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TO THE HIGH AND MIGHTY

CHARLES, PRINCE OF WALES.

UE First Part of this Poem, {most Illustrious Prince) 1

dedicated to your de.ceascd Brotlier of most famoits

^^bJI memory, whose princely bounty, and usage of iDe,

gojoc une much enoouragement to go on loith this

Second Part, or Continuance thereof ; which now, as his Suc^

cess'/r, I ou-e to your Highness. If means ami time fail me

not, being noio arrived at Scotland, / trust you shtdl see me

crovm her with no worse flowers than I Juive done her two Sisters,

England and Wales : and uithout any partiality, as I dare be

bold, to make tlie Poets of that Kingdom my judges therein. If

I arrive at the Orcades, witlumt sinking in my flight, your High-

ncss cannot but say, that I hiul no ill perspective that gave me

things so clearly, when I stood so far off.

To your Highness

Most humbly devoted,

MICHAEL DRAYTON.





To any that will read it.

HEN I first undertook this Poem, or, as some very

skilful in this kind have pleased to term it, this

Herculean labour, I was by some virtuous friends

persuaded, that I should receive much comfort

and encouragement therein ; and for these reasons : First,

that it was a new, clear, way, never before gone by any
;

then, that it contained all the Delicacies, Delights, and

Rarities of this renowned Isle, interwoven witli the His-

tories of the Britans, Saxons, Normans, and the later

EngUsh : And further that there is scarcely any of the

Nobility or Gentry of this land, but that he is some way

or other by his Blood interested therein. But it hath

fallen out otherwise ; for instead of that comfort, which my
noble friends (from the freedom of their spirits) proposed

as my due, I have met with barbarous ignorance, and base

detraction ; such a cloud hath the Devil drawn over the

world's judgment, whose; opinion is in few years fallen so

far below all ballatry, that the lethargy is incurable : nay,

some of the Stationers, that had the selling of the First

Part of this Poem, because it went not so fast away in the

Bale, as some of their beastly and aljominable trash, (a

shame both to our language and nation) have either do-

spitefully left out, or at least carelessly neglected the



X TO ANY THAT WILL READ IT.

Epistles to the Eeaders, and so have cozened the buyers

with unperfected books ; which these that have undertaken

the Second Part, have been forced to amend in the First,

for the small number that are yet remaining in their hands.

And some of our outlandish, unnatural English, (I know
not how otherwise to express them) stick not to say that

there is nothing in this Island worthy studying for, and

take a great pride to be ignorant in any thing thereof; for

these, since they delight in their folly, I wish it may be

hereditary from them to their posterity, that their children

may be begg'd for fools to the fifth generation, until it may
be beyond the memory of man to know that there was ever

other of their families : neither can this deter me from

going on with Scotland, if means and time do not hinder

me, to perform as much as I have promised in my First

Song :

Till throufjh the sleepy main, to Thuly I ha\ie gone,

A tul seen the Frozen Ides, the cold Deucalidon,

Amongst whose iron Bocks, grim Saturn yet remaina

Bound in those gloomy caves with adamantine chains,

And as for those cattle whereof I spake before, Odi pro-

fanum vulgus, et arceo, of which I account them, be they

never so great, and so I leave them. To my friends, and

the lovers of my labours, I wish all happiness.

MICHAM DRAYTON.



To my Honor cl Friend,

W DRAYTON.

NGLAND'S brave Genius, raise thy head ; and see,

We have a Muse in this mortahty

Of virtue yet survives ; All met not death,

"When we intomb'd our dear Elizabeth.

Immortal Sydney, honour'd Colin Clout,

Presaging what Ave feel, went timely out.

Then why lives Drayton, when the Times refuse,

Both means to live, and matter for a Muse 1

Only without excuse to leave us quite.

And tell us, durst we act, he durst to write.

Now, as the people of a famish'd town,

Receiving no supply, seek up and doAvn

For mouldy corn, and bones long cast aside,

Wherewith their hunger may be satisfied :

(Small store now left) we are inforc'd to pry

And search the dark leaves of Antiquity

For some good Name, to raise our ]\Iuse again,

In this her crisis, whose harmonious strain

Was of such compass, that no other Nation

Durst ever venture on a sole translation
;

Whilst our full language, musical, and high,

Speaks as themselves their best of Poesy.



xii TO MB. DRAYTON.

Dntijion, amongst the wortlii'st of all those,

The glorious Laurel or the Cyprian Rose

Have ever crown'd, doth claim in every line,

An equal honour from the sacred Nine :

For if old Time could, like the restless main,

Koll himself back into his spring again.

And on his wings bear this admired Muse,

For Ov'ul, F'mj'd, Iluincr, to peruse
;

They would confess, that never happier pen,

Sung of his Loves, his Country, and the Men.

William Browne.



To Ills Noble Friend,

MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esquire,

upon his Topo-chrono-grapliical

POEM.

ROM Cornwall's Foreland to tlve Cliffs of Dover,

O'er hilhj Cambrly, and all England orer,

\\
Thj Muse hath home me ; and (in four dai/s) shown

More goodly Prospects, than I could huve known

In four years Travels ; if I had not thics

Jieen mounted, on thy winged Pegasus.

TJie fnnmts Rivers, the delightsome Fountains,

ThA fruitful Valleys, tJte steep rising Mountains
;

Tlie new-built Tow'rs, tlie ancient-ruined Walls
;

The whdesome llatlis, the beds of Alineralls
;

Th-e nigh-worn Monuments of ftrrmcr Ages;

Tlui Witrks of Peace, the Marks of Civil-raj:;es
;

Tlw. Woods, //te Forests, arul the open Plains,

WiJh whatsoe'er this sjiacious Land contains,

Ftrr Prftfit, f/r for Pleasure : I o'erlonk,

{As from one Station) when I read thy Book.

AV/r do mine eyes from thence behold ahm^;,

Snrh Tilings, as frr the present there are done ;

{Or I'laccs, as this day they do appear)

JJut Actions past, and Places (W they were



xiv TO MICHAEL DEAYTON.

A hundred ages since, as tcell as noiv :

Which he that icearies out his feet to know,

Shall never Jimi, nor yet so cheap attain

{With so much ease and profit) lialfthat gain.

Good-speed befall thee ; %vho hast wag'd a Task,

That better censures, ami rewards doth ask,

Tluin these Times kive to give. For those, that should

The honor of true Poesy uplwld.

Are {for the most part) such as do prefer

Tlie fawning lines of every Pamphleter,

Before the best-ivrit Poems. And their sight

Or cannot, or else dares not, eye the Flight

Offree-born Numbers ; lest bright Virtue's fame,

Which flies in tlwse, reflect on them, their sJiame.

'Tis well ; thy Jutj^jry judgment could devise,

Which loay, a man this age might poetize,

And not write Satires : Or else, so to write

That 'scape tJwu may'st, the clutches of Despite.

For, through such Woods, aiid Elvers, trips thy MuSE,

As will or lose or drown him, that pursues.

