Except they headlong come and fall upon

An ominous precipitation.

How wity’s ruin, how importunate

Upon mankind? it labour’d to fruftrate

Even Gods purpofe; and made woman, fent
For man’s relief, caufe of his languifhment ,
They were to good ends, and they are fo ftill,
But acceffory, and principal in ill;

For that firlt marriage was our funeral :

One womanat one blow, then kild us all,

And fingly, one by one they kill us now.

We do delighifully our felves allow

To that confumption; and profufely blinde

We kill our felves to propagate our kinde,

And yet we do not chat ; we are not men :
There is not now that mankind, which was then,
W hen as the Sun and man did feem to {trive,
(Joynt-tenants of the world) who fhould furvive ;
When, Stag, and Raven, and the long-liv'd tree,
Compar’d with man, dy’d in minotity ;

When, if a {low pac'd ftar bad ftoln:away

From the obfervers marking, he'might ftay

Two or three hundred years to fee’t again,

And then make up his obfervation‘plain ;

When as the age was long, the fife was great
Mans growth confefs’d, and recompenc’d the meat
So fpacious and large, that every Soul

Did a fajr Kingdom, and large Realm controul : -
And when the very Stature thus ere&,

Did that Soul a good way towatds beavendire®;
Where is this mankind now ; who lives to age,

Fit to be made AMethufalem his page 2
Alas, we fcarce live long enough totry
Whether a true made clock run right oz ly.
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| Old Granfires talk of yefterday with forrow :

And for our childrenwe teferve'to: morrow.
So fhoris life, that every pefant ftrives,

Ina torn houle; ot field; to have threelives,
And as in lafting, fo inlength'is man,
Contracted to aninch, who wasa fpan;

' For hada man atfirftin forrefts ftraid,

orfhip-wrack’d in'the Sea, one would have laid
Awager, thatan Elephant or Whale,

That met him, would noc haftily affail;

A thing fo equal to.bim ¢: now alas, i3
The Fairies, and the Pygmies well may pafs
Ascredible ; mankind decaysfo foon,

We "are fcaree our Fathers fhadows caft at noon :
Only death adds t'out length : norare we grown
Inftatare to be men, till we are none.

But this were lighe, did our lefs volume bold

All the old Text ; or had we chang'd to gold
Their filver, or difpos’d into lefs glafs

Spirits of vertue, which then fcatter’'d was :

But 'tis not {o : w’are not'retir’d, bur dampt
And as our bodies, f0.our minds are crampt :

Tis thrinking, not clofe weaving that hath thus,
Inmind and body both bedwarfed ys.

Wefeem ambitious Gods whole work t’ undoe ;
Ofnothing he made us, and we ftrive too,

To bring our felves to nothing back ;- and we
Doe what we can, to do’c fo foon as he :

With new difeafes on dur felves we war,

And with new Phyfick,a worfe Engine far.

This man, this worlds Vice-Emperour, inwhom
Allfaculties, all gracesare at home ;

Andif in other creatures they appear,

Theyare but mans Minifters, and Legats there,
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To work on their rebéllions, and reduce
Them to Civility, and to mansufe :
This man, whom God did woo,and loth ¢’ attend
Till man, came up, did downto mandefcend :
This man fo grear, thatall that is, ishis,
Oh what a trifle, and poor thing he is /
Ifman were any thing, he’s nothing now :
Help, or at leaft fome time to ‘wafte, allow
To ’his other wants, yet when he did deparc
With her whom welament, he loft his heart.
She of whom th’ Ancients feem’d to prophefie;
When they call'd vertues by the name of She ;
She, in whom vertue was fo much refin'd,
That for allay unto fo pure a minde
She took the weaker Sex:  the that conld drive
The poyfonoustin&ure, and the ftain of Eve,
Out of her thoughts and deeds ; ‘and purifie
All by a true religious Alchimy
She, fhe isdead ; fhe’s dead ; when thou know'ft thi
T hou know'[t how poor a trifling thing man is,
And learn'ft thus much by our Anatomy, .
The heart being perifh'd, nopartcanbe free,
And that except thoufeed (not banquet) on
The fupernatural food, Religion,
Thy better growth grows wichered, and fcant ;
Be more than man, or thou“art lefs thanan Ant.
Then as mankind, fo is the worlds whole frame
Quite out of joynt, almoft created lame':
For, before God had made up all the reft,
Corruption entred, and deprav’d the beft :
It feis'd the Angels; and then firft of all
The world did in her cradle take a fall,
And turn’d her brains, and took a general maim,
Wronging each joyntof th” univerfal frare,
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The nobleft part, man, felt itfirft : and than

Bothbeafts and plants, curftin the curfe of man

S0 did the world from the firft hour decay,

That evening was beginning of the day,

And now the Springs and Summers which we feé
Like fons of women after fifty be, .
And new Philofophy calls all in doub,

| Ihe Element of fire is quite put out:
fhe Sunis loft, and th Earth, and no man's wit

Can well direct him where to look for it.

And freely men confefs thac this world’s fpent,
When in the Planets, and the firmament

[hey feck fo many-new ; they fee that this
scrumbled out again to his Atomies.

Tisallin peeces, all coherence gone,

Ul jutt fupply, and all Relation :

ince, Subje&, Father, Son, are things forgof;
lor every man alone thinks he hath got

. fobe a Phcenix, and chat then can be

fone of that kind, of which he is, but he.
hisis the worlds condition now, and now
bethat fhould all parts t6 reunion bow,
bethat had all magnetique force alone;

[ lodraw and faften fundred partsinone ;

bewhom wife nature had invented then

¥hen fhe obferv’d thatevery fort of men

did in their voyage, inthis worlds Sea ftray,

ind needed a new Compafsfor their way ;

e that was beft, and firft originel

all fair copies, and the general 3012
teward to fate; fhe whofe rich eyes and breft
atilt the Welt-Indies, and perfam'd the Eaft,
Vhiofe having breath’d in this world, did beftow
ficeonthofe Ifles, and bad them il fmelido 5
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And that rich Indie, which doth gold inter,

Is but as fingle mony coyn’d from her

She to whom this world muft it felf refer,

As fuburbs, or the Microcofm of her, :

She, fhe isdead ;, fhe’sdead: when thou know'(t this
Thou know'lt how lame a creeple this world s,

And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy,

That this worlds general ficknefs doth not ly

Inany humour, or one certain part

But as thou faweft it rosten at the heart,

Thou feeft a Heique feaver hath gothold

Of the whole fubftance, not to be contrould,

And that thou haf} butone way, not tadmit

The worlds infe&ion, to be none ofit,

For the worlds fubtilft immaterial parts

Feel this confuming wound, and ages darts.

For the worlds beauty is decay'd, or gone,

Beauty, that’s colour and proportion,

We think the heavens enjoy their Spherical,

Their round proportion embracing all,

But yet their various and perplexed courfe,

Obferv’d in divers ages, doth enforce

Men to find out fo many Eccentrique parts,

Such divers down-rightlines ; fuch overthwarts,

As difproportion that pure form : It tears

The Firmament in eight and forty fhiers,

Andinthefe Conftellations then arife

New flars, and old do vanifh from our eyes : :
As though heav’n fuffered earth-quakes, peace or war g
W hen new towersrife, and old demolifh’d are,
They have impal’d within a Zodiake

The free-born Sun, and keep 12 fignes awake

To watch his fteps; the Goat and Crab controut
And fright him back, who elfe toeither Pole
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(Did notthefe tropiques fetter him) might run: -
For his courfe is not round, nor canthe Sun
Perfect a Circle, or maintain his way

One inch dire®, but where he rofe ro day

He comes no more but with a cozening line,
Steales by that point, and fo is Serpentine :

. And feeming weary of his reeling thus,

He means to fleep, being now faln nearer us.
80, of the Stars which boaft that théy do run

In Circle ftill, none ends where he begun.
Allcheir proportion’s lame, it finks, it fwells :
For of Meridians, and Parallels,

Man hath weav’d out a net, and this net thrown
Upon the Heaverss, and now they are his own,
Loth to go up the hill, or labour thus

To go to heaven, we make heaven come to us,
We fpur, we rein the ftars, and in their race

. They’ are diverfly content t'obey our pace.

But keeps the earth her round proportion ftill 2
Doth not a 7 czarus or higher hill :

Rife fo high like a Rock, that one might think

The floating Moon would fthipwrack there and fink ?
Seas are fo deep, that Whales being ftruck to day,
Perchance to morrow fcarce at middle way

Oftheir wifh'd journeysend, the bottom die:

And men, to found depths, fo much line unty,

As one might jullly think, that there wou!d rife

* Atend thereof, one of th* Antipodies ;

Ifunder all, a vault infernal be,
NWhich fure is fpacious, except that we
Invent another torment, that there muft
Millions into a ftraight hot room be chruft)
Then folidne(s and roundnefs have no place.
fire thefe but warts, and pockholes in the fate :
P2 ©f
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Of'th’ earth? Think fo, but yet confefs, in this
The worlds proportion disfigurd is ;

That thofe two leggs whereon it doth rely,
Reward and punifhment, are bent awry :

And, oh, it can no more be queftioned,

That beauties beft, proportion is dead,

Since even grief it {elf, which now alone

Is left us, iswithout proportion.

She by whofe lines proportion fhould be
Examin’d, meafure ofall Symmetry,

Whom had that Ancient feen, who thought fouls made
Of Harmony, he wouldat next have faid

That Harmony was fhe, and cthence infer

That Souls were but Refultances from her,

And did from her into our bodies go,

As to our eyes, the formes from objes flow :
She, whoif thofe great Do&ors truly faid

That th’ Ark to mans proportion was made,

Had been a type for thar, as that might be

A type of herinthis, that contrary

Both Elements and Paffions liv’d at peace

In her, who caus’d all Civil warr to ceafe.

She after whom, what form foe’'r we fee,

Is difcord and rude incongruity ; |

She, fhe is dead, the’s dead ! whenthou know{t this,
Thou knoweft how ugly a monfter this world is :
And learn’ft thus much by our Anatomy,

That here is nothing to enamour thee :

And that not only faults in inward parts,
Corruptions in our brains, or in our hearts,
Poyfoning the fountains, whence our a&ions fpring,
Endangerus : butthat if every thing

Be not done ficly and in proportion,

To fatisfie wife, and good lookers on,




Funeral Elegies. 213

Since moft men be fuch as moft think they be,
They are lothfome too, by this deformicy.
For good, and well, muft in our attions meet ;
Wicked is not much worfe than indifcreet.
But beauties other fecond Element,
| Colour, and luftre now, is as near fpent.

. And had the world his juft proportion,

| Wereita ring {till yet the ftone is gone,

| Asa compaffionate Turcoyfe, which doth tel!

By looking pale, the wearer is not well :

lsmade | Asgold falls fick being ftung with Mercury,
All the worlds parts of fuch complexion be.
When nature was moft buflie, the firlt week,
Swadling the new-born earth, God feem’d to like
| That fhe fhould fport herfelf fometimes and play,
' To mingleand vary coloursevery day :
' And then, as though fhe could not make enow,
| Himfelf his various Rainbow did allow.
| Sight is the nobleft fenfe of any one,
Yet fight hath only colour te feed on,
! And colour is decay’d : fummers robe ﬂ%x‘ows
| Dusky, and like an oft-dy'd Garment fhows.
! Ourblufhing red, whichus'd in cheeks to fpred,
Isinward funk, and only our fouls are red.
iis, | Perchance the World might have recovered,
.| If the whom we lament had not been dead :
But fhe, in whom all white, and red, and blew
(Beauties ingredients) voluntary grew,
Asin anunvext Paradife, from whom
Did all things verdure, and their [uftre come,
Whdfe compofition was miraculous,
Being all colour, all diaphanous,
(For Air, and Fire but thick grofs bodies were,
And livelieft {tones bugdrowfie and pale to her) ’
Sin 2 She

'
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she, fheisdead ; fhe'sdead: when thou know’ft chis,
Thouknow’(t how wan a Ghoft this our world is:
Andlearn’ft thus much by our Anatomie,

Thatit fhould more afright than pleafure thee -
And that, fince all fair colour then did fink,

"Tis now bus wicked vanity to think

To colour vicious deeds with goed pretence,

Or with bought colours to illude mens fenfe.

Nor in ought more this worlds decay appears,
Than that her influence the heaven forbears,

Or that the Elementsdo not feel this,

The father or the mother barren is.

The clouds conceive not rain, or do not powr,

In the due birth time, down the balmy thowr ;

Th’ ayre doth not motherly fit on the earth,

To hatch her feafons, and giveall things birth';
Spring-times were common cradles, but are tombs ;
And falfe-conceptions fill the general wombs ;
Th'ayr fhows fuch Meteors, as none can fee,

Not only what they mean, but what they be.
Earth fuch new worms, as would have troubled much,
Th* Egyptian Mages to have made more fuch.
What Artift now dares boaft that he can bring
Heaven hither, or conltellate any thing,

So as theinfluence of thofe {tars may be
Imprifon’d in'a Herb, or Charm, or Tree,

And doe by touch, all which chofe {tars could do 2,
Theartis loft, and correfpondence too,

For heaven giveslittle, and the earth takes lefs,
And man leaft knows their trade and purpofes.

1f this commerce *twixt heaven and earth were not =
Embarr’d, and all this traffique quite forgot,

She, for whofe lofs we have lamented thus,

Wou'd work more fully, and pow'rfully onus:

Since
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1ce herbs, and roots by dying lofe not all

it they, yea afhes too, are medicinal,

eath could not ‘quench her vertue fo, but that
would be (if not follow’d) wondred act :

nd all the world would be one dying fwan,
afing her funeral praife, and vanith than,

it as fome Serpents poyfon hurteth not,

' keept it be from the live Serpent fhot,

ydoth her vertue need her here, to fit .

hatunto us ; fhe working more thanir,

atfhe, in whom to fuch maturity 3
‘ertue was grown, paft growth, that it muft die;
ke, from whofe influence all impreffion came,

ut by receivers impotencies, lame,

fho, though fhe could not tranfubftantiate

I {tates to gold, yet guilded every ftate,

othat fome Princes have fome temperance ;

sme Councellors, fome purpofe to advance

he common profic; and fome peeople have

ome ftay, no more than Kings thould give to crave ;
ome women have fome taciturnity,

ome Nunneries fome graines of chaftity.

he that did thus much, and much more could do,
itthat our Age was Iron, and rufty too,

he, fhe is dead, fhe’s dead ; when thou know'ft this,
thou know’t how dry a Cinder this world s,

ind learn'(t thus much by our Anatomie,

(hat*tis in vain to dew, or mollifie

twith thy tears, or fweat, or blood : nothing
sworth our travail, grief; or perifhing

But thofe rich joyes which did poffefs her heart,
Ofwhich fhe’s now partaker, and a part,

Butas in cutting up a man that'sdead,

Fhe body will not 1aft out, to have read
P4 On
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On every patt, and therefore men dite&
Their {peech to parts, that are of moft effe ;
<o the worlds carcafs would riot laft, IfJ
Were pun@ualin this Anatomy;

«Nor Imells it well to hearers, if one tell
Them their difeafe, who fain would think they 're well,
Here therefore be the end : and bleffed maid,
Ofwhom is meant what ever hath been faid,
Or fhall be fpoken well by any tongue,
W hofe name refines coorfe lines,and makes profe fong,
Accept this tribute, and his firft years rent,
Who till his dark fhort tapers end be fpent,
As oft as thy feaft fees this widowed earth,
Will yearly celebrate thy fecond birth,
That is, thy death 5 for though the foul of man
Be gotwhen man is made, "t1s born but than
When man doth die, our body's as the womb,
And, asa Mid-wife, death dire&s it home,
And you her creatures, whom fhe works upon,
And have your laft, and beft conco&ion
From her example and her vertue; if you
In reverence to her do think it due,
That no one thould her praifes thus rehearfe,
As matter fic for Chronicle, not verfe :
Vouchfafe to call to mind that God did make
A laft, and lalting’ft peece, a fong. Hefpake
To Mofes todeliver unto all

ik That fong,becaule he knew they wonld fet fall

! The Law, the Prophets, and the Hiftory,

i Sut keepthe fong flillin their memory -

1 Such an opinion ; in due meafure, made

! Me this great office boldly to invade :

il Nor could incomprehenfiblenefs deter

i Me from thus trying to imprifon her ?
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yhichwhen T faw that a ftri& grave could do,

faw not why verfe might not do fo too.

Vetfe hath a middle nature, Heaven keeps Souls,
the Grave keeps bodies, Verfe the Fame enrouls,

A Funeral Elegy.

slofs to truft a Tomb with fuch a gueft,

Or to confine her ina marble chelt,

Alas, what’s Marble, Jeat,or Porphyrie,

Privd with the Chryfolite of either eye,

Or with thofe Pearls, and Rubies, which fhe was ?
Joyn the two Indies in one Tomb, tis glafs

And fo is all ro her materials,

Though every inch were ten Efcurials ;

Yetfhe’s demolifh’d : ‘can we keep her then
Inworks of hands, or of the witsof men 2

Can thefe memorials, rags of paper, give

Life to that nime, by which name they muft live 2
Sickly, alas, fhort liv'd, Abortive be

Thofe carcafs verfes, whofe foulis notfhe ;

And can fhe, who no longer would be fhe,

(Being fuch a Tabernacle) ftoopto be

Inpaper wrapt; or whenfhe would not lie

In fuchan houfe, dwell inanElegy 2

But’tis no matrer ; ‘'we may well allow

Verfe to live fo long as the world will now,

For her deacth wounded it. The world contains
Princes for.arms, and Counfellors for braines,
Lawyers for tongues, Divines for hearts, and more,
| The rich for ftomacks, and for backs the poor




218

Pocis.

i The officers for hands, Merchants for feet “'hO{‘

! By which, remote and diftant Countrys meet et
il But thofe fine fpirits, which do tune, and fet bura
L This Organ, are thofe peeces, which beget it
. [ Wonder and love ; and thefe were thee ; and fhe ihor
(L Being fpent, the world muft needs decref;it be. gio
,' {Hh For fince death will proceed to triumph fhll, ‘ i’
I He can find nothing after her, to kill, ih o
il Except the world it felf, fo great was fhe. $ovhe
i H‘ T hus brave and confident may Nature be, fiew
i l‘; LA ‘Death cannor give her fuch another blow, ! glce
| Becaufe the cannot fuch another thow. and
HER But muft we fay fhe’sdead ; may’tnot be faid g
e Thatas a fundred clock is peecemeal laid, can
i Not to be loft, but by the Makers hand ]2

“ Repolifh’d, without errour then to ftand ; ¥ lad

Or, as the Affrique Niger ftream enwombs idin

it felf into the earth, and after comes [

(Having firlt made aNatural bridge, to pafs g h

| For many leagues) far greater than it was, ¥,

May’t not be faid, that her grave fhall reftore o

i Her, greater, purer, firmer than before 2 Jhn

i Heaven may fay this, and joy in’t but can we Jch

Who live, and lack her here, this vantage fee ? el

What is’t to us, alas, if there have been ' h‘fh n

An angel made a Throne, or Cherubin 2 ltom

Welofe by’c: and as aged men are glad g

Being taftlefs grown, to joy in joyes they had, Mon

So now the fick-{tarv’d world muft feed upon Rl

This joy, that we had her, who now is gon, it

Rejoyce then Nature, and this world, that you, ithiy

Fearing the laft fires haftning to fubdue : o,

Your force and vigor, ere it were near gon, “ i

Wifely beftow'd and laid it all on one;; 1y f
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e, whofe clear body was fo pure and thin,

gaufeit need difguife no thought within,

wasbut a through light fcarf her mind ¢ enroul ,
texhalation breath’d out from her Soul,

te, whom all men, who durft no more, admir’d :
idwhom, who ere had worth enough, defir'd;

. iwhena Temple’s built, Saints emulate

ywhich of them it fhall be confecrate.

t,2s when heaven looks on us with new eyes,
1ofe new {tars every Arrift exercife,

hat place they fhould aflign to.them they doubt,
gue, and agree not, till thofe ftars go out :

the world ftudied whofe this pecce fhould be,
L fhe can be no bodies elfe, nor fhe :

tlike alamp of Balfamum, defir'd

ither r'adorn, than laft, fhe foon expir'd,

outh'd in her virgin white integrity,

emarriage, though it dotb not ftain, doth die.
Mcape the infirmities which wait upon

oman, the went away before fh” was one ;

idthe worlds bufie noyfe to overcome,

wk fo much death as fervd for Opinm \
ithough fhe could not, nor could chufe to die,
lathyeelded to too long anextafie: :
ewhich not knowing her fad Hiftory,

buld come to read the book of deftiny,

ow fair, and chaft, humble and high fh’ad been,
uchpromis’d, much perform’d, at not fifteen,

0 meafuring furure things, by things before,
ould turn the leaf to read, and read no more,
‘ould think that either deftiny miftook,

fthat fome leaves'were torn out of the book,
tisnot o, Fate did but ufher her

)years of reafons ufe, and then infer

219
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Her defliny to her felf, which liberty

She took, but for thus much, thus much t6 die,

Her modefty not fuffering her to be

Fellow- Commiffioner with Deftiny,

She did no more but die ; if after her

Any fhall live, which dare true good prefer ,

Every fuch perfonis her delegate,

T’ accomplifh that which fheuld have been her Fate.
They fhall make up that Book, and fhall have thanks
Of Fate,and her, for filling up their blanks,

For future vertuous deeds are Legacies,

Which from the gift of her example rife ;

And ’tis in heav’n part of fpiritual mirth,

To fee how well the good play her, on earth.
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Wherein,

Jy Occafion of ‘the Religious Death of Mi-
ffrisEr1zAasETH DRur vy, the Incommo-
dities of the Soul in thislife, and ber exaltation

in the next, are contemplated.

The fecond Anniverfary.

The Harbinger tothe PROG R & s 5.

Wo Souls move here, and mine (a third) muft move
Paces of admiration, and oflove ;
hy Soul ( dear Virgin) whofe chis tribute is,
Mov'd from this mortal Sphear to lively blifs;
And yet moves ftill, and ftill afpiresto fee
The worlds laft day, thy glories full degree :
Likeas thofe {tars which thon o’relookeft far,
—— —#tein their place, and yet {till moved are :
No foul (whiles with the luggage of chis clay
Itclogged is) can follow thee half way,
Ot fee thy flight, which doth our thoughts outgo
30'faft as now the lightning moves but flow :

But




227 POWﬂJ“

But now thouart as high in heavenflown

As heaven’sfrom us; what foul befides thine own
Can tell thy joyes, or fay he can relate

Thy glorious journals in that blefled ftate »

I envy thee (Rich foul) I envy thee,

AlcthoughT cannot yet thy glory fee :

And thou (great Spiric) which hers follow’d haft
So faft, as none can follow thine fo faft ;

So far, as none can follow thine fo far,

(A nd ifthis fleth did not the paffage bar,

Hadft caughc her) let me wonder at thy flight
Which long agon hadft loft the vulgar fight,

And now mak'ft proud the better eyes, that they
Can fee thee leflened in thine ayery way ;

So wliile thou mak’ft her foul by progrefs known
Thou mak’(t 2 noble progrefs of thine own,

From this worlds carcafs having mounted high

To that pure life of immortality ;

Since thine afpiring thoughts themfelves fo raife,
That more may not befeem a creatures praife,
Yet ftill thon vow’lt her more; and every year
Mak’lt a new progrefs, whilt thon wandreft here ;
Still upward mount ; and let thy Makers praife
Honour thy Laura, and adorn thy layes:

And fince thy Mufe her head in heaven fhrouds;
Oh let her never ftoop below the clouds:

And if thofe glorious fuinted fouls may know

Or what we do, or what we f{ing below,

Thofe a&s, thofe fongs fhall ftill content them beft
W hich praife thofe awful Powers that make them bleft.
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gy Othing could make me fooner to confefs
That this world had an everlaftingnefs,
wo | Thento confider chata year isrun,

Since both this lower worlds, and the Suns Sun,
i The luftre and the vigour of this all

' Didfet ; ’twere blafphemy to fay, did fall,

' Butas a fhip which hath ftrook fajl doth run

| Byforce of that force which before itwon ;
Oras fometimes in a beheaded man,

Though at thofe two Red feas, which freely ran,
One from the Trunk, anotherfrom the Head,
His foul be fail'd, to her eternal bed,

His eyes will twinkle, and his tongue will roul,
4 Asthough he berkned and calVd back bis foul,
He grafps his hands, and he pulls up his feet,

| And feems to reach, and todtep forch to meet
ol His foul ; when all thefe motions which we faw,
bl Are but as Ice, which crackles ara thaw :

: Orasa Lute, which in moift weather, rings
Her knel alone, by cracking of her firings.

C Softruggles this dead world, notw the is gone 3

M For there is motion in corruption.

e
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As fome daiesare, at the Creation nam’d,
Before the Sun, the which fram’d dayes, was fram'd ;
So after this Sun’s fet, fome thew appears,
And orderly viciffitude of years,

Yeta new deluge, and of Lethe flood,

Harh drown'd s all, All have forgot all good,
Forgerting her, the main referve of all ,

Yet in this deluge, grofs and general,

Thou fecelt me ftrive for life; my life fhallbe,
To be hereafter prais’d for praifing thee,
Immortal Maid, who though thou wouldft refufe
The name of mother, be unto my Mufe

A Father, fince her chaft ambitions

Yearly to bring forth fuch a child as this.

Thefe Hymnes may work on future wits, and fo
May great Grand-children of thy praifes grow.
And fo, though not revive, embalm and fpice -
The world, which elfe would putrifie with vice.
For thus, Man may extend thy progeny,

Until man do but vanith, and not dy."

Thefe Hymnes thy iffue may increafe fo long,
As till Gods great Penite change the fong.
Thirft for thar time, Qmy infatiate foul,

And ferve thy thirft with God'’s fafe fealing Bow!.
Be thirlty ftill, and drink ftill till thou go

Toth’ only Health ; to be Hydroptique fo,
Forget thisrotten world ; And unto thee

Let thine owntimes asan old ftory be,

Be not concern’d : {tudy notwhy or when;

Do not fo much as not believe a man.

For thoughto erre, be worft; to try truths forth
Is far more bufinefs chan this world is worth,
The worldis buta carcafs; thou art fed

Byit, buras a worm that carcafsbred ;
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And why fhould’f-thou poor worm, confider more

i} When this world will grow better than before;

| Then thofe thyfellow worms do think upon.. ./

That carkafles laft refurre&ion; - 3

Forget thisworld, and fearce think of itfo; .

| Asofold clothes, caft off a year ago:
| Tobe thus ftupid is Alacrity X

Men thus Lethargique havebeftimethory. + :

Jook upward; that's towards her, whofe happty ftatée -

Wenow lament not, but congratulate. E f

o+ She,to whom allthis world was but a ftage,

Where all fate barkning hoiw her youthful age

should be imploy?d, becatife in.all the did;

Some figure of the golden times was hid;

;| Whocoud not tack, what e'rthis world could give;
Becaufe the was the form tharmadeitlive ; ’
Nor couild complain that this world was unfic
To be ftaid in, than when fhe wasinit: 350 Jhid
She that firft tyy’d indifferent defires 12 381l
Byvertue, and vertue by religious fires,

She to whofe petfon Paradife adliear’d;, + . ©r ;v

As Courts to Princes : fhe whofe eyesenfphear'd -
Star-light enougb, t” have made thie South controul :
(Had {he been there) the Star-ful Northern‘Pole;

She,fhe is gonefhe’s; gone : when thouknowft this]

What fragmentary rubbidge this world is '

Thou knowft; and that itisnot worthia thoughe ;

He honours it toe much thatthinks it nought.

Think then, riyy foul, that death is but a groom,

Which bringg a Tapour to.the outward room,

Whente thou fpieft fir{ta little glimmering light;

Andafter brings it nearerto thy fighe:

Forfuch approachesdoth heaven make indeath,

Think chy felf labouririg now with'broken breath, il

A
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And think thofe broken and foft notesto be .
Divifion, and thy happieft Harmony, Wheot
Think thee laid onthy deach-bed, loofe and flack , | e

And think thacbut unbinding of a pack, Hasst
To take one precious thing; thy foul from thence, Hfuikere
Think thy felf parch’d with feavers violence, Yooy
Anger thine ague more, by callingic " Quey !
Thy Phyfick; chideche flicknefs of che fit. - Wodas
Think that thou hear’ft thy Knell, and think no more, #i0
But that, as Bells call’d thee to Church before; fine ¢
So, this to the Trinmphant Church callsthee. " Wiy
Think Satan’sSergeantsround about thee be, hihou
And think that but for Legacies they cruft:; ler,
Give one thyPride; t ‘nother give thy Luft : Whofg‘
Give them thiofe fins whichthey gave thee before, oy di
And truft ch’ immaculatelblood to wafh thyfcore. Miber
Think thy friends weeping round, and chink thac chey #i b
Weepbut becaufe they goe not yetthy way. Hinho
Think that they clofe thine eyes,and think in'chis, '~ B,
That they confefs much in the world, amifs, e wh
Who dare not truft a dead mans eye wich that, b W.bfiﬂ;
Which they from Ged and Ahgels cover not. i,
Think that they fhroud thee up, and think from thence Mt
They re-iaveft thee inwhite innocence. o,
Think thac thy body rots; and- (iffo low, e pur
Thy foul exalted fo, thy thoughts can goe:) Bl
Think thee a Prince, whoof tEcmfelves create Mileto
Worms, whichinfenfibly devour their:ftate = Blidth
Think that they bury thee, and chink that right W
Layes thee to {leep butaSaint Lucies night. £ M
Think thef things cheerfully; and if thou be Mt
Drowfie or flack, remember then that fhe, Ml
She whofe complexion was o even made, : e
That which of bér ingredicnts fhould invade o Bk

el
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The other three, no Fear, no Art could guefs ?
So far were all remov'd from more or lefs;

But as in Mithridate, or juft perfumes, CGY
Where all good chings bing met, no orie prefumes

To govern, or to triumph onthe reft, '

Onely becaufe all were, no part was beft.

And as though all do know, that quantities-

Are made oflines, and linesfrom points arife;

None can thefe lines or quaftities unjoynt;”

And fay, this is a line, or ehi§a point :

So though the Elements and humours were

In her, one could not fay, this governs there,

Whofe even conftitution might have won

Any difeafe to venture onthe Sun;

Rather than her ; and make afpiritfear]

That he too difuniting fubje& were. -

Towhofe proportions if we would compare

Cubes, th® are unftable ; Cirtles, Angular

She who was fuch a chain as Fate employes

To bring Mankind all Fortunes it enjoyes

Sofaft, fo even wrought, as one wounld think]

No accident could threatenanylink §

She, fhe embrac’d a ficknefs; gave itmeat,

Thepureft blood, and breath, thate’ri eaty

And hath taughe us, that though a good man hath

Title to heaven, and plead it by his Faith,,

And though he may pretend a conqueft, firice

Heaven was content to fifferviolence; .

Yea though he plead along pofleffiontoo; =~ = ., = .
(For they are in heaven on earthwhofe heavens wortks do)
Thogh he had right and power and place; before;

Yet deach muftufher and-unlock the dore;

Think further on thy felf, my Sotl, and think

11k HOW thios ac firft waft made but ina fink 5

Qz Think
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Think that it arfiued fome infirmity, ;
That thofe two fouls; which: then thot foundt in me
Thou fedt upon, and drew’{tidte thee bosh
My fecondAfoul ‘of feafe, and firft of growth.
1 hink but how poor thou waft, how obnoxious ,
W hom a fmall lump of flefh could poifon thus,
This curded milk; this poor ualittered whelp
My body, could beyond, efcape.or help;
Infe@ thee with Original (in, andghou ;
Couldft neither then refufe; nor eave it now.,
Think chat no {tubborn fullen Anchorit, -
Which fixt to a pillar; ora grave doth fit
Bedded,and batb’d inall his ordures, dwels
So foully as our foulsin their firft-built Cells, . .
Think in how poora prifonthoudoft ly,
After enabled bur to fuck,andcry,
Think when ‘twas grown to molt, 'twas a poorIn,
A Province pack’dup in two yards of skin,
And thac ufurp’d; or threatned with arage
Of ficknefT:s, or their teue Mother, Age. :
But think that death hath now enfranchis’d thee,
Thou haft thy *xpanfion now, and liberty
Think that a rufty Peece difcharg’d, is flown ..:
inpieges, and the bullet is his own,
And freely Hlies: this to thy Soul aliow,
Think chy fhell broke, think thy foul hatcht but now,
And think thisflow-pac’d foul which late did cleave
T’ a body, and went but by the bodys leave,
Twenty perchanceor thirty milea day,
Difpatches ina minute all the way
sTwixtheavendndearth ; fheftays notintheair,
To look what Meteors there themfelves prepare ;
She carries no defite to know, nor fenfe,
Whether sh’ aires middle region be intenfe ; .
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Forth’ Elementof fire, fhe doth not know, .~
Whether fhe pafs'd by fuch a place or ro ; 4

| she baits not at the Moon; fior ‘cares to try

W hether in that new world meén live, and dy.
Vensss retards her nott” enquire how fhe

Can (being one {tar) Hefper and Pefper be,
He that charm'd Argus eyes, fweet Mercary,
Works not en her, who now is grown all ey ;

. Who if fhe meet the body of the Sun,

Goes through, not ftaying till his courfe be runy

Who finds in AZars his Camp no Corps of Guard,

Nor is by fove, nor by his father barrd ;

Buterefhe can confider how the went,

Atonce is at, andthrough the hirmament.

And as thefe ftars were but fo many beads

Strung on one {tring, fpeed undiftinguifh’d leads -

Her through thofe fphears, as through thofe beads aftri-g
Whofe quick fucceffion makesic ftill one thing:

As doth the pith, which leaft our bodies flack,

Strings faft the lictle bones of rieck and back ;

So by the foul doth death ftring Heaven and Earth 5

For when our foul enjoys her third birth,

(Creation gave her one, a fecond, grace,)

Heaven is near, and prefent to her face,

As colours are, and obje@sin a room

Whiere' darknefs was before, when Tapers come.

This muft, my Sou!, thyleng-fhort Progrefs be

T advanee thefe thoughts; Remember then that fhe,

She, whofe fair body no fuch prifon was,

Butchat a Soul might well be pleas’d to pafs

An Age in her ; fhe whofe rich beauty lent

Mintage to other beauties, for they went

Bu for fo muchas they were like to her;

She, in whofe body (if we'dare prefer :
Hoe- Q3 1 il;‘g
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This low world, to fo high a mark as fhe, )
The Weltern treafure, Ealtern fpicery,
Europe, and Africk, and the unknown reft
Were eafilyfound, or what in them was beft ;
And when w’ have,made this large difcovery
Of all, in her fome one patt than will be
Twenty fuch pacts, whofe plenty and riches is
Enough to make twenty fuch worldsas this ,

jou at
enthy
b know
orman)
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She, whom had they known, who did firft betroth v?'?{:
The Tutelar Angels, and affigned one, both bid
To Nations, Cities, and to Companies, -y
To fun&ions, officies, and dignities, i o
And to each feveral man, to him, and him, b
They would have given her one for every lim , "y
She, of whofe foul, if we may fay, "twas gold, B i
Her body was th’ Ele&rum, and did hold -
Many degrees of that; we underftood f offl
Her by her fight ; her pure, and eloquent blood _
Spokein her cheekes, and fo dittin@ly wrounghe, heho

That one might almoft fay, her body thought ; .
She, the thus richly and largely hous’d, is gone : kleei
And chides us flow-pac’d fnails who crawl upon -
Qur prifons prifon, earth, nor think us well ;

i’ p fyet
Longer than whil’t we bear our brittle fhell, 4 k‘r(lou
But ’twere but little to have chang’d our room, E.
If, as we were in this our living Tomb o

Opprefs'd withignorance, we {lill were fo,
Poor foul, in this thy flefh what doft thou know ?
Thou know’{t thy felf fo little, as thou know’{t not,
How thou did(t dy, nor how thou waft begor.

Thou neither know:{t, how thou at firlt cam'ft in,
Nor how thou took(t the poyfon of mans fin,

No doft thou,(though thou know’(t that thou art o)
By what way thoy art made immortal, know,
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Thou art too narrow, wretch to comprehend
Even thy felf, yea though thou would't but bend
To know thy body. Have not all fouls thonghe
For many ages, that our body's wrought

Ofair, and fire, and other Elements ; *

Andnow they think of new ingtedients.

| And one Soul thinks one, and another way

Another thinks, and tis an even lay.

| Know’lt thou but how the ftone doth enter in

The bladders cave, and never break the skin ?

Know'lt thou how blood, whichto the heart doth flow,
Doth from one ventrigle to th’ other go 2

And for the putrid {tuff which thou doft fpic,

Know'lt thou how thy lungs have attraded ic?

There are no paffages.fo that thereis

{For ought thou know'ft) piercing of fubftances.

