaine, 
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Sings .and Sonet.c. 	55 
(For graves have learn'd that woman-head 
To be to more than one a Bed) 

And he that digs it, (pies 

A bracelet of bright haire aboUt the bone, 
Will hee not let us alone, 

And thinke that there a loving couple lies, 
Who thought that this device might be fomewa 
To make their foules at the latl butie day, 
Meet at this grave, and make a little flay ? 

If this fall in a time, or land, 
Where mif-devotion dothcominand, 
Then,he that digs us up, will bring 
Vs,to the Bit-hop, and the King, 

To make us Reliques ; then 
Thou fhalt be a Mary Magdalen, and I 

fomething die thereby; 
All women (hall adore us, and come men; 
And fince at filch time, miracles are fought, 
I Would have that age by this paper taught 
What miracles wee harmeleffe Lovers wrought. 

Firil we lov'd well and faithfully, 
Yet knew not what we lov'd, nor why; 
Difference of Sex we neverknew, 
No more then Guardian Angels doe, 

Coniming and going, we, 
Perchance might kiffe,but not between thofe 

Our hands ne'r toucht the feales, 
Which nature injur'd by late law, fets free, 

E 7; 	 Thefe 
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56 	Paws. 
Thefe miracles we did ; but now alas; 
All meafure, and all language, I Ihould 
Should I tell what a miracle the was. 

The D ampe, 

Vrien Jam dead, and Dottors know-not why, 
And my friends curiofitie 

Will have me cut up to furvay each parr, 
When they fhallfinde your Piaure in my heart,.  

You thinke a fodaine dampe of love 
Will through all their fenfes MCI ea  

And worke on them as me, and fo preferre 
Your murder, to the name of Matracre. 

Poore viaories;  but if you dare be brave, 
And pleafure in your conqueilhave, 

rirff kill th'enOrmous Gyant, your DifdauFe, 
And let the etichantrefre Honor, next be flaine, 

And like a Goth and Vandall rife, 
Deface Records, and Hillories 

Of your owne arts and triumphs over men-, 
And without fuch advantage kill me then. 

For I could mutter up, as Well as you.  
My Gyants,and y Witches too, 

Which are wait Conftanry,and Sca'etneb, 
But thefe I neither look for nor profefre, 

Kill me as Woman, let me die 
A.9 



Songs and Sogets. 
As a meere man; doe you but try 

Your pallive valour, and you shall finde than, 
Nakedyou'have odds enough of any man. 

57 	• 

The g) 

Hee'is dead; And all which die 
To their fira Elements refolve; 

And we were mutuall Elements to us, 
And made of one another. 

My body then doth hers involve, 
And thole things whereof I confitt,hereby 
In me abundant grow,and burdenous, 

And nourish not, but fmother. 
My fire of Paflion, fighes of ayre, 

Water of teares, and earthy fad defpaire, 
Which my materials be, 

But neere worne out by loves fecuritie, 
She, to my loffe,doth by her death repaire, 
And I might live long wretched fo 
But that my fire cloth with my filen grow.. 

Now as thole Active Kings 
Whofe foraine conquell treafure brings, 

Receive more, and fpend more, and fooneil breake: 
This (which am amaz'd thatl can fpeake) 

This death, hath with my !lore 
My life encreas'd. 

And In my foule more earnetlly releas'd; 
willoutftrip hers; As bullets flowen before 
A Iattcr bullet may o'rtake, the powder being more: 

E 3 
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TIIdu art not fo black, as my heart, 
Nor halfe fo brittle,as her heart, thou art; 

What wouldfl thou fay? alai both our properties by 
'Nothing more endreffe, nothing (thee bee (poke, 

(fooner broke? 
Marriage rings are not of this fluffe;  

Oh,why fbould ought idle precious,or leffe topgh 
igure our loves?except in thy name thou have bid it 

cheap, 4z nought but failliO,fling me'away, (fay 

Yet flay with me fince thou art come, 
Circle this fingers top, which dielft her thombe. 

Be juftly proud,and gladly fafe, that thou doll dwell 
She that,0 h,broke her faith,would foon(with me, 

(breake thee.' 

.Nregative love. 

INever floop'd fo low, as they 
*Which on an eye,cheek, lip, can prey, 

Seldorne to them which foare no higher 
Then vertue, or thelninde to'admire, 

For fenfe, and underflanding may 
Know, what gives fuell to their fire 

My Love, though filly, is more brave, 
For 
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Songs a;-id SOfleti. 

'or may I miffe, when ere I crave, 
[f I know yet what I would have. 

[fthat be limply perfceieft 
Which can by no way 1,,e-expreft 

But Negatives, my love is fo. 
la; 	To All, which all love, I fay no. 
es by If any who deciphers bell, 

What we know not,our felves,can know, 
oke? Let him teach mee that nothing. This 

I As yet my eafe, and comfort is, 
c'tigh i Though I fpecd not,I cannot mitre. 
Eidit 
Clay 

be, 
Iwdl 
me, 	TAke heed of loving me, 

ice: At Intl remember,I forbade it thee;  
Not that I ihall repaire my'unthrifty waft, 
0 fareath and Blood, upon thy fighes,and teares; 
By being to thee then what to me thou waft, 
But, fo great Ioy, our life at once outweares, 
Then, leaft thy love, by my death,fruilrate be, 
If thou love me, take heed of lovingme. 

Take heed of hating mee, - 
Or too much triumph in the k itory. 
Not that I (hall be mine owne officer, 
And hate with hate againe retaliate; 
But thou wilt lofe the itile of conquerour, 

)r 
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The prohibition. 

if 



6o 
If 1, thy conquell, poll s by thy hate, 
Then, left my being nothing lefren thee, 
gthou hate me,take heed of hating me. 

Yet, love and hare xne toe, 
So, thefe extreames Jinn ner theiroi&e doe; 
Love me, that I rnav dye the gentler way; 
Hate me, becaufe thy love is too great for me; 
Or let thefe Two, themfelves, not me decay;  
So (hall I live thy Stage, not triumph be;  
Then left thou thy love hate, and me,thou tuldoe p let me live, yet love and hate me toe. 

The Expiration. 

O,fo, breake off this lafI lamenting kifre, 
Which fucks two foules, and vapors Both away, 

Turne thou ghof} that way, and let me turne this, 
And let our felves bcnight our happieft day, 

Wee aske none leave to love; nor will we owe; 
Any, 'co cheape a death, as laying, Goe; 

• 
Goe•, and if that word have not quite-lcill'd they

tale me with death, by bidding me goe too. 
Or, ifit have, let my word worke on nice,-

And a jult office on a murderer doe. 
Except it be top late, to kill mt fo, 
• Being double dead; going, and bidding, goe, 
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Songs and Sonets. 

The Computation, 

''Or my fiat twenty ycares, fince yellerdav, 
fcarce belce v'd, thou couldit be gone away, 

For forty more I fcd on favours pall, 	(laft, 
And forty'on hopes,that thou wouldft they might 

Tears drown'd one hundred,and fighs blew out two, 
A thoufand, I did neither thinke, nor doe, 
Or not deem'd,all being one thought of you; 
Or in a thoufand more, forgot that too, 

Yet call not this long life;  But thinke that I 
Am, by being dead, Immortall; Can ghoils die ? 

The Paradox. 

N  O Lover faith,I love, nor any other 
Can judge a perfect Lover;  

He thinkes that clfe none can or will agree, 
That any loves but hee : 

I cannot fay I lov'd, for who can fay 
Ho was kill'd yelterday. 

Love with exceire of heat, more young than old, 
Death.  kils with too much cold; 

'rye die but once, and who lov'd laft did die, 
HQ that faith twice, cloth lie : 

Oe 
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For though he feeme to move, and (Erre a while; 
It doth the fenfe beguile. 

Such life is like the light which bideth yet 
When the lifes light is fet, 

Or like the heat,which, fire in fold matter 
Leaves behinde, two houres after. 

Once I love and dyed; and am now become 
Mine Epitaph and Tomb e. 

Here dead men fpeake their lail,and fo doe I; 
Love-flaine,loc, here I die. 

SOulesjoy, now I am gone, 
And you alone, 
(Which cannot be, 

Since I mull leave my felfe with thee, 
And carry thee with me) 
Yet when unto our eyes 

Abfence denyes 
Each others fight, 

And makes to us a conflant night, 
When others change to light;  

0 sive no w..0  to griefe, 
But let beliefe 

Of non-mall love, 
This wonder to the valsarprove 

Our Badges, ot wee move, 

Let 
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Songs and Sonets. 	63 
et not thy wit beweepe 

Words but fenfe deepe, 
For when we mitre 

di/lance our hopes joyning Hire; 
Even then our foules {ball kiile, 
Fooles have no meanes to meet, 

But by their feet. 
Why iliould our clay, 

Over our fpirits fo much fway, 
To tie us to that way ? 

0 give noway t o 

Farewell to love. 

Worthip, as Atheifts at their dying houre 
Call, what they cannot name, anunknowne power, 

As ignorantly did I crave : 
Thus when 

Things not yet knowne are coveted by men, 
Our defires give them faihion, and fo 

As they waxe leffer, fall, as they life,grow. 

But, from late faire 
Ibis higneffe fitting in a golden Chaire, 

Is not leffe cared for after three dayes 
By chilciren, then the thing which lovers fo 

VV • Hilityet to prove, 
I thought there was Tome Deitie in love 

So did 1 reverence, and gave 
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Palms; 

Blindly admire, 
and with fuch worfh  Being had, enjoying it decayes 	

ip Wood 
 And thence, 

What before plcas'd them all, 
takes but one And that fo lamely, as it leaves behinde fenfe, Akinde offorrowing 	 • 

duineffe to the minde. 

Ah cannot wee, 
As well as Cocks and Lyons jocund be, After fuch pleafures, 

unleffe wife Nature decreed (fince each fuch Act, they. ray,' Dirninifheth the length oflife a 
day ) This; 

 as like would man fhould dcfpife 
The fport, 

tecaufe 
that other curfe of being fhort, 

And onely for a minute mde 
Eager, defires to raife poiter i ty. to 

be 

Since fo, my min de Shall not defire what no man elle can finde; no more dote and runne 
To ptirfue things which had 

indammag'd me And when I come 
where moving beauties bet

.  
, As 

men doe when the GI mmers Sunne 
Grotves great, 

Each lace 
Though admire their sgreatnefre, un their heat; 
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Song. 

EareLove Continue nice and chalk, 
For, if you yeeld you doe me wrong, 

Let duller wits to loves end hafle, 
I have enough to wooe thee long. 

All paine and joy is in their way; 
The things we feare bring !etre annoy 
Then feare;  and hope brings greater joy;  
But in thenifclves they cannot flay, 

Small favours will my prayers increafe; 
Granting my fuit you give me all, 
And then my prayers mull needs furceare, 
For, I have made your Godhead fall, 

ileaas cannot will, nor beauty fee, 
They, mans affe6lions onely move;  
Beath other fports of love doe prove;  
With better feeling farre than we. 

Then Love prolong my finite, for thus • 
IIy lofing (port, I fports doe win; 
And that cloth vertuc prove in us. 
Which ever yet hath Beene a filmes, 

f)r comming neare may►  fpie foie 
And now the world is given to i-cotfe; 

To 
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66 	 Paems. 
To keepe my Love, (then) keepe me off; 
And fo I Man admire thee !till. 

Say I have made a perfea choyce, 
Sacietie our felves may kill;  
Then give me but thy face and voyce 
My eye and eare thou canal: not fill. 

To make me rich (oh) be not poore, 
Give me not all, yet fornetlaing lendi  
So I illall.ilill my fuite commend, 
And you at will doe leffe or more. 

But, ifto all you condefcend, 
My love,our fport,your Godhead end, 

Song-. 

Nand RI, and r will read to thee 
'A Ledure, Love, in loves philofophy. 

Thefe three houres that we have (pent, 
Walking here;  Two it adowes went 

Along with us, which we our felves produed;  
tut, now the Swine is j uf1 aboue our head, 

We doe thole ihadowes tread;  
And to brave clearneffe all things are redue'd, 

So whilft our infant loves did grow, 
Difguifes did, and Ihadowes, flow, 
From us, and our cares;  but, now 'tis not fo, 

That love hath not arrain'd the high' it degree, 

Except,. 

' 	Which is ftill diligent ;eft others fee. 



Songs 4nd .Sonets: 
Except our loves at this noone flay, 
We 	new lhadowes make the other way. 

As the &ft were made to blinde 
Others; thefe which come behinde 

Will worke upon our (elves, and blind our eyes; 
Hour loves faint,and weilwardly decline; 

• To me thou,falfly, thine, 
And Ito thee mine a6lions (hall difguife. 

The morning lhadowes w care away, 
But thefe grow longer all the day, 
But oh, loves day is thort, if love decay. 

Love is a growing, or full conliant light; 
And his short minute, after noone, is night. 

The end of ths,  Songs and Sonets. 

67 

EPIGRAMS. 
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F:Tero and Leafridek. 

p0 th rolp'd of acre, we,both lie in one ground, 
"Both who one fire had burnt,one water drown'd, 

Pyramus and Thisbi. 

Two, by thernfelves, each other love and feare 
Blaine, cruell friends,by parting have joyn'd here. 

Nio6e. 

Your,mil 
'Tis ftra• 

By childrens births, and death,I am become 
So dry,that I am now mine owne fad tombe. 

A bterntjtip'. 

Out ofa fired fhip, which by no way 
But drowning, could be refcued from the flame, 
Some men lcap'd forth, and ever as they came 
Neare the foes chips, did by their lliot decay;  
So all were loft, which in the fhip were found 

They in the fea being Inirnt,they ii the buint chip 
(drown'd; 

Fall 

IThy finny 
or, as Eh 
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Tolang 
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.Epigram. 

Fell of a wall. 

ender an undcrmin'd, and fhot-bruis'd wall 
too-bold Captaine perith'd by the fall, 

Vhofe brave misfortune happieit men envi'd, 
'hat had atowr e for tombe, his bones to hide. 

tl, 
c.4 /awe beggar. 

am unable, yonder bcg,Ter cries, 
To fland, or move;  if he fay true, he lies. 

A felfe-acemfer. 

:our,mittris,that you follow whores Bill taxetla-you, 
1 is ttrange that file should thus confeffe it,though'it 

(be true. 

U 

A licentim perfon. 

Thy finnes and hayres may ri-o man equall 
:or, as thy finnes increafe, thy haires doe fall. 

_Antiquary. 

fin his fludie he hath fo much care 
ro'hang all old ilrange things,Ict his wife beware. 

Tifinherited. 

rhy father all from thee,by his lafl Will 
:inc r.() the poore; Thou hail good tide 

Phryae, 



7 Poems. 
Phgne. 

Thy flattering Pi &tire, P hrii2e,is like thee, 
Onely in this, that you, both painted be. 

4n.c6.1:cure zrriter, 

Philo, with twelve yeares Rudy bath beene griev'c 
To' be underitood,wheu will he be belcevid. 

.K/ocakiw fo deeply bath fwotne,,fte'r more to come 
In bawdie h,oufe, that he dares nox goe. home. 

R‘td.erm 

Why this. mat/ gelded lfrfartiaaI inure, 
Eke; him fel fe along his tricks. would ufe, 

i*erine,for the Courts fake,put downe Stews. 

Merchfiirts- Callo-Edgicus, 

Like Epp fellow-flaves, 0 Mercuric, 
Which could doe all things, thy faith is;and I 
Like Efops felfe, which nothing;i confeffe 
I Mould have had more .faith, if thou hada leffe; 
Thy credit loft thy credit : 'Tis finne to doe,. 
In this cafe,, as thou wouldft be done unto, 
To beleeve all : Change thy name : thou art like 
Mercuric in flealing, but 'yell like a Grack f .  

Compallion in,theworldagaihe is bred : 
Ralphius is: fick,the broker keeps his bed, 

T lse cd.  of the l:',pio.ram.r. 
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ELEGIE I. 

lealofie. 

POnd Nvoman,which would'il have thy husbad die,. 
And yet cornplain'il of his great jcaloufle;  

If fwolne with poy fon , he lay in'his lall bed, 
His bode with a Pere-barke covered, 
Drawing his breath,as thick and short, as can 
The nimbleil crocheting Mufitian, 
Ready with loa.thfome vomiting to fpue 
His.Sonle our ofone hell,into a new, 
Made deafe with his poore Kindreds howling cries, 
Begging with few feign'd teares, great legacies, 
Thou would'll not weepe, but jolly,'and frolike be; 
As a Have, which to morrow fhould be free, 
Yet weepft thou, when thou feeft him hungerly 
Swallow his owne death, hearts-bane jealoulie, 
0 give him many thankes, he'is courteous, 
That in furpeaing kindly warneth us. 
We mull not, as we us'd, flout openly, 
In fcoffing riddles, his deformities 
Nor at his boord together being fate, 
With words nor touch, fcarce lookes adulterate, 

F 2, 	 Nor 



7 2 	Poems. 
Nor when he fwolne, and pamper'd with great fai 
Sits downe and fnorts, cag'd in his basket chaire, 
Mull we ufurpe his owne bed any more, 
Nor kiffe and play in his houfe, as before. 
Now I fee many dangers;  for it is 
His realme, his cattle, and his dioceffe. 
But if, as envious men, which would revile 
Their Prince, or coyne his Gold, them felves exile 
Into another countrey, 'and doe it there, 
We play'in another houfe, wlaat fhould we feare 
There we will fcorne his houfhold policies, 
His faely plots, and penfionary fpies, 
As the inhabitants of Thames right fide 
Doe Londons Major, or Germans, the Popes pride. 

ELEG IT. 

The A nacrram.  

Arry, and love thy Flav)a, for, Thee 
Hath all things, w hereby others beautious be,  

For, th.ohgh her eyes be fmall, her mouth is great, 
Though they be Ivory, yet her teeth be jeat. 
Though they be dim me, yet flue is light enough, 
And though hcrharfh haire fall, her skin is tough;  
What though her cheeks be yellow,her haire's red, 
Give her thine, and the bath amaidenhead. 
Thefe things are- beauties elements, where theft 
Meet in over that one cnuft, as pedal;  plea fe. 
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red and white, and each good qualitic 

e in thy wench, ne'r aske where it cloth lie. 
1 buying things perfum'd, we aske; if there 
c musks and amber in it, but not, where. 
'hough all her parts be not in th'ufuall place, 
he'hath yet an Anagram of a good face. 
Ewe might put the letters but one way, 
n that leane dearth of words,what could we fad: 
i'Vhen by the Gamut fome M ufitians make 
\ perfed fong, others will undertake, 
3y the fame Gamnt chang'd, to equall it. 
Things finwly good, can never be unfit;  
ihee s faire as any, if all bcc like her, 
Nndifnone be, then the is fingular. 
All love is wonder.

l 
 If we juilly doe 

Account her wonderfull, why not lovely too ? 
Love built on beauty, footle as beauty, dies, 
Chufe this face, chang'd by no deformities. 
Women are all like Angels., the faire be 
Like thofe which fell to worfe;  but filch as the, 
Like to good Angels nothing can impaire : 
' Tis idle griefe to be foule,then to have beene faire. 
For one nights revels, filke and gold we chufe, 

' 	But, in long journves, cloth, 4nd leather ufe. , 
Beauty is barren oft;  bell husbands fay 
There is bell land, where th ere is fouleft way. 
Oh what a foveraig,ne plaifter will Thee be 
If thy pall finnes have taught thee jealoufie 
Here needs no fpies, nor eunuchs; her commit 
Safe to thy foes;  ye a, to a Marmofit. ' 
When Belgiaes Cities the round countreis drownc, .- 
That durty foulnefre guards and a rtnes the towne, :, . 

F -' 	 So 
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So doth her face guard her; and fo, for thee, 
Which fore by 	oft muff be, 
She, whofe face, like clouds, turtles the day to night, 
Who,mightier tha the fea,makes Moors feem white, 
Who,though seven years,fhe in the Stewes had laid, 
A Nunnery durft receive, and thinke a maid, 
And though in childbeds labour fhe did lie, 
Midwifes would fweare,'twere but a tympanic', 
Whom, if lhe accufe her felfe, I credit leffe 
Than witches, which impoflibles con feffe. 
1.bne like none, and lik'd of none, fitteff were, 
For, things in fafhion every man will weate. 

EL E G. Ill. 

Ch.znse, 

A Lthough thy hand and faith,ez good workes too, 
-"Have feal'd thy love which nothing fhould un- 
Yea though thou fall ba-c ., that, Apoilafie 	(doe, 
Confirme thy love;  yet much, much I feare thee. 
Women are like the Arts,forc'd unto none, 

t• Open to'all fearchers, unpriz'd, if unknowne. • 
If I have caught a bird,and let himflie, 
Another Fouler ufing thefe rneanes, as I, 
May catch the fame bird; and, as thefe things be; 
women are made for men, not him nor mee 
Foxes & goates;  all beaf}s change When they -pleafe, 
Shall women, moiehot,wily, \WU' than theft., 
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.e bound to one man, and did Nature then 
Lily make them apter to'endure than -men ? 
7hey'are our clogges, not their owne; if a man be 
:hain'd to a galley,yet the galley.is free. 
,Vho hash a plow-land, calls all his feed corn there; 
Ind yet allows hisground more corne fhould beare; 
['hough Danuby into the lea mutt now, 
the lea receives the Rhene,Volga, and Po, 
3y nature, which gave it, this libertie. 
Thou lov'it, but Oh I canft thou love it and thee ? 
Likeneffe glues love : and if that thou fo doe, 
To make us like and love, mull I Chan'ge too ? 
More thee: thy hate, I hate'ii, rather let roe 
Allow her change, then change as oft as thee, 
And Co not teach, but force my'opiuion, 
To love not any one, nor every one. 
To live in one land, is captivitie, , 
To runne all countries, a wilde roguery; 
Waters flinke Toone, if in one place they bide, 
And in the vall lea are more putrifi'd : 
But when they kifre one hanke, and leaving this 
Never looke back, but the next banke doe kiffe. 
Then are they pur(11.; Change is the nurferie 
Of mufick, joy, life,and eternitie. 

75 
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EL E G. IV,, 
• 

The Perfume. 

ONee'and but once found in thy company,, 
All thy fuppos'd cfcapes are laid on me;  

And as a thiefe at barre,is queflion'd there 
By all the men that have beene rob'd that veare, 
So am I, (by this traiterous meanes furpriz'd) 
By thy Hydroptique father catechiz'cl. 
Though he had wont to fearch with glazed eyes, 
As though he came to kill a Cocatrice, 
Though he hash oft fworne, that'he would remove, 
Thy beauties beautie,and food of ourlove, 
Hope ofhis goods,ifi with thee were feene, 
Yet clofe and fecret,as our foulcs,we'have beene. 
Though thy immortalbinother which ,doth lie 
Still buried in her bed, yet will not die, 
Takes this advantage to fleep out day-light, 
And watch thy entries, and returnes all night, 
And,when the takes thy-hand,and would feem kind, 
Doth fearch what rings, and armelets fhe can finde, 
And king notes the colour of thy face, 
And fearing fell thou art fwolnc, cloth thee imbrace.. 
And to trie ifthou

'
doth name flrang,e meates, 

And notes thy palenefife, blufhinf.,„fig,hs, and fweats3  
And politiquely will to thee confelre 
The finnes °filer owne youths ranke luftineffe.;  
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Yet love there forcerics did remove, and mom 
Thee to gull thine ,own mother for my love. 
Thy little brethren, which like Fairy Sprights 
Oft skipt into our chamber, thofe fweet nights, 
And kilt, and inglcd on thy fathers knee, 
Were hrib'd next day, to tell what they did fee : 
The grim-cight-foOt-high-iron-bound ferving-m, 
That oft names God in oathes, and oncly than, 
He that to barre the firf} gate, 	as wide 
As the great Rhodian Coloffus Bride, 
Which, if in hell no other paines there were, 
Makes me feare hell, becaufe he mutt be there : 
Though by thy father he were hir'd to this, 
Could never witnefre any touch or kifie. 
But oh, too common ill, I brought with mc 
That, which betray'd me to mine enemie : 
A loud perfume, which at my entrance cryed 
Even at thy fathers nole, fo were we fpied. 
When, like a Tyran King, that in his bed 
Smelt gunpowder, the pale wretch shivered;  
Had it beene fome bad linell,he would have thought 
That his own feet,or breath,that frnell had wrought. 
But as we in our lle imprifoned, 
Where cattell oncly, and divers dogs arc bred,. 
The precious Vnicornes,ftrang,e monflers, call, 
So thought he good, firange, that had none at all. 
I taught my 1111.Cs their whiffling to forbcare, 
Even my opprefr fhooes,dumb and freechleffe were,. 
0 nely,thou bitter fweet,whom I had laid 
Next me, mc traiteroufly hall hctraid, 
And uniufreaecl halt invifiblv 
At once fled unto him. and IIaid with me. 