Had my Invention {ivhich I know too tveak)

Enabled been, so brave aflight to make ;

{Should my unlucky j^en luive overgone

So many a Province, arul so many a Town)

Tlwugh I to no man's ivrong had gone astray,

I had been pounded on the King's highway.

But thou hast better fortune, and Jiast chose

So brave a Patron, that thou canst not lose

By this Adventure. For, in Him, survives

His brother Henry's virtues: and he lives

To be that comfort to thy Muse, which He
Had n/jhly {ere his death) begun to be.

Yet, overmuch 2>i'esurne not, tluit tliese times,



TO MICHAEL DRAYTON. xv

Will therefore value these Heroic Rhymes,

According to their merit. For, although

He, and some few, the tvorth of tJiem shall know :

This is their Fate. (And some unborn will say,

I spake tlie truth ; white'er men think to-day)

Ages to come, shall liug thy Poesy,

As we our dear friends' pictures, when they die.

Those that succeed us, Drayton's 7iame shall love,

And, so much this laborious Piece ai^prove ;

That such as write hereafter, shall to trim

Their new Inventions, pluck it limb from limb.

And our great-gramlsons' children's-children may,

(
Yea sJudl) as in a glass, this ISLE survey,

As we now see it : And as tJiose did too.

Who lived many humlred years ago.

For, when tlie Seas sludl eat aivay the Shore,

Great Woods spring up, where Plains loere Jieretofore ;

High Mountains levell'd loith low Valleys ly(u;

And Rivers run wliere now the ground is dry.

This Poem shall grow famous, and declare

Wluit old-Things stood, wliere new-Things sliall appea/r.

And horcunto his name subscribeth lie.

Who sliall Ijy this Pk/EDICTIon live with Thee.

George Wither.



To my Vorihy Friend,

MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esquire.

An Acrostic Sonnet upon his Name.

M UST Albion thus he stelUfied hy thee,

I n her full j^omp, that her the icorld may praise,

C Iieerful, Brave hie, yea shall I live to see

H im thus to deck, and crown thy Front with bays,

A rul shall I not in zeal, and merit too

E xpress to thee my joy, my thanks to him ;

L ess {mre) than this I may not, will not do.

D rayton, sith still Parnassus thou dost climb,

T\, igfU like thyself, wlwse heaven-inspired Muse,

A s dofh the Piiccnix still herself renewing,

Y e inJo other the like life infuse ;

T hcru hui rich subject, he thy fame pursxnng.

O hadst thou lov'd him, as he thee hath done,

N Land such Ilonour, (to all times) had won.

John Reynolds.



POLY-OLBION.

THE NINETEENTH SONG.

wi,

Wh

The Argument.

77(c Muw, now over Thames makesforth,

Upon her pro<jrei<x to the North,

From Cauney with a full career,

She up aijainxt the atream doth bear ;

Where Waltham Forest's jirkle cxprr^t, •

S/ie pointx (lirecthj to the East,

And xhows how all those Rivers strain

Through Essex, to the German Main ;

When .Stoure, v;ilh Orwell's aid prefers.

Our British brave Sea-voyayers ;
'•

//(///"Suflolke in viith them she takes,

Wh<re iftjiix Song an end she makes.

3|f>AK l)r;iv(]y up my Muse, the way tliou wciiL'st

1)cfurc,

AtkI cross tlio kiii^^ly TJunnrs to the Esscxiau slion*,

Stiun up liis ti<l(;-l"ull Ktrcam, upon that side to rise,

f-ro ('(I II nay,* Alhiiiaii diild iu-ish'-d richly hcs,

ich, tliough lier lower site doth make licr seem Itut iiicaii,

• An laland lyiug in the Thames, on Essex siclf.



3 ' POLY-OLBION,

Of him as dearly lov'd as Shepey is or Greane, «

And liiiD as dearly lov'd ; ^for when he would depart,

Witli Hercules to fight, she took it so to heart,

That falling low and fiat, her blubber'd face to hide,

By Thames she well-near is surrounded every tide : lo

And since of worldly State, she never taketh keep,

But only gives herself, to tend and milk her sheep.

But Muse, from her so low, divert thy high-set song

To London-wards, and bring from Lea with thee along

The Forests, and the Floods, and most exactly show, is

How these in order. stand, how those directly flow

:

For in that happy soil, doth pleasure ever wonne,

Through Forests, where clear Rills in wild meanders run
;

Wliere dainty summer-bowers, and arborets are made,

Cut out of bushy thicks, for coolness of the shade. w
Fools gaze at painted Courts, to th' country let me go,

To climb the easy hill, then walk the valley low

;

No gold-embossed roofs, to me are like the woods

;

No bed like to the grass, nor liquor like the floods :

A City's but a sink, gay houses gawdy graves, 25

The Muses have free leave, to starve or live in caves :

But JFaltham Forest still in prosperous estate,

As standing to this day (so strangely fortunate)

Above her neighbour Nymphs, and holds her head aloft -^

A turf beyond them all, so sleek and wondrous soft, so

Upon her setting side, by goodly London grac'd,

Upon the North by Lea, her South by Thames embrac'd.

Upon her rising point, she chaunced to espy,

A dainty Forest-Xymph of her society.

* AIIAon feigned to be the son of Neptune, going over into France
to fight with Hercules, by whom he waa vanquished, is supposed to

leave his children, the Isles of Thanet, Sheppey, Greane, and this

CauTvy, lying in the mouth of Thames, to the tuition of Neptune
their grandfather. See to the latter end of the Eighteenth Song.

* The brave situation of Wallham Forest.



TEE NINETEENTH SONG. 3

Fair Haffield} which in height all other did surmount, 35

And of the Dryads held in very high account

;

Yet in respect of her stood far out of the way,

Who doubting of herself, by others' late decay,

Her sister's glory view'd with an astonish'd eye,

Whom U'\dt}mm wisely thus reproveth by and by

:

40

Dear Sister rest content, nor our declining rue.

What thing is in this world (that we can say) is new 1

The ridge and furrow shows, that once the crooked i^low

Turu'd up the grassy turf, where oaks are rooted now :

And at this hour we see, the share and coulter tear 45

The full corn-bearing glebe, where sometimes forests were

;

And those but caitiffs are, which most do seek our spoil,

Who having sold our woods, do lastly sell our soil

;

'Tis virtue to give place to these ungodly times.

When as the fost'red ill proceeds from others' crimes ; so

'Gainst lunatics and fuols, what Avise folk sjicnd their force?

For folly hea<llong falls, when it hath had the course

:

And when God gives men up, to ways abhorr'd and vile,

Of understanding He deprives them quite, the while

They into error run, confounded in their sin, 55

As sinii)le fowls in lime, or in the fowler's gyn.

And for those pretty birds, that wont in us to sing,

They shall at last forbear to welcome in the Spring,

When wanting where to perch, tliey sit upon the ground,

And curse them in their notes, who first did woods ccnil'ound.

Dear Sister JLitJk'ld, then hold up thy drooping head, 01

We feel no such decay, nor is all succour Hed :

For Essex is our dower, which greatly doth abound,

With every simple good, that in the Isle is found :

And though we go to wrack in this so general waste, as

This hope to us remains, we yet may be the last.

