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FLACCUS HORACZ, 

BB WAS BUT A SOWB-ASS, 

AN]) GOOD FOR NOTHING BUT LYRICIt I 

TBlIBB'8 BUT ONB TO BE FOUND 

IN ALL ENGLISB GltOUND 

WEITU AS WELL I-WHO IS·BIGII'I' ROBERT .HERRICK. 

BAPS UPON PABNASSUS. 



HESPERIDES. 

A HYIINE TO THB GRACES. 

WHE'N I love, as some have told 
Love I shall when:I -am old, 
o ye graces! DUi.ke me n~;, 
For the welcom~ng !>f ~t. __ .. 
Clean my roomes, as -temples be, 
T' eniertain that d~ity j 
Give me words wherewith to wooe, 
Suppling and successful too j 
Winning postures, and withal, 
MaDDers each way musicall ; 
SweetneBBe to allay my sowre 
And unsmooth behaviour: 
For.! know you have the skill 
Vines to prune, though not to kill j 
And of any wood ye see, . 
You can make a Mercury. 
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TO BILVIA. 

No more, my Silvia, ao I mean to pray 
For those good dayes that ~e'r will come away: 
I want beliefe; 0 gentle Silvia, be 
The patient saint, and send up vowes for me. 

UPON BLANCH. EPIG. 

I HAVE seen many maidens to have haire, 
Both for their comely need, and some to spare; 
But Blanch has not so much upon her head, 
As to bind up her chaps when she is dead. 

UPON UKB ER. EPIG. 

UKBBB was painting _o( a lyon fierce, 
And wo~king it·; by chance from Umber's erse 
Flew out a crack, so mighty, that the Cart, 
As Umber sweares, did make his lyon start. 

THE POET HATH LOST HIB PIPE. 

I CANNOT pipe as I was wont to do, 
Broke is my reed, hoarse is my singing too ; 
My wearied oat lie hang upon the tree, . 
And ~ve it to the Silvan deitie. 

TRUE FRIENDSHIP. 

WILT thou my true friend be? 
Then love not mine, but me. 
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THE APPARITION OF HIS lIIJSTBESSE CALLING BllIf . 

TO ELIZIUlII. 

Denuat rumn'lllla-

COlliE then, and like two doves with silv'rie wings. 
Let our sowes llie to th' shades. where ever spring's 
Sit smiling in the meads; where balme and oile. 
Roses and cassia crown the untill'd soyle; . 
Where no disease raignes. or infection comes 
To blast the aire, but amber-greece and gums. 
This. that. and ev'ry thicket doth tranSpire . 
More sweet then storax from the hallowed fire ; 
Where ev'ry tree a wealthy issue beares . 
Of fragrant. apples. blushing, plUms. or peares ; 
And all the shrubs. with sparkling spangles. shew 
Like morning sun-shine. tinsilling the dew. 
Here in green meddowes sits eternall May. 
Purlling the margents. while perpetuall day 
So dOllble gilds the aire, as that no night 
Can ever rust th' enamel of the light: 
Here naked younglings. handsome striplings run 
Their goales for virgins kisses; which when done, 
Then unto dancing forth the learned round 
Commixt they meet. with endleese roses crown'do 
And here we'l sit on primrose-banks. and see 
Love's chorus led by Cupid; and we'l be 
Two loving followers too unto the , grove. 
Where poets sing the stories of our love: 
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There thou shalt hear divine MuSlImS sing 
Of Hero and Leander j then lIe. bring 
Thee to the stand, where honour'd H~mer reades 
His Odisees and his b.igh Iliads j 
.About whose throne the crowd of poets throng 
To heare the incantation of his tongue: 
To Linus, then to Pindar j and that done, 
He bring thee, Herrick, to Anacreon, 
Quaffing his full-crown'd bowles of burning wine, 
And in his raptures speaking lines of thine, 
Like to his subject j and as his frantick 
Looks shew him truly Bacchanalian like, 
Besmear'd with grapes, welcome he shall thee thither, 
Where both may rage, both drink and dance together. 
Then stately Virgil, witty Ovid, by . 
Whom faire Corinna sits, and doth comply 
With yvorie wrists his laureat head, and steeps 
His eye in dew of ki88es while he sleeps j 
Then soft Catullus, sharp-fang'd Martial, 
And towring Lucan, Horace, Juvenal, 
And snakie Perseus; these, and those whom rage. 
Dropt for the jarresof heaven, fill'd t' engage 
All times unto:t.heir frenzies j thou shalt there 
Behold them in a spacious theater: 
Among which glories, crown'd with sacred hayes 
And fiatt'ring ivie, two recite their plaies, 
Beaumont and Fletcher, swans, to whom all eares 
Listen, while they, like syrens in their spheres, 
Sing their Evadne j and still more for thee 
There yet remaines to know then thou can'st .see 
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By glim'rmg of a fancie: doe but come, 
And there lie shew thee tbat capacious roome 
In wbich tby father, Johnson, now is plac't, 
As in a globe M radiant fire, and grac't 
To be in tbat orbe crown'd, tbat doth include 
Those prophets of the former magnitude, . 
And he one cbiefe. But barke, I heare the cock, 
The bell-man of the night, proclaime the clock 
Of late struck one; and now I see the prime 
Of day break from the pregnant east, 'tis time 
I vanish; more I had to say, 
But nigbt determines here; Away! 

LIFE IS THE BODIES LIGHT. 
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LIFE is tbe body's light; whicb once declining, 
Those crimson clouds i' tb' cheeks and lips leave 
• shining; 
Those counter-changed ~bbies in tbe ayre, 
The sun once set, all of one colour are: , 
So, when death comes, fresh tinctures lose their place, 
And dismaIl darknesse then dotb smutch the face. 

UPON URLES. EPIG. 

UKLES had the gout so that he·co'd not stand; 
Then from his feet it shifted to his hand; 
When 'twas in's feet his charity was small; 
Now 'tis in's band, he gives no almes at all. 
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UPON PRANCK. 

FRANCK ne'r wore silk, she sweares; but I reply, 
She now weares silk to hide her blood-shot eye. 

I.OYE LIGHTLY PLEASED. 

LET mire or fouIe my mistresse be, 
Or low, or tall, sbe pleasetb me; 
Or let her walk, or stand, or sit, 
The posture her's, I'm pleas'd witb it; 
Or let her tongue be still, or stir, 
Gracefull is' ev'ry thing from her; 
Or let her grant, or else deny, 
My love will fit each historie. 

THE PRIMROSE. 

ASKE me why I send you here 
This sweet Infanta of the yeere ? 

Aske me why I send to you 
This Primrose, thus bepearl'd with dew? 

I will whisper to your eares, 
The sweets of love are mixt with. tears. 

Ask me why this flower do's show 
So yellow-green, and sickly too ? 

Ask me why the stalk is weak 
And bending, yet it doth not break ? 
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I will answer, these discover 
What fainting hopes are in a lover. 

THE TYTHE. TO THE BRIDE. 

IF nine times you your bridegroome kisse, 
The tenth you know the parson's is; 
Pay then your tythe; and doing thus, 
Prove in your bride-bed numerous. 
If children you have ten, Sir John 
Won't for his tenth part ask you one. 

A FROLICK. 

BRING me my rose-buds, drawer come j 
So while I thus sit crown'd, 

~Ie dririk the aged Cecubum, 
Untill the roofe turne round. 

CHANGE COMMON TO ALL. 

ALL things subjected are to Fate; . 
Whom this morne sees most fortunate, 
The ev'ning sees in poore estate. 

TO JULIA. 

THE saints-bell calls; and Julia, .I must read 
The proper lessons for the saints now dead ; 

11 
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To grace which service, Julia, there shall be 
One holy collect said or sung for thee. 
Dead when thou art, deare Julia, thou shalt have 
A teotraII sung by virgins o're thy grave; 
Meane time we two will sing the dirge of these, 
Who dead, deserve our best rememlmfnces. 

NO LUCK IN LOVE. 

I DOE love I know not what, 
Sometimes this and sometimes that; 
All conditions I aime at. 

But, as lucklesse, I have yet 
Many shrewd disasf;ers met, 
To gaine her whom I wo'd get. 

Therefore, now Ile love no more, 
As I've doted heretofore; 
He who must be, shall·be poore. . 

IN THE DARKE NONE DAIN'l'Y. 

NIGHT hides our thefts; aU faults then pardon'd be ; 
All are alike faire when no spots we see. 
Lais and Lucrece, in the night time are 
Pleasing alike, alike both singular ; 
Jone and my lady have at that time one, 
One and the selfe-same priz'd complexion; 

-----
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Then please alike the pewter and the plate, 
The chosen rubie and the reprobate. 

A CHARME, OR AN ALLAY FOR LOVE. 

IF 80 be a toad be laid 
In a sheep's-skin newly ftaid, 

. And that ty'd to man, 'twil sever 
Him and his affections ever. 

UPON A FREE MAID WITH A FOULE BREATH. 

You say you'l kisse me, and I thanke you for it ; 
But stinking breath, I do as hell abhorre it. 

UPON COONE. EPIG. 

WHAT is the reason Coone 80 dully smels? 
His nose is over-coord with isicles. 
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TO HIS BROTHER-IN-LAW, MASTER JOHN WING­

FIELD. 

FOR being comely, (.'on80nant, and free 
To most of men, but most of all to me; 
For 80 decreeing, that thy clothes expence 
Keepes still within a just circumference ; 
Then for contriving so to loade thy board, 
As that the messes ne'r o'r-laid the Lord; 
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Next, for ordaining that thy words not swell 
To anyone UDsober syllable; 
These I could praise thee for beyond another, 
Wert thou a Winckfidd onely, not a brother. 

THE HEAD-AKE. 

My head doth ake, 
o Sappho! take 

Thy fillit, 
And bind the paine; 
Or bring some bane 

To kill it. 

But lesse that part, 
Then my poore heart, 

Now is sick: 
One kisse from thee 
Will counsell be, 

And physick. 

ON HIlIISELFE. 

LIVE by thy muse thou shalt, when others die, 
Leaving no' fame to long posterity ; 
When' monarchies trans-shifted are, and gone, 
Here shall endure thy vast dominion. 
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UPON A MAIDE. 

HENCE a blessed soule is fled. 
Leaving here the body dead ; 
Which. since here they can't combine 
For the saint. we'l keep the shrine. 

UPON SPALT. 

OF pushes Spalt has such a knottie race. 
He needs a tucker for to burle his face. 

OF HORNE. A COMB-MAKER. 

HORNE sells to others teeth. but has not one 
To grace his own gums. or of box or bone. 

UPON THE TROUBLESOME TIMES. 

O! Times most bad. 
Without the scope 

Of hope 
Of better to be had ! 

Where shall I goe. 
Or whither run 

To shun 
This publique overthrow? 

15 
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No places are, 
This I am sure, 

Secure 
In this our wasting wane. 

Some storms w'ave past; 
Yet we must all 

Down fall; 
And perish at the last. 

CRUELTY BASE IN COMMANDERS. 

NOTHING can be more loathsome, then to see 
Power conjoyn'd with Nature's crueltie. 

UPON A SOWRE-BREATH LADY. EPIG. 

FIE, quoth my lady. what a stink is here? 
When 'twas her breath that was the carrion ere. 

UPON LUCIA. 

I ASKT my Lucia but a kisse. 
And she with scorne deny'd me this: 
Say then. how ill sho'd I have sped. 
Had I then askt her maidenhead? 

t 2 
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LITTLE AND LOUD. 

LITTLE you are; for woman's salce be proud; 
For my sake next, though little. be not loud. 

SHIP-WRACK. 

HE who has sUft"er'd ship-wrack. feares to &aile 
Upon the seas. though with a gentle gale. 

PAINES WITHOUT PROFIT. 

A LONG-LIFE'S day I've taken paiBes 
FOI' very little. or no gaines ; 
The ev'ning's come; here now lIe stop. 
And work no more. but shut my shop. 

TO HIS BOOKE. 

BE bold my hooke. nor be abasht. or feare 
The cutting thumb-naile. 0)' the brow severe ; 
But by the Muses sweare. all here is good. 
If but well read. or ill read. understood. 

HIB PRAYER TO BEN JOHNSON. 

WHEN I a verse shall make. 
Know I have praid thee. 
For old religion's sake. 
Saint Ben. to aid me. 

VOL. II. B 
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Make the way smooth for me. 
When I. thy Herrick. 
Honouring thee. on my knee 
OlFer my Lyriek. 

Candles lie give to thee. 
And a new altar ; 
And thou. Saint Ben. shalt be­
Writ in my psalter. 

POVERTY AND RICHES. 

GIVE want her welcome. if she comes; we fuad 
Riches to be but burthens to the mind. 

AGAIN. 

WHO with a litt]e cannot be content, 
Endures an everlasting punishment. 

THE COVETOUS STILL CAPTIVES •. 

LET'S live with that smal pittance that we have; 
Who covets more is evermore a slave. 
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LAWES. 

WHEN Lawes full power have to sway. we see 
Little or no part there of tyrllDwe. 

OF LOVE. 

JLE get me hence. 
Because no fence. 

Or fort that I can make here. 
But love by charmes. 
Or else by armes. 

Will storme. or starving take here. 

UPON COCK. 

19 

COCK calls his wife his hen; when Cock goes too't. 
Cock treads his hen. but treads her under-foot. 

TO HIS MUSE. 

Go wooe young Charles no more to looke. 
Then but to read this in my booke ; 
How Herrick beggs. if that he can-
Not like the Muse. to love the man. 
who by. the shepheards. sung long since. 
The starre-Ied birth of Charles the Prince. 



flO HESPERJDES. 

THE BAD SEASON MAKES THE POET SAD. 

DUkrrJ to my and dead these, 
My TmrrIfY freTh TrrIfd mistrrrrrrrTTrrrrrrrr ; 
Lost to all musick now, since every thing 
PutT 'Tn the semblance here of sorrowing; 
Sietrr the land th' herrrrTt and endure 
More dangerous faintings by her desp'rate cure. 
But if that golden age wo'd come again, 
And Charles . rule, before raign 
If srrnIf)th and rrmdTrrrplext se&SOIf@ were, 
As when the sweet Maria lived here; 
I sho'd delight to have my curIes halfe drown'd 
In dewrrrrrrrrJ and hearrlwith eeown'rr5 
And once more yet, ere am laid out dead, 
Knock at a starre with my exalted head. 

Thy sooty Godhead I desire 
Still readd n:th thIf 
That @!.rrrrrr'd my despYT@rrrri be, 
Acceptance it might find of thee. 

LIKIf IfeTTERW, If IKE PWUIfrrJE. 

THIS is the height or'justice, that to doe 
selfe, thou otbrrrrT men unt'}J 

!.rreeat mrr"rr lead, the nrreaner on, 
Or to the good or evill action. 

- tized by , ~LC. 

=-----~-"" - ="''''- ~ I 



HESPERmES~ 

PURPOSES. 

wrath of raen, rag<7 
Can shake a just man's purposes ; 

tM±0ets oS or the grim 
Visage of them can alter him ; 
But wh2"t he :s5uth Srst 
That he IwMe firmly to the end. 

TO THE lIfAIDS TO WALKE ABROAD. 

COllfUi sit und±ir yoniler taua, 
Where merry as the maids we'l be ; 
And ODE>rimruaus we nit, 
We'l venter, if we can, at wit; 
U niiti at will 
So spend some minutes of the day ; 
Or spiu out the the<~iad oS uands" 
Playing at questions and command& ; 
Or what tniiiSs kiUU can 
By quickly making one of two. 
Thiii! we will sit 23kid but tell 
No cruell truths of Philomell, 
Or Phillisi whom hard fate fhuu't Ok±" 

To hel" Hilfe Demnphun ; 
But fables we'l relate; how Jove 
Put all get~ lovu ; 
As now a satyr, then a swan, 
A buH but imd nme a muzlo 

~l 
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Next, we will act how young men wooe, 
And sigh and kiss 118 lovers do ; 
And talke of brides, and who shall make 
That wedding-smock, this bridall-cake, 
That dress, this sprig, that leaf, this vine, 
That smooth and silken Columbine. 
This done, we'l draw lots who shan buy 
And guild the baies and rosemary ; 
What posies for our wedding rings, 
What gloves we'l give, and ribanings ; 
And smiling at our selves, decree 
Who then the joyning priest shall be ; 
What short sweet prayers shall be said, 
And how the posset shall be made 
With creame of lillies. not of kine, 
And maiden's-blush for spiced wine. 
Thus having taIkt, we'l next commend 
A kiss to each, and 80 we'l end. 

HIS OWN BPITAPH. 

As wearied pilgrims, once possest 
Oflong'd-for lodging, go to rest; 
So I, now having rid my way, 
Fix here my button'd staffe and stay; 
Youth, I confesse, hath me mis-led, 
But age hath brought me right to bed. 
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A NUPTIALL VERSE TO MISTRESSE ELIZABETH LEE, 

NOW LADY TRACIE. 

SPRING with the larke, most comely bride, and meet 
Your eager bridegroome"with auspitious feet; 
The morn's fane spent, and the immortall sunne 
Corrols his cheeke, to see those rites not done. 
Fie, lovely maid! Indeed, you are too slow, 
When to the temple love Mo'd runne, not go. 
Dispatch your dressing then, and quickly wed 
Then feast and coy't a little; then to bed. 
This day is love's day, and this busie night 
Is yours, in which you challeng'd are to fight 
With such an arm'd, but such an easie foo, 
As will, if you yeeld, lye down conquer'd too. 
The field is pitcht, but such must be your warres, 
As that your kisses must out-vie the starres; 
Fall down together vanquisht both, and lye 
Drown'd in the bloud of rubies there, not die. 

THE NIGHT-PIECE. TO JULIA. 

HER eyes the glow-worme lend thee, 
The shooting starres attend thee ; 

And the elves also, 
Whose little eyes glow, 

Like the sparks of fire, befriend thee. 

No Will-o'th' -Wispe mis-light thee, 
Nor snake or slow-worme bite thee; 
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But on, on thy way, 
Not making a stay. 

Since ghost ther's none to aft'right thee. 

Let not the clarke thee cumber ; 
What though the moon do's slumber? 

The starres of the night 
Will lend thee their light. 

Like tapers cleare. without number. 

Then. Julia, let me wooe thee. 
Thus. thus to come unto me ; 

And when I shall meet 
Thy silv'ry feet. 

My soule lIe poore into thee. 

TO SIR CLIPSEBY CREW. 

GIVE me wine. and give me meate. 
To create in me a heate. 
That my pulses high mat beate. 

Cold and bunger never yet 
Co'd a noble verse beget; 
But your bonles with sack repleat. 

Give me tbese. my knight. and try 
In a minute's space bow I 
Can mnne mad, and prophesie. 
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Then if any peece proves new, 
And rare,. lIe say, my dearest Crew, 
It was full enapir'd by you. 

GOOD LUCK NOT LASTING. 

Jp well the dice ronne, let's applaud the cast j 
The happy fortune will not ahrayes last. 

A X,ISSE. 

WHAT is a kisse? Why this, as some approve, 
The sure sweet sement, gIlle, and lime of love. 

GLORIE. 

I MAXE no haste to have my numbers read j 

Seldome comes Glorie till a man be dead. 

POETS. 

WANTONS we are j and though our words be such, 
Our lives do differ from our lines by much. 

NO DESPIGHT TO THE DEAD. 

REPROACH we may the living, not the dead j 
'Tis cowardice to bite the buried. 
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TO HIS VERSES. 

Wrr,rT wiH ye, my pcrnn orpS¥¥¥¥s, 
When I must leave the world and you; 
Who'l gino yeHreD a 
Or credit ye, when I am dead? 
Wro'llet ye by their Yee sitr 
Although ye have a stock of wit, 
Alnoordy or¥¥in'd pay rirr it 
I cannot tell; unlesse there be 
Some rrree of old hu~eeitie 

of large heart and long ?rand, 
Alive, as noble Westmorland, 
On Neweek; "ehich beave two 
May fost'ring fathers be to you. 
If t,¥¥ be D4} L}SS 
III used then babes left fatherless. 

HIS CHARGE TO JULIA A'r HIS iHrA'ruo 

DEAREST of thousands, now the time drawes neere, 
wiHr my lInes life must herr' 

Cut otT thy haires, and let thy teares be shed 
my turfr, whezr am huriert 

Then for effusioDs, let none wanting be, 
Or oth"e rites shat behrzkg to me j 

love shlI helpe wben drou do'st go hence 
Unto thb everlastint resid'YYrce. 
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UPON .LOVE. 

IN a lireame. love bad me go 
To the gallies there to rowe; 
In the vision I askt why? 
Love as briefly did reply; 

'Twas better there to toyle. then prove 
The turmoiles they endure that love. 

I awoke. and then I knew 
What love said was too too true : 
Henceforth therefore I will be 
As from love. from trouble free : 

None pities him that's in the snare. 
And warn'd before. wo'd not beware. 

THE COBLER'S CATCH. 

COKE sit we by the fire's side. 
And roundly drinke we here; 

Till that we see our cheekes ale-dy'd. 
And noses tann'd with beere. 

UPON BRAN. EPIG. 

WHAT made that mirth last night? the neighbours 
say 

That Bran the baker did his breech bewray: 
I rather thinke. though they may speake the worst. 
'Twas to his batch. but leaven laid th('re first. 
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UPON SNARE. AN USURER. 

SNA.RE. ten i'th' hundred calls his wife. and why? 
Shee brings in much by carnall usury : 
He by extortion briDgs in three times more; 
Say. who's the worst. th' exactor or the whore? 

UPON GRUDGINGS. 

GRUDGINGS turnes bread to stones. when to the poore 
He gives an aImes. and chides them from his doore. 

CONNUBII FLORES. OR THE WELL-WISHES A.T 
WEDDINGS. 

Chorus Sacerdotum. 

FRO. the temple to your home 
May a thousand blessings come; 
And a sweet concurring stream 
Of all joyes. to joyn with them ! 

Chorus Juvenum. 

HAPpy day. 
Make no long stay 

Here 
In thy sphere. 

But give thy place to Dight. 
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That she 
As thee 
Maybe 

Partaker of the sight. 
And since it was thy care 
To see the younglings wed. 
'Tis fit that night the paire 
Sho'd see safe brought to bed. 

CIwru. Sentlm. 

Go to your banquet then. bnt use delight, 
So as to rise still with an appetite : 
Love is a thing most nice. and must be fed 
To such a height. bnt never surfeited. 
What is beyond the mean is ever ill; 
'Tis best to feed love, but not over-fill : 
Go then discreetly to the bed of pleasure. 
And this remember. vertue keepes the measure. 

CIwrua Yirginum. 

LUO.XIB signes we have descri'd 
To encourage on the bride; 
And to these we have espi'd, 
Not a kissing Cupid fiyes 
Here about. bnt has his eyes, 
To imply your love is wise. 
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Chorus Paaiorum. 
HERE we present a fleece 

To make a peece 
Of cloth; 

Nor faire. must you be loth 
Your finger to apply 

To huswiferie : 
Then. then begin 

To spin; 
And. sweetling. milrke you. what a web will come 
Into your chests. drawn by your painfull thumb. 

CIuwWl Matronarum. 

SET you to your wheele. and wax 
Rich by the ductile wool and flax: 

Yarne is an income. and the huswive's thread 
The larder fils with meat. the bin with bread. 

Chorus Senum. 

LET wealth come in by comely thrift. 
And not by any sordid shift ; 

'Tis haste 
Makes waste ; 

Extreames have still their fault; 
The softest fire makes the sweetest mault ; 
Who gripes too hard the dry aDd siip'rie sand. 
Holds none at all. or littlE' in his hand. 
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Chorus Yirginum. 

GODDESSE of pleasure, youth, and peace, 
Give them the blessing of encrease ; 
And thou, Lucina, that do'st heare 
The vowes of those that children beare ; 
When as her Aprill houre drawes neare, 
Be thou then propitious there. 

Chorus Juvenum. 

31 

Fane hence be all speech that may anger move; 
Sweet words must nourish soft and gentle love. 

Ckorus Omnium. 

LIVE in the love of doves, and having told 
The raven's yeares, go hence more ripe then old •. 

TO BIS LOVELY MISTRESSES. 

ONE night i'th' yeare, my dearest beauties, come 
And bring those dew drink-offerings to my tomb; 
When thl'nce ye see my reverend ghost to rise, 
And there to lick th' e1fused sacrifice,' 
Though palenes be the livery that I weare, 
Look ye not wan or colourlesse for feare ; 
Trust me, I will not hurt ye. or once shew . 
The least grim looke. or cast a frown on you; 
Nor shall the tapers, when I'm there, burn blew. 
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This I may do, perliaps, as I glide by, 
Cast on my girles a glance, and loving eye; 
Or fold mine armes, and sigh, because I've lost 
The world so soon, and in it y~u the most: 
Then these, no feares more on your fancies fall, 
Though then I smile, and speake no words at all. 

UPON LOVE. 

A CHRISTALL viall Cupid brought, 
Which had a juice in it ; 

Of which who drank, he said, no thought 
Of love he sho'd admit. 

I, greedy of the prize, did drinke, 
And emptied soon the glasse, 

Which burnt me so, that I do thinke 
The fire of hell it was. 

Give me my earthen cups again, 
The christalI I contemne ; 

Which, though enchas'd with pearls, contain 
A deadly draught in them. 

And thou, 0 Cupid! come not to 
My threshold, since I see, 

For all I have, or else can do, 
Thou still wilt cozen me. 

t . .;.,.:. 
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UPON GANDBR. EPIG. 

SINCB Gander did his pretty youngling wed, 
Gander, they say, doth each night pis8e a bed i 
What is the cause? Why, Gander will reply, 
No goose layes good eggs that is troddendrye. 

'UPON LUNGS. BPIG. 

LUNGS, as some say, ne"r sets him. dowD to.eate, 
But that his breath do"s fiy-blow all th meate. 

TBB BBGGAR TO MAB, TBB PAIRIB QUBBN. 

PLBASB your grace, from out your store 
Give an almes to one that"s poore, 
That your mickle may have more. 
Black I'm grown for want of meat, 
Give me then an ant to eate, 
Or the cleft eare of a mouse 
Over-sowr"d in drinke of 86llCe i 

Or, sweet lady, reach to me 
The abdomen of a bee i 
Or commend a crickees hip, 
Or his hucksoD, to my scrip i 
Give for bread a littte bit 
Of a pease that "gins to chit, 
And my full thanks take fw it. 

VOL. II. C 
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Floure of fuz-balllif, that's too good 
For a mlin in needy-hood; , 
But the meal of mill-dust can 
Well content a craving man; 
Any orts the elves refuse 
Well will serve the beggar's 1JBe. 
But if this may seem too much 
For an aImes, then give me such 
Little bits that nestle there 
In the pris'ner~s panier. 
So a blessing light upon 
You and mighty Oberon; 
That your plenty last till when 
I return your a1m~ agen. 

A.N END DECREED. 

LET's be jocUnd while we may; 
All things have 'an ending day; 
And when once the work is done, 
Fates revolve no' flax tb'ave spun. 

UPON A CHILD. 

"' HERE a pretty baby lies 
Sung asleep with lullabies; 
Pray; be silent, and' not stirre 
Th' easie earth' that covers her. 
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PAINTING SOlllETIlllES PERlIlITTED. 

IF Nature do deny 
Colours, let Art supply. 

FAREWELL FROST, OR WELCOlllE SPRING. 

FLED are the frosts, and now the fields appeare 
Recloth'd in fresh and verdant diaper; 
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Thaw'd are the snowes, and now the lusty spring 
Gives to each mead a neat enameling; . 
The palms put forth their gemmes, and every tree 
Now swaggers in her leavy gallantry. 
The wliile the Daulian minstrell sweetly sings 
With warbling notes, her Tyrrean sufferings, 
What gentle winds perspire! as if here 
Never had been the northern plunderer, 
To strip the trees and fields, to their distresse, 
Leaving them to a pittied nakednesse. 
And look how when a frantick storme doth rear 
A stubborn oake or holme, long growing there, 
But lul'd to calmnesse, then succeeds a breeze 
That scarcely stirs the nodding leaves of trees; 
So when this war, which tempest-like doth spoil 
Our salt, our corn, our honie, wine, and oile, 
Falls to a temper, and doth mildly cast 
His inconsiderate frenzie off, at last, 
The gentle dove may, when these tnrmoils cease, 
Bring in. her bill> once more, the branch of peace. 



"i"HE is 
This night for to ride, 

The d%3vill %3%3d sh%3%3 together ; 
thidr and Hrrough thin, 

Now outs and then in, 
ne'%3 so fou1%3 be wccuther" 

tho%3n %3r a ?cr:crr 
She takes for a spurre; 

With lash a ?cr%3mblu rhe %3±cles D<>w, 
Through brakes and through bryars, 
(f %3e dikhes nnd mH%3s, 

She followes the spirit that guides DOW. 

No beast, for his food, 
Dries UffW I'Unsge tfn wood, 

But busbt in his laire he lies lurking; 
,",'bile b( tfese, 
On lancl and on seas, 

At nsqf%3ne of night a workinfs 

The storme will arise, 
H ffd tffcm ble 

This night; and, more for the wonder, 
fr<>m th%3 fssmb 

Affrighted shall come, 
Cal'd uut bu the of thll%3der. 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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UPON AN OLD MAN • .A R.RSIDENCIABIE. 

-TJlBAD. sirs. as 'ligh~y 88 ye can 
Upon the grave of this old m&ll. 
Twice fortie. bating but one year, 
And thrice three weeks. he lived here; 
Whom gentle fate translated hence 
To a more happy residence. 
Yet. rea4er. let me tell thee-this, 
Which from his ghost a promise is, 
If here ye will some few teares shed, 
He'l never haunt ye now he's dead. 

UPON TEA RES. 

TEABES. though th'are here below the sinner's brine. 
Above they are the angels spiced wine. 

PHYSITIANS. 

PHYSIT~B fight not against me!!. but these 
Combate for men. by conquering the disease. 

THE PBllIllTIJB TO PARENTS. 

OUR household gods our parents be, 
And manners good require. that we 
The first frui~ give to them. who gave 
Us hands tp get wb"t here we ha.ve. 
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trH'ON CiOB. EPIC<, 

COB clouts his shooes, and as the story tells, 
His thumh~naHz:s PIG'd arrczrd him FttrFt0rr,iHhlp.!I. 

UPON LUCIE. EPIG. 

SOUND teeth has Lucie, pure as pearl, and small, 
ffhith mt:ll00Ft lip0, and luscious tht:remithalL 

UPON SKOLES. EPIG. 

SUOLillill0 stiuhs su ileadlt, tAiat hia hret:ahes Rsiath 
Hi" ds,mpish buttocks furthermore to cloath ; 
Cloy'd they are up wiUk arse, but kiOpe one blast 
Will "lirle about, and hlow them the"ce at last, 

Ttl SILtliA. 

I AM hnly while t:tand 
Circum-crost by thy pure hand; 
But whcin that is gone, 
I, t:s others, t:m 

HIt: ¥LOt:nT i0%»>S. 

WHniN h'Oe ye disset ~s, fet:¥, 
Never againe to have ingression here; 
Whs,,,e I have had,0,hat aver ' co'd be 
Pler"iiant "rid 'hrecious to my muse and me. 
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Besides ra.re sweets, I had a book which none 
Co'd reade the intext but my selfe alone; 
About the cover of this book there went 
A curious comely clean compartlement j 
And in the midst, to grace it more, was set 
A blushing pretty-peeping rubelet ; 
But now 'tis clos'd; and being shut and seal'd, 
Be it, 0 be it never more reveal'd! 
Keep here still, closet gods, 'fore whom I've set 
Oblations oft of sweetest marmelet. 

A BACCHANALIAN VERSE. 

FILL me a mighty bowIe 
Up to the brim; 
That I may drink 

Unto my Johnson's Soule. 

Crown it agen, agen j 
And thrice repeat 
That happy heat, 

To drink to thee, my Ben. 

Well I can quaffe, I see, 
To th' number five, 
Or nine, but thrive 

In frenzie -ne'r like thee. 
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LONG LOOXT FOR COKBS AT LAST. 