Bare 
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Bale excrement ofearth, which doff confound 

	pbodY'a Senfe, from diftinguithing  the lick from found; 	Antircv  ' 
I 	d, 

By thee the feely Amorous fucks his death 	:frioli '0( 
By drawing in a leprous harlots breath, 	 6° foule',31  By thee, the greats it Ilaine to mans eftate 

	This 11"" Fats on us, to be call'd effeminate; 	 ,-)oe  his III 
Though you be much lov'd in the Princes hall, 	prdoe th 

. 
There, things that feeme, exceed fubitantiall. 	Should nc  Gods, when yce furn'd on altars, were pleas'd well, That whi( 
Becaure you.' were burnt,not that they lik'd your fmel; Wasbut t 
You'are loath Come! all, being taken limply alone, 

T' my perfumes, I give molt willingly 
o en balme thy fathers corfe;  What ? will he die ? 	°icimiric  

Shall we love ill things joyn'd, and hate each one ? 	, To feed ° Ifyou were good, your good doth Toone decayi, And you are rare, that, takes- 	the good away. All  

E L E G. V. 	 Poorely 
1 	, 1-111 PiFlure. 	 Nor f.° 
' As thof 
i  Their I r...T Ere take my Pidure;though I bid farewell ; 	! Whenc -a- IThirie,in my heart, where my foule dwels,fhall 	Such I.( 'Tis like me now, but I dead, 'twill bee more ((fwd. 	Theml `When we are fhadowes both, than 'twas before

i When weather-beaten I come Backe; my hand, 	
avor 

h Perhaps with rude oares tome, or Sim beams tandcl, 	N 
W 

 ten  My face and breft ofhairecloth, and m 	
y

yhead 	 into 

	

, With cares tiara) fodaine horinefreo'rfpread, 	Thy r I: 
My 

0"''  \ 
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dy body'a rack of bones, broken within, 
6ind powders blew chines fcattcr'd on my skinne;  
[frivol] fooles taxe thee to'have lov'd a nun, 
So foule, and coarfe, as, Oh, .1 may feeme than, 
This fhall fay what I was : and thou flialt fay, 
Doe his hurts reach me ? doth my worth decay ? 
Or doe they reach his judging- n ► inde, that he 
Should now love leffe, what he did love to fee ? 
That which in him was faire and delicate, 
Was but the milke, which in loves childish mate 
Did nurfe it : who now is Browne firong enough 
To feed on that, which to difus'd tails feemes tough.. 

EL E c.V I. 

0  1-1,1et me not ferve fo, as thole men lave, 
- 	Whom honors fmoaks at once fatten and fterve; 

Poorely enrich'c with great mens words or lookes; 
Nor lo write my name in thy loving bookcs 
As thole Idolatrous flatterers, which fill 
Their Princes fliLs, which many Rcalmes fulfill 
Whence they no tribute have, and where no Tway. 
Such fervices I offer as fhall pay 
Themfelycs, I hate d(ad names : Oh then let'me 
Favorite in Ordinary, or no favorite be e. 
When my foule was in her own body fheath'd; 
Not yet by oathes betroathid, nor kiffes breath'd. 
Into my Purgatory, faithleffe thee, 
Thy heart feeired waxe, anditzele thy conflancy : 

Sc, 
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So, carelefre flowers !Irow'd on the watersfacc, 
The curled whirlepooles fuck, fmack, and embrace, 
Yet drowne them; fo, the tapers beaMie‘eye 
Amorouily twinkling,beckens the giddie flue, 
Yet burnes hiS Wings;  and fuch the Devil' is, 
Scarce vifitimt them who are intirely his, 
when I behold a flreame,which, from the fpring, 
Doth with doubtful' melodious murmuring, 
Or in a fpeechleffe !lumber, calmely ride 
Her wedded channels bofome, and there chide 
And bend her browes,and fwcll, if any bough 
Doe but floope downe to kiffe her utmoil brow 
Yet, if her often gnawing kiffes Winne -̀ 
The traitero'us bankes to gape,and let herin, 
She rufheth violently, and doth divorce 
Her from her native and her long-kept courfe, 
And roares, and braves it, and in gallant fcorne, 
In flittering eddies promifing returne, 
She flouts her chan nal, which thenceforth is drie 
Then fay I; that is fhee,and this am I, 
Yet let nor thy dcepe bitterneffc.‘ beget 
Careleffe defpaii-e in me, for that will whet 
My mincle to fcorne;  and.Oh, love duil'd with paine 
Was ne'rfo wife,nor well art-11'd as difdaine. 
Then with new-eyes I shall ftirvey thee:and fpie 
Death in thy cheekes. and darkneffe in thine eye;  
Though hope breed faith love: thus taught,I than 
As nations doe from Rome, from thy love fait 
My hate !hall oivi?..row thine, and utterly 
I will. reriounc thy dalliance : and when I 
Am the tee:If-ant, in that refolute (late, 
What hurts it ru 2e to be'exCornmUnicate ? 
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Xr Attires lay Ideot, i taught thee to love, 
-"L And in that fophihry, Oh, thou doff prove 
Too !subtle : Foole, thou didil not underhand 
The myltique language of the eye nor hand : 
Nor couldtt thou judge the diiicrence of the ayre 
Of fights, and fay, this lies, this founds defpaire : 
Nor by the'eyes water know a maladie 
Dcfperately hot, or changing feVeroully. 
I had not taught thee then, the Alphabc 
Of flowers, how they devifefully being fet 
And bound up, might with fpeechleffe fecrecie 
Deliver errands mutely, and mutually. 
Remember (ince, all thy words us'd to be 
To every fiittor, ifiny friends a(rree. 
Sinc,.,houiTiold charms, thy husbands naiiie to teach, 
Were all thelove trickcs, that thy wit could reach;. 
And fince,an hours dilcourfe could fcarce have made 
One anfwer in thee, and that ill arraid 
In broken proverbs, and tome fentences. 
Thou art not by fo many duties his, 
That from the worlds Common having fever'd thee, 
Inlaid thee, neither to be fcene, nor fee, 
As mint : \vho have with amorous delicacies  
Refin'd thcebinto a blif-full Paradife. 
Thy graces and good words my creatures be, 
I planted knowledge and lifes tree thee : 

which 

          

           

           

           

de 

    

     

)wine 

          

           

hall 

          

          

G. 

          

              

              

              

             

A. 



82 	 Pom..c. 
Which oh, fball firangers tafle ) Mull I alas 	Like the f  
Frame and enamell Plate, and drink in glaffe ? 	Of Cynth 
Chafe wax for others feales ? breake  a colts force 	-Like Prof 
Andleave him then, king inadc a ready horfe ? 	or  loves.  

Thiric's ill 

Or grave  
Andlikel 
The wool 

A 	Like rain 

ofmen I  
Like Sun. 
Such is tl A S the fweet fweat of Roles in a Still, 	 Andlike 

"L'a As that which fro chaf d Muskats pores cloth cril, 	The 11101  
As the Almightie Balme of th'early EAT, 	 Then 1i.1 
Such are the fweat drops of my Millris breaft, 	Whidl 
And on her neck her skin filch luflre lets, 	 Into ch 
They feeme no fweat drops, but pearle coronets. 	Such d 
Ranke fweaty froth thy Milli-elks brow defiles, 	Thine' 
Like fpermatique line ofripe menftruous hoyles, 	Or like 
Or like the skumme, which, by needs lawlcffe law 	Into cl 
Enfore'd, Sanferm's flarved men did draw 	 . Where! 
From parbogd, fboos and bootes, and all the refl. 	1 Arenot 
Which were with any foyeraigne fatneffe blefl, 	i Ainvo 

. And like yilelying floncs in fafrrond tin, • 	 Doth al 
Or warts, or wheales, it hangs upon her skinne. 	As one 
Round as the world's her head, on every fide, 	o Is not) 
Like to the fatall Pall which fell on ide, 	 As wile 
Or that whereof God had filch. iealoufie, 	 ' Sokiff( 
As for the ravifhing thereof we die. 	 Are c Thy head, is like a rough-hewne flame ofjeat, (fet; 	And tt Where marks for eyes, noire, mouth,are yet fcarce 	As Nv( , 	 Like 

ELEG. 
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Like the firft Chaos, or flat Teeming face 
Of Cynthia, when th'earths ihadowes her imbrace. 
Like Proferpines white beautie-keeping chef}, 
Or loves bell fortunes urne, is her faire 
Thinc's like worme-eaten trunkes,cloth'd in foals 
Or grave, that's dull without, & flink within.(skin, 
And like that flender flalke, at whole end Ilands 
The wood-bine quivering, are her armcs & hands, 
Like rough bark'd elmboughes,or the ruffet skinne 
Of men late fcurg,'d for rnadneffe, or for finne, 
Like Sun-parch'd quarters on the citie gate, 
Such is thy tann'd skinnes lamentable irate, 
And like a bunch of ragged carrets /land 
The fhort fwolne fingers of thy goutie hand; 
Then like the Chymicks mafculine equall fire, 
Which in the Lymbecks warme wonibe cloth infpire 
Into th'earths worthleffedurt a foule of gold, 
Such cherishing heat her belt lov'd part cloth hold. 
Thine's like the dread mouth cf a fired gunnc 
Or like hot liquid metals newly runne 
Into clay moulds,or like to that if:: tna 
Where round-about the graffe is burnt away. 
Arc not your kiffcs then as filthy, and more, 
As a worme fucking an invenom'd foare ? 
Doth not thy fcarfull.hand in feeling  quake, 
As one which ga.thei ing flowres, dill leares.a fnake? 
Is not your hit a harfh,and violent, 
As when a plough a flonv ground doth rent ? 
So kiffe good Turtics,fo devoutly nice 
Are Priells in handling reverent factifice , 
And nice in fearching wounds the Surg,eonis 
As we, whcn we ern brace,or touch, or Eire,. 

Leave 
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Leave her, and I will 1c2 ve comparing thus, 
She, and comparifons are odious, 

EL EG. IX. 

'The Autum4all. 

NO sPriNqt nor Siimers Beauty }lath filch grace, 
• As -I have fcene in one Artatdfriviall facc, 
Young Beauties force your love, and that's a Rape, 

This cloth but cowTaile, yet,  you cannot fcape,. 
If eNvere a IhRme to love, here t'were no thame: 

Efio;vs here take Reverences name. 
Were her firft yeares the Golde:-/ 4ie;  That's true, 

But now thee's g-oldcifi tryed, and ever new. 
That was her torrid and inflaming time, 

This is her habitable Tropieme 
Faire eyes, who askts more Ilene than comes from 

He in a fevor wilhes pe.fi fence. 	(hence, 
Call not thefe._wrinkles,gr4ves;11 raves they were?  

They were Loves graves;  or eife he is no where, 
Yet lies not Lovedead here, but here doth fit 

Vow'd to this trench, like an ./Iih,tchorit. 
And here, till hers, which mull be his death,come, 

He doth not digge a Grave, but build a Tsmbe.. 
Here dvv,els he, though he fojourne ev'ry where, 

In iiro(7reffi', yet his ilanding houfe is here. 
Hcre,where fill Evening is, not 71onne, nor molt; 

Where no 7)0/kip-I! okt7740 vet all detie-ht. • . 
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n all her words, unto all hearers fir, 

You may at Revels, you at counfai/e, fit. 
['his is loves timber, youth his under-wood; 

There he, as wine in !um:, enrages blood, 
Which then comes feafonableil, when our mile 

And appetite to other things, is pit. 
rerxcs itrange Lydian love, the P latane tree, 

Was lbv'd for agc,none bring It, old as thee, 
Jr elle becaufc, being young, nature did blare 

Pier youth with ages glory, Barrennefle.  
:Ewe love things long fought, ..eg (re is a thing 

Which we are fifty ycarcs in compafling. 
ftranfitory things,which foonc decay, 

AFe mull bee lovelieft at the lateft day. 
But name not Winter=faccs„whofe skin's flack: 

Lanke,as an unthrifts purfe; but a fooles facke; 
Whole eyes lecke light within, for all here's thade;  

Whole moutl.'es are hales, rather worne out, then 
Whole every tooth to a fevcrall place is gone,(madc 

To vexe their fonles at Refurreetion, 
Name not tilde living Death-heads unto me, 

For thefe, net _Ancients, but Antiques be. 
I hate exrreamcs;  yet I had rather flay 

With Tom bes then Cradles, to weare out a day: 
Since fuch loves naturall Elation is, may flill 

My love delcend, and journey downe the hill, 
Not panting alter growing beauties, fo, 

I {hall ebbe on with them, who homeward goe. 

E L E G. 
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E E G. X. 

The Dre.lme. 

IMage of her whom I love, more than she, 
Whole' fain. impreflion in my faithful! heart, 

Makes me her :Medal!, and makes her love me, 	L"g" As Kings doe coyns, to which their (lamps impar 	To ea 
The value : goe, and take my heart from hence, 

1  Which now is Browne too great and good for me: Gfrilrceefe%1  
Hanomrsoppreffe weake fpirits, and our fenfe 

When you aregone, and Rea ran gone with you, 	N(S1Sodill  ha  
Strong objeCts dull; the more, the leffe we fee, 

Then Fan of is Q2cene and Soule, and all;  
She can prefentjoyes meaner than you doe; 	

But ext 
SToyrairn  7 

So, if I dreame I have you, I have you, 	 Was'tt 
Convenient, and more proportional!, 

For, all our joyes are but fantailicall. 
 

Thouh: 
And fo I fcape the paine, for paine is true;  

X  And fleepe which locks up fenfe,doth lock out all. Aasinv:11  
After a filch fruition I ihall wake, Wasiti 

And, but the waking. nothing !ball repent;  
And shall to love more thankful1 Sonets make, 

Then if more Aonoro,teares, and p:lines were 	

r
dil 1 
thc 

Ha 
All ha( 

But deareil heart, and dearer Image flay, 	(fpent, 	Ruh 
Alas, true joyes at bell are dreame enough; 	They 

Though you flay here you pa ffe too fail away : 	Shee 
For even at firs} Ides Taper is a fnuffe. 	 Clay;  

Fill'd 
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ill'd with her love, may I be rather Browne 
lad \vith much heart, then ikon with none. 

E L E G. XL 

I 

Death. 

r  Anguage thou art too narrow, and too weake 
"sTo cal.: us now;  great forrowes cannot fpeake; 
fwe could ugh out accents,and weepe words, 
T;riefe wcares,and Miens, that teares breath affords, 
;ad hearts, the leffe they fame, the more they are, 
'So guiltieti men hand muteil at the bane) 
Jot that they,  know not, feele not their eltate, 
;Lit extreme tenfc bath made them defperate;  
iarrow, to whom we owe all that we be;  
Tyran, in the fift and 7reatcfl Monarchy, 
Was't that the did poff'effe all hearts before, 
Thou haft kill'd her, to make thy Empire more ? 
Knew'il thou fume would,claat knew her not, lament, 
As in a deluge perish th' innocent ? 
Was't not enough to have that palace wonne, 
Rut thou muftraze it too, that was undone ? 

thou ilayd there, and look'd out at her eyes,' 
All had adoed thee that now from thee flies, 	• 
for they let out more light than they woke in, 
They told not when,but did the day begin; 
Shee was too Saphirine, and cleare for thee; 
Clay, flint, and jeat now thy fit dwellings be; 

z 	 A1as; 
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Alas, fhee was too pure, but not too weake; 	of ir°11/e  
Who e'r faw Chryttall Ordinance but would bre:e Gentioj'  
And if we be thy conqueft,by her fall 	 rlven  
Th'haft loll thy encle in her we perifb all; arth 
Or ifwe live, we live but to rebel!, 	 lag wraP' 
That know her better now, who knew her well, 	hill be t° 
If we fheuld vapour out, and pine and die; 

She chang'd our world with hers; now the is gone;  nfd;j'eefle':  

SSince, fhe &II went, that were not miferie; 

Mirth and profperitie is oppreffion ; 
For ofall moral! vertues The was all, 
That Ethickes fpeake of vertues cardinall;  
Fer foule was Para dire;  the Cherubin 
Set to keepe it was Grace, that kept out finne;.%' 
She had no more than letin death, for we 
All reape confumption from one fruifull tree;  
Cod fooke her hence, left fome of us should love 
Her, like that plant, him and his lawes above, 
And when we teares, he mercy fhed in this, 
To raife our minder to heaven, where now filch;  
Who if her venues would have let her flay 
Wee'had had a Saint, have now a holiday. 
Fier heart was that strange bufh, where, facred fire, 

Religion, did not confine, but'infpire 
Such piety, fo chafte ufe ofGods day, 
That what we turner() feall, fhe turn'd to pray, 
And did prefigure here,in devout taite, 
The reit of her high Sabbath, which (hall 'ail. 
Angels did hand her up, who next God dwell, 
(For the was of that order whence moll fill) 
I-Ter bootie's left with us, left Come had laid, 
Ghee could not die, except they law her dead; 
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• from 	vertue, and leffe beautcounieffe, 
e Gentiles fram'd them Gods and Goddeffes, 
a ravenous earth that now wooes her to be 
ith too, will be a Lemnia; and the tree 
'at wraps that Chriltall in a wooden Tombe, 
tall be tooke up fprucc, fill'd with diamond;  
id we her fad glad friend, all beare a part 
fgriefe, for all would breaks a Stoicks heart, 

E L E G. X If. 

The Bracelet. 

Own the lofe of 1.)1 Alifirefres Chaine, for.  
which he made fatiifaRion. 

M t that in colour it was like thy haire, 
L 	For Armelets of that thou maift let me weare : 
Nor that thy hand it oft embrac'd and kill, 
For fo it had that good, which oft I mill : 
Nor, for that filly old moralitie, 
That as thefe lin kes were knit, our love fhould bce 
Mourne I that I thy leaven fold chaine have loft 
Nor for the luck fake;  but the bitter coll. 
0, (hall twelve righteous Angels, which as yet 
Noleaven of vile foder did admit;  
Nor yet by any way have firaid or gone 
From the firm fiatc of their Creation;  
Angels, which heaven commanded to provide 
All things to me, and be my faithfull guide; 
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To gaine new friends, t'appeafe great enemies; 
To comfort my foule, when I lie or rife. 
Shall thefe twelve innocents, by thy fevere 
Sentence (dread jUdge)rny fins great burden Beare ? 
Shill they be damn'd, and in the furnace throwne, 
And punifht for offences not their ovine ? 
They fave not me, they doe not eafe my paines, 
When in that hell they'are burnt and tyed in chains! 
Were they but Crown es of France, I cared not, 
For, moll of thefe, their Countreys naturall rot 
I think poffeffeth, they come here to us, 
So pale, fo lame, fo leane, fo ruinous. 
And ilowfoe'r French Icings moil Chriflian be:  
Their Crownes are circumcis'd molt Iewifhlv;  
Or were they Spanifh Stamps, hill travelling, 
That are become as Catholique as their King, 
Thole cinlickt beare-whelps, unfil'd piflolets 
That (-more than Canon shot) avail-es or lets; 
Which negligently left unrounded, look 
Like many angled figures, in the booke 
Offorne great Conjurer that would enforce 
Nature, as thefe doe juflice, from her courle. 
Which, as the foule quickens head, feet and heart, 
As ilreames like veines,run through th'earth's every 
Vifit all Countries,and have oily made 	(part, 
Gorgeous Fra;ze,ruin'd : ragged and decay'd 
Scotland, which knew no State,proud in one day 	

, - 

And mangled feventeen-headed 13 elgia : 
Or were it filch gold as that wherewithal! 
Almighty C12ymicues from each mineral!, 

• 

Raving by fubtle fire a foule our-pull'd 
An dirtely and defperately gull'd 
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Elegies. 
otild not fpit to quench the fire they'are 

r, they are guilty of much hainous 
!hall my harmieffeangels periln ? Shall 

lofe my guard, my cafe, my food, my all ? 
uch hope which they thouldnourilb will be dead. 
uch of my able yonth,and tufty head 
/ill vanifh,if thou love let them alone, 
or thou wilt love me lcffe when they are gone, 
,nd be content that Ionic loved lqueakingCrycr 
Vell-plas'd with one leane thred-bare groat, for 
claylike a devill roare through every ftreet;  (hire, 
knd gall the finders confciencc; if hee meet. 
Dr let mec creepe to come dread Conjurer, - 
Mat with phantallique scenes fill full much paper; 
Which hath divided heaven in tenements, 
And with whores,theeves, and murderers fluft his 
So full,that though heepaffe them all in finne, (rents 
He leaves himfelle no roome to enter in. 

But if, when all his art and time is (pent, 
Hee fay 'twill ne'r be found; yet be content;  
Receive from him that doome ungrudgingly, 
Becaule he is the mouth of defliny. 

Thou fay'll (alas) the gold cloth flill remaine. 
Though it he chang'd, and put into a chaine, 
So in the fir11 falneangcls, refieth flill 
Wifdome and knowledge; but;tis turn'd to ill : 
As their fhould doe good works;and lhould provick7 
Necellities;  but now mull mule thy pride, 
And they are 	bad angels; Mine arc none; 	, 
For, forme gives being : and their forme is gone : 
Pitty thcfc Angels yet;  their dignities 
Pain. Vertue, Powers, and Principalities. 

G 4 	 But 
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But, thou art refolute;  Thy will be done; 
Yet with fuch anguifh, as her oncly fonne 
The Mother in the hungry grave doth lay, 
Vnto the fire thefe Martyrs I betray. 
G6od foules, (for you give life to every thing) 
Good Angels, (for good motragies you bring) 
Deilin'd you might have be ene to fuch an one, 
As would have lov'd and worihip'd you alone : 
One that would fuller hunger, nakedneire, 
Yea death, ere he would make your number leire, 
But,I am guilty of your fad decay;  
May your few-fellowes longer with me flay. 

But O thou wretched finder whom I hate 
So, that I almoil pitty thy ellate: 
Gold being the heaviefi metal amongit all, 
May my moil heavy curie upon thee fall : 
Here fetter'd, manacled,and hang'd in chains, 
Firll mayft thou bee;  then chaind ro hellirnpaincs 
Or be with forraine gold brib'd to betray 	

, 
 

Thy Countrey, and faile both ofit and thy pay. 
may the next thing thou 	to reach,containe 
Poyfon,whofe nimble fume rot thy moifl braine;  
Or libels, or fome interdicted thing, 
Which negligently kept, thy ruine bring. 
Lufl-bred difeafes rot thee;  and dwell with thee 
Itching defire, and no abilitie, 
l'.1av all the evils that gold ever wrought;  
All mifchiefe that all devil's ever thought; 
Want after plenty;  poore and gouty age; 
The plagues of travellers;  love;  marriage 
AIM& thee, and at thy lives WI moment, 
May thy fwolne finries themfelves to thee prefent. 

Bttt, 





94 	 Poi;ms. 
Rifles, and yet defpaire. Th - forbid 'tree Did promile (and deceive) no more than the. 
Like Lambs that fee. their teats, and muff eat Pray • 
A food, whole raft bath made me pine away. • , 

Dives,when thou faw'll bii,fre,and crav'dlt to touch 
A drop of water, thy great paineS were fuch 
Here griefe wants a frefla wit,for mine being (pent, 
And my fighes  weary, groanes are all my rent;  Unable longer  to indure the paine, 
They breake like thunder, and doe bring down rain. • 
Thus, till dry teares foulder mine eyes, I weepe ; 
And then, I dreame, how you fecurely fleepe, 
And in your dreatnes doe laugh at me. I hare, 
And pray Love All may : He- pittie.s my ftate, 
But fayes,I therein no revenge fhall finde;  The Sunne would 	

though all the world we 
nd 

Yet, to trio my hate, Love illexv'd me your teare
re

;  
And I had dy'd, had notyour fmile beene there. 
Your &ovine undoes me;  your fnille is my wealth;  And as you pleafe to Tooke, I have m 

health. Me  thought, 	 y 
t, Love pittying me, whe 

Gave me your hands , the backs ands he faw this, 
 palmes to kiffe. 

That curd me not, but to Beare pain e gave flrength, 
And what is loft in force, is tooke in length. 
Icall'd on 'Love againe,who fear'd you fo,-  
That his companion Hill prov'd greater woe;  For, then I dreani'd 1 was in bed with you, But duril not feele, for leare't should not be trite. 
This merits not our anger, had it beene : 
The Qpeenc of chaftitie was naked feene, And in bed, not to feele the Paine I tooke, 
Was more, then for 11.4,eQn not to bloke, 
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Elegies. 
nd that brLft which lay ope, I did not know, 
ut for the clearraeffc, from a lump of fnow  

IC 
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E L E G. 