' Jfiif/wh/ Forest lying lower towards the East between Stor!/ord

and Duitmow.
1—2



i POLY-OLBION,

\Vlien Hatfield taking heart, where late she sadly stood,

Sends little Boding forth, her best-beloved Flood
;

AVhich from her crystal fount, as to enlarge her fame.

To many a Village lends, her clear and noble name,^ To

Which as she wand'reth on, through JFaltham holds her way.

With goodly oaken wreaths, which makes her wondrous gay

;

But making at the last into the wat'ry Marsh,

Where though the blady grass unwholesome be and harsh,

Those wreaths away she casts, whicli bounteous JFuWunng'XVQ,

With bulrush, flags, and reed, to make her wondrous brave, 7c

And herself's strength divides, to sundry lesser streams,

So wantoning she falls into her Sovereign Thames.

From whose vast beechy banks a rumour straight resounds,

Which quickly ran itself through the Essexian grounds, 8fli

That Crouch amongst the rest, a River's name should seek,

As scorning any more the nickname of a Creek,

Well-furnish'd with a stream, that from tlie fill to fall,

AVants nothing that a Flood should be adorn'd withall.

On Benge's* batfull side, and at her going out, 85

With JValiiot, Foulnesse fair, near wat'red round about.

Two Isles for greater state to stay her up that stand.

Thrust fiir into the sea, yet fixed to the land

;

As Nature in that sort them purposely had plac'd.

That she by sea and land, should every way be grac'd. oo

Some Sea-Xyniplis and besides, her part (therewere)tliat took.

As angry that their Crouch should not be call'd a ili'ook

;

And bad her to complain to NeiAune of her wrong.

But whilst these grievous stirs thus happ'ned them among,

Choice CheJiiier comes along, a Nymph inost neatly clear, 95

Wliich well-near through the midst doth cut the wealthy

Sheere,

' Many Towns that stand on this River, have her name as an ad-

dition : as Ki/t/iorp J'od'uirj, Leaden liodimj, with many others.
* The fiuitfullest Hundred of Essex, " iJenje 1 believe it should

Ic."—[J/,b'. Note]



THE NINETEENTH SONG. 6

By Dunmoio gliding down to Chelmsford* holds her chase,

To which she gives the name, whicli as she doth irabrace

Clear Can comes tripping in, and doth with Chehner close

:

With whose supply (though small as yet) she greater grows.

She for old Mahlon\ makes, where in her passing by, loi

She to remembrance calls that Roman Colony,

And all those ominous signs her fiiU that did forego,

As that which most express'd their fatal overthrow

;

Crown'd Victory revers'd, fell down whereas she stood, io5

And the vast greenish sea, discoloured like to blood.

Shrieks heard like people's cries, that see their deaths at hand

;

The portraitures of men imprinted in the sand.

Wlien Chdmer scarce arrives in her most wished Bay,

But Blakwater comes in, through many a crooked way, no

Which Pant was call'd of yore ; but that, by Tnne exil'd.

She Fronhwell after hight, then Blakwater instil'd.

But few, such titles have the British Floods among.

When Northeij near at hand, and th' Isle of Ousoj rung

With shouts the Sea-Nymphs gave, for jo}' of their arrive, i lo

As either of tliose Isles in courtesy do strive,

To Telhis darlings, which should greatest honour do

;

And what the former did, the latter adds thereto.

But Colm, which frankly lends fair Colerhesfer her name,

(On all the Es.<f.rio.)i shore, the Town of greatest fame) ijo

Perceiving how they still in courtship did contend.

Quoth she, wherefore the time thus idly do you spend 1

What is there nothing here, that you esteem of worth,

That our big-bdlied sea, or our rich land brings forth?

Think you our Oystisrs here, unworthy of yrtur prais(! I 12.%

Pure JFalJ{cel,l which do still the daintiest palates please :

• Cfirhnjifortl (al»rui)tly CJieymfonl) as much to say, as tlio I'ord

upon the Flivcr ('liflnur.

t Anciently calleil (.'nmohi/unuvi, wlierc tlicse oininon« hi^tis fore-

ran that Kreat overthrow given to the Human Colony hy liie liritani.

See the Eighth Song. X Wal/ni (.)y.stcr8.



6 rOLY-OLBION,

As excellent as those, wliicli are esteemed most,

The Cr.k^ shells, or those on the Lucrinian} coast

;

Or Cheese, which our fat soil to every quarter sends,

AVhose tack the hungry clown, and plow-man so commends.

If you esteem not these, as things above the ground, i3i

Look under, where the Urns of ancient times are found :

The Roman Emp'rour's coins, oft digg'd out of the dust.

And warlike weapons, now consum'd with cank'ring rust

:

The huge and massy bones,- of mighty fearful men, 135

To tell the world's full strength, what creatures liv^d then

;

When in her height of youth, the lusty fruitful earth

Brought forth her big-limb'd brood, even Giants in their birth.

. Thus spoke she, when from sea they suddenly do hear

A strong and horrid noise, which struck the land with fear

:

For with their crooked trumps, his Trifom Neptune sent, 111

To warn the wanton Nymphs, that they incontinent

Should straight repair to Stour, in OrweU's pleasant Road

;

For it had been divulg'd the Ocean all abroad,

That Orirell and this Slour, by meeting in one bay, 145

Two, that each other's good, intended every way,

Prepar'd to sing a Song, that should precisely show,

That Medway^ for her life, their skill could not out-go

:

For Stmir, a dainty Flood, that duly doth divide

Fair Suffolke from this Shire, upon her other side

;

ise

By Clare first coming in, to Siidburi/ doth show,

The even course she keeps ; when far she doth not flow.

But Breton a bright Nymph, fresh succour to her brings

:

Yet is she not so proud of her superfluous springs.

But Oricell coming in from Ipswltch thinks that she, 155

^ Ctzicuiii is a city of Bilhynia, Lucrinia is a city of Apulia upon
the Adiintic Sea; the Oysters of which places were reckoned for

great delicates with the Romans.
'^ The l)(jnes of giaiit-like people found in those parts.
' Medwarj in the Eighteenth Song, reciteth the Catalogue of the

English Warriors.



THE NINETEENTH SONG. 7

Should stand for it with Stour, and lastly they agree,

That since the Britans hence their first discoveries made,

And that into the East they first were taught to trade.

Besides, of all the Roads, and Havens of the East,

This Harbour where they meet, is reckoned for the best, loo

Our Voyages by sea, and brave discoveries known,

Their argument they make, and thus they sing their own :

In Severn's late tun'd lay,^ that Empress of the West,

In which great Arthur s acts are to the life exprest

:

His Conquests to the North, who Norwaij did invade, its

Who Grondand, Iseland next, then La2)kmd lastly made
His awful Empire's bounds, the Britans' acts among,

This God-like Hero's deeds exactly have been sung

:

His valiant people then, who to those Countries brought,

Which many an age since that, our great'st discoveries

thought. 170

This worthiest then of ours, our Argonauts* shall lead.