And of thofe many opinions which men raife

OfNails and Hairs, doft thon know which to praife ?
What hope have we to know our felves, when we
Know not the leaft things, which for our ufe be ?

| We feein Authors, too {iff to recant,

A hundred controverfies of an Ant ;
And yet one watches, {tarves, freezes, and fweats,
To know but Catechifms and Alphabets :
Ofunconcerning things matters of fa& ;
How others on our ftage their parts did A& 2
What Cefar did, yea, and what Cicero faid,
Why geafs is green, or why our bloud is red,
Are mylteries which none have reach’d unto,
Inthis low form, poor foul, what wilt thou do?
When wilt thou fhake off this Pedantry,
Ofbeing taught by fenfe and Fantafie ? :
Thoulook’fk through fpe@acles ; fmallthings feem great
Below . But up unto the Watch-towre gir,
Q4 And
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And fee all things defpoild of fallacies ¢ -

Thou fhalt not peep throughilattices of eyes,
Nor hear through Labyrinths of ears, nor learn
By cipeuit, or colle&ions to difcern,
In beaven thou ftraight know'ft all, concerning it,
And what concerns it not, fhall fkraight forget.
There thou (butin no other fchool) maift be
Perchance,aslearned, and asfull, as fhe,
Shewho all Libraries had throughly read

At homein her own thoughts, and pra&ifed

So much good as would make as many more':
She whofe example they muft all implore,

Who would or do, or think well, and confefs
That all the vertudus A&ions they exprefs,
Are but a new, and worfe edition :

Of her forge one thought or one action:

She, who in th’ art of knowing Heaven, was grown

Here'upon-earth to fuch perfedion,

That the hath, ever fince to heaver fhe came,
(In a far fairer print,) but read the fime ;

Shee, fhe nor fatisfied with all this waight,

(For fo much knowledge as would over-fraight
Another, did but ballaft her) is gone :
As well ©* enjoy, as get perfe®ion,

And calls us after het, in that fhe took,
(Taking her felf) our beftand worthielt book.
Retarn not, my foul, from thisextafie, o
And meditation of what thou fhalebe,

To earthly thoughits, till it to thee appear,
With whom thy converfation muft be there.
With whom wilt thou converfe? what ftation
«Canft thou choofe out free from infe&ion,
“That will not give thee theirs;nor drinkin thine
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Drink and fuck in th inftru&ions of great men,
And for the word of God vent them agen 2
Arethere not fome Courts (and then, no things be
%o like as Courts) which in this lec us fee,

That wits, and tongues of Libellefs are weak,

| Becaufe they doe more ill than thefecan fpeak 2

The poyfon’s gone through all, poifons affe&

| Chiefly the chiefeft parts: but fome effe

Innails, and hairs, yea excreaients will fhow ;
S0 lies the poifon of finin the moftlow.

Up, up,my drowfie foul, where thy new ear g
Shall in the Angelis fongs no difcord hear ; -
Where thou fhalc fee the blefled Mother-maid

Joy in not being that, which men have faid.

Where fhe is exalted more for being good,

Then for her intereft of Mother-hood.

Upto thofe Patriarchs, which did longer fic
Expecting Chrift, thenthey have enjoy'd him yet.
Upto thofe Prophets, which now, gladly fee

Their prophefies grown to be Hiftory.

Uptoth’ Apoftles, who did bravely run

All the Suns courfe, with more light than the Sun:
Upto thofe Martyrs, who did calmly bleed

Oyle to th’ Apoftles Lamps, dew to their feed.
Upto thofe Virgins, who thought, that almo(}

They made joyntenants with the Holy Ghoft,
Ifthey to any thould his Temple give.

Up, up, for in that fquadron there doth live

She, who hath carried thither new degrees

(Asto their number) to their dignities.

Sheewho being to her felf a State, enjoy'd ;
Altroyalties which any State employ‘d ;

bt

or
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For fhe made wars, and eriomph’d ; reafon ftill
Did not o'rehrow, but re®ifie her will » ‘
And fhe made peace, for no peace is like this,
That beauty, and chaftity together kifs ;

She did high juftice, for fhe erucifi'd -~

Every firlt motion of rebellions pride

And fhe gave pardons, and was liberal,

For, only her felf'except, fhe pardoned all :

She coyn'd, in this, that her impreffion gave

To all our a&ions all the worth they have :

She gave (frote&ions; the thoughts of her breft,
Satans rude Officers could ne’r arreft, :

As thefg prerogatives being metin one,

Made her a foveraign State ; Religion

Made hera Church ; and thefetwo made her all.
She who was all this All, and could not fall

To wotlc, by company, (for fhe was ftill

More Antidote, then'all the world wasill,)

She, fhe dothleave it, and by Death, furvive
Allthis, in Heaven ; whither who doth not firive
The more, becaufe fhe'sthere, de doth not know
Thataccidental joyes in Heaven do grow,

But paufe, my foul ; And ftudy, ere thou fall
Onaccidental joyes, th® effential,

Still before Acceflories doe abide

A trial, muft the principall be tride.

And what effential joy canft thou expe&

Here upon earth? what permanent effe&

Of tranfitory caufes? Dot thou love

Beauty ? (And beauty worthy’ft isto move)
Poor coufened coufener, that fhe, and that thou,
Which did begin to love, are neither now.
Youare both fluid, chang'd fince yefterday;
Next day repairs, (but ill) Jaft datesdecay.
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I | pare, (althoughgheriver keep the name) 6
terdaies waters, and to dayes the fame,
flows her face, and thine eyes; neither now,
atSaint, nor Pilgrime, which your loving vow
nceen'd, remains 5 but whil'lt you think you be
pitant, y* are hourly ininconftancy.
jnour may have pretence unto our love,
.\ tanfe ther God did live fo long above
ithout this Honour, and then lov'd it fo,
fat he at laft made creatures to beftow
f, | inout on him, not that he ricededit,
tthag, to his hands man might grow more fit.
ifince all Honours from inferiours flow,
orehey do give it ; Princes do but fhow
J, | ‘homthey would have fo honour’d) and that this
nfuch opinions, and capacities ;
built, asrife and fall, to. more and lefs;
las, 'tis but a cafual happinels.
athever any mant’ himfelf affign’d
ive | lisorthat happinefstoarreft hismind,
w | Wtthatanother man whichtakesa worfe,
hinks him a fool for having tane that courfe?
hcz who did labour Babels tow’r to ’ere&,
light have confidered, that for that effe&,
lithis whole folid Earch could notallow
lot furnifh forth materials enow ,
indthat his Center, to raife fuch a place,
Vasfar too little to have been the Bafe 5
lomore affords this world, foundation
0cred true joy, were all the meansinone,
Wtas the Heathen made them feveral gods
Xall Gods benefics, and all his rods,
for 2 the Wine, and Corn, and onions are
%dsunto them, fo Aguesbe,and War)
! R ety R ;

And
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And as'by changing that whole precious Gold
To fuch {mall Coppet coynes, they loft'the old,

Al
S 4 {reamt

And loft their only God, who ever muft Mg
Be fought alone, and not in fuch a thruft : i e
So much mankind true happinefs miftakes ; gy
No joy enjoys thae'man, that many makes. Hudett
Then, Soul; to thy firft pitch' work up again ; Mo, 2
Know that all lines which circles'do contain, Hoor
For once that they the Center touch; do touch 3 chi
Twice the circumference ; andbe thoufuch; Fsac
Double on heaven thy thoughts on earthemploy'd; Hnora
All will not ferve ;  only who have enjoy'd ¢ Si§fince
The fight of God in fulnefs, can think 1t § i a
For it 1s both the obje®, and the wit. Higpre
Thisis effential joy, where neither he o Pl
Can fuffer diminution, nor we ; il cof
"Tis fuch a fuli, and fuch a filling good , Hgeron
Had th* Angels once look’d on him, they had ftood. Eyii ¢
To fill the place of one of them, or more, Hhsm:
She whom we celebrate is gone before. et w
Shee, who had herefo much effential joy, hithou
As no chance could diftra&, much lefs deftroy ; i wt
Who with God’s prefence was acquainted fo, i
(Hearing, and fpeaking to him ) as to know ! iy c
His face in any natural ftone or tree, iy
Bertter than when inImages they be L
Who kept by ditigent devotion, P
Gods Image, in fuch reparation, B
Within her heart, that what decay was grown, R (i

i as her firlt Parents fault and not her own ¢ : rmd“
W ho being follicited toany a&; f e
Still heard God pleading his fafe precontra® : $ 8l
Who by a faithtul confidence, was here kg

Betro:id to God, and nowis martied chege ;

0
2 1 L
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ofe twilights were mare clear than our mid-day 5 -,
o dreamt devoutliet than moftufeto pray,

obeing here fill'd with grace, yet ftrove to be !
hwhere more grace, and more ¢apacity

ynceis given = fhe to, Heaven is gone, ,

pmade this world in fome proportion

. Jeaven, and here became unto us all,

I,(asour joyes admit) effential, G
:could this low world joyes effential touch,
avens accidental joyes would pa {s them muych,
w poor and lame muft then o: - cafual be ;
hyPrince will his fubje®s to call thee

fy Lord, and this do fmell thee, thouart flian,
ibeing greater, grown tobelefs Man, "
henno Phyfitian of redrefs can fpeak,

joyful cafual violence may break

dangerous Apoftem in thybreft,
nd whil &t thou joy*Rt in this, the dangerous reft,
he bag may rife up, and fo ftrangle thee,

fhate’r was cafual, may ever be.

fhat fhould the nature change ? or make the fame
ertain, which was but cafual, when it came ?

Wl cafuz} joy doth loud and plainly fay,

Jnly by coming, that it can away,

Jnelyin Heaven joyes {irength is never fpent,
Andaccidental things are permanent,

Loy of afouls arrival ne’rdecays. .

or that foul ever joyes, and ever ftays. .

Joy that their laft great Confummation . .
Approaches in the Refurre&ion ;

When earthty bodies more celeftial - :
Shall be, then Angels were, for they could fall ;
This kind of joy doth every dayadmit

 Degrees of growth, but none of lofing it,
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In this frefh joy, "6is no fmall part chat the,
She, in whofe goodnefs, he that names degree, E
Doth injure her; ("Tislofs to be call’d beft,
There where the ftuffis not fuch s che reft;)
She, who left fuch a body, as even fhe, .
Only in Heaven could learn, how it can be 0
Made better ; for fhe rather wastwo fouls,

Or like to full on both fides written Rolls,
Where eyes might read upon the outward skin,
As ftrong Recotds for God* as minds within.
Shee,who by making full {‘&fc@ion grow, T
Peeces a Circle, and ftill keepsit fo,

Long'd for, andlonging for it, to heaven is gone,
Where fhe receivesand givesaddition.

Here ina place, where mifdevotion frames InE
A thoufand prayers to Saints, whofe very names

The ancient Chureh knew not, Heaven knows not yet,
And where what laws of Pogtry admit;

Lawsof Religion have atleaft the fame,

Immortal Maid, I might idvoke thy name.

Could any Saint provoke that appetite, ‘
Thou here fhould't make me a French convertite. ,
Buc chou would'ft not; nor would'ft thoube content,
To take this, for my fecond years true Rent,

Did this coyn bear any other famp, than his,

That gave thee power to do, me; to fay this :

Since his will is, that to pofterity,

Thou fhouldtt for life and death a pattern be, :
Andthat the world fhould notice ave of this, e
The pprpofe and ch’ authorityis his ; it
Thouarcthe Proclamation ; and I am e
The trumpet, at whofe voice the people came. eg

Epicep Y
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The deaths of fundry Perfonages.

An Elegic on the antimely death of the incomparable
P ' 1 l”ﬂ [ H E N R Yo

LOok to me faith, and Jook to my faith, God;
For both my centers feel this period,

Df waight one center, one of greatnefsis ;
AndReafon is that center, Faithisthis;

forinto’ our reafon flow, and there doend

All, that this natoral world doth comprehend
Quotidian things, and equidiftant hencs,

Shut i, for man, in one circumference ;

Butfor th' enormous greatnefles, which are

S0 difproportgion’d, and fo angulare,

hsis God® Effence, place, and providence;,

Where how, when, what fouls do, departed hence,
Thefe things (eccentriqueelfe) onfaith do firike;;

{ Netneither all, nor upon all, ahke,

For reafon, put to her beft extenfion,
 Almoft meets faith, and makes bothcenters oneA- ¢
' nd
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And nothing ever came fo near to this,

As contemplation of that Prince we mifs,

F&# all that faich might credit mankind eould, -’
Reafon {till feconded, that this Prince would,

If then leaft moving of the Center make

More, thanif whole hell belch’d, the world to fhak
What fult this do, centersdiftraed fo, <
That we'fee not what to believe or know 2

Was it not well believ'd till now, that he,

Whofe reputation was an extdfie,

On neighbour States, whieh knew not why to wake,
Till he difcover'd what Waieshe would take,

For whom, what Princes angled, when they tryd,
Met a Torpedoand were ftupifitd ;

And others {tudies, how he would be bent,
Wasttis-great fathers greateft infirament;:

And a&iv Tt fpiric, to convey and ty. .\«

This foul of peace to Chriftianity 2

Wasit not welt believ'd, that he would thake

This general peace th’ Eternal overtake, i
And that his times might bave iretcbtout fo far; - |
As to touch thofe of which they emblemes are ?
For to confirm this juft belief, that now: 1,41
The laft daies came, we faw heaven did allow,; ;. |
That, but from his afpe® and exercife; . .~ -
In peaceful times rumoprs of warrs fhould; rife,,
But now this faith is herefie ¢ we muft . .

Still ftay, and vex our great grand-mother; Duft. .,
Ob, is God prodigal ? hath he fpent hisflore #
Of plagues onus ; andonly now whenmore
Would eafe us much, doth be grudg mifery,

And willnot let’s enjoy out curfe ; tody

As for the earth thrown lowelt down of'ally
*Twere anambition to defire to fall,

(=
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So God, in our defire tody,doth know
Our plot for eafe, in being wretched fo :
\ Therefore we live, though fuch a life we have;
As but fo many mandrakes-on his grave,
What had his growthand generation done;
When, what we are his purrefaction

\ Suftains inus, Earchwhich griefs animate ?

Nor hath our world now, other Soul than that.

. And could grief get fo high as heav’n, that Quire,

Forgetting this their new joy; would defire
(With grief to fee him) he had ftaid below,
To re&ifie our errours they foreknow,
Isth' other center, Réafon; fafter then ? * iy
Where {hould we look for that, now we "are not mien ?
For if our Reafon be our connexion
Of caufes, now to us there can be none.
For, as if all the fubftances were fpent;
‘Twere madnefs, to enquire of accident,
Sois’to look for reafon, ke being gone;
The only fubje& réafon wroughtupon. . . .
If fate have fuch a chain, whofe divers links *
Induftrious man difcerneth, as he thinks, -
“"When miracle doth come, and fo fteal in
A new link, mar knows not where to begin :

| 'Ata much deadcr faule muft reafonbe, #

Death having broke offfucha link as he.

‘But now, for us; with bufy proof to come, :
) ‘That we have no reafon, would prove we had fome,
Sowould juft lamentations : Therefore we

May fafelier fay, that we are dead, than he,

S0, if our griefs we do notwell declare,

‘We have double excufe; he ’s not dead, we are.

Yet would not I die yet; for thoughI be

‘Too narrow to think him, as he ishe;

".i‘ R




(Our Souls beft baiting and mid-period,

In her long journey, of confidering God)
Yet-(no difhonour) 1 can reach bim thus,

Ashe embrac’d the fires of love, with us.
Ohmay 1, (fince] live) but fee or hear,

That fhe-Intelligence which mov'd thisfphear,
I pardon Fate, my life ¢ who ere thou be,
Which haft the noble confcience, thou art fhe,
I conjure thee by all the charms he fpoke,

By th’ oaths, which only you two never broke,
By all the fouls ye figh'd, that if you fee

Thefe lines, you wifh, I knew your hiftory.

So much, as you, two mutual heav’ns were here,
I were an Angel {inging what you were,
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To the Countefs of Bedford,]

MADAM,
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it did

boarti
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Have learned by thofe lavs Wherein I am little conveilniy;,
fant, that he which beftows any cost upon the dead, oblfpner
ges bim which is dead, but not hss heiry I doe not therdfe o

fore fend this paper to your Ladifbip , that you [bould thar
me for i, or think that Ithank_you in sty your favowrs ar
bencfits to me are (o much above my merits, thas they ai
even above my gratitude, if that wereto be judged by word
which muft expre[sit : - But, Madam, [ince your soble . br
shers fortune being yours, The evidences alfo concerming
are yours: [o hisvertues being yowrs , the evidences conce:
wing that belong alfa o yon, of which by your acceptance th
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may be one peece, in which quality I humbly prefert ir, and
a4 teStimony bow intirely yout family poffe[Jeth

Your Ladifhips moft humble,
and thankful {ervant,

JOHN DONNE,

Obfequies. on the Lord Harrington,&ec,
To the Cosntefs of Bedford,

| TAirfoul, whichwatt, not only asall fouls be,
Then when thou waft infufed, harmony,
Butdid'}t continue fo; and now doft bear
Apartin Gods great Organ, thiswhole Sphear; -
Iflooking up.to God, or down to us,
Thou find that any way is pervious,
jitle &0 Twixt heav’n and earth, and that mens a&ions do
+ deady ViCOME to your knowledg and affe&ions too,
e mr#15¢€, and with joy, me to that good degree
Joonlal #Of goodnefs grown, that Tean ftudy thee,
i #dod by thefe medications refin’d,
hr# €anunapparel and inlarge my mind,
J by {r#hnd fo can make by this foft exrafie,’ _
b yrhis place a map of ‘heaven, my felf of thee,
e Thou feeft me here at midnight, now all reft;
onct slimes dead-low water, whenall minds diveft
e (iTo morrows bufinefs, when the labourers have
slshreRt inbed, thar their laft Church-yard grave,
Ra <« Sub-
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Subjed to change, will fcarce be a type of chis,
Now when the Client, whofe laft hearing is,

To morrow, fleeps, when the condemned man,
(Who when he opes his eyes, muft fhut them than
Again by dedth,) although fad watch he keep,
Doth pra&ife dying by a lictle fleep,

Thouat this mdnight feelt me, and as foon

As that fun rifesto me, midnight’s noon,

All the world grows tranfparent, and I fee

Through all both Church and State, in feeing thee |
And I difcernby favour of this fighe,

My felf, the hardyeft objed of the fight.

God is the glafs ; as thou when thou doft fee

Him who fees alt, feeft all concerning thee :

So, yet unglorified, I comprehend

All, in thefe mirrours of thy waiesand end ; :
Though God be our true glafs, through which we fee
All, fince the being of all things s he,

Yetare the trunks which do to us derive

Things in proportion, fit by perfpe@ive,

Deeds of good men : for by their being here,
Vertues, indeed remote, feem to be near.

But where can 1 affirm or where arreft -

My thoughts on hisdeeds ? which fhall I call beft 2
For fluid virtue cannot be look’d on,

Nor canindure 4 coatemplation ,

Asbodies change, and as T do not wear

Thofe fpirits, humours, blood T did laft year,

And, asif on a ftream I fix mine eye,

That drop, which I look'd on, is prefently

Putht with more waters from my fight, and gone =
So inthis fea of vertues, cannoone

Be ‘infitted on, Vertues as rivers pafs,

Yet ftill remains that vertuous man there was
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Andasifman feed onmans flefh, and fo

»art of his body to another ow,

Vet at the laft two perfe@ bodies rife,

Becaufe God k-ows where every Atome lies;

T |50, if one knowledge were made of allthofe,

Who knew his minuces well, he mighe difpofe

His vertues into names, and ranks ; bucl

Should injure Nature, Vertue, and Deftiny,

should I divide and difcontinue fo

Vertue, which did in one intirenefs grow.

For as he that fhould fay, fpirits are framed

Ofall the pureft parts that can be nam’d,

Honours not fpirits. half fo much, as he

Which fies they have no parts, buc imple be :

So is'tof vertue, for a point and one

Are much intirer than a million.

| And had Fate meant t* have had his vertuestold,

welee Jtwould have let him live to have been old.

S0, then, that vertue in {eafon, and, then, this,

' Wemight have feen, and faid, that now he is

Witty, now wife, now temperate, now juft :

Ingood fhort lives, vertues are fain to thruft,

And to be fure betimes to get a place,

Whenthey would exercife, laft time, and fpace.

eft? | Sowas it in this perfon forc'd to be

For lack of time, his own Epitome.

$oto exhibite in few years as much,

Asall the long breath’d Chroniclers cantouch,

Aswhenan Angel down from heav’n doth fly,

Our quick thought cannot keep him company,

Wecannot think, now he is ac the Sun,

Now through the Moon, now through th”air doth run,

Yetwhen he "is come, we know he did repair

‘Toall*twixc Heav'n angd Earth,Sun, Moon, and Air ;
. TR And
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And as this Angel in an inftant knows,

And yet we know this fodain knowledg'grows,

By quick amaffing feveral forms of things,

W hich he fucceflively to order brings ;

When they, whofe flow-pac’d lame thoughts cannot go
So faft ashe, think that he doth not fo ;

Juft as a perteé reader doth not dwell

On every fyllable, nor ftay to fpell,

Yec wichout doubre he doth dittinély fee,
Andlzaytogether every A, and B,

So, in fhort }iv'd good men, is not underftood

Each fever:| vertue, but the compound good.

For, they all vertues paths in chat pace tread,

As Angels go, and know, and as men read. :
O why fhould then thefe men, thefe lumps of balm
Sent hither the wor!ds tempeft to becalm,

Before by deeds, they are diffus'd and fpred,

And fo make us alive, themfelves be dead ?

O Soul ! Ocircle ! why fo quickly be

Thy ends, thy birth, and death clos’d upin thee ?
Since one foot of thy compafs ftill was plac'd

In heav'n; the other might fecurely have pac'd

In the moft large extent through every path, -

W hich the whole world, or man the abridgment hath.
Thou knowft, that though the tropique circles have
(Yea and thofe fmall ones which the Poles engrave;)
All the fame roundnefs, evennefs, and all

The endlefnefs of th® Equino&ial -

Yet, when we come to meafure diflances,

How here, how there, the Sun affe@ed is,

When he doth faintly work, and when prevail ;
Only great circles, then, can be our fcale :

So though thy circle to thy felf exprefs

All, tending to thy endlefs happinefs ;
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And we by our good ufe of it may try,

Roth bow to live well. (young) and how to dy,
Yet fince we muft be old, and age indures

His Torrid Zone at Court, and calentures

Of hot ambition, irreligionsice,

Zeales agues ;, and hydroptique avarice,

' (Infirmities, which need the fcale of truth,

As well as luft, and ignorance of youth ;) °

| Why didft thou not for thefe give medicines too,

And by thy doing tell us what to do 2

Though as fmall pocket-clocks, whofe every wheel
Doth each mif-motionand diftemper feel,

Whofe hands gets thaking palfies, and whofe ffring -
(His finews) flackens, and whofe Sox/, the {pring,
Expires, or languifhes; whofe pulfe, the flee,

Either beats not, or beats unevenly,

Whofe voyce, the Be//, doth rattle or grow dumb,
Oridle, as men, which to their laft hour come,
Ifthefe clocks be not wound, or be wound ftill,

Orbe not fet, or fecat every will;

%0, youth is eafieft to deftru®ion,

Ifthen we follow all, or follow none,

Yet, asin great clocks, which in fteeples chime,

Plac'd to inform whole towns, to *imploy their time,
Anetrour doth more harm being generall,

When {mall clocks faults only *on the wearer fail.
Sowork the faults of age, on which the eye,

Of children, fervants, or the State rely, ‘
Why would(t not thou then, which hadft fuch a foul, |
A dock o true, as might the Sun controul, x
And daily hadft from him, who gave it thee,
Inﬁru&ions, fuch as it could never be

Difordered, ftay here, asa generall

i/ Aad great Sun-dyal, to have fet us All 2

R4
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Oh why wouldft thou be an inftrument
To this unnatural courfe, or why confent
To this, not miracle; but prodigy,
That when the ebbs longer than Howin%s be,
Vertue, whofeflood did with thy youth begin,
Should {o much fafter ebbe out, than flow in ?
Though her flood were blown in, by thy ficft breath,
All isat once funk in the whirle-pool deatb.

Which word Iwould net name, but that 1 fee
Death elfea defart,grown a Court by thee.

Now Iam fure that ifa man would have

Good company, hisentry is a grave.

Me-thinksall Cities, now but Ant-hills be,

Where when the {everal labourers 1 fee,

For children, houfe, provifion taking pain,

They are allbut Ants, carrying eggs, ftraw and grain;
And Church-yards are our cities, unto which

The moft repair, that are in goodnefs rich.
Thereis the beft concourfe and confluence,
Thereare the holy fuburbs, and from thence
Begins Gods City,new Jerufalem,

Which doth extend her utmoft gates to them

At that gate then, Triumphant foul, doft thou
Begin thy Triumph, But {ince laws allow

That at the Triumph day, the people may,

All that they will, 'gainft the Triumpher {1y,

Let me here ufe thac freedom, and exprefs

My grief, though not to make thy triumph lefs.

By law to Triumphs none admitted be,

Till theyas Magiftrates get vi&ory,

Though then ta thy force, all youths foes did yield,
Yet till fit time had brought thee to that field,

To which thy rank in this ftate deftin’d thee,

That there thy counfels mighe get viory,
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ndfo in that capacity remove
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'} Il jealoufies twixt Prince and Subjeds love,

hou couldft no title to this Triumph have,

‘hon did(t intrude on death, ufurpe a grave.

‘hen (though vi&orioufly) thou hadft fought as yet
juewith thine own affeGtions, wich the heat
dyouths defires, and colds of ignorance,

Juttill thou fhouldft fuccefsfully advance,

f hine arms "gainft forain enemies, which are

Joth Envy, and Acclamations popular,

‘for, both thefeEngines equally defeat,

| hough by a divers Mine, thofe whichare great)
Till then thy war was buc a civil War,

For which to Triumph none admitted are ;

No more are they, who though with good fuccefs,
Ina defenfive war, their power exprefs.

Before men triumph, the dominion

Multbe enlarg’dand not preferv’d alone

Why fhould(t thou then, whofe battels were to win
Thy felf, from thofe ftraits nature put thee in,
Andto deliver up to God that ftate,

Ofwhich he gave thee the Vicariate,

(Which is thy foul and body) as intire

| Ashe, who takes Indentours doth require,

Butdidft not ftay, ¢’ inlarge hisKingdom too,

By making others, what thou didft todo ;

Why thould(t thou Triumph now, when Heav’n no more
Hath got by getting thee, than’c had before 2

For, Heav’n and thou, even when thoulivedft here,
Ofone another in poffeflion were ;

But thisfrom Triumph moft difables thee,

That, that place which is conquered, muft be

Ieft fafe from prefent war, and likely doubt

Ofimminent commotions to break ont ; q
; Z s PN Aﬂ
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And hath heleftusfo? or can it'be
- This territory was no more than He ?

No, we were all his charge, the Diocis

Of every exemplar man, the whole world is,
And he was joyned in commiffion

With Tatelar Angels, fent to every one,

But though this freedom to upbraid, and chide
Him who Triumph'd, were lawful, it was ty’d
With this, thatit might never reference have
Unto the Senate, who this triumph gave ;

Men might at Pompey jeft, but they might not
At that Authority by which he got

Leave to Triumph, before by age he might ;
So, though trinmphant fonl, I dare to write
Mov'd with a reverential anger, thus,

Thar thou fo early wouldft abandonus

Yet I am far from daring to difpute

With that great foveraignty, whofe Abfolute
Prerogative hath thus difpens’d with thee,
*Gainft natures laws,which ,'uﬁimﬁugncrs be
Of early triumps; AndJ (cthough with pain)
Leffen our lofs, to magpiiie thy gain

Of triumph, when I {2y it was more fit,

That all men fhould lack thee, than thou lack it.
Though then in out times, be not fuffered
That teftimony of love, unto the dead,

To dy with them, and in their graves be hid,
As Saxon wives, and FrenchSoldarii did ;

And though in no degree I can exprefs
Griefin great Alexanders great excefs,

Who athis friends death made whole towns diveft
Their walls and bulworks, which became them beft =
Do not fair foul this {acrifice refufe.
Thatinchy grave I do interr my Mufe,
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ghich by my grief, great as thy worth, being caft

'} ehind hand, yet hath fpoke, and fpoke her laft.

251

An Elegie on the Lady Markham.

Anis the World, and death th* Ocean,
MTn which God gives the lower parts of man,
thisSea invironsall, and though as yet
jodhath fet marks and bounds, *twixt us and it,
ferdoth it roar, and gnaw, and ftill pretend
fobteak our bank, when ere it takes a friend :
fhen our land waters (tears of paffion) vent
Dut waters then above our firmament,

(Teats which our Sou! doth for her fins let fal)

Izke all a brackifh tafte, and Funeral.

And even thofe tears, which fhonld wafh fin, are fin.
e,after God, new drown our world again,

Nothing but man of all invenom’d things

Dothwork upon it felf with inborn ftings.

Tears are falfe s pe@acles, we cannot fee

Through paflions mift, what we are, or what fhe,

Inher this Sea of death hath made no breach,

Butas the tide doth wafh the {limy beach,

Andleaves embroider’d works upon the fand,

Sois her flefh refin’'d by deaths cold hand.

Asmen of China, after an ages ftay

Dotake up Porcelane, where they buried Clay

Soatthis grave, her limbeck (which refines

The Diamonds, Rubies, Saphires, Pearls and Mines

Ofwhich, this flefh was) her foul thall infpire

Hlefh of fuch ftuff, as God, when his laft fire

Annuls this world, to recompence it fhall,

Make and name them th’ Elixar of this All.
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They fay, the fea, when it gaines, lofeth too
1f carnal Death (the younger brother) do pe—
Ufurp the body ; *our foul, which fubje& is

To th* elder death, by fin, is freed by this;

They perith both, when they attempt the juft ;

For, graves our Trophiesare, and both death’s duft
So, unobnoxious now the hath buried both ;

For, none to death fins, that to fin is loath.

Nor do they dy, which are not loath to die,

So hath the this and that virginity.

Grace was in her extremely diligent,

That kept her from fin, yet made her repent. ,
Of what fmall fpots pure white complaines! Alas,
How little poifon cracksa cryftal glafs?

She fin’d but jult enough to let us fee

That God’s Word mult be true, All finners be. e

fual tr

So much did zeal her confcience rarifie, brea
Thatextreme truth lack’d little of a lie ; fowill
Making omiffions a&s; laying the touch et
Of fin, on things that fometime may be fuch. . Plw
As Mofes Cherubins, whofe natures do gep
Surpafsall fpeed, by him are winged too : ,

So would her foul, already ’in heaven, feem then, s,
To climb by tears, the common {tairs of men. ich
How fit fhe was for God, I am content tath

To fpeak, that death his vain haft may repent.

How fit for us, how-even and how fweetr,

How good in all her titles,and how meet,

To have reform'd this forward herefie,

"That women can no parts of friendfhip be ; i

How Moral, how Divine, fhall not be told,

Left they that hear her vertues,think her old.

And left we take deaths pire, and make him glad

Of fuch a prey, and to his triumph add. il
ERnu
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et e

. Elegse o Miftrss Boulftred,

Eath I recant, and fay, Unfaid by me
)What ere hathflip'd, that might diminifh thee,
iritual treafon, atheifm ’tis, to fay,
hatany can thy Summons difobey.

i earths face is buc thy Table; there are fet
[ants, cattel, men, difhes for Death to ear.

jarude hunger now he millions draws

ito his bloody, or plaguy, or fterv'd jaws.

low he will feem to fpare and doth more wafte,
atingthe beft firft, well prefervd ro laft.

low wantonly he fpoyls, and eats us not,

ot breaks off friends, and lets us piecemeal rot.
Nor will this earth ferve him ; he finks the Deep
Where harmlefs fith Monaftique filence keep.

Who (were Death dead) the Rows of living fand"
Might fpung that element, and make it land.

He rounds the air, and breaks the hymnique notes
Inbirds, Heavens chorifters, organique throats,

| Which (if they did not dy) mightfeem to be

A tenth rank in the heavenly hierarchie.

O ftrong and long-liv'd Death, how cam’ft thounin 2
And how without Creation didft begin &

Thou haft, and fhalt fee dead, before thoudyeft,
All the four Monarchies, and Antichrift, .

How could 1 think thee nothing, that fee now

Inll chis All, nothing elfe is, but thou?

Our birchs and lives, vices and vertues, be

Wafteful confumptions, and degrees of thee.

For, we to live, our bellows wear, and breath,

¢ Nor are we mortal, dying, dead, but death,

; And
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And though thoubeeft (O mighty bird of pre
So.much r%claim'd by God, tha%d?(’)u muft l‘::y o
Allthac thoukill ft at his feet, yet doth he
Referve but few, and leaves the moft for chee.
And of thofe few, now thou haft overthrown
One whom thy blow makes, not ours, nor thine own ;
She was more ftories high : hopelefs to comie

To her Soul, theu "haft offer’d at her lower room:
Her Soul and body was a King and Court :

But thou haft both of Caprain mifs'd and fort,

As houfes fall not, though the Kings remove,
Bodies of Saints reft for their fouls above,

Death gets *twixtfouls and bodies fuch a place
Asfininfinuates "twixt juft men and grace,

Both work a feparation, no divorce,

Her Soul is gone to ufher up her Coarfe,

W hich fhall be almoft another: foul, for there
Bodies are purer than beft fouls are here.

Becaufe in her, her vertues did outgo ;
Her years, would'ft thou, O emulous death »do fo,
And kill her young to thy lofs ? muft the coft
Ofbeauty and wit, apt to do harm, be loft?

W hat though thou found’(t her proof ’gainft fins of yout
Ob, every age a divers fin purfu’ch,

Thou (hould’ft have tay’d, and raken better hold,
Shorily ambitious; covetous, when old,

She mighe have prov’d: and fuchdevotion
Might once have ftray’d to fuperfticion,

If all her vercues muft have grown, yet might
Abundant vertue "have bred a proud delight.

Had fhe perfever'd juft, there would have been
Some that would fin, mif-thinking fhe did fin.
Such as would call her friendfhip love, and fain
To fociablenefs a name prophane ,
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finby tempting, or, not daring that,

withing, though they never told her what.

msmightft thow’have flain more fouls hadft thou not croft
1y felf,and to triumph, thine army loft.

 though thefe waies be loft, thou haft left .ene,

hichis, immoderate grief that fhe is gone;:

it we may f{cape that fin, yet weep as much,

artears are due, becaufe weare not fuclf.

yme tears that knot of friends, her death mult ¢oft,

{scaufe the chain is broke, though no link loft.

Elegie.

BY our firlt ftrange and fatal interview
'UBy all defires which thereof did enfue,

y our long ftriving hopes, by that remorfe
Vhich my words mafculine perfwafive force
legot in thee, and by the memory

X hures, which {pies and rivals threatned me,
calmly beg. But by thy fathers wrath,

iy all pains, which want and divorcement hath,
- conjure thee ; and all the oaths which I

pind thou have {worn to feal joynt conftancy,
| here unfwear, and overfwear them thus,
thou fhalt not love by means fo dangerous.
lemper, O fair love, loves impetuous rage,
demy true Miftris, not my faigned Page ;
!ligo, and, by thy kind leave, leave behinde
fhee, only worthy to nurfe in my mind,

‘ ?y foul from other lands to thee thali foar,

hy(elfe almighry) beaury cannot move ﬂ
Rage from the Seas, nor thy love teach them love,

{Thirft co come back ; O if thou die before,

Nox
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. Nor tame wild Boreas harfhnefs; Thou haf read
How roughly hein pieces fhivered

The fair Orithea, whom he fwore helov'd.

Fallill or good, "tis madnefs to have prov'd
Dangers unurg’d ; feed on this flattery,

That abfent Lovers one in th’other be.
Diffemble nothing, not a boy, nor change

Thy bodies habit, nor minde, be not ftrange

To thy felf only. All will fpy in thy face

A blafhing womanly difcovering grace,

Richly cloath’d Apes, are calld Apes, and as foon
Eclips'd as bright we call the Moon the Moon,
Men of France, changeable Chamelions,

Spittles of difeafes, fhops of fathions,

Lives fuellers, and the righteft company

Of Players, which-upon the worlds ftage be,

Will too too quickly know thee ; and alas,

THh’ indifferent Jzalian, as we pafs

Hiswarm land, well content to think thee Page,
Will hant thee with fuch luft, and hideous rage,
As Lot’s fair guefts were véxt. But none of thefe
Nor fpungy Aydroptique Dutch fhall chee difpleafe;
If thou ftay here. O ftay here, for, for thee
Englandis only a worthy Gallery,

To walk in expe®ation, till from thence

Our greateft King call thee to his prefence.
WhenI am gon, dréeam me fome fpmppinefs,
Nor let thy looks our long hid love confefs,

Nor praife, nor difpraife me, nor blefs, nor curfe;
Openly loves force, nor in bed fright thy Nurfe
With midnights ftartings, crying out, oh, oh,
Nurfe, O my love is flain, T faw him go

O're the white A Ipesalone; Ifaw him, T,
AfTiil'd, fight, taken, ftabb'd, bleed, fall, and dy.
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Augure me better chance; , except dread 702
rhinkit enough for me to bave had thy love,-

onbim filf,

Y Fortune and my choice this cuftome break,
When we are fpeechlefs gtown,to make ftones fpeak:
Though no ftoné tell thee what I was, yet thou
[nmy graves infide feeft what thou art now :
fetthou art not yet fo good, till death us lay
loripe and mellow here, we are ftuborn Clay,
barents make us earth, and fouls dignifie )
Istobe glafs ; hereto grow gold we lie;
Whiltt in our fouls fin bred and pamper’d is;
Dur fouls become worm-eaten carcafles;
fowe our felves miraculoufly deftroy,
Here bodies with lefs miracle enjoy
uch priviledges, enabled here to fcale :
Heaven, when the Trumpets ayre fhall then exhale,
Hear this, and mend thy felf, and thou mendft me;
bymaking me being dead, do good for thee,
And think me well eompos’d, that I could now
A laft-fick hour to fyllables allow.