Hr's poling from her. 

sInce fie muf goe,and I muff rnourne, come night 
Environ me with darkneffe,m-hilfl I write: 

Shadow that hell unto me,which alone 
I aril to futl-;:r when my foule is gone. 
Have we for this kept guards, like fpie o'rSpie ? 
nad correfpontic nee whiltl the foe flood by ? 
Stolne ::more to fweeten them) our many bliffes 
Of meetings, conference, imbraccments , 
Shadow'd with negligence our molt refpeas ? 
Varied ourlanguage through all dialeas 
Of becks, winkes, lookes, and often under boards 
Spoake dialogues with our feet farrc from words ? 
Have we prov'd all the fccrets ofour Art, 
Yea. thy pale inwards, and thy panting heart ? 
And, after all this paged Purgatory, 
Mull fad divorce make us the vulgar (tory? 
Fortune,doe thy worll,my friend and I have armcs, 
Though not againfl thvflrokes, againit thy harineh 
Bend us, in ftmder thou canal not divide 
Our bodies fo, but that our foules arc ry'd, 
And we can love by letters fill and gifts, 	(-111i.5- 
And thoughts and dreames; Love nelTr wantrth 

will 

I 

I t 
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1 	' 

I will not Tooke upon the 
quickning Sann-; , But itraight her beauty to my 

fen fe ihall ruffle;  The ayre shall note her foft, the 
fire ma ft pure;  Waters fug el her cleare, and the earth lure

;  Time (hall not loft our paffaaes;  The fpring How frefh our love was in the beginning; 
The rummer, how it ripened ..in the yeare 
And Autumne, what our golden harvells were. The winter I'll not thinke on to fpig t thee, 
But count it a loft feafon,fo (hall 

Thee 
h  

And this to th' comfort of my Dearer vow, 
My deeds (hall ftill bee what my deeds are now; 
The Poles fhall move to teach me, ere I fiart; 
And when I change 

my Love, I'll change my heart, 1Nray,if I waxe but cold in my defire, 	' Thinke, heaven hath motion loft, and the world,fire: 
Much more I could, but many words have m 
That, oft, fufpeaed which men would pc ade 
Take therefore all in this: I love fo true, 

rfwa.de; 
 As I 

will never looke for lefre inyou. 
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Elegies. 
Is her continual) pradice,does her bea, 
To teare opinion even out of the brea 
Of dearea friends, and (which is worfc thanvile) 
Sticks jeloulie in wedlock, her ownechilde 
Scapes not the thowres ofenvie, To re peace 
The monarous fashions, how, were,alive, to eate 
Deare reputation Would to God the were 
But halfe fo loath to aa vice, as to heare 
My milde reproofe. Liv'd AL :Pitman now againe, 

That fc- mall Mailix, to limme with his penile 

This the Chynera, that bath eyes of fire, 
Burning with anger, anger feeds defire, 

Tongued'  like the night-crow ,whofe ill boding cries 
Give out for nothing but new injuries, 
Her breath like to the juice in 7 emir us 

That blaffs the fprings, though ne'r fo profperous. 
Her hands,I know not how ,us'd more to (pill 
The food of others, then her felfc tofill. 
But oh her rninde, that roo , which includes 

Legions of nachiefe, countleffe multitucks 
Of formleffe curfes, projeas unmade up, 
Abufes yet unfailion 6, thoughts corrupt, 
Milhapen Cavils, palpable !.ntroths, 
Inevitable crrours, felf-accufing loathes: 
Thefe,likc thofe Atoms fwarming in the Sunne, 
Throng in her bofome for creation. 

1 blin to give her halfe her due; yet fay, 
No poyfon's halfe fobad as fm/14. 

ELEC. 
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A Tale of a Citizcn and, his Wife, 

jSing no harme good footh to any wight, 
To Lord or foole, Cuckold, begger or knigh. 

To peace-teaching Lawyer, Proctor, or brave 
Reformed or reduced Captaine, Knave, 
°thee; lugler, or Mike of peace, 
Juror or Judge;  I touch no fat fowes greafe, 
.I am no Libeller, nor will be any, 
But (like a true man) fay there are too many. 
I feare not ore teiml, for my tale, 
Nor Count nor Counfellour will looke redd or pale, 
A Citizen and his wife the other day 
Both riding on one honfe, upon the way 
I overtooke, the wench a pretty peate, 
And (by her eye) well fitting for the feate, 
1 faw the lecherous Citizen turtle backe 
His head, and on his wifes lip Peale a fmacke, 
Whence apprehending that the man waskinde, 
Riding before, to kiffe his wife behinde. 
To get acquaintance with him I began 
To fort difcourfe fit for fo fine a man : 
I ask'd the number of the Plaguing Bill, 
Ask'd if the cultome Partners held out, ftin, 
Qfthe Virginian plot, and whether Ward 
The traftique of the Iland leas had mgred, 

Whechcl: 
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Whether the Brittonic Borfc did fill apace, 
And likely were to give th'Exchangedifgrace;  
of new- built Al!,ate, and the More-licidcroffes, 
Ofilore of Bankerouts, and poore Merchants leas 
I urged him to fpeake; But he (as mute 
As an old Courtier worne to his lall fuite) 
Replies with onely yeas and nayes ; At latl 
(To fit his element) my theame I cait 
On Tradelmens Baines;  that let his toque a going, 
Alas, good fir (:quoth he) rf here is no doing 
In Court nor City now; the fmil'd and I, 
And (in my confcience ) both gave him tilt. lie 
In one met thought : but he went on apace, 
And at the pr:fent time with Inch a face 
He rail'd, as fray'd me; for he gave no praile, 
To any but my Lord of Elle.  dayes;  
Call'd that the age of action; true (quoth I) 
There's now a., great an itch of bravery, 
Aud heat of taking up, but cold lay downe, 
For, put to pufh of pay, away they runue; 
Our onely City trades of hope now are 
Bawds, Tavern-keep( rs,Whores and Scriveners, 
The much of Priviledgedkinfinen, and ilore 
Of frefli prote&ions make the tell all poore; 
In the tint itate of their Creation, 
Though many iloutly hand, y( t proves not one 
A righteous pay-mailer. Thus ranee lie on 
In a continued rage: fo void of rcalon 
Seem'd his harih talke, I fweat for feare of treafon. 
And (troth ) how could I leffe ? when in the prayer 
For the protetion of the wife Lord Major, 
And his wife brechrens worfliips, when one prayeth, 

He 
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He fwore that none could fay Amen with faith.. 
To get him from what I glowed to heare, 
(In happy time) an Angel did appeare, 
The  bright Signe of a lov'd and wel-trv'd 
Where many Citizens with their wives had beetle; 
Well us'd and often;  here I pray'd him Ray, 
To take force due refrefhment by the way. 
Looke how hee look'd that hid the gold (his hope) 
And at returne found nothing but a Rope, 
So he at me : refus'd and made away,. 
Though willing the pleaded a weary Ray. 
I found my milfe,ftruck hands, and praid him tell 
(To hold acquaintance Rill) where he did dwell;  
He barely nam'd the tireet, promis'd the Wine,. 
But his kinde wife gave me the very Signe., 

E 	E G. X VI I. 

The Expofitstation. 

TO make the doubt cleave, that no woman's true; 
Was it my fate to prove it ttrong in you ? 

Thought I, but one had breathed puret} ayre, 
And mutt the needs be falfe, becaufe !he's faire ? 
Is it your beauties marke, or of your youi.-h, 
Or your perfeaion not to Rudy truth ? 
Or thinkeyou heaven is deafe, or hath no eyes, 
Or thofe it hath, fmile ar your perjuries ? 
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re vOWesTO theape with women, or the matter 
vhercofthey arc made, that they are writ in ware-, 
,nd blown away with wind ? Or cloth their breath 
Both hot and cold) at once make life and death ? 
Vho could have thought le many accents Tweet 
'orni'd into words, lo many fighes` fhould meete 
is from our hearts, fo many oathcs, and teares 
sprinkled among, (all fweetend by our fearesi  
knd th e divine impreflion oftiolne kilfes, 
['hat feal'd the ref( fhould now prove empty bliffesi 
)id you draw bonds to forfet f.gne to breake ? 
Dr mull we teade you quite from what you fpeake?  
And finde the truth out the wrong way ? or 	. 
He firft defire you falfe, would with you juA ? . 	. 
0 1 prophane:  though molt of women be 	1T 
This kinde of beall, my thoughts (hall except thee;,: 
My deareft love; though froward jealoufie, , ) 
With circurnflance might urge thy'inconflancy, . 
Sooner I'll rhinka the Sunne will ceafe to cheard' ; 
The teeMing, earth, and that forget to beare : 	r  
Sooner that rivers will runne back, or Thames 
With ribs of Ice in Ave will binde his fireaM4; 
Or Na ture, by whole Ilrength the world irdeire,', 
Would change her courfe, before you alter yours, 
But e) that trecherous breft, to whom wtake yo e, 
Did mill our Counfels, and weboth may rue, 
kraving his fathood found too late, 'twas he 
That made me calf you guilty, and you me, 
Whilifl he, black wretch, betray'd each fimple watcri 
We fpake, unto the cunning of a third;  
Curl+ may he be, that fo our love path 
And wander on the elta,- WretchedacpCain, 

H 	Wretched 
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Wretched as he, and not deferve ream pititi, 
in plaguing hirn,let mifery be witty; 
Let all eyes shun him, and he limn each eye, 
Till he be noyfome as his infamy;  
May he without remorfe deny God thrice, 
And not be trufled more on his Soules price; 
And after all felfe-torment, when he dyes;  
May Wolves teare out his heart , Vultures his eyes, 
Swine eate his bowels, and his falter tongue 
That utter'd all, bee to fome Raven flung, 
And let his carrion coarfe be a longer frail 
To the Kings dogges,then any other beaft. 
Now have 1 curft, let us our love revive; 
In me the flame was never more alive; 
I could begin againe to court and praife, 
And in that pleafure lengthen the thort dayes.  
0 f my lifes leafe; Like Painters that doe talat 
Delight, not in made worke, but whiles they make. 
I could renew thofe times, when firm I law / 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue thetaw 
To like what you lik'd;  and at Maskes ankfPlayes 
Commend the felfe-fame Aaors, the fame wayes;  
Aske how you did, and often with intent 
Of being officious, be impertinent;  
All which were fuch loft pailimes, as in thefe 
Love was as fubtilly catch'd, as a difeak;  
But being got, it is a treafure fweet, 
Which to defend is harder then to get 
And ought not be prOfan'd,on either part, 
Tor though 'tis got by chance:6s kept by art. 

The exed of he Elegies. . 
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MARRIAGE SONGS. 

/Ix Epirlmiamion , 4r rfiarrlage Song on t kJ- 
-Lady Elizabeth, and Count Palatine 17*E 

married on Valentine4 day. 

L 

Aile Bilhop Valentine, whofe day this 
All the Aire is thy Diocis , 
And all the chirping Chorifters, 

And other birds are thy Parifhioneo, 
Thou marryelt every yeare 

The Lirique Luke, and the grave Nid hicpering DOW; 
The Sparrow that negle&s his life for /0v ,e' 	; • • 
The houfhold Bird, with the red flomacher. 

Thou rnalat the Black-bird fpeed as foci, 
As doth the Goldfinch, or the HAlcion ; 	• , 	• 
The husband cock lookes out,and itjaight is 441. 
And meets his wife, which brings her fotther-beq. 
This day more cheerfully they ever-ihjeq. 	-(40. 
This day, *kith might 	 0,14-v4eof 
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Till now, Thou warm'clfl with multiplying loves 
Two Larks, two Sparrowes, or two Doves,, 
All that is nothing unto this, 

For thou this day couplet two Phoenixes. 
Thou mak'll a Taper fee 

What the Sunne never law, and what the Arke 
(Which was of fowle, and beans the cage & park,) 
Did not containe,one bedcontaines, through Thee 

Two Phoenixes, whole joyned breath 
Are unto one another mutual! netts, 
Where motion kindles finch fires,asrfhall give , 
Yong Ph ()mixes, and yet the old Alai' live. 
Whole love and courage never shall decline, (tine. 

1.4t make the whole yeare through,thy day,O valen- 

Mu. 

Vp then faire Phoenix Bride, fruflate the Sunne; 
Thy felfe from thine affeaion 
Tak'fl warmth enough, and from thine eye 

All leffer birds will take their Ionitie. 
Vp, up, fafre Mick, and call 

Thy flarres, from Out their feverall-  boxes, take 
Thy Rubies, Pearles,and-Damonds forth,and make 
Thy felfe a ConftellatiOn,of them All, 

:And by their blazing fignifie, 
That a guar Princeffe fal huf. Moth. not die; 
Be thou a new ftarre; that to us portends 
lgods Qfmuch wonder! And be thou thofc ends. 

Sans' 
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Sitio! thou dofhhis day in new glory chine, 
May all men date Records,from this thy Valentine. 

I I II. 

Come forth, come forth, and as one glorious flame 
Meeting another, growes the fame 
So meet thy Fredericks., andfo 

To an unfeparable union goe, 
Since feparation 

Fals not on fuch things as are infinite; 
Nor things which are but one, can difunite. 
You'are twice infeparable, great, and one. 

Goe then to where the Bithop flayes, 
To make you one, his way, which divers wayee 
Mull be effealed;  and when all is pall, 
Arid that you'are one, by hearts & hands made fail, 
You two have one way left,your felves to'entwing, 
Betides this Bithops knot, 6 Bithop Valentine. 

V. 

But oh, what ailes the Sunne, that here he Hayes, 
Longer to day,than other dayes ? 
Stayes he new light from thefe to get ? 

And finding here fuch flarres, is loath to fet ? 
And why doe you two walke, 

So floWly pac'd in this proceflion ? 
Is all your care but to be look'd upon, 
And be to others fpeetacle, and talke ? 

The feail with gluttonous delayes, 
Is eaten,and too long their meat they praife, 

113. 	 The 
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The marquars Mile late, and I thinks, will ilay, 
Like Fairies, till the Cock crow them away. 
Alas)  did not Antiquity affigne 
A night as well as day, to thee, 0 Valeraine ? 

.• 

VI. 

They did, and night is cosine;  and ret we fee 
Formalities retarding thee. 
What naeane thefe Ladies, which(as though 

They were to take a Clock in peeves,) goe 
So nicely about the Bride ? 

A bride, before a good night could be faid, 
Should 	from her eloathes, into her bed, 
As foules from bodies ileale, and ark not 17py'd 

But now the is laid;  What though fhe be ? 
Yet there are more delayes, For, where is he He conies and paffes through Sphere after Sphear 
Pirft her fheets, then her Armes, then any where, 
Let not this day, then, but this night be thine, 
Thy day Was but the eve to this, Q Valentine, 

V I I. 

Here lies a fhee Snne, and A hee ?Acme here, 
.  

She gives the bell light to his Spheare, 
Oreach is both, and all,and fo 

They unto one another nothing owe, 
And vet they doe, but 2re 

So jut} acid rich in thatcoyne which they pay, 

That 
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That neither would, nor needs forbear e, nor flay, 
Neither defires to be fpar'd, nor to fpare, 

They quickly pay their debt,and then 
Take no acquitances, hut pay againe, 
They pay, they give, they lend, and fo let fall 
No fuch occafion to be liberal!. 
More truth, more courage in thefe two doe !line, 
Then all thy turtles have, and fparrowes,Valentine, 

• VIII. 

4pd by this a& of thefe two Phoenixes 
Nature againe rellored is, 
For fince thefe two are two no more, 

There's but one Phonix hill, as was before. 
Ref/ now at WI, and wee 

As Satyrs watch the Sunnes uprife, will flay 
Waiting, when your eyes opened, let out day, 
Onely defir'd becaufe your fact we fee ; 

Others neare you (hall whirpering ipeake; 
And wagers lay, at which fide day will brcake, 
And winne by'obferving, then, wholL hand it is 
That opens &If a curtaine,hers or his; 
This will be tried to morrow after nine, 
Till which houre,we thy day enlarge, Q Valentine. 

144 	E,CCLOGV4 

I nay, 
V. 

hough 

d, 

'hear 
4 



168  

vrhe sto 

E CCL 0 G. 	ale 
7he 
puree In of 

613 	December 26. I 	 The 6'11  cl` 
And the!' 
Biehfeoprertintice.  

Aliophanes finding Idios in the fi-ountroy t;t Thenfron 
From whi  

Chrifinms time, reprehends hid abfence front  Ar everyl Court,at the marria,g .e ofthe „Earle of Sontrrner. And few,  fct; Idios dives an account ofhid porpofe there. lnlight 4  in, and of ha c..fatons there, 
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VIVfeafonable man, fiatue of Ice, 
What could to Countries folitude entice 

Thee, in this yeares cold and decrepit time ? 
Natures inflind drawes to the warmer clime 
Even (mailer birds,who by that courage dare, 
In numerous fleets, faile through their Sea, the ayre. 
What delicacie can in fields appeare, 

Flora'her felfe Both a freeze jerkin weare 
windes doe all the trees and hedges firip 

Ofleaves, to furnith roddes enough to whip 
Thy madnetre from thee, and all fprings by froff 
Having taken cold, and their fweet murmures loth P. 
If thou thy faults or fortunes wauldift lament 
With juil folemnitie, doe it in Lent; 
At Court the fpring a:ready advanced is, 

The 

Idios, 
As her 
So are t 
Not on 
Let no 
Rings 

_Not 
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-he Sunne (byes lonaeftip; and yet not his 
he glory is, farce other,otherp 	fires: 

:irti, zeale to Prince and State; then loves defires 
urne -in one brelt,and like heavens two great lights, 

Fhe firil doth governe byes, the other, nights. 
knd then that early light which did appeare 
iefore die Sunne and Moone created were;  
The Princes favour is difius'd o'r all, 
From which all fortunes,Narnes,and Natures fall.t 
Then from thOfe wombes of flars, the Brides bright 
At every glance, a constellation flies, 	(eyes, 
And Cowes the.Court with ilarres, and doth prevent 
In light and power, the all-ey'd firmament;  
Pirfl her eyes kindle other Ladies eyes, 	 • 
Then from their beanies their jewels luaers rife, 
And from their jewels torches doe take fire, 
And all is warmth, and light .3  and good defire. 
Mort other Courts,alas,drelike to hell , 
Wherein darke plotts, fire without light doth dwel 
Or but like Stoves, for lull and envy get 
Continuall, but art ificiall heat;  
Here zeale and love growne one, all clouds difgeft, 
And make our Court an everlailing Call. • 	",‘ 
And canal thou be from thence 

Ithos. 	 ' No, T dtti theitlx; 
As heaven, to r....en difpos'd , is every Wheto 
So arc thole Courts,whofe Princes animate, 
Not onely all their houfe, but all their State. 
Let no man thinke,becaucc he is fall, he bath ail, 
Kings (as their patrerne, God) are liberal' 

___Not onely in fulnefre, but capacitic; 
Etilarging 

i4; 
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Enlarging narrow men to feele and fee, , 	Court, W,}11  
And comrehend the bleflings they bellow. 	ito tile Ki!' So,reclus d Hermits oftentimes doe know 	Id whcife t,t  More of heavens glory, than a worldling can. 	There  mer- 
As man is of the world, the heart of man, 	there men Is an epitome of God$ great booke 	 ,here  the 
Of creatures, and man need no farther Tooke; 	ode that tl So 

. 
,  is the Country ofCourts,where  fweet peace doth ,them,  in 1  As their own common foule, give life to both. 	i male, t 

And am I then from Court 	 liouhait' 

A little fpicc, or Amber an thy mite ? 	

' ?nitileriastrit:itimileCilli  
Allophanes. 	 Dreamer thou are, 
Thinieft thoufantaftique,that thou halt apart 

Seekthou all good becaufe thou feet} no harme ? 	

,nd is no rii In the Indian fleet, becaufe thou hall 

But never "hall, except it chance to lye, 	

VF:se.the 

Becaufe thou art nor frozen, art thou warme ? 

Stuffe well difpos'd, and which would faine be gold: 

V hat hafi 

The earth cloth in her inner bowels hold 

As, for divine thinas, faith comes from above, 	

kll this, an 
So upward, that heaven gild it with his eyes  

From higher powers;  from God religion fprings, 	

I' 
So,

Wifedome, and honour from the ufe of Kings; 	

Words to So, for bell civil ufe, all tin&lres move 

That Angels, though on earth empioy'd they bee, 

	

	

Valli se 

the 

- rld yet I 
Then unbeguile thy felfe, and know with me, u11 of the 

Are 1E11 in heav n, fo is hellill at home 
That doth, abroad, to honeft anions come :. 	ither th 

Chide thy felfe then, 0 foole,which yeiterday ut finte 
Might'ft have read more than all thy 	ewray 

	

bookes b; 	
1\;0 Epita 

!fall thou a hiliory., which doth relent 	
So much 

did un 



Epithalamionr. 
=out, where all atfeaions doe affent 
to the Kings, and that,that Kings arc juft 
d where it is no levitie to trait. 
here there is no ambition, but t'obey, 
here men need whither nothing, and yet may; 
here the Kings favours are fo placid, that all 
ide that the King therein is liberall 
>them, in him, bccaufe his favours bend 
> venue, to the which they all pretend. 	, 
ion halt no fuch;  yet here was this, and •tridre. • 
earnrit lover, wife then,ati'dlbefore tmA 

iur little Cupid hat'h fired Liverie, 	1r,  aorli 
rid is no more in his minoritie, 
c is admitted now into that breft 	'4  rflirri 
Acre the Kingc•Counfeis and his ferrets 	,r1T 
Vhat haft thou loft, o ignorant-mark ? 	. 	14tit: 

iiic) Its oT 
dint. 	 - • ,l; ,u 

I knew 	-4;;T , 
dl this, and onely therefore I withdrew. 
'o know and feele all this, and not to have 
,Vords to exprefTh it, makes a man a grave 
Dfhis owne thoughts;I would not therefore flay 
kt a great frail, having no Grace to fay. 
And yet I fcap'd not here;for being come 
Full of the common joy; I utter'-tiforAe. 
Reade then this nuptial' Fong, which was not made 
hither the Court or mens hearts to.invatie, 
But !ince I'm dead and buried,' could frame - 
No Epitaph, which might advance my fame 
So much a; this poorc fong,which tellifies 	. 
I did unto that day fomefaerif,cc. 
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The tipoie,ef the il-forlige, 
orliou art repriev'd old yeare, thou fink not die; 

Though thou upon thy death-bed lie, 
And fhould7t within five dayes expire Yet thou art refcteti from a mightier fire, Then thy old Soule, the Sunne, 

When he Both in his largeficircle runne. 
The parfage of the Wei} or Eall would thaw, 
And open wide their eafie liquid jaw 
To all our chips, could a Promethean art 
either unto the Northerne Pole impart 	(heart. The fire ofthefe inflaming ties, or of this loving 

110‘1011  
Sir 
Lf 

;hit, the 
Nc 

kild his ri 
flow, haN 
kit bulin,  
rhern wl 
ro thew 
The fire 1i4I tie ofperfons. 

Sutintdifcerning Mufe, which heart, which eyes, 
In this new couple, dolt thou prize, 
When his eye as inflaming is 

As hers, and her heart loves as well as his Be tried by beanie, and than 
e 



Epit Man:lions . 
e bridegroome is a maid, and not a man, 
by that manly courage they be tryed, 
hichfcornes unjuft opinion; then the Bride • 

!comes a m an. Should chance or envies Art 
[vide thefe two, whom nature scarce did part; 
nce both have the inflaming eye,and both the lo= 

(ving hap?.  

Raifing if the Bridegroom. 

Though it be fome divorce to think of you 
Single, fo much one are you two, 
Let me here contemplate thee, 

chearfull Bridegroome, and &ft let ma fee; 
How thou prevent'fi the Sunne, 

And his red foaming horfes dolt outrunne, 
How, having laid downe in thy Soveraignes:breft: 
All bufineffes, from thence to reinveit 
Than when thefe triumphs ceafe, thou forward an 
To thew to her, who doth the like impart, 
The fire of thy inflaming cies)  ofchy loving heard 

.Ltri;). 
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Bv, now to Thee, faire Bride, it is forne wre*, 
To thinke thou wertin Bed fo long, 
Since Soone thou heft down'firft 'tis fit 

Thou in &it riling ihould'fl allow for it. 
Pouder thy Radiant haire, 

Which if without fuck aches thou would'il weare, 
Thou which, to all which come to looke upon, 
Wert meant for Phd6birs, wouldft be PhaetOn. 
For our eafe, give thine eyes the unufuall part 0 floy,a Teare;foquencht,thou maifl impartih Cart To us that come,thy inflaming eies jro him:thy loving 

M01 5.(17 

fZ,, i

Her 
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rius thou defcend'fl to our infirmitie, Who can the Sunne in water fee. 
So doff thou, when in fluke and gold, 

Thou clo.udil thy felfe; fin ce we which doe behold 
Are dui}, and worznes, 'tis just 

Otte 
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►ur objets be the fruits ofworMes and dui t. 
:t every Iewell be a glorious tlarre, 
et ilarres are not fo pure, as their fpheares are. 
.nd though thou itoope, to'appearc to us, in part; 
till in that PiCture thou intirely art, 	( ving heart; 
which thy inflaming eyes have made within his lo. 

in 

VI. 