Next Malfjo, who again tliat Conqueror's steps to tread,

Succeeding him in reign, in conquests so no less,

Plow'd up the frozen sea, and with as fair success,

By that great Conqueror's claim, first Orkney over-ran ; i:j

Proud Denrnarke then subdu'd, and spacious Noricay wan,

Seiz'd Iseland for his own, and Guteland to each shore,

Where Arthur's full-sail'd Fleet had ever touch'd before.

Arul when the Britans' reign came aftrr to decline.

And to the Cambrian Hills their fate did them confine, iso

The Saxon swaying all, in Alfred's powerfid reign,

Our EmjVuih Oder put a fleet to sea again,

Of th' huge Norwerjian Hills and news diil hither bring,

Whose tops are hardly wrought in twelve days' travelling.

But leaving Norwai/ then a-starboard, forward kept, ifi

And with our English sails that mighty Ocean swept.

Where those stern people wonne, whom hope of gain doth call,

' See the lourtli Song. • ijea-voyaijci.



8' POLY-OLBION,

In hulks with grappling hooks, to liimt the dreadful Whale

;

And great Duina} down from her first springing-place,

Doth roll her swelling waves in churlish Neptune's face, loo

Then JVoohtan after him discovering Dansig found,

Where jrixeVs- mighty mouth is pour'd into the Sound,

And towing up his stream, first taught the Emjlish oars,

The useful way of Trade to those most gainful shores.

And when the Norman Stem here strong and potent grew.

And their successful sons, did glorious acts pursue, \w

One Nicholas nam'd of Lijn, where first he breath'd the air,

Though Oxfoi'd taught him Art, and well may hold him dear,

1' th' Mathematicks learn'd (although a Friar profess'd).

To see those Northern Climes, with great desire possess'd, 200

Himself he thither shipp'd, and skilful in the globe,

Took every several height with his true astrolobe

;

The Whirlpools* of the seas, and came to understand,

From the four card'nal winds, four indraughts that command
;

lut' any of whose falls, if th' wand'ring barque doth light, 205

It hurried is away with such tempestuous flight,

Into that swallowing gulf, which seems as it would draw

The very earth itself into th' infernal maw.

Four such immeasur'd Pools, philosophers agree,

I' th' four parts of the Avorld undoubtedly to be
;

210

From which they have suppos'd, Nature the winds doth raise,

And from them to proceed the flowing of the seas.

And when our Civil Wars began at last to cease,

And these late calmer times of olive-bearing peace.

Gave leisure to great minds, far regions to descry

;

215

That brave advent'rous Knight, our Sir Hugh Willowjhhy,

Shipp'd for the Northern Seas, 'mongst those congealed i)iles.

Fashioned by lasting frosts, like mountains, and like isles,

(In all her fearfull'st shapes saw Horror, whose great mind,

* The great river of liussia. ' The greatest river of Danske.
• The greatest wonder of Kature.



THE NINETEENTH SONG. 9

In lesser bounds than these, that could not be confin'd, 229

Adventured on those parts, where Winter still doth keep

;

AVhen most the icy cold had chain'd up all the deep)

In bleak Arzinas Koad his death near Lnpluvd took,

Where Kegor from her site, on those grim Seas doth look.

Two others follow then, eternal fame that won, 225

Our Chancellor, and, with him, compare we Jenlcinson:

For Russia both imbarqu'd, the first arriving there,

Ent'ring Duino's mouth, up her proud stream did steer

To Volgad, to behold her pomp, the Russian State,

Moscacia measuring then ; the other with like fate, 230

Both those vast Realms survey'd, then into Bactria past,

To Borjhors bulwark'd walls, then to the liquid waste,

Where Oxus rolleth down twixt his far distant shores,

And o'er the Caspian Main, with strong untired oars.

Adventured to view rich Persia's wealth and pride, 235

Whose true report thereof, tlie Encjlish since have tried.

With Filrh, our Eldrcd next, deserv'dly pLaced is

;

Both travelling to see, the Syrian TripoUs.

The first of which (in this whose no1)le spirit was shown)

To view tho.se parts, to us that were the most unknown, 210

On thence to Ornius set, Gdh, Cainhaija, then,

To vast Zelahdim, thence to Echuhar, again

Cross'd Ganges' mighty stream, and his large banks did view,

To Baccola went on, to Bengnla, Pegu ;

And for Mallncran then, Zeiten, and Cochin cast, 2U)

Measuring witli many a step, the great East-Indian waste.

The other from tliat place, the first before had gone,

Determining to see the broad-wall'd Bnhijlon,

Cross'd Eiijdiralrs, and row'd against liis mighty stream

;

Licia, ancl G(t.yi saw, witli great Jfirrusaleni, 2:.o

And Our Dear Saviour's seat, blest Bethlem, did behold.

And Jinirdan, of who.sc waves, much is in Scri]»tures told.

Then Mac/uim, who (through love to long adventures led)
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Mi'derah we.iltliy Isles, tlic first discovered,

Who having storn a maid, to whom he was affied, Wj

Yet her rich parents still her marriage rites denied,

Put with h«'r forth to sea, where many a <].anger past,

Upon an I»h of those, at length by tempest cast

;

And putting in, to give his tender love some ease.

Which very ill had brook'd, the rough and boist'rous seas

;

And ling'ring for her health, within the quiet Bay, 26i

The mariners most false, ^c(\ Avith the ship away.

When as it was not long, but she gave up her lireath

;

W^hen he whose tears in vain bewail'd her timeless death

:

That their deserved rites her funeral could not have, 2G5

A homely altar built upon her honour'd grave.

*\Vhen with his folk but few, not passing two or three,

There making them a boat, but rudely of one tree,

Put forth again to sea, where after many a Haw,

Such as before themselves, scarce mortal ever saw

;

27o

Nor miserable men could possibly sustain,

Now swallowed with the waves, and then spu'd up again

;

At length were on the coast of sun-burnt Affrick thrown :

T' amaze that further world, and to amuse our own.

Then JJlndhma who new ways, for us and ours to trie, 275

For great Morrocco made, discovering Bdrharie.

Lock, Towerson, Fenner next, vast Guiney forth that sought,

And of her ivory, home in great abundance brought.

The Eaut-Iiullan Voy'ger then, tlie valiant Lancaster,

To Buona EHjierance, Comara, Zanziber, 280

To Nlcuba, as he to Gomerpolo went.

Till his strong bottom struck Molluccds Continent

;

And sailing to Brazed another time he took

Oli/nda's chiefest Town, and Harbour FaniarnbiiJce,

And with their precious wood, sugar, and cotton fraught,

It by his safe return, into his Country brought. 286

* Tlie wonderful Adventure of Macham.
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Then Fcrrhoshcr, whose fiime flew all the Ocean o'er,

Who to the Xorth-west sought, huge China's wealthy shore.

When nearer to the North, that wand'ring seaman set.

Where he in our hott'st months of June and Jnly met k^o

With snow, frost, hail, and sleet, and found stern Winter

strong,

With mighty isles of ice, and mountains huge and long.

Where as it comes and goes, the great eternal Light,

Makes half the year still day, and half continual night.