THOUGH long it be. yeeres may repay the debt; 
Non~ loseth that which he in time may get. 

TO YOUTH. 

DRINK wine. and live ·here blithefull while ye may; 
The morrowe's life too late is; live to-day. 

NBVBR TOO LATB TO DYB. 

No man comes lkte unto that place. from whence 
Never man yet had a regredience. 

A HYKNB TO THB KUSBS. 

0. you the virgins nine. 
That doe our soules encline 
To noble discipline. 
Nod to this vow of.mine: 
Come then. and DOW eDspire 
My violl and my lyre 
With your eternall fire. 
And make me one entire 
Compeser in your quire : , 
Then ·I'.le. your altars strew 
With roses sweet and new; 
And ever live a true 
Aclmowledger of you. 
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ON HllllSELFB. 

ILE sing no more. nor will I longer write 
Of that sweet lady. or that gallant knight; 

4.1 

lIe sing no more of frosts. snowes. dews. and showers ; 
No more of ,groves. meades. spriDgs. and 'WJ'eaths of 

flowers; 
lIe write no more. nor will I tell or sing 
Of Cupid. and his wittie coozning; 
lIe sing no more of death. or shall the grave 
No more my dirges and my J;reDtalls have. 

UPON .JONE AND .JANE. 

JONE is a wench that's painted ; 
Jone is a girle that's tainted ; 

Yet Jone she goes 
Like one of those 

Whom purity had 'sainted. 

Jane is a girle that's prittie; 
Jane is a wench that's wittie; 

Yet. who wood think. 
Her breath do's stinke. 

As 80 it doth? that's pittie. 

TO 1II01llUS. -

WHO ,read'st this book that I have writ, 
And can'lt not mend. but carpe at it; 
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By all the muses! thou shalt be 
Aliath42ma it, me" 

AlIIfTITIrzw" 

IN wayeS? grrrtness%Zy thizzh on 
That slippery all ambition is. 

THE COUNTRY LIFE, 
TO THE n¥bNOUlHLlHLD M, NND" Z'¥bRTKS2%, 

GROOME OF THE BED-CHAMBER TO HIB MAJ. 

SlHLKSNET life, sud% unknown, 
Whose lives are others, not their own; 

serolng %%Z%UIts ¥b¥bd be 
Less happy, less enjoying thee. 
Ah%zu nerer plz%¥b/st oces,n's fnz¥b%ze 
To seek and bring rough pepper home; 

to Errtem 1 ed dZ;%%l rove 
To bring from thence the scorched clove; 

with the !usse thy If%v'deust, 
Bring'st home the ingot from the west: 

thlf smbitiun's 
Flies no thought higher then a heece ; 

how pah thy hizAds, z;nd cleere 
scores, and so to und yeenz : 

But walk'st about thine own dear bounds, 
envying oz,hers" 

For well thou know'st, 'tis not the extent 
land makes life, buf sw,;et cozliunt. 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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When now 'the cock, the plow-man's home, 
Calls forth the lilly-wristed mome j 
Then to thy corn-fields thou dost goe, 
Which, though well soyI'd, yet thou dost know, 
That the best compost for the lands 
Is the wise master's feet and hands: 
There at the plough thou find'st thy teame, 
With a hind whistling there to them j 
And cheer'st them up, by singing how 
The kingdolJl's portion is the plow: 
This done, then to th' enamel'd meads 
Thou go'st, and as thy foot there treads, 
Thou seest a present God-like power 
Imprinted in each herbe and flower j 

And smell'st the breath of great-:ey'd kine, 
Sweet as the blossomes of ' the vine: 
Here thou behold'st thy large sleek neat 
Unto the dew-laps up m: meat j 
And as thou look'st, the wanton steere, 
The heifer, Cow, and oxe draw neere, 
To make a pleasing pastime there: 
These seen, thou go'st to view thy flocks 
Of sheep, safe from the wolf and fox, 
And find'st their bellies there as full 
Of short sweet grasse, as backs with wool j 
And leav'st them, as they feed and fill, 
A shepherd piping on a hill. 
For sports, for pagentrie, and playes, 
Thou hast thy eves and holydayes j 
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On which the young mttn and maids meet 
To exercise their dancing feet, 
Tripping the/comely country round, 
Withdaft'a.d.i1$ and daisies crown'd. 
Thy wakes, thy quintels, here thou hast, 
Thy May-poles too with garlands grac't, 
Thy morris-dance, thy Whitsun-ale, 
Thy sheering-feast, which never faile, 
Thy harvest home, ~thy wassaile bowIe, 
That's tost up after Fox i'th'hole, 
Thy mummeries, thytwelfe-tide kings 
And queenes, thy Christmas revellings, 
Thy nut-browne mirth, thy russet wit, 
And no mIlD payes too deare for it: 
To these thou hast thy times to goe 
And trace the hare i'th'trecherous snow; 
Thy Witty wiles to draw, and get 
The larke into the trammel net; 
Thou hast t;Jly cockrood and thy glade 
To take the pr~oUJ phesant macle; 
Thy lime-twig!S, snares, and pit-falls then 
To ~ the ,pjlfring birds, not men. 
o happy life ,! if that their good 
The husban~en but understood j 
Who all the day themselves dqe please, 
And younglings, with S1Jch sports as these; 
And, lying down, have nought t'a1Fright 
Sweet sleep~ that makes more short the night. 

(4tera deIU1It--
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TO BLEOTRA. 

I DAllE not ask a kiase. 
I dare not beg a smile j 

Lest having that. or this. 
I might grow proud the while. 

No. DO. the utmost share 
Of my desire shall be. 

Onely to kis8e that aire 
That lately kiSBed thee. 

TO BIS WORTHY FRIEND. K. ARTBUR BARTLY. 

WON after many lusters thou shalt be 
Wrapt up in seare-c1oth with thine ancestrie j 
When of thy ragg'd escutcheons shall be aeeDe 
So little left. as if they ne'r had been j 
Thou shalt thy name have. and thy fame's best trust. 
Here with the generation of my just. 

WHAT XIND OF KISTHEBBE BE WOULD HAVE. 

BE the mistresse of my choice 
Cleane in manners. cleere in voice·; 
Be she witty more then wise. 
Pure enough. though not precise ; 
Be she shewing in her dresse. 
Like a civill wildeJ'DeB8 j 
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That the curious may detect 
Order in a sweet neglect ; 
Be she rowling in her eye, 
Tempting all the passers by; 
And each ringlet of her haire, 
An enchantment, or a snare, 
For to catch the lookers on ; 
But her self held fast by none; 
Let her Lucrece all day be. 
Thais in the night to me ; 
Be she s~ch as neither will 
Famish me. nor over-fill. 

UPON ZELOT. 

Is Zelot pure? he is j ye see he weares 
The signe of circumcision in his eares. 

THE ROSEMARI~ BRANCH. 

GROW for two ends. it matters not at all, 
Be't for. my bridal 1, or my burial1. 

UPON MADAM URSLY. EPIG. 

F OR ropes of pearle. first Madam Ursly showes 
A chaine of cornes, pickt from her eares and toes; 
Then, next.. to match. Tradescant's curious shels. 
Nailes from her fingers mp,w'd. she shewes: what e]s? 
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Why then, forsooth, a carcanet is shown 
Of teeth, as deaf as nuts, and all her own. 

UPON CRAB. EPIG. 
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CRAB faces gowoes with sundry furres j 'tis known 
He keeps the fox-fune for to face his own. 

A PAllANlETICALL, OR ADVISIVE VERSE, TO HIS 

FRIEND, 1\1. JOHN WICKS. 

Is this a life, to break thy sleep, 
To rise as soon as day doth peep, 
To tire thy patient oxe or asse 
By noone, and let thy good dayes passe j 
Not knowing this, that Jove decrees 
Some mirth, t'adulce man's miseries? 
No j 'tis a life to have thine oyle 
Without extortion from thy soyle j 
Thy faithfull fields' to yeeld ·thee graine, 
Although with some, yet little paine j 
To have thy mind and nuptial] bed, 
With feares and cares uncumbered j 
A pleasing wife, that by thy sid~ 
Lies si>ftlypanting like a bride j 
This is to live, and to endeere 
Those minutes time has lent 'us here. 
Then, while fates suffer, live thou free, 
As is that ayre that circles thee; 
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And crown thy temples too j aDd Jet 
Thy servant, not thy own self, sweat, 
To strut thy barnes with sheafs of wheat. 
Time steals away like to a stream, 
And we glide hence away with them: 
No sound recalls the hoves once ftecl, 
Or roses, being withered; 
Nor us, my friend, when we are lost, 
Like to a deaw, or melted frost. 
Then live we mirtbfull while we should, 
And turn the iron age to gold; 
Let's feast and froliek, Bing and play, 
And thus lesse last, then live our day. 
Whose life with care is overcast, 
That man's not said to live, but )ut; 
Nor is't a life, seven yeares t~ tell, 
But for to live that half seven well ; 
And that wee') do, as men who know, 
Some few sands spent, we hence must ge, 
Both to be blended in the urn, 
From whence there's never a return. 

ONCE SEEN, AND NO KORE. 

THOUSAND8 each day passe by, which wee, 
Once past and gone, no more shall see. 

t 6 
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LOVB. 

THIS axiom I have often heard. 
Kings ougbt to be mote lov'd then fear'd. 

TO K. DBNHAM, ON HIS PROSPBCTIVB POBK. 

OR lookt I back unto the times henoe flown, 
To praise tbose muses, and dislike our own ; 
Or did I walk those Pean ganlens through, 
To kick the flow're, and mn their odolU'8 too; 
I migbt, and justly, be reputed.bere 
One nicely mad. or peevishly severe : 
But by Apollo I 88 I worship wit, 
Where I have cauae to burn perfumes to it. 
So. I confesse. 'tis somewhat to do well 
In our high art. although we can't exceU. 
Like thee; or dare the buskins to unloose 
Of thy brave, bold, and sweet Maronian muse. 
But sintle I'm cal'd. rare Denham. to JJe gone, 
Take from thy Herrick this conelulion; 
'Tis dignity in others, if they be 
Crown'd poets. yet live princes under thee; 
The while their wreaths and purple robes do shine. 
Leese by their own jemms then thqse beams of tbme. 

A HYKNB, TO THB LABBS. 

IT was, and still my care is, 
To worship ye, the Lares, 

VOL. II. D 
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With croWDS of greenest parsley, 
And garlick chives not scarcely j 
For favours here to warme me, 
And not by fire to harme ,me j 
For gladding 80 my hearth here, 
With. inoffensive mirth here; 
That while the waaaaile bowIe here 
With North-dOWD ale doth troule here, 
No sillable doth fall here, 
To marre the mirth at all here. 
For which, a chimney-keepers! 
I dare not call ye sweepers, 
So long as I am able 
To keep a countrey table, 
Great be my fate, or small cbeere, 
I'le eat and drink up all here. 

, DE NIALL IN WOllEN NO DIBBBABTNING TO liEN. 

WOIIBN, although they ne're 80 goodly make it, 
Their fashion is, but to say no, to take it. 

ADVBRSITY. 

LovB is maintain'd by wealth j when all is spent, 
Adversity then breeds the discontent. 
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TO FORTUNB • 

. TUMBLB me down, and I will sit 
Upon my ruines, smiling yet; 
Teare me to tatters, yet I'le be 
Patient in my necessitie ; 
Laugh at my scraps of cloaths, and shun 
Me as a fear'd infection j 
Yet scarre-crow like l1e walk, as one 
Neglecting thy derision. 

TO ANTHBA. 

COKB, Anthea, know thou this, 
Love at no time idle is ; 
Let's be doing, though we play 

. But at push-pin half the day; 
Chains of sweet bents let us make, 
Captive one, or both, to take; 
In which bondage we will lie, 
Soules transfusing thus, and die. 

ORUBLTIB8 • 

. NBRo commanded, but withdrew his eyes] 
From the beholding death and cruelties. 
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PB88BVBBANOB. 

HAsT thou begun an act? ne're then give .Ire j 
No man despaires to do what's done before. 

UPON HIS VBBSES. 

WHAT oftBpring other men have got, 
The how, where, when, I question not: 
These are the children I have left; 
Adopted some, none got by theft; 
But all are toucht, like lawfull plate, 
And no verse illegitimate. 

DISTANCB BBTTBBS DIGNITIES. 

KINGS must not oft be seen by publike eyes; 
State at i. distance adds to dignities. 

HBALTH. 

HBALTH is ~o other, as the learned hold, 
But a just measure both of heat and cold. 

TO DlANElIlE.. A CBBElIlONIB IN GLOCESTBB. 

...... -

I'LE to thee a simnell bring. 
'Gainst thou go'st a mothering; 
So that when she blesseth thee, 
Half that blessing thou'lt give me . 



HESPERIDES. 58 

TO THB KING. 

GIVB way, give way; now. now my Charles shines 
here, 

A publike light, in this immensive sphere j 
Some starres were fixt before, but these are dim, 
Compar'd, in this my ample orbe, to him. 
Draw in your feeble fien, while that he 
Appeares but in his meaner majestie ; 
Where, if such glory flashes from his name, 
Which is his shade, who caD abide his flame I 
Princes, and such like publike lights as these, 
Must not be lookt on but at distances ; 
For, if we gaze on these brave lamps too neer, 
Our eyes they'l blind, or if not blind, they'l bleer. 

THB PUNBRALL BITBS OP THB BOBB. 

TIlB rose was sick, and smiling m'd; c~'I'IQ • 

And, being to be san~fi'~, t~~\~. 
About the bed there sUJ'hmg stood 0\ ~Iri~ . ~ j 

'""e \\\ ~~ /~, 

The sweet and flome sisterhood. :"f::.Zf:-~'''' 
Some hung the head, while some did bring, 
To wash her, water from the spring j 
Some laid her forth, while others wept, 
But all a solemne fast there kept. 
The holy sisters, some among, 
The sacred dirge and trentaIl sung: 
But ah I what sweets smelt every where, 
As heaven had spent alI perfumes there. 
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At last, when prayers for the dead, 
And rites were all accomplished j 
They, weeping, spread a lawnie loome, 
And clos'd her up as in a tombe. 

THE RA.INBOW; OR CURIOUS COVENANT. 

MINE eyes, like clouds, were drizIing raine ; 
And, as they thus did entertaine 
The gentle beams from Julia's sight 
To mine eyes level'd opposite, 
o thing admir'd! there did appeare 
A curious rainbow smiling there j 
Which was the covenant that she 
No more wo'd drown mine eyes, or me. 

THE LAST STROKE STRIKES SURE. 

THOUGH by well-warding many blowes w'ave past, 
That stroke most fear'd is which is struck the last. 

FORTUNE. 

FORTUNE's a blind profuser of her own, 
Too much she gives to some, enough to none. 



HESPEBIDBS. 

STOOL-BALL. 

AT stool-ball, Lucia, let us play. 
For eugar-cakes and wine j 

Or for a tansie let us pay, 
The 10ll8l! or thine or mine. 

If thou, my deere, a winner be 
At trundling of the ball, 

The wages thou shalt have, and me, 
And my miefortuJu:s all. 

But if, my sweetest, I shall get, 
Then I desire but this; 

That likewise I may pay the bet. 
And have for all a kisse. 

TO &APPRO. 

LET us now take time, and play, 
Love, and live here while we may j 
Drink rirh wine, and make good cheere. 
While we have our being here; 
For, once dead, and laid i'th' grave. 
No return from thence we have. 

ON POET PRAT. . EPIG. 

PllAT he writes satyres, but herein's the fault, 
In no one satyre there's a mite. of salt. 
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UPON TUOK. BPIG. 

AT post and paire. or slam, Tom Tuck W'ouId play 
This Christmas, but his want wherewith sayes nay. 

BITING 01' BBGGARS. 

WHO, railing, drives the lazar from his door, 
Instead of almes, sets ctogs upon the poor. 

THB HAY-POLB. 

THB May-pole is up, 
Now give me the cup; 

I'le drink to the garlands around it; 
But first unto those 
Whose halids did compose 

The glory of flowers tbat crown'd it. 

A health to my girles, 
Wltose husbands may earles, 

Or lords be, grantiJlg Diy wishes; 
And when that ye wed 
To the bridall bed, 

Then multiply all, like to fishes. 

MBN HIND NO STAn IN SICKNBSSB. 

THAT flow of galJants \tbicb approach 
To killlle thy hand from out the coach; 
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That fieet of lackeyes which do run 
Before thy swift postilion j 
Those strong hoof"d mules, which we behold 
Rein'd in with purple, pearl, and gold, 
And shod with silver, prove to be 
The drawers of the axeltree j 
Thy wife, thy children, and the state 
Of Persian loomes and antique plate : 
All these, and more, shall then afFord 
No joy to thee, their sickly lord. 

ADVBRBITY. 

ADVBRBITY hurts none but onely such 
Whom whitest fortune dandled has too much. 

WANT. 

NBBD is no vice at all, though here it be, 
With men a loathed inconvenit'ncie. 

GRIBPB • 

. SoRROWBS divided amongst many, lesse 
Discruciate a man in deep distresse. 

LOVB PALPABLB. 

I PRBST my Julia's lips, and in the kisse 
Her soule and love were palpable in this. 
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NO ACTION HARD TO AFFECTION. 

NOTHING hard or harsh can prove 
Unto those that truly love. 

IIIEANE THINGS OVERCOIllE IIIIGHTY. 

By the weak'st means things mighty are o'rethrown, 
He's lord of thy life who contemnes his own. 

UPON TRIGG. EPIG. 

TRIGG having tum'd his sute, he struts in state, 
And tells the world, he's now regenerate. 

UPON SIIIEATON. 

How co'd Luke Smeaton weare a shoe, or boot, 
Who two and thirty cornes had on a foot. 

THE BRAOELET OF PEARLE. TO SILVIA. 

I BRAKE thy bracelet' gainst my will; 
And, wretched, I did see 

Thee discomposed then, and still 
Art discontent with me. 

One jemme was lost, and I will get 
A richer pearle for thee, 

Then ever, dearest Silvia, yet 
Was drunk to Antonie. 
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Or, for revenge, rIe tell thee what 
Thou for the breach shalt do; 

First, crack tire strings, and after that, 
Cleave thou my heart in two. 

Hupid danc't among 
g(,WD the nectar 

white rose being 
Made it for ever after red. 

KINGS. 

MEN are not born kings, but are men renown'd; 
Chose 7]e:&t, and at last 

AND THBN WAuu(~ 

PRg7]n(~,,'gm'" that order, whe7] 
To ask our wages e're our work be done. 

TBARBS AND LAUGHTER. 

KNBw'ST thou one moneth wo'd take thy life away, 
Thou'dst ; b,d l;;ugh, Mo'd it not }mt das~ 
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GLORY. 

GLORY no other thing is. Tullie sayes. 
Then a man's frequent fame spoke out with praise. 

POSSBSSIONS. 

TB08B posseasions short-lived are. 
Into the which we come by warre. 

LAXARB FIBULAJI. 

To loose the button is no le88e. 
Then to cast off all bashfulne88e. 

BIS BBTURNB TO LONDON. 

FROB the dull confines of the drooping west. 
To see the day spring from the pregnant east. 
Ravisht in spirit. I come. nay more. I ftie 
To thee. blest place of my nativitie! 
Thus. thus with hallowed foot I touch the ground, 
With thousand blessings by thy fortune crown'd. 
o fruitful genius! that bestowest here 
An everlasting plenty yeere by yeere; 
o place! 0 people I manners I fram'd to please 
All natioDs. customs. kindreds. languages I . 
I am a free-born Roman; suffer then 
That I amongst you live a citizen. 
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London my home is; though by hard fate sent 
Into a long and irbome banishment j 
Yet sinee card back. henceforward Jet me be. 
o native countrey. repossest by thee I 
For. rather then I'le to the west return. 
I'Ie beg of thee first here to have mine urn. 
Weak I am grown. and must in short time fall j 
Give thou my sacred reliques burialJ. 

NOT EVEBl' DAY FIT" FOB VBRSB. 

'TIS Dot ev'ry day that I 
Fitted am to prophesie j 
No, but when the spirit fils 
The fantastick paDnicIes. 
Full of fier. then I write 
As the Godhead doth indite. 
Thus inrag'd. my lines arc hurl'd. 
Like the SybeU's. through the world: 
Look how next the holy fier 
Either slakes. or doth retire ; 
So the fancie cooles. till when 
That brave spirit comes agen. 

POVEBTY THE GRBATEST PACK. 

To mortall men great loads allotted be. 
But of all packs. DO pack like poverty. 
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A BBUCOLICK, OR DI8cOtfR8B 0. NBATSBBD80 

]. COMB, blithefull neatberds, let us lay 
A wager, who the best shall play, 
Of thee, or I, the roundelay, 
That fits the businesse of the day. 

Ckor. And Lallage the judge shall be, 
To give the prize to thee or me. 

2. Content, begin, and I will bet 
A heifer smooth, and black 88 jet, 
In every part alike compleat, 
.And wanton 88 a kid 88 yet. 

Ckor. And Lallage, with cow-like eyes, 
Shall be diapoaeresse of the prize. 

1. Against thy heifer I will here 
Lay to thy stake a lustie steere, 
With gilded homes and bumisht cleere. 

Ckor. Why then begin, and let us heare 
The soft, the sweet, the mellow note 
That gently purles from either's oat. 

2. The stakes are laid; let's now apply 
Each one to make his melody; 
Lal. The equall umpire shall be I, 
Who'l hear, and so judge righteously. 
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CIwr. Much time is spent in prate; begin, 
And sooner play, the sooner win. 

6S 

[Hepla!ju. 
1. That's sweetly touch't; I must confesee 
Thou art a man of worthinesse ; 
But hark how I can now expresse 
My love unto my neatherdeBSe. 

[He ';11,8. 
CIwr. A suger'd note, and sound as sweet 
As kine, when they at milking meet. 

1. Now for to win thy heifer faire, 
I'le strike thee such a nimble ayre, 
That thou shalt say, thy selfe. 'tis rare; 
And title me without compare. 

CIwr. Lay~by a while your pipes. and rest, 
Since both have here deserved best. 

2. To get thy steerling once again. 
I'le play thee such another strain, 
That thou shalt swear. my pipe do's raigne 
Over thine oat, as soveraigne. 

CIwr. And Lallage shall tell by this, 
"~ose now the prize and wager is. 

[Heling •. 

1. Give me the prize. 2. The day is mine. 
1. Not so; my pipe has silenc't thine; 
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And hadst thou wager'd twenty kine, 
They were mine o~. Lal. In love combine. 

CIwr. Arid lay we down our pipes together, 
As wearie, Dot o'recome by either. 

TBUB SAPBTY. 

'TIS not the walls, or purple, that defends 
A prince from f'oes, but 'tis his fort of' friends. 

A PBOGN08TIOJt. 

As many lawes and lawyers do expresee 
Nought but a kingdom's ill-aft"ectednesse ; 
Even 80, those streets and houses do but show 
Store of'diseases, where physitians Bow. 

UPON .JULIA'S SWBAT'. 

W O'D ye oyle of blO88OlDes get? 
Take it from my Julia's sweat; 
Oyl of Iillies, and of spike? 
From her moysture take the like; 
Let her breath, or let her blow, 
All rich spices thence will Bow . . 
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PROOF TO NO PURPOSE. ' 

You see this gentle streame that glides, 
Shov'd on by quick sucCeeding tides j 
TTie if this sober streame you CIIJl 

Follow to th' wilder oCean j 
And .see, if thl're it keeps unspent 
In that congesting element: 
Next, from that world of waters, then 
By poares and cavernes back agen 
IlKluc't that inadultrate same . 

. Streame to the spring from whence it came: 
This with a wonder when ye do, 
As easie, ad els easier too~ 
Then may ye recollect the graines 
Of my particular remains, 
After a thousand lusters hurld, 
By ruftling winds .. about the world. 

'TIS still observed, that Fame ne're sings 
The order, but the sum of things. 

BY USE COlliES EASINBSSB. 

OPT bend the bow, and thou with ease shalt do, 
What oth~ CaD't with all their strength put to. 

VOL. II. E 
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TO TUB GBtiIU8 OP BI8 BOUSE. 

COllllll4N!) the 1'QOfe, great Genius, and from thence 
Into this house powre downe thy influence, 
That through each 1'QOm a golden pipe may run 
Of living water by thy benizon ; 
Fulfill the larders, and with suengthning bIJead 
Be evermore theaebynnsreplenish~ 
Next, JUe a bishop cousecrate my groUDd~ 
That luckie fairies here may dance their 1'9und; 
And, after that, lay downe some silver pence, 
The JUa8ter's charge and care to recompence ; 
Charme then the chambers; make the beds for ease, 
More then for peevish pining sicknesseS ; 
Fix the foundation fast, and let the roofe· 
Grow old with time, but yet keep wea~.proofe. 

HIS GRANGE, OB PBIVATE WEALTH. 

THOUGH clock, 
To tell how night drawee hence, I've none, 

A. cock 
I have to.smg,how w.ydrawes on: 

I hr.ve 
A maid,.my Prew, by good luck sent, 

To save 
Th"t: little> Fates me gave QI' lent: 

AheD. 
I keep, which, creeking day by day,.: : 
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Tens when 
She goes her long .-hite egg to lay: 

Asoose 
I have, which, with a jealous eare, 

Leta laoae 
Her tOngue, to- tell wllat aa.r's neare: 

A lamb 
I keep, tame, with my morseJls fed, 

Whose dam 
An orphan left him, lately dead : 

Aeat 
I keep, that playes about iny house, 

Grown fat 
With eating many a miching mouse: 

To'these 
A l'Trasy I do keep, whereby 

I please 
The more my rurall privacie : 

Which are 
Rut toyes, to give my heart some ease. 

Where care 
None is, slight things-do lightly please. 

1 Bia spaniel. 
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~JOD ¥~tlECEI"J8, O.H £lOUJtJELL" 

IN all thy need, be thou possest 
Still ~5th a breflt 
Nor let the shackles make thee sad; 
Thou ttlUlst kntt haflu wSat othiC:tiC halt 
And this for comfort thou must know, 
Tim::u that ge m lJOn't ~Hll so : 
Clouds will not ever powre down rame ; 

day wiII deere 
First peales of thunder we must heare, 
dhen h.ttes llfld harpes Jhall stlluke thll eare" 

WHEN all birds els do of their musick faile, 
l"'h~h""·"l the t§till S~t§t§t-s5nsing nightixtgale. 

UP TAILES ALL. 

B.UGIN II 2th a tASse, 
Go on, too, with this; 

At§lix thm, thus, thus us 8nlothnn 
Our lips for a while, 
But let's llOt 

·Our hope of one for the other. 

TIlis play, be assur'Y, 
Long enough has endur'd, 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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Since more and more is exacted ; 
For love he doth call 
For his uptaiJes all; 

And that's the part to be8ctecl. ' 

UPON FRANCK. 

69 

FUNCK wo'd go BCOure her teeth; and setting to't, 
Twice two fell- out, all rotten at the root. 

UPON LUCIA DABLED IN THE DEAW. 

My Lucia in the deaw did go, 
And prettily bedabled. so, 
Her cloaths held up, she shew'd withall 
Her decent legs, cleane, long, and small. 
I follow'd after, to descrie 
Part of the nak't sincerity ; 
But still the envious scene between, 
Deni'd the mask I wo'd have seen. 

CHARON AND PHYLOll(EL, A DIALOGUE SUNG. 

Ph. CHARON I 0 gentle Charon! let me wooe thee, 
By tears and pitie now to come unto mee. 
Ch. What voice so sweet and charming do I heare? 
Say, what thou art. -Ph. I prithee fiist draw' neare. 
Ch. A sound I heare, but nothing yet can see, 
Speak where thou art. Pk. 0 Charon, pittie me ! 
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I am a bird, and theugh DO DaIIle I t.ll, 
My warbling note will say I'm Phylomel. 
Ch. What's that to me, I waft nor fish or fowles, 
Nor beasts, fond thing, but only humane soules. 
Ph. Alas, for me! Ch. Shame on thy witchingnote~ 
That made me thus hoist saile, and bring my boat : 
But lIe returne; what mischief brought thee hither? 
Ph. A deale .of love. and much, much griefe together. 
Ch. What's thy request? Ph. That since she's now 

beneath 
Who fed my life. rIe follow her in death. 
Ch. And is that all? I'm gone. Ph. By love, I pray 

thee. 
Ch. Talk not of love; all pray. but fewlOUles pay me. 
Pk. lie give thee vows and tears. Cl. Can tears pay 

&korea 
For mending sails, for patching boat and oares? 
Pit. lIe beg a penny, or lie sing 80 long, 
Till thou shalt .y I've paid thee with a Mng. 
Ck. Why. then begin, and all the while we make 
Our sIothfull passageo're the Stygian lake, 
Thou and I"le sing to make these dull shades merry. 
Who els with tears wo'd doubtles drown my ferry. 

UPON PAUL. EPIG. 

P 4.UL'shauc1adogiV8r-what? give they bread, or meat, 
Or moaey? No, but ODely deaw aad sweat. 
All ste.!lII and salt gloves use to give, eyea 110 

Paul's hands do give nought else, for ought we know. 
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UPON SIBB. EPJG. 

SID. when,abe II&W her faee ,bow hard it 'Wa&, 

For anger spat on thee. her lookiag-glasse: 
But weep not. christal I ; for the shame was meant 
Not unto thee, but that thou didst present. 

'7J 

A. TERNABIE OP LITTLES, UPON A PIPKIN OF .TELLIB 

SENT -TO A LADY. 

A LITTLE saint best fits a little shrine, 
A little pro? best fits a ~ttle vine ;, 
As my small cruse best fits my little wine. 

A little seed bitt ~ a little BOyle. 
A little trade best fits a little toyle ; 
As my small jarre best fits my little oyle. 

A little.w. Itest «ta 'a little breM) 
A little garland fits a lit& head ; 
As my small stofte llest fits Illy little shed. 

A little hearth best fits a litde 6ft, 
A little chappell fit8 a little quil'e; 
As my small bell best fits my little spire. 

A little streame best fits a little boat, 
A little lead IJest fits a little ioat; 
As my smaU pipe'Mst fits my little bOtt'. 
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A little meat best fits a little bellie, 
As sweetly, lady, give me leave to tell ye, 
This little pipkin fits this little jellie. 

UPON THE ROSES IN JULIA'S BOSOH. 

THRICE happy Roses, 80 much grac't, to have­
Within the bosome of my love your grave! 
Die when ye will, your sepulchre is knowne, 
Your grave her bosome is, the lawne the stone.. 

HAIDS NAy'S ARE NOTHING. 

MAIDS nay's are nothing, they are shie~ 
But to desire what they denie. 

THE SHELL OF THE SAORIFIOE. 

THE Gods require the thighes 
Of beeves for sacrifice ; 
Which rosted, we the steam 
Must sacrifice to them; 
Who, though they do not eat,. 
Yet love the smell of meat. 

LOVERS HOW THEY COHE AND PART. 

A GYGES ring they beare about them still, 
To be, and not seen when and where they will; 

• 
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They tread on clouds, and though they sometimes fall, 
They fall like dew, but make no noise at all: 
So si1ently they one to th' other come, 
As colours steale into the peare or plum 
And aire-like, leave no pression to be seen 
Where e're they met, or parting place has been. 

TO WOllEN, TO HIDE THEIR TEETH, IF THEY BE 

ROTTEN OR RUSTY. 

CLOSE keep your lips, if that you meane 
To be accounted inside cleane i 
For if you cleave them, we shall see 
There in your teeth much leprosie. 

IN PRAISE OF WOllEN. 

0, JUPITER! sho'd I speake ill 
Of woman-kind, first die I will i 
Since that I know, 'mong all the rest 
Of creatures, woman is the best. 

THE APRON OF FLOWERS. 

To gather flowers, Sappha went, 
And homeward she did bring 

Within her lawnie continent, 
The treasure of the spring. 
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She _jag Wusht. IUld blushing smu'd • 
.Aad sweetly blusbiag thus, 

She lookt 88 she'd been got with child 
By. yc.mg FM'ODiuI. 