Going to the Chappell. 
re 

NOw from your Eafts you iffue fortbond we, 
i. 

	

	As men which through a Cypres fee 
The riling funne, doe thinke it two, 

tea So, as you goe to Church, doe thinke of you;  
Yi 	But that vaile being gone, 

13y tfreChurch rites you are from thenceforth .one: 
The Church Triumphant made this match before, 
And now the Militant doth drive no more. 
Then, reverend Priefl, who Gods Recorder art, 
Doe, from his Dilates, to thefe two impart 
All blcilings which are feene , or thought,by Angels 

(eye or heart. 

?'ha 
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Bien paire of Swans, oh may you interbring; 
Daily,new joyes,and never ling: 

Live, till all grounds', of with es faile, 
Till honor, yea till wifedome grow fo male, 

That new great heights to trie, 
It mull ferve your ambition, to die; 
Rail.; heir-es, and may here,t6 the worlds end, live , 

With any Well,thefe radiant eyes, with any . :  
May new age, or errour overthwart 	_  
Nature and grace doe all, and nothing Art, 
Wires from this King to take thankcs, you, to give WitnAnhoditd;thel , 	, 

(this heart 	• 
. North 74 fell 
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	We in of 
Thcrefo 

hou ar 
ihev lc; 

i'eafts and Reveli. 

But you are over-bleil. Plenty this day 
Injures;  it caufeth time to flay;  

The tables groane, as though this feaft 
Would, as the flood,deflroy all fowle ad beat. 

- And were the doctrine new , 	 IliZ 

4P. • • • •• 1. 
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That the earth mov'd, this day would make it true; 
.or every part to dance and reve1.1 goes, 
(-hey tread they gyre, and fall not where they rote. 
rhouc!h fixc houres fince, the Sunne to bed did pm 
fhe niaskes and banquets will not yet impart 
*I. runlet to there weary cyes,A Cencer to this heart, 

I X. 	
th
, 
 i .1 rri; • 

The Brides going to bed: 
	, • 

What meanifl thou Bride; this pirripanie to keep 

Thou maill nor, when thou art laid, dQe fq, 
To fit up, till thou faine vgai.rldit fleepe' 

Thy felfe mull to him a new banquet wow, 
And you mull entertains 

And doe all this dayes dances oir againe. 
Know that if Sunne and MOODO together d99 
Rife in one point, they doe not fet fo too. 
Therefore thou maift, faire Bride, to bed depart, 
Thou art not gone, being gone,where e'r thou art, 
Them leav'U in him chy watchfu4 cyes,in him thy o. 

(ving heart. 

ni 
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TheTrdegroomel comming. 

ASlie that. fees a ftarre fall,runnes apace, 
And findes a gellie in the place, 
So Both the Bridegroome haile as much, 

Beingtold-this flarre is falne, and findes her fuch, 
And as friendsy looke orange,, 

by a new fafhion,or apparels change: 
Theirfou1eiithough1olig 4cg.ttlilltPd# CY had been,
Thefe'clothestliew biagliepeveryet had feene. 
Therefortat fixit.,ibe•modeftly Tight flare, 
But mutt forthwith:forrender everrirparr, - (heakFic 
As freely,as each to..each ,l)efore,vve either eye In. 

- 	7. 1,rt 	;:•;. "i;U bnA, 

. 	 • 

:1 7i 

The good:mgkt. 

NOW ,asin Tullias Tombe, one lampe burnt cleare 
Vnchang'cl for fifteen hundred yeare, 
May thefe love-lamps we here en thrine, 

warmth, !ight, laming, equall the divine. 
Fire cvck-40th 3fpire, 

Anck 
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,nd makes all like it felfe, tunics all to fire, 
.ut ends i n aches, which thefe cannot doe, 
or none of dude is fuell; but fire too.. 
-his is joyes bonfire, then; where loves strong Arts , 
riake of fo noble individual! parts 
Jne fire of foure inflaming eyes,and of two loving 

(hearts,  

ks I have brought this fong, that I may doe 
peifca sacrifice, 	burne it too. 

A llop hanes.. 

No Sir. This paper I have juilly gor, 
For in burnt Incenfe the perfume is not 
His onely that prefents it, but of all;  
What ever celebrates this Feflivall 
Is common, fince the joy thereof is fo. 
Nor may your felfe be Pricil : but let me goe; 
Backe to the Court, and I will lay't upoii 
Such Altars, as prize your devotion, 

Epithdamion mule at Lincelos Ingf. 
1 • _CI( . ) 

"'He Sun-beames in the Eaft are fpred, 
-1.  Leave, leave, faire Bride, your folirary bed, 
No more shall you returne to it alone, s• i 

nourfeth fadnetre; and your boOies print)  
It 

rdios. 



I20 	 Pam. 

Like to a grave, the yeeldifig boWne doth d 
You and your other you meet there anon, /thigh;  
Put forth, put forth that warms balme-breathing 

Which when nett time you in there theets will flue,- . 	There it mast meet another, 	 Oiler 
Which never was,but mull be, oft, more nigh;  

Come glad from thence, goe gladder then you cam; 
To clay pot on perfeaion,and a woman, name. 

Daughters of London, you which bee 
Our Golden mines, and furnilh'd Tfeafilry, 

You which are Angels,yet 1E11 bring with yog 
Thoufands of Angels on, your marriage dayes, 
Helpe with your prefenc e, and devife to praife 

Thefe rites, which alto unto you grow due;  
Conceitedly &etre her,and be ailign'd, 
By yott fit place for every flowre and jewel], 

Make her for love fit fuel! 
As gay as Flora,and as rich as inde; 

So may fhb faire and rich, in nothing lame, 
To 41-4y per onTerfettion amd a woman; Nome.- 

And you frolique Patricians 
Sonnes ofthofe Senatours wealths deeps oceans, Ye painted Courtiers, barrels of others wits, 
Tee countrey men, who but your bpafts love noner  
Tee of thole fellowfliips, whereof hoe's one, 

Of ftudy and play made ftrange Hermaphrodirs, 
Here llaine;This bridegroome to the temple bring 

Loe, in yon path which fore ofltraw'd flowers gra- 
The fober virgin 	 (geth," 

Ixcept my fight bite, 'al no other thing. 
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ErithithiMiOrf. 	I2 I 
weepe nor, nor blufh, here is no griefe nor (haw, 
To ally put on perfcaion, and awomans name. 

Thy two-leav'cl gates faire Temple unfold, 
And thefe two in thy facrcd bofome hold, 

Till, myflically joyn'd but one they be; 
Then may thy leave and hunger-flarved w ombe 
Long time expel their bodies ,and their tombe, 

Long after their owne parents fatten thee;  
All elder claimes, and all cold barrcnneffe, 

All yeelding to new loves be farre for ever, 
Which might thefe two diffever, 

Alwayes, all th'other may each one poffefre;  
For, the bell bide, bell worthy of piaife and fame, 
To de put,s on pofeition, and a7VOIMVIS mime. 

Winter playes bring much delight, 
Nor for themielves, but for they l'oone bring night/  

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

But that the Sun hill in our halfe Spheare fweats,,, 
110ies in winter, but he now (lands hill, 

Yet fhadowes turne; Noonepoint he hath attain'el, 
His heeds will be reftrain'd, 
But gallop lively down the Wellerne hill; (frame, 
Thou (halt, when he hath runne the Heavens halfe 
To night imt on perfeEtion,and awomans name.  

The Amorous evening harre is retie, 
Why then should not our am6rous itar inG1,0fe - 

Her 
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Iler felfe in her wilh'd bed ? Releafe your flrini 

Muficians and dancers take fome truce 
With thcfe your pleating labours, for great ufe 

As much wearineffe as perfe6tion bringsfr  
You, and not onely you, but all toyl'd beaffs 

Reft duely; at night all their toyles are difpenfed;  
But in their beds commenced 

Are other labours, and more 'dainty falls. 
She goes a maid, who,leall the turtle the fame, 
To niFhtputs on perfcffion, and a romans name. 

Thy virgins girdle now untie, 
Andin thy nuptiall bed gloves altarj lie 

A pleating facrifice;  now difpoffeffe 
Thee ofthefe chai nes and robes,,which were put 0; 
T'adorne the day, not thee; for thou, alone, 
Like vertne'and truth, art bell in nakedneffe; 

This bed is onely to virginitie 
.A grave, but, to a better ftate,a cradle. 
Till now thou waft but able 

To be what now thou art; then that by thee 
No more be faid,J may be, but I am, 
To night put ottperfeelion, anti aroomdns 

Even like a faithfull man content, . 
That this life fora better fhould be (pent : 

• So the a mothers rich flile cloth prefer-re, 
And at the Bridegroornes wilh'd approach', doth lie, 
Like an appointed Lambe, when tenderly 

The prieft comes on his knees, to'imbowell her. 
Now fleepe or watch with morejov;and light  

heaven, to morrow rile thou heit, aria early. 
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This Swine will lOvefo dearly 
.Her reil,that long,long weihall Want her fight. 

Wonders are wrought,forfhe which had no nanae, 

ripsi puts -onpilrfettion, and a riv oinans name . 

• T he endof tbe•Epitkaiiimions or, 

drrie Songs .,;l, 
• ( 

•L,‘„ 	- 	• 
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;neat ufe  
rings, 
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clifpenfed  
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fame,  
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7, 
e* ay thou changeling motley hurnoriao,  • _ 

j" 
 Leave me, and in this ilanding wooddencheft; t 

Conforted with thefe few bookes,Iet me lye n,-la 
Jn prifon, and here be coffin d, when I die, Tv;3 ,:rel 

Herea,re Gods conduits; grave Div itkes, awl-114A ;'• 
Natures fecretary, the Philofopher,!:,-;., 
And wily Statefmen, which teach how to 	;1.1 t  AT 

The finewes of a Cities myilique bodyi 	,!310 

Here gathering Chroniclers, and by them ilanpl,,lf,H 

Giddie fantailique Poets of each land. 	; 

Shall I leave all this conflant company, 
And follow headlong wade uncertaine thee 
Firll, fweare by thy bell love, here, in tarneftl 
(If thou which lovit all,canil love any bea) 
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t 24 	 Paws'. 
'Thou wilt not leave me in the middle !item 	Andin; 

. 'though force ihore fp-me c6panion thou dofi meet; With' 
Not though a Captaine doe cone in thy wa • 	vitfiao 
Bright parcel! guilt, with forty dead mens pay: 	Owl° 
Not though a briake perfum'd Oiert Courtief 	Vete v;  
Deigne with a uod,thyocourofie to anfwer : 	iikutn 
Nor come a velvet 'Ake with a long 	 But tooi 
Great train of blew •Coats,iwelve,or foorteen-ftrong, worne 
Wilt thou grin, or fawne on him, or prepare 	. Asare I 
A ipeech to Court his beautious forme and heire ? 
Par better or worfe take me, or leave me : 
To take, and leave me is adultery. 
Oh moriftrous, fuperilitious puritan, 
OCrefin'd manners, yet ceremoniall man, 
That when thou meet'll one, with enquiring eyes ' 
Doff feareh, and like a needy broker prize 
The fake, and gold he weares,and to that rate 
So high or low, doftraife thy formall hat. 
That wilteonfori iione,untill thou liaveknowne 
What lands he bath in hope, Or of his ovine. • 
As though all thy companion's fhould make thee 
Ioyntures, and marry thy deare 'company . 	• 
Why fhoulcill thou, that dolt not onely approve, 
But in ranke itehyluil, defire, and love 
The nakednellranti barrenneffe to enjoy, 
Q f tfq plumpb muddy whore, proflitute boy; 
Hate Vertue, though the be naked, and bare ? 
At birth, and death , our bodies naked arc; 
And, till our Soules be utiapparelled 
Of bodies, they from bliffe are banifhed. 
Mans firft bleft Efate was naked,.whqn by finne 
4ee loft that,hec wag-cloath'd, but;  in beans slcinne, 
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And in this coarfe attire, which I now weare %o; 
, way" 1110  With God, and with the Mules I conferre. 

But fincc thou like a contrite penitent, • 
Charitably wardd of thy linnes, doll repent rficr- 
Thefe vanities, and giddineffes, loe 
I Ihut my chamber doore,and come, lets goe. 

teen-firong, 
But fooner may a chcape whore, who hath bin 

)ire 
Worne by as many feverall men in finne, 
As ire black feathers, or muske-colour hofe, 

idheire? 	Name her Childs right true father;monga all thole 
Sooner may one gueffe, who filen beare away 
The infant of London, Heire to an India : 
And fooner may a gulling weather-Spie 
By drawing forth heavens Scheme, tell certainly 

Ieyet 

	

	What fathion'd hats,or rutfes, or fuites next yeare 
Our fubtile witticd antique youths will weare; 

rate 

	

	Then thou, when thou depart'lI front me, can {low 
Whither, why,when,or with who thou wouldft goe. 

!Owne 	But hoW titan I be pardon'd my offence 
That thus have fiiin'd againa my confcienee ? 

thee 	Now wearein the Ilreet; he liril of all 
Iniprovidently proud, creeps to the wall; 

.ove, 	And fo imprifonid, and hem'd in by by mee 
Sels for a little flare his libertie ; 
Yet though he cannot skip forth now to greet 
Every fine filken painted foole wee meet, 
lie them to him with amorous fmiles allures, 
And grins,fmacks, ihrugs, and fuck an itch endurei, 
As Prentifes or fchooleboyec, which doe know 
Of force gay fport abroad, yet dare not goe. 
And as fidlers flop Iowa, at highcft found, 

kine, 	SD to the molt brave, ftoops he nighlt the ground. 
4n4 	 13t4 



126 	 Poems. 
}3ut to a, grave man he doth move rio more 
Then the wife politique horfc would heretofore; 
Or thou O Elephant, or Ape wilt doe, 
When any names the King of Spaine to you. 
Now leapes he upright,jogs me, & cries,Doeyou fee 
Yonder well-favoured youth ? Which ? Oh, cis he 
That dances fo divinely;  Oh ,faid I, 
Stand fill, mull you dance here for company ? 
Nee droops, we went, till one (which did excell 
Th'Indians, in drinking his Tobacco well) 
Met us : they talk'd; I whifpered, Let as goe, 
'T may be you fmell him not, truely I doe., 
He heares not me, but, on the other fide 
A many coloured Peacock having fpide, 
Leaves him and me., I for my loll Iheepe flay; 
He followes, over-takes, goes on the way, 
Saying, Him whom I WI left, all repute 
For his device in hanfoming a fuite, 
To judge oflace, pin ke,panes, print, cut, and pleites, 
Of all the Court to have the ben conceit; 
Our dull Comedians want him; let him goe; 
But oh,God flrengthen thee, why ftop'it thou fo 
Why, he bath traveled long ? no, but to me 
Which underfland none, hee doth feeme to be 
Perfea French, and Italian. I replied, 
So is the Poxe. He anfwer'd not, but fpy'4 
More men of fort, of parts and qualities. 
At Ian his Love he in a window fpies, 
And like light dew exhal'd,he flings from me 
Violently ravished to his lechery. 
Many were there, he could command no more; . , 
He quarrell'd,fought;bled;  and turn'd out of doore 
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)ire&ly came to me, hanging the head, 
end conflantly a while mull keep his bed, ' 

You. 
;,Doeyou i 	  
? Oh;tis 

Satre 

s I R ; though (I thanke God for ;t ) I doe hate 
Perfealy all this towne,yet there's one date 

In all ill things fo excellently bell% 	" 	(refl. 
That hate toward them, breeds pitty toward the 
Though Poetry indeed be fuch a finne 
As I thinke That brings dearth, and Spaniards in : 
Though like the Pcftilence and old falhidied love, 
Ridlingly it catch men ,and cloth remove 
Never, till it bee fierv'd out;  yet their itate' 
Is poore, difarm'd, like Papifts, not worth hate : 
One (like a wretch, which at Barre jud7:d as'dead, 
Yet prompts him which Bands next, aria carinot read 
And laves his life) gives idiot AtIors meanes, 
Starving himfelfe to live by his labour'd fcearacs. 
As in force Organ, Puppits dance above 
And bellows pant below,wd,  them.do move/Aar/lc 
One would move Love by rithmcs;  but witchcrafts 
Bring not now their old foxes, nor their old harmes. 
Hammes, and flings now are feels' batcrv, 
Pillolets are the bell Artillery. 
And they who write to Lords, rewards to get, 
Are they not like fingers  at doors for meat ?.  
And they who Write, becaufe all write ,have flat 	' 
That excufe for writing, and for writing ill. • 

But 
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112 8 	Po.'ims, 
But he is worn, who (beggarlf) doth thaw 	F2V,,, 
Others wits fruits, aid in his ravenous maw 	ie to. itagicly digefled, cloth thole things out-fpue, 	)mir'' As his owne things;  and they are his owne,'tis true,  len will' For if one cam my meate, though it be knowne 	rho Dc 
The meat was mine, th'excrement is his owne. 	1011%4, But thefe doe me no harme, nor they which ufe 	wprac 
To out-doe Dildoes, and out-uCure Iewes„ 	rorfed 
To out-drinke the fca, to out-fweare the ' 	ow like 
Who with finnes all kindes as familiar be 	is  hanc 
As confeffors,and for whole fin full fake 	 Ili,lik' 
Schpolernen, new tenecuents in hell muff make': 	hat on 
Whofe flrange finnes, Canoniits could hardly tell 	,ad to 
I a which Commodements large receit they dwell, 
But there punifh thernfelves ;the infolence 	 i,ikke aa ! 
Of Coreus, onely, breeds my jul offence, (peice, 

Ha th made a Lawyer: which, (alas) of late 	

iseayrvin 
Whom time (which rottes all, and makes botches 

Then are new behefic'd miniflers, he throwes 	

thanlo,lortiha 
And plodding on, m ufl make a calfe an an axe) 

And wooes in language of the Pleas, and Bench,  

Like nets, or limetwigs, wherefaever he goes, 
His title orBarrifter, on every wench, 	

BFAIatImaii 

siihnodrtfl 

Lt fcarce a Poet;  jollier of this flare, 

Continual! claims I hate made, injunelions got 	

SatanAnd 
A motion Lady. Speake Corals. I have beene . 	

i 

ON 

In love ever fince tricefinig ofthe Q.L.teene,. 	, 

To tia,y my rivals fu it, that he should not 	 (ikel 
Proceed, fpare me;  in Hillary terme I went, 	 pet( 
You laid, If I Return'd next fine in Lent, . 	 Wa  1\klio,uld be in Remitter of your grace; 	 In 

m my letteq filoulc! take place 	
! I th iateri 
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D f affidavits. Words, words,which would teare 
the tender labyrinth of a loft maids care. 
dore, more, than ten Sciavonians fcolding, mere 
Then when windcs in our ruinld Abbeyes core. 
When ficke with Poetry, and poffeit with mule 
Thou waft, and madd, 1 hop'd;  but men which chafe 
Law pra6tice for meere gaine;  bold foule repute 
Worfc then imbrothad trumpets proftitute. 
Now like an owltlike watchman, bee tnufi walke 
His hand 'till at a bill, now he mutt talke 
Idly, like prifoncrs,which whole months will fweare 
That oncly furetethip, hath brought them there, 
And to every fuitor lye in every thing, 
Like a Kings favorite, or like a King. 
Like a wedge in a blocke, wring to the Imrre, 
Bearing like A fres, and more fharnelefre farre 
Than carted whores, lye, co the grave judge; for 
Baftardy abounds not in Kings titles, nor 
Symonie and Sodomy in Churchmens lives, 
As chef/ things doe in him; by there he .thei?es 
Shortly (as the fea) he will compaffe all the land; 
From Scots, to Wight; from Mount to Dover ftrand. 
And fpying heires melting with luxurie, 
Satan will not joy at their finnes, as he. 	•', 
Fors as a chriftie wench fcrapes kitehing-flute, 
And barrelling the droppings, and the fnutre„ 
Ofwaiting candles, which in thirty ycare 
(Reliqucly kept )perchance buyes wedding Beare; 
Peecemealc he gets lands, and fpends as much time 
Wringing each Acre, as men pulling prime. 
In parchment then, large as his fields,he:cirawes 
A &races, bigge;  as g,lof)'d civill laves, 

SO 
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So huge, that men (in our times forwardnefre) 
Are Fathers-of the Church for writing leffe. 
Thefe he Writes not; nor for thefe. u'iritten payes; Therefore fpares no length;  (4s in thole grit dayes 
Where Luther was prof;]}, He did defire 
Short Pater ?leers, Paying as a Fryer 
Each day his beads, but having left thofe 'awes, 
Adds to Chrills prayer;the power and glory claire.) 
But when he fels or changes land, he'impaires 
His writings, and(unwatch"d) leaves out,fes helves., As flilyaS any Commenter goes by 
Hard words, or fen fe; or, in Divinitie 
As controverters in vouch'd Texts,leave out-(doubt. 
Shrewd words, which might againft them cleare the 
Where are thole fpred woods Wch cloth'd heretofore 
Thofe bought ltids? not builr,nor burnt within do're,  
Where theold landlords troops, & almeS ? In hals, 
Carthufian faits, and fulfome Bacchanals 
Equally I hate. Meane's hlei}. In richmens homes, I bid kill fore beafts, bud no - Fleca tombs, 
None ilarve, none furfetTO'. But (Oh) we allow 
Good workes, as good, but out of faihion now, 
Like old rich wardrobes .But my words none draNtre$ 
Within the vait reach ofth' huge ilattite lawes. 
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Satire. 

Satyrs 111. 