Then for those bounds* unknown, he bravely set again, 290

As he a Sea-god were, fiimiliar with the IVlain.

The noble Fenton next, and Jachnan we prefer,

Both Voyagers, that were with famous Forhosher.

XwiXDaiien, three times forth that for the North-west made
Still striving by that course, t' inrich the English Trade: 300

And as he well deserv'd to his eternal fame.

There by a miglity Sea,t immortaliz'd his name.

With noble Gilbert next, comes Hoard who took in hand

To clear the course scarce known into the Neir-fotind Land,

And viow'd tli<' plenteous Seas, and fishful Havens, Avliere aos

Our neighbouring Nations since have stor'd them every year.

Then Globe-engirdling Drake, the Naval Palm that won,

Who strove in his long course to emulate the Sun :

Of whom the Spaniard us'd a prophecy to tell.

That from the iJrilish Isles should rise a Dragon ftill, .'.10

That with his armed wings, should strike th' Iberian Main,

And bring in after time much horror upon Sjmin.

This more than man (or what) this demigod at sea,

Leaving behind his back, the great Ainvrica,

Upon the surging main his well-stretch'd tacklings flew'd, :u5

To forty-tliree degrees of North'ly latitu<le
;

Unto that Land before to th' Chrislian world unknown,

Which in liis Country's right he nam'd New Albion;

• Jiltta Incoijn'Ua, t Mare Daviaium.
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And in the AYestern Ind, spite of the power of Spain,

He Saint lago took, Domingo, Cartagene : 320

And leaving of his prowess, a mark in every Bay,

Saint Auijvstills surpris'd, in Terra Florida. [wrought,

Then those that forth for sea, industrious lluidcigh

And them with everything, fit for discovery fraught

;

That Amadas (whose name doth scarcely English sound) 32s

With Barloiv, who the lirst Virginia throughly found.

As Greenvile, Avhom he got to undertake that Sea,

Three sundry times from hence, who toucU'd Virginia.

(In his so rare a choice, it well approv'd his wit

;

That with so brave a spirit, his turn so well could fit. 330

Greenvile, thy great name, for ever be renown'd.

And borne by Neptune still, about this mighty round

;

Whose naval conflict wan thy Nation so much fame,

And in th' Iberians bred fear of the English name. [lie.

Nor should Fame speak her loud'st, of Lane, she could not

AVho in Virginia left, with th' English Colony, sao

Himself so bravely bare, amongst our people there.

That him they only lov'd, when others they did fear

;

And from those barbarous, brute, and wild Virginians wan
Such reverence, as in him there had been more than man. 310

Then he which favour'd still, such high attempts at these,

Rawleigh, whose reading made him skill'd in all the Seas,

Imbarqu'd his worthy self, and his adventurous crew,

And with a prosperous sail to those lair Countries flew,

Where Orenoque, as he, on in his course doth roll, 345

Seems as his greatness meant, grim Neptune to control

;

Like to a puissant king, whose realms extend so far,

That many a potent prince his tributaries are.

So are his branches seas, and in the rich Guiana,

A Flood as proud as he, the broad-brimm'd Orellana : 35*

And on the spacious firm Manoas mighty seat.

The land (by Nature's power) with wonders most repleat.
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So Leigh, Cape Briton saw, and Eameas Isles again

;

As Tompson undertook the Voyage to New-Spain:

And Hawkins not behind, the best of these before, scs

"Who hoising sail, to seek the most remotest shore,

Upon that new-nam'd Sjjain, and Guinny sought his prize,

As one whose mighty mind small things could not suflBce,

The son of his brave sire, who with his furrowing keel,

Long ere that time bad touch'd the goodly rich Brazcel. 360

Courageous Condish then, a second Neptune here.

Whose fame fill'd every mouth, and took up every ear.

What man could in his time discourse of any Seas,

But of brave Candisli talk'd, and of his voyages ?

Who through the South Seas pass'd, about this earthly ball,

And saw those stars, to them that only rise and fall, soe

And with his silken sails, stain'd with the richest ore,

Dar'd any one to pass where he had been before.

Count Cumberland, so hence to seek th' Asores sent,

And to the Jrestern-Ind, to Porta liicco went, sro

And with the Enfjlish power it bravely did surprise.

Sir llohert Dudletj then, by sea that sought to rise,

Iloist sails with happy winds to th' Isles of Trinidado:

I'ojia then he pass'd, the Islands of Granado ;

As those of Sanda Cruz, and Porta Eicco : then 375

Amongst the famous rank of our sea-searching men,

Is Preslon sent to sea, with Sii7niners forth to find,

Adventures in the parts upon the Jrcslem-Ind ;

Port Santo who surpris'd, and Codies, with the Fort

Of Coro, and the Town, when in submissive sort, 380

Cnmnna ransom crav'd. Saint Janus of Leon sack'd
;

Jamica went not free, but as the rest tliey wrack'd. [won),

Then Slw.rky (since whose name such higli renown hatli

That Voyage undertook, as they before had done :

lie Saint Lnjo saw, Ihinini/o, Margarita, aso

By Terra Jirma sail'd to tU' Islands of Jamica,
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Up Jlio Dolce row'd, and with a prosperous hand,

Keturuing to his home, touch'd at the New-found-land,

Where at Jamica's Isles, courageous Parker met
With Shcrk)/, and along up liio Dolce set, 390

Where bidding him adieu, on his own course he ran,

And took Cainpeche's Town, the chiefst of Jucatan.

A frigate and from thence did liome to Britain bring.

With most strange tribute fraught, due to that ItuUan King.

At mighty Neptune's beck, thus ended they their Song, 395

When as from JIarwkh all to Loving-land along,

Great claps and shouts were heard resounding to the shore.

Wherewith th' Esscxian Nymphs applaud their lov6d Stour,

From the Snffolcean side yet those which Stour prefer

Their princely Orwell praise, as much as th' other her : 400

For though clear Briton be rich Sujj'olke's from her spring,

Which Stour upon her way to Harwich down doth bring,

Yet Dehcn of herself a stout and stedfast friend.

Her succour to that Sea, near Orwell's Road doth send.

When JVaveney to the North, rich Svffolke's only mere,* 405

As Stour upon the North, from Essex parts this Sheere

;

Lest Stour and Orwell thus might steal her Nymphs away.

In Neptune's name commands, that here their force should

stay:

For that herself and Yar in honour of the Deep,

Were purposed a Feast in Lovlny-land to keep. 410

• Suffolke bounded on the South and North.



THE TWENTIETH SONG.

The Argument.

The Muse that part of Suffolke .ihvja,

That Ill's to Norfolk, and then brings

The hriijht Xorfolcean Nijmiihji, to ijne^i

To Loving-lanil, to Neptune's Fea.--I

;

To Ouze the Less then down the lakes, *

Whi rf she ajli'jht at river makes:

And thence to Marsh-land she descends.

With xvhose/ree praise this Son<j site ends.