Her &pIlOn gave. 88 she did pa.!I8e, 

An odor more divine. 
More pleasing. too. then ever was 

The lap of Proserpine. 

THE CANDOR OF JULIA'S TEETH. 

WHITE as Zenobia's teetb,the whiohthe pIes 
Of Rome did 'WeaI'e -fer their ·DDt 'Precious pearles. 

~ BBB WBEPING. 

SHE wept upon her' cheeks. and weeping 80. 

She seem'd to qaeDch Iove!s m. that tfJere did glow. 

ANOTHER UPON HER WBEPING. 

SHE by the river sate, and sitting there, 
She wept. and made it deeper by a teare. 

DELAY. 

BREAK off delay. ~ince we but read of one 
That ever p~'d by cunctation. 
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TO BIR JOHN BBJU[LBY, GOVBRNOUR OP BXBTBR~ 

STAND forth, brave _, since Fate 11M made thee 
here 

The Hector over aged Exeter ; 
Who for a long sad time has weeping stood, 
Like a poore lady lost in widdowhood : 
But feales Dot DOW' to see her safety sold, 
As other townes ad cities were, for gold, 
By those ignoble births, which shame the stem 
That gave progerminatioD unto them; 
Whose restlesse ghosts shall heare their children sing. 
Our sift8 betraid their countrey and their Iring. 
True, if this clUe seven times I'OUDded was 
With rocke, and seven times circumllankt with brasse. 
Yet, if thou wert not. Berkley. loyall proofe. 
The senators down tumbling with the roofe, 
WOlud into prais'd, but pitied. miDes mn. 
Leaving DO shew where stood the Capitoll. 
But thou art just and itchlesse. and dost pJealIe 
Thy genius with two strength'ning buttresses. 
Faith, and Affection; which will never slip 
To weaken this thy great Dictator-ship. 

TO BLBCTRA. LOVB LOOKS FOR LOVB. 

LOVB. love begets; then never be 
Unsoft to him who's smooth to thee : 
Tygers and beares, I've heard some say, 
For profer'd love. will love repay; 
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None are 80 harsh. but if they find 
Softnesse in others. will be kind : 
A1Fection will affection move, 
Then you must like. because I love. 

BEGBBSSION SPOILES BESOLt1TION. 

HAST thou attempted greatnesse? then go on; 
Back-turning alackens resolution. 

CONTENTION. 

DISCBEET and prudent we that discord call. 
That either profits. or not hurts at all. 

CONSULTATION. 

CONSULT ere thou begin'st j that done.' go on 
With all wise speed for execution. 

LOVE DISLIKES, NOTHING. 

WHATSOEVER thing I see. 
Rich or poore although it be j 

'Tis a mistresse unto mee. 

Be my girJe or faire or browne. 
Do's she smile. or do's she frowne.j 
Still [ write a sweet-heart downe. 
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Be she rough, or smooth of skin; 
When I touch, I then begin 
For to let affection in. 

Be she bald, or do's she weare 
Locks incurl'd of other haire ; 
I shall find enchantment there. 

Be she whole, or be she rent, 
So my fancie be content, 
She's to me most excellent. 

Be she fat, or be she leane; 
Be she sluttish, be she cleaue ; 
I'm a man for ev'ry sceane. 

OUR OWN SINNES UNSEEN. 

OTHER mens sins wee ever beare in mind; 
None sees the faiodell of Iiis faults behind. 

NO PAINES, NO GAINES. 

IF little labour, little are our gaines; 
Man's fortuneS are according to his painE'S. 
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UP,);cT 8L(CZH:H. 

SLOUCH, he packs up and goes to sev'raU. faires, 
And marhts, to hicT warecT 
Mean time that he from place to place do's rome, 
HiE Hire OW£:E W8.l£E sells faat h<:m:ce. 

By VcTcTicze is the ~!l, 
By dow much, neeft singlenesse. 

THE EYE, 

A W£:,NTU££ antrl hsciEi«:czs EyE 
Betrayes the heart's adulterie, 

TO PRINCE CHARLEBy UPON HIS COKING TO 
UUUTEI::. 

now has made see 
A, renovation of the west by thee: 
That, wtid£ did ihreo£ 
Death to our countrey, now hath lost his hoat; 
Anh suc«:mzdingy 

Th' unequ:hI pulse to b££at, as beret:::t~::re. 
Something there bet remaines for thee to do; 
The::: ::eacb thocz£ £Dds tbat WEa£ desti:::"d to: 
Go on with Sylla's fortune; let thy fate 
Mak£ theeHde thi:±: that way fi::£tun:::t:::; 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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Apollo's image side with thee to blesse 
Thy warre, discreetly made, with white successe: 
Meane time thy prophets watch by watch shall pray, 
While young Charles fights, and- fighting, wins the 

day. 
That done, our smooth-pac't poems all shall be 
Sung in the high doxologie ofthee: 
Then maids shall strew thee, and thy curIes from them 
Receive, with 8On~ a Howie diadem. 

A SONG. 

BURNE or drowne me, choose ye whether. 
So I may but die ttlgether 
Thus to slay me by degrees 
Is the height of cruelties; 
What needs twenty stabs, when one 
Strikes me dead as any stone? 
0, shew mercy then, and be 
Kind at once to murder mee. 

PRINCES AND PAVOURITES. 

PRINCBS and fav'ritea are mOlt deeze, .while they, 
By giving and receiving, hold the play; 
But the relation then of both grewespoor, 
When these can aske, and kings- can give no more. 
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ELUIPLES : OR, LIKE PRINCE LIKE PEOPLB. 

EXAMPLES lead us, and wee likely see, 
Such as the prince is, will his people be. 

POTENTATES. 

LovB and the Graces evermore doth wait 
Upon the man that is a potentate. 

THE WAKE. 

COKE, Anthea, let us two 
Go to feast, as others do : .• 
Tarts and custards, creams and cakes, 
Are the junketts still at wakes j 
Unto which the tribes resort, 
Where the businesse is the sport : 
Morris-dancers thou shalt see, 
Marian, too, in pagentrie ; 
And a mimick to devise 
Many grinning properties : 
Players there will be, and those 
Base in action as in clothes ; 
Yet with strutting they will please 
The incurious villages : 
Neer the dying of the day, 
There will be a c1idgell-play, 
Where a coxcomb will be broke, 
Ere a good word can be spoke: 

t 51 
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But the anger ends all here, 
Drencht in ale, or drown'd in beere; 
Happy rusticks I best content 
With the cheapest merriment; 
And possesse no other feare~ 
Then to want the Wake next yeare. 

THE PETER-PENNY. 

FRESH strowings allow 
To my sepulcher now, 

To make my lodging the sweeter; 
A staffe or a wand, 
Put then in my hand, 

With a pennie to pay S. Peter. 

Who has not a crosse, 
Must sit with the losse, 

And no whit further must venture; 
Since the porter he 
Will paid have his fee, 

Or els not one there must enter. 

Who, at a dead lift, 
Can't send, for a gift, 

A pig to the priest for a roster, 
Shall heare his clarke say, 
By yea and by nay, 

No pennie, no pater noster. 
VOL. II. F 
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T£j; DQit"£gTOR A%,ABK,ASTA& 

NOR art thou le8lleesteeJD'd that I laave plac'd, 
Am£jz£gst mine SonoA:'d, tSee Thn08t the lAit: 
In great processions JDaIly lead the "ff8lY 
g 0 wIm is Ihe of tSe 
As these have done to theeg who art the one, 
One onely glory of a million; 
In whom the thg£ b;OOEt So's 
Firing thy soule, by which ·thou dost foretell, 
WhOA thij; or hSot lAj;ot dioastio must faU 
Downe to a tillit· more imperiall; 
IVhe£g thigg or thot hmone ggSall fgnd whr:n 
Others shall sprillg Ulp in their place agen; 
Wfien times and. seasons, and .AI year~ 
llromn'd thr: sea wilS eter:r:iti£' ; 
When the Black Doom~y bOOkes, as yet unseal'd, 
ShrgH by hhe mihhts be oeveggrd; 
And when the trumpet which thou la.te. hast found, 
rhggH call JUg£ h'IDfgggr ; us mhogg !,he ggggunr 

Of this or that great Aprill day shall be, 
And next the Wg{l% wir cr&1i1 thmg. 
Igieangg lilzgg earlh-wggrme@ we will craule below, 
And wonder at those things that tho~ dost know. 

AAON ffIBAINBWOMANg MRB, M, s. 

HERB lies a virgin, and as sweet 
fhs er£g Wggj; wrAp'kg in sbIet 
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Her name, if next you wo'd have knowne, 
The marble speaks it Mary Stone; 
Who dying in her blooming yeares, 
This stone, for names sake, melts to teares. 
I~ fragrant virgins, you'l but keep 
A fast,. while jets and marbles weep, 
And, praying, strew some roses on her, 
You'! do my neice abundant honour. 

FBLICITIB KNOWBS 'NO FBNCB. 

OF both our fortunes, good and bad, we find 
Prosperitie more searching of the mind: 
Felicitie flies o're the wall and fence, 
While misery keeps in with patience. 

DBATH BNDS ALL WOE. 

Tum is the bound of things; where e're we' go, 
Fate gives a meeting; death's the end of woe. 

A CONJURATION. TO B,t-BCTRA. 

By those soft tods of wooll, 
With which the aire is full ; 
By all those tinctures there, 
That paint the hemisphere ; 
By dewes and drisling raine, 
That swell the golden graine ; 
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By aU those sweets that be 
I't8' fiuwrffi,c nlll1nuuie ; 
By silunt ,md the 
Three formes of Heceate . 
By all aspects that blesse 
TYE' suber sorenree~se. • 
'\\'1,iIe she SYE'zUnes. I",d l,ith 
To make her hhilters with; 
By Time, that hastens on 
Tiling;;, to perfbctlun ; 
An8 by ymlr n,,If. the llesi 
Conjurement of the rest; 
0, my Electra! be 
In lovE' wiih nl.lDe but me. 

CANNOT love Ii.5 I havll lon'd l,::forll ; 
Y'or rm f,'lomn uld, In'ld ,sit¥? mine 1!.8e gl'own poE'lre. 
L.oVll mm5t be fed bh wealth; this blood of mine 
Must needs wax cold, if wanting bread and wine. 

THE SPELL. 

HOLY water come and bring; 
Cast in saIt for se,u'loning ; 
Set. thll bflJsh fur 2m"",,,",, 
Sac'led spittle brinh ye hither' . 
Meale and it now mix together; 
AmI a HUle oy1e eitheu; 



Gi¥!e the tapee¥! herzs their light 
Ring the saints' bell, to affright 

frOgg henezs the zsvill 

{t7VE a 
To dwell, 

\,\i'nel"*: gO f;X,t hath 
A path; 

There will I 
Gn<l end 

My wearied deares 
IRk tear±:0I~ 

A GOOD HUSBAND. 

lIIAeTER a <lnuse, I hZA±:±: rea:l, 
Must be the first man up, and last in bed; 
With the he emst7walk grougds ; 
See this, view that, and all the other bounds ; 
dhut zsvery mend "eery hZkdge tlzat's tz~zrne, 
Either with old, or plant therein new thorne; 
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~<l'reazl ore bu€: 'Seith 'SAch f%%Z%%e, tdr,t wheez% 
He sets his f;oot, he leaves rich compost there. 
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HESPERIDES. 

A HYMNB TO BAOOHUS. 

I SING thy praise. Iacchus, 
Who with thy Tbyrse dost thwack us; 
And yet thou 80 d08t back us 
With boldness. that we feare 
No Brutus ent'ring here. 
Nor Cato the severe. 
What though the lictors threat us. 
We know they dare not beate us. 
So long as thou d08t heat us. 
When we thy orgieS siilg. 
Each cobler is a kiDg. 
Nor dreads he any thing; 
And though he doe not rave. 
Yet he'! the courage have 
To call my Lord Maior knave; 
Besides. too. in a brave 
Although be has no riches. ' 
But walks with dangling breeches. 
And skirts that want their mches • 

. And shewes his naked ftitches; . 
¥ et~le- ,be thought or Been. 
So good '88 George.a..Green; . 
ADd calls his bloUJle bisqueene. 
And ,speaks in language keene. 
o Bacchus! let us be 
From cares and troubles free ; 
And thou shalt here how we 
Will chant new hymnes to thee. 
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UPON PUSSE AND HBR. PRENTICE. EPIG •. 

PUSSE and her pmttice both at draw-gloves play j 
That done, they kisae, and so draw out the day j 
At night they draw to supper; then well fed, 
They draw their clothes oft' both, so draw to bed. 

·1; 

BLAME THE REWARD OF PRINCES. 

AKONG disasters that discention brings, 
This not the least is, which belongs to kings : 
If wars goo well, each for a part layes claime j 

If ill, then kings, not souldiers, beare t~e blame. 

CLEKENCY IN KINGS. 

KINGS must not only cherish up the good, 
But must be niggards of the meanest bloud. 

ANGER. 

WRONGS, if neglected, vanish in short time j 
But heard with anger, we oonfeaae the crime. 

A PSALKE, OR HYMNE TO THE G~ACES. 

GLORY be to the Graces, 
That doe in publike places, 
Drive thence what ere encumbers 
The listning to my numbers ! 
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Honour be to the Graces, 
Who doe with sweet embraces, 
Shew they are well contented 
With what I have invented! 

Worship be to the Graces, 
Who do from sowre faces, 
And lungs that wo'd infect me, 
For evermore protect me ! 

AN HYMNE TO THE MUSES. 

H~NOUR to you who sit 
N eere to the well of wit, 
And drink your fill of it ! 

Glory and worship be 
To you, sweet maids, thrice three, 
Who still inspire me j 

And teach me how to sing, 
Unto the lyrick string, 
My measures ravishing! 

Then while I sing your praise, 
My priest-hood crown with bayes, 
Green to the end of dayes ! 
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UPON .JULIA'8 CLOTBB8. 

WBBN &8 in silk8 my Julia goes, 
Then, then, methinks, how sweetly flowes 
That liquefaction of her clothes. 

Next, when I cast mine eyes, and see 
That brave vibration each way free ; 
o how that glittering taketh me , 

1I0DBBATION. 

IN things a moderation keepe ; 
Kings ought to sheare, not akin their sheepe • 

. TO ANTIIBA. 

LBTS call for Hymen, if agreed thou art, 
DelaY8 in love but crucifie the heart : 
Love'8 thornie tapers yet neglected lye; 
Speak thou the word, they'l kindle by and by. 
The nimble howers wooe U8 on to wed, 
And GeniU8 waits to have U8 both to bed; 
Behold, for U8 the naked Graces 8tay, 
With m&unds of roses for to strew the way; 
Besides, the most religious prophet stands 
Ready to joyne, as well our hearts as hands : 
Juno yet smiles; but if She chance to chide, 

89 

III luck 'twill bode to th' bridegroome and the bride. 
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Tell me, Anthea, dost thou fondly dread 
The loss of that we call a maydenhead ? 
Come, lie instruct thee. Know, the vestall fier 
Is not by mariage quencht. but flames the higher. 

UPON PHEW. HIS IIIAID. 

IN this little urne is laid 
Prewdence Baldwin, once my maid; 
From whose happy spark here let 
Spring the purple violet. 

THE INVITATION. 

To sup with thee thou didst me home invite. 
And mad'st a promise that mine appetite 
Sho'd ,pleet and tire. on such lautitious meat. 
The like not Heliogabalus did eat: 
And richer wine wo'dst give to me. thy guest. 
Then Roman SyIIa powr'd out at his.feut. 
I came. 'tis true. &lid lookt for fowle of price, 
The bastard Phenix, bird of Paradice ; 
And for no lesse then aromatick wiDe 
Of maydens-blush. commixt with jessamine. 
Cleane was theherth •. the mantle larded jet, 
Which wanting Lar·and smoke, hung weeping wet; 
At last, i'th'noone of winter. did appeare 
A rag'd 80utt neata-foot with sick vinegar; 
And in a burnisht ilagonet, stood by 
Beere small as comfort. dead as charity: 
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At which amaz'd, and pond'ring on the food, 
How cold it was, and how' it ebil'd my blood ; 
I curst the master, and I damn'd the sauce, 
And swore I'de got the ague of the house. 
Well, when to eat thou dost me next desire, 
I1e bring a fever, since thou keep'st no fire. 

CEREMONIES FOR CHRISTMASSE. 

COME, bring with a noise, 
My merrie merrie boyes, 

The Christmas log to the firing; 
While my good dame, she 
Bids ye all be free" 

And. drink to your hearts desiring. 

With the last yeeres brand 
Light the new block, and 

For good successe in his spending, 
On your psaltries play, 
That sweet luck may 

Come while the log is a teending. 

Drink now the strong beere, 
Cut, the white loafe here, 

The while the meat is a shredding; 
For the rare mince-pie, 
And the plums stand by, 

To fill the paste that's a kneading. 
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CHRISTMA88E-EVE, ANOTHER CEBEMONIlC. 

COME, guard this night the Christmas-pie, 
That the thiefe, though ne'r 80 slie, 
With his fiesh-hooks, don't come nie 

To catch it. 

From him, who all alone sits there, 
Having his eyes still in his eare, 
And a deale of nightly feare, 

To watch it. 

ANOTHBR TO THB MAIDS. 

WASH your hands, or else the fire 
Will not teend to your desire ; 
Unwasht hands, ye maidens, know, 
Dead the fire, though ye blow. 

ANOTHER. 

W ASSAILB the trees, that they may beare 
You many a plumb and many a peare ; 
For more or lease fruits they will bring, 
As you doe give them wassailing. 
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POWER AND PEACE. 

'TIB never, or but seldome bowne, 
Power and Peace to keep one throne. 
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TO HIB DEARE VALENTINE, MIBTREBBE MARGARET 

FALCONBRIGE. 

Now is your turne, my dearest, to be set 
A jem in this eternall coronet; 
'Twas rich before, but since your name is downe, 
It sparkles now like Ariadne's crowne. 
Blaze by this sphere for ever; or this doe, 
Let me and it shine evermore by you. 

TO OENONE. 

SWEET Oenone, doe but say 
Love thou dost, though Love says nay: 
Speak me faire; for lovers be 
Gently kill'd by ftatterie. 

VERSES. 

WHO will not honour noble numbers, when 
Verses out-live the bravest deeds of men ? 
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HAPPINBSSB. 

THA.T Happines do's still the longest thrive, 
Whert! joyes and grief's have turns alternative. 

'l'HINGS OJ' CHOICB, LONG A. COJlJlING. 

WB pray 'gainst warre, yet we enjoy no peace; 
Desire defead is, that it may encrease. 

POETRY PERPETUATES THE POET. 

HBRB I myselfe might likewise die, 
And utterly forgotten lye, 
But that eternall poetrie, 
Repullulation gives me here, 
Unto the thirtieth thousand yeere, 
When all now dead shall re-appeare. 

UPON BICE. 

BICB laughs when no man speaks, and doth protest 
It is his own breech there that breaks the jest. 

UPON TRENCHERJlAN. 

TOJl shifts the trenchers; yet he never can 
Endure that luke-warme name of serving-man: 
Serve or not serve, let Tom doe what he can, 
He is'a serving, who's a trencher-man. 
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KI88EB. 

GIVE me the food that satisfies a guest ; 
Kisses are but dry banquets to a feast. 

ORPHEUS. 

ORPHEUS he went, as poets tell, 
To fetch Euridire from hell; 
And had her, but it was upon 
This short. but strict condition; 
Backward he should not looke. while he 
Led her through hell's obscuritie. 
But ah I it hapned. as he made 
His passage thrOugh that dreadfull shade, 
Revolve he did his loving eye. 
For gentle feare or jelousie; 
And looking back. that look did sever 
Him and Euridice for ever. 

UPON COMELY. A GOOD SPEAKER. BUT AN ILL 

SINGER. EPIG. 

COMELY acts well; and when he speaks his part. 
He doth it with the sweetest tones of art ; 
But when he sings a Psalme, ther's nane can be 
More curst for singing out of tune then he. 
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ANY WAY FOR WEALTH. 

E'NB all religious courses to be rich. 
Hath been reherst bY Joell Michelditc:h: 
But now, perceiving that it still do's please 
The sterner Fates to cross his purposes. 
He tacks about j and now he doth profess. 
Rich he will be by all unrighteousness. 
Thus if our ship fails of her anchor hold, 
W e'lllove the divell. so he lands the gold. 

UPON AN OLD WOMAN. 

OLD Widdow Prouse. to do her neighbours evil, 
Wo'd give. some say. her soule unto the devill. 
Well, when sh'as kil'd that pig. goose. cock. or hen, 
What wo'd she give to get that soule agen? 

UPON PBAReH. BPIG. 

THOU writes in prose how sweet all virgins be ; 
But ther's not one doth praise the smell of thee. 

TO 8APHO. 

SAPHO. I will chuse to go 
Where the northern winds do blow 
Endlesse ice and endlesse snow j 

t 
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Rather then I once wo'd see, 
But a winter's face in thee, 
To benumme my hopes and me. 
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TO HIS FAITHFULL FRIEND,HASTER JOHN CROFTS, 

CUP-BEARER TO THE KING. 

FOR all thy many courtesies to me, 
Nothing I have, my Crofts, to send to thee 
For the requitall, save this only one. 
Halfe of my just remuneration. 
For since I've travail'd all this realm throughout, 
To seeke and find some few immortals out, 
To circum spangle this my spacious sphere, 
As lamps for everlasting shining here ; 
And having fixt thee in mine orbe, a starre, 
Amongst the rest, both bright and singUlar, 
The Present age will tell the world thou art, 
If not to th' whole, yet satisfy'd in part; 
As for the rest, being too great a summe 
Here to be paid, lIe pay't i'th' world to come. 

THE BRIDE-CAKE. 

THIS day, my Julia, tho~ must make 
For Mistresse Bride the wedding-cake; 
Knead but the dow, and it will be 
To paste of almonds tum'd by thee ; 
Or kisse it thou but once or twice, 
And for the bride-cake ther'l be spice. 

VOL. II. G 
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.TO BE HERRY. 

LETS now take our time, 
While w'are in our prime, 

And old, old age is a farre off; 
For:. the erill, erill dayes, 
Will co~e on apace, 

Before we can be aware of. 

BURIALL. 

MAN may want land to live in; but for aU, 
Nature finds out some place for buriall. 

LENITIE. 

'TIS the ehyrurgion's praise, and height of art, 
Not to cut off, but cure the vicious part. 

PENITENCE. 

WHO after his transgression doth repent, 
Is halfe, or altogether innocent. 

GRIEFE •. 

CONSIDER sorrowes, how they are &right;. . 
Griefe, if't be great, 'tis short j if long, 'tis light. 
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'l'HE IIAIDBN-BLUSH •. 

So look the mornings. when the sun 
Paints them with fresh vermilion; 
So cherries blush. aDd kathern peares. 
And apricocks. in youthfull yeares ; .. 
So corrolls looke more lovely red. 
And rubies lately polished ; 
So purest diaper doth shine. 
Stain'd by the beames of clarret wine; 
As Julia looks. when she doth dress 
Her either cbeeke with liashfullness. 

THE IIEANE. 

IMPARITIE doth ever discord bring; 
The mean. the musique makes in every thing. 

HASTE HURTFULL. 

HASTE is unhappy: what we rashly do 
Is both unluckie. I. and foolish too: 
Where war with rashnesse is attempted. there 
The soldiers leave the field with equall feare. 
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PURGATORY. 
READERS, wee entreat ye pray 
For the soule of Lucia; 
That in little time she be 
From her Purgatory free: 
In th' intrim she desires 
That your teares may coole her fires. 

THE CLOUD. 

SEEST thou that cloud that rides in state, 
Part Ruby-like, part Candidate? 
It is no other then the bed 
Where Venus sleeps, halfe smbthered. 

UPON LOACH. 

SEAL'D up with night-gum, Loacb each morning Iyes, 
Till his wife licking, 80 unglews his eyes : 
No question then but such a lick is sweet, 
When a warm tongue do's with sudl amberS meet. 

THE AMBER BEAD. 

I SAW a Hie, within a beade 
Of am~ cleanly buried ; 
The urne was little, but the room 
More rich then Cleopatra's tombe. 
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XY DBAlfZ,.AA':t1' ':t1ISTBB, lfZ,lfZ,lEifA7IB BBBAH1A;, 

ere I Hhat so 
in mine forraign fUAAAtA?A. 

This blessing I willle&ve thee ere I go, 
Prosper thy basket. and therein thy dow; 
Feed on the fif filberts, Alae knead 

bake the of amber bread ; 
may thy antI zzprings runnA 

And everlasting harvest crown thy soile I 
These I but wish for; but thy selfe shall see 
The blessillg fall in mellow times on thee. 

·ABANSFIGUU ...... IUN. 

blllfOBTALL clothing I put on, 
So soone as, Julia. I am gon 
To miuzz er.ffenall manE4if7A. 

Thou. here, PZmtane sight. 
Cloth'd all with incorrupted light; 
But yet how more admir'dly bright 

Wilt art set 
In thy '''"'""","UL thro¥!¥!i¥!t. 
That shin'st thus in thy counterfeit? 
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SUFFER THA.T THOU CA.NST NOT SHIFT. 

Do's Fortune rend ibee? Beare with thy hard fate; 
Vertuous instructions ne'r are delicate. 
Say, do's sbe frOWD? Still countermand her threats; 
Vertue best loves those children that she beates. 

TO THE PASSENGER. 

If I lye unburied, sir, 
These, my reliques, pray interre j 
'Tis religious part to see 
Stones or turfes to cover me. 
One word more I had to say, 
But it skills not; go your way ; 
He that wants a buriall roome, 
For a stone, has Heaven bis tombe. 

UPON NODES. 

WHEREVER Nodes do's in the summer come. 
He prayes his harvest may be well brought home. 
What store of com has careful Nodes, thinke you, 
Whose field his foot is, and whose barn his shooe ? 
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TO THE KING, UPON HIS TAKING OF LEICESTER. 

THIS day is yours, Great CHARLES! and In this war 
Your fate and ours alike victorious are. 
In her white stole, now Victory do's rest, 
Enspher'd with palm on your triumphant crest j 
Fortune is now your captive j other kings 
Hold but her hands j you hold both hands and wings. 

TO JULIA, IN HER DAWN,. OR DAY-BREAKE. 

By the next kindling of the day, 
My Julia, thou shalt see, 

Ere Ave-Mary thou canst say, -
lIe come and visit thee. 

Yet, ere thou counsel'st with thy glasse, 
Appeare thou to mine eyes 

As smooth and nak't, as she that was 
The prime of Paradice. 

If blush thou must, then blush thou through 
A lawn, that thou mayst looke 

As purest pearles, or pebles do, 
When peeping through a brooke. 

As lilies shrin'd in christall, so 
Do thou to me appeare ; 

Or damask roses, when they grow 
To sweet acquaintance there. 
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«l<$UN23iI:LL~ 

.'TWAS Cesar's saying; kings no lesse conquerors are 
th23ir Whl11 th23ii they be wane. 

BAD PRINCES PILL THEIR PEOPLE. 

LIKE those infernall Deities, which eate 
l'he of all IlIl§Titk"c,f m23ate, 
And leave their servants but the smoak and sweat; 

m23,TY lmd too, th2323e 
Who claim the fat and lI.eshie for thei23 share, 
lnd leave fheir subjects but the starved ware. 

I 
MOST WORDS, LESSE WORKES. 

IN desp'rate cases, all, or most are known 
(flmm12~nd1212£1; f1i,11 f011 11XeCl1.1tion~ 

TO DIANElIIE. 

I CO'D but see thee yesterday 
Sbl1ig bl a rrl1ctfull (iI:e 

And I the javelin suckt away, 
Anil helil'd th1.1 wound i1.1 th1i41, 

th1iizsanil tho§ns, bz'(afs, and 231.llings 
I have in my lioore brest; 

II et ne'r can see that salve which brings 
Mh 1'1.0Y ra£1i. 

'edb IU~ ,te. 
II 

.& 
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As love shall help me, I admire 
How thou canst sit and smile, 

To see me bleed, and not desire 
To stench the blood the while. 

If thou, compos'd of gentle mould, 
Art 80 unkind to me ; 

What dismall stories will be told 
Of those that cruell be? 

UPON TAP. 

TAP, better known then trusted, as we heare, 
Sold his old mother's spectacles for beere; 
And not unlikely; rather too then fail, 
He'l sell her eyes and nose for beere and ale. 

HIS LOSSE. 
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ALL has been plundered from me but my wit; 
Fortune her selfecan lay no claim to it. 

DRAW AND DRINKE. 

MILK stH your fountains and your springs; for why? 
The more th'are drawn, the lesse they wilgrow dry. 
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UPON PUNCHIN. BPIG. 

GIVB me a reason why men call 
Punchin a dry plant-animal}; 
Because as plants by water grow, 
Punchin by beere and ale spreads so. 

TO OBNONB. 

THOU sayest love's dart 
Hath prickt thy heart, 

And thou do'st languish too; 
If one poore prick 
Can make thee sick, 

Sa.y what wo'd many do? 

UPON BLINKS. BPIG. 

TOlll BLINKS bis nose is full of wheales, and these 
Tom calls not pimples, but pimpleides; 
Sometimes, in mirth, he sayes each ,!helk's a sparke, 
When drunke with beere, to light him home i'th' dark. 

UPON ADAlII PEAPES. BPIG. 

PEAPBS he do's strut, and pick his teeth, as if 
His jawes had tir'd on some large chine of beefe. 
But nothing so; the dinner Adam had, 
Was cheese full ripe with teares, with bread as sad. 
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TO ELECTRA.. 

SHALL I go to love and tell, 
Thou art all turn'd isicle? 
Shall I say, her altars be 
Disadom'd, and scom'd by thee? 
o beware! in time submit; 
Love has yet no wratbfull fit; 
If her patience turns to ire, 
Love is then consuming fire. 

TO MISTBESSE AllIE POTTER. 

AI me! I love; give him your hand to kisse 
Who both your wooer and your poet is. 
Nature has pre-compos'd us both,to love; 
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Your part's to grant, my scean must be to move. 
Deare, can you like, and liking love your poet? 
If you say, I, blush-guiltinesse will shew it. 
Mine eyes must wooe you, though I sigh the while, 
True ~ove is tonguelesse as a crocodile; 
And you may find in love these differing parts ; 
Wooers have tongues of ice, but burning hearts. 

UPON A MAIDE. 

HEBE she Iyes, in bed of spice, 
Fair as Eve in paradice ; 
For her beauty it was such, 
Poets co'd not praise too much. 
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Virgins come, and in a ring 
Her 81lpreamest requiem sing; 
Then depart, but see ye tread 
Lightly, lightly ore the dead. 

UPON LOVE. 

LOVE is a circle, and an endlesse sphere; 
From good to good, revolving here and there. 

, 

BEAUTY. 

BBAUTY'S no other but a lovely grace 
Of lively colours fiowing from the face. 

UPON LOVB. 

SOMB salve to every sore we ma.y a.pply; 
Only for my wound there's no remedy: 
Yet if my Julia kisse me, there will be 
A 80veraign balme found out to cure me. 

UPON HANCH, A SCHOOLMASTER. EPIG. 

HANCK, since he lately did interre his wife, 
He weeps and sighs, as weary of his life. 
Say, is't for real griefe he mourns? not 80 ; 
Teares have their springs from joy, as well as woe· 
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UPON PBASON. BPIG. 

LoNG locks of late our zelot Peason weares, 
Not for to hide his high and mighty eares; 
No, but because he wo'd not have it seen, 
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That stubble stands where once large'eares have been. 

TO HIS BOOKE. 

MA.KB haste away, and let one be 
A friendly patron unto thee; 
Lest rapt from hence, I see thee lye 
Torn for the use of pasterie ; 
Or see thy injur'd leaves serve well 
To make loose gownes for mackarell; 
Or see the grocers, in a trice, 
Make hoods of thee to 8el'Ve out spice. 

READINESSE. 

THE readinesse of doing doth expresse 
No other but the doer's willingnesse. 

WRITING. 

WHEN words we want, love teacheth to indite; 
And what we blush to speake, she bids us write. 
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SOCIBTY. 