ZrInde pittie checks my fpleen; brave (corn forbids 
- '"Thofe tcares to iffue, which fwell my eye-lids, 
I mull not laugh, nor weep finnes, and bc.wife, 
L'an railing then cure thefe worne maladies ? 
Is not our Miflreffe faire Religidn, 
As worthy of all our Soules devotion, 
As vertue was to,the firil blinded age ? 
Are not heavens' byes as valiant to afrwage 
Lulls, as earths honour was to them ? Alas, 
As we doe them, in mear2es, (hall.  they furpaffe .. 	) 
Vs in the end? iiidThall thy fatlers fpirit 	. • ' . . 
Meet blinde Philofophers in heaven, whore MCrit 
Of ilria life maybe imputed faith, and heare 	, „, 

t . Thee,Wlioni he.taught to Cafe waycs,'and'qat  ' , , , 	• 
To follow, daron'd ? 0 if thou dar'11-, feaLe...tNiorr4b,,',.1 6: 

This feare great courage and high valour.  
Dar'il thou ayd mutinous Dutch ? and daillAhti V 
Thee in fhips wOOdden Sepulchers, a prey 	,, 

To leaders rage, to flormes, to fhot, to dearth ? 	' 
DarlIthou dive feas,and dungeons of the earth ? 
Hafl thou couragious fire to thaw the ice , 
Of frozen North difcoverics, and thrice • -2':" 

f-' 	i 

Colder then Salamanders ? like divine 	 , 
Children in th' Oven, fires ofSpaine, and the 
Wilde countreyes limbeckes to our bodies bee, 
CanLt thou for sainc bare ? and.mull every he 
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1 32 	 Poems. 
Which cries not, Goddeffe, to thy miitrae, draw; 
Or cat© thy poyfonous words courage of itraW I 
o delrerate coward, wilt thou feeme bold, and 
To thy foes ,and his (who made thee to (land 
Sentinell in his worlds garrOn)thus yeeld, 
And for forbid warres, leave thappointed field ? 
Know thy foes the fouls devil!, he, whom thou 
StriVil to pleafe, for hate, riot love, would allovi,  
Thee faine, his. whole RealMe to be quit;  and as 
The worlds all parts wither away and paffe, 
So the worlds felfe, thy other lov'cl foe, is 
In her decrepitwaine,and tholi loving this, 
boil love a withered and Worne thump& 
tlefh (it Idles death)90jOyes which flesh can tafte„ 
Thou loveft;  and shy faire goodly fouls, which dOth 
Give this flefh power to talk joy, thou d it loath; 
Seeke true religion, 0 where ? Mirreus 
Thinking her unhous'd here, and fled from us, 
Seckes her at Rome, there, becaufe he cloth know 
That the was there a thoufand yearcs agoc, 
Aid loves the ragges fo, as we hereobOy 
The ilatecloth where the Prince rite yeiterday. 
Cratits to fuch braic LOves Will not be inthrall'd, 
But loves her pnely,Who at Geneva is call'd 
Religion, plainc, iinzple, Pullen, young, 
ContemptuouS yet unhandfome. As among 
Lecherous humors, there is one that judges 
No wiches wholeforne, but coarfe country drudges.,; 
Grajus Hayes fill at home here, and becaufe 
Some Preachers ,vile ambitious bawds, and laves 
Still new likefailions, bids him thinke that ihe 
Which dwels with uS, is one!),  peifeg, ho 
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Satyres. 
fre. draw  rnbraceth her, whom his Godfathers will 
,r1o;7! render to him ,being tender;  as Wards fill 

rake fuch wives as their L uardiai is offer, or 
ina 	'ay valcwes. Carcleffe Phrygius cloth abhorre 

becaufe all cannot be good;  as one 
field? snowing fome women whores, dares marry none. 
thou 	3racchus loves all as one, and thinkcs that fo 
dallOW its women doe in divers countryes gee 

as 	'n divers habits, yet are ftill one kinde;  
;o doth, fo is Religion;  and this blind- 
wire too much light breeds. But unmoved thou 
of force mull one, and forc'd but one allow; 

2t1, 	And the right; aske thy Father which is thee, 
:an to Let him aske his.Though truth and falfhood bee 
ich cloth !icare twins, yet truth a little eldcr is. 
oath; Be bufie to feeke her; beleeve me this, 

Flee's not of none, nor wort}, that feekes the belt. 
;, 	To adore,or fcorne an Image, or proteft, 
mow 	may all be bad. Doubt wifely, in frange way 

To fland inquiring right,is not to fray; 
To fleepe, or runne wrong, is. On a huge hill, 

, 

	

	Cragg'd, and fteep, Truth !lands, and he that will 
Reach her about muff, and about muftgoe;  
And what the hils fuddenneffe refifs,win fo. 
Yet ftrive fo, that before age deaths twilight, 
Thy Soule reftfor none can worke in the night. 
To will, implycs delay ,therefore now doe. 

dgeg,' Hard deeds, the bodies paines ; hard knowledge to 
The mindes indeavours reach; and myfleries 

es 

	

	Are like the Sunne, dazling,yet plaine to all eyes. 
Keepe the truth which'thou hall found;  men do not 
In fo ill cafe, that God bath with his hand 	Orland 

icch 	 K 	 sign'd 
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134 	foeirns. 
Sign'd Kings blank-charters to kill whom they hw, 
Nor are they Vicars, but hangmen to Fare. 
Toole and wretch, wilt thou let thy foule be tyed 
To mans !awes, by which the shall be tryed 
At the IA day ? Or will it then boot thee 
To fay a Philip or a Gregory, 
A Harry or a Martin taught thee this? 
Is not thiS excufe for mere contraries, 
Equally (hong; cannot both fides fay fb 	(know;  
That thou mayelt rightly obey power, her bounds 
Thofe paft, her nature, and name is chaug'd;  to be, 
Then, humble to her, is idolatry. 	(dwell 
As ilreames are, Power is;thofe bleft flowers that 
At the rough fireams calme head,thrive and do Wel, 
)3ut having left their roots, and themfelves given 
To the firearms tyrannous rage, alas, are driven 
Through Mili,rocks, and woods,and at la6,almofi 
Confum'd in going, in the fea arc loft : 
$6 perifh Soules, which more chute mens unjufi 
'ON.Ver'pf'0,111 God claim'd then God himfelfe ;4. 
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,cottyre IV. 

Ell;I may now receive, and die. My finne 
VV 	Indeed is grczt, but yet I have beene in 

A Purgatory, fuch as fear'd hell is 
A recreation, and (cant map of this. 
My mind,neither with prides itch, nor yet hath been 
Poyfon'd with love to fee, or to be feene; 
1 had nofuit there, nor new fuite to thew, 
Yet went to Court;  But as Glare which did goe 
To Maffe in jell, catch'd, was faine to disburfe 
The hundred markes, which is the statutes curie.; 
Before he fcapt, So't pleas'd my defiiilie 
(Guiltie ofmy finne in going,) to thinke me 
As prone to all ill, and of good as forget- 
Full, as proud,luflfull,and as much in debt, 
As vaine,as witleffe,and as falfe as they' 
Which dwell in Court, for once going that way. 
Therefore I fuffer'd this; Towards me did runne 
A thing more ftrange,than on Niles flime,the Sunne 
E'r bred, or all which into Noahs Arke came : 
A thing which would have pos'd Adam to name: 
Stranger then fevers Antiquaries ftudies,. 
Then Africks monfters, Guianaes rarities, 
Stranger then firangers; One, who for a Dane, 
In the Danes Maffacre had lure beene flaine, 
If he had liv'd then;  and without helpe dies, 
When next the 	 Strangers rife. 

K 	 One 

tY }me 

yed 

'know, 
unds 
o be, 
!dwell 
:hat 
o Wel 
Oil 

11110(t 

11 

cat 

,r 



36 	 Poiems, 
one, whom the watch at noone lets fcarce goe by, 
One, to who, the examining Iuftice lure would cry, 
Sir, by your Priellhood tell me what you are. 
His cloaths were flrange,though coarre;Se• black, 
Sleevelefie his jerkin Was,& it had bin (though bare; 
Velvet, but 'twas now (fo much ground was feene) 
Become Tuficaffaty; and our children ihall 
See it plain Rathe awhile, then nought at a-k,  
The thing hath travail 	faith, fpeaks all tongues , 
And onely knoweth what to all States belongs, 
Made of th'Accents, and bell phrafe ofall thefe, 
He fpeakes one language. If firange meats difpleafe, 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my tame, 
But Pedants motley tongue,fouldiers burnbaft, 
Mountebanks drugtongue, nor the termes of law • 
Are firong enough preparatives, to. draw 
Me to beare this,yet I mull be content 
With his tongue : in his tongue, call'd complement: 
In which he can win widdowes,and pay fcores, 
Make men fpeake treafon, cozen fubtleft whores, 
Outflatter favourites,or °utile either 
Iovius, or Surins, or both together. 
He names me, and comes to me; I whifper, God ! 
How have I finn'd, that thy wraths furious rod, 
This fellow, chufeth me ? He faith, Sir, 
I love your judgement; Whom doe you preferre, 
for the belt Linguifl ? And I feelily 
Said, that I thought Calepines Didionarie. 
Nay, but of men, moil fweet Sir. Reza then, 
Some Iefuits,and two reverend men 
of our two Academies I named;here 
He (tort me, and laid: Nay,your Apoilles were 
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Good pretty Linguifis,and fo Panurge was;  
Yet a poore gentleman; All [bele may palTe 
By travaile. Then, as if he would have fold 
His tongue, he praifed it, and filch wonders told, 
That I was Paine to fay, Ifyouihad liv id, Sir, 
Time enough to have been Interpreter 
To Babels bricklayers, fure the Tower had Rood, 
He adds, If ofcourt life you knew the good, 
You would leave loneneffe, 1 laid. not alone, 
My lonenelfe is,but Spartanes fashion. 
To teach by painting drunkards,doth not taft 
Now; Aretines piCtures have made few challe; 
No more can Princes courts, though there be few 
Better pialures of vice, teach me vertne, • 
Pc, like to a high Ifretcht Lute-Ilrimg fqueakt, 0 Sir„ 
Tis fweet to talke of Kings. At Weilminfter, 

Said I, the man that keeps the Abbey tombes, 
And for his price doth with who ever comps, 
Of all our Harries, and our Edwards talke, 
From King to King, and all their kin can walke 
Your cares shall heare naught, but Kir:gs;  your eycg 
Kings only. The way to it is Kingsfireer. 	(meet 
kie frnack'ci, and cry'd,He's bafe,Mechanique,coarfe, 
So are all your hoiglithmen in their difcourfe, 
Are not your Frenchmen neat ? Mine ? as you fee, 
I have but one Sir, looke, he followes me. 
Certes they are neatly cloath'd. I, of this mindc 411, 
Your onelv wearing is your Grogaram, 
Not fo Sir, I have more. Vnder this pitch 
He would not flie; I chaff 'd him. But as Itch 
Scratch'd into fmart, and as blunt Iron grownd 
Into an edg,e, hurts worfe : Sp, I (foole) found, 

Crain: 

4 
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Crofling hurt me. To fit my ftillennefre;  
Fie to another key his 11i1e doth dreffe. 
And askcs, what newes ? I tell him of new playes. 
H e takes my hand, and as a Still which Nies 
A Sembriefe, 'twixt each drop, he nigardly, 
As, loath to inrich me. fo tels many a lye, 
More then ten Hollensheads, or Halls, or Stowes, 
Of triviall houfhold trash . He knowes; He knowes 
When the Queen frown'd, or fmil'd,and he knows, 
A fubtle States-man may gather of that; 	(what 
He knowes who loves; whom, and who by poyfon 
Haas to an Offices reverfion- 
Mknows who'hath fold his land, and now doth beg 
A licenfe, old iron, bootes, fhooes, and egg- 
Ihels to.  tranfport; Shortly boyes 	not play 
At fpan. counter, or blow-point, but fhall pay 
Toll to force Courtier; And wifer then all us, 
He knowes what .Ladie is not painted. Thus 
He with home meats cloyes me. I belch, fpue, fpit, 
Looke pale, and fickly,like a Patient, Yet 
He thrufls on more;.  And as he'had undertooke 
To fay Gallo-Belgicus without booke 
Spokes of all States and deeds that have been fence 

Spanyards came, to the folk of Amyens. 
Like a bigge wife, at fight of loathed meat, 
Readie to travaile : fo I filth, and fweate 
To heare this Makaron talke, in vaine : For yet, 
Either my humour,or his owne to fit, 
He like a priviledg'd fpie, whom nothing can 
Difcredit, Libels now gainft each great matt, 
He names a price for every office paid; 

• e faith, our warres thrive all, beCaufe delay'd; 
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That offites are intailed,and there are 
Perpetuities of them, latling as farre 
As the laft day; and that great officers 
Poe with the Pirates fhare, and Dunkirkers. 

note Who walls in meate, in cloathes, in hot fe,he 	s; 

Who 	loves Whore, N
i ho boycs, and who 4- oate„ 

I more amaz'd than Circe prifoners,N,vhen 
Celle then 

They felt therniel,ifes turtle beaps, felt my 
Becommin, Traitor, and me though.t i taw 

One of oar Giant Statute ore hip, jaw 

T
ng him I foUnd 

That as burnt vcnoine Leachers doe grow four,ril 
By giving others theiifoartS, miitht grow 
Guilty, and he free: Therefore I. did thew 
All fignes of loathing; But fina lam in, 
I mull pay mine, and my forefathers finne 
To the laft farthing Therefore to my power 
Toughly and iltibbornly I beare this erotic;  but thtro 

pfmercy now was come: He tries to bring Cho-a 

Me to pay a fine to fcape his torturing, 
And layes, Sir, can you fparc me 1 faidywillingly1 
Nay, Sir, can you (pare mee a crowne ? Thankfully 
Gave it, as Ranfotne; but as fidlers, Rill, 
Thou they be paid to be gone,y( t needs will 
Thruft one nriore jige upon you : fo did hee 
With his long complemental)shankes vexe me. 

But he is gone,thankes to his needy want, 
And the Prerogative of my Ctowne : Scant - 
llisthankes were ended ,when (which did tee 
AI the Court fill'dwith more firaneethings !han he) 
Ran from thence with fuch, or more. haile than one 
Who fcares moreaCtions, cloth halt from prifon. 

X 4 
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At home in wholefome folitarineffe 	 1,111, 
My piteous foule began, the wreclaedneffe 	ihel 
of fuiters at Court to mourne, and a trance 	Thai' 
Like his, who dreamt he faw hell, did advance 	They 
It felfe o'r mee: Such men as he faw there, 	Their 

I faw at Court, and worfe, and more; Low fea re 	tihY ' 
Becomes the guilty, not the accufc r • Then, 	rhisc 
Shall I, nones slave, of high borne or rais'd men 	kndv 
Fare frownes ? and,thy miftreffe Truth,betray thee ilea 
To huffing, braggart, puft Nobility ? 	 Slice I 
No, no, Thou which fnce 3 eflerday haft beene 	Wou 
Almoft about the whole world, hail thou leen e, 	From 
0 Sunne, in all thy journey. Vanitie, 	 As if 
Such as fwels-the bladder of our Court ? I 	Hiss 
Thinke he which made your waxen garden, and , 	mak 
Tranfported it, from Italy, to fland 	 Gee 
With us, at London, flouts our Courtiers, for 	Tea' 
hill fuck gay painted things, which no fappe, nor 	An' 
Tafle have have in them, ours are; and naturall 	Of 

'Tis ten a clocke and gait;All whom the Mues, 	So of 
Some of the flocks are, their fruits, baftard all, 

Baloune, Tennis, Diet, or the flewes 	 ?er 
Had all the morning held,now the fecond 	 .As 

Time made ready, that day, in flockes,were found 	Tc 
In the Prefence, and I. (God pardon me.) 	 iii 
As freih and Tweet their Apparels be, as bee 	 A 
The fields they fold to buy them. For a King 	 S 
Thofe hole are, cry his flatterers;  And bring 	 1 
Them next weeke to the Theatre to fell. 
Wants reach all ftates. Mc feemes they doe as well 
At flage, as court; All are players; who e'r lookes 
(For themfelves dare not goe) o'r Cheapfide Books , 

Shall 
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Te 	4 altfinde their wardrobes Inventory. Now, 

1 ,e Ladies come. As Pirats,which doe know (net, rice 
dvan, 	at there came weake chips fraught with Cutchan- 

` re, 	e 	lc men board them: and praife, as they think,well, 
leir beauties;they the mens wits;both are bought. 

4' fare 	by good wits ne r weare fcarlet gowns, I thought en, 
Vain 	

its caufe, Thefe men,mens wits for fpeeches buy, 
ld women buy all reds which fcarlets die. 

Petra tht 

	

	2 call'd her beatific limetwigs, her haire net : 
ice feares her drugs ill laid, her haire loofe fet, 

eene 	'ould not Heraclitus laugh to fee Macrine, 
feene, 	.onl hat, to ihooe, him felfe at doore refine, 

s if the Prefencc were a Mofchice:and lift 
is skirts and hole, and call his clothes to thrift, 

'And , 	;aking them confefre not onely mortall 

for 

	

	
prat (faints end holes, in them, but venial! 	• 
eathers and dull, wherewith they fornicate 

e, nor 	nd then by Mous rules furve! the '}ate 
call 	)f- his each limbe,and with firings the oddes tries 

)Phis necke to his legge, and walk to thighes, 
o in immaculate clothes, and Symetry 
'erfea as circles, with fuch nicety 
is a young Preacher at his &It time goes 

ound 	To preach,he enters, and a Lady which owes 
not fo much as good will,he arrtth, 

knd unto her protef!s prote fIs protefts 
;o much as at Rome would ferve to have throwne 
['en Cardinals into the Inquifition; 
And whifpers by Iefu,fo often, that a 
Purfevant would have ravifh'd him away 

es 	Por Paying of our Ladies Pfalter. But 'cis fit 
'oh, 	That they each other plague, they merit it. 
h~l 	 Bus 
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But here comes Glorius that will plague theth both, 
Who in the other extreme, onely cloth 
Call a rough carelefheffe, good falliion; 
Whole cloake his fpurres teare;  or whom he (pits or 
He cares not hee, His ill words doe no harme 
To him; he rulheth in, as if arme,arme, 
He meant to crie; And though his face be as ill 
As theirs, which in old hangings whip Chrift, ftilt 
He ltrives to looke worfe;  he keepes all in awe; 
Jetts like a licens'd foole, commands like law. 
Tyr'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas'd fo 
As men from poles to'execution goe, 
Goe through the great chamber(whv is it hung  
With the feven deadly finnes ) being among 
Thole Askaparts.men big enough to throw 
Charing Croffe for a barre, men that doe know 
No token of worth, but Qeenes man, and fine  
Living barrels of beefe, fiaggons of wine. 
I fhooke like a fpied Spie. Preachers which are 
Seas of Wits and Arts, you can, then dare, 
Drowne the finnes of this place, for, for rnee 
Which am bet a leant brooke, it enough fhall be 
To wafh the flaynes away., Although I yet 
With Machabee r modeflie, the knowne merit 
Of my worke leffen : yet foie wife man Phalle  

hope, cileemerny writs Canonical!. 
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Satyres. 

Satire tit  

THottlt not laugh in this 'cafe, Mule, nor they 
Whom any pitty warmes. He which did lay 

Rules to make Courtiers, (hee being underftood 
May make good courtiers,but who courtiers good?) 
Frees from the fling of-Jetts all who in extreme 
Arc wretched or wicked : of thefe two a Theame 
Charitieand libertie give me. What is he 
Who Officers rage, and Suitors milcry 
Can write, and jell ? if all thin2s be in all, 
As I thinke, fincc all, which were, are, and ball 
Bee, he made of the fame elements : 
Each thing, each thing implyes or reprefents. 
Then man is a world;  in which, Officers, 
Arc the vaft ravilbing leas; and Suters, 
Springs;  now full, now fhallow,now d Lie; which,to 
That which drow nes them, run : Thefe felle reafons 
Prove the world a man, in which, officers 	( dot 
Are the devouring flomacke, and Suitors 
The excrements which they void; all men are dull, 
How much worfe are Suitors, who to men, lull 
Are made preys, 0 worfe than dull, or worms meat. 
For they do eate you now, w hole fclves worms II-1AI 
They arc the mils which grind you,yet you are (eat. 
The winde which drives them; and a wailful! warm 
Is fought againfl you, and you fight it; they 
Adulterate law, and you prepare the way, 

Like 



144. 	Poems. 
LikeNvittals, th'itrae your owne ruineis. 
Greatell and faired Empreffe, know you this ? 
Alas, no more than Thames caltne head doth knol 
Whole meacks her armes drowne, or whole coral 
You fir,whofe righ teoufnes the loyes,who 1(o'rflol 
By having leave to ferve, am moll richly 
For fervice paid, at.tthorizid, now begin 
To know and weed out this enormous fin, 
0 Age ofruily Iron ! (Some better wit 
Call it form worfe name, if ought equall its ) The iron A ge that was ,when juftice was foldrnow 
Injutlice is fold dearer) did allow 
All claimid fees, and duties. Gamefters, anon 
The money which you fweat,and fweare for,is gon( 
Into other hands : So controverted lands 
Scape,like Angelica,the drivers hands. 
If Law be in the ludges hcart,and hee 
Have no heart to refill letter, or fee, 	(low 
Where wilt thou appeale ? powre of the Courts he 
Flow from the firft maine head, and thefe can throw 
Thee, if they fuck thee in, to miferie, 
To fetters, halters. 13 utifthe injury 
Steele thee to dare complaine, Alas, thou goeft 
Againil the ilrearn.whe upwards : whe thou art midi 
Heavy and moll fain t :and in thefe labours they/way 
'Gainft whom thou fhould'll complaine, will in thy 
Become great leas, o'r which,when thou "halt be 
Forc'd to make golden briclges,thou fink fee 
That al thy hold was drown'd in them before/snore. 
Al things follow their like,only who haye,may have 
Judges are Gods;  he who made and Paid them fp, 
Meant not that men fhould be forc'd to them to oe, 
By meanes ofAngels. When fupplication 	Wee 
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fe fend to God, to Dominations, 
owcrs,Cherubins,and all heavens Courts, if we 
hould pay fees as here, Daily bread would bee 
carte to Kings;  fo 'tis;Would it not anger 

5,113e Stoicke, a Coward, yea a Martyr, 
°'v Co fee a Purfivant come in, and call 

ill his clothes, Copes;  Bookes, Primers; and all 
is Plate, Chalices, and miftake them away, 
nd lack a fee forcomming ? Oh;  ne'r may 

Faire lawes white reverend name he !trumpeted, 
To warrant thefts : thee is eitablifhed 

DIv Recorder to Dclliny,on earth, and [bee 
Speaks Fates words, and tells who muff bee 

me 	Rich, who poort, who in chaires, who in jayles 
Shee is all faire, but yet hath foule long naylos, 
With which thee fcratcheth Salters :In bodies 
Of men, fo in law, nailes are extremities. 
So Officers firetch to more than Law can doe, 

• As our nailes reach whatno elle part comes to. 
• Why barer thou to yon Officer- ? Foele, Hach hee 

Got thofe goods, for which era men bar'd to thee 
Fool,twice,thrice,thou halt bought wrOg,3t now ha-
Ikea right;but that dole corns not til theft die .(gerly,  
Thou had'Il much,& lawes Vrim and Thummim trie 
Thou woulda for more;  and for all haft paper 
Enough to cloath all the great Carricks Pepper. 
Sell that,and by that thou much more (halt leefe, 
Then Hammon, if he fold his Antiquities. 
0 wretch that thy fortune's fhould moralize 
Efops fables, and make tales, prophefies. 
Thou art the fwimming dog whO fhadows cozened, 
Which div'fI, neare drowning,for what vanifhed. 

Satyre 
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Sat.yre 	I. 

M En write that love and reafon dilagree, 
But I ner faw't expreft as 'tis in thee. 

Well, I may lead thee, God mutt make thee fee, 
rtit, thine eyes blinde too, there's no hope for thee. 
Thou fay'll (bee's wife and witty, faire and free, 
All thefe are reafons why fhe thould fcorne thee. 
Thou doll proteit thy love, and wouldit it thew' 
By matching her as the would match her foe: 
And wouldil perfwade her to a worfe offence, 
Then that whereof thou dic111 accufe her wench. 
Reafon there's none for thee, but thou maylt vexe 
Ber with example. Say, for feare her fexe 
Shunne her,ihe needs mull change;I doe not fee How reafon e'r can bring that miff to thee. 
Thou art a match a Iuffice to rejpyce, 
Fit to be his, and not his daughters choyce. 
Dry'd with his threats fhee'd fcarcely flay with thee, 
And wouldfl th 'have this to chife thee, being free ? 
Goe then and punifh fome fome foone-gotten flufre, 
Forher dead husband this hath mourn'd enough, 
In hating thee.Thou maift one like this meet; 
For fpight take her,prove kinde,make thy breath 
Let her fee the hath caufe,& to bring to thee (tweet. 
Pond} children, let her difhonefi bee. 
If Thee be a widow, I'll warrant her 
Shee'll thee before her fiza husband preferre, 
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.nd will with thou hacift had her maidenhead, 

......' Shee'll love thee fo) for, then thou hada bin dead. / 
;ut thou fuch firong love, and weake reafons half, 
Chou mull thrive there,or ever live difgracid. . 	- 
(et paufe a while;  and thou maiil live to fee 
k time to come, wherein (he may beg thee. 
lfthou'lc not paufe nor change,fhe'll beg thee now, 
Doe what the can, love for nothing {heel allow. 
Befides,here were too much gaine and merchandife, 

e. 	And when thou art rewarded, defert dies. 
i Now thou hall odds of him {he loves,he may doubt 
I  Her conftancy, but none can put thee out. 

Againe, be thy love true, {heel! prove divine, 
And in the end the good on'r will be thine. 
For, though thou mat ne'r thinke ofother love, 
And fo wilt advance her as high above 
venue as caufe above etieCt can bee, 
'Tis vertu; to he chalk, which ihee'll make thee. 

Tie end of t be SAtyres. 
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LETTERS 
TO SEVERAL', 

PERSONAG ES. 

THE STORMS. 

rem Chriaopher Brooke, from the 'flood vo.. 
age witk the Earle of Efrex. 