Elegie.

Mapan, ‘ ; .
'I‘Hat Imight make your Cabinet my tomb,
And for my fame, which I love next my foul;
Nextto my foul provide the happieft room,
Admit to that place chis faft funeral fcrowl; ;
i i o S Orheid
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Others by Wills give Legacies, but I
Dying, of you dobeg a Legacy.

My fortune and my will this cultom break,

When weare fenfelefs grown to make ftones fpeak,
Thoughno ftonetell thee what I was, yet thou
Inmy graves infide fee what thou art now:

Yetth’ art notyet fo good; till us death lay

To ripeand mellow there, w'are ftubborn clay,
Parents make us earth, and fouls dignifie

Us to be glafs, hereto grow gold we ly ;.

Whilftin our fouls finbred and pamperd is,

Our fouls becom worm-eaten Carcaffes,

Elegy on Miftris Boulftred.

Eath be not proud, thy hand gave not this blow,
Sin was her caprive, whence thy power doth flow,
The executioner of wrath thou are,
But to deftroy the juft is not thy part.
Thy comming, terrour, anguifh, grief denounces
Her happy ftate, courage, eafc, joy pronounces.
From out the Cryftal palace of her breft,
The clearer foul was call’'d to endlefs reft,
(Not by the thundering voice, wherewith God threats,
But, aswith crowned Saints in heaven he treats,)
And,waited on by Angels, home was brought,
To joy that it through many dangers fought,
The key of mercy gently did unlock
The doors 'twixt heaven andit, when life did knock.
Nor boaft, the fairelt frame was made thy prey,
Becaufe to mortal eyes it did decay ; .
A be
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A better witnefs than thou arc affures,
That though diffolv’d, it yeta fpace endures ?
No dram thereof thall want or lofs fuftain, o
When her beft foul inhabits it again, g
Go then to people curft before they were,
Their fouls in Triumph to thy conqueft bear,

. Glory not thouthy felf in thefe hot tears

W hich our face, not for her, but our harm wears:
The mourning livery givenby Grace, not thee,
Which wills our fouls in thefe ftreams wafht fhou!d be,
And on our hearts, her memories beft tomb,
Inthis her Epitaph doth write thy doom.
Blind were thofe eyes, faw not how brighe did fhine
Through flethes mifty vail thofe beams divine ,
Deaf were the eares, not charm’d with that fweet found
Which did i’ch’ fpiritsintru&ed voice abound;
Of flint the confcience, did not yeeld and melt,
Atwhat in her lafta& ic faw and felt. Cads
Weep not, nor grudg then, to have loft her fight;
Taughc thus, our afcer Rayesbut a fhort night
But by all fouls hot by corruption choaked
Let in high rais’d notes that power be invoked,
Calm the rough feas, by which fhe fails to reft,
Yrom forrows here, to a kingdom ever bleft.
Andteach this hymn of her with joy, and (ing;
The grave wo conqueff gets; Death hath no fting:

Elegiz onthe LIC.

SOrrbw, that to this houfe fcarce knew the Wa‘y;
Is, Oh, heir of it, our Allis his Pay.
This ftrange chance claims {irange wonder; and to tis
Nothiog ¢an be fo firange, as to weep thus, :

SEx *Tis

-~
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“Tis well, his lifes loud fpeaking warks deferve,
And give praife too, our cold tongues could not ferve :
*Tis well, he kept tears from our eyes before,
That to fit thisdeepill, we might have ftore,
Oh, if a fweet-bryer climb up by a tree,
If to a paradife thac tranfplanted be,
Or fell’d, and burnt for holy facrifice,
yet, that muft wither, which by it did rife,

» Aswe for him dead : though no family
*Ererigg’d a foul for heavens difcovery
With whom more Venturers more boldly dare
Venture their ftates, with him in joy to z:are,
We loofe what all friends lov'd, him, he gainsnow
But life by death, which worft foes would allow,
1f he could have foes, in whofe pra&ife grew
All vertues, whofe name {ubtle School-men knew;
What eafe, can hope that we fhall fee him, beger,
When we muft dy firlt, and cannot dy yet 2
His childrenare his piGures, Oh they be
Pi&ures of him dead, fenflefs, cold as he,
Here needs no marble tomb, fince he is gone,
He, and about him, his, are turn’d to ftone.

Tbe end of Funeral Elegies.

Upon Mr. Thomas Coryats-Cradisies.

H to what height will love of greatnefs drive
Orhy learned fpirit, Sefqui-(uperlative ?

Venice vaft lake thon haft feen, and would feek than,
Some vafter thing,and found’lta Courtizan,

That in-land Sea, having difcovered well,

A Cellar gulf,where one migh fail to hell
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From Heydelberg, thou long'ft to fee : and thon

This book, greater than all, produceft now.

Infinite work, which doth fo far extend,

That none can ftudy itto any end.

"Tis no one thing, itis notfruit nor root.

Nor poorly limited with head or foot.

If man be thereforeyman, becaufe he can

' Reafon and laugh, tﬁy book doth half make man.
One half being made, thy modefty was fuch,

That thou on th’ other half wouldft never touch,
When wilt thou be at full, great Lunatique 2

Not till thou exceed the world ? Canft thou be like
A profperous nofe-born wen, which fometimes grows
To be far greater than the mother nofe ?

Go then, and as to thee when thou didft po,

Munfter did Towns and Gefner Authors fhow .
Mount now to Gallo-belgicas ;, appear

Asdeep a Statefman as a Garrerteir,

Homely and familiarly, when thou com’ft back,

Talk of will, Congmeronr,and Prester Fack,

Co baghful man, left here thou blafh to look

lpon the progrefs of thy glorious book,

Towhich both Indies facrifices fend ,

The Weft fent gold, which thou didft freely fpend,
Meaning to fee’c no more upon the prefs.

“The Eaft fends hicher her delicioufnefs ;

And thy leaves muft embrace what comes from hence
The Myrrhe, the Pepper, and the Frankincenfe.

This magnifies thy leaves; butifthey ftoop

To neighbour wares, when Merchants do unhoop
Voluminous barrels ; ifthy leaves do then

Convey thefe wares in parcels unto men;

If for vaft Tuns of Currants, and of Figs,

Of medicinal and Aromatique twigs, El
o 9 ' Thy
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Thy leaves abetter method do provide,

Divide to pounds,and ounces fub-divide ;

Ifthey ftoop lower yet, and vent our wares
Home-manufaures to thick popular Fairs

If omni-pregnant there, upon warm ftalls, ;i

They hatch all wares for which the buyer calls ;
Then thus thy leaves we juftly may commend .
That they all kind of matter comprehend. :
Thus thou, by means which th’ Ancients never took
A Pande® mak’ft, and univerfal book.

The bravet Heroes for publike good,
Scattered-in divers lands their limbs and blood.
Worlt malefa®ors, to whom men are prize,

Do publike good, cut in Anatomies ;

So will thy book in-peeces ;- for a Lord

W hich cafts at Pottefcues, and all the board
Provide whole books; each leafenough will be
For friends to pafs time, and keep company.

Can all caroufe up thee 2 1o, thou mult fi¢
Meafures , and fill out for the half-pint wi :
Some fhall wrap pills, and fave afriends life fo,
Some fhall ftop muskets, and fo kill a foe.

Thou fhalt not eafe the Criticks of next age

So much, as once their bunger to aflwage :

Nor fhall wit-pirats hope to finde thee ly

Allin one bottom, in one Library.

Some Jeaves may pafte ftrings there in other books,
And fo onc may, which on another looks, 3
pilfer, alas, a little wit from you ;

But hardly much ; -and yet I think this true:

As Sibils was, your book is myflical,

For every peece is as much worth as all,

Therefore mine impotency I confefs,

The healths which my brain bears muft be far lefs :

’
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: SEnd me fome Tokens, that my hope may live,

Elegie.r. 263

Thy Gyant-wit ‘orethrows me, I am gone ;
And rather than read all, T would read none.
1 D.

Somnet, The Token.

Or that my eafelefs thoughts may fleep and reft,

| Send me fome honey to make fweet my hive,

That in my paffions I may hope the beft.

1beg nor ribbond wrought with thine own hands,
To knit our loves in the fantaltick ftrain

of new-touch’t youth, norRing to fhew the ftands
Of our affeGtion, that asthat’s round and plain,

Sofhould our loves meet in fimplicity.

No, nor the Corals which thy wrift infold,

Lac’d up together in congruity,

To fhew our thoughts thould reft inthe fame hold.

No, nar thy pi&ure, though .t gracious,

And moft defired, ’caufe ’tis like the beft ;

Nor witty Lines, which are-moft copious, )
Wichin the Writings which thou haft addreft.
Send men or this, nor that, t’ increafe my fcore,
Buc fwear thou think{t I love thee, and no more.’
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HEN. GOODERE,

T iam 'Ull[{’f!?'l lmf'ﬂd fcr:pm trﬂnnmr litere nos dmu‘a-
}t Yum n'rmmz[fr, /{ | aliena, not de illis meditari, Ingl
lis enim affulgent mobis de amicis cogitatinncule ,  [ed ut
matutine fello tranfeunt, & cvancfeunt : In bis autem has

remus, & immoramur, O amicos uti folem ipfum permas

n('nr('m! nobifcum dr{nmrmqm rontrmp/umur Habes cur las
tind. Ipfins ctiam [cribendi andiyationem. - Petoconfilium,
in quo fimul amicitiam profitcor meam o tuamgue agnofco:

Ytrenim non liben'er nofmetipoe exusmus ant ingeni prttdm-.
ticve dotibus aliorum nos fatemur indigos.  Nee certe quigas

qguam quifquam (fit wrodo ingenuns) e denegabit aquo cors
filium petiit,  Quod enim divina [apicntia ¢xtremum charie
tatis terminum pofucrat , animam ponere | idens regularum
Ecclefie traélatores (qued ipfimet Canonici craflam equitas
tem vocant) de fama & honsre cedendum afferunt 5 ufurs
pant.  Certe,non tam brmﬁ:ﬁh} obnoxii guam confiliss reddis
mnr. Scd adrvem, Philofophentuy otiofiores, aut quibns otia
(uancgotia appellare lubet : N obis enim nos dudwum per(picss

(ummns & femeflrati, Elucefcit mihi nova | nec inopportuna,

nee innetilts ( panlo quam optarnm forta //zr magis inhonora)
mrﬂfa FXrera 'r':[r wdi regna /Jﬁrrnf/m pergam cmmm:[’
ma CoNjuQ LS rlﬂ.zr;/]'nm p:}gnnrd , careraque /m}w anrg oble
flamenta, aliguot ad annos yelinguendi,  De hoc e tecum
:{_[{rr.'m
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erem te convenive cupio. 2Quod (etfi nec id vecufem) nol-
n in edibus Barlotianis, Habeo cur abftineam, Amici-
¢ enim nec veterss, nec ita [Frict e munera panlo quam decear
prudentiori impets mibi videor ibi peregifle. Prandere fi
{ c icat foras"ant caenare, hornlamve perdere pomeridianam, aut
Ngtutinam | liceat mihi illnd apud Rabbinwm "Tincombum
m commoranti per te intelligere, & [atis mibi fict.  Inte-
TV feponas ora chartulas meas, quas cam [ponfione cite redhi-
tionss (ut barbare, [ed cum ingeniofiffimo Appollinari lo-
war) accepiffi.  Inter quas, fi epigrammata mea Latina, ¢
atalogus tibrorum [atyricus non (unt,non funt ; extremum
. \dicinmy hoc eft, manum ultimam jamjam [ubiture funt.
tari, sarum nomnulle Purgatorinm (unm paffure , ut correllio-
it emanent.  Alia quornm me infcio in mundum ereplerunt,
vempla tamen in arceggypis igre abfumpta fatebuntur fe ame
dnferos damnataefle.  Religne que ant virgines funt (nifi
wid A muliis contreélate ) ant ita infeliciter fleriles, ut ab
wonfli Uis mulla ingenita [unt exemplaria, penitus in annibilationem
e agnfd quod flagisiofiimis non minatur Dens) corrsent & dila-
i prudhntur,  Vale G amere meo frutre, quem vetat fortuna fola
crte gloenti poffis. Bt #ifi animo candido ingennave mea libertate
a9l audere malis, bhabe tibi mancipinm
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& poft reddito Manufcripto,
Dogiffimo Amiciffimoque v. D.D. Andrews.

PA rturiunt madido que wixn prela, recepta,
Sed que [cripta mann [unt, veneranda magss.
Tranfiit sn Sequanam Monns 5 Vickorss in ades,
Er Francofurtum, te revehente meat.
us liber in pluteos, blastss, cinerigue reliftos,
&5 mods it prali fanguine tinitus, alge,
"Accedat calamo [eriptus, reverenter habetur,
Involat & veterum [crinia [nmma Patruam.
Dicat Apollo modnm y Puerosinfundere libro
Nempe vetaftatem canitiemgne novo.
Nil msrum, medico pueros de femine natos,
Hec nova fata libro poffe dediffe novo.
Ssweterem faciunt, pueri, qus naperus, Annon
Ipfe Pater, Fuvenem, me dabit arte, fenem ?
Hes miferss (enibus ! nos vertit dura feneltus
Omnes in pueros, neminem ar in Fuvenem.
Hoc tibi fervasti preftandum, Antique Dierum,
LDnovifoy & vivit,&* juvene[cit Adam.
Interea, infirme fallamus tedia vite,
Libyis, & Calornm emnla amicitia.
Hos inter, qui ate mibi redditns iste libellus,
Non mihi tam charus, tans meds, ante fust,

L

DE LIBR® CUM MUTUARETUN
Impreffo, Domi a pueris fruftratim lacerato, |
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]

(ETje e
g 7o Sir H. G.

Send not my Letters as tribute, nor intereft, nor re-

drems, | compence, nor for commerce, nor as teftimonials of

.’lgb’.

1D

y love,” nor provokers of yours, nor to juftifie my cu-
ymeof writing, nor for a vent and utterance of my me-
btations ; For my Letters are either above or under all
choffices , yet I write very affe@ionately, and 1 chide
daccufe my felf of diminifhing thataffeGion which fends
lem, when 1 ask my felf why. OnlyIam fure thatI de-
e that you might have in'your hands letters of mine: of
| kindes, as conveyances and deliverers of me to you,
hether you accept me asa friend, or as a patient, -orasa
enitent, or as a Bedes-man, for I declineno jurifdi&ion,
orrefofe any tenure, - I would not open any door upon
0y, but Jook in when you openit. - Angels have not, nor
it not other knowledg of one another, than chey lift
dieveal to one another. It is then in this onely, thae
lends are Angels, thattheyare capable and fit for fuchre-
tlitions when they are offered. If atanytime I feem to
b uidy you more inquificively, itisfor noother end, butto
flow how to prefent youto God, in my prayers, and what
02k of him for you; for even that holy exercife may
otbe done inopportunely, -no nor importunely. I finde
ittle errour in that Grecians counfel;who fayes; If thou
skanything of God, offer no facrifice, nor ask elegant-
fitor vehemently, but remember that thou wouldft not
Weto fuch an asker. - Nor ishis other countryman, who,
',?ifms, facrifice of blood to be fo unproportionable to
90d, that perfumes, though much more fpiritual, are
00grofs. yeawords, which are our fubtleft and delicateft
out-
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outward creatures,being compofed of thoughts and breils
are fo muddy, fo thick,that our thoughts themfelves aref
becaufe (except at the firft rifing) they are ever leavent
withpaffions and affe&ions. And that advantage of ney
er familiarity with God. Which the A& of incarnati
gaveus, is grounded upon Gods affuming us, not our §
ingto him. And our acceffes to his prefénce arct
hisdefcentsintous,  And whenwe getany thing by pt
er, he gave us before hand the thing and the petitid
for, T-fcarce think any ineffe@ual prayer free from both|
and the punithment of fin: Yet as God fepofed ali}
venth of our time for his exteriour worfhip,and as his Cf
ftian Church early prefented hima Type of the whole §
ina Lent, and after impofed the obligation of canonigy
hours, conftituting thereby moral Sabbaths every day. 1§
far from dehorting thofe fixed devotions: But I had
ther it were beftowed upon thankfgiving than petition,up
praife than prayer : Not that God is indeared by that,
wearied by this; Allis one in the receiver, but not in#
fender. And thanks doth both offices.  For nothing dolis
foinnocently provoke new graces, as’ gratitude.’ 1 wou
alfo rather make fhort prayers than extend them, thoug
God can neither be furprifed not befieged : for long ptaf
ers have more of the man, as ambition of eloquence, a
complacency in the work, and more of the devil by ofté§
diftra&ionss For after in the beginning we have well
treated God to hearken, we fpeak no ‘more to him. Ed
this letter is fome example of fuch infirmity ; which bel
intended for a letter,is extended and ftrayed into aHomil
And whatfoever is not what it was purpofed, is wot
Therefore it fhall at lalt end like a letter by affuring yoil.
am, &¢, | : i |
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i and by

Welves g

VeI Jeaf st e e
tage of |

f incarng 7o Sir HG.

ot ouf ,

tnce af SR,

ling bY, Ature hath made all bodies like | by mingling and
the peri "N kneading up the fame elements in every one. And
from b nonglt men, the other nature, cuftom, hath made eve-
f;pof;d tmind like fome other. We are patterns or copies, we
id s his

orm or imitate. Butas he hathnot prefently attain’d
0 write a good hard, which hath equalled one excellent
fler.in his A, another in his B, much lefs he which hath
pght ali the excellent mafters, and employed all his time
3 exceed in one letter, becaufe not fo much an excellen-
of any nor every one, as an evennefs and proportion,
nd refped to one another gives the perfetion; So isno
aanvertuous by particular example. Not he which doth
a&ions to the pattern of the moft valiant, or liberal,
ich Hiftories afford : Nor he which chufes from every
hem, tine their beft aions, and thereupon doth fomething like
forlongBhiofe, Perchance fuch may be i via perficiendorsm, which
quence, Diyines allow to Monatftical life, but not Perfectorum ,
evil by 8ehich, by them is onely due to Prelacy ; for vertue is even,
have W&ad continual, and the fame, and can therefore break no
ohim. Behere, nor admit ends, nor beginnings; It is not on-
whichB§'not broken, but not tyed together. Ke is not ‘vertu-
nto aHobIs, eut of whofe aions you can pick an excellent one.
fed, s V¥ice and her fruits may be feen , becaufe theyare thick
u(furingodies. buc not virtue , which is all light. And vices
e fwellings and fits, and noife, becaufe being ex-
feams | they dwell farre afunder, and they maintain
Wth a forraign war againft vertue, and a civil againft
! one

eryday,
But b
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one another, and affe& foveraignty, as vertue doth fod

The later Phyfitians fay, that when our natural inboragy
{ervative is corrupted or wafted, and muft be reftoredb
like extra®ted from other bodies, the chief care is, ik
the mummy have in it no excelling quality, but an equ
digefted temper : And fuchis true vertue. But meny}
have preferred money before all, think they deal hom

efides

vably with vertue, if they compare her with mony: #{#ADA
think, that as money is not called bafe, till the allay exdfiin not(
the pure: So, they are vertuous enough if they fijii ofit,

enough to make theira®ions currant, which is, if eitiiion «

infamy or penalty,  But you know who faid, Anguffsligher d

they get praife, or (in a lower abafing) if they 'mcurra i, finc

nocentia eft ad legem bonum effe,whichrule being given
pofitive laws | fevere miftakers apply even to Gods il
and (‘perchance againft his commandment) bind thel

affore
have:
gion1!

felves to his counfels, beyond his laws. But they#ihintire

worfe, thac think that becaufe fome men formcrlywafz'
ful,’ live better with half their rents, than they didw
all, being now advantaged with difcretion and experiei

eno b
h,as e
that it

therefore our times need lefs moral virtue chan thefiffd beca

becaufe ge have Chriftianity, which is the ufe and appil
Gationof all vertue. As though our religion were buriid
art of thrift, to make a liccle vertue go farr, For as pleai
ful fprings are fittelt, and beft become large Aquedudiy
fo doth much vertue fuch a fteward and officer 458
Chriftian.  But I muft not give you a Homily for a letzetl
faid a great while fince, that cuftom made men like; We
who have been accultomed to one another are like inthif§
that we love not bufinefs.  This therefore fhall not bel8

better
eft im
fsforr
hich, |
reatu
oumo
ftions

jens th

you nor me a bufy letter. T end with a Probleme, Whgoj ¥ Febr

errand is,to ask for his fellows. I pray before you ingi
your felf in the Progrefs, leave them fer me, and fud

1617,

other of my papers as you will lend me till your rct:rﬂi
4 X i . Il
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edothpnd befides this allegorical lending; Iend me ‘truly your
al inhodnfels. And love God and me,whillt I love him and

: reltoguom,

f care

but an R

Butm To the La.G.

y deal .

imonyp MAD A M,

realaylff Am not come out of England, if I remainin the nobleft
if thefiipart of it, your minde; Yet I confefs , it istoo much di-
chis, ifminution to call your mind any ‘part of England, or this
heyincgWorld, fince every part even of yourbody, deferves titles

| Anghofhigher dignity. No Prince would be loath to die, thac
eing ofwete affured of fo fair a tomb to preferve his memoty :
But I have a greater advantage then fo ; for, fince there is
;) bind@religion in friendfhip, and a deathinabfence, to make
Bur tffpan intire friend, there muft be an heaventoo: and there
ormerjianbe no heaven fo proportional to thatreligion, and chat
they §leath, as your favour, and Tam gladder that it is a heaven,
d exp#han that it were a Court or' any other high place of this
than tfWorld becaufe I am likelier to havea room there than here,
ofe andh@ad beccer cheap: Madam, my beft treafure is time, and
1 weref iy beft imployment of that (next my thoughts of thank-
For sp ulnefs for my Redeemer) isto ftudy good withes for you,
¢ AqiMawhich, I am by continual: meditation, fo learned, thac
officd @nycreature (except your own good Angel) when it would
 foralf do you moft good, mightbe content to come and take in-
enlikf tructions from

re Jike ‘A " Zonr bumble and affetionase
o[l nof FAmyens the

Jeme, |2 of Febr, fervant,

e 10 there 161 1.

e, 4 b J.D.

your
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o4 inbeclp‘

:s[hink
ake her
Tomy honored friend G. G. Efquire. ?ﬁll‘l ?(
SIR, rin oght
NEither your letters, nor filence, needs excufc; youe PCb,E? ::
friendfhip is to me an abundant poffeffion, rhough "Kc
you remember me but twiceina year : He that could haje | ?’
two harveftsin that time, might juttly value his land atg §*°
high rate; but, Sir, as we do not only then thank our laad
whenwe gather the fruit, but acknowledg thatall the yeird |
the doth many motherly offices in preparingit: fo ishops" e:4
friendfhip than only to be efteemed, when fhe is delivered i
of aletter, orany other real office; but in her continuml
propen{nefs and inclinationto doeit.  This hath made me
eafie in pardoning my long filences, and in promifing my ——
felf your forgivenefs for not anfwering your letter fooner.
For my purpofe of proceeding in the profeflion of the law, 1
fo far as to atitle youmay be pleafed to corre that ima- iR
gination, wherefoever you find it: I ever thought the N
ftudy of it my bt entertainment, and paftime, but I hae 4™
noambition, nor defign upon the flile. Of my Annivée 761"
faries, the faule that T acknowledg in my felf, “is to hage #°"
defcended to print any thing in verfe, which though'it butch
have excufe even inour times by men who profefs, and becauf
prac&ife much gravity ; vet I confefs 1 wonder how I de= #*4%;
clin'd to ir, and do not pardon my felf ; But for the othet body,
pare of the imputation of having faid too much, my de- o how
fenceis, That my purpofe was to fay as well asI could : for il
fince I never faw the Gentlewoman, I cannot be unders (1 bu
ftood to have bound my felf to have fpoken jult cruths, but | d:s fo
T would not be thought to have gone about to praife hery kfor
or any other in ryme, except I took fuch a perfon, @ ) thag

might '
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3

, 1ight be capable of all that 1 could fay:  If any:of those
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adies think that Miftris Dzewry was not fo, ' let that La-
ymake her felf ficfor all thofe praifesin the baok, and
hey fhall be hers,  Sir,-this meflenger makes fo much
afte that 7 cry you mercy, for fpending any time of this
etter in other imployment than thanking you for yours.
hope before Chriftmas to fee England, and kifs your
and, whicn {hall ever, (if it difdain not that office) hold
il the keys of the liberty and affection, and all the fa-
alties of k '

Your moft affectionate
patisthe 14 of April
here 161 2. , | [eruant,

et Con
ath maua 1.Ds

T o my bhusonr'd friend G, G . Efguire.

SIR,
.IShould not only fend you an account by my fervant, but

bring youn an account often by my felf, (for our let-
tetsare our {elves, andinthem abfent friends meet) how
Udo, bucchat two things make me forbear that writings
bfitft, becaufe ic is not for my gravity to write of feathers,
andftraws, and in good faith, Tam no more, confidering
bamy body, or fortunc ; and then becaufe whenfoever I
tellyou how 1 do, by aletter, before thatletter comes to
you, 1fhall be otherwayes than when it left me : At this
fiie. (I humbly thank God) 1am only not worfe, for I
Mhould 2s foon look for Rofes, at thisfeafon of the year,
aslook for increafe of ftrength, andif I be no worfeall

fpring, tham now, Iam much better; forl makeaccount
. T thofe

il
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~ Ri.,
Thofe Church-fervices which I am loath to decline, wil precved
fpend fomewhat ; and if I can gather fo muchas will beg fto lv
my charges, recover fo much firength at London, as T fhall§erdl
fpend at London, Ifhall not be loath to be left in that ftate ]na
1am now, after that isdone ; but, I do buc difcourfe, Td#ina) ¢
notwifh; life or health, or frength, Ithank God, enterd) defir
not into my prayers, for my felf; for others they oftendo jght de
and amongft others, for your felf and fon, whom I befeechdy det!
God to blefs wich the fame bleffing which I beg for the chil thofe 1a1

dren, and for the perfon of out W
- ureexl
Your friend and humble fervambdleave
Alery hatch, p [ fs, [wou
Novemb. 2. In Chrift Jefus, bWiite d
1630, o much

1.D.
anuary -
Tomy bomredfriend G. G. Efquire. 1630,

SIR:

Tl-hs advantage you my other friends have by my fie-
quent fevers, that Iam fo much the oftener ac the’
gates of heaven, and this advantage by the folitude, and
clofe imprifonment, that they reduce me to after, thatl
am thereby the oftner at my prayers, in which Ifhal§ SIR
never leave out your happinefs, :and I doubt not, butdrp.
amongft his many other bleflings, God will adde fome}] 4 .
one to you for my prayers, A manwould be almoft eong,, -
tent to dy, (if there were no other benefit indeath)roheat ..
of fo much forrow | and fo much good teftimony from mhsem
good men, asI (God be blefled forit) did uponthetesy, .
port of mydeath; yet I perceive it went not thorow all; .

forone writtome, thatfome (and he faid of my friends)} odv:m
cone
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gonceived I was not fo ill as1 pretended, but withdrew m¥
felf to live ateafe, difcharged of preaching: Itis an un:
friendly, and God knows, an ill-grounded interpretation,
for I have alwaies been forryer when I could riot preach,
feoutfe }* than any could be they could not hear me. - It hath beeri
'God, | my defire (and God may be pleafed to grarit ic) that I
ley oftd might die int the Pulpit, if not that, yetthatImight take
om b my death in the Pulpit, thatis, die the fooner by occafioni
glorthd ofthofe labours: Sir, 1hope to fee you about Caridleras,
about which time alfo will fall my Lent Sermon at
- | Courtexcept my Lord Chamberlain believe me to be dead,
mble 4 dnd leave me out, foras long as1live, andam not fpeeck- -
iefs, I would not decline that Service: I have better leafure
hif fyi towrite than you toread, yet Iwill not opprefs you with
two much letter : God blefs you and your Son, as I wifh,

D. ;

J Your poor friend and fervant
1 Jamary~. :
: 1630. in Chrift fefus ;

J 1

ehymummes - . e
ftener ‘
folitudef £+ To Sir H.G.
after,
which SIR, ‘
nb noﬂ His Tuefday totning, which hath brought me to Lori-
| adde} =R don, prefents tne with all your letters; Methought it

almo " ‘Was a rent day, 1inean fuch as yours; and not as mine:
eath)d " And yet firch too,wheii T confidered how much I ought you
mony} *forthem. How good a mothér, how fertile and aboun-
ypontd " dant the underfanding is if fhe have a good Father. And
thorot "how well friendfhip performes that office. -For that w hich
my " i denyed in other generationsis done in this of you‘rs.-‘lFo_r'

U "T =z hers
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here is fuperfatation, childupon child, and, that whichis
more ftrange, twins ac a latcer conception.  If in my f&
cond religion, frizndfhip, I had a Confcience | eicher Ep
rantems 0 miftake good and bad and indifferent, or ‘Opis
santem to be ravithed by others opinions or examples, o
Dubiam to adhere to ncither part, or fcrupulofum to ina
cline toone, butupon reafons light inthemfelves or indif
cuffed in me (which are almoft all the difeafes of confcie
ence) I might miftake your often, long, and bufie letters,
and fear you did but intreat me to have mercy upon you,
and fpare you. For you know our Court took the refoa
Jution, that it was the beft way to difpatch the French
Prince back again quickly to receive him folemnly, cere-
monioufly, and expenfively, when he hoped adomeftique
and durable entertainment. I never meant to excell you
inweight nor price; but in number and bulk I thought]
might : becaufe he may caft up a greater fumm who hath
buc forty fmall moneys, than he with twenty Portugueffes,
The memory of friends, (I mean only for Letters) neither
enters ordinarily into bufied men, becaufe they are evet
imployed within, nor into men of pleafure, becaufe they
are never at home.  For thefe withes therefore which you
won out of your pleafure and recreation, you were asex-
cufable to nie if you writ feldom , as Sic H. pootton s,
under the oppreflion of bufinefs, or the necetlity of feem-
ingfo: Or more thanhe, becaufe 1 hope you have both
pleafure and bufinefs. Onely to me, who have neither,
this omiffion were fin. For though writing be not of the
precepts of friendfhip , but of the counfels : yet, as in
fome cafes to fome men, counfels become precepts,
though not immediately from God, yet very roundly and
quickly from his Church, (as felling and dividing goods
in the firft time, continence in the Roman Church, and

order and decency inours) fo to me who can do mthilx}g
elfe
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?E: 1;(‘ elle, it {eems to bind my cpnfcience to write, And icr is
eithery fin to do againft the confcience, though that erre. Yet
s orofl 19 maos letters rmght be berter wanted than mine, fince
ﬂ,mplcs my whole letter 1s nothing elfe but a confefiion that I
e fhould and would write.l ought you aletter in verfe before
| by my own promife, and now that yow chink that you have
P hedged in that debt by a greater, by your letter 1n verfe,
e letd I think it now moft feafonable and fafhional for me to

etd preak. Ar leaft, to write prefently were to accufe my felf
kufl?:r}; of not having read yours fo often as fuch a letter deferves
b from youto me. To make my debt greater ( for fuch is
i S the defire of all, who cannot or meannot to p1y) lpray
lj, «§ pead chefe two problems : for fuch fight flafhes as thefe
lomefiq paye been my hawkings in my Surry journies. 1 accompa-
acily ny them with another ragge of verfes, worthy of that
Lthouglh 2% for the fmalnefs and age, for it hath longlyen among
 who my other Papers, and laughs at them that have adventu-
oruguell Fed 10 you: for, I think, tili now you faw it not, and nei-
) aeid fher you, nor it fhould repent it. Sir, if 1 were any
jareel hing' my love to you might maltiply it, and dignifie it:
ecule thy B Gnfinite nothings are bu one fach:  Yet fince even

EWhKhs) Chymeraes haye fome name and titles , T am alfo
were 25 ,

 potton et 24
ty of fed

) havebf 2

ave neit] '

e ot of ; 7o Sir H. G.

e, 40 SR, ‘
% N the hiflory or ftile of friendfhip, which is beft writ-
oundly ten both in"decdsand words, a letter which is of 2 mix-

iding 8% “ed nature, and hach fomething of both. is a mixt paren-
Chured, | “thefis : 1c may be left out, yet it contributes, though not
om0l ko the being, yet 10 the verdure, and frefhnefs there-

33 of.




278 Letters.

of, Letters have truly the fame office, as oaths, As thefe
amongft light and empty men, are but fillings, and paufes,
and interje®ions : but with weightier, they are fad attefta-
tions : So are lettersto fome complement, and obligation
toothers, For minggas I never authorized my fervant to
ly in my behalf, (for if it were officious in him, it might
be worfe in me) fo Iallow my letters much lefs that civil
dithanefty, both becaufe they goe from me more confi-
derately, and. becavfe they are permanent, for in them
I may fpeak tq youin your chamber a year hence before
1 know not whom, and not hear my felf. They fhall there=
fore ever keep the fincerity and intemeratenefs of the foun=
tain, whence they are derived. And as wherefoever thefe
leaves fall, the root isin my heart, fo fhall they, as thag
fucks good affe@ions toward you there, have ever true im-
preffions thereof. Thus much information is in very
leaves, that they can tell what the tree is, and thefe can tell
you Iam a friend, and an honeft man. Of what generall ufe,
the fruit thoyld fpeak, and I have none : and of what par-
ticular profit to you, your application and experimenting
fhould tell you, and you can make none of fuch a nothing;
yet even of barren Sycamores, fuch as I, there were ufe,
if either any light flafhings, or fcorching vehemencies, or
fudden fhowrs made you need fo thadowy an example ot
Remembramcer.  But (Sir) your fortune and minde do you
this happy injury,that they make all kind of fruits ufelefs un-
to you ; Therefore 1 have placed my love wifely where I
need communicate nothing.

All this, though perchance you read it not till Michaels
mas, was told you at Michin. 15. Aug.1607,
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dAs thef smmes

d paufs a

\dind To Sir HG.

oligiig gy R,

fervant §7 fhould be no interruption to your pleafures to hearme
y (Lmigh § often fay that Ilove you, and that you are as much my
that ciff meditation as my felf: I often compare not you and me,
ore con pye the Sphere in which your refolutions are and my wheel,
¢ in thel-hoth I hope concentrique to God : for me thinks the new
;“I’]bﬁfo- Aftronomy is thus appliable well ; that we which are a lit-
all the

{ the fouf

iever the
y, 4 th
er true i
s in ve

tle earth fhould rather move towards God,  than that he
which:-is fulfilling, and can come no whither, fhould move
towards us. To your life full of variety, nothing is old, nor
new to mine.  And as to that life , all ftickings and hefi-
tations feem ftupid and ftony, fo to this, all fluid flipperi-
nefles and tranfitory migrations feem giddy and feathery.

iefecant
enetallu
‘what p
rimenti
2 nothi

> rere
encies,
xample
dedoy
ufelefs
|y wher

| Micha

Inthat life one is ever in the porch or poftern, goingin or
out,never within his houfe, himfelf: Itis a garment made
ofremnants, a life raveld out into ends, a line difcontinued,
and a number of fmall wretched points ; ufelefs, becaufe
they concur not: a life builc of paft and future,not propofing
any conftant prefent, they have more pleafures then we,
but no more pleafure: they joy oftner, we longer; and
no.man but of fo much undertanding as may deliver him
ftom being a fool, would change with a mad man, which
had a better proportion of witin his often Lucidis. You
know , they which dwell fartheft from the Sunne, if in
any convenient diftance, have longer daies, better ap-
petites , better digeftion, better growth, and longer
life. And all thefe advantages , have their mindes who
are well removed from the fchorchings, and dazlings
and exhalings of the worlds glory, but neither of
our lives are in fuch ¢xtreams; for you living at Court
; T4 with-
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without ambition, which would burn you, or envy whigh
would deveft others, live in the Sun, notin the fire , afd
I which live in the Country without ftupyfying, and neg
in darknefs, butinfhadow, which isno light, but a pals
lid, waterifh and-diluted one.  As all fhadows are of one
colour if you refpe@ the body’ from which they are calt
(for our fhadows upon clay will be dirty, and ina garden,
greenand flowery,) fo allretirings into a fhadowy life are
alike from all caufes, and alike to the barbaroufnefs and ine
fipid dulnefs of the country: @nly the imployment, and
that upon ‘which you caft and beltow your pleafure, bufis
nefs or books, gives it the rincture or beauty. But trulyy
wherefoever we are, if we can but tell our felves truly whit
and where we would be, we may make any ftate and place
fuch: For we are fo compofed , that if abundance , ot
glory 'fcorch and mele us, we have an earthly cave, out
bodies, to go into by confideration, and cool our felvess
- and if we be frozen, and contra&ed with lower and dark
fortunes, we have withinus a torch, a foul, lighcer and
warmer than any without : we are therefore our own ums
brella’s, and our own Suns. = Thefe Sir, are the Sallads;
and Onyons of Michin, fentto you with as wholefom affe-
¢tion as your other friends fend Melons and quelque chos
fes from Court and Londen.  If I prefent you not as good
dyet asthey, I wouldyet fay grace to theirs, and bid much
good do it you. I fend you, with this, a lecter which'l
fent o the Countefs, : It is not my ufe nor duty to do fo,
But for your having of it, there were but two confents, and
Yam fure you have mine, and youare fure youhave hers,
Y alfo wrir to her Ladifhip for the verfs fhe thewed in the
g arden, which I did notonly to extort them, nor onely to
k eep my promife’ of writing, for that 1 had done in the
other letcer, and perchance fhe hith forgotten the prae
mife, noronly becaufe Ithink my letters juft good enough
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éer.vy Wy a f’rogrcfs, but becaufe T would write apace.to her,
e e il ic is poffible to exprefs that which I yet know of
"8, and iet, for by this growth I fee how foon fhe will be inef.