Two things do make society to stand ; 
The first commerce is, 'and the next command. 

UPON A HAID. 

GONB sbe is a long, long way, 
But she has decreed a day 
Back to come, and make no stay: 
So we keepe, till her returne 
Here, her ashes, or her urne. 

SATISFACTION FOR SUFFERINGS. 

FOR all our workesa recompence is sure ; 
'Tis sweet to thinke on what was hard t' endure. 

THB DELAYING BRIDB. 

WHY so slowly do you move 
To the centre of your love? . 
On your niceness though we wait, 
Yet the houres say 'tis late ; 
Coynesse takes us to a measure, 
But o'racted deads the pleasure. 
Go to bed, and care not when 
Cheerfull day shall spring agen. 
One brave captain did command, 
By his word, the SUD to stand; 
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ODe short charme if you but say, 
Will enforce the mOOD to stay, 
Till you warn her heDce, away, 
T'ave your blushes seen by day. 
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TO II. HENRY LAWES, THE EXCELLENT COMPOSER 

OF HIS LYRICKS. 

TOUCH but thy lire, my Harrie, and I heare 
From tLee some raptures of the rare Gotire ; 
Then if thy voice commingle with the string. 
I heare in thee the rare Laniere to siDg, 
Or curious Wilson; tell me, canst thou be 
Less then Apollo, that usurp'st such three? 
Three, unto whom the whole world give .applause; 
Yet their three praises praise but one, that's Lawes. 

AGE UNFIT FOR LOVE. 

MAIDENS tell me I am old; 
Let me in my glasse behold 
Whether smooth or not I be, 
Or if haire remames to me. 
Well, or be't, or be't not so, 
This for certainty I know, 
III it fits old men to play, 
When that death bids come away. 



HEEEEEIDES. 

THE BED-MAN, OR GRAVB-MAKER. 

T"y??? hy,,,t made houses fo" yly'ad j 
lot .callZ'l be buriy"l, 

For love or pittie, prethee let there be 
{'th' church-yard made one tenement for me. 

E NTHBA, I am going hence 
With some small stock of innocence ; 
But yet those blessed gates I see 
W±thstandinE yYYlK.Z'l""ce unto 

Iyray for thou begffitr 
porter thltrl¥ let me 

NBED. 

WHY¥ to die 
Wltr?trltrt.t. his body, soule, 

TO JULIA. 

Alii zealletr¥¥tr I'Z'lethee prat. 
:F¥r my Julia, 
¥l'or I thinltre tItre gods require 
Male perfumes, but female fire. 

t 4 
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ON .rULIA'S LIPS. 

SWBET are my Julia's lips and cleane~ 
As if or' e washt in hippocrene. 

TWILIGHT. 

lIS 

TWILIGHT, no other thing is, poets say, 
Then the last part of night, and first of day. 

TO HIS FRIEND IIlASTER .r. JINCKS. 

LoVE, love me now, because I place 
Thee here among my righteous race; 
The bastard slips may droop and die. 
Wanting both root and earth. but thy 
Immortall selfe shall boldly troat 
To live for ever, with my Just. 

ON HIIIlSELFE. 

IF that .my fate has DOW' fnlfill'd my yeere, 
And so 800ne stopt my longer living here; 
What was't, ye gods, a dying man to save, 
But while he met With his paternall grave; 
Though while we living 'bout the world do rOame, 
We love to rest in peaceful urnes at heme, 
Where we may snug and close together lye. 
By the dead bones of MIl' deare ancestrie. 

VOL. II. H 
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KINGS AND TYBANTS. 

'TWIXT kings and tyrants there's this dift"erence 
Jmowne, 

Kings seek their sUbjects' good, tyrants their owne. 

CBOSSES. 

OUB crosses are no other then the rods, 
And our diseases vultures of the gods; 
Each griefe we feelel that likewise is a kite 
Sent forth by them, our flesh to eate or bite. 

UPON LOVE. 

LOVE brought me to a silent grove, 
And shew'd me there a treel 

Where some had hang'd themselves for love, 
And gave a twist to me. 

The halter was of silk and gold, 
That he reacht forth unto me ; 

No otherwise then if he wouldl 

By dainty things undo me. 

He bade me then that necklace use, 
And told me too, he maketh 

A glorious end by such a noose, 
. His death for love that taketh. 
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'Twas but a dream ; but had I been 
There really alone, 

Mydesp'rate feares, in love, had seen 
Mine execution. 

NO DIFFERENCE I'TH' DARK. 
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NIGHT makes no difference 'twixt the priest and clark; 
Jone, as my lady, is as good, i'th' dark. 

THE BODY. 

THE body is the soule's poore house or home, 
Whose ribs the laths are, and whose flesh the loame. 

TO BAPHO. 

THOU saist thou lov'st me, Sapho; I say no ; 
But would to love I could beleeve 'twas 80 ! 
Pardon my feares, sweet Sapho; I desire 
That thou be righteous found, and I the lyer. 

OUT OF TIlliE OUT OF TUNE. 

WE blame, nay, we despise her paines, 
That wets her garden when it raines ; 
But when the drought has dri'd the knot, 
Then let her use the watring-pot : 
We pray for' IIhowers, at our need, 
To drench, but not to drown our seed. 
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TO HIB BOOKE. 

mhi4? Z'Z'ivise, go not 
Tiose f8.C438, 8'}Wer Tlieger ; 
For these, and nobler numbers can 
N<?8 pIeziGl4> th4? BUpe8dlIious m}%"~ 

TO HIS HONOURED FRIEND SIR THOMAS BEALE. 

STA~m hy the 
'GZ%lm%t all the 
Age shall not wrong thee, or one jot abate 
Of thy both great and everlasting fate : 
Whil4? 4?thers herq/8 life """c,,",u. 

Because begot of my immortall seed. 

WAY mSCOURGlli liETWllili 
HIMSELFE AND JULIA. 

Herr. COKE and let's in solemn wise 
Jhuth addr<RR> to ao,???",,? 

Old religion Yrst commands 
That we wash our hearts and hands. 

the beast <%xempt Staili8% 
Tlt8.r no fir4? li4?%?u,hane 
Are the garlands, is the nal'd 
Ready here? Jul. All well prepar'd, 
With tIte that be 
'Twixt the homes, UPOR the h}%4?Y 

tized by' ~LC. 



Of Hie ~4l4lwe 

For our trespasse-oft'ering. 
Hiirr~ An wr~U nO~Wi nex4l to thrwll, 
Put we on pure surplices; 
Arid witd crllwg'd, wlll'l 
With perfumes the holocaust; 

Whillll we go'"H'l 
Reade acceptance by the smoake. 

TO APOLLO. 

THOU mighty lord and master of the lyre, 
Unshom Alllllllllo, liiil!le gllld re-mBpirlll 

figgers the lyrick-strings to move, 
That I may Iilay, and sing a hplne to love~ 
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LovE is a kind of warre; hence those who teare, 
N III cowll,wIIs mgBB hiB BiiyaIl beilBlll. 

ArrgTlIEB. 

WwEBw li?Ve dwuins, Hlere IIziad firliB IIesi£££B 
A sparke neglected. makes a mighty fire. 

. AN HYMNE TO CUPID. 

THou, thou that bear'st the sway, 
With Whogi th,; ~a-nilliphs 
AnII Veng§, every way; 
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Wher, I "mb.3Ce thy k"ee, 
Ar,d ",ake sh"rt to th(e" 
I" lo"r, thezn prr~r m". 
This day I goo to wooo, 
Instruct me how to doe 
This worke thou put'st me too. 
From sha.:me my face kcepe fr~, 
F"Gm lSCO,ne bGgg;e of thGe, 
LGGe, to deli,er me 
So shall I thy p,ai'le, 
And to thee altars raise, 
Unto the end of daies. 

TO ELECTRA. 

LET n"t t},y t'Jmb-stGne er'G be laid by mG; 
NOG let my he,se be wept upon by thee; 
But let that instant when thou dy'st be known, 
The minute of mine expiration; 
One knell be .lung for oofz,h, and let on,., gr,ve 
To hold Wl !,w,' 8.lCL endle',ee I,onmIr hazn". 

My soule would one day go and seeke . 
For roses, and in Julia's cheeke 
A richess f,f thO'dd sweet" sbe 
Ad in d,n"the" Rtsamonzl ; 
But. S'44theeing r'T.es as "he mas, 
NXl*' knowing what would come to passe, 

[ tizE Iy\ U' XI 
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It chanst a ringlet of her haire 
Caught my poore soule. aa in a 8D&I'e ; 
Which ever since haa been in th ...... 
Yet &eedome shee enjoyes witball. 

PAOTIONS. 

THB factions of the great ones call, 
To side with tbem, the commODS all. 

Xl88BS LOATB80JlB. 

I ABHOR the slimie kiase, 
Which to me most loath8Ollle is. 
Those lips pleaee me wbich are pJac't 
Close, but Dot too'strictly Jac't; 
Yeilding I wo'd have them; yet 
Not a wimbliDg toDgue admit: 
What sho'd poking-sticks make there, 
When the roft"e is set elsewhere ? 

1,1PON RBAPB. 
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RaAPB'S eyes 80 raw are. that, it seemes. the fiyes 
Mistake the fiesh, and fiye-blow botb his eyes; 
So that an angler, for a daies expeDce. 
May baite bis hooke with maggots takeD theDce. 

D'g;t;,ed by Coogle 
au LL 
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UPON TBAGB. 

TUGB has told lyell' 80 long,·that when Teage tells 
Truth, yet Teage's truths are ~tntlta, nothing eIae. 

UPON .JULIA'S HAIBE BUNDLED UP IN A GOLDBN 

NET. 

TBLL me; what needs those rich deceits, 
These golden toyles and trammel-nets, 
To take thine. haires, when they are Jmowne 
Already tame, and all thine owne? 
'Tis I am wild, and more then haires 
Deserve theae maahes and those'saares. 
Set free thy treaaes; let tJsem Bow 
As aires doe ~ or winds lloe blow; 
And let.auch curiousnet-worka be 
Lease set for them, then spred for me. 

UPON TRUGGIN. 

TBUGGIN a footman was, but now, growne lame, 
Truggin now lives but to belye his name. 

THE SHOWRE OF BLOSSOMES. 

LoVB in a showre of blOBBODle8 came 
Down, and halfe drown'd me with the same; 
The blooms that fell were white and red ; 
But with such sweets commingled, 



HESPEllIDES. 

As whether this I cannot tell. 
My sight was pleas'd more. or my smell; 
·But true it was. as I rowl'd·there. 
Without a thought of hurt or feare. 
Love tum'd himselfe into a bee, 
And with his javelin wounded me; 
From which mishap this use I make; 
Where most sweets are. there Iyes a snake; 
Kisses aad favours are sweet things; 

l!U 

But those have thorns. and these have stings. 

UPON SPENKB. 

SPEND has a etzong breath, yet abort prayers saith ; 
Not out of waot of breath, but want Df faith. 

A. DEFENOE OF WOKEN. 

NAUGHT are all women; I say no. 
Since for one bad, one good I bow j 
For ClytAmme8tra most UDkind, 
Loving Alcestis there we find; 
For one Medea that WI8 bad, 

. A good Penelope was had i 
For wanton Lais, then we uve 
Chaste Lucrece, or a wife as grave: 
And thus .through woman-kind we 8P.e 

A good and bad. Sirs. credit me. 
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UPON LULLS. 

LULLS swears he is all heart, but you'l suppose 
By his proboesis that he is all nose. 

SLAVERY. 

'TIS liberty to serve one lord j but he 
Who many serves, serves base servility. 

CHARlIIBS. 

BRING the holy crust of bread j 
Lay it underneath the head; 
'Tis a certain charm to keep 
Hags'away, while children sleep. 

ANOTHER. 

LET the superstitious wife, 
Neer the child's heart lay a knife; 
Point be up and haft be downe; 
While she gossips in the towne. 
This. 'monget other mystick charms, 
Keeps the sleeping child from harms. 

ANOTHBR TO BRING IN THB WITCH. 

To house the hag. you must doe this; 
Commix with meale a little pisse 
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Of him bewitcht; then forthwith make 
A little wafer or a cake ; 
And this rawly bak't will bring 
The old hag in. No surer thing. 

and sheers to 
that rides the 

Till they be all over wet 
With the mire and the sweat 
This obeerv'd, the manes, shall be, 
Of your horses, all knot-free. 

rtif305mary and bayes, 
the misleto 
now up-raise 
box, for show. 

The holly hitherto did sway; 
Let box now domineere, 

Untill the dancing Easter-day, 
Or Easter's eve appearc. 

which now h,stkz 
to renew, 

,uruunder must his 
rrnsped yew. 

gle 
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Wbtlli yew is then" comes 
And many flowers beside, 

BotlA a fresk£ f'ragr££££[. kinne, 
honoult WtbitsontilAtl. 

Green rushes then, and sweetest bents, 
With cooltllt Aiken 

COlt£££ for Om££mtlli.8:.tl, 
To re-adorn the house. 

Thus tit££££i£ do shift; tl£££:h his turtltl du's hold; 
[i}££w f£Ucceed grm£ tlld. 

THE CERElIlONIES POR CANDLElIlA88E DAY. 

Knmlili the ClAtlA£t.mas and 
Till sunne-set let it bume; 

Which quencht. then lay it up ageD. 
Chri£;'i •• ££££ next 

Part must be kept, wherewith to teend 
Chri£t.m£u£ log yeare 

AnlA £z£lAtlre 'ti£ ilAe fien.:l 
Can do no mischiefe there. 

fum DOW the white-loafe and the pye, 
Atl£l Jut all with Clkuistmas 

tized by' ~LC. 



SURFEITS. 

BAD are all surfeits; but physitians call 
That surfeit took by bread, the worst of all. 

NIS, he makes verses, but the lines he writes, 
Serve but for matter to make paper-ki~s. 

WO'D I wooe, and wo'd I winne, 
Wo'd J well my work begin; 
Wo'd ff,%:%:more be 
With that I f'f%:fff'fmmd 
Wo'd ;'Z~ffztrate or f'fffZmffZH~ 
All aspects malevolent; 
Thwart all wizzards, and with these 
Dead all black conting%:ncies ; 
Place and ,m%:ks else 
In mffzt paralldff 
All wilI.prosper, if so be 
I be kist or blest by thee. 

JULIA'%: %:mUUCHING, 

tfUT on thy fillitings, anzi so 
To th' temple with the sober midwife go : 

Digitizel ,s-Ie 
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Attended thus, in a most solemn wise, 
By those who serve the child-bed misteries, 
Bum first thine incense; next, when as thou see'st 
The candid stole thrown ore the pious priest, 
With reverend curtsies come, and to him bring 
Thy free, and not decurted offering. 
All rites well ended, with faire auspice come, 
As to the breaking of a bride-cake, home; 
Where ceremonious Hymen shall for thee 
Provide a second epithalamie. 
She who keeps chastly to her husband's side 
Is not for one, but every night his bride; 
And stealing sti1l with love and feare to bed, 
Brings him not one, but many a maidenhead. 

TO HIS BOOK. 

BEFORE the press scarce one co'd see 
A little peeping part of thee ; 
But since th'art printed, thou dost call 
To shew thy nakedness to all : 
My care for thee is now the less, 
Having resign'd thy shamef'a4:'tness ; 
Go with thy faults and fates; yet stay 
And take this sentence then away; 
Whom one belov'd win not suffice, 
She'l ronne to all adulteries. 
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TEARES. 

TE .... RES most prevail j with teares too thou mayst 
move . 

Rocks to relent. and coyest maids to love. 

TO HIS FRIEND. TO AVOID CONTBNTION OF WORDS. 

WORDS beget anger j anger brings forth blowes j 
Blowes make of deal"est friends immortalI foes; 
For which prevention. Sociate. let there be 
Betwixt us two no more logomachie. 
Farre better 'were for either to be mute. 
Then for to murder friendship by dispute. 

TRUTH. 

TRUTH is best found out by the time and eyes j 
Falsehood winnes credit by uncertainties. 

UPON PRICKLBS. EPIG. 

PRICKLES is waspish. and puts forth his sting. 
For bread. drinke. but~r. cheese; for every thing 
That Prickles buyes. puts Prickles out of frame j 
How well his nature's fitted to his name! 

THB EYES BEFORE THE EARBS. 

WE credit most our sight j one eye doth please 
Our trust farre more then ten eare-witnesses. 
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WANT. 

W.&NT is a IOlter wax. that takes thereon. 
This, that. and every base impressi9n. 

TO A FRIBND. 

LooXB in my book, and herein see 
Life endlesse sign'd to thee and me: 
We o're the tombes and fates shall iye, 
While other generations dye . 

. ' 

UPON M. WILLIAH LAWBS, THE RARB MUSITIAN. 

SHO'D I not put on blacks, when each one here 
Comes with his cypresse, and devotes a teaie? 
Sho'd I not grieve, my Lawes, when every lute, 
VioIl, and voice is, by thy losse, struck mnte ? 
Thy loss, brave man ! whose numbers have been hurl'd, 
And no less prais'd then spread throughout the world: 
Some have thee call'd Amphion; some olus 
Nam'd thee Terpander, or sweet Orpheus; 
Some this, some that, but all in this agree, 
)lusique had both her birth and death with thee. 

A SONG UPON SILVIA. 

FROM me my Silvia ranne away, 
And running therewithall, 

t 
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A primrose banke did croes her way, 
And gave my love a Call. 

But trust me now, I dare not say 
What I by chance did see ; 

But such the drap'ry did betray. 
That fully ravisht me. 

TBE BONY-COlllBE. 

IF thou hast found an houie-combe. 
Eate thou not all, but taste on some; 
For if thou eat'st it to exce88, 
That sweetne88 tomes to loathsomne88: 
Taste it to temper; then 'twill be 
Marrow and manna unto thee. 

UPON BEN JOBNSON. 

HEBE Iyes Johnson with the rest 
Of the poets; but the best. 
Reader, wo'dst thou more have known? 
Aske his story, not this stone; 
That will speake, what this can't tell 
Of his glory. So farewell, 

VOL. II. r 
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AN ODE FOR BIM. 

AB Ben! 
Say how or when 

Shall we. thy guests. 
Meet at those lyrick feasts, 

Made at the Sun. 
'I:he Dog. the Triple Tunne; 
Where we such clusters had. 

As made us nobly wild. not mad? 
And yet each verse of thine 

Out-did the meate. out-did the frolick wine. 

My Ben! 
Or come agen. 
Or send to us 

Thy wit's great overplus ; 
But teach us yet 

Wisely to husband it, 
Lest we that tallent spend; 

And having once brought to an end 
That precious stock. the store 

Of such a wit the world sho'd have no more. 

UPON A VIRGIN. 

SPEND, harmless shade, thy nightly houres. 
Selecting here both herbs and flowers ; 
Of which make garlands here and there. 
To dress thy silent sepulchre. 
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Nor do thou feare the want of these 
In everlasting properties ; 
Since we fresh strewings will bring hither, 
Farre faster then the first can wither. 

BLAHE. 

IN battailes what disasters fall, 
The king he beares the blame of all. 

A BEQUEST TO THE GBACES. 

PONDEB my words, if so that any be 
Known guilty here of incivility ; 

lSI 

Let what is graceless, discomp08'd, and rude, 
With sweetness, smoothness, softness, be endu'd: 
Teach it to blush, to curtsie. lisp. and shew 
Demure. but yet full of temptation too. 
Numbers ne'r tickle, or but lightly please, 
Unlesse they have some wanton carriages: 
This if ye do, each piece will here be good, 
And gracefull made by your neate sisterhood. 

UPON HIMSELFE. 

I LATELY fri'd, but now behold 
I freeze as fast. and shake for cold; 
And, in good faith, I'd thought it strange 
T'ave found in me this sudden change. 
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But that I understood by dreames, 
These only were but love's extreames ; 

dres wHsh hope the leeer's 
AnsI sstarves cold 233lf-same 

ernst nut the muHsTIlnde in 
But to the stout, and those that skiliull are. 

MAN must do well out of a good intent, 
NsJl fur the fear,: punishlliJut. 

TO M. KELLAM. 

W33AT! my KeHllie drink sack 
In goblets to the brim, 

And see his Robin Herrick lack, 
Yet no homee to him 

For love or pitie to his muse, 
That she may flow in verse, 

Hmstemn,:, a cru£'~£', 
But send to her a tearce. 

tized by' ~LC. 
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HAPPINES8E TO H08PITALITIE, on A HEARTY 

"'18H TO GOOD HOUSE-KEBPING. 

FIRST, may the lJaw:I of bounty bring 
Into the daily offering 
Offull provision such a store, 
Till that the cooke cries, Bring no more : 
Upon your hogsheads never fall 
A drought of wine, ale, beere, at all ; 
But, like full clouds, may they from thence 
Dift'use their mighty influence. 
Next, let the lord and ladie here 
Enjoy a christning yeare by yeare ; 
And this good bJessing back them still, 
Tave boyes and gyrles too, as they will ; 
Then from the porch may many a bride 
Unto the holy temple ride, 
And thence return, short prayers seyd, 
A wife most richly married. 
Last, may the bride and bridegroome be 
Untoucht by cold sterility; 
But in their springing blood so play, 
As that in lusters few they may, 
By laughing too, and lying downe. 
People a city or a towne. 
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CUNCTATION IN CORRECTION. 

THB lictors bundl'd Up their rods; beside, 
Knit them with knots, with much adoe unty'd; 
That if, unknitting, men wood yet repent, 
They D)ight escape the lash of punishment. 

PRBSENT GOVERNMENT GRIEVOUS. 

MEN are suspicious, prone to discontent; 
Subjects still loath the present government. 

RBBT REFRESHES. 

LAY by.the good a while; a resting field 
Will, after ease, a richer harvest yeild ; 
Trees this year beare; next, they their wealth with· 

hold; 
Continuall reaping makes a land wax old. 

RBVENGE. 

MAN'S disposition is for to requite 
An injurie before a benefite ; 
Thanksgiving is a burden an4 a paine; 
Revenge is pleasing to us, as our gaine. 
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THB FIRST ILUlRS OR HAKES. 

IN all our high designments. 'twill appeare. 
The first event breeds confidence or feare. 

BEGINNING. DIFFICULT. 

18$ 

HARD are the two first staires unto a crowne ; 
Which got~ the third bids him a king come downe. 

FAITH FOUR-SQUARE. 

FAITH is a thing that's four-square; let it fall 
This way or that, it not declines at all. 

THE PRESENT TIlliE BEST PLEASETH. 

PRAISE. they that will. times past; I joy to see 
My selle now live; this age best pleaseth mee. 

CLOATHES ARE CONSPIRATORS. 

THOUGH from without no foes at all we feare; 
We shall be wounded by the cloathes ~e weare. 

CRUELTY. 

'TIS but a dog-like madnesse in bad kings. 
'For to delight in wounds and murdeIings ; 
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As some plants prosper best by cuts and blowes. 
So kings, by killing, doe encrease their foes. 

FAIRE AFTER FOULE. 

TEARES quickly drie j griefes will in time decay j 
A cleare will come after a cloudy day. 

HUNGER. 

ASKB me what hunger is, and lie reply, 
'Tis but a fierce desire of hot and drie. 

BAD WAGES FOR GOOD SERVICE. 

IN this misfortune kings doe most excell, 
To heare the worst from men when they doe well. 

THE END. 

CONQUER we ~hall, but we must first contend j 
'Tis not the fight that crOWDS us, but the end. 

THE BONDHAN. 

BIND me but to thee with thine haire, 
And quickly I shall be 

Made, by that fetter or that snare, 
,A bondman unto thee. 
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Or if thou tak'st that bond away, 
Then bore me through the eare, 

And, by the law, I ought to stay 
.For ever with thee here, 

CHOOSE FOR THE BEST. 
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GIVE house-roome to the best; 'tis never known, 
Vertue and pleasure both to dwell in one. 

TO SILVIA. 

PARDON my trespasse, Silvia; I confesse 
My kisse out-went the bounds of shamfae'tness ; 
None is discreet at all times; no, not Jove 
Himselfe, at one time, can be wise and love. 

FAIRE SHEWES DECEIVE. 

SMOOTH was the sea, and seem"d to call 
To prettie girles to play withall; 
Who padling there, the sea BOOne frown'd, 
And on a sudden both were drown'd. 
What credit can we give to seas, 
Who, kissing, kill such saints as these? 

HIS WISH. 

FAT be my hinde ; unlearned be my wife; 
Peacefull my night; my day devoid of strife : 
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To these a comely oifspring I desire, 
Singing about my everlasting fire. 

UPON JULIA'S WASHING HERSELP IN THB JUVER. 

How fierce was I, when I did see 
My Julia wash herself in thee I 
So lillies thorough christalllook, 
So purest pebbles in the brook, 
As in the river Julia did, 
Halfe with a lawne of water hid. 
Into thy streames my self I threw, 
And strugling there, I kist thee too; 
And more had done, it is confest, 
Had not thy waves forbad the rest. 

A MBANE IN OUR MBANES. 

THOUGH frankinsense the deities require, 
We must not give all to the hallowed fire. 
Such be our gifts, and such be our expence, 
As for ourselves to leave some frankiJulence· 

UPONCLUNN. 

A ROWLE of parchment CIUBn about him beareS, 
Charg'd with the armes of all his ancestors ; 
And seems halfe ravisht when he looks upon 
That Bar, this Bend, that Fess, this Cheveron; 
This Mauch, that Moone; this Martlet, and that 

Mound; 
This counterchange of Perle and Diamond. ' 
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What joy can Clun have in that coat, or this, 
When as his OWDe still out at elboes is ? 

UPON CUPID.' 

LoVE, like a ~ggar, came to me, 
With hose and doublet tome, 

His shirt bedangling from his knee, 
With hat and shooes out-wome. 

He askt an almes; I gave him bread, 
And meat too, for his need ; 

Of which, when he had fully fed, 
He wisht me all good speed. 

Away he went; but as he tum'd, 
In faith I know not how, 

He toucht me so, as that I burn, 
And am tormented DOW. 

Love's silent flames, and fires obscure 
Then crept into my heart ; . 

And though I saw no bow, I'm sure 
His finger was the dart. 

UPON BLISSE. 
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BLISSE, last night drunk, did kisse his mother's knee ; 
Where he will kisse, next drunk, conjecture yeo 



140 HESPERIDES. 

UPON BURR. 

BURR is a smell-feast and a man alone, 
That, where meat is, will be a hanger on. 

UPON MBGa. 

MBOO yesterday was troubled with a pose, 
Which, this night hardned, sodders up her nose. 

AN HYIINB TO LOVB. 

I WILL confesse, 
With cheerfulnesse, 

Love is a thing 80 likes me, 
That, let her lay 
On me all day, 

lIe kisse the hand that strikes me. 

I will not, I, 
Now blubb'ring cry: 

It, ah! too late repents me, 
That I did fall 
To love at all. 

Since love 80 much contents me. 

No, no, lIe be 
In fetters free ; 
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While others they ait wringing 
Their hands for paine, 
lie entertaine 

The wounds of love with singing. 

With flowers and wine, 
And cakes divine, 

To strike me I will tempt thee; 
Which done, no more 
lIe come before 

Thee and thine altars emptie • 

.. 
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TO HIS HONOUBBD AND HOST INGBNIOUS FBIBND 

JIB. CHARLBS COTTON. 

FOB brave comportment, wit without offence, 
Words fully flowing, yet of influence, 
Thou art that man of men, the man alone 
W ortby the publique admiration; 
Who with thine owne eyes read'at what we doe write, 
And giv'st our numbers euphonie and weight; 
Tel'st when a verse springs high, how understood 
To be. or not. borne of the royall blood : 
What state above. what symmetrie below, 
Lines have. or sho'd have, thou the best can show; 
For which, my CharleS. it is my pride to be, 
Not 80 much knowne, as to be lov'd of thee; 
Long may I live 80, and nty wreath ofbayes 
Be lease another's lauren then thy praise. 

D'g;t;,ed by Coogle 
~~ 
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WOllEN USELESSE. 

WHAT need we marry women, when, 
Without their use, we may have men; 
And such as will in short time be 
For murder fit, or inutinie ? 
As Cadmwi once a new way found, 
By throwing teeth into the ground, 
From which poor seed, and rudely sown, 
Sprung up a warlike nation; 
So let us yron, silver, gold, 
Brasse, lead, or tinne, throw into th' mould, 
And we shall see in little s}ftace 
Rise up of men, a fighting race. 
If this can be, say then what need 
Have we of women or their seed ? 

LOVE IS A SIRRUP. 

LOVE is a sirrup; and who er'e we see 
Sick and surcharg'd with this sacietie, 
Shall by. this pleasing trespasse quickly prove, 
Ther's loathsomnesse e'en in the sweets of love. 

LEVEN. 

LoVE is a leven, and a loving kisse 
The leven of a loving sweet-heart is. 
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REPLETION. 

PHYSITUNS say, repletion springs 
More from the sweet then sower things. 

WEEPE 

And wecs~c 

HIMSELFE. 

for they have lost 
in an endlesse 

Or mourne, or mZiSe a marble verse for me, 
Who writ for many. Benedicite. 

NO liliAN WITHOUT 1III0NEY. 

No man such rare parts hath, that he can swim 
If favollZi helpe not him. 

HIMSELFE. 

LZlllT ; lost to my self 
Here now I rest under this marble stone, 
In depth of silence, heard and seene of none .• 

TO M. LEONARD WILLAN, HIS PECULIAR FRIEND. 

ZTd having quickly hZid'd 
tSou throughout 

soeanes; unto 
nothing's troubhziZizTZi 

gle 
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Can'st write the comick, tragick &traine, and·fall 
From these to penne the pleasing pastorall : 
Who fii'st at all heights; prose and verse run'st 

through; 
Find'st here a fault, and mend'st the trespasse too: 
For which I might extoll thee, but speake lesse, 
Because thy selfe art comming to the presse ; 
And then sho'd I in praising thee be slow, 
Posterity will pay thee what lowe. 

TO HIS WORTHY PRIEND, H • .JOHN HALL, 

STUDENT 01' GRAYEB-INN. 
I 

TELL me, young man, or did the Muses bring 
Thee lesse to taste, then to drink up their spring; 
That none hereafter sho'd be thought, or be 
A poet, or a poet-like, but thee? 
What was thy birth, thy starre that makes thee 

knowne, 
At twice ten yeares, a prime and publike one? 
Tell us thy nation .. kindred, or the whence 
Thou had'st and hast thy mighty infiuence, 
That makes thee lov'd, and of the men desir'd, 
And no lease prais'd, then of the maides admir'd •. 
Put on thy laurell then,.and in that trimme 
Be thou Apollo, or the type of him ; 
Or let the unshome God lend thee his lyre, 
And next to him, be master of the quire. 

t . i 
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TO .JULIA. 

OFFER thy gift; but first the law commands 
Thee. Julia, first to sanctifie tby hands: 
Doe that, my Julia, which the rites require, 
Then boldly give tbine incense to the fire. 
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TO THE HOST COHELY AND PROPER H. ELIZABETH 

PINCH. 

HAN80HE you are, and proper you will be. 
Despight of all your infortunitie ; 
,Live long and lovely, but yet grow no le88e 
In that your o~e prefixed comeline88 ; 
Spend on that stock,· and when your life must fall, 
Leave others beauty to set up witball. 

UPON RALPH. 

RALPH pares his nayles, his warts, and cornes; and 
Ralph, 

In sev'rall tills and boxes:. keepes 'em safe, 
Instead of harts-horne. if he speakes the trotb, 
To make a lustie gellie for bis broth. 

VOL. II. K 
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TO BIS BOOKB. 

IF hap it must, that I must see thee lye 
Absyrtus-like, all tome confusedly; 
With solemne tears, and with much grief of heart, 
lIe recollect thee, weeping, part by part; 
And having washt thee, close thee in a chest 
With spice; that done, lIe leave thee to thy rest. 

TO TBB KING, UPON BIS WBLCOJIB TO BAlIIPTON­
COURT. SBT AND SUNG. 