Prffou which art T, ('tis nothing to be fo) 
Thou which artitill thy We, by this (halt know 

Part of our pattage;  And, a hand, or aye 
ny Hilliard drawne, is worth a IIifforie, 
By a worfe painter made; and (without-pride) 
When by thy judgement they arc dignifi'd, 
My Lines are fuch. 'Tis the preheminence 
Of friendthip onely to'impute excellence. 
England, to whom we'owc,what we be, and have, Sad that her fo nnes did feeke a forraine grave 
(For, Fates, or Fortunes drifts none can fouthfay, 

'Ronour and mifery have one face out way.) 
From out her pregnant intrailes figh'd a win de 
Which at th'ayres middle marble roome did finde 
Such ftrongerefiffance, that it felfe it threw 

' Downward againe;  and fo when it did view 
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How in the port, our fleet deare time- did lcefe, 
Withering like prifoners, which lie but for fees, 
Mildly it kill our fayles,anci, trelh,and fweer, 
As,to a flomack ilerv'd, whofe infides meet, 
Meate comes, it came;  and fwole our layles,when we 
So )oy'd,as Saritler fwelling joy'd to fee. 
But'twas,but fo kinde, as our countreymeri, (then, 
Which bring friends one dayes way,and leave them 
Then like two mightie Kings, which dwelling farre 
Alunder, meet agai nil a third to warre, 
The South and Weil winds joyn'd, 6c, as they blew, 
Waves like a rowling trench before them threw. 
Sooner then you reade this line;  did the gale, 
Like 1hot, not Ear'd,till felt, our failes affaile;  
And what at &II was call'd a gull, the Ezme 
1-lath now a ilormes, anon a tempells name. 
/onas,1 pitie thee, and curie thole men, 
Who when the ilorme rag'd moil, did wake thee 
Sleep is paines eatiell falve, and cloth fulfill 	(then. 
All offices of death, except to kill. 
But when I wak'd, I faw, that I faw not. 
1, and the Sunne,which should teach me

' 
 'had forgot 

Ealt,Weft, day,night; and I could onelyfay , 
if the world had lafled, yet it had beetle day, 
Thoufands our novfes were, yet we 'mongll all 
Could none by his right name, but thunder call 
Lightning was all our light,and it rain'd more 
Then ifthe Sunne had drunke the lea before. 
Some cofFii'd in their cabbins lie, 'equally 
Griev'd that-they are not dead, and yet muff die: 
And as finburd'ned foules from grave will creep, 
At the fait day,forne forth their c4bbins ucepe 
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And trembling aske what newes,and doe heare fo 
As jealous husbands, what they would not know. 
Some fitting on the hatches, would feeme there, 
With hideous gazing to feare away feare. 
Then note they the [hips fickneffes,the Matt 
Shak'd with an ague, and the Hold and Wafte 
With a fait dropfie clogg'd, and all our tacklings 
Snipping, like too-too-high-aretch'd treble 
And from our totter'd failes,raggs drop downe fo, 
As from one hang'd in chaines,a yeare agoe. 
Yea even our Ord inance placid for our defence, 
Srives to breake loofe, and fcape away from thence. 
Pumping hath tir'd our men, and what's the gaine ? 
Seas into feas throwne, we fuck in againe;  
Hearing hath deaf'd our Sailers, and if they 	(fay. 
Knew how to heare, there's none knowes what to 
Compar'd to thefe ilormes, death is but a qualme, 
Nell fomewhat lightfoine, the Bermudas calme. 
Darknefre, lights eldeft brother, his birth-riet 
Clames o'r the world,& to heaven hath chas d light. 
All things are one,and that one none can be, 
Since all formes,uniforme deformitie 
Doth cover; fo that we,except God fay 
Another Fiat, fhall have no more day. 
So violent, yet long thefe furies be, 	(thee., 
That though thine abfcnce iterye rne,'1 with not 
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Si 

The Calm.. 

Vr dorms is pail, and that florins tyrinous rage, 
A flupid calme, but nothing it, cloth fwage. 

The fable is inverted,and farre more 
A block ailli6,1s, now, then a florke before. 
S tornles chafe,an'd coon weare out themfelves,orus; 
In calmes,Heaven laughs to fee us languilh thus. 
As flcady'as I could with my thoughts were, 
Smooth as thy Mifirelfe glaffe, orwhat Chines there, 
The lea is now, and, as the Iles which wee 
Seeke, when we can move, our (hips rooted bee. 
As water did in ilormes, now pitch runnel out : 
As Lead,when a fir'd Church becomes one (pout 
And all our beautie, and our trimme, decaycs, 
Like courts removing, or like ended playes. 
The fighting place now feamens ragges fuppin 
And all the tackling is a frippery. 
No ule of Lanthornes;  and in one place lay 
Feathers and dull, to day and yellerday. 
Earths hollowneffes, which the worlds lungs are,, 
Rave no more winde than the upper yak ofayre. 
We can nor loll friends, nor fought foes recover, 
But Meteor-like, fave that we move not, hover, 
Onoly the Calenture together drawer 
Dearefriends, which meet dead idgreat fiches 
And on the hatches, as on Altars lies 	(rnawes, 
leach one, his owne Prieft, and owns Sacrifice. 
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Who live, that miracle doe multiplie 
Where walkers in hot 0 vens,doe not die. 
If in defpight of there, we. fwim, that hath 
No more refreshing, then a btimflone Bath, 
But from the fea into the ihip we turne, 
Like parboy'ld wretches, on the coales to burne, 
Like Bajazct encag'd, the ihecpheards fcoffe, . 
Or like flack-finew'-d Sainfo" n, his haire off:, 
Languifh our ships. Now as a Miriade - 
Of Ants, dura th"- Emperours 1ov'd Snake invadei,.;'_ 
The crawlingSea-gullS, finny chips, 
Might brave our Pinnaces, now bed4id ships, .71°1' 
Whether a rotten ftate, and hope of aaine 
Or, to difufe me from the qucafie pain e 	. 	- 
Of-being belov'd, and loving: or the thirit 
OfhoP.our, or faire death, out-pufht me firfl; 
I lofe hiy end : fot here as well as I 	• 
A defperate may live, and cowaid die. 
Stagge, dogge, and all which from, or towards ffies;,''' 
Is paid with life, Of pray, or doini;:dyes.. • • - 
Fate grudges us alt, and doth fubtly lay 
A fcolirte,'gainft. Which we all forget to pray.. '1  'IT 
He that at lea ptayes.fOr more winde, as well 
Vnder the polesthay. beg cold, heat in hell. 
What are we then ? How Hate more, alas, 
Is t man -riOw; then, before he was, he was ? 
Nothing; for us,-wee are for nothing fit;  
ChinCe, or. our felveS full difproportion it. 
Waeihave no poWet,,.no will, no fenfe; I lie. 
I ihould not theilffigs fecle this miferie. 
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:0 Sr  Henry WoOttON., f:1 

SI  R, more than kifies, letters mingle Souks, 
For, thus. frieds abfent (peak. This cafe controules 

The tedioufneffe of my life : But for thefe 	. . 
I could ideate nothing, which could pleafe, 
But I ihould wither in one day,and paffe 
To'abottle of Hay, that am a lock of Graffe. 
Life is a voyage, and in our lives wayes 
Countries, Courts,Townes are Rocks, or Remoraes;  
They-breake or flop all (hips, yet our mate's filch 
That though then pitch they ftaine worfe, we mull 
If in the furnace of the raging line, 	(touch.. 
Or under th'adverfe icy pole thou pine, 
Thou know'il two temperate Regions girded in, 
Dwell there : But oh, what refuge can't thou win 
Parch'd in the Court, and in the countrey frozen ? 
Shall cities built of both extremes be chofen ? 
Can dung,or garlike be perfume ? Or can 
A Scorpion, or Torpedo cure a man ? 
Cities are worfi of all three; of all three? 
(0 knotty riddle) each is worft equally. 
Cities are Sepulchres; they who dwell there 
Are carcafes,as if none fuch there were. 
And Courtsare Theaters, where fame men play 
Princes ,fome Haves, all to one end,of one clay. 
The Countrey is a defert, where the good, 
Gaidd inhabits not, borne, is not underilood. 

L 3 	 There 



154 	him". 
There men become bealls, and prone to all evils; 
In Cities blockes,and in a lewd court, devils. 
As,in the &It Chaos, confufedly 
Each elements qualities were in th'other three: 
So pride, luft, covetize, being feverall 
To thefe three places, yet all are in all, 
And mingled thus, their iffue is ineetluous. 
Falihood is denizon'd. Vertue is barbarous, 
Let no man fay there, Vertaes flinty wall 
Shall locke vice in me, I'll doe none, but know all. 
Men are fpunges, which to powre out, receive : 
Who know falfe play, rather than lofe, deceive. 
For in belt ugderflandings finne began, 
Angels fined firft, then devils, and then man. 
Onely perchance beafls finne not; wretched wee 
Are beaffs in all, but white integritie. 
I thinke if men, which in thefe places live 
Durft looke in themfelves, and themfclves retrive, 
They would like ftrangers greet themfelves, seeing 
Utopian youth, growne old Italian. 	(than 

Be then thine owne home, and in thy felfe dwell; 
Inne any where; continuance maketh hell. 
And facing the fnaile,which every where doth come, 
Carrying his owne houfe fuill, Hillis at home: 
Follow( for he is eafie pac'd) this fnaile, 
Be thine owne Palace,or the world's thy gaile. 
And in the worlds fea doe not like corke ficepe 
Vpon the waters face;  nor in the deepe 
Sinke like a lead without a line : but as 
Fillies glide, leaving no print where they pafFe, 
Nor making found : fo, clofely thy courfe goe, 
Eet men difpute, whethe: thou breathe, or no : 
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Letter(, 

0 nely' in this be no Galenifl. To make 
Courts hot ambitions wholefome,doe not take 
A dramme of Countries dulneffe; doe not adde 
Corrdtives, but as chymiques, purge the bad. 
But, Sir, I advife not you, I rather doe 
Say o'r thofe leffons, which I learn'd of you : 
Whom, free from Germanies fchifmes, and lightncs 
Of France,and faire I talies faithlefneffe, 
Having from thefe fuck'd all they had of worth, 
And brought home that faith which you carried 
I throughly love, Butifnny felfe rhave won (forth; 
To know my rules, I have, and you have D 0 N N E. 

To Sr Henry Goodyere. 

WHo makes the Paft, a pattere for next yeare, 
Turns no new leaf, but dill the fame things reads, 

Seene things he fees againe, heard things doth hea re, 
And makes his life but like a paire of beads. 

A Palace, when 'tis that, which it fhould be, 
Leaves growing, and (lands fuch, or elfe decayes 

But he which dwels there, is not;fo; for he  
Strives to arge upward, and his fortune raife ; 

So had your body'her morning,hath her noone, 
And (hall not better; her next change is night : 

But her faire larger guefl,to'whom Sun and Moone 
Are Cparkes,and fhort liv'd,claimes another right. 

L 4 	 The 
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However,keep the lively tafle you hold 
Of God,lo ve him as now, but feare him mord, 

And 

iS6 
The noble SOule by age growes loner , 

Her appetite, and her digeftion mend; 
We mull not flerve, nor hope to pamper her 

with wornens milke, and pappe, unto the end. 

Provide you manlyer die t.You have feene 
All Libraries,which are Schools,Camps,& Courts; 

Butaske your Garners if you have not be ene 
In'harvefts, too indulgent to your fports. 

would you redeeme it ? then your felfe tranfplant 
A while from hence. Perchance outlandiflugrpild 

Beares no more wit, than ours, but yet more fcant 
Are thole diverfions there, which here abound. 

To be a ftranger hath that benefit. 
Wee can beginnings, but not habits choke. 

Goe,whither ? hence you get, if you forget;  
New faults till they prefcribe to us, are fmoake. 

Oar foule,whofe country's heave,& God her father, 
Into this world, corruptions &Ike, is fent, 

`Yet fo much in her travaile ihe.doth gather, 
That fhereturnes home wifer than the went; 

It paves you well, if it teach you to (pare 	(yours, 
And make you'alham'd,te make your hawks praife, 

Which when her felfe the leffens in the.aire, 
You then firfi fay, that high enough the toures. 
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And in your afternoones thinke.what you told 

And promis'd him, at morning prayer.  before. 

Let faliliood like a difcord anger you, 
Elle be not froward. But why do I touch 
Things, of which none is in your pra6life new, 

And Tables,or fruit-trenchers teach as much. 
. 	. 

But thus I make you keepe your promife 
Riding I had you, though you 1E11 itay'd there, 

And in thefe thoughts, although you never flirre, 
You came with me to Micham, and are here, 

To Al Rowland Woodward. 

r Ike one who'in her third widdowhood doth pro-
" Her felfe a Nunne, tyed m retiredneffe, (fella 
So'affeas my Mufe,now, a chaff fallowneffe. 

Since the to few, yet to too many'hath flowne, 
How long loves weeds, and Satyrique thorn es are 
Where feeds of better arts,were early fown? ;grown 

Though to ufe, and love Poetry, to mee, 
Betroth'd to no'one Art, be no'Adulteiy;  
°millions of good, ill, as ill deeds bee. 



58 	 Pam,. 
For though to us-it feeme but light and thin, 
Yet in thofe faithfull fcales, where God thrower 
Mens workes, vanitie weighes as much as finne, 

!four foules have flain'd their firft white, yet wee 
May cloath them with faith, and deare honeftie, 
Which God imputes as native puritie. 

There is no Vertue, but Religion. 
Wife,valiant, fober, juit, are names, which none 
Want, which want not vice-co*ering difcretion. 

Seeke we then our felves in our (elves;  for as 
Men force the Sunne with much more force to palre, 
By gathering his beames with a Chriftall glaffe 

So wee cif wee into our felves will turne, 
Blowing our fparkes of vertue)may out- burne 
The ftraw which doth about our hearts fojourne. 

You know, Phyfirians,when they would infufe 
Into any'oyle the Soules of Simples, ufe 
Places, where they may lie fill warme, to chute: 

So workes retirednefre in us;To come 
Giddily and bee every where, bat at home, 
Such freedome doth a banithment become. 

We are but farmers of our (elves, yet may, 
If 	can flock our felves, and thrive, uplay 
Much,much good treafure for the great rent day. 
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Anure thy felfe then,to thy felfe be'approv'd , 
And with vaine outward things be no more mov'd, 
But to know that I love thee'and would be lord. 

To Sr Henry Wootton. 

11.1 

 

Fre's no moce newes, than vertue:I may as well 
Tell you Calif,or Saint Michotels tales,as tell 

That vice doth here habitually dwell. 

e, 	Yet,as to get flomachs,we walk up and downe, 
And toyle to fweeten reil:fo, may God frowns, 
If, but to loath both, I haunt Court, or Towne. 

For, here , no one is from th'extremitie 
-Of vice,by any other reafon free, 
But that the next to him, 	is worfe than hee. 

in this worlds warfare, they whom rugged Fate, 
(Gods Commiffary, ) doth fo throng,hly hate, 
As in'the Courts Squadron to ma rthall their mate : 

If they iland arm'd with feely honefty, 
With wilbes, prayers, and neat integritie, 
Like Idians 	Spann hofts they be. 

Sufpitious boldneffe to this place belongs, 
And to have as many cares a, all have tongues; 
Tender to know,tough to acknowledge wrongs. 
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When to be like the Court as a playes 
Playes Were not fo 	Courts;as Courts likelithe! 

Then let us at there mimique antiques jeaft, 
Whole dcepeit projeob, and egregious getis 
Ai-e but dull Morals of a game at Chefts. 

But now 'tis incongruitie to fmile, 
Therefore I end;  and bid farewell a while. 
At Court: though from Court, were the better 

To the Counteffe of Bed ford, 

MADAM, 
fleb 

 
Eaton  is our Soules left hand, Faith her right, 
By thefe we reach divinitie, that's you;  

Their loves who have the blefling ofyour light, 
Grew from their reafon, nine from faire faith grew. 

But as, although a (quint left- handednefre 
Be'ungracious, yet we cannot want that hand:: 
So would I, (not to encreafe, but to cxprcffe 
My faith) as 1 beleeve, fo underltand. 

Therefore I ftudy you Art} in your Saints, 
Thofe friends whom your eldlion glorifies;  Then in your deeds ,acceires and reftraints, 
And what you reade,and what your fclfe 

But 



es, 

like piliet  

ifs 

ttCr OjJe  

lght, 

Lett4rs. 	 161 

at bone, the reafons why you are lov'd by all, 
row infinite, and fo paife reafons reach, 

'hen backe againe to implicite faith I fall, 
aid rat on what the Catholique voyce cloth teach:, 

,• • 	. 

Chat you are good : and not one Heretique 
genies it;  if he did, yet you are fo. 
i2or,rockes,which high to fenfe deepe.rooted flick, 
Waves wafh,not undermine, nor overthrow.. • 

In every thing there naturally grow es 
A Ba/famton to keepc it frelh, and new, 
If'twere not injur'd by extrinfique blowes;. 
YOUr birth and beautie are this Baltne in you. 

But, you of learning and religion., 
And vertue, 'and fuch ingredicnts, have made 
A Mithridate, whole operation 
Keepes off, or cures, what can be done or laid, 

it, 	Yet, this is not your phyfick,but your food, 
grew, 	A diet fit for you:  for you are here 

' The firft good Angell, lince the worlds frame load,d, 
That ever did in womans fhape appeare, 

7. • • (4 

' 	•• 
• • 

Since you are then Gods maficrpeece, and fo 
His Vidor for ottr lovesidoe as yo doe, 
Make your returne home gracious; and bellow 
This life on that;  fo make one life of two. 

For fo God helPe me:I would not miffe you t4cre; 
For 411 thefood which yailtodoe me here 

Lit 



162 	 Poims. 

To the Cesenteffe of Bea'ford. 

MADAM, 

Y0 u have refin'd me, and to worthiell things 
Vertue, Art, Beattie, Fortune;  now I fee 

Ttareneffc,br ufe, not nature value brings;  
And fuch, as they are circumitanc'd, they bee, 

Two ills can nere perplex us, fin t'exc ufe;  
But of two good things we may leave and chafe. 

Therefore at Court, which is not vertues clime, 
Where a tranfcendent height, (as, lownetre Ince) 
Makes her not be, or not Ihow : all my rime 
Your vertues challenge, which there rareft bee;  

For, as dark texts need notes : there force mull be 
To ufh4er venue, and fay, This 141,e. 

So in the countrey'is beautie.To this place 
You are the feafon, (Madam) you the day, 
'Tis but a grave of fpices, till your face 
Exhale them, and a thicke clofc bud difplay. (thrines 

Widow'd and reclus'd elle, her fweets 
As China,when the $unne at Brafill dines, 

Out from your chariot, morning breaks at night, 
And falfifies both computations fo;  
Since a new world doth rife here from your light, 
We your new creatures, by new recknings gee. 

This 

This 1119, 
That fate 

thiJY0,u 

And will d'Y  
To  doe 10`

c  

whin} hers 

And fo
ur We  lour 

Yet to that 
Your vertu 
Theft are 
but that I 

In all It 
OfTe' 

As all wi 
EIlceme 
But terve 
With tha 

And (I 
And n. 

So in thi 
You as y 
What 
What 

Md 
Babl 



;s 

ue. 

is  

Letters. 163 
This thowes that you from nature loathly ftray, 
That fuffer not an Artificial' day, 

n this you have made the Court the Antipodes, 
knd will'd.your Delegate, the vulgar Sunne, 
To doe profane autumnal' offices; 
Whirft here to you, we facrificers runnel 

And whether Prieits, or Organs,you wee'obey; 
We found your influence, and your Diaates fay. 

Yet to that Deitie which dwels in you, 
Your vertuous Soule, I now not facrifice; 
Thefe are Petitions, and not H:ymnes, they fue 
But that I may furvay the edifice. 

In all Religions as much care, hath bin 
Of Temples frames, and beautie;as Rites within, 

As all which hoe to Rome, doe not thereby 
Efteeme religions, and hold fait the bat, 
But ferve difcourfe, and curiofitie, 
With that which d-och religion but inveft, 

And fhun th'entangling labyrinths of Schools; 
And make it wit, to thinke the wifer fooles 

So in this pilgrimage I wouldbehold 
You as you are Vertues Temple, not as fhe, 
What Ovals of tender chriftall her enfold, 
What eyes, hands, bofome, her pure Altars be; 

And after this furvay,oppofe to all 
Babblers of Chapels, you th' Et-curial 

Yec 
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Yet not as confecrate, but mecrly'as faire; 
On thefe call a lay and countrey eye. 
Ofpaft and future 1}ories, Which are rare, 
I finde you all record,andprophefie. 

Purge but the booke of Fate, that it admit 
No fad nor guiltie legends, you are it. 

Ifgood and lovely were not one, of both 	 An. You were the tranfcript, and originall, 
The Elements, the Parent, and the Growth 

e fool And every peece ofyou, is worth their All, 
	

The  i  

So'intire are all your deeds, and you, that you 	
is  (port i 

Mull doe the fame things fill : you cannot tw 	
Nor fcal

o. 	0\41, 
But there (as nice thinne Schoole divinitie 	►  Arid nc 
Serves berefie to fiirder or repreffe) 	 r 	yet  cot 
Talk of Poetique rage, or flatterie, 	 How h 
And need not, where all hearts one truth profeffe;  ' 	

TAis 
Oft from new proofs,and new phrafe,new doubts 	finp3 
As flrange attire alters the men we know. (grow Can 

Can tif; 
fo 

Leaving then bufie praife,and all appeale, 
To higher Courts., fences decree is true. 
The Mine;  the Magazine,the common-weale, 
The flory of beautie', in Twicknam is,and you. 

Who hath Peen one,would both;As,who had bin 
Paradde,would feeke the Cherubin. 
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To Sr Edward Herbert , now Lord Herbert of 
Cherbury,being at thefi,Ige of Wien-, 

TOu 

effe;' 
loubts 
,row 

Jl  An is a lumpe,where all beers kneaded bee,: " ..7 

Wifedome makes him an Arke where all agree3 
The foole,in whom thefe beafts doe live atjarrc, 
Is (port to others, and a Theater, 
Nor (capes he fo, bur is hitnfelfe their prey;  
All which was !Ilan in him, is rate away, 
And now his beafts on one another feed, 
Yet couple'in anger, and new monflers breed. 
How happy'is he, which bath due place affign'd 
To'his beaus; and difaforeiled his minde ? 
Ecnpail'd himfelfe.to keepe them out, not in; 
Can fow,and dares trait corne,where they have bin; 
Can ufe his horfe, goate, wolfe, and every boll, 
And is not Aire himfelfe-to all the reit. 
Elfe, man not onely is the heard of (wine, 
Jut he's thole devils too, which did incline 
Them to an headlong rage,and made them worfe 
For man can adde weight to heavens heaviell curfc; 
As Soules(they fay) by our firft touch, take in 
The poyforrous tinlure of 0 riginall finne, 
So, to the punifhments which God loth fling; 
Our apprehenfion contributes the fling. 
To us, 2S to his chickins, he cloth cafI 
Homlocke, and um men, his hern1oc,1(c tai 
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We doe infule to what he meant for mcar_ 
Corrofiveneffe, or intenfecold or heate. 
For,-God-no filch fpccifique poyfon !lath 
As kils men know not how; his fierceit wrath 
Hath no antipathy,but may bee good 
At 1011 for phylick,if no t for our food. 
Thus man, that might be'his pleafure, is his rod, 
And is his devil', that might be his God, 
Since then our bufineffe is, to re&ifie 
Nature,to what the was; we're led awry 
By them, who man to nsin little Chow, 
Greater than due, no forme we can bellow 
On him; for man into himfelfe can draw 
All : All his faith can fwallow, 'or reafon thaw, 
All that is fill'd,and all that which cloth fill, 
All the round world, to man is but a pill, 
In all it workes not, but it is in all 
Poyfonous, or purgative,or cordiall. 
For, knowledge kindles Calentures in tome, 
And is to others icy Opium. 
As brave as true, is that profeflion than 
Which you doe ufe to make;  that you know man. 
This makes it credible, you have dwelt upon 
Al! worthy bookes;and now are fuck an one. 
Mtions are Authors,and of thefe in you 
yaur friends finde every day a mart of new. 
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Lettcrs. 