' buta fpfe
sare of

'hey are
in agirg
owy life
alnefs an

y

To the Countefs of Bedford, |

Happieft and worthyeft Lady,

jment, B0 not remember thac ever Thave feen a petition in
calue, Iverfe, Iwould not therefore be fingular, noradde thefe
I. Buttdes sour other papers. 1 have yet adventured fo near as to |
5 truly W make 2 petition for verfe, it is for thofe your Ladifhip did
teand e the honour to fee in Twicknam garden, except you
indance, repent your making and having mended your judgment
ly ave, bythinking worfe, chat is, better | becaufe jufter, of their ,
our fel bt They muft needsbe an excellent exercife of your i
v and d wit, which fpeak fo well offoill, 1 humbly beg them of |
lgheer § your Ladifhip, wichtwo fuch promifes, as to any other of 111
urown Eyour compofitions were threacnings: That I will not fhew |
the Sallf them, and that T will not believe them; And nothing fhould
wolelom &be fo ufed which comes from your brain or heart, IfI il
juelgee @ fhould confefs a fault in the boldnefs of asking them, or '
ot 45 g8 make a faul by doing it in alonger letter , your Ladifhip
ndbid - might ufe your ftile and old fafhion of the Court towards
tet Whid me, and pay me withapardon, Here therefore I humbly |

1y 10 408 Kifs your Ladifhips fair learned hands, and with you good ,
co?fcnfﬁ, Wifhes and fpeedy grants. i
uhave o il
ewed in Your Ladifbips fervant, i i

erﬂCI {
dmim JOHN DONNE. - |
en the Lol

00d €10
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i

| ifcretic
o Sir H.G. “ {kfrs;]

SIR,

Ecaufe I am in a place and feafon where 1 fee evelj
thing bud forth I muft do fo two, and vent fome of m
medications to you, the rather becaufe a!l other buds beisg
yet without tafte or vertue, my letters may be like them
The pleafantnefs of the feafon difpleafesme. Every chigh" ™
refrethes ; and Iwither, and I grow older, and not b##"™ |
ter. My ftrength diminifhes, and my load grows, andbai2ood®
ing to pafs more and more ftorms, I find that I have notos#:e",
ly caftout all my ballaft, which nature and time gives, reas bl be
fon and difcrerion, and fo am asempty and light as vanitd 1" de
can make mee, but T have over-fraught my felf with viged frive

and {o am riddingly fubje&to two contrary wracks, finkit od,
and over-fetting, and under the iniquity of fuch a difeafea
enforces the patient when he is almoft ftarv'd, not'onctli
to faft, but to purge ; forI have muchto take in, and muct
to calt out. Sometimes I think it eafier to dxfcha:ﬁc
my felf of vice then of vanity, as one may fooner carry the
fire out of a room, then the fmoak: And then fee it wall R,
a new vanity to think fo. And when I think fometimgHope yor
thac vanity, “becaufe it is thin and ayery, may be expelléfell com
with vertue or bufinefs, or fubftantial ‘vice, I find that I gige#nted t
entrance thereby to new vices; Certainly as the earth afele, whi
water, one fad, the other fluid, make but one body, fott#il, I
vice, and vanity,there is but one Centrum morbi. And thaly, and
which latter Phyfitians fay of our bodies, is fitter forous, and
mindes; for that which they call deftru®ion, (which is#e, buth
corruption and want of thofe fundamental parts whereodickef
we confift) isvice: And that Colleftio Stercornm (wihidhe the i
is but the excrement of that corruption) is our vanitiheles y
anid that is
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——{ indifcretion. Both thefe have but one root in me;
muft be pulled out at once, or never, - But I am
Jre from digging to it, that T know not where it is,
itis not inmine eyes onely, butinevery fenfe, notin
re 1 fre { cONCupifcence onely,. but in every power and affe@ion:
it fome ¢ 1 Was willing to let you fec how impotent 2 man you
et buds | ¢, not to difhearten you from doing fo flill (for my vi-
b like frate not infeious, nor wandring, they came not yefter-

Evety| s 0¥ mean to go away to day: They Inne not, but
and ol {lin me, and fee themfelves fo wellcome, and finde in
rows, af fogood bad company of one dnother, that they will
T havend & change, efpecially to one not apprehenfive, nor eafily
e gives i‘:,:!'ﬁbic) but'I doe it that your counfel might cure me,
jghtas ¢ dif you deny that , your example fhall | for I will as
(elf wicgueh ftrive to be like you, as 1 will with yon to conti-

aracks, {1 1€ good.
uch a difd
vd, noth |
in, and

to difc 7o Sir H. G,

onet carg!
en fee #3 SIR,
ink fomé lHope you are now well come to London, and well, and

| well comforted in your fathers health and love, and well
6ol that ontented t_hat we ask you how you do, and tell you how
< the card Eare, which yet I cannot of my felf; If 1 knew that I
e body LcEe ill, Iwere well; Forwe confift of three parts, a Soul,
o sn{iBody, and Minde : which T call thofe thoughts and affe-
s faee Sions, and paffions, which neither Soul nor body hath
. (whid ilone, but have been begotten by their communication, as
s ¥ Mufick refults out of our breath and a Cornet.  And of all
D, thefe the difeafes are cures, if they be known. Of our Souls
et fickneffes, which are finnes, the knowledgisto acknowledg
and that is her phyfick, in which we are not dieted
T | SO

iag be ex
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by drams and fcruples, for we carinot tike too mugh; id{ here
our bodies infirmities, though our knowledge be i}, ikes
b extrinfeco, from the opinion of the Phyfitian, andiif§ pu
the fubje®& and matter be fiéxible, and. various, yetilg jeer,
rulesare certain; and if che matter be rightly appligiye jou
to the'rule, our knowledg thereof'is alfo certain.  Bug ydraw
the difeafes of the minde, there is no Criterium, no openne
non, norule; for our own tafte and apprehenfion@f;in fon

interpretation thould be the judge, and that is the dif

itfelf. Therefore fometimes when I finde my' felf tr
ported with jollity, and love of company, 1 hang leadss
my heels, and reduce to my thoughts my fortunes, i
years, the duties of a man, ofa friend, ofa husband
a father ,"and all the incumbencies of a family. - Wh
fadnefs dejects me, either I countermine it with anothg
fadnefs, or I kindle fquibs about me again, and fyin
fportfulnefsand company., AndIfind ever after all, that
am like an Exorcift, which had long laboured about on
which ar faft appears to have the Mother, that I {till mif
take my difeafe. And I ftill vex my felf with this becal
if I know it not,no body can know it. And I comfort my fe
becaufe I fee difpaflioned men are fubje to the like 1gne
rances. For divers mindes out of the fame thing ofies
draw contrary conclufions , as Auguftine thought devol
Anthony to be therefore full of the holy Ghoft, becaulg

notbeing ableto read, he could fay the whole Bible, aif]

interpret it. And Thyraus the Jefuite for the fame re#
fondoth think all the Anabaptifts co be poffeffed.  Andd
often out of contrary things men draw one conclufio
As, To the Roman Church, Magnificence and Splendof
hath evet been anargument of Gods favour : and Pove
ty and affliGion, to the Greek. Qut of this variety dl
mindes it proceeds, that though all our Souls would got

——e

one end,heaven and all our bodies muft go to one cnd,‘hf
et
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¢lys; yev our third part , the minde, whichisour natu-

Glﬁ-de‘here,\thufcs to every man a feveral way. Scarce
man likes what another doth, nor advifedly, that which

tian. a4 ooy
i, dielf  Bue, Sir, Tam beyond' my purpofe; Imean to
Wité aletter, and T am faln into adifcourfe, and Idge not

Iy take you'frojm fome bufinefs,but I'make you a'new bu-
¢fs by drawing youinto thefe meditations. Inwhich yet
:my opennefs be ah argument of fuch love as I would fain
L prefs in fome worthier fafhion.

The end of the Lerters.,
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INFINITATI SACR U}
A6, Augufii 1601,

 METEMPSYCHOSIS

Poéma Satyricon,

EPISTLE.

2@y, Thers at the Porches and entries
@ their buildings fec their Arms;
y my picture; if any colours can

liver amind fo plain, and flac, i}

22 through light as mine, Natur:

b, how

chance §

at a new Author, I doubt,
ftick , and do not fay quickly, good. I cenf}

much and tax; And this liberty cofts me m
than others, by how much my own things

worfe than others, Yet I would not be fo rebiw
lious againft my felf, as not to do it, finct

love it; nor fo unjuft to others, todo it fine

lione.  Aslongas I give them as good hold uph

me, they muft pardon me my bitings, 1 for]

no reprehender, but him that like the Trent Cot

cell forbids nor books, but Authors, damnj§

what ever fuch a name hath or fhall write, Nd

write fo ill, that he gives not fomething exe

plary, tofollow, or ly. Now when1 begin t}j

book, Ihave no purpofe to eome into any xg:
¢
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ch:, how my ftock will hold out I know nots
perchance wafte, perchance increafe in ufes If I
do botrow any thing of Antiquity, befides chat I
OS[ make account that I pay it to pofterity, with as
much, and as good : you fhall ftill find me to ac-
 knowledg it, and to thanknot him only that hath
fdigg’d our treafure for me, but that hath
lighted ‘me a candle to the place: "All which
{ will bid you remember, ( for I will have no fuch
Readers as I can teach ) is, that the Pythagorean
ldo@trine doth not onely carry one foul from
'man to man, nor man to beaft, buc indiffe-
ntly to plantsalfo: and therefore you muft not
udge to finde the fame foul in an Emperour,
ina Poft-horfe, and in a Maceron, fince no unrea-
#dinefs in the foul, but an indifpofition in the -
, Iof¥gans works this. And therefore though this
fis mep¥foul could not move when it was a Me-
itlon, yet it may remember, and can now tell me,
 befo 04t what lafcivious banquet it was ferv'd, And
it, fif¥though it could not fpeak,when it was a Spider,yet
o it it can remember, and now tell me, who ufed it
d holdf¥for poyfon to attain dignity, How ever the bo-
s, |#Pdies have dull’d her other faculties, her memory
rrent @ hath ever been her own,which makes me fo feriouf-
s, dufly deliver you by her relation all her paffages from
ie, |her firft making when fhe was that apple which
hiog dFEV E eate, to this time when fhe is (he, whofe

1 begit ¥ life you fhall find in the end of this book,
o] |5 THE

a &
=3
o s
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74 Sing the progrefs of a deathlefs foul,

controul,

And the great world ¢’ hisaged evening,

From infant morn, through manly noon 1 draw,
Whatthe gold Chaldee, or filver Perfian faw,
Greek brafs, or Roman iron, ’isin thisone ;

A work to out-wear Setbs pillars, brick and ftone;
And (holy writ excepred) made to yeeld to none.

kL

Hee, eye of Heaven, this great Soul envies not,

By thy male force, is all we have begot.

Inthe firft Eaft, thou now beginft to thine,

Suck'ft early balm, and Iland fpices there,

And wilcanoninthy loofe-rein’d careere

At Tagus, Po, Sene, Thames, and Danow dine,
And fee at night thy Weftern land of Mine,

Iffowles,
b, and our
From then

id(t thou 1

Whom Fate, which God made, but doth nogiyerf

lshave bee

4 Plac’d in moft fhapes ; all times before the law
Yoak’d us, and when, and fince, in this I fing,

Reat D
Thatl
it every th
Jurwaysa
ot of all
e fmiles
¢ fhew
it (i my
imuch m
How f

Omy |
Bxce
Lept my)

i fteepay

Ye
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| et haft thou not more Narions feen then fhe,

That before thee one day began to be, (thee!
And thy frail light being quench’d, fhall long, long outlive

I1T.

NOr holy Janus in whofe foveraign boat

The Church, and all the Monarchies did float ;

' That fwimming Colledge and free Hofpitall

Ofall mankinde, that Cage and vivary
Offowles, and beafls, in whofe womb, Deftiny

i lls, and our lateft Nephews did inftall
|(From thence are all deriv’d, that fill this All )

Didft thou in that great ftewardfhip embark
Sodiverfe fhapes into that floating park
kshave been moved,and inform’d by this heavenly fpark.

1V.

GReat Deftiny the Commiffary of God,

That haft mark’d out a path and period
fotevery thing,who, where we off-{pring took
Our ways and ends, feeft at one inftant. Thou
Knot of all caufes ,thou whofe changelefle brow
Ne't fmiles nor frowns, O vouchfafe thou to look
And fhew my ftory, in thy eternal book.

~

| | That (if my prayer be fit) I may underftand

omuch my felf,as to know with what hand,
How fcant, or liberal this my lifes race is fpand.

V.

O my fixlufters almoft now out-wore,
Except thy book owe me fo many more,
cept my legend be free from the letts :
fteepambition, fleepy poverty,
Spirit
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Spiric quenching ficknefle, dull capeivity,
Diftracting bufinefle, and from beauties nets,

And all that calls from this, and t’others whets,

O let me not launch out but let me fave

Th' expence of brain and fpiric ; that my grave

His right and due, a whole unwafted man may have.

: Etno
If U

§at Crofl

VI it Al w
ich cou
BUt if my dayes be long, and good enough ichcon
In vainthis fea fhall enlarge, or enrough odint
It felf; for I will throughthe wave, and fome, ere frl
And hold in fad lone ways, a lively {pright ronth
Make my dark heavy Poem light, and ligh, “Hisfoulm
For though through many ftraights,and lands I roam, §
I launch ac Paradile, and 1 faile towards home ; i
The courfe I there began, fhall here be ftaid, 15
Sailes hoifed there, ftroke here, and Anchors laid DRince
1n T hames,which were at Tygris and Euphrates waid. Eone
a[ﬂp le
VIL il the?hc
- I that of
“0r the great foul' which here among(t us now Bokit, 2
E Doth dwell,and moves that hand and tongue and brow §hom an
W hich as the Moon the fea moves us, to hear Eowveit
W hofe ftory, with long patience you will lang; A perifhe
(For ’tis the crown, and laft {train of my fong) W hd we (f
This foul to,whom/ Lather and Aabomet were
prifons of flefh ; this foul which oft did tear, :
And mend the wracks of th’ Empire,and late Romse,
And liv'd when every great change did come, An;
Had firlt in Paradife, a low, but fatal roome. [ An
. 1 them,
VIl }f daugh

0 {malne.
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Progrqﬁ' of the Soul.

“ VIIL

7Etno low room, not then the greatelt, lefle,
' | If (as devour and fharp men fitly guefle)
¥hat Croffe, our joy, and griefe, (where nailes did tie

 MThat All, which always was all jevery where,

Which could notfinne,and yet all finnes did bear;
Which could not die, yet could not chufe but die ; )
$wod in the felf- fame room in Calvary,

Where ficlt grew the forbidden learned tree,

Horon that tree hung in fecuricie

This foul made by the Makers will from pulling free,
15 |

ince of the Orchard, fair as dawning morn,

Fene'd with the law, and ripe as foon as born

That apple grew, which this foul did enlive

lillthe then climing ferpent, that now creeps

for that offence, for which all mankinde weeps,

lookit, and cher whom the firft man did wive

)ﬁg’lhom and bef race, onely forbiddingsdrive)
egave it, fhe, ¢’ her husband, both did eat ;

% perifhed the eaters, and the mear,

‘ b &
MAn all at once was there by woman flain,

And one by one we’ are heie flain o'r again *

edaughters here corruptus, Rivolets,
0fmalnefs feapes, no greatnefs breaks their nets,
%7
vV 2

ﬁithem. The mother poyfon’d the well-head,

And we (for treafon taints the blond ) thence die and fweat,
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she chruft us out, and by them we are led

Alftray, from turning, to whence we are fled. ‘
Were prifoners judges, ‘twould fcem rigorous, ]tin
She finn’d, we bear ; partof our painis, thus
To love them,whofe fault to this painful love yoak'd us, * hroug!

fe, and

X1 his [0o!

5Iightn

SO faft in us doth this corruption grow, is 00

That now we dare aske why we fhould be fo, ffenfe

Would God (difputes the curious Rebell ) make b

A law, and would not have it kept ? Or can hereth

His creatures will croffe his ? Of every man '

For one, will God (and be juft) vengeance take 2 i
whofinn’d ? ’twas not forbidden to the Snake !

Nor her, who was not then made; noris’t writ He

That Adam cropt, or knew the Apple, yet T A

The worm, and fhe, and he, and we endure forit. ksaire

From th

XIL is pun

uft asin

Ut fnatch me heavenly Spirit,from thisvain Tofeet]

B Reckoning their vanity, lefs is their gain [hat we

Then hazard {till to meditate on1ll, ey th

‘Though with good mind, their reafons like thofetoyes = Rsiffor
Of glaffie bubbles, which the gamefome boyes !
stretch to fo nice a thinneffe through a quill .
Thatthey themfelves break, and do themfelves fpill, ;

Arguing is heretiques game, and Exercife T

As wraftlers perfes them; Not liberties ‘ V

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

Ands,

X T This gy
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XIIL

b b ylIf in that inftant when the ferpents gripe

Broke the {leight veines,and tender conduit pipe,

yoakduf Theough which chis foul from the trees root did draw

Life, and growth to this Apple, fled away,

This loofe foul, old, one and another day.

Aslightning, which one fcarce dare fay, he faw,

iTis fo foon gone, (and better proof the law

befo, | Offenfe, then faith requires) {wiftly the flew

ke | Tadark and foggy Piot; Her, her fates threw

' There through th’earchs pores,&in a Plant hous'd her anew.

ke? M XIV.

e

writ He plant thus abled, to it felf did force

A place, where no place was ; by natures courfe
peforit. | Asaire from water| water fleets away

From thicker bodies, by this root throng’d fo

His fpungy confines gave him place to grow :

 Jult as in our ftreets, when the people ftay

lin To fee the Prince,and fo fill up the way

n " That weafels fcarce could pafle, when fhe comes near.
- They throng, and cleave up,and a paflage cleare,
ofetoyq | As iffor that time their round bodies flatned were,

5 ‘

‘ XV.

s fill, ||

P ‘stight Arm he thrult out towards the Eaft,
Weltward bis left ; th’ ends did themfelves digelt

end hed B Into ten lefler ftrings, thefe fingers were :

| Andas a flumberer ftretching on hisbed ;

& This way he this, and that way fcattered
His
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His other legge, which feet with toes up bear ,
‘Grew on his middle part, the firft day, hair,

To fhow, that in loves bufinefs he fhould ftill

A dealer be, and be ug’d, well orill:

His apples kindle; his leaves, force of conception kifi,

XVL

Mouth but dumbe,he hath ; blind eyes, deaf eares,
And to his thoulders dangle fubtle hairs ;

A young Coloffus there he {tands upright,

And as that ground by him were conquered,

A leafie garland weares he on his hesd

Enchas’d with little fruits, fo red and bright,

That for them you would call your loves lips white,

So, of alone unhaunted plzce poffeft

Did this fouls fecond Inne, built by the gueft

This living buried man, this quiet mandrake, reft,

XVIL

O luftful woman came this plant to grieve,
But "twas becaufe there was none yet but Eve :

And fhe (with other purpofe) kill'd it quite
Her finne had now brought in infirmities,
And fo her cradled child, the moilt-red eyes
Had never fhut, nor flept fince it faw light,
Poppy fhe knew , the knew the mandrakes-might ,
And rore up both, and fo cool'd ber childs blood ;
Unvertuous weeds might long unvex d have ftood ;

b ¢ i \|
Buc he’s fhore liy'd thar wich his death can doe moft good l Nt

XVl

;
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‘ XVIIL

0 an unfetter’d fouls quick nimble halte
Are falling ftarres,and heartsthoughts,but flow pac’d:
Thinner then burnt aire flies this foul, and fhe
b Whom four new coming, and four parting Suns
Had found, and left the Mandrakes tenant, runs
Thouﬁhtxeﬂ'c ofclm‘ge, when her firm dcf‘tmy
Confir’ d, and enjayl’d her, that feem’d fo free,
fito 2 fmall blew fhell, the which a poor
" Warm bird o 1efpre1d and fate ftill evermore,
Till her inclos'd child kicke, and pick’d it felf a dore,

b, 3t ot

Ut crept a fparrow, this fouls moving Inne,
On whofe raw armes {tiffe feathers now begin
. As childrens teeth through gummes, to break with pain,
His fleth is jelly yet, and his bones threds,
All a new downy mantle overfpreads,
Amouth he opes, which would as much contain
As his late houfe, and the firft hour fpeaks plain,
And chirps s loud for meat. Meat fit for men
His father {teals for him, and fo feeds then
One, that withina moneth,will beat him from his hen.

XX.

N this worlds youth wife nature did make haft,
Things ripened fooner, and did longer laft ;
Already this hot cock in buth andrcree,
In field and tent o rﬂutters his next hen,

He askes her not, who did fo tafte, nor when
u 4 Nor
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Nor if his fifter or his neece fhe be,
Nor doth fhe pule for his inconftancy
If in her fight he change, nor doth refufe

The next that cals; both liberty do ufe; (chufel f'Hisco

Where ftore is of both kindes, both kindes may freely Thekf
abroo

XXI, ththe

they b

MEn, till they took laws which made freedomelefs, = {oneo

4 Their daughters and their fifters did ingrefs, * fsfould

Till now, unlawfull, thereforeill ; *ewas not bIf witt

So jolly, that it can move this foul ; Is i fcales

The body fo free of his kindnefles, perchan

That felf-preferving it hath now forgot,
And flackneth fo the fouls and bodies knot, :
Which temperance ftraitens; freely on his fhe friends 1
He blood, and fpirit, pith, and marrow foends, H
11l freward of himfelf, himfelfin three yearsends, N

|

mpare:

XXEL: . ded alc
dwith
Lfe might he long have liv'd ; man did not know ov'd

Of gummy blood, which doth in Holly grow , dw thir
How to make bird-lime, nor how to decgive ’

uld th
With fain'd cals, his nets, or enwrapping Inare s, an¢
Thefree inhabitants of the plyant ayre, 1l but

Man'to beget, and woman to conceive

Askt not of roots, nor of cock-fpar owes, leave : ‘

Yet chufcth-he, though none of thefe he fears, |

pPleafantly three,then {traitned twenty years 0
To live, and to encreafe his race himfelf outwears. N |

il me
be e

B XIILS b
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XXILL

(chigHis coale with overblowing quench’d and dead,
Smyf@ ] The foul from her too aive organs fled
T'abrook ; a female fifhes fandy Roe
With the males jelly, newly leav'ned was,

For they had intertouch’d as they did pafle,
loneled fud one of thofe fmall bodies, fitted fo, .
igeel, - P rhis foul inform’d, and abl eit to row

- Mltielf with finny oares, which fhe did fit, °
“Het fcales feem’d yet of parchment, and as yet

Perchance a fith , but by no name you could callit.

: XX1V.
friends || :
; Q ‘ Ni Hen goodly, like a fhip in her full trim, -
ends, A Swan_fo white that you may unto him

WCompare all whiteneffe, but himfelf to none,
‘Glided along, and as he glided watch’d,

iAnd with his arched neck this poor fith catch'd
know FHltmov’d with ftate, asif to look upon

oW, §FLow things it fcorn’d, and yet before that one

Could think he fought it, he had fwallowed cleare’
This, and much fuch, and unblam’d, devour’d there

LAl but who too fwift, too great, or well armed were.
XX V.

NOW fwomea prifonina prifon put, :
And now this Soulin double walls was{hut,
Till melted wich the Swans digeftive fire, ;
She lefc her houfe the fith, and vapor'd forth,

§ XIf PEate not affording bodies of more worth

years,
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For her asyet, bids her agaia retire

T another fith, to any new defire

Made a new prey; For, he that can to none

Refiftance make, nor complaint, is fure gone,
Weaknefle invites, but {ilence feafts opprefiion,

XXVL

Ace with the native ftream, this fith doth keep,
And journies with her towards the glafiie deep,
But oft retarded , once with a hidden net B
Though with great windowes, (for when need fir(t taught
Thefe tricks to catch foed, then they were not wrought
As now, with curious greedinefs to let
None fcape, but few, and fic for ufe to get,)
As, in this trap, a ravenous Pike was tane,
Who, though himfelf diftreft, would fain have flain
This wretch’; So hardly are ill habits leftagain.

XXVII

Ere by her fmalneffe fhe two deaths or’paft,
Once innocence fcap’d, and left the oppreflor falty

The net through-fwome, fhe keeps the liquid path,
And whether fhe leap up fometimes to breath
And fuckinayre, or find it underneath,
Or working parts like mills, or limbecks hath
To make the water thinne, and ayre like faith
Cares not, butfafe the Place fhe’s come unto -
Where frefh, wich falt waves meet, and what to doe

She knows nor, but between both makes a boord or two
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Progrefs of the Soul.

XXVIIL

O farre from hiding her guefts, water is,
S That fhe fhows them in bigger quantities
fhen they 2re. Thus her doubtful of her way,
fotgame and not for hunger a fea Pie
Spied through chis traiterous fpeGacle from high,
Thefeely fith where it difputing lay,
And fend ber doubis and her, bears her away,
Exalted fhe’s but to the exalters good.
(Asare by gre:t ones, men which lowly ftood,)
Itsrais’d to be the Raifers inftrument and food,

XXIX,

§ any kinde fubje& to rape like fifh ?
Il unto man they neither doe, nor wifh,

Fifhers they kill not, nor with noife awake,

They doe not hunt, nor ftrive tomake a prey

Ofbeafts, nor their young fonnes to bear away
 fowlesthey purfue not, nor do undertake
Tofpoyl the nefts induftrious birds do make ;
Netthem all chefe unkinde kindes feed upon,
Tokill them is an occupation,

XXX.

Sudden ftiffe land-wind in that felf hour
£ A To fea-ward forc'd thisbird, that did devour
The fifh; ' he cares not, for with eafe he flies,
YPat gluttonies beft orator : at laft
%0long he hath flowen, and hath flowen fo faft,

b And laws make Fafts, and Lents for their deftrudion,

That
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That leagues o’rpaft at fea, now tyr'd he lies,
And with his prey, that till then lauguifht dies :
The fouls no longer foes, two wayesdid erre,
The fith I follow, and keep no Calender

Ofthe other ; he lives yet in fome great Officer.

XXXIL

INto anembryonfifth, our Soul is thrown,

And in due time thrown out 2gain, and grown

To fuch vaftnefs, as if unmanacled

From Greece, Morea were,and that by fome

Earthquake unrooted, loofe Aores fwome,

Or feasfrom Africks body had fevered

And torn the hopeful Promontories head ;

This fith would feem thefe,and when all hopes faile,

A great fhip overfer, or without fail (whale,
Hulling, might (when this was a whelp) be like thi§

XXXIL

AT every {troke hisbrazen finnes do take,
More circles in the broken feathey make
Then cannons voyces, when the ayre they tear :
His ribbes are pilfars, and his high arch’d roof
Of bark that blunts beft fteel, is thunder-proof,
Swimme in him fwallow’d Dolphins without fear,
And feel no fides, as if his vaft womb were
Some Inland fea, and ever ashe went
He fpouted rivers up, as if he meant

To joyn our feas, with feas above the firmament.
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XXXIIL

1 YE hunts not fith, but asan officer,

41 Stayes in hi§ Court, at his own net, and there

All fuitors of all forts themfelves enthrall,

| % onhis back lies chis whale wantoning,

#indin his gulfe-like throat fuckes every thing

That paffeth near. Fifh chafeth fifh, and all,

figer and follower, in this whirlpool fali;

‘0 might not States of more equalitie

: lgmﬁ& ? and s it of neceffity

* That thoufand guiltlefs fmals,to make one great muft die?

XXXIV.

'*NOW drinks he up feas, and he eats up flocks,
He juftles 1lands, and he fhakes firm rocks.

Now in a roomful houfe this foul doth float,
And like a Prince the fends her faculties

Toall her limbs, diftant 2s Provinces.

The Sun hach twenty times both Crab and Goat
Parched, fince firft launch’d forth his living boar,
'Tis greate(t now and to deftruction

Neare(t ; There’s no paufeat perfe&ion,
Greatneffe a period hath, but hath no ftation.

XXXV.
Wo little fithes, whom he never harm’d,

Nor fed on their kind, two not throughly arm’d
Vlith hope that they could kill him,nor could do
|

Good to themfelves by his death : they did not eat
Con
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Confpir’d again(t him, and it might undo
The plot of all, that che plotters were two,
But that they fithes were, and could not fpeak.
How fhall a Tyrant wife {trong proje&sbreak,
If wretches can on them the common anger wreak 2

XXXVI

He flaild-finn'd Threfher, and fteel-beak’d Sword-fifl
Onely attempt to do, what all do wifh.

The Threafher backs him - 2nd to beat begins ; !
The fluggard Whale yeelds to oppreffion, K
And c’hide himfelf from fhame and danger, down
Begins to fink; the fword-fith upward fpins,
And gores him with hisbeak . his {taffe-like finnes
So well the one, hisfword the other plies,
That now a fcoffe, and prey, this tyrant dies,

And ( his own dole) feeds wich himfelf all companies.

XXXVIL

Ho will revenge his deach ? or who will call

-\; K/ Thofe to account , that thought and wrough his
The heirs of flain Kings, we fee are often fo (fall ¢
Tranfported with the joy of what they get,
That they, revengeand obfequies forget,
Nor will again{t fuch men the people goe,
Becaufe he’s now dead, to whom they fhould fhow
Love inthata&. SomeKkings by vice being grown
So needy of fubje®s love, that of their own

They think they lofe,if love be to the dead Prince fhowns

XXXvIIL

THis Soul now free from prifon, and paffion,
Hath yet afittle indignation
"That fo fmall hammers thould fo foon down beat
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great a caftle, And having for her houfe
Bot the ftraic cloyfter of a wretched moufe
s bafeflt men, that have not whatto eat,
or enjoy ought, do farre more hate che great
han they, who good repos’d eftates pofiefie)
his Soul, late taught that great things might by lefle
| | Be flain, to gallant mifchief doth her felf addrefle,

"il? XXXIX.

Atures great mafter-piece, an Elephant,

_ The onely harmelefle great thing; the giant
fbeafts; who thought none had, to make him wife,

itto be juft, and thankful, loth ¢’ offerid

etnature hath given him no knees to bend)

imfelf he up-props, on himfelf relies,

nd foe to none ; fufpeds no enemies,

till fleeping ftood ; vext not his fantafie

lack dreams, like anunbent bow carelefly

| Hisfinewy Probofcis did remifly lie.

XL.

i
It
l which as in a gallery this moufe
Walk’d and furvey’d therooms of this vaft houfe,
And o the brain, the fouls bed-chamber, went,
nd gnaw’d the life cords there; Like a whole town
Clean undermin’d the flain beaft tumbled down,
ith him the murth’rer dies, whom envy fent
Wlokill, not fcape ; for onely he that meant
Todie, did ever kill 2 manof better roome,
And thus he made his foe, his preyand tombes
ho ¢ares not to turn back, may any whither ¢ome.
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' laftatea
XLr e/ had pl

| -
NExt, hous'd this Soul 2 Wolves yet unborn whelp ‘h;l:‘;zglz

Till the beft midwife, Nature gave it hel

To iflue, Itcould kill, as foon as goe : g prom
Abel,as white, and mild as his theep were,
(Who, inthat trade, of Church and Kingdomes, there
Was the ficlt type) was ftill infefted fo, :
With this wolfe, that it bred his lofs and woe ;
And yet his bicch, his fentinell, attends
The flock fo near, fo well warns and defends,

That the wolfe (hopeleffe clfe) to corrupt her intends,

XLIl;

HE took a courfe, which fince, fuccesfully,
Greatmen have often taken, to efpie
The counfels, or to break the plots of foes,
To Abelstent he ftealeth in the dark,
On whofe skirts the bitch flept ; ere fhe could bark,
Attach'd her wich ftrait gripes , yet he call’d chofe
Embracements of love, to loves work he goes,
W here deeds move more then words, nor doth fhe fhow,
Nor much refift, nor needs he ftraighten fo

His prey for,were fhe loofe , the would not bark nor g

XLIIL

E hath ingag'd her ; his, the wholly bides :
Who nor her own, none others fecrets hides,
1f to the flock he come, and Abe/ there,
She faines hoarfe barkings, but fhe biteth nor,
Her faith is quite, but not her love forgot,
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Atlafta trap, of which fome every where
Abet had plac’d, ends all his lofs, and fear,
oyl fBythe wolves death ; and now jult time it was
el T hhat 2 quick foul fhould give life.to that mafs ille
Of blood in Abels bitch, and chither this did pafs; -,
XLIV. |
10me have their wives, their filters fome begot,
: utin the lives of Emperours youfhall not
. Read of a luft, the which may equal this; ' \
" | Phiswolf begot himfelf, and finifhed | 1 T
. | Mihache began alive; when he was dead. i
feringf fonto himfelf, and father too, heis
Aidling luft, for which Schoolmen would mifs ;
A proper name. The whelp of both thefe lay ¢
n Abels tent, and with foft Moaba, '
; His fifter, being young, it us'd to fport and play.

XLYV.

I TE foon for her too harfh, and churlih grew,
dbarky And Abel (the dam dead) would ufe thisnew
thofe | Worthe field, being of two kinde thus made, .
5, § e as his dam, from fheep drove wolves away, 2
thfhe (4, fndas his Sire, he made them hisown prey. . bl

e years he liv’d, and couzened with his trade;
tbarkoiliben hopelefs that his faults were hid, betrayd
fimfelf by flight, and by all followed, =

fom dogs_ a wolf, fromwolves a dog he fled -
And like a fpie to both fides falfe,; he peri ed
;E;m"fs, ‘ 7 XLVL - A
| lITquickned next, a toyful Ape, and fo i 8

| fGamefome it was, that icmigh freely go 1l
| fomeent to tent, and with the c)léildfcx'i play; 7

R
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His organs now fo fike theirs he doth find,

That why he cannotlaugh and {peak bis mind,

He wonders, - Much wich all, moft he doth ftay

With Adams fife daugheer Siphatevia,

Doth gaze on her, and where the piffech, pafs,

Gathers her fruits, and tumbles on the grafs,
And wifeft of thatkind, the firft true lover was,

XLVIL

'E was the fir{t that more defir'd tohave
One thananother ; fitft chat ere did crave
Love by mute fignes, and had no power to fpeak 5
Firft that could make love faces, orcould do
The valters fomberfalts, orus'd to wooe
With hoiting gambols, his own bones to break
To make his Miftrefs merry; orto wreak
Her anger on himfelf. Sinsagain{t kind
They eafily do, that can letfeed cheir mind finc
With outward beauty, beauty they in boyes and bealtsd

XLVIIL. ,
Y this mifled, todlow things men have provid,

BAud too high ; beafts and Angels have been lov'd ;

This Ape, though elfe through-vain, in this was wife,

He reach’d at things to high, but open way

There was, and he knew not fhe would fay nay ;

His toyes prevail not, likelier means he tries,

He gazeth on her face with tear-fhot eyes,

And up lifts fubtly with his ruffet paw

Her kidskin apron without fear of awe ;
Of nature, nature hach no goal, though fhe hath law.
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XL1X.

Itft (he was (illy, and khew not what he meant,

That virtue, by his rouches chaf*tand fpent,
Succeeds anitchie warmeh, that melts her quite, ‘
She knew not firft, nor cares not what he doth, .
And willing halfand more, more then half wroth, b
she ncither puls nor puthes, but cut-right
Now cries, anid now repents ; when Zhelemite. : ,
Her brother,entred, and a great ftone threw J
After the Ape; who, thus prevented'flew.

This houfe thus batter’d down, the foul pofleft 2 new,

j 5 ; I : i

Nd whether by this change fhe lofe or win
fhe comes out next, where th’A pe would have gon in,
Mdam and Eve had migled blouds; and now |
ike Chymiques equal fires, her temperate womb
Had ftew’d and form’d it : and part did become
A fpungie liver, that did richly allow,
tLike a free conduit, ona’high hils brow,
Life-keeping moyfture unto every part,
Part hardned it felf toa thicker heart,
W hofe bufie furnaces lifes fpirits do impart:

|

LE

L A Nother part became the Well of fenfe, Sy
The tender well-arm’d feeling brain, from whence,
Thofe finew ftrings which do our bodies tie,
Ate ravel’d out, and faft there by one end, , HE
Did this Soul limbs, thefe fimbs a fou] attend IE
% XK= B and it




310 Poems.
And now they joyn'd, keeping fome quality
Of every paft fhape; fhe knew treachery,
Rapine, deceit, and luft, andils enough
To be a woman. Themech fhe is now,

Sifter and wife to Cain, Cain that firlt did plow.

Juk 1.

Ho ere thoubeeft that read’(t this fullen Writ
Which juft fo much courts thee; as thou doftir,

Let me arreft thy thoughts; wonder with me ‘

Why plowing, building, ruling and thereft,

Or moft of thofearts, whence our livesare bleft,

By curfed Cains race invented be,

And bleft Sezh vextus with Altronomy.