WBLCOJlB, Great Cesar I welcome now you are, 
As dearest peace after destructive warre : 
Welcome as slumbers, or as beds of ease, 
After our long and peevish sickneSses. 
o pompe of glory I Welcome now, and come 
To re-possess once more your long'd-for home; 
A thousand altars smoake, a thousand thighes 
Of beeves here ready stand for sacrifice: 
Enter and prosper, while our eyes doe waite 
For an ascendent throughly auspicate i 
Under which signe we may the former stone 
Lay of our safeties new foundatioo, 
That done, 0 Cesar I live, and be to us 
Our Fate, our Fortune, and our Genius; 
To whose free knees we may our temples tye, 
As to a still protecting Deitie : 
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That sho'd you stine, we, and o~ altars too, 
May, Great Augustus, goo along with you. 
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e/tor. Long live the King; and to accomplish this, 
We'l from our owne adde far more years to his. 

ULTIMUB HEROUX; OR, 
TO THE MOST LEARNED, AND TO THE ·BIGHT 

HONOUBABLE HENRY, MABQUEBBE OP 
DOBCHEBTER. 

AND as, time past, when Cato the severe, 
Entred the circumspaciOUB theater, 
In reverence of his person, every one 
Stood as he had been tum'd from flesh to stone; 
E'ne 80 my numbers will astonisht be, 
If but lookt on; struck dead, if scan'd by thee. 

TO HIB MUBE. ANOTHER TO THE BAXE. 

TELL that brave man, fain thou wo'dst have access 
To kiss his hands; but that for fearfullnesse, 
Or else, because th'art like a modest bride, 
Ready to blush to death &ho'd he but ~ide. 

UPON VlNBGEB. 

VINBGBR is no other, I define, 
Then the dead corps or carkaae of the wine. 
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UPON HUDGB. 

MUDGE every morniDg to the postern comes, 
His teeth all out, to rince and wash his gummes. 

2'0 illS LBABNED PRIEND, H • .10. HABIIAB, 

PHISITIAN 2'0 THB COLLBDGB OP 

WBSTMINSTBR • 

. WHBN first I find those Dumbers thou do'st write, 
To be moo soft, terce, sweet, and perpolite ; 
Next, wheD I see thee towring in the skie, 
ID an expansioD DO less large then high; 
TheD iD that compass, eayling here aDd there, 
And with circumgyratioD every where; 
FolloWiDg·with love and active heat thy game, 
And then at last to truss the epigram; 
I must coDfess, distiDctioD DODe J see 
Between DoiuitiaD's Martial then and thee. 
But this I know, should Jupiter agen 
Descen4 from heaven, to re-converse with men; 
The Rom~ne JaQguage, full and superfine, 
If Jove wo'd speake, he wo'd accept of thine. 

UPON illS SPANIBLL TRACIB. 

Now thou art dead, no eye shall ever see, 
For shape and service, Spanielllike to thee. 
This shall my love doe, give thy sad death one 
Teare, that deserves of me a million. 
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THB DBLUGB. 

DBOWNING, drowning I espie, 
Coming from my Julia's eye; 
'Tis some solace in our smart, 
To have friends to beare a part: 
I have none. but must be sure 
Th' inundation to endure. 
Shall not times hereafter tell 
This for DO meane miracle; 
When the waters by their fall, 
Threaten'd roine unto all, 
Yet the deluge here was known. 
Of a world to drowne but one? 

UPON LUPES. 

LUPES for the outside of his suite has paide, 
But for his heart he cannot have it made; 
The reason is, his credit cannot get 

. The inward carbage for his cIoathes as yet. 

BAGGS. 

WHAT are our patches, tatters, raggs, and rents. 
But the base dregs and lees of vestiments ? 
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D'g;t;,ed b~ Google 
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8TBBNGTH TO 811PPOa'l SOVEaAIGNTY. 

LET kings Del rulers learne this line from me ; 
Where power is weake. unsafe is majestie. 

UPON TUBBS. 

Foa thirty yeares Tubbs has been proud and poor; 
'Tis now his habit. which he can't give ore. 

caUTCRE&. 

THOU seest me, Lucia, this year droope; 
Three zodiacks fill'd more, I shall stoope ; 
Let crutches then provided be. 
To shore up my debilitie: 
Then, while thou laugh'st, lIe sighing erie, 
A rnine underpropt am I: 
Don will I then my beadsman's gown, 
And when 80 feeble I am grown, 
As my weake shoulders cannot beare 
The burden of a grashopper; 
Yet with the bench of aged sires, 
When I and they keep tearmly fires, 

. With my weake voice I1e sing. or say 
Some odes I made of Lucia; 
Then will I heave my wither'd hand 
To Jove the mighty, for to stand 
Thy faithfull friend, and to poure downe 
Upon thee many a benizon. 
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I()J.ULIA. 

HOLY waters hither bring 
For the sacred Sprinkling; 
Baptize me and thee, and 80 

Let us to the altar go ; 
And, ere we our rites commence, 
Wash our hands in innocence ; 
Then I'le be the Rez Sacrorum, 
Thou the queen of peace and quorum. 

UPON CASB. 

CASB is a Jawyer, that near pleads alone; 
But when he hears the like confusion, 
As when the disagreeing Commons throw 
About their house their clamorous I, or No, 
Then Case, as loud as any serjant there, 
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Cries out, "My lord, my lord, the case is clear;" 
But when all's husht, Case, then a fish more mute, 
Bestirs his hand, but starves in hand the suite. 

TO PBBBNNA. 

I A DIBGB will pen for thee; 
Thou a trentall make for me; 
That the. monks and fryers together, 
Here may sing the rest of either : 
Next, I'm sure, the nUD8will have 
Candlemas to grace the grave. 
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TO HIS SISTBB IN LAW', X. SUSANNA HBBBICL 

THB person crowns the place; your lot doth fall 
Last, yet to be with these a principa11 : 
How ere it fortuned, know, for truth, I meant 
You a fore-leader in this testament. . 

UPON THB LADY CBBW'. 

THIS stone can tell the storie of my ~ 
What was my birth, to whom I was a wife ; 
In teeming years how soon my sun was set, 
Where now I rest,· these may be known by jet; 
For other things, my many children be 
The best and truest chronicles of me. 

ON TOJl[ABIN PABSONS. 

GBOW up in beauty, as thou do'st begin~ 
And be of all admired, Tomasin. 

CBBBJI[ONY UPON CANDLBIlAB EVB. 

DoWN with the rosemary, and 80 

Down with the baies and misletoe ; 
DoWn l"ith the holly, ivie, al1 
Wherewith ye drest the Christmas hall ; 
That 80 the superstitious find 
No one least branch there left behind; 
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For look, how many leaves there be 
Neglected there, maids, trust to me, 
So many goblins you shall see. 

SUSPICION JUKES SECURE. 

HE that will live of all cares dispoasest, 
Must shun the bad. I. and suspect the best. 

UPON SPOKES. 
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SPOKES. when he sees a rosted pig. he swears 
Nothing he loves on't but the chaps and ears ; 
But carve to him the fat lI.anks. and he shall 
Rid these and those. and part by part .eat all 

TO HIS XINSJU.N. M. THO. ~ERRICX. WHO DESIRED 

TO BE IN HIS BOOK. 

WELCOME to this my colledge, and. though late, 
Tho'st got a place here. standing candidate ; 
It matters not. since thou art chosen one 
Here of my great and good foundation. 

A BUCOLICK BETWIXT TWO; LA.CON A.ND THYRSIS. 

Lacon. FOR a kiss or two, confesse, 
What doth cause this pensiveness. 
Thou most lovely neat-heardesse ? 
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lonel", on hill 
Why thy pipe by thee 80 still, 
'EEat while was l,eard ? 

U "II do ki"e nowii,il 
To fulfill the milkin-paile? 

W},Ft is'} that tbou b,/st ? 

None th,,,e,; but out, "las! 
mischance is come to pass, 

Aed I'k tell thee "hat it was : 
See, mi"e eyei3 are weeping ripe. 
Lacon. Tell, and I'le lay down m/ pipe, 

Tlz!Jr. I have lost my lovely steere, 
Tbat mei¥£i3S fji¥£ fTform, fleer 
Then these kine which I milke here; 
Heoad fjore~head, large ey¥£i 
Party colour'd like a pie, 
dmootd in ¥£i3eh lhy,h as ,He; 
Clear of hoof, and clear of horn, 

as thorn; 
With a neck by yoke unworn, 
Erom the which hu"g di}ukY by 
Balls of cowslips, daisie rings, 
Entee"lac't with cihlmnZn55ii 
Eault!ess every' way for shape, 
Not ctraw eo'd hizff eY'o'FhJC, 
Tver g"..mesome as an ape, 
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But yet harmless as a sheep. 
Pardon, Lacon, if I weep; 
Tears will spring where woes are deep. 
Now, ai me I ai me I Last night 
Came a mad dog, and did bite, 
I, and kil'd my dear delight. 

Lacon. Alack, for grief! 
Tk!Jr. But I1e be brief. 

Hence I must, for time doth call 
Me, and my sad playmates all, • 
To his ev'ning fnnerall. 
Live long, Lacon j 80 adew! 
Lacon. Moumfull maid, farewell to you; . 
Earth afford ye lI.owers to strew I 

UPON SA.PHO. ,. 
LOOK upon Sapho's lip, and you wi11swear 
There is a love-like leven rising there. 

UPON PA.UNUS. 

165 

WE read how Fauous, he the shepheard's God, 
His wife to death whipt with a mirtle rod. 
The rod, perhaps, was better>d by the name; 
But had it been of birch, the death's the same. 
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THE QUINTELL. 

Up with the Quintell, that the rout: 
May fart for joy, as well as shout; 
Either's welcome. stinke or civit; 
If we take it as they give it. 

A BACCHANALIAN VERSE. 

DRINKE up 
Your cup. 

But not spill wine ; 
For if you 

Do. 
'Tis an ill signe, 

That we 
Foresee 

You are cloyd here; 
If 80. no 

Hoe. 
But avoid here. 

CARE A GOOD KEEPER. 

CARE keepes the conquest; 'tis no lesse rel10wne 

To keepe a citie, then to winne a towne. 
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RULES POR OUR'RBACH. 

MBN must have bounds how farre to walke; for we 
Are made fane worse by lawle88 liberty. 

TOBIANCHA. 

Au Biancha! now I see 
It is noone, and past, with me j 
In a while it will strike one, 
Then, Biancha, I am gone. 
Some effusions let me have. 
Oft'er'd on my holy grave j 
Then, Biancha, let me rest 
With my,face towards the east. 

TO THB HANDSOMB JlISTRBSSB GRACB POTTBR. 

As is your name, 80 is your comely face 
Toucht every where with such diffused grace, 
As that in all that admirable round, 
There is not one least 801ecisme found j 
And as that part, 80 every portion else 
Keeps line for line with beautie's parallels. 
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ANACBBOHTIKB. 

IlIIUST 

Not trust 
Here to any; 

Bereav'd, 
Deceiv'd 

By 80 many; 
ABone 
Undone 

By my 10000s, 
Comply 
WillI 

With my croeses. 
Yet still 
I will 

Not be grieving ; 
Since thence 
And heDce 

Comes relieving. 
But this 
Sweet is 

In our mourning; 
Times bad 
And sad 

Are a turning; 
And he 
Whom we 

See dejected, 
Next day 
Wee may 

See erected. 
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IIORB BODDT, BOU ILUfLY. 

'TIS still observ'd, those men most valiant are, 
That are most modest ere they eome to warre. 

NOT TO COVBT MUCH WHBBB LITTLB IS THB 

CHARGB. 

WHY sho'd we covet much, when 88 we know 
Wave more to beare our charge, then way to go. 

ANACBBONTICK VERSB. 

BRISK, methinks, I am, and fine, 
When I drinke my capring wine; 
Then to love I do eneline, 
When I drinke my wanton wine; 
And I wish all maidens mine, 
When I drinke my sprightly wine ; 
Well J sup, and well I dine, 
When I drinke my Crolick wine; 
But I languish, lowre, and pine, 
When I want my fragrant wine. 

UPON PBNNIB. 

BROWN bre8d Tom Pennie eates, and must of right, 
Becauae his stock will not hold out for white. 

--------.. 
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PATIBNCB IN PRINCBS. 

KINGS must not use the axe for each offence; 
Princes cure some faults by their patience. 

PBARB GBTS PORCE. 

DBSPAIRB takes heart, when ther's no hope to speed; 
The coward then takes armes, and do's the deed. 

PAReBLL-GILT POBTRY. 

LBT's strive to be the best; the Gods, we know it, 
Pillars, and men, hate an indi1f'erent poet. 

UPON LOVE, BY WAY OP QUESTION AND ANSWER. 

I BRING ye love. Que.s. What will love do? 
Am. Like, and dislike yeo 

I bring ye love. Quest. What will love do ? 
Am. Stroake ye, to strike yeo 

I bring ye love. Quest. What will love do? 
Am. Love will be-foole yeo 

I bring ye love. Quest. What will love do? 
Am. Heate ye, to coole yeo 

I bring ye love. . Quest. What will love do? 
Am. Love, gifts will send yeo 

I bring ye love. Quest. What will love do? 
Ans. Stock ye, to spend yeo 

t 
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I bring ye love. Quell .. What will love do ? 
Au. Love will fulfill yeo 

I bring ye love. Quell. What will love do ? 
Au. Kisse ye, to kill yeo . 

TO THE LOBD HOPTON, ON HISPIGHT IN CORNWALL. 

Go on, brave Hopton, to effectuate that 
Which we, and times to come, shall wonder at: 
Lift up thy sword; next, suffer it to fall, 
And by that one blow set an end to all. 

HIS GRANGE. 

How well contented in this prh'ate grange 
Spend I my life, that's subject unto changt'! ; 
Under whose roofe, with mosse-worke wrought, there I 
Kisse my brown wife, and black posterity. 

LEPROSIE IN HOUSES. 

WHEN to a house I come, and see 
The Genius wastefull more then free; 
The servants thumblesse, yet to eat, 
With lawlesse tooth the lIoure of wheate ; 
The sonnes to suck the milke of kine, 
More then the teats of discipline; 
The daughters wild and loose in dresse, 
Their cheekes uDstain'd with shamefac'tnesse ; 
VOL. II. L 
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The husband dnmke, the wife to be 
A baud to incivility; 
I must confesse, I there descrie 
A house spread through with lepr08ie. 

GOOD HANNERS AT HEAT. 

THIS rule of manners I will teach my guests, 
To come with their own bellies unto feasts; 
Not to eat equall portions; but to rise 
Farc't with the food, that may themselves suffice. 

ANTHEA'S RETRACTATION. 

ANTHEA. laught, and, fearing lest exeesse 
Might stretch the cords of civill comelinesse, 
She with a dainty blush rebuk't her face, 
And cal'd each line back to his rule and spaoo. 

OOll(FORTS IN CROS8BS. 

BE not dismaide, though crosses cast thee downe; 
Thy fall is but the rising to a crowne. 

SEEKE AND FINDE. 

ATTEMPT the end, and never stand to doubt; 
Nothing's 80 hard, but search will find it out. 
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REST. 

ON with thy worke, though thou bcest hardly prest; 
Labour is held up by the hope of rest. 

LEPROSIE IN CLOATHES. 

WHEN flowiog garments I behold, 
Enspir'd with purple, pearle, and gold; 
I think no other, but I see 
In them a glorious leprosie, 
That do's infect, and make the rent 
More mortall in the vestiment. f{j!i.'l<; 
As flowrie vestures doe descrie ~ '~-2j 'S, 
The wearer's rich immodestie ; -;, .. /:~~/~~~ 

/'" ".' /' 
So plaine and simple cloathes doe sho . 
Where vertue walkes, not those that flow. 

UPON BUGGINS. 

BUGGINS is drunke all night; all day he sleepes ; 
This is the levell-coyle that Buggios keeps. 

GREAT MALADIES, LONG MEDICINES. 

To an old soare a long cure must goo on ; 
Great faults require great satisfaction. 
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HIS ANSWER TO A PRIEND. 

You aske me what I doe, and hew I live? 
And, noble friend, this answer I must give: 
Drooping, I draw on to the vaults of death, 
<Yre which you'l walk when I am laid beneath. 

THB BBOOBR. 

SHALL I a daily begger be, 
For love's sake asking almes of thee? 
Still shall I crave, and never -get 
A hope of my desired bit? 
Ah, cruell maides! I1e goo my way j 
Whereas, perchance, my fortunes may 
Find out a threshold or a doore, 
That may far sooner speed the poore: 
Where thrice we knock, and none will heare, 
Cold comfort still I'm sure lives there. 

BASTARDs. 

OUR bastard children are but like to plate, 
Made by the coyners illegitimate. 
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HIB CIW.NGB. 

My many cares, and much distress, 
Has made me like a wilderness ; 
Or, discompos'd, I'm like a rude, 
And all confused multitude ; 
Out of my comely manners worne, 
And as in meanes, in minde all torne. 

THB VIBION. 

MBTHOUGHT I saw, as I did dreame in bed, 
A crawling vine about Anacreon's head; 
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Flusht was his face, hie haires with oyle did shine, 
And as he spake, his mouth ranne ore with wine; 
Tipled he was, and tipling, Iispt withall, 
And lisping reeld, and reeling, like to fall. 
A young enchantresse close by him did stand, 
Tapping his plump thighes with a mirtle wand: 
She smil'd, he kist; and kissing, culI'd her too; 
And being cup-shot, more he co'd not doe: 
For which, methought, in prittie anger she 
Snatcht oft' his crown, and gave the wreath to me ; 
Since. when, methinks, my braines about doe swim, 
And I am wilde and wanton like to him. 
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H A£'PH, A I had a 
Of my dearest deare last night; 
II"Se~ hz::, thig d&iy stnile 021 Aike, 
And lIe roses give Shee. 

ON HIS ROOKE. 

EktE almost, klOW mylg:ok Bee, 
But yet no end of those therein or me ; 
nere begikl new Hfe; BSile t2wusaklHs 
Are lost, and theirs, in everlasting night. 

A SONNET OF PERILLA. 

THEN did I live, when I did see 
PegH1a ::mile non:£: Sut 
But, ah I by starres malignant crost, 
TS:£: life got quicSly lo:£:t 
But yet a way there doth remaine, 
F:£::£: me :£::£:ibaLll'd to li:£:e againe; 
AnS that's to love me; in wSich stklte 
II:£: live one regenerate. 

MAN may at first transgress, but next do well ; 
E ice duH: in ig,me lodE:' a dwdL 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 



POSTING TO PRINTUlG. 

LET others to the printing presse run fast; 
Since after death comes glory, lIe not haste. 

RAPINF': 

WHAT'S got by 
No kingdomes 

t:::ba:Iisht sure; 
anng endure. 

16'7 

COMFORT TO A YOUTH THAT HAD LOST HIS LOVE. 

WHAT needs complaints, 
When she a place 
Has with the race 

In 
She sees no teares, 
Or any tone 
Of thy deep grone 

She heares; 
Nor do's she minde, 
Or thinE: 
That ev€::: 

Wast 

Digitized by Goo 
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Bus abovv~ 

She fikes not there, 
As £§kle did herel 

Thy love. 
~ F odlllar, t kHlreltlllllll ~ 
And lull asleepe 
Thy woesl wzd lllllllP 

No more. 

UPON BORBMAN. EPIG. 

BoREJIAN takes tole, cheats, flatters, Iyes j yet Bore­
man, 

Fur all thu divull helpu, wilt a poore man. 

SAINT DISTAPYS DAY j OR, THE MORROW AFTER 
Tw%ELTH HAY. 

PARTLY work, and partly play 
Ye lllust S. Di£§taif*£l day 
From the plough soone free your teame, 
ThlllH come home lind hlther dlllm. 
If the maides a spinning goo, 
Burm:l the zlax, fire %nhe 
Scorch tIleir plackets, but beware 
Thflt ye no lnaidlln~hain;~ 
Bring in pailes of water then, 
Leh hhe maides bllWasb the 
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Give S. DistafFe all the right, 
Then bid Christmas sport good-night; 
And next morrow, everyone 
To his own vocation. 

SUFFERANCE. 

IN the hope of ease to come, 
Let's endure one martyrdome. 

HIS TEUS TO THAlIIA8IS. 

I SEND, I send here my supremest kisl, 
To thee, my silver-footed ThamasiS: 
No-more sball I reiterate thy strand, 
Whereon so many stately structures stand; 
Nor in the summer's sweeter evenings go, 
To bath in thee, as thousand others do; 
No more shall I along tby christa II glide 
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In barge, with boughes and rushes beautifi'd, 
With soft smooth virgins, for our chast disport, 
To Richmond, Kingstone, and to Hampton-Court: 
Never againe shall I with finnie-ore 
Put from, or draw unto the faithful shore; 
And landing here, or safely landing there, 
Make way to my beloved Westminster; 
Or to the golden Cheap-side, where the earth 
Of Julia Herrick gave to me my birth. 
Mayall clean nimphs and curious water dames, 
With swan-like state, llote up and down thy str~s ; 



170 HESPERIDES. 

No drought upon thy wanton waters fall, 
To make them leane and languishing at all; 
No rufBing winds come hither to diacease 
Thy pure and silver-wristed Naides. 
Keep up your state, ye streams; and as ye spring, 
Never make sick your banks by surfeiting; 
Grow young with tydes, and though I see ye never, 
Receive this vow; so fare ye well for ever. 

PARDONS. 

THOSE ends in war the best contentment bring, 
Whose peace is made up with a pardoning. 

PEAOE NOT PERMANENT. 

GREAT cities seldome rest; if there be none 
T'in"ade from far, they'l finde worse foes at home. 

TRUTH AND ERROUB. 

TWIXT truth and errour, there's this di1f'erenee known, 
Errour is fruitfull, truth is onely one. 

THINGS MORTALL STILL MUTABLE . 

. THINGS are uncertain, and the more we get, 
The more on ycie pavements we are set. 
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STUDIES TO BE SUPPORTED. 

STUDIES themselves will languish and decay, 
When either price or praise is ta:"ne away • . 

WIT PUNISHT PROSPERS MOST. 
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DREAD not the shackles; on with thine intent; 
Good wits get more fame by their punishment. 

TWELFE NIGHT, OR KING AND QUEENE. 

Now, now the mirth comes, 
With the cake full of plums, 

Where beane"s the king of the sport here; 
Beside we must know, 
The pea also 

Must revell a.I! queene in the court here. 

Begin then to chuse, 
This night as ye use, 

Who shall for the present delight here; 
Be a king by the lot, 
And who shall not 

Be Twelfe-day queene for the night here. 

Which knowne, let us make 
Joy-sops with the cake; 

And let not a man then be seen here, 
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Who unurg'd will not drinke. 
To the base from the brink. 

A health to the king and the queene here. 

Next crowne the bowie full 
With gentle lambs-wooll ; 

Adde sugar. nutmeg, and ginger. 
With store of ale too ; 
And thus ye must doe 

To make the wassaiIe.a swinger. 

Give then to the king 
And queen wassailing; 

And though with ale ye be whet here. 
Yet part ye from hence. 
As free from offence. 

As when ye innocent met here. 

HIS DBSIRB. 

GIVE me a man that is not dull. 
When !Ill the world with rifts is full ; 
But unamaz'd, dares clearely sing, 
When as the roof's a,..tottering; 
And though it falls, continueS still 
Tickling the Citterne with his qUill. 
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CAUTION IN COUNCBLL. 

KNOW when to speake,; for many times it brings 
Danger. to give the best advice to kings. 

IIODBRATION. 

LBT moderation on thy passions waite,; I 
Who loves too much. too much the lov-d will hate. 

ADVICB THB BB8T ACTOR. 

STILL take advice,; though counsels. when they flye 
At randome, sometimes hit most happily. 

CONFORlllITY 18 COMBLY. 

CONFORMITY gives c:omelinesse to things. 
And equall shares exclude all murmerings. 

LAWB8. 

WHO violates the custOmes. hurts the health. 
Not of one man, but all the common-wealth. 

THB KBANB. 

'TI8 much among the filthy to be clean ,; 
Our heat of youth can hardly keep the mean. 



174 HESPERIDES. 

LIKB LOVBS HIS LIKB. 

LIKE will to like; each creature loves his kind; 
Chaste words proceed still from a bashfull minde. 

HIS HOPB OR SHBAT-ANCHOR. 

AMONG these tempests. great and manifold, 
My ship has here one only anchor-hold; 
That is my hope; which, if that slip, I'm one 
Wildred in this vast watry region. 

COMFORT IN CALAMITY. 

'TIS no discomfort in the world to fall. 
When the great crack not crushes one, but all. 

TWILIGHT. 

THB twilight is no other thing, we say. 
Then night now gone, and yet not sprung the day. 

FALSE MOURNING. 

HE who wears blacks, and mournes not for the dead, 
Do's but deride the party buried. 
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THE WILL HAKES THE WORK, OR CONSENT MAKES 
THE CURE. 

No grief is grown 80 desperate, but the ill 
Is halfe way cured, if the party will. 

DIET. 

IF wholesome diet can re-cure a man, 
What need of physick or physitian? 

SMART. 

STRIPES, justly given, yerk US with their fall, 
But causelesse whipping smarts the most of all. 

THE TINKER'S SONG. 

ALONG, come along, 
Let's meet in a throng 

Here of tinkers; 
And quaffe up a bOwIe, 
As big as a cowIe, 

To beer drinkers. 
The pole of the hop 
Place in the ale-shop, 

To bethwack us; 
If ever we think 
So much as to drink 

Unto Bacchus. 

• 
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Who frolick will be, 
For little cost he 

Must not vary. 
From beer-broth at all, 
So much 88 to call 

For Canary. 

HIS COlllPORT. 

THE only comfort of my life 
Is. that I never yet had wife; 
Nor will hereafter, since I know 
Who weds, ore-buyes his weal with woe. 

SINCERITY. 

W ASH clean the vessell, lest ye 800re 

What ever liquor in ye powre. 

TO ANTHEA. 

SICK is Anthea, sickly is the spring •. 
• The primrose sick, and sickly every thing; 

The while my deer Anthea do's bot droop, 
The tulips, lillies. datFadills do stoop ; 
But when again sh'88 got her healthfull houre, 
Each bending then, will rise a proper ftower. 

t I 
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NOB BUYING OR SELLING. 

Now, if you love me, tell me, 
For as I will not sell ye, 
So not one cross to buy thee 
lie give, if thou deny me. 

TO HIS PECULIAR FRIEND, II •• 70. WICKS. 

SINCE shed or cottage I have none, 
I sing the more, that thou hast one; 
To whose glad threshold, and free door 
I maya poet come, though poor, 
And eat with thee a savory bit, 
Paying but common thanks for it: 
Yet sho'd I chance, my Wicks, to see 
An over-Ieven look in thee, 
To soure the bread, and turn the .beer 
To an exalted vineger; 
Or sho'dst thou prize me as a dish 
Of thrice-boyl'd worts, or third dayes fish, 
I'de rather hungry go and come, 
Then to thy house be burdensome; 
Yet, in my depth of grief, I'de be 
One that sho'd drop his beads for thee. 

'TOL. II. 

-.... 

1'77 
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THE KORE KIGHTY, THE KORE XERCIFULL. 

WHO may do most, do's least; the bravest will 
Shew mercy there, where they have power to kill. 

APTER A.UTUKNE, WINTER. 

DIE, ere long, I'm sure I shall; 
After leaves, the tree must fall. 

A. GOOD DEA.TH. 

FOR truth I may this sentence tell, 
No man dies ill that liveth well 

RECOKPENCE. 

WHO plants an olive, but to eate the oyle ? 
Rewarde, we know, is the chiefe end of tOile. 

ON FORTUNE. 

THIS is my comfort; when she's most unkind, 
She can but spoile me of my meanes, not mind. 
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TO SIR GRORGE PARRIE, DOCTOR OF THB CIVILL 

LAW. 

I HAVB my laurel chaplet on my head, 
If'mongst these many numbers to be read, 
But one by you be hUg'd and cherished. 

Peruse my measures thoroughly, and where 
Your judgement finds a guilty poem, there 
Be you a judge," but not a judge severe. 

The meane passe by, or over; none contemne; 
The good applaud; the peccant lease condemne, 
Since absolution you can give to them. 

Stand forth, brave man, here to the publique sight, 
And in my booke now claim a two-fold right; 
The first as Doctor, and the last as Knight. 

CHARIIBS. 

THIS lIe tell ye by the way, 
Maidens, when ye leavens lay, 
Crosse your dow, and your dispatch 
Will be better for your batCh. 

ANOTHER. 

IN the morning when ye rise, 
Wash your hands and cleanse your eyes ; 
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Next. be sure ye have a care 
To disperse the wa~er farre ; 
For as farre as that doth light. 
So Carre keepes the evill spright. 

ANOTHER. 

IF ye feare to be affrighted. 
When ye are. by chance, benighted; 
In your pocket. for a trust, 
Carrie nothing but a crust; 
For that holy piece of bread 
Charmes the danger. and the dread. 

UPON GORGONIUB. 

UNTO Pastillus ranke Gorgonius came. 
To have a tooth twitcht out of's native frame: 
Drawn was his tooth, but stanke so. that some say 
The barber stopt his nose, and ranne away. 

GENTLENESSE. 

THAT prince must govern with a gentle hand. 
Who will have love comply with his command. 
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A DIALOGUE BETWIXT BIJl!iELPE AND lIUSTBE88E 
ELIZZ. WIH:EL1E:kk, UFFZFFB ZEE N~FEE OZ 

AMABILLIS. 

My dearest love, since thou wilt go, 
Azd leFiFe me hf:re rEhind thee ; 

TI~'fr love or pitle, let me tiiOW 
The place wherz I find thee, 

Amanl. In country meadowes, IK'Ml'd with dew, 
fUid set 'ibout with limes • 

There, tilling maunds with cowslips, you 
finh yom AmaziUis. 

Her. What hzve mez41es to ho with 
Or with thy youthfull houres ? 

Live Bhnu at fourtF 'swhek'z thou wayst 
The queen of men, not Bowers. 

Let country wenches make 'em fine 
With £iince fittfiF 

41'or tkFee with richest jemmes to shine, 
Arid likF the stance to glittiFr. 

AmariL You set too high a rate upon 
shephFardFFiF so 

Her. Believe it, dearest, ther's not one 
couut th"t's hrdf" so 
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2rithe{: sta2~ A""UIril. must uway 
Let's kiss first, then we'l sever; 

IbI"bo. bnd theugh me bic} adieu to 
Wee shall not part for ever. 

TO JULIA. 

HBLI: me, to peay, 
Mattens sing" or mattens say; 
bhis the Abcd fly 
Far away, if thou beest by : 
mrlDg "Ie waiffa hithcII; 
Let us wash and pray together; 
When nur thus 
Then the foe will fly affrighted. 

TO ROSES IN JULIA'S BOSOJIB. 

ROSES, you can never die, 
hiccce the whaaain lye" 
Heat and moisture mixt are 80, 

As to make ever grow~ 

WHEN to thy porch I come, and, ravisht, see 
e lie of t,2ere thee 
Those bar~es, and I, all in a chorus sing, 

We thp proplltfts, Plitter thou eHr 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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SPEAKE IN SEASON. 

WHEN times-are troubled, then forbeare j but speak 
When a deare day out of a cloud do's break. 

OBEDIENCE. 

THE power of princes rests in the consent 
Of onely those who are obedient j 
Which if away, proud scepters then will lye 
Low, and of thrones the ancient majesty. 

ANOTHER ON THE SAKE. 

No man 80 well a kingdolDe rules, as he 
Who hath himselfe obaid the 8Overaignty. 

OF LOVE. 

1. Instruct me now what love will do j 
2. 'Twill make a tongless man to wooe. 
1. Inform me next what love will do j 
2. 'Twill strangely make a one of two. 
1. Teach me besides what love will do j 
2. 'Twill quickly mar and make ye too. 
1. Ten me, now last, what love will do j 
2. 'Twill hurt and heal a heart pierc'd through. 
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UPON TRAP. 

TRAP, of a player turn'd a priest now is j 
Behold a suddaine metamorphosis. 
If tythe-pigs faile, then will he shift the scean, 
And, from a priest, turne player once again. 

UPON GRUBB. 