To the Co ntele of Bedford.,  

Britten then,when you writ, fcem'd to rri 
Worst of fpirituall •- ices,Simony: 

And not t'ha ye written then, feemes little leffe 
Than wort} of civill vices;  thanklefneffe. 
Jn this,rny doubt I feeni'd lOath to confeffe, 
In that, I feem'd to ibunne beholdingneffe. 
But 'cis not fo, Kat hiizs, as I am, may 
Pay all they have, and yet have all to pay. 
Such borrow in their payments, an.d owe more 
ty having leave to write fo, than before. 
Yet iinec rich mines in batten grounds are Chown& 
May not I yeeld (not gold hut) coale or (Ione 
Temples were not demolifli'd, though prophase 
Here Peter, Loves; 	Paidhath Dan's Fane, 
Sic) whether my hymns you admit or dde, 
In me yoU'have hallowed a Pagan Mufe, 
And denizend a flranger„who mif-taught 
By blathers Of the times they mard, bath foughe  
Vert ues in corners, which tow bravely doe 
Shine in the worlds bell part, or all 	You. 
I have 'beene told, that vcrtueiri.Courtiers hearts 
Suffers an 0 ftracifine,and departs. 	2 	

.t 

Profit, Cale;  fitneire,plenty, bid it gee, 
But whither, onely knowing you, I knout; 
Your, or you vertue, two vail tires ferves, 
It rani-on-1es one r and one Cala prefer 'es; 

M 	 There 
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There's nothing but your worth, which being true, 
Is knowne to any other, not to you. 
And you can never know it; Co admit 
No knowledge of your worth, is Tome of it. 
But fence to you, your praifes difcords bee, 
Stoop others ills, to meditate with mee. 
Oh ./ to confeife we know not what we should, 
Is halfe excufe, we know not what we would. 
Lightneffe clepreifeth us, emptineffe his, 
We fweat and faint, yet flail goe downe the has; 
As new Philofophy arrefis the S urine, 
And bids the paflivc earth about it runne, 
So we have dull'd our minde, it hath no ends;  
Onely the bodie's bufie,and pretends. 
As dead low earth ecclipfes and controules 
The quick high Moone : fo doth the body, Souks. 
In none but us, are fuch mixt engines found, 
As hands of double oI&e : For, the ground 
We till with them; and them to heaven we raife; 
Who prayer-leffe labours, or, without this, prayes, 
both but one half,that's none;He which faid,Ploqh 
And looki not 6ack',to looke up doth allow. 
Good feed degenerates, and oft obeyer 
The foyles difeafe, and into cockle ftrayes. 
Let the mindes thoughts be but tranfplanted 
Into the body, and baflardly they grow . 
What hate could hurt our bodies like our love ? 
We but no forraigne tyrans could remove, 
Thefe not ingrav'd, but inborne dignities 
Caskets or Coutes;  Temples, and Palaces 
For,bodies (hall from death redeemed bee, 
Soule& but preferv'd, borne naturally free; 
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As men to'our prifons now, foules to us are fent, 
Which learne vice there, and come in innocent. 
Firil feeds of every creature are in us, 
What ere the world hath bad, or precious, 
Mans body can produce, hence hath it beene (feene: 
That flones,wormes,frogs, and fnakes in man are 
But who ere faw, though nature can worke fo, 
That pearle, or gold, or corne in man did grow. 
We have added to the world Virginia, 'and tent 
Two new {hues lately to the firmament;  
Why grudge we us (not heaven) the dignitie 
T'increafe with ours thofe faire foules company ? 
But I mutt end this letter, though it doe 
Stand on two truths, neither is true to you. 
Vertue bath come perverfenelfe; For Dice Nkill 
Neither beleeve her good, nor others ill, 
Even in you vertues bet} paradife, 
Vertue bath fome, but wife degrees of vice. 
Too many vertues, or too much of one 
Begets in you unjuil fufpition. 
And ignorance of vice, make vertue lcfl'e, 
Quenching compaffion of eur wretchedneffe. 
But there are riddles; fome afperfion 
of vice becomes well fome complexion. 
Statefmen purge vice with vice, and may corrode 
The bad with bad ,a fpider with a toad : 
For fo, ill thrals not them, but they tame ill 
And make her doe much good ag,ainil her will, 
But in your Commonwealth, or world in you, 
Vice hath no office, or good worke to doe. 
Take then no vicious purge,but be content 
With cordiall vertue, your knowne nourithment. 

M 3 	 To 



I 7o 	 Fo .em.r. 
So, mJ 

Res 
Andm 

Wil 

	

To the Coant:e.ge of Bedford. 	 And 

OxNew-yeares day. 	 Olen 
All 

	

twilight oftwo yeares, not pail nor next, 	(One 
j" 	Some emblerne is of me, or  I of this, 	 She 

Who (meteor-like, of fluffe and forme perplext, 	Any 
W110fc! what and where, in difputation is,) 
If 1 fliould call me any t.h:;47,fhould miffe. 	• 	Icant 

(immune yeares, and me, and finde me not 	ikna 
Debtor to th'old, nor Creditour toth'new, 

That cannot fay, My thanker I have forgot, 
Nor trult i this with hopes,and yet fcarce true. 
This bravery is fince theft; times thew'd me you. 	He 

K. 
In recompence I would fliew future times - (Inch. 	He 

What you were, and teach them to urge towards 	A 
Verfe embalmes vertuei 'and Tombes,or Thrones of 	A 

Prererve frailetranfitory fame, as much (rirncs, 
As fpice cloth bodies from corrupt aires touch. 	He 

Mine are fhort-liv'd; the tincture of your name 	 Inc 
Creates in them, but diflipatei as fail, 

New fpirits;  for, Itroncr3,-  agents with the fame 
• Force that doth warme and cherish us, doe waste; 

Icept hot with Itrong extra6t, no bodies laft : 	Y, 

So 
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5o, my verfe built ofyour jail praife, might want' 

Reafon and likelihood, the lirrnell Bare, 
And made of miracle, now faith is leant, 

Will vanilli Toone, and fo poffeffe no place, 
And you,and it, too much grace might difgrace; 

When all (as truth commands affent) confeffe 
All truth ofyou,tyet they will doubt how I 

(-One come of one low anthils dull,and leffe,) 
Should name know or expreffe a thing fo high, 
And (not an inch) meafure infinitie. 

I cannot tell them, nor my felfe, nor you, 
But leave, left truth b'endangerd by my gaffe, 

And turne to God,who knowes I thinke this rrue, 
And ufeth oft, when fuch a heart mil-(ayes, 
To make it good, for, fuch a praifer prayer. 

He will bell teach you, how you fbouldlav out 
His flocke of beautie , learn :,fav6r ,b lood; 

I-fe will perplex fecuritie with doubt, 	( you good, 
And cleare thole doubts;hide from you,'and fnew 
And fo increafe your appetite and food;  

He will teach you,that good and bad have not 
One latitude in cloyilers,and in Court, 

Indifferent there the greateft fpacc bath got, 
Some pitty'is not good there. Ionic vaine 
On this fide , 'fin, with that place may comport. 

Yet he as he bounds fear, w ill fixe your I,cures, 
Which plcafurc, and delight may hot ing-reffe, 
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And though what none elfe loft, be tallied yours, 

le will make you,what you did not, poffeffe, 
By ufing others, nor vice, but weakeneffe. 

He will make you fpeake truths,and credibly, 
And make you doubt that others doe not fo 

He will provide you keyes, and lockes, to fpie, 
And f&pe fpies, to good ends,and he will Show 
What you may not acknowledge ,what not know. 

For your owne confcience ,he gives innocence, 
But for your fame, a difcreet warineffe, 

And (though to fcape, then to revenge offence' 
Be better,) he Ihewes both, and to repreffe 
/9,,when your Elate fwels,pdnefP when 'tis 

From need of teares he will defend your foule, 
Or make a rebaptizing of one teare;  

Hee cannot, (that's, he will not)dif-inroule 
Your name;  and when with athve joy we heare 
This private Gofpetl, then 'tis our New Yeare. 

To the Countefe of Huntingdoo. 

MADAM, 
"kit An to Gods Image; Eve,to mans was made, 

V-1.  Nor finde we that God breath'd a foale in her, 
Canons will not Church functions you invade, 

Nor !awes to civill o&e you prcferre. 
Who 
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Who vagrant tranfitory Comets fees, 

Wonders becaufe they are rare;  But a new flarre 
whole motion with the firmament agrees, 

Is miracle; for, there,no new things are; 

In woman fo perchance mildeoinnocence 
A feldome comet is, but aCtive good 

A miracle, which reafonfcapes, and fence; 
For, Art and Nature thisin_them withflood. 

As fuch a Starre, the Ma) led to view 
The manger-cradled infant,God below. 

By vertues beames (by fame deriv'd from you) 
May apt foules, and the worm may vertue know. 

if the worlds age, and death be argued well (bend, 
By the Sunnes fal,which now towards earth cloth 

Then we might feare that vertue, fince the fell 
So low as woman, fhould be neare her end. 

rare 
T. 	But 	not floop'd, but rais'd; exil'd by men 

She fled to heaven, that's heavenly things, that's 
She was in all men thinly fcatter'd then, 	(you, 

But now a maffe contrtedled in a few. 

Shee guilded us : but you are gold; and She, 
Informed us,but tranfubl}antiates you, 

Soft difpofitions which duffle bee, 
Elixarlike, thee makes not cleane, but new. 

ier, 	
Though you a wiles and mothers name retaim, 

'Tis not as wornanfor all are not fo, 
But 
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But vertue, having made you vertue, 'is Paine 

• T'adherc in thefe names, her and you to fhow; 

Eire, being alike pure, we fhould neitherfee, 
As, water being into airs rarifi'd 

Neither appeare,till in one cloud they be, 
So, for oar fakes, you doe low,names abide; 

Taught by great conflellations,(which being fram'd, 
Of the moll ttarres, take low names, Crab , and 

When finale planets by the gods are nam'd) Bull 
You covet not great names, of great things full. 

So you, as woman,one doth comprehend, 
And in the vaile of kindred others fee;  

To fome you are reveal'd, as in a friend, 
And as a vertuous Prince farre off, to me. 

To whom, becaufe from you all vertuefi flow, 
And 'tis not none, to dare contemplAte you, 

1, which doe fo,as your true fubje61 owe 
Some tribute for that, fo thefe lines are due. 

If you can thinks there flatteries, they are, 
For then yourjudgement is below my praife. 

If they were fo, oft, flatteries worke as farre, 
As Counfels, and as farre th'endeavour raife 

So my ill reaching you alight there grow good, 
But I remaine a poyfoned fountains 

And not your beauty, vertue, knowledge,blood 
Are more above all flatterie, 414n my will. 
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And ill flatter any, 'tis not you 

But my ol,vne indgement,who did long 2-,7,'OC 

Pronounce,that all their praifes chould be true, 
And vertue 	your beautie,'Ez birth outgrow 

fe;  

,fratt'd 
,and 

full, 

Now that my prophefies are all fuflIrd, 
Aather then God mould not be honour'd too, 

And all tilde gifts confels'd, which her 
Your felfe were bound to fay that which I doe 

So I,but your Recorder am in this, 
Or mouth, and Speaker of the uniyerfe, 

A minifteriall Notary,for 'tis 
Not I, but you and fat e,that make thi,5 verie. 

I was your Prophet in your yonger dayes, 
And now your Chaplaine, God i n you to praife. 

To Af. I.w. 

4 

LL haile tweet Pot,more ful of more ffrong fire, 
Then hath or {hall enkindle my dull fpirit„ 

lov'd what nature gave thee, but thy merit 
Olwit and art I love not, but admire.;  
Who have before ,or thall write after thee, 
Their workes, though toughly laboured, will bee 
Like infancy or age to mans firme flay, 
Or earebr and late twilizhts to mid-day. 

Men 
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Men ray, and truely, that they better be 

Which be envy'd than pittied : therefore I, 
Becaufe I with thee belt, doe thee envie

O   wouldft thou by like reafon, pity rue, 
But care not for me, I, that ever was 
in Natures, and in fortunes gifts, alas, 

(But for thy grace got in the Mules Schooley 
A Monfler and a beggar, am a foole, 

Oh how I grieve, that late-borne modelly 
Hath got fuch root in eafie waxen hearts, (parts 
That men may not thernfelves, their owne good 

Extol', without fufpea of furquedrie, 
For, but thy felfe, no fubjat can be found 
Worthy thy quill, nor any quill refound 

Thy worke but thine : how good it were to fee 
A Poem in thy pr4ife,and Writ by thee. 

Now if this Fong be too'harfh for rime, yet, as 
The Painters badgod made a good devil], 
'Twill be good profe, although the verfe be evill, 

if thou forget the rime as thou doll paffe, 
Then write, then I may follow, and fo bee 
Thy debtor, thy'eccho, thy foyle, thy zanee. 

I shall be thought (if mine like thine I shape) 
All the worlds Lyon, though I be thy Ape. 
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To M.T.W. 

ai 

rill 

'PAR thee harfh verfe as fall a s thy lame meafure 
" Will give thee leave,to him;My pain,& pleafure 
I have given thee,and yet thou art too weake, 
Feet and a reafoning, foule, and tongue to fpeake. 
Tell him, all queilions,which men have defended 
Both of the place and paines ofhell, are ended;  
And 'tis decreed, olr hell is but privation 
Of him,at leaft in this earths habitation : 
And 'cis where I am, wherein every fireet 
Infe&ions follow, overtake, and meet. 
Live I or die, by you my love is fent, 
You are my pawnes, or elle my Teltarnent. 

7° Af.T.PY. 

p Regnant againe with th'old twins Hope, and Fear, 
Oft have I asks for thee, both how and where 

Thou wert,and what my hopes of letters were. 

As in our fireets !lie beggers narrowly 
Watch motions of the givers hand or eye; 
And evermore conceive fonie hope thereby: 

And 
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And now thy Alines is giVen, thy Ictter'iS read 
The _body rifen againe, the which was dead, 
And thy poore Ilarveling bountifully fed. 

After this banquet my Soule loth fay- grace, 
And pl.:life thee for'it, and zealouily embrace 
Thy love, though I thinke thy love in this,cafe 

To be as gluttims, which lay'mida their meat. 
They love that-belt of WhiCh they molt doe ea., 

Picerte. 

T Once from hence my lines and 
74-I to my foft 	walkcs, they to my Heart 
I to the Nurfe, they to the child of Art.; 

Yet as a flrme houfei though the Carpenter 
Perith,doth fund : as an iimbaffadour 
Lyes fare, how e'r his King be in danger : 

So, thou langui prefl With 'Melancholy; 
•My verfe,the itri et Map ofmy milery, 
Shall live tO fee that, for wHofe want I die. 
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Therefore I envy them, and doe repent, 
That from unhappy me, things happy'are fent; 
Yet as a Pi&ure,'or bare Sacrament, 

Accept thefe lines, and ifin them there be 
Merit of love, beltow that love on- me. 
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To 	C. B. 

TT
I-I1 friend, whom thy defects to thee enchaine, 

Vrg'd by this unexcuiable occafion, 
Thee and the Saint of his affedion 

Leaving behinde, cloth of both wants complained  
And let the love I beare to both fullaine 

No blott nor mainie by this divifion, 
Strong is this love which ties our hearts in one, 

And flrong, that love purfu'd with amorous paine; 
But though betides thy felfe I leave behinde 

Heavens liberal!, and the thrice faire Sunne, 
Going to where fiery' d winter aye doth wonne, 

Yet, loves hot fires which martyr my fad minde, 
Doe fend forth fcalding fighes,,which have the Art 
To melt all Ice, but that which walls her heart. 

To M. S. 3. 

OThou which to fearch out the fecret parts 
0 fthe India,or rather Paradife 

Of knowledge, hall with courage and advice ' 
Lately launch'd into the vaft Sea of Arts) 	- 
Difdaine not in thy conflant travelling 

To 4oc as ether Voyagtoxid nak 
Seine 
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Some turner into Idle Creekes,and wifely take 
Frelh water at the Heliconian fpring;  
1 fang not, Siren like, to tempt;  for I 

Am harfh, nor as thofe Scifmariques with you, 
Which draw all wits of good hope to their crew; 

But feeing in you,bright fi)arkes of Poiitry, 
I, though I brought no fuell, had defire 
With thefe Articulate blafls to blow the fire. 

To M. B. B. 

IS not thy facred hunger of fcienee 
-5- Yet fatisfy'd, is not thy hraanes rich hive 

Fulfill'd with honey which thou doll derive 
From the Arts fpirits and their Qaintellence ? 
Then weane thy felfc at laft, and thee withdraw 

From Cambridge thy old nurfe, and, as the reit, 
Here toughly chew, and flurd-ily di ;ell 

Th'immenfe vafl volumes of our common law; 
And begin foone,left my griefe grieve thee too, 

Which is, that that which I should have begun 
In my youths morning, now late mull be done; 

And I, as Giddy Travellers, mull doe, 
Which ftray or fleep all day,and haVingloftrpoll. 
Light and ftrength, darke and tir'd mull then ride 

If thou unto thy Mufe be married, 
Embrace her ever, ever multiply, 

, 	Be farce from me that itrange Adulterie 
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to tnnpt thee,and'proeure her' widdowhOod; 
My nurfe, (for I had one,) becaufe I'm cold, 

Divorc'd her felfe, the cattle being in me , 
That I can take no new in fligarnye, 

Not my will onely, but poWer cloth withhold, 
Hence comes it, that tilde Rimes whiCh never ha4 

Mother, want matter, and they 'onely have 
A little forme, the whiCh their Father gave; 

Theyare prophane, imperfe6f,oh;too bad 
To be courted Children of Poetry 
Except eonfirtn'd and Biihoped by theeo 

JF, as thine is, thy life a fluniber be, 
-a- 

 
Seemc,when thou read'Il thefe lines, to dreame of 

Never did Morpheus nor his brother weare 
Shapes fo like thole Shapes, whom they would ap. 
As this my letter is like me, for it 	(peare, 
Hath my name, words,hand, feet, heart, minde arrd 
It is my deed of gift of me to thee, 	 (wit; 
It is my Will,my felfe the Legacie, 
So thy retyrings I love, yea envie, 
kredin thee by a wife melancholy, 
That I rejoyce, that unto where thou art, 
Though I (lay here, I can thus feud my heart, 
As kindly as any enamored Patient 
His Pia= to his abfent LoVe bath fent) 
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All newes I thinke fooner reach thee than me;  
Havens arc Heavens, and Ships wing'd Angels be, 
The which both Gofpell, and Iterne threatnings 
Guianacs harveft is rupt in the fpring, 	( bring;  
I fearer  And with us (me thinkes) Fate dcales fo 
As with the Lewes guide God did;  he did fhow 
Him the rich land,but barr'd his entry in, 
Our flowneffe is our punifhment and finne;  
Perchance, thefe Spanifh bufineffes being, done;  
Which as the earth betweenc the Moon and Sunne 
Ecclipfe the light which Guiana would give, 
Our difcontinued hopes we dull retrieve : 
But if (as All th'All mull) hopes fmoak away, 

Is not Almighty' Vertue an India ? 

If men be worlds, there is in every one. 
Some thing to anfwer iu forne proportion 
All the worlds riches : And in good men, this 
Vertue, our formes forme, and our fouls foule is. 

re M. L. 

ry that short Roll of friends writ in my heart.. 
`--" Which with thy name begins, fincertheir depat4 
Whether in the Englifli Provinces they ,bee, :mitt 
Or drinke of Po, Sequan, or Danubie, 
There's none that fometime gremus not, and yet 
Your Trent is Lethe', that pa ft, us ypu forget, 

, 	xou doe not duties of Societies, 
if 
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If from th'embracc ofa 1oy'd wife you rife, (fields, 
View your tat Bea its, itretch'd Barnes, and labour'd 
Eate, play, ride, take all joyes which all day yeelds, 
And then againe to your imbracements goe : 
Sotne houres onus your friends, and Tome bellow 
Vpon your Mufe„ elle both we than repent, 
I that my love, the that her guilts on you are fpent, 

To Al. 1. P. 

BLeil arc your North parts, for all this long time 
My Sun is with you, cold and clarkeis our Clime;  

Heavens Sun,which itaid fo long f,rom us this yeare j, 
Staid in your North (I thinke) for the was there, 
And hither by kinde nature drawne from thence„ 
Here rages chafes and threatens peitilence;  
Yet F,as long as the from hence doth flay, 
Thinke this no South, no Sommer, nor no day. 
With thee my kinde and unkinde heart is runne.; 
There facrifice it to that beauteous Sunne 
So may thy paftures with their flowery fealls, 
As fuddenly as Lard, fat thy leane beads; 
So may thy woods oft poll'd,yet ever weare 
A greene ,and (when the lilt) a golden haire; 
So may all thy fhecpe bring forth Twins;  and fo 
In chace and race may thy horfe all out-goe; 
So may thy love and courage near be cold; 
Thy Sonn ne'r Ward;Thy lov'd wife ne'r feem old 
But maiil thou with great things, and them attaine, 
As thou tclrft her„ and none but her rny pains. 

N a 	 To 
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To E. of D .7vith fixe holy Sonets. 

SEE Sir, how as the Sans hot Mafculine ffarhe 
Begets itrange creatures on Niles durty flume, 
In me, your fatherly yet lufty Ryrne 	( fame; 

(For, thefe fongs are their fruits) have wrought the 
But though the ingendring force from whence they 

Be ilrong enough, and nature cloth admit (came 
Seven to be borne at once, I fend as yet 

i  liat-fixe; they fay,the feventh hath frill forne mai mei 
I choofe your judgement which the lame degree 
Doth with her fitter, your invention, holdi 

As fire thefe dronie Byrnes to purifie, 
Or As Elixar, to change them to gold; 

You are that Alchymilt which alwayes had (bad, 
Wit, wriofe one fparke could make good things of 

To Sir H. W. at his goipT, Ambafradow. 
to rem' c e, 

Fter thole reverend papers, whole foule is 
Our good and great Kings lov'dhand and fear'd 

By which to you he derives much of his, 	(name 
' 	And (how ha may) makes you almott the fame, , 
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A Taperof his Torch, a copic writ 
From his 0 riginall, and a faire beame 

Ofthe fame warme, and dazelling Sun,thongh it 
mull in another Sphere his vertue Itreame: 

After thole learned papers which your hand 
Hach flor'd with notes ofufe and pkafure too, 

From which rich treafury you may command 
Fit matter whither you will write or doe : 

After thole loving papers which friends fend 
With glad griefe to your Sea-ward ilepsfarewel, 

Which thicken on you now, as prayers afcend 
To heaven in troopes,at'a good mans palling-bell: 

Admit this hones} Paper, and allow 
it fuch an audience as your felfe would aske;  

What you mull fay at Venice this meanes now, 
And hath for nature what you have for pske. 

;ree 

or 134 

ire 

A 

To fweare much love, not to be chang'd before 
Honour alone will to your fortune fit; 	 i; • ; 

Nor limn I then honour your fortune, more.  
Than I have done ,your noble-wanting-wit. 

But 'tis an ca,fi;cr load though both qppreffe) 
To want, then governe greatneffe, for we arc 

In that, our ovine and oncly bufineffe, 
In this we mull for others vices care. 

'Tis therefore well your fpirits now arc plJc'd 
1.9 their lair Furnace, iii.  ACtivitie;  

N 3 	 hich 
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Which fits themrSehooles and Courts and warren 

To touch and tell in any belt degree. (o'rpafl) 

for me, (if there be fuch a thing as I) 
Fortune (if there be filch a thing as The) 

Spies that I Beare fo well her tyranny, 
That the thinkes nothing elfe fo fit for mee, 

13 tat though thee part us : to heare my oft prayers 
For your increafe, God is as ne'r me here;  

And to fend you what t than begge, his flaires 
In length and cafe are alike eery where. 

To ill. M. .[-Z, 

MAd paper flay, and grudge not here to burne 
With all thole Tonnes whom thy braine did 

At leafl lie hid with me, till thou returne 	(create, 
To rags againe, which is thy native flat e. 

What though thou have enough unworthinefie 
To come unto great place as others doe, 

That's much, emboldeps,puls, thruils I confefle, 
But 'tis not all, thou Iliouldit be wicked too. 

And, that thou can't not learne, or not of me. 
Yet thou wilt goe, Goe, fince thou goeft to her 

Who lacks but faults to be a Prince, for fie, 
TrUth,whom they dare not pzrdon,darer preferre. 

But 
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But when thou cordft to that perplexing eye 

Which equally claimes love and reverence: 
Thou wilt not long difpute it, thou wilt die;  

And, having little now, have then no fenfe. 

Yet when her warme redeeming hand, which is 
.A miracle; and made fuch to worke more, 

Doth touch thee (faples leafe) thou growlt by this 
Her creature;  glorify'd more than before. 

Then as a mother which delights to heare 
Her early childe rnif-fpeake halfe uttered words, 

Or, becauce majeflie doth never feare 
111 or bold fpeech, the Audience affords. 

And then, cold fpeechlefro wretch, thou diett againe, 
And wifely; what dikourfe is left for thee ? 

From fpeech ofill, and her thou mutt abliaine, 
And is there any good which is not Alec ? 

Yet maill thou praife her fervants, though not her, 
And wit, and vertue, and honour her attend,(erre 

And fince they are but her,cloathes, thou fhalt not 
If thou her (,ape & beautie'and grace commend. 

Who knowes thy defliny ? when thou haft done, 
Perchance her Cabinet may harbour thee, 

Whither all noble ambitious wits doe runne, 
A nett almoft as full of good as thee. 

When thou art there, ifany, whom we know, 
Were fav'd before, and did that heaven partake, 

N 4 	 When 
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88 	 Poems. 
When ihe revolVes his papers, mavke what ITiow 

Of favpur, the, alone, to them doth make. 