There's nothing fimply good, nor ill alene,

Of'every gnality comparifon

The only meafure is, and judge Opinion:

The end of the Progrefs of the Soul.

HOLY SONNETS,
L'aCoro;m.

1. DEigu at my hands this crown of prayer and praife,

Weav'd in my lone devout melancholy,
Thou which of good, haft, yea art treafurie,
All changing unchang’d, Ancient of dayes,
But do net with a vile crown of frail bayes,
Reward my Mufes white finceritie, ¢ :
But what thy thorny crown gain'd, that give me,
A eown of Glery, whichdoth flowre alwayes,
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The ends crown our works, but thou crown’(t our ends,
For at our ends begins our endlefs reft,

' The firft lalt end now zealoufly pofleft,

Witha ftrong fober thirlt, my foul atrends.

‘Tistime that heart and voice be lifted high,

Salvation to all that will is migh.

ANNUNTIATION..

UlenWrig |

thoudoft] |

ne
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£

wl,

2. Salvation to all that will is nigh ,

' Thatall, which alwayesisall every where,

'Which cannot fin, and yetall fing muft bear,

'Which cannor die, yer cannot chufe but die,

| Loe, faithful Virgin, yeelds himfelfto lie

\Inprifon, in thy womb ; and though he there
‘Cantake no finy northougive, yetbee’ll wear

' Taken from thence, fleth, which deaths force may trie,
\Ereby the fphears time was created thou

t Waft in bis mind, who isthy Son, and Brother,

' Whom thou conceiv’ft conceived, yea thou art now

_| Thy Makers maker, and thy Fathers mother,

Thou’haft light in dark, and (hutt'ft inlictle room,
Immenfity cloyfter'd in thy dear womb.

NATIVITIE.

3s Immenfitic cloyfter'd in thy dear womb
Now leaves his wel-belov’d imprifonment,
There he hath made himfelf to hisintent
Weak enough, now into our world to come;
But oh, for thee, for him, hathth’innno room?
Yet lay himin his ftall, and from the Orient,
Starres, and wifemen will travel to prevent
Th' effe® of Herods jealous general doom,

K X 3 Seelt
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Seeft thou my Soul, wich thy Faithseve, how he

Which fills all place, yet none holds him, doth fje #

Was not his pity towards thee wondrous high,
That would have need tobe pitied by chee -
Kiffe him, and with him into Egypt goe,
With his kindmother, who partakes thy woe.

TEMPLE.

4 With bis kind mother, Who partakes thy we,
7o/eph turn back, fee where your child doch fic,
Blowing, yea blowing out thofe fparks of wit,
Which himfelf on the Do&ors did beftow .

The Word but lately could not fpeak, and loe

It fuddenly fpeaks wonders : whence comes it,
That all which was, and all which fhould be writ,
A fhallow feeming child fhould deeply know 2
His Godhead was not foul to his manhood,

Nor had time mellowed him to this ripenefs,

But as for one which hath a long task, "tis good,
With the Sun to begin his bufinefs,

He in his ages morning thus began,

By miracles exceeding power of man.

CRUCIFYING.

5. By miracles exceeding power of man,
He faithin fome, envy in{ome begac
2 b . o .,.
For, what weak fpirits. admire, ambicions hate 1
In both aff=&tions many to him ran
y >
Butoh ! the worft are moft,  they willand can
4 L] 4
Alas, and do, unto the immaculate,
Whofe creature Fate is, now.prefersbe a Fate,
Mexfuring felf- lifes infinite to fpan
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Nay to aninch. Loe, where condemned he
Bears his own crofs, with pain, yet by and by
'When it bears him, be muft bear more and die.
Now thou art lifted up, draw me to thee,
Andac thy death giving fuch liberal dole,

Mot With one dropof thy blood, my dry foul.,

RESURRECTION.

L 6. Mouift with one drop of thy blood, my dry fol,
*Shall (though fhe now be in extreme degree

1 Too ftony hard, and yet too flefhly) be

Ffreed by chat drop, from being ftarv’d, hard or foul,
'And life by this death abled fhill controll

Death, whom thy death flue, nor fhall co me

Fear of firlt or laft death bring miferie,

If in thy life book my name thou inroul,

Hefh in chat long fleep is not putrified, ]
But made that there, of which, and for which’twas ;

Norcan by other means be glorified.

May then fins fleep and death foon from me pafs,
That wak’t from both, T aginrifen may -

Salute the laft, andever lafting day.

ASCENSIION.

7. Salute the laft, and ever lafting day.
Joyat the uprifing of this Sunne, and Sonne,
Ye whofe true te:rs, or tribulation
Have purely wafht or buznt your droflie clay;
Behold che Highelt parting hence away,
Lightens the dark clouds, which he treads upon;
Nor doth he by afcending, fhow alone,
Bucfirlt he, and he firft enters the way.

X 3 9]
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O ftrong Ramm, which haft batter'd hea
Mild Lamb, which with thy blood haft m
Bright torch which fhin’lt, that | the wq
Oh, with thy own blood quench thy
Andif thy holy Spirit my Mufe did raife,
Deign at my basds this cromwn 0f prayer and praife.

y may fee,

Holy Sonnets,
THou halt mademe, and fhall thy work decry?

Repair me now, for now mine end doth hafte,
I runto death, and death meets me as fa ’
And all my pleafures are like yefterday,
I dare not move my dimme eyes any way;
Defpair behind, and death before doth caft
Such terrour, and my feeble flefh doth wafte
Byfinin it, which it twards hell doth weigh ,
Only thou art above, and when towards chee
By thy leave I can look, I rife again :

But our old fubtle foefo temprethme,

That not one hour my felfT can fuftain,

Thy Grace may wing me to prevent his art,
And thou like adamant draw mine iron heart.

2

13;

AS due by many titles I refigne
My felftothee, O God. Firlt I was made

By thee, and for thee . and when I was decay’d,
Thy bloud bought that the which before was thine
Tam thy Son, made with thy felf to fhine,

Thy fervant, whofe piins thou haft il repaid,

Thy Sheep,thine Image, and tifi T betray'd
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fyfelf, atemple of thy fpirit divine ;

hy doth the devil then ufurp on me ?

hydoth he fteal, nay ravifh that’s thy right ?

cept thou rife, and for thine own work fight,

h1fhall foon defpair, when1 fhallfee

hat thou lov’ft mankind well, yet wilt not choofe me,

. fnd Satan hates me, yetisloth to lofe me.

’ ITL
!
. Might thefe fighs and tears return again
Into my breaft and eyes, whichI have fpent,
fiat] might in this holy difcontent
lourn wich fome fruit, as 1have mourn'd in vain,
hmine Idolatry what fhowrs of rain
in¢ eyes did wafte ? what griefs my heartdidrent?
{hat fufferance was my fin I now repent,
aufe T did fuffer I muft fuffer pain.
i'hydroptick drunkard, and night-feouting thief;
heitchy Lecher, and felf-tickling proud
fave the remembrance of paft joyes, for relief
Dicomingills. To (poor) me is allow’d
Weafe, for long, yet vehement grief hath been
ieffe® and caufe, the punifhment and fin.
1 5 2
. Hmy black Soul now thou art fummoned
By ficknefs, deathsherald and champion ;
hop artlike a pilgrim, which abroad hath done
ttafon, and durft not turn to whence heis fled,
U like a thief, which till deaths doombe read,
Wifheth himfelf delivered from prifon 3
but damn’d and hal’d o execution,
fitheth that ftiil he might be imprifoned ;
ietgrace, if thou repent, thou canft not lack ;
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But who fhall give thee that grace to begin 2

Oh make thy felf with holy mourning black,

And red with blufhing as thouart wich (in;

Or wath theein Chrifts bloud, which hath this might
That being red, it dies red fouls towhite,

V.

I Amalittle world made cunningly

Of Elements, and an Angelike fpright,

Butblack fin hath betraid to endlefs night

My worlds both parts, and (oh) both parts muft die.’

You which beyond that heaven which was moft high,
Have found new fphears, and of new land can write,
Pour new feas in mine eyes, that o he might

Drown my world with my weeping earneltly,

Or wafhitif it muft be drown’d no more :

But oh it mult be burnt, alas the fire

Of luft and envy burnt it heretofore,

And made it fouler, Let their flames retire,

And burn meoh Lord, with afierie zeal

Of thee and thy houfe, which doth in eating heale;

VI

THis is my playes laft fcene, here heavens appoint
AL My pilgrimages laft mile ; and my race

1dly, yet quickly run, hath this laft pace,

My fpins laft inch, my minutes lateft point,

And gluttonous death will inltantly unjoynt

My bodyand foul, and I{hall fleep a fpace,

But my ever-waking part fhall fee that face,

Whofe fear already thakes my every joynt: ;
Then, as my foul, to heaven her firft feat, takes flight,
And earth-bornbody in the earth fhal dwell,
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, fall my fins, that all may have theirright, i

owhere they’are bred, and would prefs me to hell,

pute me righteous, thus purg’d of evil,

or thus I leave the world, the flefh, the devil, i
| VIL it

1A T the round earths imagin'd corners, blow |

Your trumpets; Angels, and arife, arife

tom death, you numberlefs infinities

f fouls, and to your fcattered bodies goe,

lwhom the floud did, and fire, fhall overthrow,

iwhom-warr, death, age, agues tyrannies, il
fpair, aw, chance hath flain;and you whofe eyes i i

hall behold God, and never tafte deathswoe ; ‘

utlet them {leep, Lord, and me mourn a fpace, ‘

t,if above all thefe myfins abound, i

islate to ask abundance of thy grace, ‘

henwe are there. Here onthis holy ground,

tach me how to repent ; for that’s as good

sif thou had’t feal’d my pardon, withmy blood.

VIII,

]F faichful fouls be alike glorifi'd
As Angels, then my fathers foul doth fee,
fndadds this evento full felicirie,
That valiantly I hels wide mouth o’reftride :
Eut if our minds to thefe fouls be defcride,

wv§

W

j circumftances and by fignes that be
Apparent in us not immediately,
'ow {hall my minds white truch by them be tri’'d ?
They fee Idolatrous lovers weep and mourn,
And ftile blafphemous Conjurers to call
h Jefus name, and Pharifaicall
illemblers fein devotion.  Then turn
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O penflive foul, to God, for he knows beft
Thy grief for he put it into my breft.

IX. pit in MY

IF poyfonous Minerals, andif that tree,
Whofe Fruit threw death on (elfe im mortal) us
If lecherons Goats, if Serpents envious
Cannot be damn'd, alafs, why fhould I be 2
Why fhould intent or reafon, bornin me,

Make fins, elfe equal, in me more hainous ?
‘And mercybeing eafie and glorious

ToGod ; 1n his ftern wrath, why threatens he #
But who am Ithat dare difpute with chee ?

O God, oh! of thine onely worthy blood,

And my tears, makea heavenly Lethean flood,
And drowrvin it my fins black memory

That thou remember them, fome claim as debr,
Y chunk it mercy if chou wilt forget,

: X.

Eath be not proud, though fome have called thee

Mighty and dreadful, for, thou art not fo, :
For, thofe, whom thou think’ft thou doft overthrow,
Die not, poor death, nor yet canft thou kill me,
From reftand fleep, which but thy pi@ure be :
Much pleafure then from thee, much more muft fow,
And fooneftour beft men with thee do goe,
Reftof their bones, and fouls delivery
Thouart flave to Fate, chance, Kings, and defperate m
And doft with poyfon, warr and ficknefs dwell,
And poppy, ot charms can make us fleep as well,
Andbetter than thy ftroke ; why fwell'ft thou then?
One fhort {leep paft, we wake eternally,
And death fhall be no more, death thou fhalt die,
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X1

pit in my face you Jews, and pierce my fide,
Buffet, and fcoffe, fcourge, and crucifie me,
orl have finn’d, and finn’d, and only he,
ho could do no iniquity, hath dyed :
ﬁt by my death can notbe fatisfied
plinnes, which pafsthe Jewsimpietic 3
fThey kill'd once an inglorious man, but I
Crcifie him daily being now glorified.
Olec me then his ftrange love ftill admire :
Kings pardon, but he bore our punifhment.
And facob came cloth’d in vile harfh attire,
Bt to fupplant, and wich gainful intent :
God cloth’d himfelf in vile mans flefh, thatfo
Hemight be weak enough to fuffer woe.

> 8

WHy are we by all creatures waited on ?
Why do the prodigal elements fupply

Life and food to me, being more pure thanI,
Simpler, and further from corruption @

Why brook’(t thou ignorant horfe, fubje&ion 2
Why doft thou bull, and bore fo feelily

Diffemble weaknefs, and by one mans {troke die,

i | Whofe whole kind you might fwallow and feed upon ?

Weaker I am, woe 1s me, and worfe than you,
You have not {inn’d, nor need be timorous,

But wonder at a greater, for to us

Created nature doth thefe things fubdue,

Bat their Creator, *whom fin, nor nature tyed ;

VIIL
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XIIL :
WHat if this prefent were the wotldstalt nighe? | 7l

Mark in my heatt, O foul, where thou doft dive], |

The Piure of Chrift crucifi'd, and tell ow Go
Whether his countenance can thee affright, heave!
Tearsin his eyes quench the amazing hglht, he Fath
Bloudfils his frowns, ‘which from his ‘pierc’d head fell. d fill
And canthat tongue adjudge thee unto hell, : tﬁth del
Which pray’d forgivenefs for his foes fierce fpight Cobeir t
No, no; butasin my'Idolarie cnd a2
I faid to all my ‘profane Miftrefles, sfoln
Beautie, of pity; foulnefs only is {he Sur
A fign of rigour : foT fay to thee, swhot
To wicked fpixits are horrid fhapes affign'd, Twas
This beauteous form affumes a piteous mind, o, tha
XIV.

B Atter my Heart, three perfon’d God; for, you 2 N

As yet butknock, breath, fhine, and feek to mend ; Un
That I may rife, and ftand, o‘rthrow me,*and bend His joy
Your force, to break, blow, burn, and make me new. He kec
1, like an ufurpt Town, to another due,  {ThisL:
Labour to admit you, but oh, to no end. Was i
Reaion your Viceroyin me, we fhould defend, Hath
Buris'capriv’d, ‘and proves weak or untrue, Of his
Yet dearly’Ilove you® and would be lov'd fain, ety
But am betroth’d unto your enemy, " JWhet
Divorce me, ‘antie, or break that knot again, {None
Take me to you, imprifon me, for I ~PReviy
Except you ‘enthral me, never fhall be free, YTyl
Nor ever chafte,except you ravifh me. : leall
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' XV.
tnight B X 771t thou love God as he thee ? thenrdigett,
100 doft 4 My Soul, this wholfeme meditation,

herd il
'fpighr?'

I, you
tomend;

| bend
1€ NEW.

nd

]

)

‘How God the Spirit, by Angelswaited on

Hin heaven, doth make his temple in thy breit,

‘The Father baving begot a Sonmeft bleft,

And ftill begetting, (for he né’r begun)

Hath deign’d to chufe thee by adoprion,

Coheir to *his glory, "and Sabbaths endlefs’ reft.

And 2s a robb’d'man, whichby fearchdoth find
Hisftoln ftuffe fold, muft lofeorbuy’itagain :

The Sun of glory came down, and was flain,
Uswhom he "had made, andSatan ftole, to unbind,
"Twas much, that man was made like God before,
But, that God fhould be made like man, muchmore.

XVL

' FAther, part of his double intereft
Unto thy Kingdome, thy Son givesto me,
His joynture in the knotty Ttinity
' He keeps, and gives to me his deaths conqueft. St
' This Lamb, whofe death; withlife the world hath bleft,”
' Was from the worlds beginning flain and he
' Hath made two Wils, whichwith the Legacie
! Of his and thy Kingdom, thy Sonsinveft :
Yet fuch are'thefelawes, that menargue yet
Whether a man thofe {tatutes can fulfil ;
None doth ; but thy all-healing grace and Spirit
Revive again what law and leteer Kill.
Thy lawes abridgement, and thylaft command

vls all but love, O let this'laft Will ftand !
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On the bleffed Firgin Mayy.

IN that, O Queen of Queens, thy birth wasfree
From that which others doth of grace bereave;

When in their mothers womb they life receive,
God, ashis fole-born daughter loved thee,

To matchthee like thy births nobility,
He thee his Spirit, for his fpoufe did leave,
By whom thou didft his only Son conceive,
And fo waft link’d toall the Trinity.

Ceafe then, O Queens; that earthly Crowns do wear
To glory inthe Pomp of earthly things .
If men fuch high refpe&sunto you bear,
Which daughters, wives, and-mothers are of Kings,
What honour can unto that Queen be done
Who had your God for Father, Spoufe and Son ?

The Crofs.

SInce Chrift embrac'd the Crofsit felf, dare
His image, thimage of his Crofs deny ?
Would I have profit by the Sacrifice,

Anddare the chofen Altar ro defpife?

Tt bore all other fins, bur's it fie

That it fhould bear the fin of fcorningit?

Who from the picture would avert his eye, »
How would he flie his pains, who there did die ¥
From me, no Pulpit, nor mifgrounded law,

Nor fcandal taken fhall this Crofs with-draw,

It fhall not, for it cannet ; for, the lofs

Of this Crof§, wereto me another Crofs ;

Better were worfe, for no afliGon

No Crofs is fo extreme, as to have none =

fiterial
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ook down, thou fpieft our croffes in fmall things ; |
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:

Who can blot outthe Crofs, which th’ inftrument
fGod dew'd on me in the Sacrament ?

Who can deny me power, and liberty

o ftretch mine arms, and mine own Crofs to be ?

Swim, and at every ftroke thou art thy Crofs.

The maft and yard make one, where feas do tofs ;

158}
(9]
g

ook up, thou feeft birds rais’d on croffed wings W S
llthe Globes frame, and fphears, is nothing elfe i
utthe Meridians croffing Parallels. .
aterial croffes then, good phyfick be, WG
utyet {piritual have chief dignity. ] 3
hefe for extra®ed chymique medicine ferve, i it
And cure much better, and as well preferve ; i
Then are you your own Phyfick, or need none,
When &ill'd or purged by tribulation:
forwhen that crofs ungrudg’d, unto you flicks,
Then are you to your {&lf, a Crucifix.
Asperchance carvers do not faces make,
But that away which hid them there, do take : |
Let Croffes, {o, take what hid Chrift in chee; ¢
And be his Image, or not hisbu he. ' i
But, as oft, Alchymifts do Coyners prove,
Somay a felf-difpifing, get felf-love.
And then, as worft furfets of beft meats be,
Sois pride, iffued from humility,
Yor 'tis no child, but monfter ; therefore Crofs
Your joy in crofles, elfe, ’tis double Jofs, 1
And crofs thy fenfes, elfe both they, and thou i
Muft perifh foon,and ro deftruction bow. il ! :
For if tly eye fee good obje&sand will take i
Ne crofs from bad 'we cannot {cape a fnake.
So with harfh, hard, fowr, ftinking, crofs the reft,
Make them i-different ; all, nothing beft,
X Y
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But moft the eye needs croffing, that can rome

And move: Toth’ others objects muft come home
And crofs thy heart:for thatin man alone : Toourm
pants downwards, and hath palpiration.

Crofs thofe detorfions, when it downward tends,
And when it to forbidden heights pretends,

Andthe”

And as the brainthrough bony walls doch vent Our mutt
By Sutures, which a Crofles form prefent : u
So when thybrain works,e’re thou utter it On gree:
Crofs and corre& concupifcence of wit. Whete
Be covetous of crofles, let none fall. : ;-
Crofs no manelfe, but crofs thy felf inall. bou: pro

Then doth the crofs of * hrilt work faichfully
Within our hearts, when we love harmlefly
The Croffes piures much, and with more care

That croffes children, which our croffes are, ) .-
UnderS;

Plalm 137. Tuneyo

]

L Of your

BY Euphrates flowry fide
We did bide,
From dear Juda far abfented
Tearing the air with our cries,
And our eyes,
With their reams his ftream augmented.

I

When poor Sions doleful ftate,
Defolate 5
sacked, burned, andinthrall'd,
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And the Temple fpoil'd, which we
Near fhould fee,

{To our mirchlefs mindes we call'd.

111

iOur mute harpes, untun'd, unftrung,
Up we hung

'On green willows near befide us,
Where, we fitting all forlorn ;
Thus, infcorn,

‘Our proud Spoylers’gan deride us,

IN,

Come, fad captives, leave your moans,
And your groans

Uader Sions ruines bury ;

Tune your harps, and fing uslayes
Inthe praife

Of your God,and let’s be merry.

V.

Can, ah, can we leave our moans ?
And our groans

Under Sions ruines bury ?

Can we in this Land fing Layes
Inthe praife

Of our God, and here be merry ?

VI

No, dear Sion, if I yet

|
1

Thire
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Thine affli&ion miferable,

Let my nimble joynts become
Stiffeand numm

To touch warbling harpunable.

VIL

Let my tongue lofe finging skill,
Lec it ftill
To my parched roof be glewed,
Kin either harp or voice
I rejoyce,

"Till thy joyes fhallbe renewed.

VIIL

Lord, curfe Edoms traiterous kinde,
Bear in minde

In our ruines how they revell’d.

Sack kill burn, they cry'd out flill
Sack burn, kill, ;

Down with all, let all be levell'd.

IX.

And, thou Babel, when the tyde
Ofthy pride

Now a flowing, grows to turning;

Vi&or now, fhall thenbe thrall,
And fhalifall

Toas low an ebb of mourning,

X,

Happy he who fhall thee wafte,
As thou haft
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Us, without all mercy, wafted,
' And fhall make thee talte and fee

Diyine Poews.

What poor we

' By thy means have feen and tafted.

Ak

Happy, who, thy tender barnes
From the armes
Of their wailing mothers tearing,
2Gainft cthe walls fhall dafh their bones,
Ruthlefs {tanes
With their brains and blood befmearing.

RefurreCtion imperfett.

SLecp fleep old Sun, thou cant not have repalt
As yert, the wound rhou took’ft on fridaylaft
Sleep then, and reft : the world may bear thy ﬁay,
A betrer Sun rofe bcfo thec to day, :
Who, not content to cnthten all that dwell
On the earchs face, as thou, enlightned hell,
And made the dark fires lanﬂuxfh in that vale,-
Asatthy prefence here, our r fires grow pale,
Whofe body having w alk'd on earth, and now
Hafting to Heaven would, that he might allow
Himfelfunto all ﬂations, and fill all,
For thefe three diies become a mineral ;
He was all gold when helay down, but rofe
All in&ture, and doth not alone difpofe
Leaden and iron wills to good, but is
Of power to make even {inful Hlefh like his.

Y 3

Had
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Had one of thofe, whofe credulous piety

Thought, that a Soul one might difcern and fee, g
Go from a body, *at this fepulcher been,

And iffuing fromthe fheer, this body feen, 4

He would have jultly thought this body a foul,
If, not of any man, yet of the whole.

Defunt catera. VK/

A {/hethe
; ' Rorbea

To Sir Robert Catr. : pod
‘ : ~ RBefo, i

SIR, : i y % kin?cv

Pyefume you vather trie hat yon can do in me, than what 6;?::{
W Icandoin verfe , you knew my uttermoft When it was beft, Bl;t i
and even then I did beft, when 1 bad leaft trath for my fubjeéts. The “2\
In this prefent cafe there i3 fo much truth as it defeats all Poe- § g1
try.  Calltherefore Yhis paper by what name you will, and if : ;r m£
st be not worthy of bimnor of you, wor of me, [mother ity and be ﬁi‘ He
that the facvifice.  If you bad commanded me to bave waited The !
on his body to Scotland and preachedthere, I wonld have im- g ek,'
braced the cbligation with more alacrity ; But I thank yor that Bt\o ? q
yor would command me that Which Iwas loath to do, for even e
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An hymn to the Saints, and to Marquefs
Hamylton,

: WHethér that foul which now comes up to youn

Fill any former rank, or make a new,
Whether it take a2 name nam’d there before,
Or be a nameit felf, and order more
Than was in heaven till now ; (for may not he
Be fo, if every feveral Angel be
A kinde alone) W hat ever order grow
Greater by him in heaven, we.do not fo ;

One of your orders grows by bis accefs,

Bur, by hislofs grow all our orders lefs ,

The name of Father, Mafter, Friend, the name
Of Subje& and of Prince, in oneislame ;

Fair mirth is dampt, and converftion black,
The Houthold widow'd, and the Garter flack ;
The Chappel wants an exr, Councel a tongue ;
Story a theame, and Mufickl cksafong.

Blelt order that hath him, the lofs of him
Gangreen’d all Orders here ; allloft a limb :
Never made body fuch hafte to confefs

Whata foul was; all former comelinefs

Fled, in 2 minute, when the foul was gone,
And having loft that beauty, would have none
So fell our Monafteries, 1n aninftant grown
Not to lefs houfes, but to heaps of flone ;

So fent his body that fair form ic wore

Unto the fphear offorms, and doth (before
His foul thall fill up his fepulchral ftone,)

. Anticipite a Refurrection

Neceg Yor
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For, asit is hisfame, now hisfoul is here,

So, in the form thereof his bodie’s there,
Andif, fair foul, not with firlt Zuaocents

Thy ftation be, but with the Pesitents

(And who fhall dare to ask then when T am
Dy'd [carletin the blood of that pure Lamb,

W hether that colour, which s fcarlet then,
Were black or white before in eies of men 2)

W hen thou remembreft what fins thou did{t find
Amongft thofe many friends now left bebind,
And feeft fuch {inners as they are, with thee
Got thither by repentance, letitbe

Thy with to wifh all there, to with them clean
With hima David, her a Adagdalen.

T he Axnuntiation and Paffion.

Amely frail flefb, abftainto day ;

My foul eates twice, Chrift hicher andaway,
She fees him man, fo like God made in this,
That of them both a circle embleme s,

Whofe firft and laft concurr ; this donbtful day
f feaft or faft, Chrift came, and went away.
5he fees him nothing twice at once, who’isall ;

She feesa Cedar plant it felf, and fall.

Her Maker put to making, and the head
Oflife, atonce, hotyetalive, and dead ,

She fees at once, the Virgin mother ftay
Reclus’d athome, Publique at Goigotha.

Sad and rejoyc'd thee’s{een atonce, and feen
Atalmolt fifty, and at fcree fifteen

At once a fonis promis’d her, and gone,
Gabriel gives Chrift to ber, He Lerto Fobn .
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Notfally amother, She’sin Orbitie,
E‘toncc Receiver and the Legacie’;
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this and all between, this day hath fhown,
i Abridgment of Chrift’s ftory, which makes one
Asin plain Maps, the furtheft Welt is Eaft)

Ofth’ Angels Ave, and confummatum est.
. gow well the Church; Gods Court of Faculties,

ealesin, fometimes, and feldom joyning thefe,

sby the felf-fix'd Pole we riever do

Dire& our coutfe, butthe next ftar thereto,

Which fhows where th’ other is,.and which we fay
(Becaufe it ftrayes not farr ) doth never ftray :

50 God by his Church, neareft to him; we know,
lﬁnd ftand firm, if we by her motion goe

isSpirit, and his fiery Pillar doth

Lead, and his Church, as cloud, to one end both.
This Church by letting thofe feafts joyn, hath fhown
Death and conceptionin mankindeare one

Or 'twas in him the fame humility,

That he would be a man and leave to be :
Orascreation he hath made, as God.

With che laft judgment but.one period,

Hisimitating Spoufe would joynin one 7
Manhoods extreems : he fhall come, heis gone :
Or, as though one blood drop which thence did fall,
Accepted, would have ferv'd, he yet fhedaall ;

S0 though the leaft of his pains, deeds, or words,
Would bufie a life, fhe all this day affords.

This treafure then, in grofs, my foul up-lay,

And in my life retail it every day.

i
)2
8
L
-
Pl
&
.
e




Poems.
s Go
of that {2
igh thefe

'G'oodfridqjl 1613. riding weftward.

, . fre pref
LEt mans Soulbe a Sphear; and then,in this, tat look
The intelligence that moves, devortion is, 2 fwiour, 38
And as the other Sphears, by being gtown o finmybac
Subje& to forraigh'motion, lofe their own, ections ¢
And being by othershutried every day, ik me w
Scarce ina year their natural form obey : goffmy r
Pleafute ot bufinefs; 10, our fouls admic - : ore thine
For their firft: mover, and are whitld by it, ithou m:

Henceis’t, that Fam cartied towardsthe Weft,
This day,when my foulsform bends to the Eaft,
There I fhould fee a Sun by rifing fet,

And by thar fetting endlefs day beger,

Butthae Chrift on his Crofs, did rife and fall,
Sin had eternally benighted all, =

Yet dare I*almoft be glad, Tdo.not fee

That fpe@acle of two much weight for me.
Who fee's Gods face, that isfelf-life, muft die;
What a death were it then to fee God die 2

It made his own Lientenant Nature fhrink , - liher of
1t madehisfootftool crack, and the Sunwink, >0 I,and u
Could I'behold thofe hands which fpan the Poles, =~ *| Thouma
And tune all fphears at once, pierc'd with thofe holes 2 Je-reat

Could I behold that endlefs height which is My hea
Zenith to us, and our Antipodes, 3 And by
Humbled below us? or that blood whichis 0this reg
The feat of all our fouls, if not of his, fdous iy
Made durrof duft, or that fleth which was worn fifeup,

By God, for his apparel, ragg’d, and torn ?
“Ifon thefe things I durft not look, durft I
On his diftrefled mother caft mine eye,
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jowas Gods partner here, and furnifh’d thus

Ifof that facrifice which ranfom’d s ?

hough thefe things as I ride be from mine eye,

f'’re prefent yet unto my memory,

irthat looks towards them; and thou lookft towards me,
Saviour, as thou hangft upon the tree; :
un my back to thee, but to receive

brre&ions till thy mercies bid thee leave,

think me worth thine anger, punifhme,

moff my ruft, and my deformity,

gltore thine Image, fo much by thy grace,

fistthou maift know me, and I'll turn my face.

331

THE LITANIE
» I_

TheFATHER:

PAther of Heaven, and him, by whom
Plt,and us for it, and all elfe, for us
Thou mad’ft and govern'ft ever, come,
d re-create me, now 'grown ruinous :
My heartis by deje@ion clay,
And by felf-murder, red.
mthis red earth, O Father, purge away
viclous tin@ures, that new fathioned
Ay rife up from death, before 1'm dead,
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Rl
The So N.

0 Son of God,  who feeing two things,
‘Sin, and Death crept in, which were never made,
By bearing one tryed(t wich what ftings
The other could thine heritage invade
O be thou nail'd unco my heart,
And crucified again,
Part not from it, though it fromrthee would past, | -
But letit be by applying fo thy pain,
Drown’d in thy blood, and in chy paffion flain.

11L
TheHoLy GHOsT.

O Holy Gholt, whofe temple I

Am, but of mud walls, and condenfed duft,

And being facrilegioufly

» Half wafted with youths fices, of pride and luft,

Mult with new ftorms be weather beate ;
Double in my heart thy flame;

Which let devout fad tears intend ; and let

( Though this glafs Lanthorn, flefh, do foffer maim,)

Fire, Sacrifice, Prieft, Altar be the fame,

TNt
The TRINITY.

O Bleffed glorious Trinity,
Bones to philofophy, butmilk to faith,
W hich, as wife ferpents diverdly
Mot flipperinefs, yet moft entanglings hath,
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As you diftinguifh'd undiftin&,

By power, love, knowledg be,

lie me fuch felf different infting,

fihefe lec all me elementedbe,

rmade, | fpower, to love, to know, you unnumbred three:
5
’ V. |
The Virgin MarY.

ldpart, | [orthat fair blefled Mother-maid,

"I fhofeflefhredeem’d us, That fhe Cherubin,

(lain, Which unlock’d Paradife, and made

eclaim for innecence, and diffeiz’d fin,
Whofe womb was a firange heav’n, for there
God cloath’d himfelf, and grew,

tzealous thanks we pour, . As her deeds were

thelps, fo are her prayers . nor canfhefue

t, yain, who hath fuch titles unto you.
d lult, VL
et And fince this life our nonage is,

o i) fldwe in Wardfhip to thine Angels be,
ative in heavens Palaces,
lete we fhall be but denizen’d by thee,
Asth’ earth conceiving by the Sun,
Yeelds fair diverfity,
etnever knows what courfe that light doth run
let me ftudy that mine a&ions be
forthy cheir fight, though blind in how they fee,
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VIL
The Patriarchs,

And let thy Patriarchs Defire
(Thofe great Grandfathers of thy church, which faw
More in the cloud, than we in fire,
Whom Nature clear’d more, than us grace and law,
And now in heaven ftill pray, chat we
May ufe our new helpsrigh,)
Be fatisfy'd and fruifiein me.
Let not my mind be blinder by more light,
Nor Faith by reafon added, lofe her fight.

VIIIL
T be Prophets,

Thy Eagle-fighted Prophets too,
(Which were thy Churches Organs, and did found
That harmony which made of two
One law, :and did unite, but not confound ,
Thofe heavenly Poets which did fee
Thy will, and it exprefs
Inrythmique feet) in common pray for me,
That I by them excufe not my excefs
In feeking fecrets, or Poetiquenefs.

IX
The Apoftles.

And thy illuftrious Zodiack
Of twelve Apoltles, whichingict this All,
(From whom whofoever do not take
Fheir light, to dark deep pits, thrown down dofall)
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As through their prayers thou haft let me know
That their books are divine;

y they pray flill,and be heard, that I go

‘old broad wayin applying, © decline

,when my comment would make thy word mine,

s Which fyy

; X.
eandlw, | The Martyrs.
le ,

And fince thou fo defiroufly
- W't bong to die; that long before thou couldft,
And long {ince thou no more couldft dy, ’
ou inthy fcatter'd myftique body wouldft

In Abeldy,and ever fince

In thine, let their blood come
'beg for us, a difcreet patience
‘death, or of worfe life ; for,obh, to fome
stto be Martyrs, isa martyrdome:

did found
XL
{ T he Confeffors.

Therefore with thee triumpheth there
& Virgin Squadron of white Confeffors, ¢
’ W hofe bloods betroth’d, not married wete ;
knder’d. not taken by thofe Ravifhers ;
They know, and pray, that we may know ;
In every Chriftian
ourly tempeftuous perfecutions grow,
pantations martyr usalive; Aman
to himfelf a Dioclefian,

X1y
1dofall)




3 36 Poenss.

XII.
T be Virgins.

The cold white fiowy Nunnery,
Which, as thy Mother; their high Abbefs, fent
Their bodiesbackagain to thee,

Asthou hadft lent them, clean and innocent
Though they have not obtain’d of thee’,
That or thy ChurchorI |

Should keep as they, our firftintegritie ,

Divorce thou finin us, or bid it die,

And call chafte widowhead Virginity,

X LT
The Dotors.

The facred Academ above
Of Do&ors, whofe pains have unclafp’d, and taughe
Both books of life tous (for love
To know the Scripture tells us, we are wrote
In thy other book) pray for us there,
That what they have mifdone
Or mif-faid, we to that may notadhere,
Their zeal may be our fin.  Lord let us run
Meanwaies, and call them ftars, but not the Sun,

XIV.

And whil'ft-this univerfal Quire,

That Church intrinmph, thisin warfare here,
Warm'd with one all-partaking fire

Oflove, that none be loft, which coft thee dear, .

)
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Prayes ceaflefsly, *and thou hearken too
(Since to be gracious
Qur task is treble, to pray, bear, and do )
Hear this prayer Lord, O Tord deliver us
From trufting in thofe prayers, thouglr powr’d out thus,

XV.

-From being anxious, or fecure,
Dead clouds of fadnefs, or light {quibs of mirth,
* From thinking, that great courts immure
‘All or no happinefs, or that this earth -
Is onely for our prifonfram’d,
‘ Or that thouart covetous
To them whom thou lovelt or that they are maim'd -
From reaching this worlds fweets, who feek thee thus,

[With all their might, Good Lord deliver us,

XVIL

From needing danger, to be good,
from owning thee yefterdaies tears to day,
From trufting fo much to thy blood,
That in that hope, we wound our fouls away,
From bribing thee with Almes, to excufe
Some f{in more burdenous,
From light affe&ing, in religion, news,
From thinking us all foul, negle&ing thus
Our mutual duties, Lord deliver ds.

XVIIL

From tempting Satan to tempt us,
By our connivence, or flack company,
R ' Z From
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From meafuring ill by vitious,
Negleing to choak fins fpawn, Vanity,
From indifcreer humility
Which might be fcandalous,
And caft reproach on Chriftianity
From being fpies, or to fpies pervious,
From thit(t, or fcorn of fame, deliver us,

XVIIL

Deliver us through thy defcent
Into the Virgin, whofe womb was a place
Of middle kind, and thou being fent
To’ ungracious us, ftaid’lt at her full of grace
And through thy poor birth, where firft thou
Glorified'ft Poverty,
And yet foon after riches didft allow,
By accepting Kings giftsin th* Epiphany,
Deliver, and make us, to both wayes free.

X1X.

And through that bitter agony,
Which ftill is th’ agony of pious wits,
Difputing what diftorted thee,
Andinterrupted evennefs, with fits ;
And through thy free confeflion,
Though thereby they were then ,
Made blind, fo that chou might'ft from them have gone,
Good Lord deliver us, and teachus when ‘
We may not, and we may blind unjuft men.