ROM Svffolke rose a sound, through the Korfolcenn

shore

That ran itself, the hkc had not been lieard bcforf

:

For he that (h)th of sea the powerful trident weld,

His 'J'rilon.s niadf proclaim, a Nymphall* to be held

In honour of himself, in Lniiiirj-hnid, where he B

The most selected Nymphs appointed had to be.

Those Seamaids that about his secret walks do dwell,

Which tend his mighty herds of whales, and fi.shes fell.

As of the Jiivers those, amongst the meadows rank.

That play in every ford, and sport on every bank, lo

• A meeting, or Feast of Nyuipha.
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Were summon'd to be there, in pain of Neptune's hate :

For he would have his Feast, observ'd with god-Hke state,

When those Suffokcan Floods, that sided not with Stoure,

Their streams but of themselves into the ocean pour,

As Or, through all the coast a Flood of wondrous fame, is

Whose honoured fall begets a Haven* of her name;

And Bli/fh a dainty Brook, their speedy course do cast,

For Neptune with the rest, to Lavimj-land to haste :

When Waveneij in her way, on this Septentrud side,

That these two Eastern Shires doth equally divide, 29

From Laphamfordf leads on, her stream into the East,

By Bungei/, then along by BecJdes, when possest

Of Lovinij-laml, 'bout which her limber arms she throws.

With Neptune taking hands, betwixt them who inclose,

And her an Island make, fam'd for her site so far. 25

But leave her, Muse, awhile, and let us on with Yar,

Which Gariena some, some Ilier, some Yar do name

;

Who rising from her spring j not far from IValsUujJiam,

Through the Norfolcean fields seems wantonly to play,

To Norwich comes at length, towards Yarmouth on her way.

Where Wentsum from the South, and Bariden do bear 31

Up with her by whose wealth slie much is honoured there.

To entertain her Yar, that in her state doth stand,

With Towns of high'st account, the fourth§ of all the land :

That hospitable place to the industrious IJutch,\\ 35

Whose skill in making stuffs, and workmanship is such,

(For refuge hither come) as they our aid deserve,

By labour sore that live, whilst oft the Erujlish starve

;

On roots and pulse that feed, on beef and mutton spare,

So frugally they live, not gluttons as w^e are. 40

* Orford Haven. f The place of her spring.

J At (latf-fcnd not far thence.

§ Xonric/i, in place the fourth city of England,

y The Jjuidi a most industrious people.
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But from my former theme, since thus I have digress'd,

I'll borrow more of Time, until my Nymphs be dress'd

:

And since these Foods fall out so htly in my way,

A little while to them I will convert my lay.

*The Cokicort, Colijloure, and Cahidge in their season, 45

The Bounce/all, great Beans, and early-ripening Peason;

The Onion, Scallion, Leek, which housewives highly rate

;

Their kinsman Garlick then, the poor man's M'dhridatc;

The savoury Parsnijj next, and Carret pleasing food

;

The Skirret (which some say) in sallats stirs the blood ; 50

The Turnij), tasting well to clowns in Winter weather.

Thus in our verse we put, roots, herbs, and fruits together.

The great moist Pumpion then, that on the ground doth lie,

A purer of his kind, the sweet Muske-million by

;

Which dainty palates now, because they would not want, 55

Have kindly learn'd to set, as yearly to transplant

:

The Radtah sumewhat hot, yet urineCdoth provoke;
The Cucumber as cold, the heating Artichoke ;

The Citrons, which our soil not eas'ly doth affourd
;

The pMinpion rare as that, the hardly-gotten Gourd. r,o

But in these trivial things, Muse, wander not too long,

But now to nimble Far, turn we our active Song,

Which in her winding course, from Norwich to the main,

By many a stately seat lasciviously doth strain.

To Yannniitlii till slie come, her only christ'ned Town, r.:,

Whose fishing through the liealni dotli licr so much renown,

Where those that with their nets still liaiml the boundless

lake,

Her such a sumptuous feast of sailed Herrings make.
As they had robb'd the Sea of all his former store,

And past that very hour, it could produce no niort;. ro

Her ownselfs Harbour here, when Yar doth hardly win,

• I'ootH and f^finlcri-fniitH of tluH Islainl.

+ iSo called by the falling of Yar iuto the Hca.
VOL. in. 2
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But kindly she again, saluted is by Thrin,

xV fair Norfolcean Nymph, wliich gratifies her fall.

Now are the I'ritons* heard, to Loving-land to call,

Which Ncptmw's great commands, before them bravely bear,

Commanding all the Nymphs of high account that were, to

Wliich in fat Holland lurk amongst the queachy plashes,

Or play them on the sands, upon the foamy washes.

As all the wat'ry blood, which haunt the Gennadi deeps,

Upon whose briny curls, the dewy morning weeps, so

To Loving-land to come, and in their best attires.

That meeting to observe, as now the time requires.

When Erix, Neptuniis son by P'mvs, to the shore

To see them safely brought, their Herault came before.

And for a mace he held in his huge hand, the horn 85

Of that so much-estcem'd, sea-honouring Unicorn.

^ Next Proto wondrous swift, led all the rest the way,

Then she which makes t^ie calms, the mild Cymodice,

With god-like Borida, and Galatea fair.

With dainty nets of pearl, cast o'er their braided hair : 90

Analiis which the sea doth salt, and seasoned keep
;

And Batheas, most supreme and sovereign in the deep,

Brings Cyane, to the waves which that green colour gives
;

Then Atmis, which in fogs and misty vapours lives

:

Phrinax, the billows rough, and surges that bestrides, 95

And Llothion, that by her on the wild waters rides

;

With Idhias, that of fry the keeping doth retain,

As Pholoe, most that rules the monsters of the main :

Which brought to bear them out, if any need should fall.

The Dolphin, Sea-hwse, Granip, the JVherlpoole, and the Whall.

An hundred more besides, I readily could name, 101

With these as Neptune will'd, to Loving-land that came.

• Supposed to be Trumpeters to Neptune.
^ The virtual properties incident to waters, as well Seas, as Rivers,

expressed by their name in the persons of Nymphs, as hath been used
by the Ancieuts.
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These Nymphs trick'd up in tires, the Sea-gods to delight

:

^Of Coral of each kind, the black, the red, the white

;

With many sundry shells, the Scallop large and fair, 105

The Cockle small and round, the PerhcinJde spare,

The Ouster, wherein oft the pearl is found to breed,

The Mussell, which retains that dainty Orient seed

;

In chains and bracelets made, with links of sundry twists,

Some worn about their waists, their necks, some on the wrists.

Great store of Amber there, and Jet they did not miss ; 111

Their lips they sweet'ned had with costly Ambergris.

Scarcely the Nereids* thus arrived from the seas,

But from the fresher streams the brighter N'aiades,f

To Loving-land make haste ndth all the speed they may, iis

For fear their fellow-Nymphs should for their coming stay.

Glico the running streams in sweetness still that keeps,

And Cli/mcne which rules, when they surround their deeps.

Spio, in hollow banks, the waters that doth hide :

With Opis that doth bear them backward with the tide, lao

Semain that for sights doth keep the water clear,

Zmdhe. their yellow sands, that niaketh to appear.