Marke; dm get them, flie o'rskip the refl.; 
Marke iffhe reade them twice, or kiffe the name; 

Marko if the doe the fame that they proteft. 
Marke, if flue marke whither her woman came, 

Marke if fTeight,things be'objeCled, and o'rblowne, 
Marke if her oath es againfl him be not fill 

Referv'd, and that the grieve the's not her owne, 
And chides the doarine that denies Freewill. 

I bid thee not doe this to he my fpie; 
Nor to make my fclfe her familiar;  

But fo much I doe love her choyce,that I 
Would faine love him that Ihall be lo•ir'd of het, 

7:9 the Countefie of Bedford,  

oriour  is Co fublime perfe6lion,' 
And fo refin'd;  that when God was alone 

And creatureleffe at fill, himfelfe had none;  

But as of the elements, there which we. tread, 
Produce all i thipgs with wIlich we are joy'd or fed, 
And, thofe arc barren both above our head : 

So 
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3o from low perfons cloth all-honour flow; • • 
Kings,whO they would have lionoured;to 'us fl ow, 
And but .direa our honour; not. eflow 

For when from herbs the pure part mull" be wonne 
From grofre, by Stilling, this is better done • • 
By defpis'd dung; than by the fire of Sunne 

Care not then, Madam, 'how low your praifes lie:, 
In labourers ballads oft more piety 	-- triTitd 
God findes, than in re Dcgms melodic. 

And,ordinance raisd on Towers,fo many mile 
Send not their voycc, nor Lift fo long a while 
As fires from th'earrhs low vaults in Sicil 

Should I fay'I liv'd darker than were true, 
Your radiation can all clouds fubdue,,  
But one, 'tis belt light to contemplate you. 

You, for whole body God made better clay, • 
Or tooke Soules fluife,fuch as shall late decay, 
Or filch as needs finall change at the lan day. 

This, as an Amber drop enwraps a Bee, 
Covering difcovers your quick Soule; that wee(fee. 
May in your through-thine front our hearts thoughts 

You teach (though wee learn not) a thing unknown 
To oar late times, the ufe of fpecular tione,(fhowne. 
Through which 411 things within without were 

or 
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190 	 Pi2Fms: 
Of (itch were Temples', fo and filch you are; 	i Beefing and feeming is your equall care, 
And venues whole fume  is but ',know  and dare, 
Difcretion is a wifemans Soule, and fo 
Religion is a Chriflians, and you know 
Mow thefe arc one, her yea, is not her no. 

But as our Soules of growth and Soules offenfe 
Have birthright of 	reafons Soule, yet hence 
They the not from that,nor feeke prefidence : 

Natures &it leiron, fo, dircretion, 
iCtuft not grudge zeale a place, nor yet keepe none, 
Not banish it fel fe, nor religion. 

Nor may we hope to foder fill and knit 
There two, and dare to breake them; nor mull wit 
Be colleague to religion, but be it. 

In thole poore types of God (round circles) fo 
Religions types the peeceleffe centers flow,' 
And are in all the lines which alwayes goe, 

If either ever wrought in you alone 
Or principally, then-religion 
Wrought your ends, and your wayes difcretion. 

Go thither fill, goe the fame way you went, 
Who fo would change, doe covet or repent; 
Ncitber can reach you, great and innocent. 

To 
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To the Countefe of Mintington, 

THat unripe fide of earth, that heavy clime 
Thatgives us man up now, like Adams time 

Before he ate ;mans ihape, that would yet bee 
(Knew they no: it,and tear'd bealls companie) 
So naked at this day, as though man there 
From Paradife fo great a dillance,were, 
As yet the newes could not arrived bee 
Of Adams tailing the forbidden tree; 
Depriv'd of that free flare which they were in, 
And wanting the reward, yet beare the finne. 

But,as from extreme bights who downward looks, 
Sees men at childrens ihapes,Rivers at Brookes, 
And lofeth younger formes;  fo, to your eye, 
Theft (Madame) that without your diflanct: lie, 
Mufl tither mill, or nothing fceme to he, 
who are at home but wits mere Atomi. 
But, I who can behold them move, and flay, 
Nave found my felfe to you, jull their midway; 
And now mull pitty them;  for, as they doe 
Seeme lick to me, jult fo mull I to you, 
Yet neither will I vexe your eyes to fee 
A fighing Ode, nor croffe-armid Eleg,ie. 
I come not co call pitty from your heart, 
Like fome white-liver'd dotard that would part 
Elfe from his ilipperie Ionic with a faint groans, 
And faithfully, ;without you frnird; were ,zo:ie. 

I can. 



19 	 Pams, 
I cannot reele the tempeft of a frownc, 
I may be rais'd bylove, but not throwne down, 
Though I can pittie thole ugh twice a day, I hate thatthing whifpers it felfe away. 
Yet fince all love is fever, who to trees 
Doth talke, cloth yetin loves cold ague freeze. 
'Tis love, but,with fitchfatall weaknefle made, 
That deltroyes it felfe with its ovine fhacie. 
Who 1-illooled fad,griev'd, pin'd,anclibew'd his 
was he that &it taught women,to difdaine.anic. 

As all things were one nothinir,dull and wea
(p

ke, Vntill this raw difordered heape'did breake, 
And levcrall defires led parts away, 
Water declin'd with earth, the gyre did flay, 
Fire rofe,and each from other but unty'd, 
Themfelves unprifon'd were and p,urify'd : 
So was love, first in vall ptiftlfion hid, 
An unripe willingnefic which nothing did, 
A thirfl, an Appetite which had no cafe, 
That food a want, but knew not what would pleafe. 
What pretty innocence in thofe dayes mov'd 
Man ignorantly walk'd by her he lov'd;  
Both figh'd and enterchang'd a fpeaking eye, 
Both trembled and were fick, both knew not why. 
That neaturall frarefulneffe that struck man durn be, 
Might well (thole times confidered) man becomet  As all difcoverers whole &ft allay 
Findes but the place, after, the neareil way : 
So paflion is to womans love, about, 
Nav,farther off, than when we firft fet 
It is not love that filed], or cloth contend.: 
Love either conTlers ,or >Jut alms a friend.. 
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an's betier pai t confills of purer fire, 
nd findes it fclfe allow'd, ere it defire. 
ovc is wife here, keepes home, gives reafoa Nydy,$' 
,nd journeys not till it finde furnmer---way. 
L weather-beaten Lover but once knoWne, 

Ibis 
)aine. 

14, 

s fport for every girle to pratife On. • 	(know; 
Aiho Ilries through womans fcorncs, Women to 
.s loll, and feelies his shadow to outgoe; 
ft mull bee fickneffe after one difdaine, 
Though he be eall'd. aloud, to looke 
Let others finne,and grieve; onecur ning fleight 
Shall freeze my Love to Chriflall in a night. 
I can love firs}, and ( if I winne)love 
And cannot be remov'd, unleffe flue will; 
It is her fault if 1 unfnrc rem aine, 
Slice oncly can untie, I bmde againe. 
The honeflies'of love with cafe I doe, 
But am no porter for a iedidus woe. 

But (madame) I now thinke on you: and here • 
Where we are at our bights, you but appeare, 
We are but clouds, you rife from our noOne-rayi • 
But a foulc shadow, not your breake of day: 
You arc firil hand all that's faire and right;  
And others good refle&s but backevour 

' - You are a perfeCtneire, 16 curious hit, • 
That youngeil flatteries doe fcandall it. 
For, what is more cloth what you are reflrainci. 
And though beyond, is downe the hill againe. 
We have no next way to you, we crofre to it: 
You are the flraight line, thing prais'LLaitribute,; 
Each goad in you's a light; lb many a {bade 	a 
you make, and in them are. your motiortsTnadeoM 
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There are your pi6tures to the life. From farre 
We fee you move, and here your Zani's  are 

S
o that no fountains good there is, doth grow 
n you, but our dimme anions faintly thew. 

Then finde r, ifmans noble'''. part be love, 
Your pureil luller mull that fhadow move. 
The foule with body, is a heaven combin'd 
With earth, and for mans cafe, but ncarc.rjoyn'd. 
Where thoughts the flarres of foulc we underhand, 
We gucfre not their large natures, but command, 
And love in you, that bountie is of light, 
That gives to all, and yet hath infinite. 
Whole heat doth force us thither to intend, 
But foule we finde too earthly to afcend, 
'Till flow acceffe bath made it w holy pure, 
Able immortal' clearneffe to endure. 
Who dare a fpire this journey with a flaine , 
Bath waight will force him headlong backe againc, 
No more can impure man retaine and move 
In that pure region ofa worthy love: 
Then earthly fubflance can unforc'd afpire, 
And leave his nature to converfe with fire : (fpeak.; 

Such may have eve, and hand;  may filth, may 
tut like fwoln hubles,w he they are high''} they break 
Though far removed Northerne fleets fcarce finde 
The Sunnes comfort• others thinks him too kinde, 
There is an equal! dillance from her eye, 
Men peri{h too farre off,and hurne too nigh. 
But as avre takes the Sunne-beimes equal' bright 'y 
From the firll Rayes.to his Jail oppofite 
So able man, bleil with a yertuous Love, 
Remote or nears, or howfoe'r they movei- 
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here vertue breakes all clouds that might annoy, 
here is no Ernptineffe,bat all is boy. 
e much profanes whom valiant heats doe move 
o Uile his wanaring rage of paffion, 
ove that imparts in every thing delight, 
fancied 

Vhy love among the vcrtues is not knowne 
s, that love is,them all contratd one. 

A Dialossee betweene Sr Henry Wotron, 
and Mr Ponne. 

IF her dirdaineleaft clAnge in you can move, 
you doe not love, 

Foil when the hope gives fuellto the fire, 
.you fell defire. 

Love is not loy_e, but given free, 
And fo is mine, fo fho414:yours bee. 

Her heart that melts. to heare others moane, 
• to mine is tione. 

Her eyes that weepe a firangers eyes to fee, 
joy to wound mee 

Yet I fo well affea each part, 
As (caus'd by them) I love my fmart. 

S;),  her difdaynings juftly muff begract 
with name ofchallec 

And 
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And thatIhce frownes lean longing. fliOuld exceed;  
and -rating breech 

So her difdaines can ne'r offend;  . 	' 
- Vnleffc felfe-love take private end. ' ,, 4 .1 

•Th 

'Tis love breeds love in Mee, and cold difdaine 
kilS thatagaine; , 

Then to love fe for loves fakefu 
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As water caufeth fire to fret and fume, 	. ' 
till all conme, 

Who can oflove
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I'll neva, dig in quarry °fan heart 
to have no part, 

Nor rat in fiery eyes', which alwayes are 
Canicular. 

Who this way would a Loveelirove, 
May illcw his:patience, not his love. 

A frewne may be fometimes for p4fick good, 
But notfor food; 

And for that raging humour there is fure 
A gentler Cure. 

Why baste you • love of private end, - 
Which nenr fhould to publive tent/ • 
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To the CorIntelie of Bedford. 

Begun tw France, tut never perfeRed: 

T Hough I be dead and buried, yet I have 
f (Living inyou)Court,enoirigh,in my grae.1.--;(1 A  I v  

As oft as diere I tilinke my felfe to' bee, 	F 
So many refUrreCtions waken Mee.' 	1  

.19 

That thankfulneffe your eavotirs have begot: bri  

I n mee,embalmes me; that I doe not rot• . 
This feafoilas 	Eafler; as 'tis 	) 

• • 

Mutt both to growth and to ctinfc filo,n bring 
My thoughts difp6Vd unto your influence, fo 
These vcrfes bud, lo thefe confeflions grow-;, 
Fira I confeffe I have'to others lent 
Your flock, and .over prodigally_ fpene( 	.) 
Your treafure;for,fince I had ievet 	e 

	

known' 	'• 

In you, I fhould notthinke or fay they fhnc?% 	, 
Vertue or beautie, but.as they are grow,  e i„1:;fior.i I  

. 	cl 

(So as I haveany other Minc;. 	. 	'71  
'1 :JAL qi r Next I confefle 'this myconfeflion, 

'tis  force fault thuS much to touch upon 
Your praife to you ,w here' halfrigh ts feem'ioWtiin-4;' 
And make your mindes fincere Complexion' b11.01-1,.- 
Next I confeffe My'impenitenee, for I 	 ' 
Can fcarce repent my fill} fault,fince thereby 
Remote loW spirits,which 	reaa&,yb41;'-h-1, - 
May in left'e leffons findecnOugh'tO 
By fludying copies, not OriginalF., 

Defunt extera. 
- 
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A Letter to the Lady Carey,& kiris Efrex Riches 
Irorn Amiens, 

MADAME, 

FA Ere where by All All Saints invoked are, 
'Twcre too muchfchirme to be hngular, 

And 'gainfl a pra&icc generall to wane. 

Yet turning to Sainas, should 
To other Saint than you directed bee, 
That were to make my f'chiftne, herdic. 

Nor would t be a Con verti te fo cold, 
As not to tell it;  If this' 	be to hold, 
Pardons are in this market cheaply fold. 

Where, becaufte Faith is in too low degree, 
I thought it fome Apoilleihip in mee 
To fpeake things which by faith alone I fee. 

. 	, 
That istor you., who Are-a.  firmament 

f virtuesr.w 	0 hefq ,o-one is growne,. or fpcnt, 
Theyiare yo ur tuaterials,.not your ornament. 

Others vhom,we.call!yertuous, are:not fo 
In their WhoiefAttipce,,but, their vertues grow 
But in their humours, and feafons 

For 



the;  

For 

	

Letters. 	 199 
For when through milli:1re flat htiMiliCt 
In dowbak'd niLn fome harmelefneffe we fee, 
lis  but hisjitimc that's Verthows, and not Hee 

Sc  is the Blood fometirris;  Who CVCr ran 
To danger unimportun'd, lie was than 
No better than afitxotone -VCITUOUS 

So doyfterall men, who, in preten6: of feare 
All contributions to this life forbeare, 
Have Vertue in Metinchay, and onely there 

Spirituall Cho/eq./re CritiqUes, Which in all 
Religions finde faults, and forgive no fall, 
Have through this lea-le, Vertue but in their Gall, 

Wc'are thus bar parcAl 	to Gold we'are grown 
When Vertue is our Souks complexion; 
Who Icn owes his Vertues name or place, huh nonti;- 

Vertue's but aguifh, when 'tis feverall, 
By occafion wak'd, and circumilantiall, 
True vertue is Sogh7„Nlwayes in all deeds All. - 
This Vertue thinkin(.2: to.  give dignitie 
To your foule, found there no infirmitie, 
For, your foule was good Virtue, as the -, 

Shee therefore wrought upon that part ofyou 
Which is fcarce,leffe than foule, as the could doe, 
And fo hath made your beautie, Veitue too. 

	

0 z 	 Hence 
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Hence comes ir,that your Beauty wounds not hears 
As others,,with prophane and fen fuall Darts, 
But as an influence, vertuous thoughts imparts. 

But iffuch friends by the honour ofyour fight 
Grow capable of this fo great a light 
As to partake your vertues.,and their might : 

What mull I thinkc that inffnence muft doe, 
Where it findes fympathie and matter too, 
Vertue, and beautie of the fame fluffe, as you. 

Which is, your noble worthy filter;  dice 
Ofwhom, if What in this my Extafie 
And revelation of you both I fee, 

fhould write here, as in fhort Galleries 
The Mailer at the end large glafres ties, 
So to prefent the roome twice to our eyes: 

So I fhould jive this letter length, and fay 
That which I laid of you; there is no way 
From either, but by the other not to flray. 

May therefore this be enough to teflifie 
My true devotion, free from flatterie; 
He that beIceves himfelfe, doth never lien 
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thtatts  

's, 

it 
To the Corintefre of Saltskry,iltig.  v.g.i 614, - 

PAire,greaf,and good, fince feeing you, we fee 
What, Heaven can doe,what any Earth can be : • 

Since now your beautie chines, now when the Sun .  
Growne itale,ts to fo low a value runne, - 
That his diiihcvel'd Dames, and fcattered fires 
Serve but for Ladies Periwigs and Tyres 
in Lovers Sonnets : you come to repaire 
Gods booke of creatures, teaching what is faire, 
Since now, when all is withered, ihrunk,& dry'd 
All Vertues ebbid out to a dead low tyde, . 
All the worlds frame being crumbled into land; 
Where every man thinkes by himfelfc to iland, 
Integ,ritie,friendthip, and confidence, 
(Ciments ofgrearneife) heingvapour'd hence, 

-And narrow man being fill'd with little fhares, 
Court,citie,,Church are all !hops of fmall-wares, 
All having blowne to fparkes their noble fire, 
And drawee theirfound gold ingot, into wvre; 
All trying by a love oflitticneffe 
To make abridgements, and to draw to leffe, 
Even that nothing, which at firli we were; 
Since in thefe times your greatneffe dOth appeare,' 
And that IN elearne by it, that'man toget 
Towards 'him Oats in finite,muil firit be great. 
Since in an age lo ill,-as n onei) fit 
EA) much as to aCcuie, inuth lelre mend it, 

0 3 	 Far 



Poems. 
(For Who can judge, or witnefre of thole titne, 
Where all alike are guiltie of the crimes ?) 
Where he that would be good, is thought by all 
A monfter, or at belt phantailicall 
Since now you &nil be good, and that I doe 
Difeerne by daring to contemplate you, 
That there may bee degrees of faire, great, good, 
Through your light, largeneffe,vertue undcrflood 
If in this facrifice of mine, be lhowne 
Any (mall Iparke of thele, call it your owne. 
And if things like tilde have beetle laid by me 
Ofothers;  call not that Idolatrie. 
For had God mad.: man firf},and man had lune 

he third daye-; fruits 3J. flo,,vcrs, and various green 
Me might have laid the belt that he could lay ' 
Of thole faire creatures which were made that day: 
And when next day he had admir'd the birth 
Of Sun, Moon, Stars, fairer than12t.:-prais'd earth, 
Bee might have faid the belt that bee coul..1 fay, 
And not bee chid for praifingyefterday : 
So though Come things are not together true, 
As, that another is worthieft, and, that you : 
Yet,to fay fo, doth not condemne a man, 
If when he fpoke them ,they were both true than. 
Now faire a proofe ofthis in our foule growes 
Wee &ft have foules oforowth,and fenfc;and thole, 
When our !aft foule, our 	immortall came, 
Were fwallow' d into it,and have no name. 
Nor cloth he injure thole routes. which doth edit 
The power and praife of both them on the Lit;  
No more doe I wrong any, if adore 
The fame things now which I ador'd before, 
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Letters. 	 . 203 
• The fubje61 chang'd, and mcaiure; the fame thing 
In a low conaable,and in the King 
I reverence; His power to works on mee;  
So did I humbly reverence each degree 
0 f faire, great, good, but more, now I am come 
From having found their walks, to finde their home. 
And as I owe my firfi foules thankcs, that they 
For my lafi foule did fit and mould my clay, 
So am I debtor unto them, whole worth 
Enabled me to profit, and take forth 
This new great leffon, thus to fludy you;  
Which none, not reading others, fira, could clOe.• 
Nor lack I light to reade this booke, though I 
In a darke Cave, yea in a Crave doe lie; 
For as your fellow Angels, fo you doe 
Illuarate them who come to ftudy you. 
The fill whom we in Hiliories doe finde 
To have profefi all Arts, was one borne blinde : 
He lacks thole eyes beafis have as Well as wee, 
Not thole, by which Angels are feene and fee;  
So, though I'am borne without thole eyes to live, 
Which fortune;who bath none her felle, cloth give, 
Which are, fit meanes to fee bright courts and yoll, 
Yet may I fee you thus, as now I doe ;  
I (hall by that.all goodneffe have difcern'd, 
And though I burne my Library,be learn'd. 
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To the Lady Bqrci-a'. 

Ou that are The, and you that's double the 
In her dead face, halfc of your felfe fhall fee; 

shee was the other part, for fo they doe 
Which build them fricndfhips, become one oftwO; 
So two, that but themfelves no third can fit, 
Which were to be fo,when they were not yet 
Twinncs, though their birth Cuico,and Mu  co take 
As divers itarres one Conflellation ,make, 
Pair'd like two eyes, have eci nail motion, fo 
Both but one meanes to fee, one Way to goc;  
Had you dy'd grit, a carcafTelhe had beetle;  
And we your rich Tombe in her face had feene;  
She like the Soule is gone,aud you here flay 
Not a live friend, but th 'or her tt,lte of clay And fince you ad thatpart, As mcn fay, here 
Lies fuch a Prince,when but one part is there;  AO doe all honour and devotion due 
VntO the whole, fo weal! reverence you;  
For, fuch a friendship, who would not adore 
In you, who are all what both were before, 
Not all, as iffome perished by this, 
But fo,as all in you con traaed is; 
As oft his all,thouh many parts dccay, 
The pure which demented them (hall flay;  
And though diffu.s'd,and fpred in infinite, 
Shall recollea, and in one All unite : 
So-Madam,T,as her Soule to heaven is fled, 
'bier fete refls in the earth,as,in the bed;  - 
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Ise;  

ftWO; 

take1  

fief vertues doeos to their proper 1pheare, 
Returne to dwell with you., of whom they were. 
As perfcci motions are all circular,- 
So they to you, their fea,whence leffe llrearnes are. 
S flee was all fpices, you all mecals;fo 
In you two we did both rich Indies know. 
And as N o fire, nor mil can ipend or wall 
0 tie dramme of Gold, but what was fira fhall 
Though it be forc'd in water; earth, fall, aire, 
Expar. s'd in infinite, none will impaire;  
So, to.your fclfe you may additions 
But nothing can yoti Life, or changed make: 
Seckc not in feeki:::g new, to feeme to doubt; 
That you can match her, or not be without;  
But let Come faithful' booke in her rooms bee, 
Yet but of hi,thth no facie books as fliee. 

(S'apho to Phihnis. 

NT Here is that holy fire, which Verfe is laid 
V To have, is that enchanting force decay'd ? 

'erfe that draws Natures works, fro Natures 
Thee,hcr belt works, to her workecannot draw. 
Have my teares quench'd my old Poctirc fire;  
Why quench'd they not as well, that of delir ? 
Thoughts, my minde creatures,often are with th,-:e, 
But I, their maker, want theirlibertie. 
Onelv thine image, in my heart,,doth fir, 
But chit is waxe, and fires environ it. 
My fires have driven, thine have drawee it hence; 
And I am roVd of I,' laure,Ileail, and Se;: lc. 
Dwels with me frill mi4e irk fome Alt moo' 
Which, both to ke,pc,and lof.:,grieves 

That 
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That tels me how faire thou art : Thou art fo faire, ' l'knd'°1  
Asgod.c,when sods to thee I doe compare, 	, , 	Why 11 
Are grac'd thereby;  And to make blind men fee,- 	Hand  CO 
What things (79ds are, I fay they'are like to thee. 	Why ih  
For, if wee juilly eall each filly ma;-1 	- 	0061  
A little world, What !hall we call thee than ? 	''. That to 

1 ,n 

Player Come loft boy with thee,oh there wants yet 	

a 

Thou art not loft, and cleare, and !}rail, and faire, - 

111Y fel lfi  

As Dorvne, as Starres,Cedars, and Lillies are, 

As thou ,walt, art, and, oh, maift thou be ever, 	

.., Ana air 
But thy right hand, andchecke, and eye, only 	

c'in I  ,' 

Are like thy other hand, and cheeke,and eye. 
Such was my Phao a while, but !hall be never, 

, 	

0 cure 

A mutual' feeling which fhould fweeten it. 	

l'Sloemloar And yet I grieve the letle, lean Griefe remove 

Here lovers fweare in their Mo/atry, 	 So y 
That I am filch;  bat Griere dilcolors me. 	 And th 

My beautic, and make me unwoi thy of 	

.Evi 

thy love. - 

Doth threaten, and come daily change poifffe, 
Thy bodie is a natural' Paradif e, 	

oaf 
• As till 

His chinne, a thorny hairy unevenneffe 

In whole fAfe., unmanur'd, all plealure lies, 
Nor needs perfeihop, why ihouldit thou than 
Admit the tillage of a harsh rough man ? 
Men leave behinde them that which their fin fliows, 	T th 
And are,as t heeves trac'd,which rob when it Bows. 	N 
But ofour da.11yance no more fignes there are, 

bes leave in 
And betweene us all fweetnefre may bee had; 	\A°11srliLitt:c(  

T h.erifi," 	ftreamas, or Birds in aire.  

All,all chat AT tire yeelds, or Artcan adde. - 	iT t is 
My two lips,eyes, thighs, differ from thy two, 	

frh 
 

put fo,as thine from one another doe : 
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