XX
Through thy fabmitting all, to blows
Thyface, thy robesto {poil,thy fameto feorn,
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Allwayes, which rage, or Juftice knows, &
And by which thou couldft fthew, that thou waft born,
And through thy gallant humblenefs

Which thou in death did{t thow,

Dying before thy foul they could exprefs,

Delive: us from death, by dying fo,

. [Tothis world, ere this world do bid us go,

XL

When fenfes, which thy fouldiers are,
AWe arm againft thee, and they fight for fin :
e When want, fent but to tame, doth war,
ritthoy | Mnd work defpair a breach to enter in :
When plenty, God’s Image, and feal,
Makes us Tdolatrous,
k{nd love it,not him, whom it fhould reveal ;
ben we are mov’d co feem religious
Only to vent wit, Lord deliver vs,

XXII

In Churches when th infirmity
Of him which fpeakes, diminifhes the Word,
When Magiftrates do mif-apply
10 us, as we judg, lay or ghoftly fword, ;
When plague, whidh is thine Angel, raigns,
Jpavegont | Ocwars, thy Champions, fway,

4 k’hen Herefie, thy fecond deluge, gains ;

nth’ hour of death, the Eve of laft judgment day

Deliver us from the finifter way,

Z 2
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Jadmit
hat we E

XXIIL

Hear us, O hearus Lord ; to thee
A finner is more mufick when be prayes,

Then fphears, or Angels praifesbe, That i
In Panegyrick Allelujaes ; ihichto
Hear us, for till thou hear us, Lord, Ourvi
We know not what o fay. That Drez
Thine ear to’our (ighs tears, thoughts gives voiceand wordll T
O thou, who Satan heard’{t in fobs fick day, i W
Hear thy felf now, for thou in us doft pray. ¥ihen che
[ls co am
XXIV. That we
That we may change to evennefs
This intermitting aguifh Pietie,
That fnatching cramps of wickednefs d Thal
And Apeplexies of faft fin, may die ; Frorn‘[hir
That Mufick of thy promifes, fh‘tb
Not threats in Thunder may ForBhyf
Awaken us to our juft offices ; )T
Whatin thy book, thou doft, or creatures fay, B
That we may hear, Lord hear us when we pray. DnNaty
¢ 8 That our
XXV. Hear us,
That our ears ficknels me may cure, |
And re@ifie thofe Labyrinths aright, 1
That we by hearkning, not procure ‘
Our praife, nor others difpraife fo invite, Sonof G
That we get not a flipperinefs by aking
And fenflefly decline, L' Gy %
From hearingbold wits jeaft at Kings excefle, " dl:::
To’a
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To’admit the like of Majeftie divine,
That we may lock our ears, Lord open thine.

XXVI

That living law, the Magiftrate,

“Which to give us, and make us pbyfick, doth

Our vices often aggravate,

That Preachers taxing {in, before her growth,
That Satan, and invenom’d men
Which will, if we ftarve, dine

When they do moft accufe us, may fee then

Us to amendment hear them 5 thee decline ;

That we may open out ears; Lord lock thine.

XXVIL

That learning, thine Ambaffadour,
From thine alleageance we never tempt,
That beauty, Paradifes flower
For Phyfick made, from poy{on be exempt,
That wit, born apr, high good to do,
By dwelling lazily

¥y
ray. On Natures nothing be not nothing too,

To'sd

#That our affe@ions kill us not, nor die,
Hear us, weak ecchoes, O thou ear, and crie,

XX VIIL

Son of God hearus, and fince thou

by taking our blood, oweft it us again,
Gain to thy felf andusallow ;

And letnot both usand thy felf be flain.

Z3

O
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O Lamb of God, which tookft our fin
Which could nor ftick to thee,

O let it not return to us again,

But Patient and Phyfitian being free,

As fin is nothing, let it no where be,

—

YUpon the tranflation of the P[alms by Sir Phi-
lip Sydneyy-andehe Connte s of Pembrook
bis Sifter.

Ternal God, (for whomwho ever dare
ESeek new-exprefiions, do the Circle fquare,
And thruft into ftrait corners of poor wit
Thee, who art cornerle s and infinite)

I would but blefs thy Name, not name thee now ;
(And thy gifts are as infinite as thou +)

Fix we our praifes therefore on this one,

Thatas thy blefled Spirit fell upon

Thefe Pfalms ficlt Aathor in a cloven tongue,

(For ’twas a double power by which he fung’ :1/®
The highelt matter in the noblel form )

So thou haft cleft that Spirit, to perform

That work agiin, and fhed i, here, upon

Two, by their-bloods,and by thy Spirit one;
Abrotherand a Sifter, made by thee

The Organ, where thou art the Harmony,

Two that make one Johs Baptifts holy voice ;
And who that Plalm, Now /et 1he Ifles rcjoyee,
Have both tranflated, and apply*d it too,

Both rold us what, and taught us how to do. ' Thefeth
They fhew us Tlanders our joy, our King, 1 Beasoy
They tell us why, and teach us how to fing,  We may




Make all this All, three Quires,heaven, earth, and fphears ;
The firlt, Heaven, hatha fong, but no man hears

The fphears have Mufick, but they have no tongue,

Their harmony is rather danc’d than fung ;

But our third Quire, to which the firft gives ear,

(For Angels learn by what the Church does here)

=~ This Quire hath all. The Organift is he

Who hath tun’d God and Man,the Organ we :

y $irPhic | The fongs are thefe, which heavens high holy Mufe
throok | Whifper'd to David, David to the Jews :

And Davids Succeflors in holy zeal,
In forms of joy and art do re-reveal
To us {o fweetly and fincerely too,
That I muft not rejoyce as I would do

When1 behold that thefe Pfalms ate become

So well attyr’d abroad, fo ill at home,

So well in Chambers, in thy Churchfo ill,

As [ can fcarce call that reform'd until

This be reform’d ; Would a whole State prefent

A lefler gift than fome one man hath fent?

And fhall our Church, unto our Spoufe and King

More hoflrfe, more harfh than any other, fing?

L For that we pray, we praife thy name for this,

N hich, by thy A0fes and this Miriam, is

¥4 |ready done; and as thofe Pfalms we call

“(Though fome have other Authors) pawvid's all:

So though fome have, fome may fome Pfalms tranflate
We thy Sydrean Plalms thall celebrate,

And, till we come th’ Extemporal fong to fing
(Learn'd the ficlt hower, that we fee the King,

W ho hath tranflated thofe tranflators) may

Thefe their fweet learned labours, all the way

Be as our tuneing, that when hence we part

We may fall in with them, and fing our part.

Wakeps Z 4

Ode
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iking L
Ode. fot an im0
fhat brir
7, Engeance will fit above our faults; but till fedted {
She there do fit, ew thot
Wefee her not, nor them. Thus, blind, yet fill foucht w
We lead her way . and thus, whil’lt we do ill, i, 251§
We fuffer it. ar lron:
aft thot
2. Unhappy he, whom youth makes not beware .77 Pfnoble
, Of doingill : fhou art
Enough we labour underage, and care ; Pnly the

In number, th’errours of :he [aft place,are

The greateft ftill.

3. Yetwe, thatfhould the ill we now begin

As foonrepent,
(Strange thing 1) perceive not our faults are not feen,
Butpaltus; neicher felt, but onlyin

The punifhment,

4. But we know onr felves leaft ; Mere outward fhews
Our minds fo ftore,

That our fouls, no more than our eyes difclofe

But form and colour. Only he who knows
Himfelf, knows more,

1.D.

e, e S S S

To Mr. Tilman after be had taken Orders.

TH’ou, whofe diviner foul hath cauf’d thee now.
To put thy hand unto the holy Plough,

. Rhuee
Making
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aking Lay-feornings of the Miniftery, ‘ i es

ot animpediment, but viGtory ; i

hat bringlt thou home with thee? how is thy mind |
\fle@ed fince the vintage? Doft thou find
ewthoughts and ftirringsin thee ? and as Steel
onchtwith a Load-ftone, doft new motionsfeel?
Dr,as a Ship after much pain and care,

forIron and Cloth brings home rich Indian ware, Bl

Halt thou thus traffiqu’d, but with far more gain i

0f noble goods, and with lef§ time and pain?

Thouare the fame materials, as before,

0nly che ftampis changed, but no-more.

ind as new crowned Kings alter the face,

Butnot the monies fubftance ; fo hath grace
hang’'d only Gods old Image by Creation,

foChrifts new ftamp, at this thy Coronation ;

Or, aswe paint Angels with wings, becaufe

fTbey bear Gods meflige and proclaim his laws,

Sincethou muft do the like, and fo muft move,

it thou new feather'd with cceleftial love >
Dear, tell me where thy purchafe lies; and thew

What thy advantageis above, below ; ‘ .
Butif thy gainings do furmount exprefiion U -
Why doth the foolith world fcorn that profeffion, R
{hofe joyes pafle fpeech 2 Why do they think nnfic

That Gentry fhould joyn families wich it 2

DRMsif their day were only to be. fpent

Indrefling, Miftrefling and complement ;

Alas poor joyes, but poorer men, whofe truft

Seems richly placed in fublimed duft ! |

(For, fuch are cloaths and beauty, which though gay,

Are, at the beft, but of fublimed clay)

Letthen the world thy calling difrefped,

Butgo thow on, and pity their neglect.

nop What
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W hat fun®ionis fo noble as to be

Embaffadour to God, and deftiny ?

To open life, to give kingdomes to more

Than Kings give diguities ; to keep heavens door 2
Maries prerogative was o bear Chrift, fo

*Tis preachersto convey him ;- for they do

As Angels out of clouds, from Pulpits fpeak ;

And blefs the poor beneath, the lame, the weak.

If then th’ Aftronomers, whereas they fpy

A new-found Star, their opticks magnifie,

How brave are thofe, who with their Engine, can
Bring manto heaven, and heaven again to man ?
Thefe are thy titles and preheminences,

In whom muftmeet Gods graces, mens offences,
And fo the heavens which beget all things here,
And the earth our mother, which thefe things doth bear,
. Both thefe in theeare in thy calling knit,

And make thee now a bleft Hermaphrodite.

A Hymn 22 Chrift, at the Authors laft Zoing into

Germany.

N what torn fhip foever I embark
IThat fhip fhall be my embleme of thy Ark ;
W hat fea foever {wallow me, that flood
Shall be to me an emblem of thy blood ;
Though thou with clouds of anger do difguife
Thy face, yet through that mask I know thofe eyes,
W hich though they turn away fometimes,
They never will defpife.

I facrifice thisIland unto thee, ;
And all whom I love here, and who love me;
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jhen have put this flood ‘twixt them and me,
it thou. thy blood betwixt my fins and thee,”
ks the trees fap doth feek the root below
ywinter, in my winter now I go,
Where none but thee, th' Eternal root
Of true love I may know.

ot thou, nor thy religion doft controul

e amoroufnefs of an harmonious Soul,
futthou would(t bave that love thy felf : as thon
tjealous, Lord, fo 1am jealous now,
honlov’ft not ; till from loving more, thou free
lyfoul : Who ever gives, takes liberty :
Oh, if thou car’ft not whom I love,

Alas, thou lov'ft not me.

althen this bill of my Divorceto All,

nwhom thofe fainter beams of love did fall ;
ity thofe loves, which in youth fcactered be
nFace, Wit, Hopes (falfe miftrefes) to thee.

lofee God only, T go out of fight :
Andto fcape ftormy daies, T chufe
An everlafting night,

TR

Churches are beft for Prayer, that have leaft light :

387

On the Sacrament.

HE was the Word that fpake it,
He took the bread and brake it ;
0d what that Word did make it,
dobelicve and take ir,

The
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Now 10 |
bt men’
member

The Lamentations of Jeremy, for the moft pars s

according to Tremellius, ) Tl

pov'd,

. CHAP. 1 fio hone

6 Ow fics this City, late moft populous yefeen

Thus folitary, and likea widow thus ?

Ampleft of Nations, Queen of Provinces j Her fo

She was, who now thus tributary is, emembr

2. Still in the night fhe weeps, and her tears fall hfi)erfgr[;
Down by her cheeks alang, and none of all

Her lovers comfort her ; Perfidioufly Uror

Her friends have dealt, and now are enemy. %‘c fopeh

3. Unto great bondage, and affli&ions, © Reathen,

F#dais captive led ; thofe Nations {0 her |
With whom fhe dwells, no place of reft afford,
In fraights fhe meers her Perfecutors fword. 1. And

od they

4. Emptieare the gates of Sion, and her wayes

Mourn, becaufe none come to her folemn dayes. ,“ p’iﬂ
Her Priefts do groan, her maids are comfortlefs, i che
And fhee’s unto her felf a bitternefs. b Al
5. Her foes are grown her head, and live at Peace, Dfee, a
Becaufe when her tranfgreffions did increafe, ke to 1
The Lordftrook her wich fidnefs : Th® enemie Done to
Doth drive her children to captivitie.

6. FromSions daughter is all beauty gone, 3. Tha
Like hearts which feek for Pafture, and find none e hach
Her Princes are : and now before the foe nCE be
Which ftill purfuesthem, withoutftrength they goe I ma

7+ N
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} Now in their days of Tears, fersfalem

Her men {lain by the foe, none fuccouring them)
emembers what of old fhe efteemed moft,

(Whiles her foes laugh at her, for what fhe hath loft,

Jernfalem hath finn'd, therefore is fhe

. femov’d, as women in uncleannefs be 5

jho honour’d, fcorn her, for her foulnefs they
hivefeen ; her felf doth groan, and tucn away.

, Her foulnefs in her skirts was feen, yetfhe
lemembred r:ot herend ; miraculoufly
[herefore fhe fell, none comforting : Beheld
DLord my affliGion, for the foe grows bold.

0. Upon all things where her delight hath been,
[lie foe hath ftretch’d his hand, forfhe hath feen
Heathen, whom thou command’ft, {hould net do fo,
to her holy San&uary go.

1. And allher people groanand feek for bread ;

nd they have given, only to be fed,

Il precious things, wherein their pleafurelay :

ow cheap I'am grown,O Lord,behold, and weigh.

12, All this concerns not you, who pafs by me,
Ofee, and mark if any forrowbe

Like to my forrow, which Jehovah hath

Done to me inthe day of his fierce wrath ?

13, That fire, which by himfelf is governed

He hath caft from heavenon my bones, and fpred
Anet before my feet, and me o’rthrown,

And made me languifhall che day alone.

# ‘ ' 14. His

0
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14. His hands hath of my fins framed a yoke

Which wreath’d, and caltupon my neck, hath broke
My ftrength : The Lord unto thofe enemies

Hath given me, from whom I cannot rife,

1§. Heunder foot hath troden in my fight
My ftrong men, he did company accite

To break my young men, he the wineprefs hath
Trod upon Juda’s daughter in his wrath,

16. For thefe thingsdo T weep,mine eye,mine eye
Cafts water out ; For he which fhould be nigh

To comfort me, is now departed farr ,

The foe prevails, forlorn my children are.

17. There’s nene, though Sios do ftretch out her hand,
To comfort her, itis the Lords command

That facobs foes gicthim, Ferufalems

Is asan unclean woman among(t them,’

18. But yet the Lord is jult, and righteous ftill
1 have rebell’d againtt his holy will ;

O hear all people, and my forrow fee,

My maids, my young menin captivity.

19. I called for my lowers then, but they

Deceiv’d me, and my Priefts, and Elders lay

Dead in the City, for they fought for meat

Which fhould refrefh cheir fouls, and none could get.

20, Becaufe I amin ftraits, Febovab fee

My heart o’rturn’d my bowels muddy be,
Becaufe I have rebel’d fo much, as faft

The fword wichout, as death-within doth waft,

21.(
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i, Of all which here I mourn, none comforts me, ’
jy foes have heard my grief, and glad chey be,

lac thou haft done it ; But thy promis'd day

il come, when, as I fuffer, fo fhall they.

b, Let all their wickednefs appear to thee,

. Jeunto them, as thon haft done to me,

brall my {ins : The fights which I have had
tevery many, and my heart is fad.

Cuar:ll,

T YOw over Sions daughter hath God hung
His wraths thick cloud ? and from heaven hath flung
k)carth the beauty of Ifrael, and hath
rgot his foot-ftool in the day of wrath ?

The Lord unfparingly hath {wallowed

ll gacobs dwellings, and demolifhed

oground the ftrength of fudz, and prophan’d
ie Princes of the Kingdom, and the Land.

L Inheat of wrath the horn of Ifrael he
fath clean cut off, and left the enemy
ehindred, his right hand he dothretire,
tis towards Facob, All-devouring fire.

. Like to an enemy he bent his bow,

isright-hand was in pofture ofa foe, ,

0kill what Sions daughter did defire, :
Grinft whom his wrath, he powred forth, like fire.

: For like an enemy Zebova is,
devouring Ifyae/, and his Palaces; o
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Deftroying holds, giving additions
To fuda’s daughters lamentations,

6. Liketoa Garden hedge he hath caft down
The place where was his Congregation,

And Sions Feafts and Sabbaths are forgor ;

Her King, her Prieft, his wrath regarded not.

7. The Lord forfakes his Alear, and detelts
His San&uary, and in the foes handsrefts

His Palace, and the walls, in which their cries
Are heard, asin the true folemnities,

8. The Lord hath caft a line, fo to confound

And level Sions walls unto the ground,

He draws not back his hand, which doth o’rturn
The wall, and Rampart, which together mourn.

9. The gates are funk into the ground, and he
Hath broke the barre ; their King and Princes be
Amongft the Heathen, without law, nor there
Unto the Prophets doth the Lord appear.

10. There Sions Elders onthe ground are plac’d,
And filence keep; Dult on their heads they caft,
In fackcloth have they girt themfelves, and low

The Virgins towards ground, their headsdo theow.

11. My bowels are grown muddy, and mine eyes
Are faint wich weeping : and my liver lies

Pour’d out upon the ground, for mifery,

That fucking childrenin the treets doe die.

12. Whenthey had cryed unto their Mothers, where

Shall we have bread and drink ; they fainted chere,
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And in the ftreet like wounded perfons lay,
Till *ewixt their mothers breafts they went away,

13. Danghter Jernfalem ; Oh what may be

A witnefs, or comparifon for thee 2

gim to eafe thee, what fhall I name like thee ?
Thy breach is like the Sea, what helpcan be ?

4 For the vain foolith things thy Prophets fought,
Thee thine iniquities they have not taught,

Which might dis-urn thy bondage : but for theé
falle burchens, and falfe caufes they would fee.

15, The paffengers do clap their hands, and hifs,
Andwag their head at thee, and fay, Ts this

That city, which fo many men did call

Joy of the earth, and perfedeft of all?

16. Thy foes do gape upon thee, and they hifs,
And gnafh their teeth, and fay, Devour we this,
for thisis certainly the day which we

Expeted, and which now we finde, and feé.

S
17. The Lord hath done that which he purpofed,
Fulfill’d his word of old determined ;
He hath thrown down, and not fpar’d,and thy foe
Made glad above thee, and advanc’d him fo.

18, But now, their bearts uinto the Lord do call, ;
Therefore, O walls of $ion, let tears fall

Down like a river, day andnight ; take thee
Noreft, but let thiine eye inceffant be.

10. Arife, cry in the night, powr outthy fins,
Thy heart, like water, when the watch begins ;

4ol ke
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Liftup thy handsto Gad, left children die,
Which, faint for hunger, in the ftreets do ly.

20, Behold, O Lord, confider unto whom

Thou haft done this; what fhall the women come
To eat their children ofafpan? fhall chy
Prophetand Prieft be {l2in in Santuary ?

21. On ground in ftreets the young and old do lye,
My virgins and young men by fword do die
Them in the day of thy wrath thou haft flain,
Nothing did thee from killing them contain.

22. As to a folemn feaft, all whom I fear’d

Thou call'ft about me : when thy wrath appear’d,
None did remain or fcape, for thofe which I
Brought up, did perifh by mine enemy.

Cr'a 0 11T

Am the manwhich have affliGtion feen,

Under the rod of Gods wrath having been,
2. He hath led me to darknefs, not to light.
3. And againft me all day, his hand doth fight.

4. He hath broke my bones, worn out my flefh and skin,

5. Built up againft me ; and hath girt me in
With hemlock, and with labour, 6. and fet me
Indark, asthey who dead for ever be.

5. He hath hedg’d me left T fcape, and added more
To my fteel fetters, heavier than before.

g.- When I cry out, he outfhuts my prayer : 9. And hath
Stopp’d with hewn ftone my way,and turnd’ my path.

-
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‘1o. And like a Lion hid infecrecy,
Or Bear which liesin wait, he was to me.

11. He ftops my way, tears me, made defolate,
12. And he makes me the mark he fhootethat,

' 13. He made the children of his Quiver pafs

Into my reins. 14. 1 with my people was
All the day long, a fong and mockery.
15. He hath fil'd me with bitternefs, and he

Hath made me drunk with wormwood. 16, He hath burft

My teeth wich ftones, and covered me with duft.
17. And thus my foul far off from peace was fet,
And my profperity Ididforget.

18. My ftrength, my hope (unto my felf 1 faid)
Which from the Lord fhould come, is perifhed,
19. But when my mournings I do think upon,
My wormwood, hemlock, and afflition,

20. My Soul is humbled in remembring this ;

21. My heart confiders, therefore, hope there is,
22. *Tis Gods great mercy we’ are not utterly
Confum'd, for his compaifions do notdie ;

23 For every morning they renewed be,
For great, O Lord, is thy fidelity.

24. The Lord is, faithmy Soul, my portion,
And therefore, in him will I hope alone.

2. The Lord is good to them, who on him rely, |
And to the Sou! thac feeks him earneftly.
26. Itisboth good to truft, and to attend

The Lords falvarion unto the end.
Aaz2

27.Tis
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27."Tis good for one his yoak in youth to bear ,
28. He fits alone, and doth all fpeech forbear,
Becaufe he hath bornit. 29. And his mouth he laies
Deep inthe duft, yet then in hope he tayes,

30. He gives his cheeks to who fo ever wi.l

Strike him, and fo he is reproched ftill.

31.For, not for ever doththe Lord forfake,

32, Butwhen he hath ftruck with fidnefs, he doth take

Compaflion, as his mercy "is infinite ,

33. Nor is it with his heart, that he doth fmite,
34. That underfoot the prifoners {tamped be ;
3. Thata mans right the Judg bimfelf doth fee

To be wrung from him. 36. That he fubverted is
Inhis jult caufe, the Tord allows not this.

37.Who then will fay, that ought doth come to pafs,
But that which by the Lord commanded was?

38. Both good and evil from his mouth proceeds;
30.Why then grieves any man for his mifdeeds?

40. Turnweto God, by trying out our ways,

41. To him in heaven, our hands with hearts upraife.

42. We have rebell’d, and faln away from thee;;
Thoupardon’ft not ; 43.Ufelt no'clemency ;

Purfuelt s, kill(t us, covereft us wich wrath,

44. Cover’lt thy felf with clonds, that our prayer hath

No power to pafs. 45. Andthou haft made us fall
Asrefufe, and off-fcouring to them all.

46. Allour foes gapeat us, 47, Fear and a fnare
With ruin, and with wafle upon usare
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48. With watry rivers doth mine eye oreflow
;Cl“ies For ruin of my peoples daughtersfo ;
e 49. Mine eye doth drop down tears inceffantly, -
5o. Until the Lord look down from heaven to fea,
5 1. And for my city daughters fake, mine eye
Dothbreak mine heart, §2,Cauflefs mine enemy
fEsh Like a bird chas’d me.  §3. Ina dungeon ik
doth ke They have that ry life, and caft me on a ftone. ? 'ﬂf
§54. Waters flow’d o’rmy head, then thoughc I, I am i
6 Deftroy’d ; §5.1called, Lord, upon thy name giir:
5 Out of the pit. §6. And thou my voicedidft hear ; B
fee Oh from my fight, and cry, {top not thine ear. , :']{q‘ "
tedis 57. Then when T call'd upon thee, thou drew’ft near |
Unto me, and faid{tunto me, Do not fear. Hy
e to paf, §8. Thou Lord, my fouls caufe handled haft, and thou ; ]
;2 Refcueft my lifc. 59. O Lord, do thou judge now. il
eds; ; ‘ (wrought;
(s? Thou heardft my wrong. 60.Their vengeance all they have
5 61.How they reproach’d, thou 'ft heard & what they
s upraife (thought, .
62, What their lipgurtered, which againlt me rofe, \
e And what was ever whifper’d by my foes.
: 63.1am their fong, whether they rife or fic.
ayer hath 64. Give them rewards Lord_ for their working fit,
65. Sorrow of heart, thy curfe. 66. And with thy might
il Follow, and from under heaven deftroy them quite. i
i ¥ Aas Cuar:
43, Wit
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Cuar. 1V.

Ow is the gold become fo dimme ? How is

Pureft and finelt gold thus chang'd to this?
The ftones which were ftones of the SanGuary,
Scattered in corners of each fireet do lie.

2. The precious Sons of Sion, which fhould be
Valued as purelt Gold, how do we fee

Low rated now, as earthenPitchers, ftand,
Which are the work ofa poor Potters and.

3. Even the Sea-calfes draw their breafts, and give
Suck to eheir young ; my peoples daughters live,
By reafon of the foes great cruelnefs,

As do the Qwlssin the vaft wildernefs.

4. And when the fucking child doth ftrive to draw,
His tongue for thirft cleaves to his upper jaw.

And when for bread the little children cry,

There isno man that doth them fatisfie.

5. They which before were delicately fed,

Now in the {treets forlorn have perifhed :

And they which ever were in fcarlet cloath'd,

Sit and embrace the dunghills which chrey loath’'d.

6. The daughtersof my people have finned more,
Than did the town of Sodome {in before ;
Whichbeing at once deftroy’d there did remain
No hands amongft them to vex them again,
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| 7. But heretofore purer her Nazarite

Was then the fnow, and milk was not fo white
As carbuncles did cheir pure bodies fhine,
And all their polifh’dnefs was Saphirine.

} 8. They are darker now than blacknefs none can know
Them by the face, as through the ftreet they goe :

For now their skin doth cleave unto their bone,

| And withered, is like to dry wood grown,

| 9. Better by fword chan famine’tis to dy ;

And better through-pierc’d, tharthrough penury.
10. Women by natare pitiful, have eate

Their children (dreft-with their own hand) for meat.

e

| 11. Jehovah here fully accomplifh’d hath

His indignation, and powt’d forch his wrath,
Kindled a fire in Sion, which hath power
To eat, and her foundations to devour.

12. Nor would the Kings of the earth, nor all which five
In the inhabitable world believe,

Thatany adverfary, any foe

Into Fersfalem fhould enter fo,

13. For the Priefts fins, and Prophets, which have fhed
Blood in the ftreets and the juft marthered :

14.W hich when thofe men whom they made blind did ftray
Through the ftreets, defiled by the way,

With blood, the which impoflible it was
Their garment fhould fcape touching, as they pafs,

15. Would cry aloud, Departdefiled men,
Depart, deparr, and touch us not, and then

Aa 4 The
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They fled, and ftraid, and with the Gentiles were, ]
Yet told their friends, they thould not leng dwell theres’
16. For this they are fcattered by Jehova’s face !
Who never will regard them more ; No grace
Unto the old men fhall their foe afford, # R
Nor, that they are Priefts redeem them from the fword: ~ §.Fof
17. And we as yet forall thefe miferies fsturn’
Defiring our vain help, confume our eyes : .
Our 0
And fuch & nation ascannot fave, s Ot
We in defire and fpeculation have. 4 Wa
18. They hunt our fteps;that in the ftreets we fear Andu
To go : our end is now approached near.
5. Ot
Our daies, accomplitht are, this the laft day, 21 fThey
Eagles of heaven are not fo fwift as they ; 6. W
19. Which follow.us, o'r mountains tops they fije Tog
At us, and for us in the defert lie.
’ 7.0
20. The annointed Lord, breath of our noftrils, he But
Ofwhom we faid, under his thadow, we 8.7
Shall with more eafe under the Heathen dwell, G Yet
Into the pit which thefe mendigged, fell.
: 0.
21. Rejoyce, Q Edoms danghrer, joyful be For
Thou thatinhabit*ft Wz, for unto thee 10,
This cup fhall pafs, and thou with drunkenne(s Bl
Shalt fill thy felf, and fhew thy nakednefs.
11
22. And then thy fins, O Siza, fhall be fpent By
The Lord will not leave thee in banifbment z 12
Thy fins, O Edoms danghter,he willfee, N
Andfor chem, pay thee with caprivity. .
€Cuar.,
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Cuar. V.

1, Emember, O Lord, whatisfaln onus ;

See and mark, how we are reproached thus,

2. For unto ftrangers our pofleffion
Isturn’d, our houfes unto Aliens gone,

Our mothers are become as widows, we
As Orphansall, and without Fathers be ;

4« Waters which are our own, we drink and pay,

And upon our own wood a price theylay .

5, e

§. Our perfecutorson our necks do i,
They make us travail, and not intermit.
6.We ftretch our handsunto th’ Egytians
To get us bread ; and to the Aflyrians,

7. Our Fathers did thefe fins,and are no more,
But we do bear thefins they did before.

8. They are but fervants, which do rule us thus,
Yet from their hands none would deliver us.

9. With danger of our life our bread we gat ,
For in the wildernefs the fword did waite,

10, The tempefts of this famine we liv’din,
Black as an OQven colour’d had our skin.

11. In Fudas cities they the maids abus'd
By force, and fo women in Sionus'd.

12. The Princes with their hands they hung ; no grace

Q2

Nor honour gave they tothe Elders face.

-
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13. Unto the mill our young men carried are,
And children fell under the wood they bare.

14. Eldersthe gates, youth did their fongsforbear,
Gonewas our joy ; our dancings mournings were,

15. Now s the crown faln from our head , and woe
Be unto us; becaunfe we have finned fo,

16. For this our hearts do languifh, and for this
Opver our eyes a cloudy dimnefs is,

17. Becaufe mount Sion defolate doch fie
And foxes, theredo go atliberty :

18. But thou, O Lord art ever, and thy throne
From generation, to generation,

?

19. Why fhouldft thou forget us eternally 2
Or leave us thus [ong in this mifery ?

20. Reftore usLord, to thee ; thatfo we may
Return, and as of old, renew our day:

21. For oughteft thou, O ‘Lord, defpife us thus,
22, And to be utterly inrag'd atus?

? iﬂan, an

i death
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Hymn to God, myGod, in my fickne[s.

SInce I am comming to that Holy room,

Where, with the Quire of Saints for evermore,

1fhall be made thy Mufique, AsI come
I'tune the Inftrument here at the door,
And what I muft do then, think here before,

Whilf my Phyfitians by their love are grown
Cofmographers, and I their Map, who lie
Flatonthis bed, that by them may be thown
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Chat this is my South Weft difcovery
oer fretum febri, by thefe ftraights to dy*

y, that in thefe ftraits, T fee my Weft;

‘or, though thofe currants yeeld, return to none,
hat thall my Weft hurt me ? As Weft and Eaft
nall flat Maps (and I am one) are one,

50 death doth touch the Refurre@ion.

he Pacifique Sea my home; Orare il 14
The Eaftern riches ? Is Ferufalem ? N
wan, and Magellan, and Gabraltare, : 155
All ftraights, and none but firaights are ways to them, I
ne Whether where Faphet dwelt, ot Cham ot Sew. i

e think that Paradife and Calvarie,

Christs Crofs,and Adamstree, ftood in one place.
ok Lord, and find both 4dams metinme ; ;
As the filt Adams {weat furrounds my face,

ay May the laft Adamsblood my foul embrace.

,in his purple wrapp'd receive me Lord, 1
By thefe his thorns give me his other Crown e
ad 2s to others fouls [ preach’d thy word, = | Jit=
| Be this my Text, my fermon to mine own, ‘
1 Thereforethat he may raife the Lord throws down, LS

hus,

ﬂfff : é

A Hymn toGaodthe Father. *

etmote, | L.
»' 11t thou forgive that fin where I begun,
\/ Which was my {in, though it were done before 2
. ¥7ile thou forgive that fin, through which I run, b
And do runftill, though ftill I do deplore ? e
When thou haft done, thou haft not done, 1
Thit = For I have more, 1%
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1L _ f‘ pt
3 . nty
Wilt thou for{gwe that {in, which I have wonne aElThin'
chers to {in, and made my fins their door ? difoulc
Wit thouforgive that finwhich I did fhun ped  fl
A year or two, but wallowed in, a fcore 2 reis N
When thou haft done, thou hatt not done,
For I have more.

ITL

I have a fin of fear, that when I have fpun
My laft thred, 1 fhall perifh on the thore ;
But fwear by thy felf, that at my death thy Son
Shall fhine as he thines now, and hererofore ;
And, having done That, thou haft done,
I fear no more,

by prect

fhichm:

To the Memory of my ever defire |
" Friend |
Dodtor DO NNE,

T he end of the Divine Poems.

'I“O have liv'd eminent, ina degree
Beyond our lofty’ft flights, that is, like Thee,

Or v’have had too much merit, is not fafe ;
¥or, fuch exceffes find no Epitaph,

At common graves we have poetique eyes,
Can melc themfelves ineafie Elegies,
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ich quill can drop bis tributary verfe,

W pinit, like the Hatchments to the Hearfe:
jrat Thine, Poem, or Infcription,

lich foul of wit, and languague ) we have none,
deed a filence does that tomb befic,

there is no Herald left to blazon it.

fidow'd invention jultly deth forbear

ocome abroad, knowing thou artnot here,
ateher great Patron; Whofe Prerogative
faintain’d and cloath’d her fo, as none alive

fult now prefume to keep her at thy rate,

ihough he the Indies for her dowr eftate.

drelfe that awful fire, which once did burn

{ntby clear brain, now falninto thy Urn

ives there, to fright rude Empericks from thence,
E{bich might prophane thee by their Jgnorance.

'Who ever writes of thee, and in a flile

worthy fuch a Theme, does but revile
Thy precions Duft, and wake a learned Spirit
Which may revenge his Rapes upon thy Merit,

or, alla low pitche fancie can devife,

b Will prove 3t beft, but Hallow’d Injuries.
His Jaft

¥ déﬁ‘ Thou like the dying Swan, didft lately fing e

IThy mournful Dirge, in audience of the King;  arcount
When pale looks,and faint accents of thy breath

Prefented fo to life, that peece of death,

f That it was fear’d and prophefi’d by all,

Thou thither cam’ft to preach thy Fanerall,

O! hadft Thouinan Elegiack Knell

Rung out unto the world thine own farewell,

And in thy High-Vi&orious Numbers beat

The folemn meafure of thy greiv'd Retreat ;

Thou might'ft thegoets fervice now have mift

As well as then thou didft prevent the Prieft
And
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And never to the wortd beholding be
So much, as for an Epitaph for thee,
I do not like the office, Nor is’t fit
Thou, who didft lend onr Age fuch fummes of wit,
Shouldt now re-borrow from her banckrupt Mine,
That Ore to Bury thee, which once was Thine -
Rather ftill leave usinthy debt ;' And know
(Exalted Soul) mote glory s to owe ir kel
Unto thy Hearfe, whit we can never pay, ffirare
Then, with embafed Coyn thofe Rites, defray. b
Commit we then Thee to thy felf: Nor blame
Our drooping loves, which thusto thy own Fame tnt per
Leave Thee Executour, Since, but thy own, nfr ¢
No pencould do Thee juftice, nor Bayes crown petas §
Thy vaft defert : Save that, we nothing can
Depute, to be thy Athes Guardian.
So Jewellers no Art, or Metal truft
To form the Diamond, but the Diamonds duft,

H. K

In obitum venerabilis viri Fohannis Doun
facrz Theologiz Do&oris,Ecclefiz Cathedralis D, Pan!
nuper Decani; Tlli honoris, tibi (multum mihi co-
. lende Vir ) obfervantiz ergo Hac ego.

Ongnerar? ignavoque (equar tna funera planiin?
Sed lacryma clanfitis iter + nec muta querelas
Lingua poreft proferre pias = ignofcite manes
Defuntti, & racito finire indulgere dolori.
Sed [celus eff tacuifle i cadant in md itnre
Verba, Tnis (doSta nmbra) tuishec Ateipe Jnffis
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pta, mec officii contemmens pigncra noftri

verfare tua won dignum laude Poctam.

0 f; Pythagore nonvansm dogma fuiffet »

\que. meum a veftro migraret pettore pettss

(ufa, repentinos tuanofceret nrna furores,

vd fruftra, best fruftra bac votss puerilibus opto :
eum abiit, [ummoque [edens jam monte Thalia
idet anhelanses, Parnaffi & culminavares
efperare jubet. Vernm hac nolente coattos
wwibimus andaces numeros, & flebile carmen
sribimus (O [oli gui te dilexit ) habendum.
iccine perpetuns liventia lumina fomnus

laufic ? € immerito merguntur funere virtns,
tpictas ? G que poterant fecifle beatum,

dbera : fed nec te poterant fervare beatum.

Quomibi doctrinam ? quor[uns impalle[cere chaysss
Volturnis juvas,? - totidems olfeci(fe lucernas 2
Yecolor & longos [Fudits deperdere Soles
0t prins aggredior, longamque acce(feve famam.
Wi [ed fraftra : mibi dum, cantlifque minatuy
Sxitinm , crudele & inexorabile fatum.

Nam poft te [perare nibil decet = hoc mib; reffat
Ut moriar, tennes {ugiatque obfcurnsin anras
Spiritus : O doitis (altem fi cognitns snmbris,
llic te (vencrande ) iterum (venerande ) videbo,

Et dulces andire fonos, G verba diferts

Drss, G aternas dabitur mibi carpere voces.