Then Dnjhiii for the oaks that shadow every bank,

Phylndice, the boughs for garlands fresh and rank,

Which the clear Naiads make them anademsj withall, 12*

When they are call'd to dance in Neptune's mighty hall.

Then Ligea, whicli maintains the birds' harmonious lays.

Which sing on rivers' banks amongst the slender sprays,

With Rhdia, which for them doth nurse the lloscate sets.

loida, which preserves the azure Violets. 130

Anikca, of the Flan-t-rs, that hath the general charge.

And Sijrinx of the lUxds, tliat grow \\\mn tlie niargt;.

Some of these lovely Nyniiihs wore on their flaxen hair

Fine chaplets made of Flags, that fully ftow'rcd were :

' Tho flelif:acies of the Sea. ' Sea- Nymphs.
t Nyuij)bH of llivera. J t'orouota of Flowera.
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With Water-cans again, some wantonly tliem dight, iss

Whose larger leaf and tlower, gave wonderful delight

To those that wistly view'd their beauties : some again,

That sovereign places held amongst the wat'ry train, [grow,

Of Cat-tails made them crowns, Avhich from the Sedge doth

Which neatly woven were, and some to grace the show, uo

Of Lady-smocks most white, do rob each neighbouring mead,

Wherewith their looser locks most curiously they braid.

Now thus together com'n, they friendly do devise,

Some of light toys, and some of matters grave and wise. 144

But to break off their speech, her reed when Syrinx, sounds,

Some cast themselves in rings, and fell to Hornepipe-vo\xix^&:

They ceasing, as again to others' turn it falls,

They lusty Galiards tread, some others Jir/s, and Braules.

This done, upon the bank together being set,

Proceeding in the cause, for which they thus were met, 150

In mighty Neptune's praise, these sea-born Virgins sing :

*Let earth, and air, say they, with the high praises ring.

Of Saturn by his Ops, the most renowned son.

From all the gods but Jove, the diadem that won,

Whose offspring wise and strong, dear xs ymphs let us relate,

On mountains of vast waves, know he that sits in state, lio

And with his trident rules, the universal stream,

To be the only sire of mighty Polyjjheme.

On fair Thoosa got old Fhorcus' loved child,

Who in a feigned shape that God of Sea beguil'd. 160

Three thousand princely sons, and lovely Nymphs as we,

Were to great NqAane born, of which we sparing be :

Some by his goodly Queen, some in his leman's bed

;

Chryasor grim begot, on stern Medusa's head.

Swart Brontes, for his own so mighty Neptune takes, i«5

One of the Cyclops strong, Jove's thunder-bolts that makes.

Great Neptune, Neleus got (if you for wisdom seek),

* The SoDg of the Sea-Nympha in praise of Neptune.
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Who was old Nestor's sire, the grav'st and wisest GrreeJc.

Or from this King of waves, of such thou lov'st to hear,

Of famous Nations first, that mighty Founders were ; iro

Then Cadmus, who the plot of ancient Thehes contriv'd,

From Neptune God of Sea, his pedigree deriv'd,

By Agenor his old sire, who rul'd Phcenicia long :

So Inachus, the chief of Argives great and strong

Claim'd kinred of this King, and by some beauteous niece,

So did Pelasgiis too, who peopled ancient Greece. i76

A world of mighty Kings and Princes I could name,

From our God Neptune sprung ; let this suffice, his fame

Incompasseth the world ; those stars which never rise.

Above the lower South, are never from his eyes : iso

As those again to him do every day appear,

Continally that keep the Northern Hemisphere
;

"Who like a mighty King, doth cast his watchet robe.

Far ^vider than the land, quite round about the Globe.

Where is there one to him that may com])ared be, i86

That both the Poles at once continually doth see

;

And giantdike with Heaven as often maketh wars 1

The Islands (in his power) as numberless as stars.

He washeth at his will, and with his mighty hands.

He makes the even sliores oft mountainous with sands : lyo

Whose creatures, which observe his wide emperiall seat.

Like his irameasured self, are infinite and great.

Thus eiifled they their Song, and off th' assembly brake,

When quickly towards the West, the Muse her way doth take
;

Whereas tlie swelling soil, as from one bank doth bring 105

This IVavenctj* sung before, and Onse the Less* whose spring

Towards Ouse the Greater points, and down by Thctford glides,

Where she clear Thd n^ceives, her glory that divides,

With her new-nam6d Town, as wondrous glad that she,

• Thf! fount.airiM of thcao rivers, not far aauudcr, yet oiio rtinaing

Northwanl, tlie other to tho Eaat.
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For frequency of late, so much esteem'd should be : 200

Where since these confluent Floods, so fit for hawking lye,

And store of fowl intice skill'd Falconers there to fly.

Now of a Flight* at brook shall my description be :

"WTiat subject can be found, tliat lies not fair to me ?

Of simple Shepherds now, my Muse exactly sings, 205

And then of courtly Loves, and the aff'airs of Kings.

Then in a buskin'd strain, the warlike spear and shield,

And instantly again of the disports of Field
;

What can this Isle produce, that lies from my report 1

Industrious Muse, proceed then to thy Hawking sport. 210

When making for the brook, the Falconer doth espy

On river, plash, or mere, where store of fowl doth lie

:

Whence forced over land, by skilful Falconers' trade :

A fair^convenient flight, may easily be made.

He whistleth off his hawks, whose nimble pinions straight,

Do work themselves by turns, into a stately height : 21 e

And if that after check,t the one or both do go.

Sometimes he them the lure, sometimes doth water show
;

The trembling fowl that hear the jigging hawk-bells ring,

And find it is too late to trust then to their wing, 220

Lie flat upon the flood, whilst the high-mounted hawks.

Then being lords alone, in their etherial walks,

Aloft so bravely stir, their bells so thick that shake
;

Which when the Falconer sees, that scarce one planej they

make,

The gallant'st birds, saith he, that ever flew on wing, jjs

And swears there is a Fliglit, Avere worthy of a King.

Then making to the flood, to cause the fowls to rise,

The fierce and eager hawks, down thrilling from the skies,

Make sundry canceleers§ e'er they the fowl can reach,

• A description of a Flight at river.

t After Pigeons, Crows, or such like.

+ When they soar as Kites do.

§ Crossing the air in their down-come.
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"Which then to save their lives, their wrings do lively stretch.

But when the whizzing bells the silent air do cleave, 231

And that their greatest speed, them vainly do deceive,

And the sharp cruel hawks, they at their backs do view.

Themselves for very fear they instantly ineawe.*

The hawks get up again into their former place, 235

And ranging here and there, in that theii" airy race,

Still as the fearful fowl attempt to 'scape away,

With many a stooping brave, them in again they lay.

But when the Falconers take their hawking-poles in hand.

And crossing of the brook, do put it over land, 240

The hawk gives it a souse, that makes it to rebound.

Well-near the height of man, sometime above the ground
;

Oft takes a leg, or wing, oft takes away the head.

And oft from neck to tail, the back in two doth shred.

With many a JFo-ho-ho, and jocond lure again, 245

When he his quarry makes upon the grassy plain.