GRUBB loves his wife and children, while that they 
Can live by love, or else grow tat by play; 
But when they call or cry on Grubs for meat, 
Instead of bread, Grubs gives them stones to eat: . 
He raves, he rends, and while he thus doth tear, 
His wife and children fast to death for fear. 

UPON DOL. 

No question but Dol's cheeks wo'd BOOn rost dry, 
Were they not basted by her either eye. 

UPON BOG. 

HOG has a place i'th' kitchen, and his share, 
The ftimsie livers ad blew gizzards are. 
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THE SCHOOL OR PERL OF PUTNBY, 

THE MISTRESS OF ALL SINGULAR MANNERS, 

MISTRBSSE PORTMAN. 

WHETHER I was my selfe, or else did see 
Out of my selie that glorious hierarchie; 
Or whether those, in orders rare, or these 
Made up one state of sixtie Venuses; 
o.r whether fairies, syren!!, nymphes they were, 
Or muses, on their moontaine sitting there; 
Or some enchanted. place, I do not know; 
Or Sharon, where eternal roses grow; 
This I am sure, I ravisbt stood, as one 
Confus'd in utter admiration. 
Me thought I saw them stir, and gently move, 
And look as all were capable of love; 
And in their motion smelt much like to flowers 
EnspiYd by th'son-beames after dews and showers. 
There did I see the reverend Rectresse stand, 
Who with her eyes-gleam, or a glance of hand, 
Those spirits nis'd, and with like precepts then, 
As with a magick, laid them all agen : 
A happy realme I when no compulsive law, 
Or fear of it, but love keeps all in awe. 
Live you, great mistresse of your arts, and be 
A nursing mother so to majesty, 
As those your ladies may in time be seene, 
For grace and carriage every one a queene. 
One birth their parents gave them, but their new 
And better being, they receive from you: 



186 HESPERIDES. 

Man's former birth is gracelesse, but the state 
Of 1ife comes in when he's regenerate. 

TOPERENNA. 

THOU say'st I'm dull; if edge-Iesse 80 I be, 
lIe whet my lips, and sharpen love on thee .. 

ON HIMSELPE. 

LET me not live, if I not love; 
Since I as yet did never prove 
Where pleasures met, at last doe find 
All pleasures meet in woman-kind. 

ON LOVE. 

THAT love 'twixt men do's ever longest last, 
Where war and peace the dice by turns doe cast. 

ANOTHER ON LOVE. 

LOVE'S of itself too sweet; the best of all 
Is, when Jove's hony has a dash of gall. 

UPON GUT. 

SCIENCE puffs up, sayes Gut, when either pease 
Make him thus swe]], or windy cabbages, 
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UPON CHUB. 

WHEN Chub brings in his harvest, still he cries, 
Aha, my boyes I here's wheat for Christmas pies! 
Soone after, he for beere 80 scores his whl'.at, 
That at the tide he has not bread to eate. 

PLEASURES PERNICIOUS. 

WHERE pleasures rule a kingdom, never there 
Is sober virtue seeD to move her sphere. 

ON HIIIlSELF. 

A WEARIED pilgrim I have wandred here, 
Twice five-and-twenty, bate me but one yeer; 
Long I have lasted in this world, 'tis true, 
But yet those yeers that I have liv'd. but few. 
Who by his gray haires doth his lusters tell, 
Lives not those yeers, but he that lives them well : 
One man has reach't his six.ty yeers, but he 
Of all those three-score has not liv'd halfe three: 
He lives who lives to virtue; men who cast 
Their ends for pleasure, do not live, but last. 

TO Ill. LAURENCE SWETNABAIIl. 

READ thou my lines, my Sweetnaham, if there be 
A fault, 'tis hid, if it; be voic't by thee: 
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Thy mouth will make the sourest numbers please; 
How will it drop pure hony, speaking these? 

HIS COVENANT OR PROTESTATION TO JULIA. 

WHY do'st thou wound and break my heart, 
As if we sho'd for ever part? 
Hast thou not heard an oath from me, 
After a day, or two, or three, 
I wo'd come back and live ~th thee? 
Take, if tho'!l do'st distruSt that vowe, 
This second protestation now; 
Upon thy cheeke that spangel'd teare, 
Which sits as dew of roses there ; 
That teare shall scarce be dri'd before 
lie kisse the threshold of thy dore; 
Then weepe not, sweet, but thus much know, 
I'm halfe return'd before I go. 

ON HllIISELFE. 

I WILL no longer kiss, 
I can no longer stay; 

The way of all flesh is, 
That I must go this day: 

Since longer I can't live, 
My frolick youths, adieu j 

My lamp to you lie give, 
And all my troubles too. 
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TO THE lIIOST ACCOlllPLISHT GENTLElIIAN, lIIASTER 
lIIlCHAEL OULSWORTH. 

NOR t.hinke that thou in this my booke art worst, 
Because not plac't here with the midst, or first; 
Since lame that sides with these, or goes before 
Those that must live with thee {or evermore; 
That lame, and {ame's rear'd pillar, thou shalt see 
In the next sheet, brave man, to follow thee : 
Fix on thatcolumne then, and never {all, 
Held up by fame's eternall pedestall. 

TO HIS GIRLES, WHO WOULD HAVE HllII SPORTFULL. 

ALAS ! I can't, for tell me how 
Can I be gamesome, aged now; 
Besides, ye see me daily grow 
Here, winter-like, to frost and snow; 
And I, ere long, my girles, shall see 
Ye quake for cold to looke on me. 

TRUTH AND FALSEHOOD. 

TRUTH by her own simplicity is known; 
Falsehood by varnish and vermillion. 

HIS LAST REQUBST TO JULIA. 

I BA VE been wanton, and too bold, I feare, 
To chafe o're much the virgin's chet'k or eare ; 
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Beg for my pardon, Julia; dott winne 
Grace with the gelds, wdo's 84)rry fOf hi4; sinn), 
That done, my Julia, dearest Julia, come, 
AmI gift witd me chuse md buni4sU 444S4me 
My fates are ended; when thy Herrick dyes, 
Clnipe £'£wu hIS iJ<o)k, tton £'£i4SC thou hie eyes, 

ON HIMSELFE. 

ONE eare tingles; some there be 
T:hot arii sn44rling oow me 
Be they those that Homer bit, 
I wlH glwe them thunke hor 

UPON KINGS. 

KINGS must be ±launtlessc; suhject;; mill 4444nteune 
Tho£%44 wh44 want heanr,;;, auh W4','3,:re diad4;m. 

14£'£ ANUON d¥444 not 
For my haires, black colouring; 
E or my lock;;, girles, lot' eIkl be 
Gray white, 4;U'S OliO to me. 

hpuli n040, an,d sw;sores n¥> meaLl¥l oathes, 
He's double honour'd, since h'as got gay cloatbes: 
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Most like his suite, and all commend the trim; 
And thus they praise the sumpter, but not him; 
As to the goddesse, people did conferre 
Worship, and not to th' asse that carried her. 

TO HIS BROTHER, NICOLAS HERRICK. 
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WHAT others have with cheapnesse Beene, and ease, ' 
In varnisht maps, by th' helpe of compasses; 
Or reade in volumes, and those bookes, with all 
Their large narrations, incanonicall, 
Thou hast beheld those seas and countries Carre; 
And tel'st to us what once they were and are; 
So that with bold truth thou canst now relate 
This kingdome's fortune, and that empire's fate ; 
Canst talke to us of Sharon, where a spring 
Of roses have an endlesse flourishing; 
Of Sion, Sinai, Nebo,'and with them, 
Make knowne to us the new Jerusalem; 
The Mount of Olives, Calverie, and where 
Is, and hast Beene, thy Saviour's sepulchre: 
So that the man that will but lay his eares, 
As inapostate, to the thing he heares, 
Shall be his hearing quickly come to see 
The truth of travails lesse in bookes then thee . 

. THE VOICE AND VIOLL. 

RARE is the voice it selfe, but when we sing 
To th' lute or violI, then 'tis ravishing. 

D'g;t;,ed by Coogle -----. 
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WARRE. 

IF kings and kingdomes once distracted be, 
The sword of war must trie the soveraignty. 

A KING AND NO KING. 

THAT prince who may doe nothing but what's just, 
Rules but by leave, and takes his crowne on trust. 

PLOTS NOT STILL PROSPEROUS. 

ALL are not ill plots that doe sometimes faile, 
Nor those false vows which oft times don't prevaile. 

FLATTERIE. 

WHAT is't that wasts a prince? example showes, 
'Tis fiatterie spends a king more then his foes. 

UPON RUlIIPE. 

RUlIIPE is a turne-broach, yet he seldome can 
Steale a swoIne sop out of the dripping pan. 

UPON SHOPTER. 

OLD Widow Shopter, when So ere she cryes, 
Lets drip a certain gravie from her eyes. 

t 
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UPON DBB.: 

I. felt and heard, unseen, thou dOlt me please ; 
If seen, thou lik'st me, Deb, in none of these • 

. BXCB88B. 

EXCBSSB is sluttish; keep the meane; for why? 
Venue's clean conclave is sobriety. 

UPON CROOT. 

ONB silver spoone shines in the house of eroot, 
Who cannot buie or steale a second toot. 

TBB SOULB IS TBB SALT. 

TBB body's aalt the sou1e is ; which when goD, 
The flesh BOOne sucks in putrifaction . 

. UPON PLOOD, OR A TBANKPUL:t. MAN. 

FLOOD, if he has for him and his a bit, 
He sayes his fore and after grace for it; 
If meate he wants, then grace he sayes to see 
His hungry belly borne by legs jai1e-free : 
Thus have, or not, all alike is good . 
To this our poore, yet ever pa.tieDtFlood~ 

VOL. II. N 



194 HXSPXRmXs. 

UPON PI.JlB. 

W Hb Pimpe'. feet sweat. 88 they cWe often use, 
There springs a lOpe-like lather in his shoos. 

UPON LUII[E. 

IN Dea"alaire Kenia Laak, when he waa a-t. 
Wo'd shrouded be. ad tlterewith buried. 
When his assignes askt him the reason why; 
He said. because he got his wealth thereby. 

FOOLISHNESSE. 

IN'S Tusc'lanes. Tullie doth confesse, 
No plague thers like to foolishnesse • 

. UPON BUSB. 

RUSH saves his shooes in wet and BDowie wether, 
And feares in summer to weare out the lether; 
This is strong thrift that warie Rush doth Use, 
Summer aDd winter atiU to 8&ve his shooee. 

--

ABSTINENCE. 

AGAINM' diseues here the strougeet feace 
Is the defeosiTe Terlue. abetineoee. 
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NO DANGER TO KEN DESPERATE. 

'WBlIIN feare admits no hope of safety. then 
Necessity makes dastards valiant men. 

SAUOE POR SORBOWES. 

ALTHOUGH our daring meet with no reliefe. 
An equal mind is the best sauce for griefe. 

TO OUPID. 

I HAVE a leaden, thou a shaft of gold; 

]9& 

Thou kill'at with heate, and I strike dead with cold: 
Let's me of us who shall the first expire ; 
Or thou be frost, or I be quenchlesse fire. 
Extreames are &tall where they once doe strike, 
And bring to th' heart destruction both alike. 

DISTRUST. 

WHA.T ever men for loyalty pretend. 
'Tis wisdome's part to doubt a faithfull friend. 

THE HAGG. 

THE staft'e is now greas'd, 
And very wen pleas'd, 

She cockes out her arse at the parting. 
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To an old ram goat. 
That rattles i'th' throat, 

Halfe choakt with the stink of her tartiDg. 

In a dirtie haire-lace. 
She leads on a brace 

Of black-boarc cats to attend her; 
Who scratch at the moone. 
And threaten at noone 

Of night from Heaven for to rend her. 

A hunting she goes; 
A crackt home she blowes; 

At which the hounds fall a bounding; 
While th' moone in her sphere. 
Peeps trembling for feare, 

And night's afraid of the sounding. 

TilE MOUNT OF TilE KUSES. 

APTEB thy labour. take thine ease 
Here with the sweet Pierides. 
But if so be that men will not 
Give thee the laurell crowne for lot. 
Be yet assur'd tholl shalt have one 
Not subject to corruption. 

ON IIIKSELFE. 

ILE write no more of love, but now repent 
Of all those times that I in it have spent. 



--

HBSPERIDES. un 
lIe write no more of life, but wish 'twu ended, 
And that my dust was to the earth commended. 

TO HIS BOOb. 

GOB thou forth, my hooke. though late. 
Yet be timely fortunate. 
It may chance ~ luck may aend 
Thee a kinsman ora friend. 
That may harbour thee, when I 
With my fates neglected lye. 
If thou know'st not where to dwell. 
See, the fier's- by. Farewell. 

THB BND 01' HIB WORKB. 

PART of the worke remaines, one part is past; 
And here my ship rides, having anchor cast. 

TO CROWNB IT. 

My wearied barke, 0 let it now be crGwo'd , 
The haven reacht to which I first was bound. 

ON HIJrSBLPB. 

THB worke is done; young men and maidens set 
Upon my curIes the mirtIe coronet, 
Wasbt with sweet ointments; thus at last I come 
To suft"er in the muses martyrdome; 
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But with this comfort, if my blood be abed, 
The mUlel will weare blackee wheD I am dead. 

F .u,B'S pillar here, at last we set, 
Out-during marble. braase. or jet; 

Charm'd and enchanted 80. 

As to withstand the blow 
Of overthrow; 
Nor aball the seas. 
0 .. OU'l'RAGliB 

Of storms orebear 
What we up-rear ; 
Tho kingdoms fal, 

This pillar never shall 
Decline or waite at aU ; 

But Btand for ever by his owne 
Firme and well fixt foundation. 

To his book's end this last line he'd have p]ac't, 
Jocond bis muse waa, but IUs life WIIB chaat. 

FINIS. 
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HIS 

NOBLE NUMBERS: 

OB, 

HIS PIOUS PIECES. 

HIS CONFBSSION. 

Loox how our foule dayes do exceed our Caire ; 
And as our bad more then our good works are, 
Ev'n 80 those lines,pen'd by my wanton wit, 
Treble the number of these good I've writ. _ 
Things precious are least num'rous; men are prone 
To do ten bad for one good action. 

HIS PBA.YBR FOB A.BSOLUTION. 

FOR those my unbaptized rhimes, 
Writ in my wild unhallowed times; 



For every sentence, clause, and word, 
TbJit's not iul5±,id with thee, Lord, 
FCfugive me, and blot 

of my is not 
But if, 'mongst all, thou find'st here one 
Worthy thy benediction j 
That one of all the rest shall be 

glory of work and 

TO FINDE GOD. 

WEIGH me the fire; or, canst thou find 
W5±,y to meas5±,u5±, mit the wi5±,d 

DlfSt2fSguish an 1I00ds 
in that theater j 

And tast thou them as saltlesse there, 
As in their channell first they were ; 
Tell me the that do 
Witbin the AifC5±,fCUfff'f'" 

fetch me 
Beshiver'd into seeds of raine; 
Tell me the motes, dust, sands, and 1lpeare8 

Of corn, when summer shakes his eares j 
me that of starrefS, whence 
noiseliff1'~u their "cc,' "f."'.f 

This if thou canst, then shew me Dim 
That rides the glorious Cherubim. 
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WIIAT GOD .a. 
GoD is above the sphere of our esteem. 
And is the best known. not defining Him. 

11l'OH GOD. 

GOD ia not onely aid to be 
An Ens, but Supraentitie. 

MERCY AND LOVE. 

GOD hath two wings, which He doth ever move; 
The one is mercy, and the next is love; 
Under the firlt the sinnen ever trust, 
And with the last he still directs the just. 

GOD'S ANGER WITH011T AFFECTION. 

GOD, when He', angry here with any ODe, 

His wrath is free from perturbation; 
And when we think His looks are BOwre and grim, 
The alteration is in UB, not Him. 

GOD NOT TO BE COMPREHENDED •• 

'TIS hard to finde God, but to comprehend 
Him, as He is, is labour without end. 
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&OD'8 PAaT. 

PUYBU and praises are those spotlesae two 
Lambe, by the law. which God requires 88 due. 

APPLICTION. 

GOD n'ere afBict8 U8 more then our desert. 
Though He may seem to overact His part: 
Sometim~ He 8trikes U8 more then flesh can beare, 
But yet stilllesse then grace can su6er here. 

THaEE J'ATALL 818TaU. 

THREE fatall sisters wait upon each sin; 
First, fear and shame without. then guilt within. 

8ILBNCE. 

SUPPER thy legs. but not thy tongue, to walk; 
God, the most wise, is sparing of His talk. 

HlaTH. 

TaUE mirth resides not in the smiling skin ; 
The sweetest solace is to act no sin. 
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LOADING AND UNLOADING. 

GOD loads and UDloads ; thus His work bep, 
To load with blessings, and UDload from siD .. 

GOD'S IIBRCT. 

GOD'S boundlesse mercy is, to sinfull man, 
Like to the ever-wealthy ocean; 
Which, though it Bends forth thousand streams, 'tis 

ne're 
Known, or els Been to be the emptier; 
And though it takes all in. 'tis yet no more 
Full, and fil'd-full, then when full-fil'd before. 

PRAYBRS HUST HAVB POISE. 

GOD, He rejects all prayers that are sleight. 
And want their poise; words ought to have their 

weight. 

TO GOD; AN ANTHBH SUNG IN THB CHAPPELL AT 

WHITEHALL. BEPO~ THE KING. 

Yerse. My God. I'm wounded by my sin. 
And 8Orewithout. and sick within; 
Yer. Ckor.I come to thee. in hope to find 
Salve for my body and my mind. 
Yerse. In Gilead though no balme be found 
To ease this smart or cure this wound. 

--.... q 
Goo Ie 

I'ii:i 



!tOO 

Per. Clwr. Yet, LUR"d, I know there is with thee, 
All saving health urAd hiC,lp f021 me. 
I' er.e, Then reach thou forth that hand of thine, 
Aha'!:, 121>WlIe±E in 88 21>{;1l 88 21 ine 
Per. CIwr. And let it work, for rle endure 
Ahe utmost R"maut, so thzm wi]t cure, 

UPON GO». 

GOng all tuu ue nuuer 
Any part backward in the Deitie. 

CALLING AND CORRECTING. 

GOD is not onely mercifull, to call 
to iCiCpentp hut PR"!ten strikes withall. 

GOD scourgeth some severely, some He spares; 
Bu€: all b ±fmuti] hav&' lrEJSSe sh±f$R"fo"*!. 

THE ROD. 

GOD'±fR"od !tuthwutch do ±fleep, uud thuu 
The rod doth sleep wbile vigilant are men. 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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GOD BAS A TWO~LD PART. 

GOD when for· sin He makes his children amart, 
His own He acts not, but another's part; 
But when by stripes He saves them, tllen 'tis bown, 
He comes to play the part that is His own. 

GOD IS ONE. 

GoD, as he is most holy lmoWDe, 
So He is said to be most one. 

PERSECUTIONS nOPITABLE. 

AFPLIcn'IONB they IDOIt profitable are 
To the beholder aacl the BU:i'erer; 
Bettering them both, but by a double straine, 
The first by patience, and the last by paine. 

TO GOD. 

Do with me, God, as thou didst deal with John, 
Who writ that heaTeDly Revelation; 
Let me, like him, 6rst cracks of thunder heare j 
Then let the harp's incbantments strike mine eare j 
Here giTe me thornes; there, in thy kingdome, set 
Upon my head the golden oorooot; 
There give me day, but here my ~readfall night; 
My ~kcloth here, but there my stole of white. 

-~-.oeR we I Ie 
io.. 
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, 
WHIPS. 

GOD haa his whips here to a twofold end, 
The bad to punish. and the good t'amencL 

GOD'S PRovmENCE. 

I~ all transgressions here should have their pay. 
What need there then be of a recJming day i 
If God should punish no sin. here. of men. 
His Providence who would not question then,? 

TEJ[PTATION. 

THOBE saints which God loves best, 
The devilI tempts not least. 

HIS BJACULATION TO GOD. 

My God, look on me with thine eye 
Of pittie. not of scrutinie ; 
For if thou. clost.· thou then· shalt see 
Nothing but .loathsome sores in mee. 
o then! for mercie's sake. behold 
These my irruptioD8 manifold; 
And heale me with thy looke or touch : 

• 

But if thou wilt not Cleigne 80 much. 
Because I'm odious in thy sigh~ 
Speake but the word. and cure me quite. 

t 8 
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GOD'S GIFTS NOT SOONE GBANTED. 

GOD beares US when we pray, but yet defers 
His gifts, to exercise petitioners ; 
And though a while He makes requesters stay, 
With princely hand, He1 recompence delay. 

PEBSECUTIONS PUBIFIE. 

GOD strikes His church, but 'tis to this intent, 
To make, not mane her, by this punishment j 
So where He gives the bitter pills, be sure, 
'Tis not to poyson, but to make thee pure. 

PAKDON. 

GOD pardons those who do through frailty sin; 
But never those that persevere therein. 

AN ODE OF THE BIBTH OP OUB SAVloua. 

IN numbers, and but these few, 
I sing thy birth, oh JESU! 
Thou prettie Ballie, borne here. 
With sup'rabundant scorn here ; 
Who for thy princely port here. 

Hadst for thy place 
Of birth, a base 

Out-stable for thy court here. 

VOL. II. o 
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Instead of neat inclosures 
or interwoven osiers; 
Insteail of fragrant posies 
Of daft"adill±£ and rillies? 
Thy cF"adJe.? kingly strange±£, 

A±£ gosf.ell t±£Il±£? 
W:as nuthing 

But, liere, a llOmely manger. 

But we with silks, nOI; crud]?, 
With sundry precious jewells, 
And lilly-work will dresse thee ; 
And 11..'1 we diSpoASeS8e thee 
Of dnutt?, wec1 make a chamber? 

SW~3?t babe, fOt? thee? 
Of 

Andplaistcr'd rmrud with amoo±£. 

The Jewes, they did disdaine thee; 
But we will entertaine thee 
With glories to await here, 
Upon thy princely state here? 
And more for love tb±£n pitti?5 : 

From ye±£±£e to yeer±£ 
\Vee'] make the.e? here? 

A free-bore our citEe. 

-_.----' -~--
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LIP-LABOUR. 

IN the old Scripture I have often read. 
The calfe without meale n'ere was offered; 
To ligore to us nothing more then this, 
Without the heart. lip-labour nothing is. 

THE HEART. 

IN prayer the lips ne're act the winning part, 
Without the sweet concurrence of the heart. 

EARE-RINGS. 

WHY wore th' Egyptians jewells in the eare. 
But for to teach us. all the grace is there. 
When we obey. by acting what we heare ? 

SIN SEEN. 

WHEN once the sin has fully acted been, 
Then is the horror of the trespasseseen. 

UPON'TIJ[E. 

TIlliE was upon 
The wing, to Hie away; 

And J cal'd on 
Him but a while to stay i 

But he'd be gone. 
For ought that I could say. 
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He beld out then 
A writing. as be went. 

And askt me. when 
Falee man would be cOntent 

To payagen. 
Wbat God and nature lent. 

An boure-glasae, 
In which were sands but few, 

As he did passe, 
He shew'd, and told me too, 

Mine end near was, 
And 80 away he flew. 

HIS PETITION. 

IF wane or want sball make me grow 80 poore, 
As for to beg my bread from doore to doore; 
Lord, let me never act that beggar's part, 
Who hath thee in his mouth, not in his heart! 
He who asks almes in that 80 II&Cl'eIl Name. 
Witboutdue reverence. playes the cheater's game. 

TO GOD. 

TIIOU hast promis'd, Lord, to be 
With me in my niiserie; 
Suft'er me to be 80 lIold 
As to speak. Lord, say, and bblcl. 
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HIB LBTANIB. TO THB HOLY SPIRIT. 

IN the home of my distrease. 
When temptations me oppresse. 
And when I my sins confesse, 

Sweet Spirit. comfort me ! 

When I lie within my bed. 
Sick in heart. and sick in head. 
And with doubts discomforted. 

Sweet Spirit. comfort me! 

When the house doth sigh and weep. 
And the world is drowu'd in sleep. 
Yet mine eyes the watch do keep. 

Sweet Spirit. comfort me ! 

When the artlesse doctor sees 
No one hope. but of his fees. 
And his skill runs OD the lees. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

When his potion and h~ pill. 
His. or none, or little skill. 
Meet for nothing but to kill. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

When th, pusing-bell dotp tole. 
A~d the furiJ!fl in °a shole 
Come to fright a parting soule. 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

!US 
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When the tapers now burne blew, 
And tbe comforters are few, 
And tbat number more then true, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

Wben tbe priest bis last hatb praid, 
And I nod to what is said, 
'Cause my speech is now decaid, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me , 

Wben, God bowes, I'm toet about, 
Eitber with despaire or doubt ; 
Yet, before tbe glasse be out, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

When the tempter me pursu'th 
Witb the sins of all my youtb, 
And baIfe damns me with untruth, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me I 

When the flames and bellish cries 
Frigbt mine eares, and frigbt mine eyes, 
And all terrors me surprize, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 

When the Judgment is reveal'd, 
And tbat open'd wbich was seal'd; 
When to Thee I have appea1'd, 

Sweet Spirit, comfort me ! 
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THANKSGIVING. 

THANKSGIVING for a former, doth invite 
God to bestow a second be0e6t. 

COCK-CBOW. 

BBLL-.AN of night, if I about shan go 
For to denie my Master, do thou crow. 
Thou stop'st S. Peter in the midst of sin ; 
Stay me, by crowing. ere I do begin ; 
Better it is, premonish'd, for to shun 
A sin, tben fall to weeping when 'tis done. 

116 

ALL THINGS BUN WELL POB THE BIGHTEOUs. 

ADVEBSE and prosperous fortunes botb work on 
Here for the righteous man's salntion ; 
Be he oppos'd, or be be not withstood, 
All serve to thO augmentation of his good. 

PAINE ENDS IN PLEASUBJI. 

APPLICTIONS bring us joy in times to come. 
When sins. by stripes, to us grow wearisome. 

TO GOD. 

I'LE come. I1e creep. though thou doat threat. 
Humbly unto thy mel'CY-SE'at; 
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When I am there, this then I'le do, 
Gi ve thee a dart and dagger too ; 
Next, when I have my faults confest, 
Naked I'le shew a sighing breast ; 
Which, if that can't thy pittie wooe, 
Then let thy justice do the rest, 

And strike it through. 

A TIIANKSGIVING TO GOD, FOR illS 1I011S& 

LoBD, thou hast given me a cell, 
Wherein to dwell ; 

A little house, whose humble roof 
Is weather proof; 

Under the sparres of which I lie 
Both soft and drie ; 

Where thou, my chamber for to ward, 
Hath set a guard 

Of harmlesse thoughts, to watch and keep 
Me while I ~eep. 

Low is my porch, as is my fate ; 
Both void of state ; 

And yet the threshold of my doore 
Is worn by th' poore, 

Who thither come and &eely get 
Good words or meat. 

Like as my parlour, ~ my hall 
And kitchin's small ; 

A little butterie, and therein 
A little byn, 
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Which keeps my little Ioafe of brad 
U nchipt, unflead; 

Some brittle sticks of thorne or briar 
Make me a fire, 

Close by whose living coale I sit, 
And glow like it. 

Lord, I confeue too, when I dine, 
The pulse is thine, 

And all those other bits that bee 
There plac'd by thee; 

The worts, the purslain, and the messe 
Of water crease, 

Which of thy kindnesse thou hast .nt ; 
And my content 

Makes those, and my beloved beet, 
To be more sweet. 

'Tis thou that croWD'st my glittering hearth 
With guiltlesse mirth, 

And giv'et me wassaile bowles to drink, 
Spic'd to the brink. 

Lord, 'tis thy plenty-dropping hand 
That soiles my land, 

And giv'st me, for my bushell sowne, 
Twice ten for one; 

Thou mak'et my teeming hen to lay 
Her egg each day ; 

Besides my healthful ewes to bear 
Me twins each yeare; 

The while the conduits of my kine 
Run creame, for wine I 

_ __ .:;;;D,gl/,;;j;t;'ifted by~.e 
---..--_.. I ~jo,.,-
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AU these, and better thou d08t send 
M45, thw45 end, 

That I should render, for my part, 
A thankfull bea.,t; 

Which, fir'd with incense, I resigne, 
As whollu thine 

But the acceptance, that must 
M h Chrii%t, by Thee. 

GOu~ 

MAKE, make me tbine, my gracious God, 
Or witb tbh 45ta1f,,~ nr thy !Sod 
And be the blow, too, what it will, 
Lord, wW 45,sse th,myh it hill; 
Beat me, bruise me, rack me, rend me, 
Let, toaments, LIe 4545mmen,f thee 
Examine °me witb fire, and prove me 

thi:, full, let IwiU tbn" 
Nor shalt thou give so deep a wound, 
Riut pi%ti45nt be inund~ 

LORD, do not beat me, 
Siuhee I sob e45d erie, 
And swowne away to die. 

E,,:; tbo" Yost hhreatme. 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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Lord, do not scourge me. 
If I, by lies and oaths, 
Have soil'd my selle, or cloaths, 

But rather purge me. 

NONB TRULY HAPPY HBRB. 

HAPPy's that man to whom God gives 
A stock of goods, whereby he lives 
N eer to the wishes of his heart ; 
No man is blest through ev'ry part. 

TO BIS BVBB-LOVING GOD. 

CA.N I DOt come to thee, my God, for these 
So very many meeting hindrances, 

119 

That slack my pace, but yet not make me stay? 
Who slowly goes, rids, in the end, his way. 
Cleere thou my paths, or shorten thou my miles, 
Remove the barrs, or lift me o're the stiles ; 
Since rough the way is, help me when I call, 
And take me up, or el8 prevent the fall. 
I kenn my home; and it aft"ords some ease 
To see far off the smoking villages. 
Fain would I rest, yet covet not to die, 
For feare of future biting penurie; 
No, no, my God, thou knoW-st my wishes be 
To leave this life, not loving it, but thee. 
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ANOTHER. 

THOU bid'st me come; I cannot come; for wby? 
Thou dwel'st aloft, and I want wings to tie. 
To mount my soule, sbe must bave pineons given; 
For, 'tis no easie way from earth to beaven. 

TO DEATH. 

THOU bidat me Came away .. 
And I'le no lODger stay, 
Then for to shed some tears 
For faults of former years; 
And to repent some Crimes 
Done in tbe present times; 
And next, to taJce a bit 
Of bread, and wine with it ; 
To don my robes of love, 
Fit for tbe pla4:e above; 
To gird my loynes about 
Witb charity tbrougbout • 
. And 80 to travaile hence 
With feet of innocence : 
These done, I'le only erie, 
U God, mercy !'; and 80 die. 
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NEUTRALITY LOATHSOKE. 

GOD will have all or none; serve him; or fall 
Down before Baal, Bel, or Belial : 
Either be hot or cold; God doth despise, 
Abhorre, and spew out all neutralities. 

WELCOKE WHAT COKES. 

WHATEVER comes, let's be content withall; 
Among God's blessings, there is no one small. 

TO HIS ANGBIE GOD. 

THROUGH all the night 
Thou dost me fright, 

And hold'st mine eyes from sleeping; . 
And day by day, 
My cup can say, 

My wine is mixt with weeping. 

Thou dost. my bread 
With ashes knead. 

Each evening and each morroW" j 
Mine eye and eare, 
Do see and heare 

The coming in of sorrow. 

~1 
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Thy scourge of steele, 
Ay me! I feele, 

Upon me beating ever; 
While my sick heart, 
With dismall 

dlsacquainted neVee" 

Long, long, he 
This can't enclnnn 

But in short time 'twill please thee, 
My gentle God, 
To burn the rod, 

Or strike 80 as to ease me. 

ETERNITIE. 

o YEA-RES aDd age I Farewell: 
Behold I go, 
Where I do km%Hf 

Infinitie to dwell. 

gle 
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And these mine eyes shall Bee 

All times, how they 
Are lost i'th' sea 

Of vast eternitie, 

Where never moone ahall away 
The starrea; but she, 
And night, shall be 

Drowo'd in one endleaae day. 