Qucis ferns inferna tacuiffet Fanitor anle

Auditss : Nilufgue minus firepuiffet : Arion
Qederet, & [ylvas qui poft [e traxerat Orphess,
Eloguio fic ille viros, fic ille movere

Vaceferos potnit ; quis enim tam barbarus 2 - ant tam
Facundis nimss infeftns norn motus, ut ills

Hurtante, & blando victus [ermone fileres ?
Sic
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Sic oculos, fic ille manus, fic oraferebat,
Singula fic decuere fenem, [ic omnia. Vid;,
Aundivi ¢ [Iupni quoties orator sn fde
Panlina fletit, & miragravitate levantes
Corda, ocnlo/que viros tennit : dum Nefforis ille
Fudit verba (omni quanto mage dnlciamelle ?)
Nunc haber attonitos, pandit myfteriaplebi
Non conceffa prins, modum intelleta 3 revolvunt
Miyantes, tacitigne arreitss anribus affant.

Mutatis mox slle modo, formague loguend;
Triftia pertratlat : fatumque & flebile mortis
T empus, & in cineres redeunt quod corpora primos.
T unc gemitum cunilos dare, tanc Ingere videres,
Forfitan 4 lachrymis aliquis non temperat, arque
E x acwlis largum ftillat vorem 5 atherisillo
Sic pater andsto voluit (uccumbere turbam,
Affettu(que cicre [nos, O ponerenote
Vocis ad avbitrinm, divine oracula mentss
Dum narrar, roftrilgue potens dominatur in altss.

Quo feror 2 audaci & forfan pietate nicents
In nimiaignofcas vati, qui vatibus olim
Egreginm decus, & tanto excellentior unus
Omnibus 5 inferior quanto effy & peffimus smpar
Landibus hifce, tibiqm wunc facit is¥a Poeta.

Et quo mos canimus ? cur hec tibi [acra Poete
Definite : en fati certus, [bi voce canora
Inferias pramifit olor, cum Carolus Alba
(Ultima volventem G Cygnea voce loquentem)

Nuper enm, turba, ¢ magnatum andiret in Aula,

T unc Rex, tunc Proceres, tunc aftitit ills
"Aula frequens.” Solanunc in tellnre recumbir,
Vermibus efca, pio malint nifi parcere : quidns
Tucipiant 5 amare famem 2 Metnere Leones
Sic olim ; {acrofque artus vidlare Prophere,
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Bellna non anfa eft guangnam jejuna, fitimque
Optarct nimis humano [ariare cruore. .
At non hac de te [pernbimuns ; omnid carpit
Pradator vermss : nec talis contigir illi
Brada din, forfan metrico pede ferpet ab inde :

| Vefcere, & exhanfbo fatia te fangnive. Fam ms

Adfumns ; & poft te cupict guzs vivere? Poff te
Quis volet, aut poterit ? nam poft te vivere morseff.
Et tamen ingratas ignavi ducimns anras:
Suftinet O tibi lingnavale, vale diccre * parce
Non festinanti asernums requic[cere turbe.
Ipfa fatis properat gue nefcit parca movari,
Nunc urgere colum, trabere atque occare videmus,
Ovin nufus (Venerande) Vale,vale: ordine nos'te' |
Quo Dens & quo dnra volet nat ura [equemnr. '
Depofitum interea lapides [ervave fideles.
Felices illa gueis e £ dis parte locars
Quajacet ifte datur. Forfan lapis inde loguetnr,
Parturietque viro plenus testantia Inétus
Verba : & carminibus que Donni (10 geret ilfs
Spiritus, infolitos teftari voce calores
Incipiet (non fic Pyrrha jaclante calebat)
Mole [ub hac tegitur quicquid mortale velitam eff
De tanto mortale viro- Qui prefuir £ di buic,
Foarwsof pecoris paftor, formofior ipfe.
Tre igitur, digmfque illum celebratetoguelss,
Et qua demnntnr virs date temporh fama.

Indignus tantorum meritorum Prco, virtntum
tuarum cultor religiofiflimus, ‘

DANIEL DARNELLY,

Bb on
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On the Death of Dr. Donne,

Cannot blame thofe men, thatknew thee well,
Yet dare not help the world to ring thy knell
In tunefull Elegies ; there’s not language khown
Ficfor chy mention, but ’twasfirlt thy own';
The Epitaphs thon writft have fo bereft
Our tongue of wit there is no phanfie left
Enough to weep thee; what henceforth we fee
Of Artor Nature, muft refult from thee.
There may perchance forne bufie gathering friend
Steal from thy own works, and chat, varied, lend,
Which thou beftow’t onothers, to thy Hearfe,
And fo thou fhalt live ftill inthy own verfe
He that fhall venture farther, may commit
A pitied error, fhew hiszeal, not wit.
Fate hath done mankind wrong , virtue may aime
Reward of confcience, never can, of fame,
Since her great trumpet’s broke, could only give
Faith to the world, command icto believe.
He then muft write, that would define thy parts:
Here lies the beft Divinity, All the Arts.

_Edw, Hyde.

:
!

gmﬁl} ha
3, and €

Jrinity £F

§ fnofthe
§ emufth

Wilgment
bmult ha
ihas M

E Lmoft b

e

e

elle his
Whoth
He mufl

AnE

L

fhen fin:
Dhbus is
Ind the w
fou foon

Dead did

t ohim

| Tofay he

on Doitor Donne, by DoctorC, B, of O,

HE that would write an Epitaph for thee,

) Anddo it well, muft firlt begin to be
Such as thou wert ; for none can truly know
Thy worth, thy life, buche that hath liv'd fo,
He muft have wit to fpare and to hurle down
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He muft have learning plenty, both the Laws,

Civil, and Common, to judge any Caufe ;

Divinity gréat ftore, abovethe reft;

Not of the laft Edmon bue the beft, :

He muft have Languwe Travel, all the Arts ;

Lu&gment to ufe; orelfe he wants thy parts.
e mu(t have friends the higheft, abletodo ;

Stich as fecenss, and Auauﬂm 0o ;

He muft have fuch a ficknefs, fiich a deatb

Or elfe hisvain defcupuons come beneath.
Who then fHall write an Epitaph for thee,
‘He muft be dead ﬁrﬂ let it alone for me.

An Elegic uﬁm the mcompamble Dr, Donne,

A L is not well when fuch aoneaél
Dare peep abroad, and write an Elegie ;
When fmaller Srarres appear and give their hghr
Pharbus is gone th bed : were it not nigh,
Knd the world witlefs row that Domne s dead
You fooner fhould have broke, than féen my head,
Dead did I fay? forgive this Injarie
1do him and his worths Infinitic,
To fay heisbut dead ; Idareaverre
Itbetter mgy be term 4, a Maffacre,
Then 3/eep or Death, See how the Aufes miowrn
Upon their oaten Reeds, and from his Drme
Threaten the World with this Calamitie,
They fhall have Ballads, but no Poetr)

Language lies fpecchlefs and Divinitie
Loft fuch a 7- rimp, aseverto Extafie
Could charm_the Soul, and had an Jnfluence

To teach belt jadoments, and pleafe dulleft Senfe. s
Bb 2 Tae
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The Conrt, the Church,the Univerfitie, { From
Lolt, Chaplain, Dean, and Duitor, all thefe, Three. fo

It was his AMerie, thathis Fumcral | Hi
Could caufe a lofsfo great and gencral.,

1f there be any Spirit can an{wer give
Ot fuch as hence depart to fuchaslive :

Speak, Doth his body there vermiculate,
Crumble to duft, and feel the laws of Fate ? ~
Me thinks, Corruption, worms, what elfe isfoul, O
Should fpare the Temple of fo fair a Sozl.
I could believe they do, but that I know And:
What inconvenience might hereafter-grow : That
Succeeding ages would 7dvlatrize, Mak
And as his N#mbers, {0 his Religues prize, That
Ofk
If that Philofopher, which did avow (Or
The world to be but Motes, were living now : A
He would affirm that th’ Aremes of his mould But
Were they in feveral bodies blended, would L For|
Produce new worldsef T ravellers, Divines, May
Of Linguifts, Poets, fith thefe feveral Zines A
In him concentred were, and flowing thence Falls
Mighe fill again the worlds Circamference. God
I could believe thistoo; and yer my faith Fror
Not want a Prefident :  The Phenix hath Not
(And fuch was he) a power to animate Free
Her afthes, and her felf perpetuate. D
Bur, bufy Soul, thou doft not well to pry Tho
Into thefe Secrets ; Grief and 7mlouﬁ£, L Of b
The more they know, the further ftilladvance, - 1 Dan
And find no way fo fafe as Ignorance. : ' ; For
Let this fuffice thee, that his Sox/ which flew Af;
- A pitch of all admir’d, known but of few,
(Save.
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(Save thofe of purer mould) is now tranflated
From Earth to Heaven, and there Conffellated.
For, ifeach Pricft of God fhine as a §rar,

His Glory is as his Gifts,*bove others far,

Hen. Valentine.

An Elegie upon Dr. Donne,

OUr Donne isdead ; England fhould mourn, may fay
_JWe had a man where language chofe to ftay

And thew her graceful power. 1would not praife

That and his vaft wic (whichin thefe vain daies

Make many proud) but as they ferv'd to unlock

That Cabinet his mind ; where fuch a ftock
Of knowledg was repos'd, as all lament

(Or thould) this general caufe of difcontent,

And I rejoyce I'am not {o fevere,
But (as I write a line) to weep a tear-
For his deceafe ; Such fid extremities
May make fuch men asI write Elegies.

And wonder not, for when a general lofs

Falls on a Nation, and they flight the crofs,
God hath rais'd Prophets to awaken them
From ftupefa®ion.; witnefs my mild pen,

Not us’d to upbraid the world, though now it muft

Freely and boldly, for the caufe is juft.

Dull age, Oh I would fparethee, but th* art worfe,

Thou art not only dull, but haft a curfe
Of black ingratitude ; if not, conldft thou

Part with miracnlons Donne, and make no vow

For thee and thine, fucceffively to pay

A fzd remembrance to his dying day ?
Bb 3
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Did his youth fcatter Poetry, wherein Or,k

Wasall Philofophy? was every fin,  Mani
Chara&er’d in his Satyrs, Made fo foul Dw
That fome have fear'd'their fhapes, and kept their foul Toin
Safer by reading verfe ? did he give dayes ’ | (Mate
Paft Marble Monuments to thofe, whofe praife { With
He would perpetvate # Did he' (Ifear = | Lefle
The dull will doubt) thefeat his twentieth year? Arel
But, more matur’d + did his full foul conceive, . {Dwel
And in barmonious-holy-numbers weave . . | Griel
A ¥ Crown:f facred Sonnets, fic to adorn * La ¢~ | Torg
A dying Martyrs brow ; oz to be worne rona, - | (Wh
Onthat blefthead of "Azary Adagdalen, | And
After fhe wip’d Chrills feer, but not till then? 1 Whic
Did he (ficfor guch penitentsas fhe. | And,
And hetoufe) leaveusa Litany, { Forg
Which all devpur menlove, and fure it fhall, | Torg
Astiines grow better, grow mote clafficall ? Tam
Did he write Hymns, for piety, forwit, My f
Equal to thofe, grear, grave Praudentins writ ? This
Spake he, all Langunages ? knewhe, all Zaws? Myf
The grounds,and ufe of Phyfick ; but becau'e * Whi
* I'was mercenary, wav'd it 2 Went to fee _ Bya
Theblefled place. of Chrifts nativitie ? Wri
Did he return and preach him ? ‘preach him fo - | Wh
As {ince §, Pax/ none did, none could? Thofeknow, Fam
(Such as were bleft to hear him) thisis truth. g Iw
Did he confirmthy aged? convertthy youth ? An

Did he thefe wonders? Andis this dear lofs
Mourn’d by fo few ? (few for fo greata crofs) * 5
¢ But fure the filent are ambitiots all s
To be Clofe Mourners at hisFuneral] ;

1f mbt y in common pity they forbedr b
By repetitions L0 renew our care;

& T I S A 1 ¢ Or’
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Or, knowing, grief conceiv’d, conceal’d, confumies’
Manirreparably, (as poyfon'd fumes::
D wafte the brain make filence a fafe way

ttheir ool 1o inlarge the Soul from thefe wals, mud, and clay s 1.
. (Materials of this body) to remain: einratfl]
alfe With Donnein heaven, where no promifcaous pain= ¢
Leflens the joy we have, for, with bizs, all : '
year? Are fatisfi’d with joyes effenriall. v 4
Ave, . § Dwell on this joy my thoughts ; oh, do not call i

Grief back, bythinking of his Funerall ;

"La e Forget he lov'd me; Walt not my fad years ;= =

rta, § (Which haft to Davids feventy,) fill'd wich fears
And forrow for his death ; Forge his parts, -
n? Whichfinda living grave in good mens héaxts 37/ (11

And, (for my firft isdaily paid for fin) :

Forgetto pay my fecond figh for him :
I Forget his powerful preaching ; and forget
? Tam his Convers. ‘Oh my frailey ! let
My flefh be no more heard, it will obtrude

? This Lethargy s fo thould my graticude,
d My flows of gratitude fhould fo be broke: = -
e’ Which can no more be, than Donre's virtues fpoke

By any but bimfelf, for which caufe, I,
Write no Encominm, but this Elegie.

fo Which, as a free-will-offring, I heregive

fekaow, Fame, and the world, and parting withir grieve, . (lw

At Y wantabulities fit to fec forch Li
? A menument , gre1t as Donaes matchles worth. s oar
i) :

: Elegie on D, D,

Ow, by one year, time ard our frailry have
Leflened our firft confulion, fince the Grave® o1 |
o, o R T Bb 4 Clos'd




. 826 El'egi@f upon the Aunthor.

Clos'd thy dear Afhes;and the tears which flow
In thefe have no fprings, but of folid woe :
Or they are drops which cold amazement froze
At thy decéafe, and will not thaw in Profe :
All ftreams of verfe which fhall lament that day,
Do trulyito the Ocean tribute pay ;
But they have loft their faltnefs, which the eye
In recompence of wit, firives toreply :
Paffions excefs for theé we need not fear,
Since fir(t by thee our paffions hallowed were ;
Thoumad'{t our. forrows, which before had bin
Onely for the Succefs; fortows for fin,
We owe thee allthofe tears, now- thou art dead,
Which we fhed not; which for our felves we fhed,
Nor did( thou only confecrate our tears;
Give a religious tinQurelto our fears s
But even our joyes bad dearn’d an innocence,
Thou didft from gladnefs feparate offence :
All mindes at once fuckt grace from thee, as where
(The curfe revok’d)! the nations had one ear,
Pious diffeGor : they ore Hour did treat
The thoufand mazes of the hearts deceits
Thou didft purfue our loy’d and fi ubtle/fin;
Through all che foldings we had wrapt itin.s
And in thine own large mind finding the way
By which our{felves we from our felyes convey,
Didftin us, narrow models, know thé.fime:
Angels, though darker,in our meaner frange.
How fhort of praife ischis> My Mufe, alas,
Climes weakly to thiat truth which none can pafs,
He that writes beft, mgy only hope to léave
A Chara&er ofall he ¢ould conceive,
But rone of thee, and withme muft confefs,»
That faney findes fome check; from anexcefs
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| Df merit moft, of nothing, it hath fpun, :

And truth, as reafons task and theam, doth fhun.
slie makes a fairer flight.in emptinefs; - .

Than when a bodied truth doth her opprefs.
Reafon again denies her fcales, becanfe

'Hers are §ut fcales, fhe judges by the laws
Ofweak compatifon, thy vertue flights. )

Her feeble Beam, and her unequal Weights.

| What prodigte of witand piety. . | :

.{ Hath fhe elfe known, by which to meafute thee ?

Great foul : we canno.morethe worthingfs
Of what you were, than what you'are exprefs, ., ..«
' eyt Ssdney Godolphin:

aad

0% Dr. John Dornne , Lare Dear of Saine Pauls, |11
1ot Londony: ot

Ong fince this task of tears from you was duejiiv: 1.
Long fince, O Roets, be did die to'you,
Orleft youdead, when wit and hetook flight
f On divine wings, and foar’d out of your fight, 1)
‘Preachers, ’ris yowmuft weep; The withetavglit i).0

| You do enjoy ;- theRebels which be broughe

| Fromancient diitord, Gight faculties; 1 . O
‘| And now no more religions enemiebtoddy i 310
Honeft to knowing, unto-vertuous fweer; el ndT

' Witty to good, and learned to difereet;-

Hereconcil'd, and bid che Ufurper goe ;7 -

 Dulnefs to vice, réligion ought ro flow 3

' He kepr his loves;but ot his objedsy:abie

' Hedid not banifh, buttranfplanted it

! Taught it his placeandofe, and brengtit it home
To Piety, which it doth beft become ;

|
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He thew’d us how for fins we ought to figh,
And how to fing Chrifts Epithalamy : )
The Altars had his fires, and there he fpoke
Incenfe of loves, and fancies holy fmoak :
Religion thus inrich’d, the people train’d,

And God fromdull vice had the fafhion gain'd.

The firlt effects fprung in the giddy mind
Of flathy youth, and thirft of women-kind,
By colours lead, and drawn to a purfuit,

Now once again'by beauty of the fruit,

Asif their longingstoo muft fetus free,

And temptus now t¢ the commanded rree.
Tellme, had ever pleafure fucha drefs,

Haye you known crimes fo thap’d ? or lovelinefs
Such s hislips did cloth religionin >
Had not reproof'a beauty paffing fin »
Corrupted nature forrow’d when fhe ftood

So near the danger of becoming good,

And wifl'd our fo inconftant ears’ exempt

From piety thar had fuch power totempt -

Did not his facred flattery beguile' -

Manto amendment 2 The law, taught to. finile;

Penfion’d our vanity; and man grewwell

Through the famefrailcy by the whichche fell.

O the fick ftate of man thealth doth'not pleafe

Our taftes, butin the:fhape of the difeafe.

Thriftlefs is charity, coward patience,

Juftice is cruel, mercy want of fenfe.

What means our Narure to barr virtue place,

If fhe do come in her-own cloaths and face 2

Is good a pill, we:dare not chaw to know,

Senfe the fouls fervant, ‘doth it keep usfo

As we might ftatve for good, unlefsic fir(k
Do leave a pawn of relifh in the gufte
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Elegies upon the Autbor. 379

)¢ have we to falvation no tie i
Atall, but that of our infifmitie ?

Who treats with us muft our affe@ions move

foth’ good we flie by thofe fweets which we love,

Muft feck our palats, gnd with their delight- '

To gain our deeds, mult bribe our appetite,

Thefe trains he kriew, and laying netstofave, = 0
Temptingly fugredall the healch he gave. “tlaoorl

© {But, whete is now that chime ? that harmony

| Hath lefc the World, now the loud Organ may
Appear, the bettervoyce is fled to have -

Athoufand times the fweetnefs whichit gave

Icahinot fay how many thoufand fpirits

The fingle happinefs this foul inherits,

Damns inthe othér World, fouls' whom no'crofs

0'th fenfe afflicts; but only of ‘the lofs. L) 124l

Whom ignorance would half fave, all whoft pain

linot in what they feel, but others gain,

§ Self-executing wretched fpirits, who

Carrying their guilt, tranfport theirenvy too.

§ Bucthofe high joyes which his wits youngeft flame,
! Would hurt o clinfe, fhall not we hurt to name 2./

Verfe ftatues, areallrobbers, all we make

>4 Of monument, thus dothnot give buttake,
| As Sails which Seameni to a forewind fir,
I Byarefiltance goe along withit,

Sopens grow while they leffenfame fo left ;
Aweak afliftanceis a kind of theft, "
Who hath not loveto ground his tears upon,

| Muft weep here if he have ambition,

: ' , j i C/Jﬂd/eig;&
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An Elegy upon the Deanof Pauls, Dr.John fimiqt
by M. fhc{mas Cary. o . gfﬁﬁ;l

; io
CAn we not force from widowed Poetry " Jfhekx
Now thou art dead - (great Do) oné’Elcgy fowo-c
To crown thy Hearfe? Why yet dare we not truft lours ¥
Though with unkneaded dow-bak’d profe chy duft ou ha
Such as the uncifor’d Churchman from the flowr fcha
Of fading R hetorique, fhort-liv'd as his hour. fmalcy
Dry as the fand that meafures it, fhould lay « id Orp
Upon thy Afhes onthe {uneral day? e fupe
Have we no voice, no tune? Did’ft thou difpenfe i ez
Through all our language; both the words and fenfe 2 1% ha
*Tis a fad truth; The Pulpit may her plain ey
And fober Chriftian ptecepts {till retain, bouh
Do&rines it may, and wholefome ufes frame Adthe
Grave Homilies, and Le@ures ; Butthe flame  Jorech
Of thy brave foul, that fhot fuch heat and ligh, , fomfo
As burnt our earth, and made our darknefs bright - Inceto
Committed holy Rapes uponour Will, : Qurful
- Did through the eye the melting heart ditill, Nith be
And the deep knowledg of dark truths fo teach, , by Gi
As fenfe might judg what fanfie eould ot reach, -, lorthe
Mauft be defird for ever.  .So the fire, - bey h
That fills with fpirit and bedt the Delghique quire, - Budsof
. Which kindled firft by the Promethean breath, nd lef
Glow’d here a while, lies quencht now.in thy death; = . fotou
The Mufes garden with Pedantique weeds " Diwhs
Or'fpred, was purg'd by.thee; The lazy feeds . {Anddl
Of fervil imitation thrown away 5 Thang
And frefhinvention planted, Thou didft pay Bat the
The debts of our penurious bankrupt age, Too by
Licentious thefts, that make Poetique rage, They v

A Dfgod
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| Mimique fury, when our foufs mug be

offelt, or with Anacreons Extafie,

kPindars, not theirown ; The fubtle cheat

fhe Exchanges, and rhe jugling feat

wo-edg’d words, or whatfoever wrong

lyours was done the Greek or Latine tongue,

hou hadft redeem’d, and open’d us a Mine

tich and pregnant phanfie, drawn a line
Dfmafculine expreffion which had good

ld Qrpheus feen, Or all the ancient brood

ir fuperftitious fools admire, and hold

heir lead more precious, than thy burnifh'd Gold,
hou hadft been their Exchequer, and no more

iey each in others duft, had rak’d for Ore.

hou fhall yeeld no precedence, but of time,

ad the blinde Fate of language, whofe tun’d chime
ore charms the outward fenfe ; yet thou maift claim
tom fo great difadvantage greater fame,

ince tot he awe of thy imperious wit,

ftubborn language bends, made onely fit

ith her tough-thick-rib’d hoopes to gird about
hy Giant phanfie, which had prov'd too ftout

for their {oft melting Phrafes, Asin time

 [They had the ftart, fo did they cull the prime

sof invention many a hundred year;

And left the rifled fields, befides the fear

Totouch cheir Harveft, yet from thofe bare lands
Ofwhat is purely thine, thy onely hands

And that thy fmalleft work) have gleaned more
Than al! thofe times, and tongues could reap before.

' [But thou art gone, and thy ftri& laws willbe

Too hard for libertines in Poetry.
They will repeal the goodly exil'd train

Ofgods and goddefles, which in thy juft raign ,
p: Were
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Were banifh’d nobler, Poems, now, with thefe
The filenc’d tales to’ch’ Metartorphofes
Shall ftuffe their liges, and fwell the windy page;
Till Verferefid by thee, in thislaft Age,
Tarnballad rhyme ; Or thofe old Idols be
Ador’d again, withnew Apoftafie.
Oh, pardon me, thatbreak with untun'd verfe
The reverend filence that attends thy herfe,
Whofe awful folemn murmures were to thee
More than thefe faint lines, aloud Elegie,
That did proclaim in a dumb eloquence
The deathof all the Arts, whofe influence
Grown feeble, inthefe panting numbers lies
Gafping fhort-winded Accents, and fodies:
So doth the fwiftly turning wheel not ftand
Inth’aftant we withdraw the moving hand ; :
But fome {mall time maintains a faint weak courfe
By virtue of the firlt impulfive force
And fo whil'ft I caft on thy funetal pile
Thy crown of Bayes, Ob, let it crack a while,
And fpit difdain till, the devouring flathes
Suck all the moifture up; then turn to afhes;
1 will not draw the envyto engrofs
Allchy perfe@ions, or weepall our fofs;
Thofeare too numerous for an Elegie,
And chistoo great to be expreft by me.
Though every pen fhould fhare a di&in part,
Yet art thou theme enough to trieall Art.
Let others carve the reft, it fhall fuffice
Ionthy Tomb this Epitaph incife.
Here liesa King, that rul'd as be though fi
The unwver[al Monarchy of wit ;
Here lie two Flamens, and both thofe, the beft,
Apollo's firft, at laft, the trie Gods Priest:
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hefe

e

i g, | An Elegie on Dr. Donne : bySir Lucits Cary.

% )Octs attend, che Elegie I fing
Both of a double named Prielt and King:

terfe  Nftead of Coats, and Pennons, bring your verfe,
¢, yyou muft be chief mournersat his Hearfe,

ec . §Tomb your Mufe muft to his Fame {fupply,
‘ lother Monuments can never die ?
\ndas he was a twofold Prieft; in youth,
' bpollo’s ; afterwards the voice of Truth,
lies 0ds Conduit pipe for grace, who chofe him for
5t lisextraordinary Embaffador :
d o let his Liegers with the Poets joyne,
4 doth having fhares, both muft in grief combine :
ccoufe  PWHIPR obnfon foreeth with his Elegie
lears from a grief-unknowing Scythians eye,
like Afofes at whofe ftroke the waters gufhe

tom forth the Roek, and likea torrent rufht.)
et Lawd his Funeral Sermon preach, and fhow
Hhofe virtues, dull eyes were not apt to know
[Nor leave that piercing Theme, till it appears
Tobe Good-friday by the Churches Tears, o
Yet make not grieftoo long opprefs our Powers, &
Lelt thae his Funeral Sermon fhould prove ours.
Nor yet forget that heavenly Eloquence;
fWith which he did the bread of life difpenfe,
Preacher and Orator difcharg’d both parts,
With pleafure for our fenfe, health for our hearts,
# #nd the firft fuch (thougha long ftudied Arz

¢ Tell us our foul is all in every part,)

/ None was fo marble, but whil't him he hears,
’s Hlis Soul fo long dwelt only in his ears,

ile,
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And from thence (with the fiercenefs of 2 flood

Bearing down vice) vi?ual’d with that bleftfood

TMHMMS;H%kcﬁmmmde%hogmm

Fertile he found them all, or made them fo ;

Mo Druggift of the Soul, beftow’d on all

So Catholikely a curing Cordial.

Nor only in the Pulpit dwelc his ftore,

His words work’d much, but his example more,

That preach’d on worky dayes his Poetry

It felf was oftentimes Divinity, =

Thofe Anthems (almoft fecond Pfalms) he wric

To make us know the Crofs,and valueit,

(Although we ow that reverence to that name

gc thould not need warmch from ‘ar under-flame, )
reates a fire in us fonear extreme

That we would dy for, and upon this theam.

Next his fo pious Litany,which none ean

But count Divine; eXcept a Puritan,

And chat but for the name, nor this, nor thofe

Want any thing of Sermons, but the Profe,

Experience makes us fee that many a one

Owes to his Countrey his Religion

And in another, would as ftrongly grow,

Had®ut his nurfe and mother tanght himfo ,

Not He the ballatt on his judgment hung;

Nor did his preconceit do either wrong ;

He labour’d to exclude what ever fin

By time or carelefnefs had entred in ;

Winnow’d the chaff from wheat but yet wasloath

A 100 hot zeal fhould force him, burn them both ;

Nor would allow of that fo ignorant gall,

Which to fave blotting often would blot all;

Nor did thofe barbarous opinions own,

Tothink the Organs fin, and fadtion;none.
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Wor was there expettation to gain grace
rom forth his Sermons only, but bis face
o primitive a look, fuch gravity
¥ith humblenefs, and both with Piety ,
bio mild was Aefes countenance, when he pray’d
“or them whofe Satanifm his power gainfaid ,

' Mnd fuch his gravity, when all Gods band

Receiv'd his word (through him) at fecond hand,
Which joyn'd did lames of more devotion move
Than ever Argive Helens could of love.
ow to gonelude, I muft my reafon bring,
’\ﬁlerefore I call'd him in his title King,
“That Kingdom the Philofophers believ'd
[ To excell Alexanders, nor were griev’d
By fear of lofs (that being fuch a Prey
No ftronger than ones felf can force away)
'The Kingdom of ones felf, this he enjoy'd,
t And his authority fo weliimploy’d, &
' That never any could before become
S0 great a Monarck in fo fmall aroom;
| He conquerd rebel paffions, rul’d them fo,
b As under-fphears by the firlt Mover goe ;
 Banifht {o far their working, that we can
But know he had fome, for we knew him man.
Then let his laft excufe his firft extreams : ‘
| His age faw vifions, though his youth dream’d dreams,

Cg P
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On Dr.Donnes death : by Mr. Mayne of Chrift-Chaurch

i% Oxford.

\ 7 Ho fhall prefume to mourn thee, Done, unlefs

He could his tears in thy expreffions drefs,
And teach his grief] that reverence of thy Hearfe,
To weep lines learned, as thy Anniverfe,
A Poem ofthat worth, whofe every tear
Deferves the title of a feveral year
Indeed fo far above it’s Reader, good,
I hat we are thought wits, when ‘tis underftood,
There that bleft maid to dy, who now thould grieve
After thy forrow, "twere her lofs to live ;
And her fair vertues inanochers line,

Would faiatly drawn, which are made faints in ghine:

Hadft thou been thallower, and not writ {o high,
Or left fome new way for our pen, or eye,

To fhed a funeral tear, perchance thy Tomb

Had not been fpeechlefs,or onr Mufes dumb

But now we dare not write, but muft conceal

Thy Epitaph, left we be thoaght to fteal ;

For, who hathread thee, and difcerns thy worth,
That will not fay, thy carelefs hours brought forth
Fancies beyond our ftudies, and thy play
Was happier, than our ferious time of day ?
So learnedswas thy chance , thy hafte had wic
And matter from thy pen flow'd rafhly fit,

W hat was thy recteation turns our brain,
Our rack and palenefs, is thy weakeft ftrain.
And when we moft come near thee, 'tis our blifs.
7T imitate thee, where thou doft amifs,

b ]

Her
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Here light your Mufe, you that do onely think,
And write, and are juft Poets, as you drink,

In whofe weak fancies wit doth ebbe and flow,
Jult as your reckonings rife, that we may know
in'your whole carriage of your work, thac here
This flath you wrote in Wine, and thatin Beer;
This is to tap your Mufe, which running long
Writes flat, and takes our ear not half fo ftrong ;
Poor fuburbwits, who, if you want your cup,
Orif a Lord recover, are blown up,

Could you but reach this hight, youfhould not need
To make, each meal, a proje& ere you feed,

Nor walk in reliques cloathes fo old and bare,
Asifleft off to you from Ennins were,

Nor fhould your love, in verfe, call Miftrifs, thofe,
Whoare mine hoftefs, or your whoresin profe
From this Mufe lzarn to Court, whofe power could move
A Cloyftred coldnefs, or a Veftal love,

And would convey fuch errangs to their ear,

That Ladies knew no ods, to grant and hear,

But I do wrong thee, Donne, and this low praife

_ Is written only for thy yotngar daies.

Iam not grownup, for thy riper parts,
Then fhould I praife chee, chrough the Tongues and Arts;
And have that deep Divinity to know,
What myfteries did from thy preaching flow,
W ho with thy words could charm thy audience,
That at thy Sermons, ear wasall our fenfe ;
Yet have I feenthee in the Pulpit ftand,
Where we might take notes from thy look and hand ;
And from thy fpeaking a&ion bear away
More Sermon, than fome teachers ufe to fay.
Such was thy carriage, and thy gefture fuch,
As could divide the heart, and confcience touch:
Cca Thy
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Thy motion did confute, and we might fee

An errour vanquifh'd by delivery,

Not like our Sons of Zeal, who to reform

Their hearers, fiercely at the Pulpit {torm,

And beat the Cufhion into worfe eftate,

Then if they did conclude it reprob-te,

Who can out-pray the glafs, thenlay about

Till all predeftination be run out.

And from the point fuch tedious ufes draw,

Their repetitions would make Gofpel, Law. ~
No, in fuch temper would thy Sermons flow,

So well did Docrine, and thy language thow,
And had that holy fear, as, hearing thee,

The Court would mend, and a good Chriftian be.
And Ladies though unhandfome, out of grace,
Would hear thee in their unboughe looks and face,
More 1 could write, but let this crown thine Utn 4
We cannot hope the like till thou return '

Upon Mr. J. Donne, and his Poems.

Ho dares fay thou art dead, when be dothfee

(Unburied yet) thisliving part of thee ¢
This part to thy being gives frefh flame,
And though th’art Donne, yet will preferve thy nime.
Thy flefh (whofe channels left their crimfon hew
And whey-like ran at laft (in a pale blew)
May fhew thee mortal, a dead Palfey may
Seife on’t, and quickly turnitinto clay; :
Which like the Indian earch, fhall rife refin’d =
But this great Spirit thou haft left behind,
This Soul of Verfe in its firlt pure eftate)
Shall live for all the world to imitate,
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But not come near ; for in thy phanfies flight,
Thou doft not ftoop unto the vulgar fight,

But hovering highly in the air of Wir,

Hold# fuch a pitch, that few can follow it
Admire they may. Eachobje& thac the Spring
(Or a more piercing influence) doth bring

" 1” adorn Earths face, thou fweetly did(t contrive

To beauties elements, and thence derive
Uafpotted Lillies white ; which thou did(t fec
Hand in hand with the vein-like Viole,
Making them foft,and warm, and by thy power,
Couldft give both life and fenfe unto a flower.
The Cheries thou haft made to fpeak, will be
Sweeter unto the tafte, than from the tree,
And (fpighe of winter ftorms) amidft the {fnow
Thou oft haft made the blufhing Rofe to grow.
The Sea nymphs, that the watry caverns keep,
Have fent their Pearles and Rubies from the deep
To deck thy love,and plac’d by thee, they drew
More luftre to them, than where ficft they grew,
All minerals (cthat earths full womb doth hold
Promifcuoufly) thou couldft convert to gold,
And with thy flaming raptures fo refine,
That it was much more pure than in the Mige,
Thie lights that guild che nighe, if thou did® fay,
They look like eyes, thofe did out-fhine the day ;
For there would be more vertue in fuch fpels,
Thanin Meridians or crofs Parallels :
What ever was of wortlr in this great Frame,
That Art could comprehend, or Wit conld name,
It was thy theamfor Beauty ; T hou didit fee,
Woman was this fair worlds Epitome.,
Thy nimble fatyrs too, and every ftrain ;
(With nervy ffength) thac iffued from thy brain,
s . T Co 3
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Will lofe the glory of their own clear bayes,

If they admit of any others praife.

But thy diviner Poems (whofe clear fire
Purges all drofs away) fhall by a Quire

Of Cherubims, with heavenly Notes be fet
(Where flefhand blood could ne’r attain to yet)
There pureft Spirits {ing fuch (zcred Layes,
InPanegyrique Hallelujaes.

Arthwilfos.

Epitaph upon Dr. Donne, by Endy. Potter.

A4 *His decent Urn a fad infcription weare,
Of ponnes departure from us, to the fpheres;

And the dumb ftone with filence feems to tell
The changes of this life, wherein is well
Expreft, A caufe to make a1l joy to ceafe,

And never let our forrows more take eafe:

For now it is impaoffible to finde

One fraught with vertues, to inrich a mind.

But why thould death, with a promifcuous hand
At one rude ftroke impoveriftha land ?

Thou f{tri& Attorney unto ftricter Fate,

Didft thou confifcate his life out of hate

To his rare Parts 2 Or didft thou throw thydart,
With envious hand, at fome plebeian heart ;

And he with pious veriue ftept between

To fave that {troke,and fo was kill’d unfeen

By thee > O’twas his goodnefs fo to do,
Which hemane kindnefs never reacht unto.
Thus the hard laws ofdeath were fatisfi'd,
Ard he left us like Orphan friends and dy’d.
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Now from the Pulpit to the peoples eares,

Whofe fpeech fhall fend repentant fighs, and tears?
Or tell me, ifa purer Virgin die,

Who fhall hereafter write her Elegy ?

‘ Poets be filent, let your numbers fleep,

/" JForheis gone that did all fancy keep

Time hath no Soul, but his exalted verfe ;

Which with amazements, we may now rehearfe,

Arthiilf

ST In Memory of Dr. Donne, by 24.R.B,

ter. Domre dead ? 'Tis here reported true, though I
Ne'r yet fomuch defir’d to hear a ly,

"Tis too too true, for fo we find icftill|
5 Good news are often falfe, but feldome, il =
But muft poor fame tell us his fatal day, -
And fhall we know his death the common way 2
Me thinks fome Comet bright thould have foretold
The death of fuch a man, for though of old
"Tis held, that Comets Princes deaths foretell,
Why fhould not his have needed one as well 2
| Who was the Prince of wits, ‘mongft whom he reign'd
| High as a Prince, and as great ftate maintain’d ?
| 'Yet wants he not his fign, for we have feen
A dearth, the like to which hath never been,
Treading on harveft heels, which doth prefage,
| " The dearth of witand learning, which thisage
Shall find, now he is gone ; for though there be
' Much grain in fhew, none brought it forth as ‘he;
Or men are mifers, or if true wanc raifes ;
The dearth, than more that dearch Donses plenty praifes,
Of learning, languages, of eloquence,
And poefie, (paft ravifhing of fenfe)

Now He
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He had a magazine, whierein fuch {tore

Was laid up, as might hundredsferve of poor.
But he is gone, O how will hisdefire

Torture all thofe that warm'd thém by his fire ?