TO HIS SAVIOUB, A CHILD; A PBB8BNT, BY A. 

CHILD. 

Go, prettie child, and beare this flower 
Unto thy little Saviour j 
And tell him, by that bud now blown, 
He is the Rose of Sharon known. 
When thou hast said 80. stick it there 
Upon his bibb or 8tomacher j 
And tell him. for good handsell too. 
That. thou hast brought a whistle new, 
Made of'a clean strait oaten reed. 
To charme his cries at time of need j 
Tell him. for corall thou hast none, 
But if thou hadst. he should have one; 
But poore thou art, and knowne to be 
Even as monileaae as he. 
Lastly. if thou canst win a kisse 
From those mellifluous lips of his j 
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Then never take a second on, 
To spoile the first impression. 

THE NEW-YEEBE'S GUT. 

LET others look for pearle and gold, 
Tissues, or tabbies manifold j 
One onely Jock of that sweet hay, 
Whereon the blessed babie lay, 
or one poore swadling-clout, shall be 
The richest New-yeere's gift to me •. 

TO GOD. 

IF any thing delight me for to print 
My book, 'tis this; that thou, my God, art in't. 

GOD AND THE KING. 

How am I bound to two! God, who doth giya 
The mind; the King, tliinneanes whereby I live. 

GOD'S MIRTH, MAN'S MOURNING. 

WHBRJI God is merry, there write down thy fears; 
What He with laughter speaks, heare thou with tears. 

t 6 
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HONOURS ABE HINDRANCES. 

GIVE me honours: what are these 
Bllt the pleasing hindrances, 
Stiles, and stops, and stayes, that come 
In the way 'twixt me and home? 
Cleer the walk, and then shall I 
To my heaTen lesse l'UD, then rue. 

THE PABASCEVE, OR PREPARATION. 

To a love-feast we both invited are ; 
The figur'd damask, or pure diaper, 
Over the golden altar now is spread, 
With bread, and wine, and vessells furnished; 
The sacred towell, and the holy eura 
Are ready by, to make the guests all pure ; 
Let's go, my Alma; yet e're we receive, 
Fit, fit it is, we have our Parasceve. 
Who to that sweet bread unprepar'd doth come, 
Better he starv'd, then bitt to tast one crumme. 

TO GOD. 

Goo giTes not onely corne for ~eed, . 
But likewise BUp'rabundant seed ; 
Bread for our service, bread for shew; 
Meat for our meales, and fragments too: 

VOL. II. P 
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He gives not poorly, taking some 
Between the finger and the thumb; 
But for our glut. and for our store, 
Fine flowre prest down. and running O're. 

A WILL TO BB WORKING . 

. ALTHOUGH we cannot turne the fervent fit 
Of sin. we must strive 'gainst the streame of it; 
And howsoe're we have the conquest mist, 
'Tis for our glory that we did resist. 

. CHRIST'S PART. 

CHRIST, He requires still. wheresoe're He comes 
To feed or lodge. to have the best of roomes ; 
Give Him the choice; grant Him the nobler part 
Of all the house; the best of all's the heart. 

RICHBS AND POVBRTY. 

GOD co'd have made all rich, or all men poore; 
But why He did not, let me tell wherefore : 
Had all been rich. where then had patience been? 
Had all been poore. who had his bounty seen ? 
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SOBRIBTY IN SBARCH. 

To seek of Goo more then we well can find, 
Argues a strong distemper of the mind. 

ALIIBS. 

GIVB. if thou canst, an almes; if not aWord. 
Instead of that, a sweet and gentle word : 
God crowns our goodnease. where 80 e're He sees, 
On our part. wanting all abilities. 

TO HIS CONSCIBNCB. 

CAN I not sin. but thou wilt be 
My private protonotarie? 
Can I not wooe thee. to pa&IIe by 
A short and sweet iniquity? 
I'le cast a mist and clOud upon 
My delicate transgression. 
So utter dark, as that no eye 
Shall see the bug'd impietie. 
Gifts blind the wise, and bribes do please, 
And winde all other 'witnesses ; 
And wilt not thou with.gold be ti'd. 
To lay thy pen and ink aside, 
That in the mirk and tonguelease nigbt, 
Wanton I may. and thou not write? 
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It will Dot be: ADd therefore, DOW, 
For times to come, I'le make this vow; 

, From aberrations to live free, 
So I'le DOt fear the judge or thee. 

TO HIS SAVIOUR. 

LoaD, I confesse, that. ThQU aIQoe art able 
To purifie this my Augean able; 
Be the aeaa water, and the Jaad all lOpe, 
Yet if Thy bloud aot wash me, there's no hope. 

TO GOD. 

GOD is all sufferance here; here He doth show 
No arrow nockt, onely a striugleaae bow; 
His arrowes ilie, and all hie atoDea are hurl'd 
AgaiDst the wicked iD another world. 

HIS DREAHE. 

I DREAJrIT last night thou didst transfuse 
Oyle from Thy jarr into my creuze ; 
And pOwring still Thy wealthy store, 
The vessell full, did then ron ore ; 
Methought I did thy bounty chide, 
To see the waste; but 'twas repli'd 
By thee, deare.God, God ~ves men seed 
Oft-times for wast, as for his Deed. 
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Then I co'd say, th,at house is bare 
That has not bread, and some to spare. 

GOD'S BOUNTY. 

GoD'S bounty, that ebbs Jesse and lease, 
As men do wane in thankfulnesse. 

TO RIS SWEET SAVIOUR. 

N IGRT hath no wings to him that cannot sleep; 
And Time seems then not for to fiie, but creep j 
Slowly her chariot drives, as if that she 
Had broke her wheele, or crackt her axeltree. 
Just so it is with me, who list'ning, pray 
The winds to blow the tedious mght away, 
That I might see the cheerfull peeping day. 
Sick is my heart; 0 Saviour! do Thot} pleMe 
To make my bed 110ft in my sicknesses; 
Lighten my candle, 80 that I beneath 
Sleep not for ever in the vaults of death; 
Let me thy voice betimes i'th' morning heare ; 
Call, and I'le come; say Thou the when and where: 
Draw me but first, and after Thee I'le run, 
And make no one stop till my race be done. 

RIS CREED. 

I DO believe that die I m\l8t, 
And be return'd from out my dust; 
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I do believe. that when I rise. 
Christ I. shall see with these same eyes ; 
I do believe that I must come 
With others to the dreadfull doome ; 
I do believe the bad must goe 
From thence to everlasting woe ; 
I do believe the good, and I. 
Shall live with Him eternally ; 
I do believe I shall inherit 
Heaven by Christ's mercies. not my merit; 
I do believe the One in Three. 
And Three in perfect Unitie; 
Lastly. that JESUS is a deed 
Of gift from God; and here's my creed. 

TEMPTA.TIONS. 

TEJIP'l'A.'l'IONS hurt n~t. though they have accesse ; 
Satan o'recomes none but by willingnesse .. 

THE L.A.KP. 

WHEN a man's faith is frozen up as dead; 
Then is the lamp and oyle extinguished •. 

SORBOWEB. 

SoRBOWES our portion are; ere hence we goe •. 
Crosses we must have. or hereafter WOlt. 
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PENITENCIE. 

A HAN'S transgreBSion, God do's then remit, 
When man he makes a penitent for it., 

THE DIBGE OF J'EPHTHAH'S DAUGHTER. 

SUNG BY THE VIRGINS. 

o THOU, the wonder of all dayes ! 
o paragon, and pearle of praise ! 
o Virgin-martyr, ever blest 

Above the rest 
Of all the maiden-traine! We come, 
And bring fresh strewings to thy tombe. 

Thus, thus. and thus we compasse round 
Thy harmlesse and unhaunted ground; 
And as we sing thy dirge, we will 

The da1fadill, 
And other Sowers, lay upon 
The altar of our love, thy stone. 

Thou wonder of all maids, Ii'st here, 
Of daughters all, the deerest deere; 
The eye of virgins; nay, the queen 

Of this smooth green, 
And all sweet meades, from whence we get 
The primrose and the violet. 

!!31 
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Too soon, too deere did Jephthab buy, 
By thy sad los8e, our liberty; . 
Hi. was the bond 8.Dd oov'nant, yet 

Thou paid'st the debt i 
Lamented Maid I he won t.he day, 
But for the conquest thou didst pay. 

Thy father brought with him along 
The olive branch, 8.Dd victor's song; 
He slew the Ammonites, we know, 

But to thy woe; 
And in the purchase of our peace, 
The cure was worse then the diseaae. 

For which obedient zeale of thine, 
We offer here, before thy shrine, 
Our sighs for storax, teares for wine; 

And to make fine, 
And fresh thy herse-cl~th, we will here 
Foure times bestrew thee ev'ry yeere. 

Receive, for this thy praise, our teares ; 
Receive this offering of our haire8; 
Receive these christall vials, fil'd 

With teares, distil'd 
From teeming eyes; to these we bring, 
Each maid, her silver filleting, 
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To gtrild thy tombe; besides, these caules, 
These laces. ribbands. and these mules. 
These veiles. wherewith we use to hide 

The bashfull bride, 
When we Cl9Dduct her to her groome; 
All. all we lay upon thy tombe. 

No more, no more, since thou art dead, 
Shall we ere bring roy brides to bed; 
No more. at yeerly festivalls. 

We. rowslip balls, 
Or chaines of rolumbines shall make 
For this, or that occasion's sake. 

No. no; our maiden pleasures be 
Wrapt in the winding-slJeet with thee; 
'Tis we are dead. though not i'th' grave; 

Or if we have 
One seed of life left, 'tis to keep 
A Lent for thee, to' fast and weep. 

Sleep in thy peace, thy bed of spice, 
And make this place all paradise ; 
May sweets grow here, and smoke from hence 

. Fat frankincense ; 
Let balme and cassia send their scent 
From out thy maiden monument. 

,----
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May gO wdfi' howle, nr I!ClI'ooch-uwle nili 
wiKKg gtz;()ut th u I!eIKulcher 

No boysterous winds or stormes come hither, 
To starve or wither 

euft ewez:;t e~"'th, bgt, iliHKe spdng, 
Vwe it gveg BourislKinll ~ 

r.jay all shie maids, at wonted hours, 
Cumu fo£££h sU'cw ££by tomt~ with llow'rs, 
May uir%*:ins, whnn they Comg to mOlli"'"D, 

Male incense burn 
Jpon thine altar; then return, 

knd k,agu thee s]K;:eping Hiy urn. 

\VU~KT mk h~il iUld gZoEili be 
. B,;th hun%*: uf;()n the wmuw-hee 
What though my bed be now mk grave, 
And for my house I darknesse have? 
\Chiit thoug]i mh h(n££1thf£Jll dayK arg Bed, 

And I lio nmnbw:icd 'With the llea£l ? 
Yet I have hope, by Thy great power 
Ao spring, though now a wither'd Bower. 

sn?o L£sATw'D, ANn YET LOVD. 

8UAIIE checks our first attempts; but then 'tis prov'd, 
8igs Eiliest kislkA'd iire "fteo thot bdon'il. 
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BIN. 

SIN leads the way. but as it goes. it feels 
The following plague still treading on his heels. 

UPON GOD. 

GOD, when He take my goods and chattels hence, 
Gives me a portion, giving patience : 
What is in God is God; if 80 it be, 
He patience gives, He gives himselfe to me. 

PAITB. 

WHA.T here we hope for, we shall once inherit; 
By faith we all walk here. not by the spirit. 

BUJULITY. 

HUJlBLB we must be. if to heaven we go ; 
High is the roof there. but the gate is low. 
When e're thou speak'st. look with a lowly eye ; 
Grace is increased by humility. 

TBA.BlI8. 

OUR present teares here. not our present laughter,. 
Are but the handsells of our joyes hereafter. 



SIN AND STRIFE. 

APTBR we sorrow for our sinnea, our strife 
MUE§t last with Sat4E¥:& to the of life. 

AN ODE, OR PSALIIfH TO GOT. 

DTTR (2%4! 

If thy smart mel 
KEere not mage me oorriff, 

I E§ho'd TTt 
With thine or thee, 

IT Thh E§terffall 

But sinE§T 
Thou didst convince 

My sinTE§s, fy geTHy 
Add still to those 
First stripes, new 

A%'fE§:ordiTg t<> thy liking" 

FfE§fTe mfff 
Or scourging teare me ; 

TlfE§t fE§ffm f1.E§i.Ven, 
I may from hell 
FI±E§ up, dwell 

With thee ffff,d thiffe in heaven. 
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GBAC.8 POB CHILD •• N. 

WHAT God gives. and what we take. 
'Tis a gift for Christ his sake j 

Be the meale of beanes and pease. 
God be thank'd for those and these j 

Have we ftesh. or hue we fish, 
All are fragments from his dish. 
He his church save, and the king •. 
And our peace. here like a spring 
Make it ever flourishing. 

GOD TO BE PIRST SERV'D. 

HONOUR thy parents j but good mlUlDers call 
Thee to adore thy God. the first of all. 

ANOTHER GRACE POR A CHILD. 

HUE a little ehild I stand. 
Heaving up my either hand; 
Cold as paidecks tlJ.ou.gla they be. 
Here I lift them up to thee. 
For a beDizOD to fall 
Oa our meat. and on us all. AmeD. 

t s 
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A CHRIST.AS CAROLL, SUNG TO THlI KING IN THB 

PBlISENCE A.T WHITEHA.LL. 

CAor. WHAT sweeter musick can we bring 
Then a caroll, for to sing 
The birth of this our heavenly King? 
Awake the voice! Awake the string! 
Heart, eare, and eye, and every thing, 
Awltke! the while the active finger 
Runs division with the singer. 

From tke F/Qurisk the!J came to tke S~. 

1. Dark and dull night, flie hence away, 
And give the honour to this day, 
That sees December tum'd to May. 

2. If we may' ask the reason, say, 
The why, and wherefore all things here 
Seem like the spring-time of the yeere ? 

s. Why do's the chilling winter's mome 
Smile like a field beset with come; 
Or smell like to a meade new-shome, 
Thus on the sudden? 4. Come and see 
The cause why things thus fragrant be. 
'Tis he is bome, whose quickning birth 
Gives life- and luster, publike mirth, 
To heaven and the under earth. 
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C/wr. We see him come, and know him ours, 
Who, with his sun-shine and his showers, 
Turnes all the patient ground to flowers. 

1. 
AmI 
To "'0lT,'!!'nm!' 
01 

the world is COm!!, 
fi!!de a roome 

2. The noble" 
here is the heart, 

CIwr. Which we will give him, and bequeath 
This hollie and this ivie wreath, 
To do him honour, who's our King, 
And Lord of all this revelling. 

THE NEw 
SErrE 

The MusicaU Pari fDas composed by 
M.Henry 

EIFT, OR CIRCUHCI"III!'!!'" 
RING IN THE PRE!'E!'ili!(!E 
wHITE-HALL. 

1. PREPARE for songs j he's come, he's come; 
And be it sin here to be dumb, 
And not with lutes to fill the roome. 
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3. The altars all on fier be j 
The atorax fries, and ye may see 
How heart and hand do all agree, 

To make things sweet. CkOT: Yet all is leas sweet 
then he. 

4. Bring him aloag, most pious priest, 
And tell 118 then, when as thou seest 
His gently-gliding, dove-like eyes, 
And hear'st his whimp'ring and his cries; 
How canst thou this babe circumcise ? 

5. Ye lDust not be more pitifull then wise ; 
For, now unle88e ye see him bleed, 
Which makes the bapti'me, 'tis decreed, 

The birth is fruitlesse. CIwr. Then the work God 
speed. 

1. Touch gently, gently touch; and here 
Spring tulips up through all the yeere j 
And from his sacred bloud~ here Ilhed, 

May I'08e8 grow, to crown his own deare ltead. 

CIwr. Back, back again; each thing is dcme 
With zeale alike, as 'twas begun; 
Now singing, homeward let 118 carrie 
The Babe unto his mother Marie j 
And when we baTe the Child commended 

To her warm bo80me, then our rites are ended. 

Composed by M. Hen1'!J Lawes. 
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","NOTRE·R NEW-YEERE'S GIFT, OB SONG POR TRB 
CIBCUMCISION. 

1. HENCE, hence, prophane, and none appeare 
With any thing unhallowed here ; 
No jot ofleven mU8t be found 
Conceal'd in this most holy ground. 

2. What is corrupt, or sowr'd with sin, 
Leave that without, then enter in; 
CW. But let no Christmas mirth begin 
Before ye purge and circumcise 
Your hearts and hands, lips, earea, and eyes. 

3. Then, like a perfum'd altar, see 
That all things sweet and clean may be ; 
For here's a Babe that, like a bride, 
Will blush to death if ought be spi'd 
Ill-scenting or unpuriti'd. 

CW, The room is ceDs'd; help, help t'invoke 
Heaven to come down, the while we choke 
The temple with a cloud .of smoke. 

4. Come then, and gently touch the birth 
Of him who's Lord of heaven and earth. ; 

5. And .softly handle Him j y'ad need, 
Because the prettie Babe do's bleed. 

VOL. II. Q 
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Poore pittied Child! who from thy stall 
Bring'st, in thy blood, a balm that shall 
Be the best new-yeere's gift to all. 

J. Let's blesse the Babe; and as we sing 
His praise, 80 let us blesse the king. 

Ckor. Long may he live, till he hath told 
His new yeeres trebled to his old; 
And when that's done, to reaspire, 

A new-borne Phamix from his own chast fire. 

GOD'S PARDON. 

WRBN I shall sin, pardon my trespa..cqjI! here; 
For, once in hell, none knows remission there. 

SIN. 

SIN once reacht up to God's etcrnall sphere, 
And was committed, not remitted there. 

BVILL. 

EVILL no nature hath; the losse of goOd 
Is that which gives to sin a livelihood. 
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THE STE+R-SfbTG; CARE+n,L TE+ THE TING, 
SUNG AT WHITEHALL. 

ThTI; FlourQfh 'Ii Musialn ; 

1, TELL USn thou {nb,re E+E+d hessE+nly 
\VheE+s is tb4' BaRrn hut sprung 
Lies He the lillie-banks among? 

2. Or say, if this new Birth of ours 
lai¥lHithir soms sTk oh 

Spangled with deaw-light; thou canst cleere 
alII dstrzbts, snnd m"ruest she;¥!h"re. 

Dsdare us, bl'ight fse see¥l 
Him in the morning's blushing cheek, 
air SS;ifCh bedl' of 
To find him out? 
dtar, thif ye rnned do 
But only come and see Him rest, 
A prizzcely Bnnbe, inn's m"tlier's brest, 

Char, He's seen! He's seen ! th,zz· aroE+!id, 
det's disse the SfnnfTId and holy ground; 
And all rejoyce that we have found 

befi>te crn>wn'd. 

CE+tn±e th<nTITI, COtATI" then, and lfft us bring 
Unto our prettie twelfth-tide King, 
dach fme hifTI sevS%,,,n o£¥ltning 
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CIwr. And when night comes wee'l give him wassail. 
iog; 

And that his treble honours may be 8eeJ1, 

Wee'l chuse him King, and make his mother Queen. 

TO GOD. 

WITH golden ceDSel'll, and with incense, here 
Before thy virgin altar I appeare, 
To pay thee that lowe, since what I see 
In or without, all, all belongs to Thee. 
Where shall I now begin to make, for one 
Least loaoe of thine, half restitution? 
Alas! I cannot pay a jot; therefore 
1'1e kisse the tally, and confesse the score. 
Ten thousand talents lent me, thou dOlt write ; 
'Tis true, my God; but I can't pay one mite. 

TO HIS DEERE GOD. 

I'LEhope no more 
For things that will not come; 

And, if they do, they prove but cumbersome. 
. Wealth brings much woe; 

And, since it fortunes so, 
'Tis better to be poore, 

Then so t'abound, 
As to be drown'd, 

Or oVerWhelm'd with store. 
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Pale cate, avant, 
I'le learn to be content 

With that small stock thy bounty gave or lent. 
What may conduce 

To my most healthfull UIIe, 

Almighty God, me grant I 
But that or this, 
That hurtfull is, 

Denie thy 8Uppliant. 

TO GOD, HIB GOOD' WILL. 

GoLD I have none, but I present my need, 
o Thou, that crown'"t the will, where wants the deed. 
Where rams are wanting, or large bullocks thighs, 
There a poor lamb's a plenteous sacrifice. 
Take then his rowes, who, if he had it, would 
Devote to thee both incense, myrrhe, and gold, 
Upon an altar rear'd by him, andCFOWD'd 
Both witli. the rubie, pearle, and diamond. 

ON HEAVEN. 

PllRJrIT mine eyes to see 
Part, or the whole of thee, 

o happy place I 
Where all have grace 
And garlands shar'd, 
For their reward; 
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Where each chast soule 
In long white stole, 
And palmes in hand, 
Do ravisht stand; 
So in a ring, 
The praises sing 
Of Three in One, 
That fill the throne; 

While harps and violls then 
To voices say, Amen. 

THE SUlIIlIIE, AND THE SATISFACTION. 

LAST night I drew up mine account, 
.(\.nd found my debits to amount' 
To such a height, as for to tell 
How I sho'd pay, 's impossible. 
Well, this I'le do i my mighty score, 
Thy mercy-seat I'le lay before i 
But therewithall I'le bring the band, 
Which in full force did daring stand, 
Till my Redeemer, on the tree, 
Made void for millions, as for me : 
Then, if thou bid'st me pay, or go 
Unto the prison, l'le say, No i 
Christ having paid, I nothing owe; 
For this is sure, t.he debt is dead 
By law, the bond once cancelled. 
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GOOD HBN AFFLICTBD HOST. 

GOD makes not good men wantons, but doth bring 
Them to the field, and, there, to skirmishing; 
With trialls those, with terrors these He proves, 
And hazards those most whom the most He loves. 
For sCeva, darts; for Cocles, dangers; thus 
He finds a fire for mighty Mutius ; 
Death for stout Cato; and besides all these, 
A poyson too He has for Socrates; 
Torments for high Attilius; and, with want, 
Brings in Fabricius for a combatant; 
But bastard-slips, imd such as He dislikes, 
He never brings them once to th' push of pikes. 

GOOD CHRISTIANS 

PLAY their offensive and defensive parts, 
Till they be hid o're with a wood of darts. 

THB WILL THE CAUSB OF WOB • . 
WHBN man is punisht, he is plagued still, 
Not for the fault of nature, but. of will 
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TO IIJ1AVJlN. 

OnN thy gates 
To him who weeping Waits, 

And might come in, , 
But that held back by sib. 

Let mercy· be 
So kind, to set me free. 

And I will strait 
COble in. or furce the gate. 

TUB BJiCOKPBNCB. 

ALL I have lost that co'd be rapt from me; 
And fare it well; yet, Herrick, if 80 be 
Thy deerest Saviour renders thee but one 
Smile, that one smile's full restitution. 

TO GOD. 

P ABDON me, God, once more I thee intreat, 
That I have plac'd thee in 80 meane a seat, 
Where round about thou see8t but all things vaine, 
Uncircumcis'd, ttnaeason'd, and prophane. 
But as Heaven's publike and immortall Eye. 
Looks on the filth, but is not 8Oil'd thereby; 
So thou, my God, may'st on this impure look, 
But take no tincture from my sinfull book. 
Let but one beame of glory on it shine, 
And that will make me and my work divine. 
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TO GOD. 

I lim likE to B1fTIlSl!Etfie. 
Which hils no root, and C3Dnot grow, 
Or prosper, but by kkat 8&Die tree 
It libout so by thee. 
\Vhat need I then to feare at aU, 
So I ahtrzut tkee CEaulr 
But if that tree sho'd fall and die, 
TnB1fTIhle fhall and down will 

HIS WISH TO GOD. 

I WOULD GpEl tbat mine old age might have, 
fI~fore my dy,t hrre a graee; 
Some one poore aImee-nouBe; there to lie or stir, 
S~SFJ''''''S~U'''''', as in my B1fTIeanfr BellZnlcheFJ 
A little piggin and a pipkin by, 

hzp]d thiFPgB my liliCleSf4£.'tv 
Which, rightly us'd, both in their time and pl~e, 
]'F'digM me ,'ncitn to arlzl atter grace. 
~Thy znosSe~, lily Christ, fixt 'fore mins eytt sho',] be, 

rO\~re~;:e tha~ bU:~m;':~: r~:'nd, 
Reading Thy Bible, and my book; so end. 
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SATAN. 

WHEN we 'gainst Satan stoutly fight, the more 
He teares and fugs us, then he did before j 
Neglecting once to cast a frown on those 
Whom ease makes his, without the help of blowes. 

HELL. 

HELL is no other but a 8Ouodlesse pit, 
Where no one beame of comfort peeps in it. 

THE WAY. 

WHEN I a ship see on the seas, 
Cuft with those watrie savages, 
And therewithall, behold, it hath 
In all that way no beaten path j 
Then, with a wonder. I confesse. 
Thou art our way i'th' wildernesse j 
And while we blunder in the dark, 
Thou art our candle there. or spark. 

GREAT GRIEFE. GEEAT GLOEY. 

THE lesse our 8Orrowes here and su1Frings cease, 
The more our crownes of glory there increase. 
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HELL. 

HBLL is the place where whipping-cheer abounds, 
But no one jailor there to wash the wounds. 

THE BELL-JIAN. 

ALONG the dark an4 silent night, 
With my lantem and my light, 
And the tinkling of my bell, 
Thus I walk, and this I tell: 
Death and dreadfulnesse call on 
To the gen'rall se88ion; 
To whose dismall barre, we there 
All accompts must come to cleere. 
Scores of sins w'ave made here many, 

_ Wip't out few, God knowes, if any. 
Rise ye debters then, and fall 
To make paiment while I call. 
Ponder this, when I am gone: 
By the clock 'tis almost one. 

THE GOODNE88E OF HIS GOD. 

WHEN winds and seas do rage, 
And threaten to undo me, 

Thou dost their wrath asswage, 
If I but call unto thee. 
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A mighty storm last night 
Did seek my soule to swallow; 

But by the peep of light 
A gentIe calme did follow. 

What need I then despaire, 
Though ills stand round about me? 

Since mischiefs neither dare 
To bark or bite without thee. 

Tua WIDDOWB'S TaAKaS ; OR, DIBGa OP DORCAS. 

COila pitie UB, all ye who see 
Our harps hung on the willow-tree ; 
Come pitie us, ye passers by, 
Who see or hear poor widdowes erie ; 
Come pitie UB, and bring your eares 
And eyes to pitie widdowes teares.. 

CIwr. And when you are come hither, 
Then we will keep 
A fast, and weep 

Our eyes out all together, 

For Tabitha; who dead lies here, 
Clean washt, and laid out for the beere. 
o modest matrons, weep and walle ! 
For now the corne and wine must taile ; 
The basket and the bynn of bread, 
Wherewith 80 many soules were fed, 
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Clwr. Stand empty here for ever ; 
And ah I the poore, 
At thy '!Q!:!!.e doore, 

Shall be releeved never. 

Woe worth the time, woe worth the day. 
That reav'd us of thee, Tabitha! 
F or we have lost, with thee, the meaIe, 
The bits, the morsells, and the deale 
Of gentle paste and yeelding dow, 
That thou on widdowe's did bestow. 

CIwr. All's gone, and death hath taken 
Away from us . 
Our maundie; thus 

Thy widdowes stand forsaken. 

Ah, Dorcas, Dorcas I now adieu 
We bid the creuse and pannier too ; 
I, and the flesh, for and the fish, 
Dord to us in that lordly dish. 
We take our leaves now of the 1oome, 
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From whence the housewive's cloth did oome; 
Char. The web affords now nothing; 

Thou being dead, 
The woosted thred 

Is cut, that made us clothing. 

Farewell the flax and reaming wooll, 
With which thy hoUse was plentiful] ; 
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Farewell the coats, the garments, and 
The sheets, the rugs, made by thy hand; 
Farewell thy tier and thy light, 
That ne're went out by day or night; 

CIwr. No, or thy zeale so speedy, 
That found a way, 
By peep of day, 

To feed and cloth the needy. 

But ah, alas I the almond bough, 
And olive branch is wither'd now; 
The wine preese now is t&'ne from us, 
The sa1f'ron and the calamus ; 
The spice and spiknard hence is gone, 
The storax and the cynamon; 

CIwr. The caroll of our gladnesse 
Has taken wing, 
And our late spring 

Of mirth is turn'd to sadnesse. 

How wise wast thou in all thy waies I 
How worthy of respect and praise ! 
How matron-like didst thou go drest ! 
How soberly above the rest 
Of those that prank it with their 'plumes, 
And jet it with their choice perfumes ! 

CIwr. Thy vestures w~ not :flowing; 
Nor did the street 
Accuse thy feet 

Of mincing in their going. 
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And though thou here li'st dead, we see 
A deale of beauty yet in thee. 
How sweetly shewes thy smiling face, 
Thy lips with all diffused grace I 
Thy hands. though cold. yet spotlesse, white, 
And comely as the chrySolite. 

CIwr. Thy belly like a hill is. 
Or as a neat 
Cleane heap of wheat, 

All set about with lillies. 

Sleep with thy beauties here. while we· 
Will shew these garments made by thee ; 
These were the coats, in these are read 
The monuments of Dorcas dead: 
These were thy acts. and thou shalt have 
These hung, as honours o're thy grave, 

Char. And after us. distressed, 
Sho'd fame be dumb, 
Thy very tomb 

Would cry out, Thou art blessed. 

TO GOD. IN TIllE OF PLUNDERING. 

RAPINE has yet tooke nought from me : 
But if it please my God. I be 
Brought at the last to th' utmost bit, 
God make me thank full still for it. 
I ha\"e been gratefull for my store ; 
Let me say grace when there's no more. 

- . 
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TO HIS SAVIOUR. THE NBW YBBB'S GIFT. 

THAT'little prettie bleeding part 
Of foreskin send to me j 

And Ile returne a bleeding heart, 
For new-yeer's gift to thee. 

Rich is the jemme that thou did'st send, 
Mine's faulty too, and small j 

But yet this gift thou wilt commend, 
Because I send thee all. 

DOOHBS-DAY. 

LBT not that day God's friends and servants scare; 
The bench is then their place, and not the barre. 

TUB POOBB's Pl)BTION. 

TUB sup'rabundance of my store, 
That is the portion of the ~re j 
Wheat, barley, rie, or oats, what is't 
But he takes tole of? all the griest. 
Two raiments have I? Christ then makes 

. This law, that He and I part stakes: 
Or have I two loaves? then I use 
The poore to cut, and I to chuse. 

i t 
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THB WHITB ISLAND ~ OR PLACB OP THB BLBST. 

IN this world. the Isle of Dreames, 
While we sit by sorrowe's streames, 
Teares and terrors are our theames. 

Reciting: 

But when once from hence we fliel 
More and ~o~ app~g nigh 
Unto young ~tie, 

Uniting: 

In that whiter Island. where 
Things ar~ evermore sincere; 
Candour here and lustre there, 

Delighting : 

There J;lO monstrous fancies shall 
Out of bell an honour call. 
To ~te, or cause at all, 

A41;';~htin • !~"6 - ,g 

There, in calm and cooling sleep, 
We our eyes shall never steep, 
But eternall watch shall keep. 

Attending , 

VOL. II. R 
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Pleasures such as shall p1ll'llue 
Me immortaliz'd, and you; 
And fresh joyes, as never too 

Have ending. 

TO CHRIST. 

I CRAWLB, I creep; my Christ. I come 
To Thee for curing balsamum ; 
Thou hast, nay more, Thou art the tree. 
Affording salve of soveraigntie. 
My mouth I1e lay unto thy wound, 
Bleeding, that no blood touch the ground j 
For, rather then one drop shall fall 
To wast, my JESU, I'le take all. 

TO GOD. 

GOD' to my little meale and oyle, 
Add but a bit of flesh, to boyle; 
And thou my pipkinnet shalt see, 
Give a wave-oWring unto thee. 

FREE WBLCOIliB. 

GOD, He refuseth no ~anj but m.akes way 
For all that now come, or hereafter may. 
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GOD'S GBACB. 

GoD'S grace deserves here to be daily fed, 
That, thus increast, it might be perfected. 