Methinks I fee him in the Palpit ftanding,

Not eares or eyes, but all mens hearts commanding,

Where we that heard him, to our felves did fain

Golden Chryfoftomewas yet alive again ;

And never were we wearied, till we faw

His hour (and but an hour ) to end did draw.

How did he fhame the dotrine-men, and ufe,

- With helps to boot, for mento bear th” abufe
Of their tir'd patience, and indure th’ expence
Of'time, O fpent in hearkning to non-fenfe,
With marks alfo enough whefeby to know,
The fpeaker isa zealous dunce, or fo.

*Tis true, they quitted him, to their poor power,
They humm’d againft him ; and withface moft fowr
Call'd him a ftrong lin'd man, a Macaroon,

And no way fit to fpeak to clouted fhoon,

As fine words [truly | as you would defire,

But [verily] but a bad edifier. :

Thus did thefe beetles flight in him that good,

They could not fee, and much lefs, underftood.
But we may fay, when we compare the ftuff
Both brought . He was a eandle, they the fnuff,
Well Wifdom’s of her children juftifi'd,

Let therefore thefe poor fellows {tand afide ;

MNor, though of learning he deferv’d fo highly,
Would I his book thould fave him ; rather flily

I thould advife his Clergy not to pray, :

Though of the leanedft fort methinks that they

Of the fime trade aré judgz=snot fofi,

There’s no fuch emulationas-of wit 5
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Of fuch, the Envy might as much perchance
Wrong him, and more, than th’ others ignorance,
It was his Fare T know’tto be envy’d

As much by Clerks, as lay-men magnifi'd ;

' And why ? but’caufe he came latein the day,

And yet his penny earn’d, and had as they.
No more of this, left fome fhould fay, that 1
Am ftraid to Satyre, meaning Elegy.
No, no, had Doksne need to be judg’d ortry'd,
A Jury I would fummon on his fide,
That had no fides, nor fa&ions ; paft the touch
Of all exceptiors, freed from Pafiion, fuch
As not to fear nor flatter, e’r were bred,
Thefe would I bring though called from the dead «
Southhampton,Hambleton, Pembrook, Dorfets Eatls,
Huntinton, Bedfords Counteffes ('the Pearls
Once of each fex) If thefe fuffice not,T
Ten Decem tales have of ftanders by :
All which, for Donue, would fucha verdi& give,
As can belong to none, that fow doth live.
But what do1? A diminution *tis
To fpeak of him in verfe,fo thott of his,
Whereof he was the' mafter ; Allindeed
Compar’d with him, pip’d on an oaten reed :
O that you had but one *mongft all your brothers
Could write for him as he hath done'for others?
(Poets I fpeak to) WhenIfee’t, I'l fay,
My ey-fight betters, as my ears decay ;
Mean time a quarrel I fhallever have
Againft thefe doughty keepers from the grave,
Whoufe, it feems, their old Authority,
W hen (verfes men immortal make) they cry :
Which had it been a Recipe true try’d,
Probarum effer, D ONNE had never dy'd,

4
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For me, if €'t Thad leaft (parke at all
Of that which they Poetique fire do call,
Here T confefs it fetched from his hearth,
WHiict is gone out, now heis gone to carth,
This onely 4 poor flafh, alightning is
Before my Mufes death, asafter his,
Farewel (fair foul) and deign receive from me n
This Type of that devotion I ow thee,
From whom (while living) asby voice and pen
Ilearned more than from a thoufand men :
So by thy death, am of one doubt releas’d,
And now beleeve that riracles are ceas'd.

Epitaph,

Ere lies Dean Donne; Enough ; Thofe words alone
Shew him asfully, asif all the ftone
His Church of Pax/s contains, were through infctib'd,
Or all the walkers there, to fpeak him,bribd,
None can miftake him, for one fuch as he
Donne, Dean, or Man, more none fhall ever fee.
Notman ? No, though untoa St each eye
Were turn'd, the whole earth fo to over-fpy.
A bold braveword ; Yet fuch brave Spirits as knew
His Spirit, will fay, it is lefs bold than trye.
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News from the very Country,

Hat it isa Frippery of Courtiers,Merchants and others,
B which have been in fafhion, and are very near worn
it. That Juftices of Peace have the felling of under-
pods,but the Lords have the great falls. - The Jefuites are
e Apricocks, heretofore, here and there one fuccour’d in

great mans houfe, and colt dear; now you may have
hem for nothing in every cottage. That every great Yiee
52 Pike ina Pond , that devours vertues and lefs vices:
hat it is wholefomelt getting a ftomack by walking on
otdsalone}: four own ground: and the thriftieft laying of it at anothers
ible. That debrorsarein London clofe prifoners,and here
fcibd, | Jive the liberty of the houfe. That Arheifts inaffli@ion,
¢ blinde beggers, are forced to ask, though 'they know
otof whom. That there are (God be thanked) nottwe
) ich Acres in all the Countrey, as the Exchange and weff-
inster Hall. That onely Chriftmafs Loxds know their
ds. That womenare not fo tender fruit, but that they
new 0.as well, and bear as well upon beds, as plathed againft
ialls, That our Carts are never worfe imployed than when
ey are waited upon by Coaches. ~ ThatSentences in Au-
ors, like haires in horfe tailes,concur in one root of beau=

jand firength ; but being pluckt out one by one, ferve
Newl foly for {pringes and fnares, That both wantand aboun-
lance, equally advance a re®ified man from the world, as
diton and ftones are both good cafting for an Hawk.
hat T am fure there is none of the forbidden fruit left, be-
fe we do not all eat thereof.  That our beft three- pilt?
mif-
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mifchief comes from beyond the Sea,and rides poft throu i,
the Countrey, but hiserrand is to Court. Thenextto fpurem
wife and children, your own are the beft paftime, anothe fr
wife and your children worfe, your wife and anothers chily prif
drenworft. That States-men hunt their fortunes, and a’
often at defanlt : Favorites courfe her, and are ever |
view. Thatintemperance is not fo unwholefom here: f?
none ever {aw Sparrow fick of the Pox : that here is non JJ '
ehery nor fidelity | butit is becaufe’ here are no fecret: iEpf
that Court motions are up and down, ours circular ; “thei s,
like fquibs cannot ftay at the highelt, nor return to thtadev
place which they rofe from, butvanifh and wear out i},
the way : Ours like Mill wheels, bufie without changinid Ep
place; they have peremptory fortunes; we vicifficudes. 4rm
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Vod arte anfus es hic sna, Pocta, b

8 anderent hominsim Deigue jurss ; ici,

Confulti, veteres [equi emslarierque, s

O omnes [aperemiss ad falatem, it 1

His fed [unt veteves ayaneofi ;- L

T am nemo veternm eff [equntor, ut t4 ey

Allos quod [equeris mvator andss, b |

Fac tamen quod agis s tuique prima ai

Libyi canitic induantur hora : - e

Nam chartis pueritia eft neganda, )

Nafcrnturque fenes, oportet, illi d‘zg‘

Likri, queis dare vis perennitasems. [
Prifcos,

l
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time, ap i noftra vitiofitate [wmas

danother

P

ya prifcos [uperamus, & futuros.

Wiuns , tams nenso omwia.

wigrum deleCtantsr.
3 \ma,

MRamus, & Haretici.
\ingenia (i aliorum

empofitam , O

J:D.

Uum [ortiti [dmns GHo plane indoctis nibil turpiss,

plene dettis wibil rarins. Tamsomnesin literss aliqued

Media igitwr plernmque ithr vid,

2d evitandum ignorantie turpitudinem & legendi fastidi-
Avrs wna ¢ft omnibus #t rliquas [cire videri poffint.

e Epitomis, paradox1s, & pruriti&ns exorbisantinm snge=
Hinc tam [unt in pretio Laullins, Gem-
Secbundus, Empiricss, Trithemius, Agrippa, Erafmss,
Satis enim [ibi videntur [cire 1gnava
[cientiam jmperfeftam effe prababiliter pof-
fmr demonitrare. Sed nimis invidie [wbeft , & e prodit
wrea bec, procax O tuberofa [cientia.  Tibi generofior, e~
btior, candidior, G THnKS (pecnlatoribus bterarum obnoxia
via (ubeunda cft. E t quia per occupariones Anla, qna de-
gie , naturales » 11bi vacare lirerss non lices (nam poft [om-
B non nifi poft accimam ex more excutiendnm, poft veftes
diei, loco , affectibns proprias indutas poft faciem [pecnlo
nno, [npercilicve excipiendns

fit refolntionem, poft epulas Lufufque, quota pars vit literis,
arimoque cxcolendo relinguitnr?) - tamer doGtus viders non
dedignarss aliguando habeas 41 eleganter - appofite €4-
a5 Regios, con[ernos 1409 poffis landare, & quamvis [cire H&
alis [cinnt non poteris, [altem [eire valeas g4z illi mefcsunt 5
bac ex confilio mseo Via progredieris.
Relictss anthoribus quos vocant Clafficos Academicis & p&-
dagogis terendis, enitere per oMNES quibus igﬁoramiﬂm fatere

[ecnre poreris libros aliis nvents diﬁcile:quﬂirere. Necin
collos

quo qHis cachi
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colloqusss quid ex antoribus vulgo notis afferas, fed esx i
nt sta que dicis ant tna videri poffint, [i nomina taceas, ag ffuri
[ minus digna fint, ¢ amthoritate egeant, movos anthopd! il
cum reverentia tus andiant illi, gui ommia [cire fibi ante vi 8.
funt. Hune ergocatalogum ad unfum tunm exaravi, nt bis pa L
ratis libris, in omni pene [cientia, fi non magis,(altem aliter doy 9

Ctus, qunamcateri,[ubito profilias. UH
] hi

—1 1c

Catalogus Librorum, o ‘;‘

Jib.a

I, Teolai Hill Anglide fexn & Hermaphroditate dignaf-

cenda in Atomss :  Idem de corum Anatomia, aéan.r rip

fretricatione in partubus bumatis | cui annellitur ars confis
ciendornm igms vafornm, G infbramentorum ad hec omnial
propriovum, per conterraneum, & [ynchronon [uum MMagis
[ftvum Plat.

2. e Emulus Moyfis. Ars confervands veftimenta nltra
guadraginta annos, antore Topeliffo Anglic : poitillata per

Fac. Stonchonfe, Anglic :* qui eodem idiomate edidit traita-)
tum, To keep clothes near the fafhion, ‘

3. Arsex[cribendiomnia ea que vers adidem dicuntur in
?Oﬂﬂnf Foxe in ambitu denaris, antore P. Bale.

4+ Chimaram predicari de Antichrifto,antore Sorbonifta
Anronymo.

3 * . a . \
S. Galatinus, Fudeos ubiquitarios effe , qwia nafquam

unt.
£ 6. Librum Tobiaeffecanonicam. Vbiex Rabbinis & fe
eretioribus Theologis numerantur pili cande ejus canis, ex
Guoram varia retortione, G invicem conjanitione conficiuntur
litera, ex quibus' mirifica verba confiffunt. Autore Francis
{¢o Georgio Veneto. ‘
7. Pax in Hiernfalem, [fve conciliatio flagrantiffimi dif<
fidii inter Rabbi Simeon Kimchi, @ Onkelos, utrssm caro hus
Mana

natK
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%, [ed oy flemana ex carme fuilla comefta (qued avertat dews) concresain
P4 tacey, forefurreltione removebitur, annibilabitur | aut purificabitur,
o5 aygh isper- illuminatiffimum Dolkorem Reuchlinum.
Wefibiame g 8. Pythagoras Fudeo Chriftianns, Numersm 99 ¢+66
tray;, nthif ver[o folio effe eundem, per (uper-(eraphicum Fo. Picum.
feleem alyrg * ©. Quidliber ex guoliber; Or the art of decyphering
1 and finding fome treafon in any intercepted letter, by
| L hilips.
T 10.}oh.HarringtoniHercnles,five de modo quo evacsabatnr
| & fecibus Arca Noe.
| 11. Crede guod habes & habes. Criterinm Antiquitatam
noditate dign lib. magnus de minimis a walt. Copo diftatus, & ab uxore ex-
itomia, » 4 [eriptus, & ab amanuenfi [wo Fohan : Pevy latinitare do-
litwr ars conf P25 '
" M/Mm,o, 12. Swbfalvator 5 in quo illuminatus, [ed parum illumi-
¢ fuum Mag #tns Hugo Broughton sneredibiliter docet lingnawm Hebraicam
effe de effentia falutis, G (napracepta de effentia.
13. .M. Lutherus de abbreviatione orationis Dominice.

eftimenta win - _
 mitillta p 14. Manipulus quercanm, five ars comprehendends tran-
et tmﬁJ [cendentia. Autore Raim. Sebundo.

15. Oceanns Aulicus,five Pyramis five aoloffns, five Aby[~
Jus ingeniornm: ubi p:r 60000 literas a Milordss omninm na-
tionsm adevitandam oftentationem vnlgaribus (emper linguis
datas & -acceptas, traditur quicquid tradi poreft de Dentifcal-
pits & unguinm reduviss. Collecta [unt & in wnnm corpus
redulle, fingulifqne antoribus dedicate per Jo: Florio Stalo,
Anglam, eorum qua in hoc libro contsnentar cﬂpi{a hfzbem‘ur
bhins &[4 Primis 70 paginis s Diplomata reguns csuam eornm ru‘u(z; & ap-

probationes ingsifitorum 107 [equentibns, poemata in landes
Amkornm 97. libro proximo.

16. Juftitia Anglie vacationis, Io. Davis. De Arte Ana-

Lrammatum verifimiliter conficiendorsm , & [ententiolss an=
o Balis infcribendss.
wifim dlf:‘ 17. Traltaruli aliquot adjectitiiy libris Pancirlli ; libro de

i rebus
”

o iy

ore Sarbonif

ia nofqut
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vebus perditis, additur devirtute, & de libertate populi guod

a Capellano guodam Io : Cadi inchoatum & Buchanans perfe-

&um eft, libro de vebus inventss additur de morbo multinomi

a0 per Tho. T horney Anglice : & pof} latine per Tho. Campia-

num, (5 de uxoratione poft vota per Caroloff adinm.

=-18. Bonaventura de particula Non a decalogo adimendo, &

Symbolo Apoftolsrum adjiciendo. ,
19. De militibus Apocr yphis per EAW. Prinne lib. unns per

Edw.Chute panlo ymplior faitas. - 3
20. De navigabilitate aquarsm (i uperceelestinm, & utrum

ibi an apnd mis navis in firmamensoin judicio fit appulfura, lo,

Dee, Antore.

21. Manuale juficiariorum, continens plurimas confeFo=
wes veneficarum Manwoddo judicis exhibitas, & abillo ab-
frergendss poftea natibus, & evacnationibus adbibitas ; nunc
a [ervnlis [uis vedempta, & in ufum [num colleéte (unt a Io,
Helo.

22. eLEquilibrinm. Tom- 1. Sive ars acquicfcends in
Controverfits.  Primus modus dicitur fimplex, quia data
controverfia (utpore estne tranfubfantiatio) [cribitnr fic,
non, variis [ed aqualsbus chartulis, G truting imponm;mr
& ponderofiori adharendum. Alins modus eft compoﬁtm;

gnia datathefi ex unaparte, datur etiam abteraex altera : ur

- >

Petrus [edet Rome, ¢ Joanncs fedet Rome , C5* etiam [ o-
qgualibus literis [cribuntur, @ c. ponderofiori adherendum an-
tore, Erafmo Roterdd. '

23. Cardanus de nullibietate crepitss. s

24. Edmundi Hobai erntlatienes pomeridiane, five de unia
vocis, utpote de pravogativa Regum, & chim@ris, morbo Regio
€5 morbo Gallico, G5 c. ;

25 Ars Spiritualis ine[cands mulieres, [ive conciones (ub

cingulares Egertoni. .
~_26. D Pef[ario animato,C>omni morbio feEmins; danda per
Magiftrnm Butler Cantabr.
27.Caput

7
" nft.
| 528-
mﬁdm
20.

| nAvig4
30.
s,
i, e
szmﬁ
! 3t
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32,

4 Thel
terito

| tuors
| onfe
3



(401)
27: Capwt enewms Fran. Baconi +de Raberto primo Anglia
rege. : ;
Th. Campe 28. Cepe advocatorsns, [ive ars plovands in Fudiciss, per
. i 8 cyndem. Sefqui-barbarns, five de medictate lingne.
ey | 29. De Gwrgite diametrali & Polo ad Polum, per centrum
V' 8 mavigabile (ine pjxw‘le per Andr. T hevet.
Sy PELE pintef|Viriainferni ; five camerd privata infernas
MY ks, ubi trattarnr de loco quinto ab Homero, Virgilio, Dan-
o bl T caterifque papifticss pmﬁrmiﬁ, ubi Reges prascr damni
t “P’”/f” N panas, & ﬁ’n[m, rgcordalfzone p‘rfetrrzte)rum cruciapt ey,
ity 31. Bncominm Dottoris Shaw Capellan Richards 3. per
s Dott. Barlow.
3 ;”,”ﬂ’ﬁ" 32. Quidnom? frve confutatio omninm etorum tam i
hi&bi:;; f”””:f' Thfologin quam z'n.alii; [cientits, arsibnfgne mechanjess, pre-
s MY teritorum, pra[entinm & futurorum, omninm Bomisiuin mors
it finaly §  ssornm, fuperﬁirum,ndﬁ'exdorﬂmque-, una nolte poft canam
1 confedta per D. Sutcliffe. ;
cqicfeend i 33. DeEpifcopabilitate puritani. Dr.Robinfuns

e popus g
Chanany perf
00 multinopg

oy quid dn§ 344 Tarlsotns de privilegiis Parliamensis
ribiter fic, O :

¢ imponntr,

off compfitnsy ‘

atx altera: w
o etiam ﬁ{i-
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In Sacram Anchoram Pifcatoris G.Herbey.

Q Wod Crux nequibat fixa Clavigue additi,
(T emere Chriftam fcilicet, ne afcenderet)
T uive Chriftums devecans facundia :
Vltra loquends tempns 5 addit Anchora :
Nec hog abunde eft tibi, mifi certa Anchora
Addas figillum : nempe Symbolum [ne

Tibi. debet Unda G- terra certitudini.

LQuondam feffus Amor liguens Amago,
Tor.C5 tanta loguens amica, [cripfit =
T andem & feﬂz manus, dedir fizillmm.

Suavis erar, qui fcripta, dolens, lacerando reclyds,
Sanétins in Regno Magwi credebat Amoris
(17 qno fas nibil eft vumpi) donare figilluns.

Munde fluas fugiafque licet, nos noftraque fixi :
Deridet motus (ankta casenatnos.

Althougls
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\ Lthough the Crofs could not Chrift here detain,
Though nail’d unto ’t, but Ie " afcends dgain,

Nor yet thy eloquence here keep him ftill,

But onely while thou fpeak’ft ; This Anichor wili,

Nor canft thon be convent, unléfs thoa to

This certain Anchor add a Seal, and fo

The Water, and the Earth bothunto thee

Do owe the fyribole of their certainty,

When Love being weary madé anend

Of kind Exprefiions to hisfriend,

He writ; when’s hand could write fio more,
h, , He gave'the Seal,and {oleft o’re, '

How f{weet a friend was he, who being §riev’d
His letters were broke rudely up, believ’ :
*Twas more fecure in great Loves Common-weal

(Where nothing fhould be broke) to adde a Séal,

Let the world reel, we and all ours ftand fure, |
This holy Cable’s of all ftorms fecure, -

[though .
4 Dd2 To
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To Mr. George Herbert , with one of my
Seal, of the Anchorand Chrift.

Vi prius affuetus Serpentum fafce T abellns
Signare, (hac noftre [ymbola parva Domss)
Adfcitus domui Domini, parrioque relicto
Stemmate, nancifcor femmata jave nova.
Hinc mibi Crux primo gna fronte imprefJa lavacyo,
Finibus extenfis, anchora faita patet.
Anchora in effigiem, Crax tandem definit spfam,
Anchora fit tandem Crax tolerata din.
Hoc tamen us fiat, Chrifto vegeratur ab ipfo
Crux, & ab Affixo,cft Anchorafaita, Jefn.
Nec Natalitizs penitus [erpentibus orbor,
Nonita dat Deny, ut anferat ante data.
Quafapiens, Dos el 5 Duaterram lambit & ambit,
Peftss, Atinnoftra fir Medicina Crace,
Serpens ; fixa Cruci [i fit Natura; Crucigue
A fixo, nobisy Gratia tota fluat.
Ommia cum Crux fint, Crux Anchorafixa, figillum
Non tam dicendum hoc, gnam Catechi[muserit.
Mitto, nec exigua, exigua (nbimagine, dona,
Pignora amicitie, & mmnera , Vota,preces.
Pluratibi accumuler | [anitns cognomings, [l
Regia quiflavo Dona figillar Eqno.

The
Dot
Cro
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A fheaf of Snakes ufed heretofore to be my Seal,
7 he Creft of onr Poor family,

ADoptcd in Gods Family, and fo
Oue old Coat loft, unto newarms 1 go, , >
The Crofs (my feal at Baptifm) fpred below, g
Does, by that form, into an Anchor grow.
Croffes grow Anchors ; Bear, as thou fthouldft do ’
Thy Crofs,and that Crofs grows an Anchor too, £
But he that makes our Croffes Anchors thus,

Is Chrift, who there is crucifi‘d for us,

Yet may I, with this, my firft Serpents hold,

God gives new bleffings, and yet leaves the old :
The Serpent may, as wife, my patternbe ;

My poifon, as he feeds on daft, that’s me.

And as he rounds the Earth to murder fure,

My death he is, but on the Crofs, my cure:
Crucifie nature then, and then implore

All Grace from him, ctuiched there before ;
When allis Crofs, and that Crofs Anchor grown,
This Seal’s a Catechifm, not a Seal alone.

Under that little Seal great gifts I fend,

Works, and prayers, pawns, and fruits of a friend,
And may that Saint whiclrridesin our great Seal,
To you, who bear his name, great bounties deal,

Dd 3




(406)

; ‘“Ms@@‘%@

Rexfutt
p fua ¢
opt. Ma:
folemb
jeotu
dit & il
diffafac
g oo, &
i 1
exerciti
yit exiy
pimus)*
deboma
e i)
aut in
elfent,

mea. ful

%

@'

54 ¥ g(‘b g@;,

= 2

& 1‘

UT primum per litéras; eo quo folent ordine,& vobis,

Ampliflime; eaque Amplnudme Digniflime. Amtiftes,

ReverendiflimiqueBdtses; ad nos dimanantes, nobis 1 mnor

tuit; Pocentiffimumyfmml & confolaflimym Regem etlig
Spirice findo | f}vmtu confilii, 1in femes: 'abunde, replgtum,
fuorum tamen eonfiio, in folensi Ordinym € onventu, \er
non dedignitym effe ; habui & ego, etfi.in antro delite= -
fcens, nec infulgore ommino, ‘parumin aprico verfagus, by
jus tamen roris guttulzl&me"{s & Gomeruihm meum, (11 g
diminuere licéat) hu;us Manng; fenfuimiipartemque meam;
€jus qua univerfum:degnum penuﬁun efb, latitig, Vcre
enim mihi videre vifis fum exempiat xpﬁlm, quad vidig
Patriarcha Jacob,> Dleum:innixumm {calet & Angelos afegna
dentes & defcendentes; cuin videdm: eumi, /quil intert, ¢o8

fummus eft, de quibus:Deus dixit, Vos Dt eftis, nos ita ?Cf‘m.(
fui contentum effe; nedita in femet acquiefcers, (qup» tas o
men uno contenti, & in quo foloacquiefcimus libentey quc."é'
omnes) quin & in hane fealam innicatur, in qua illa.quad o
vobis Ecclefiz procerjbus, in nog df‘fcendlt influentia, &iss nge\
qui a nobis, ad vos iafeendic, Odov: quieds, Defcenfu;n A= ol

fcenfumque, \ngeloxum‘p’)ﬁtt tmitaric - Quid eriim pon Jiz
cet nobis, nobis jamifpondere, tam fadiciter aufpicatis upnosm
ex aliis, qmmlpf ccelefti Columba, avibus, divinationem
ftaturmus, omnia harmonice , (ummmu' cum concordia
na}luo nda, cum videamigs 13 mn ccleftem, fmcﬂremqu‘.
Deum, ita HHU’UNI(Ould(uL utquemadmodum nec Deus
iple "“11”'15;(:(‘-(3 voluetis, ut non etizm fit Trinus, ita nec
Rex
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Rexfammus fibi ita voluitinnic, ut'net & tres ordifies bo-
na fua cum venia, aceerficuque convenirent? ' Vidic Deus
opt. Max, in principio Lucem bonum, & bonim terram,
folembonum, & bonum Mare, fingula bona, fed com uno

- imtuinwomnia complexuselt; vidic omniavaldebona.  Vi-

dit &ille, qui ejus apud nos vices geric, que in Corde fub
diffaface(t, lncem bonam | quez ab iis, qui’erd Confiliis
funt, & quia Conoionibus, inferuntur, fingula boga 5~ e
cum jam per eum‘coaduhata {int’ omnia, cum jam, feut de
exercitibus Ifraelicicis fepe - ufurpatum,- Qmnes ficit unus
vit exiverunt, ita & nos ficut 0s unuff, una anima conve-
nmimusy$ videric, (precamar ) videbit (ominamur) omnia val-
debona Hujas cam egobenigni roris: gueculas niéas; & al-
mz hiijus Mannze Gomeralum meurm mihimet pollicerer, ut
aut in umbra fandiliari; ea quee hoc inloco teanfigenda
effent . precibus promovere, sut quaada erant, prefentia
mea, {uffcagioque ceftan poflem, nec implius memet inge-
rerp) jngenua ifta fpe; & pollicitatione thon injuita) dejé-
&uremie video, Oueriy veribus meis! ipipari, & importutio,
vepente fuppofitum; &-@litore, ubi omnibus adprecando,
Scfarioribus annuendo, (1is officio’ meofeciffe putari pof
fern)> in-arenamy, i 2ftuth’ maris' jan protrufom; prole-
queénidi ‘& preeloquendi, Concillandi' & Confulend:) Colli-
gende & Referendi; Argumemtandi &: Arguends-aliaque
peragendi; tot & tanta, ut fepofitis, penitufque negletis,
-qus & corpore imbecilli) fradtis viribas; & valetodire
pertpuan-incommoda) 'étiam iw oculos veftros; caterva-
tim & ‘injiciunt | excafitionibus 8 argumentis,  libens
enithéa pracereo’,  cum’ mifera ficeloquentia, qua non
exaliis topicis; quanymiferi v ipfehauriatar)” cuny niihi ad
€os ‘qui"m antmi, dotibus:pofiti: funt; defe&us , propalandcs
neceflivio devenjeadum fir, i congdrendis quz’ in ‘exit=
fatiorem confersipoffent,: nonlongius- difcurrendus, non;
amplius difjairendunt fit; quani’ candide profiters, me ab’

-7: Dd 4 7 hoc
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hac manere rite praftando tam longe abeffe, ut quantum
abfuerim, ipfe nefciam : Tam nonvalere, hoc in munere,
aliis fatisfacere, nt nec mihimet dicere ipfe valeam, in qui-
bus verfetur, praftarive poffet hzc fatisfadtio : Tam non
fpondere, fa&urum me quod exigar, ut & ignorem plane,
penitus, quid exigat. Canos iftos non dicent iftae excufatios
mnes? Sed & iple Mofes, dierum jam plenus; totoque,
fuod ipfein pfajmo ftatuic humanz vitz {tadio, eoque lon-

iffime, o&oginta annorum, jam decurfo, incircumcifa la-
§ia profeflus eft, & urfic; nec infantilis ztatis erat, cum
fe puerum gz infantem profiteretur Jeremias, Ideo autem eo-
rum excufationes non admific Deus, quia qui potis. erat fo-

lus, omnia fe refarturum, infe fumplic. Si nec meas ad.

micti fasfic, nec patiatur mos, & confuetudinis improba ty-
rannis, ut id fiat, quod fecit erga Mofen, & Jeremiam Deus,
faciatis, Oro, qmovaletis, modo erga nos, RR. RR. ut id
operetur in vobis patientia veftro, quod in illis-operata eft

otentia Dei, ut benignitate veftra freti, ad omne opus
quantumvis arduum, fan@a fortitudine, & alacritate pia
nosacgingamug.  Etfi enim non egeant.  Davide tempora
noftra, cum in nos nullus exurgat Goliah, (nec enim ha.
tefesa nobis debellandz, nec fchifmata occurrunt refarciens
da, quod vigilantiz veltra, folicicudinique unice debet Fe-
¢lefia) & quamvis in hog me foler, Deum qui numerofum
Gedeonis exercitum, domum remific, ut in paucioribus Vis

Goriam reportaret, pofle etiam & in me, homine inexerci- |
to, exercitatis tor Athletis, ftrenuifque viris reliis, opus |

foum perficere; Tamen cum fatis fciam, ficut & libria ca-
ptu leGorum, ita & opera ab animis rectpientium, fua fata
habere, r(()Igand:c funt Reverendiffima Paternitates veftrae,
ye meminifie dignentur, imbecilliores ftellas, 2 benigao fors
tiprym afpe@u, reddi fortiores, malitionefque noftras, a ra-
diis veftris vegetari, & in finu veftra agimari Embryones no=
firos, Et fi intempeltivu fic jamorare, Ut e hog egimas

; : oy
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S erat, qum
[deoautem eo-
1 potis egat fos
néc meas 2ds
isimproba tys
remiam Deus,
\B.RR. ur id
llisoperata el
1d omae opus
alacritate pia
avide tempora
neg enim fizs
unt refarciens
imice debet Fis
ji nomecofum
ugioribus Vie
nine inegercis
3 relictisy OPIS
t & libri cas
tium, for fata
nitatesveltr,
3 benigno for:
 nofteas, a1
nﬂ,woncfﬂ()‘
¢ hog eBimée
plan .

| ad Ecclefiz bonum, ad utilitatem Reip. 2

(309)

tar Onus, oremus Patrem in filio Jeful ut per Sg:ilmm fan-

&um, Onus commune leve faciat, uc fingulis noftrum panem
foum quotidianum impertiatur, ita ut, nec officiofe nimis
maturando nec nimis fcrupulofe retardando,ad gloriamDei,

ccl d folamen pien-

tiffimi principis , opus dici femper in di¢ fuo peragatur.

Amen,
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OD grant thee thine own wifh, and grant thee mine,
G Thou, whodoft, beft friend, inbeft things out-fhine; ¢
May thy foul, ever chearful, ne’r know cares, T e
Nor thy life, eyer lively,know gray hairs,

Nor thy hand, ever open, know bafc holds;: .
Nor thy purfe,ever plump, know pleits, o folds.
Nor thy tohgue, ever true, know 2 falfething,
Nor thy word, ever mild, know quarrelling:
Nor thy works, ever equal, know difguife,
Nor thy fame, ever pure, know contumelies,
Nor ¢hy prayers, know low objeds,til Divine;
God grant thee thine own wifh, and grant thee mine;

Zo




r.'l “:"' LU0 7T HISHH ¥ i s 435 iia
To'Ld ¢ v, CoUNTESs “OF Bzbrokp,
with M. DoNNESs Satyres. ;

Lv'cj;ypubrigbmcfs of our Sphear, who are
Life of the Af#/esday, their morning Star !
Ifworks(net.th*Authors ) their own grace fhould look
Whofe poems would not wifh to be your book ?

But thefe, defir'd byyou, the makers ends

Crown with their own. Rare Poems ask rare friends.
Yet, Satyres, fince the molt of mankind be,

Thernnavoided Tulsject, feweft fee's > " Dy
FopHone eretook thawpleafire’in fihs fenfe) - © L
But, when they heatdft'vax d, took miore offence, ' ") 1
They, then, thatmgWhgte the matter isbred, = """
Dare for thefe Roes, lef, botlrask, and read, 71071
And like thewto@ . muft needfully choughfew, " " 2% =
BCOf[hC bC&g‘r‘ﬂ X ng ‘-thl)fc beﬁ; are yoha i 1 ¢ %
Lucy, you bnghf.dq’f?é? Bitr'Sphear whoare By {: .
The Mnfes cveni'-‘g’,iﬁifthc:it morning-{t§_r,~ (IO ol h
v i1 it ofasido w (‘,. v .'lf' {212 - 1 4 And n
{enim s ins1y L" . oD o sniddy oad Z'en?on. o)  Pleafu
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| To Joun DO’NNE.,

| " Ho fhall dotbt, Dope, whel &' Poet be,‘

ok When 1 dire'fénd my E ngmr»mc; tq rhf;c pa
That fo alone canft judg, fo *alone make & **

re And, in thy eenfpirés; evenl3 doft take "
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? Read altTfend+ and, if I finde but oﬁé >

Mark'd by thy h#nd, 4nd with the béttér I‘conc
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Sheds flame into what elfe foever dogh feem brtght,

Is not contented at ong $ignto Inne, e, ”-,:
To | Bat ends his year 3nd. wich 4 new begmnﬂs. _ ' dnid A
All things do willinglyinichange dcughr,

The fruicful mother ofagrappecxtc e oot (oot o o Rl
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Rivers the clearer and more pleafing are,

Whiete their fair fpreading ftreams run wide and clear

And a dead lake that no ftrange bark doth greet
Corruptsiit felfand what dothlive in it, ;
Let no man tell me fucha one is fair,
And worthy all alone my love to fhare.
Nature in ber hath done the liberal pare
Of a kind miftrefs, and imploy’d her art
To make herfove able, and I aver

Him not humane that would turnback from her: -

Ilove her well, and would, if need were, dye
Todo her fervice. But followsic that I
Mutt ferve her only, when I may have choice ?
The law is hard, and fhall not have my voice,
Thelaft I faw in all extreames is fair,
And holds me in the Sun-beams of her hair
Her nymph. like features fuch agreements have
That I could venture with her to the grave ;
Another’sbrown Ilike her not the wotfe,
Her tongue is foft, and takes me with difcourfe :
Others, for that they well difcended were,
.- Do inmy love obtainas large a fhare ;
And though they be not fair, tis much with me
To wintheir love only for their degree.
And though1 fail of my required ends,
The attempt is glorious and it felf commends,
How happy were our Syres in ancient time,
Who held plurality of loves no crime
With them it was accounted charity
To ftir uprace of allindifferently
Kindreds were not exempted from the bands :
Which wich the perfians ftill inufige ftands,
Women were then no fooner asked than won,
And what they did was honeft and well done.
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and Lt fince this lictle honour hath been us’d
. dear; Byur weak credulity hath been abus’d;
ey he golden laws of nature are repeald,
Which our firft Fathersin fuch reverence held .
Dur liberty revers'd and Charter’s gone,

wnd we made fervants to opinion,

\ monfter inne certain fhape attir’d,

Mnd whofe original is much defir'd

Formlefs at firft, but growing on its i’aﬂﬁons,

?

,h“ ’ ad doth prefcribe manners and laws to nations.
B Here love receiv'd immedicable harms,

! 'And was difpoiled of his daring arms,
fe

\A greater want than is his daring eyes

h Heloft thofe awful wings with which he flies 5
His finewy bow, and thofe immortal darts

| Wherewith heis wont to bruife refifting hearts,
e | Onelyfome few firongin themfelvesand free
Retain the feeds of antient liberty,

Following that part of love although depreft,
fe: And make a throne for him within their breft,
In fpight of modern cenfures him avowing
Their Soveraign, all fervice him allowing.

¢ Among(t which troop although T am the [eaft,
Yet equal in perfe&ion with the beft,

I glory in fubje&ion of his hand,

Nor ever diddecline his leaft command: .

For in what everform the meffage came

My heart did open and receive the fame :

But time will in his courfe a point difcry

When I this loved fervice muft deny.

For our allegiance temporary is,

* With firmer age teturns our liberties.

What time in years and judgment we repos'd
Shall not fo eafily be to change difpes’d
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Nor to the art of fevefal éyes obeyitis, -
But beauty with true wotth fecarely weighing, ' "~ 7 ™}
Which being found affértibled inl fortie oné G o
Wee'l leave het ever, and love het' alonc {FHEI0 (O

q[o ol ol <Jp THG) G e ¥
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E that cannot chufe but love
And ftrives wnﬁﬁ it il

Never fhall my fancy move;
For heloves againft higwill ;
Nor he which is all his own,
And cannot pleafure chufe,
When I am caught he can be gone,
And when he lifk refufe.
Nor he that lovcs none but fair,
For fuch by all'aré fought ;
Nor he that can for foul ones care,
For his Judgment then’is nought ;
Nor he that hath wit_for he
Will make me his ;eﬁ or {lave
Nor a fool for when others,
He can neither
Nor he that ftill hisMiftrefs prays,
For fhe is thrall’d therefore :
Nor he that payes, not, for he {ays
Within fhe’s worth no more.
Is there then no kind of men
WhomI may freely prove?
T will vent that humour then
10 mine own{elf love.
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‘The End.




