COKING TO CHBIST. 

To him who l~ngs unto his CHRIST to go, 
Celerity even itself is slow. 

CORRECTION. 

GOD had but one son free from sin, but none 
Of all His sonnes free from correction. 

GOD'S BOUNTY. 

GoD, as He's potent, so He's likewise known 
To give us more then hope can fix upon. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

SCIENCE in God is known to be 
A substance. not a qualitie. 

SALUTATION. 

CHRIST. I have read. did to his chaplains say. 
Sending them forth, Salute no man by th' way; 
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Not that He taught his ministers to be 
Unsmooth or sowre to all civilitie j 
But to instruct them, to avoid aU 8Il&I'eS 

Of tardidation in tlle Lord's at'aires. 
Manners are good. j but till his errand ends, 
Salute we must, nor strangers, kin, or friends. 

LASOIVIOU8NB88B. 

LASCIVIOUSNBSSB is Jmowne to be 
The sister to saturitie. 

TBABBS. 

-GOD from our eyes all teares hereafter wipes, 
And gives his cln1dren kisses then, not stripes. 

GOD'S BLB8SING. 

IN vain our labours are. whatsoe're they be, 
Unlesse God gives the Benedicite. 

GOD AND LOBD. 

GoD is his name of nature j but that word 
Implies his power, when he's cal'd the LoBI). 
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THB .JUDGIIBNT-DAY. 

GOD hidet from man the reck'ning day, that he 
May kare it ever "r uncertaintie; 
That being ignorant of that one, he may 
Expect the coming of it ev'ry day. 

ANGBLLB. 

ANGBLLB are called Gods; yet of them, none 
Are Gods, but by participation; 
As just men are entitled Gods, yet none 
Are Gods, of them, but by adoption. 

LONG LIPB. 

THB longer thred of life we spin, 
The Blore oocasion still to .iD. 

TBABBS. 

THB teares of saints, more sweet by farre, 
Then aU the BOngs of sinners are. 

IIANNA. 

THAT 1DUlDa, which God OB hia peeple east, 
Fitted itself to- ev'ry feeder's taste 
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BBVBBBNCE. 

TRUB rev'rence is. as Cassiadore doth. prove. 
The feare of God. COJiunixt with cleanly love. 

MERCY. 

MERCY. the wise Athenians held to be 
Not an afFection. but a Deitie. 

WAGES. 

APTER this life. the wages shall 
Not. shar'd alike. be, unto all. 

TEMPTATION. 

GOD tempteth no one. as S. Aug'stine Saitb, 
For any ill. but for the proof of faith : 
Unto temptation God exposeth some; 
But none. of purpose. to be overcome. 

GOD'S BANDS. 

GOD'S hands are round and smooth, that gifts may 
fall 

Freely from them. and hold none back at all 
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LABOUB. 

LABOUB we must. and labour hard 
rth' Fonun here. or Vineyard. 

KOBA 8PON81. TBB STAY OP TBB BBIDBGBOOKB. 

TUB time the bridegroom stayes from hence. 
Is but the time of penitence. 

BOABINo. 

RoABING is nothing but a weePing part. 
Fare'd from' the mighty dolour of the heart. 

TBB BUOBABIST. 

HE that is hurt seeks help; sin is the wound ; 
The salve for this. i'th' Eucharist is found. 

SIN BBVBRlIILY PUNIBBT. 

GOD in His own day wi1l be then severe 
To punish great sins. who small faults whipt here. 
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J[ONTlIIS SORIPT1JBARU¥, -ritE J[OUNTB OF THE 
SCRIPTuulllS. 

THu mouuta.i.ilE§ Of tte &uiptl:i¥JE5J8 8OmE§ sat, 
MOIleII and Iesus, caned Ioshua; 
ThE§ U&()9,""tainE§ t}f thE§ Ol,t an; u,eant, 
ThE§ ApoELtle's U10unts of the New Testament. 

PlLELu""BR, ELhat Baih alouu, 
Starves, having no companion. 
GE§eAt ask tor uhen thou dost I'EL"Y. 
And those great are, which Iie're decay. 
F"i"'ay not for SilV0,E§, J"Wlt thiE§ ; 
AELk nEL$; fOEL gold, whiELh mELtail ; 
Nor yet for houses, which are here 

~ui'th EL"ch ELOWELEL nerEL ELeach O,$;l'EL ear,," 

OHRIST'S SADNlIISSlII. 

CURISu was uot u,d, i'th' g"mden, tor O%ELu 
PlL"~io!" but for His sheep's dispersion" 

GO%} HlIIuulllS 

0«)%" WhEt'S heau"", hELELu frum tl,£'nce" 
If not to th' sound, yet to the sense. 
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GOD. 

GOD, as the learned Damascen (loth write, 
A sea 6f subStance is, indl'!finite. 

CLOUDS. 

HB that ascended in a cloud, shall come 
In clouds, descending to the pubiike doome. 

COMPORTS IN CONTBNTIONS. 

TBB same who crownes the conquerour, will be 
A coadjutor in the &gOnie. 

BBAVBN. 

HBAv'N is most faire; but fairer He 
That made that fairest canopie. 

O'OD. 

IN God there's nothing, but 'tis known to be 
Ev'n God himse14 in perfect entitie. 

illS tro'Wlbll. 

GOD can do all things, save but what are known 
For to imply a contradiction. 
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CHRIST'S WORDS ON THB CROSSB. It lIT GOD. 

MY GOD:' 

CHRIST. when he hung. the dreadfull crosse upon. 
Had. as it were, a dereliction, 
In this regard j in those great terrors he 

~ Had no one beame from God's sweet majeatie. 

"BHOVAR. 

JBHOVAR, as Boetius aaith, 
No number of the plurall hath. 

CONP17BION OP PACB. 

GoD then confounds man's face, when He not hears 
The vows of those who are petitioners. 

ANOTHBR. 

The shame of man's face is no more 
Then prayers repel'd, sayee Cassiodore. 

BBGGARS. 

JACOB, God's beggar was; and so we wait, 
Though ne're so rich, all beggars at His gate .. 
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GOOD AND BAD. 

THB bad among the good are here mixt ever; 
The good without the bad are here plac'd never. 

SIN. 

SIN no existence; Nature none it hath, 
Or good at all, asleam'd Aquinas saith. 

MARTHA, MARTHA. 

THB repetition of the name, made known 
No other than Christ's full afFection. 

YOUTH AND AGB. 

GoD on our youth bestowes but little ease ; 
But on our age most sweet indulgences. 

GOD'S POWER. 

GOD is so Potent, as His power can 
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Draw out of bad a soveraigne good to man. 

PARADISE. 

PARADISE is, as from thlllearn'd I gather, 
A quire of blest soules circling in the Father. 

D'g;t;,ed by Coogle 
Iwmn~ 
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THE Je'We8, when they built houses, I haTe read, 
O!ne ~ %:her0?,::rt left ::rJili nn!1finisln:?sfi; 
To make them thereby mindfull of their own 
Ci%:ie±± m:?s±±t sad eed dZFkk destmcti':>il" 

GOD did fnnhid tbtr" Isril}lites brinb 
An asse unto him, for aD offering; 
Onelb, by this dull creature, to exp:>esse 
His bcte8bitfon all slk:>thfnl.m;~ 

OBSERVATION. 

Tuu VirblIl-mnther s%:4::>JCi at disULu(ili0:; thililil 
From her stiDne'B etOlllle, lIM; Bhedding on~ 'a teare ; 
&:'ilk18e tail? ~b b) and il}±e 
For those who did as malefactors die. 
So heep her :?s'illS ilwe, 
Tortur'd her love, not to tra.nsgresse the law. 
Odl2U4:ve, bow· :M8.1j d~ 
And the other Maty', MS'Y Magdalfln, 
Satu thl2 graIlkk; anfi sacllb kfitthkb 
Shed for their Master'Dlany a bitter teare: 
But 'twas uot till theiF clear:s%: LGkfd was dead, 
And th~ to ... eep tlley beth wereliceniliU"~. 

Diqiti;; Gc lIIe 
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TAPJU~8. 

TJlOP tapers which we set upon the gJ.'ave 
In fun'rall pomp. but this importance have, 
That soules departed are not put out quite; 
But. as they wa,lk't here in their vestures white. 
So live in heaven in everlasting light. 

CHRIST'S RIRTH. 

ONE birth our Saviow bad; the like none yet 
Was. or will be a second like to it. 

THE VIRGIN MARY. 

To work a wonder. God would have her shown 
At on~ a bud. and yet a rose full-blowne. 

ANOTHER. 

As SUD-beames pierce the gl~. and streaming in. 
No craek or schism.e )eave i'th' subtill skin j 
So the divine hand work't.and brake no thred. 
But in a mother kept a maiden-head. 

GOD. 

GOD, in the holy tongue. they call 
The place that filleth aU in all. 
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ANOTHER 0:11' GOD. 

GOD'S said to leave this place, and for to come 
Ne4±Ier that pla.:;~ the:n to ddther ~dm:; 
Of locall motion, in no least respect, 
But diDly impreddon e1f'~1;, 

ANOTHER. 

GOD is Jehovah cal'd; which name of His, 
or e:!d~'lenCdddc or tBe thddt is~ 

GOD~S PRESENCE. 

Bc?tOD'S evidcdcct, mddY be ~:;id be 
B%ddsent~ with just medd to the: vedtie; 
But with the wicked, if he doth comply, 

S. %ddrnlfc=d sait~h, but D,,,c,uU""dd"P 

GOD~S DWELLING. 

GO~~dd SdiZtl to tlweU t.herd:C~~ whdddde80fddder He 
Puts do~n some prints of His high majestie ; 
As when to man He comes, andI thdddde d(ith place 
His holy Bpirit, or Bddth His Bddacc~ 

U~HE ddCRGmd lIlHHY. 

THd~d Vie:Bin Blarie Has, I Bddve ddddad, 
The House of God, by Christ inhabited; 
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Into the which He entered; but the doore 
Once shut. was never to be open'd more. 

TO GOD. 

GOD"S undivided, One in Persons Three, 
And Three in inconfused Unity; 
Original! of essence, th~re is none 
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'Twixt God the Father, Holy Ghost, and Sonne; 
And though the Father be the first of Three, 
'Tis but by order, not by entitie. 

UPON WOMAN AND MARY. 

So long, it seem'd, as Marie's faith was small, 
Christ did her Woman, not her Mary call; 
But no more Woman, being strong in faith, 
But Mary caI'd then, as S. Ambrose saith. 

NORTH AND SOUTH. 

THE Jewes their beds, and offices of ease, 
Plac't north and south, for these deane purposes; 
That man's uncomely froth might not molest 
God's wayes and walks. which lie still east and west. 

SABBATHS. 

SABBATHS are threefold, as S. Austine sayes, 
The first of time, or Sabbath here of dayes ; 



The BeCOIld is a CQIlacieuce trespaaae-free j 
The last the Sabbath of eternitie. 

THB P~T~ OR LBNT. 

N OAII the first was, as tradition say,.., 
That did ordaine the fast of forty 'Wqell. 

SIN. 

THBBB is no eviD that we do copamit, 
But hath th' extraction of some good from it: 
As when we sin, God. the great Chymist, thence 
Drawes out th' elixar of true penitence. 

GOD. 

GOD is more here then in another place. 
Not by His essence. but commerce of grace. 

THIS. AND THB NBXT WORLD. 

GOD hath this world for many made, 'tis true j 
But .he hath made the w~d to come for few. 

BASB. 

GOD gives to none so absolute an ease, 
As not to know or feel some grie~. 

,t 6 



NOBLE NUMBERS. 

BBGINNINGS AND BNDINGS. 

PAUL, he began ill, but he ended well ; 
Judas began well, but he foulely fell. 
J n godIinesse, not the beginninga; 80 

Much 88 the ends are to be lookt unto. 

TBIIPORALL GOODS. 

THESE temp'rall goods, God, the most wise, com-
mends 

To th' good and bad, in common, for two 'ends; 
First, that these goods none here may o're esteem, 
Because the wicked do partake of them; 
Next, that these ills none cowardly may shun; 
Being, oft here, the just man's portion. 

HELL PIRE. 

THB fire of hell this strange condition hath, 
To burn, not shine, 88 learned Baail saith. 

ABEL'S BLOUD. 

SPBAX, did the bloud of Abel cry 
To God for vengeance? Yes, say I, 
Ev'n 88 the sprinkled bloud cal'd on 
God for an expiation. 

VOL. II. s 
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ANOTHBR. 

THB bloud of Abel was a thing 
Of such a rev'rend reckoning. 
As that the old world thought it fit. 
Especially to sweare by it. 

A POSITION IN THB HBBRBW DIVINITY. 

ONB mao repentant. is of more esteem 
With God. then one that never sin'd 'gainst Him, 

PBNITBNCB. 

THB doctors. in the Talmud. say. 
That in this world. one onely day 
In true repentance spent. will be 
More worth then heav'ns etemitie. 

GOD'S PRESBNCB. 

GOD'S present ev'ry where; but most of all 
Present by union hypostaticall : 
God. he is there where's nothing else. schooles say. 
And nothing else is there where He's away. 
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THE RBSURRBCTION POSSIBLE AND paOBABLB. 

FoB. each one body that i'th' earth is 8OWne,. 
There's an up-rising but of one for one; 
But for each graine that in the ground is thrown, 
Threescore or fourescore spring up thence for one : 
So that the wonder is not halfe 80 great 
Of ours, as is the rising of the wheat. 

CHaIST's SUFFERING. 

JUSTLY our dearest Saviour may abhorre us, 

Who hath more suft"er'd by us fane, then for us. 

SINNBRS. 

SINNBRS confounded are a twofold way, 
Either as when, the learned schoolemen say, 
Men's sins destroyed are when they repent; 
Or when, for sins, men suft"er punishment. 

TEMPTATIONS. 

No man is tempted so, but may o'recome, 
If that he has a will to masterdome, 

PITTIB AND PUNISHMBNT. 

GOD doth embrace the good with love; and gaines 
The good by mercy, as the bad by paines. 
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GOD'S PRICB AND HAWS PRICB. 

GOD bought mao here with hie heart's bloodexpeace; 
And man sold God here for base thirty pence. 

CHRIST'S AOTION. 

CHRIST never did. so great a work, but there 
Hie humane nature did in part appeare; 
Or. ne're so meane a peece. but men might see 
·Therein some beames of His divinitie: 
So that in all He did. there did combine 
Hie humane natur.e. and Hie part diviDe. 

PRBDBSTINATION. 

PRBDBSTINATION is the cause alone 
Of many standing. but of fall to none. 

ANOTHER. 

ART thou not destin'd? then. with hast. go on 
To make thy Caire predestination: 
If thou canst change thy life. God then will please 
To change. ·or call back His past sentences. 



NOBLE NUMBERS. 

BIN. 

SXN Dever slew a BOule, unlesee there went 
Along with it lOIDe tempting blandishment • 

. ANOTHER. 

SIN is an act BO free, that if we shall 
Say 'tis not free. 'tis then no sin at all. 

ANOTHER. 

SIN is·the cause of death; and sin's alone 
The cause of Goers predestination; 
And from Goers prescience of man's sin doth Sow 
Our destination to eternaIl woe. 

PRESCIENCE. 

OOD'S prescience makes none sinfull; but th' offence 
Of man's the chief cause of Oo4's prescience. 

CHRIST. 

To all our wounds here, whatsoe're they be, 
Christ is the one suJlicient remedie. 
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CURIST'S INCARNATION. 

CURIST took our nature on him, not that he 
'Bove all things lov'd it, for the puritie : 
No, but he drest Him with our humane trim, 
Because our flesh stood most in need of Him. 

HEAVEN. 

HEAVEN is not given for our good works here; 
Yet it is given to the labourer. 

GOD'S KEYES. 

Goo has foure keyes, which he reserves alone; 
The first of raine ; the :key of hell next known ; 
With the third key He opes and shuts the wombe ; 
And with the fourth key He unlocks the tombe. 

SIN. 

TUERE'S no' constraint to do amisse, 
Whereas but one enforcement is. 

ALMES. 

GIVE unto all, lest He, whom thou deni'st, 
May chance to be no other man but Christ. 
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BELL FIBE. 

ONE onely fire has hell; but yet it shall, 
Not after one sort, there excruciate all : 
But look, how each transgressor onward went 
Boldly in sin, shall feel more punishment. 

TO KEEP A TBUE LENT. 

Is this a fast, to keep 
The larder leane, 

And cleane 
From fat of veales and sheep? 

Is it to quit the dish 
Of flesh, yet still 

To fill 
The platter high with fish? 

. 
Is it to fast an home, 

Or rag'd to go, 
Or show 

A down-cast look, and SOWle ? 

No: 'tis a fast, to dole 
Thy sheal of wheat, 

And meat, 
Unto the hungry soule. 
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I t is to fast from strife, 
From old debate, 

And hate, 
To circumcise thy life. 

To shew a heart grief-rent; 
To sterve thy sin, 

Not bin; 
And that's to keep thy lent. 

NO TIlliE IN ETEBNITIE. 

By houres we all live here ; in heaven is known 
No spring of time, or time's sUcce88ion. 

BIS MEDITA.TION UPON DEA.TH. 

BE those few hours, which I have yet ,to spend. 
Blest with the meditation of my end; 
Though they be few in number, I'm content; 
If otherwise, I stand indifferent. • 
Nor makes it matter, Nestor's yeers to tell. 
If man lives long, and if he live not well. 
A multitude of dayes still heaped on, 
Seldome brings order, but confusion. 
Might I make choice, long life sho'd be with-stood, 
Nor wo'd I care how short it were, if good; 
Which, to effect, let ev'ry plUlSing bell . 
P088e88e my thoughts, next comes my dolefull knell ; 
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And lvhen the night perswades me to my bed, 
I1e thinke I'm going to be buried; 
So shall the blankets which come over me, 
Present those turfs which once must cover me; 
And with as firme behaviour I will meet 
The sheet I sleep in, as my winding-sIleet. 

• When sleep shall bath his body in mine eyes, 
I will believe that then my body dies ; 
And if I chance to wake, and rise thereon, 
rle have in mind my rellUl'l'eCtion, 
Which must produce me to that gen'rall doome, 
To which the pesant, 80 the prince must come, 
To heare the Judge give sentence on the throne, 
Without the least hope of a1f'ection. 
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Teares, at that day, shall make but weake defence, 
When hell and honour fright the conscience. 
Let me, though late, yet at the last, begin 
To shun the least temptation to a sin ; 
Though to be tempted be no sin, untill 
Man to th' alluring object gives his will. 
Such let my life assure me, when my breath 
Goes theeving from me, I am safe in death ; 
Which is the height of comfort. when I fall, 
I rise triumphant in my funerall. 



THOSE garments lasting evermore, 
iC~!'e wnnles of cceerci to tf!' poonn 
Which neither tettar, time, or moth, 
S}eall th!'t silkec~ or freet thi!' doth~ 

CeCilE me~ (0od hut not !'C!'me 
To me, as to the gen~rall doome, 

poc!'!'!'; on comcc thou that statec 
When thou thy lawes di~hst promc!lgatee, 
'\\7JJen thee eccountains hceak'd for dread, 
And snnen decccds dsund up his head. 

No, Ian thy stately terrors by, 
tanHe with me inccJUl!cn y 

For if Thy thunder-claps I heare, 
shall Rccsse ctwoonct Yhen foe fear. 

Speake thou of love, and 1'le reply 
of E&lithalccmie ; 

Or sing of mercy, and 1'le suit 
it viccH and ny luYcc~ 

Thus let thy lips but love distill, 
dhen ccsctme, and hap 

Diqiti;; 

wilL 

Gc lIIe 
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THE SOULE. 

WHEN once the soule has lost her way, 
o then, how restlesse do's sbe stray! 
And having not her God for light, 
How do's she erre in endlesse night! 

THE JUDGEMENT-DAY, 

IN doing justice, God shall then be known, 
Who, t!hewing mercy here, few priz'd, or none. 

SUFFERINGS. 

WE merit all we suffer, and by far 
More stripes then God layes on the sufferer. 

PAINE AND PLEASURE. 

GOD suffers not Hit! saints and servants deere, 
To have continual paine or pleasure here; 
But look how night succeeds the day, so He 
Gives theDl by turnes their grief and jollitie. 

GOD'S PRESENCE. 

. GOD is all-present to what e're we do, 
And as all-present, so all-filling too. 



THAT ther<e'S (,T~~, 17l?e ~l dg 1mg ... , 
But Hhat God is He CTmUz}t show~ 

THB PooRB lIIAN'S PART. 
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Thou load'st with gold thy vestiment? 
When as the ~ erie out, 'ro us 
&zon15g) ~z£d Imperdurus. 

~ou has a Ezglt qunte hzerczh 
Of thatz which we do nominate the left~ 

THE 8TAlTR AND ROD. 

Two instruments belong unto our C"Od ; 
The one a staJfe is, and the next a rod ; 

if the tHig d!hozzI chance too much to smart, 
~he "..z.attr migM ~mg tu ~urrt. 

GnD stmrZZlwatds uS gzoru thlBu ()'iz dztzzeH 
But when He strikes, He Z!!uarterz !!4s His J»Ll"t. 
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CONPESSION. 

CONPESSION two-fold is, as Austine sayes, 
The first of sin is, and the next of praise : 
If ill it goes with thee, thy faults confesse j 
If well, then challt God's praise with cbeerfu1Desse. 

. GOD'S DESCENT. 

GOD is then said for to descend, when He 
Doth here on earth some thing of novitie ; 
As when in humane nature He works more 
Then ever, yet, the like was done before. 

NO COilING TO GOD WITHOUT CHRIST. 

GOOD, and great God! How sho'd I feare 
To come to Thee, if Christ not there! I 

Co'd I but think He would not be 
Present, to plead my cause for me j 
To hell I'd rather run, then I 
Wo'd see Thy face, and He not by. 

ANOTHER, TO GOD. 

THOUGH thou beest all that active love, 
Which heats those ravisbt soules above j 
And though all joyes spring from the glance 
Of Thy most winning countenance j 
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Yet sowre and grim Thou'dst seem to me. 
If through my Christ I saw not Thee. 

THE RESURRECTION. 

THAT Christ did die. the Pagan saith; 
But that He rose. that's Cbristian!s faith. 

COBEIRES. 

WE are coheires with Christ; nor shall His own 
Heire-ship be lease by our adoption: 
The number here of heires. shall from the state 
Of His great birth-right nothing derogate. 

THE NUlIIBER OF TWO. 

GOD hates the duall nUmber; being known 
The lucklesse number of division ; 
And when He blest each sev'rall day. whereon 
He did His curious operation; 
'Tis never read there. as the Fathers say. 
God blest his work done on the second day ; 
Wherefore two prayers ought not to be said, 
Or by ourselves. or from the pulpit read. 

BARDNING OF HEARTS. 

GOD'S said. our hearts to harden then. 
When as His grace not supples men. 
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TUE R08l1. 

BlIFORE man's fall the Rose was born, 
S. Ambrose sayes, without the thorn; 
But, for man's fault, then was the thorn, 
Without the fragrant rose-bud, born; 
But ne're the rose without the thorn. 

GOD'8 TIllE IIU8T END OUR TROUBLE. 

GOD doth not promise here to man, that He 
Will free him quickly from his miserie; 

fl8'1 

But in His own time, and when He thinks fit, 
Then He will give a happy end to it. 

BAPTI8I1l1. 

TUlI strength of Baptisme, that's within; 
It saves the soule by drowning sin. 

GOLD AND FRANKINCEN8E. 

GOLD serves for tribute to the King; 
The frankincense for God's off ring. 
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TO GOD. 

GOD, who me giTes a will for to repent, 
Will add a power to keep me innocent; 
That I shall ne're that trespasse recommit, 
When I have done true peuance here for it. 

TIIB CIIBWING TIIB CUD. 

WIIBN well we speak, and nothing do that's good, 
We not divide the hoof, but chew the cud; 
Butwhen good words, by good works, have theirproof, 
We then both chew the cud and cleave the hoof. 

CIIRIST'S TWOFOLD COlllING. 

TIIY former coming was to cure 
My Boule's most desp'rate calenture; 
Thy second advent, that must be 
To heale my earth's infirmitie. 

TO GOD, BIS GIFT. 

As my little pot doth boyle, 
We will keep this level-coyle; 
That a wave, and I will bring 
To my God a heave offering. 

6 + 
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GOD'S ANGER. 

GOD can't be wrathful, but we may conclude, 
Wrathfu1 He may be by similitude; 
God's wrathful said to be, when He doth do 
That without wrath, which wrath doth force us to. 

GOD'S COllllllANDS. 

br God's commands ne're ask the reason why; 
Let thy obedience be the best reply. 

TO GOD. 

IF I have plaid the truant, or have here 
Fail'd in my"part, 0 Thou that art my deare, 
My mild, my loving tutor, Lord and God! 
CoiTect my errors gently with thy rod. 
I know that faults will many here be found, 
But where sin dwells, there let thy grace abound. 

TO GOD. 

TilE work is done; now let my ~wrell be 
Given by none but by thyselfe to me; 
That done, with honour thou dost me create 
Thy poet, and thy prophet lawreat. 

VOL. II • T 

.... -------~-..-
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GOOD PBIDAY; BBX TBAGIOUS. OB OHBIST GOING 

TO HIS OBOSBB. 

PUT off thy robe of purple j then go on 
To the sad place of execution j 

Thine houre is come. and the tormentor stands 
Ready to pier~ thy tender feet and hands. 
Long before thiB the base. the dull •. the rude. 
Th' inconstant. and unpurged multitude 
Vane for thy coming j some e're this time erie. 
How He deferres. how loath He is to die! 
Amongst this scumme. the souldier. with his· Bpeare, 
And that sowre fellow, with his rineger. 
His spunge, and stick, do ask why thou dost Btay? 
So do the skurfe and bran too. Go thy way. 
Thy way, thou guiJtle88e man. and satisfie 
By thine approach. each their beholding eye. 
Not as a thief shalt thou ascend the mount, 
But like a person of some high account: 
The crosse shall be thy stage, and thou shalt there, 
The spacious field have for thy theater. 
Thou art that Roscius, and that markt-out man 
That must this day act the tragedian. 
To wonder ·and affrightment. Thou art He 
Whom all the flux of nations comes to see j 
Not those poor theeves that act their parts with thee: 
Those act without regard. when once a King, 
And God. as thou art, comes to suffering. 
No. no. this scene from thee takes life and BenBe, 
Apd soule and spirit plot. and excellence. 
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Why then begin, Great King r ascend thy throne, 
And thence proceed to act thy passion 
To such an height, to such a period rais'd, 
As hell, and earth, and heav'n may stand amaz'd. 
God, and good angells guide thee, and so blesse 
Thee in thy several I parts of bitternesse ; 
That those who see thee naird unto the tree 
May, though they scorn thee, praise and pitie thee. 
And we, thy lovers, while we see thee keep 
The lawes of action, will both sigh and weep, . 
And bring our spices to embalme thee dead; 
That done, wee'} see thee sweetly buried. 

HIS WORDS TO OHRIST, GOING TO THE OROSSE. 

WHEN thou wast taken, Lord, I oft have read, 
All thy disciples thee forsook and Hed. 
Let their example not a pattern be 
For me to Hie, but now to follow thee. 

ANOTHER, TO HIS SA.VIOUR. 

IF thou beest taken, God forbid 
I Hie from thee, as others did ; 
But if thou wilt 80 honour me, 
As to accept my companie, 
I'le follow thee, hap, hap what shall" 
Botli to the judge and judgment-hall; 
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And jf I see thee posted there, 
To be all-ftayd with whipping-cbeere, 
I'le take my share, or els, my God, 
Thy stripes I'le kisse, or bum the rod. 

BIS SAVIOUR'S WOBDS •• GOING TO THE CROSSB. 

HAVE. have ye no regard. all ye 
Who passe this way. to pitie me. 
Who am a man of miserie ! 

A man both bruie'd and broke, and one 
Who suffers not here for mine OWU, 

But for my friend's transgression I 

Ah I Sion's daughters. do not feare 
The crosse. the cords. the nailes. the speare. 
The myrrhe. the gall, the vineger ; 

For Christ. your loving Saviour. hath 
Drunk up the wine of God's fierce wrath; 
Onely. there's left a little froth. 

Lease for to tast. then for to shew. 
What bitter cups had been your due. 
Had He not drank them up for you. 
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BIS A.NTHEM. TO CBBIST ON TBE CROSSE. 

WBEN I behold thee. almost slain. 
With one and all parts full of pain ; 
When I thy gentle heart do see 
Pierc't through. and dropping bloud, for me. 
I'le call aod cry out. Thanks to thee. 

Yerse. But yet it wounds my soule to think 
That for my sin thou. thou must drink. 
Even thou alone. the bitter cup 
Of £Orie and of vengeance up. 

CIwr. Lord. I'le not see thee to drink all 
The vineger. the myrrhe. the gall; 

Yer. CIwr. But I will sip a little wine, 
Which done, Lord say, The rest is mine. 
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TRII CaOIIE-TaEE HBllI! 
DOTH JESUI BBAaB, 
WHO IWEET'NED FIRIT 
THB DEATH ACCUaS'T. 

HERE allthingsreadyare; make bast,make hast, away, 
For long this work wil be, and very short this day. 
Why then, go on to act; here's wonders to be done, 
Before the last least sand of thy ninth houre be run; 
Or e're dark clouds do dull or dead the mid-daye's SUD. 

. Act when thou wilt, 
Bloud will be spilt; 
Pure balme, that shall 
Bring health to all. 
Why then, begin 
To powre first in 
Some drops of wine, 
In stead of brine, 
To search the wound, 
So long unsound; 
And, when that's done, 
Let oyle next run, 
To cure the sore 
Sinne made before. 
And, 0 deare Christ! 
E'en as Thou di'st, 
Look down and see 
Us weepe for Thee. 
And tho, love knows, 
Thy dreadfull woes 
Wee cannot ease ; 
Yet doe Thou please, 
Who mercie art, 
T'accept each heart, 
That gladly would 
Helpe, if It could. 
Meane while let mee, 
Beneath this tree, 
This honour have, 
To make my grave. 
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TO HIS SAVIOUR'S SlilPULOHBR. BIS DBVOTION. 

HAILB. holy and all.honour'd tomb. 
By no ill haunted; here I come. 
With shoes put off. to tread thy roome. 
I'le not prophane. by soile of sin. 
Thy doore. as I do enter in ; 
For I have washt both hand and heart. 
This. that. and ev'ry other part ; 
So that"! dare, with fa.rre lesse feare. 
Then full affection. enter here. 
Thus. thus I come to kisse thy stone 
With a warm lip and solemne one; 
And as I kisse. I'le here and there 
Dresse thee with ftowne diaper. 
How sweet this place is! as from hence 
Flow'd all Panchaia's frankincense. 
Or rich Arabia did commix 
Here all her rare aromaticks. 
Let me live ever here. and stir 
No.one step from this sepulcher. 
Ravisht I am! and down I lie, 
ConCus'd in this brave extasie. 
Here let' me, rest. and let me have 
This for my heaven. that was thy grave; 
And. coveting no higher sphere. 
I'le my etemitie spend here. 
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BI8 OJPll'BBING. WlTB THE U8'1', AT 'I'd 

8EPULCBER. 

To joyn with them who here confer 
Gifts to my Saviour 8 sepulcher ; 
Devotion bids me hither bring 
Somewhat for my thank-ofFeriDg. 
Loe! thus I bring a virgin-flower, 
To dreSBe my maiden-Saviour. 

HIS COMING TO THE SEPULCHER. 

HENCE they have born my Lord; behold! the stone 
Is rowl'd away, and my sweet Saviour's gone. 
Tell me, white angell, what is now become 
Of Him we lately seaI'd up in this tombe? 
Is He, from hence, gone to the shades beneath, 
To vanquish hell, as here he conquer'd death? 
If so, I'le thither follow, without feare, 
And live in hell, if that my Christ stayes there. 

OF all the good things whatsoe're we do, 
God is the APXH, and the TEAOl: too. 

END OF VOLUME SECOND. 
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