But to my Floods again : when as this Ou^ the Less

Hath taken in clear Thct, with far more free access

To Ouse tlie Great she goes, her Queen that cometh crown'd,

As such a River fits, so many miles renown'd

;

250

And pointing to the North, her crystal front she dashes

Against the sweUing sands of tlic surrounded IFaslies

;

And Nejjiiine in her arms, so amply doth imbrace,

As she would rob his Queen, fair Thetis, of her place.

Which when rich Mar.^lUand sees, lest she should lose her

state, 2ii

With that fair River thus, she gently doth dfl)ate :

Disdain me not, dear Flood, in thy excessive pride,

There's scarcely any soil that sitteth by thy side.

Whose turf so l>atfull is, or bears so deep a s\v;ith
;

Nor is there any Marsh in all Grent Britain, hath 2«o

So many goodly seats, or that can truly show

• Lay tbo fowls again into the wator.
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Such rarities as I : so that all Marshes owe

Much honour to my name, for that exceeding grace,

Which they receive by me, so sovereign in my place.

Thougli Riuiuwj, as some say, for fineness of her grass, 265

And for her dainty site, all other doth sur^mss :

Yet are those Seas but poor, and Rivers that confine

Her greatness but mean Kills, be they compar'd with mine.

Nor hardly doth she tithe th' aboundant fowl and fish,

"Which Nature gives to me, as I myself can wish. 27o

As AriqMtrite oft, calls me her sweet and fair,

And sends the Northern winds to curl my braided hair.

And makes the K^ashcs''^ stand, to watch and ward me still.

Lest that rough God of Sea, on me should work his will.

Old Wishitch to my grace, my circuit sits within, 2T5

And near my banks I have the neighbourhood of Lyn.

Both Towns of strength and state, my profits still that vent

:

No Marsh hath more of sea, none more of continent.

Thus Marsh-land ends her speech, as one that throughly knew.

What was her proper praise, and what was Ouze's due. aso

With that the zealous Muse, in her poetic rage.

To Walsinghiiii would needs have gone a pilgrimage,

To view those farthest shores, whence little JSifjer flows

Into the Northern main, and see the glebe where grows

That saffron (which men say), this land hath not the like, 285

All Europe that excells : but here she sail doth strike.

For that Apidlo pluck'd her eas'ly by the ear

;

And told her in that part of Norfolke, if there were

Ought worthy of respect, it was not in her way,

Wlien for the greater Ouze, her wing she doth display. 190

• The Washen, lying between Marsh-land, and the Sea.
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The Argument.

Nowfrom New-market comes the Muse,

Wliose fijnicious Heath she icistly views,

Those ancient Ditches and survei/s,

Which our first Saxons here ditl raise:

' To Gogmagog then turns her tale,
'

And shows yon I'ing-tiiile's pleasant Vale.

And to do Cambridge all her rites.

The Muses to her Town invites.

And last/;/, Elie's praise she sings,

An end which to this Canto brings. ^'

Y this our little rest, thus having gotten breath,

And fairly in our way, upon Neivmarkd-IIeath,

That great and ancient Ditch,* which us expected

long,

Inspir(;d by tlie Muse, at her arrival song :

Time, what earthly thing with thee itself can trust, 5

When thou in thine own course, art to thyself unjust

!

Dost thou contract witli death, and to oblivion give

Tliy glories, after them, yet sliani<fully dar'st live?

Time, hadst thou preserv'd, what lal)ouring man hath donr,

Thou long before this day, niight'st to thyself have won 10

• The Devil's Ditch.
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A deity with the gods, and in thy temple plac'd,

But sacrik'gious thou, hast all great works defac'd

;

For though the things themselves have suffered by thy theft,

Yet with their ruins, thou, to ages might'st have left.

Those Monuments who rear'd, and not have suflered thus i5

Posterity so much, t' abuse both thee and us.

I, by th' Hast Angles first, who from this Heath arose,

The long'st and largest Ditch,^ to check their Mercian foes
;

Because my depth, and breadth, so strangely doth exceed.

Men's low and wretched thoughts, they constantly decreed.

That by the Devil's help, I needs must raised be, 21

Wherefore the Devirs-Dltch they basely nam6d me :

When ages long before, I bare Saint EdmoniVs name,

Because up to my side (some have supposed) came

The Liberties bequeath'd to his more sacred Shrine. 25

Therefore my fellow Dykes, ye ancient friends of mine,

That out of earth were rais'd, by men whose minds were great,

It is no marvel, though Oblivion do you threat.

First, Flemditch* next myself, that art of greatest strength,

That dost extend thy course full seven large mile in length;

And thou the Flvemilef call'd, yet not less dear to me ; 31

With Brendifch,X that again is shortest of the three

;

Can you suppose yourselves at all to be respected,

When you may see my truths belied, and so neglected 1

Therefore dear Heath, live still in prosperous estate, 35

And let thy well-fleec'd flocks, from morn to evening late,

(By careful shei)herds kept) rejoice thee with their praise

;

And let tlie merry lark, with her delicious lays,

Give comfort to thy plains, and let me only lye, 39

(Though of the world contemn'd) yet gracious in thine eye.

^ The great Ditch cutting Newmarktt-Heath, beginneth at Rech,

and endeth at C'owlidge.
* Alias, Sfven-mik Ditch, being so much in length from the East

side of the River Grunt to Balnham.

t From HinrMon to JIornheath five miles.

J From Mdburne to Fulmer, the shortest of the four.



THE ONE-AND-TIVENTIETH SONG. 27

Thus said, these ancient Dykes neglected in their ground,

Through the sad aged earth, sent out a hollow sound,

To gratulate her speech ; when as we met again.

With one whose constant heart, with cruel love was slain :

Old Gogmarjog, a Hill of long and great renown, 45

Which near to Cambridge set, o'erlooks that learned Town.

Of BalshanCs pleasant hills, that by the name was known.

But with the monstrous times, he rude and barbarous grown,

A Giant was become ; for man he car6d not,

And so the fearful name of Gogmagog had got

:

50

Who long had borne good will to most delicious Grant :

But doubting lest some god his greatness might supplant.

For as that dainty Flood by Camhridge keeps her course.

He found the Muses left their old Boiotian source,

Resorting to her banks, anti every little space, 56

He saw bright Pludms gaze upon her crystal face,

And through th' exhah'd fogs, with anger look(l'd red.

To leave his lovc-d Nymph, when he went down to bed.

Wherefore this Hill with love, being foully overgone

:

And one day as he found the lovely Xyniiih alone, 60

Thus wooes her : Sweeting mine, if tliou mine own wilt be,

C have many a pretty gaud, I keep in store for theo.

A nest of broad-fac'd Owls, and goodly Urchins too

;

Nay Nymph take heed of me, when I begin to woo :

And better yet than this, a Bulcliin twa years old, m
A curl'd-pate calf it is, and oft could have been sold :

And yet beside all this, c' have goodly Bear-whelps twa,

Full dainty for my Joy, when she's dispos'd to play

;

And twenty Sows of Lead, to make our wedding-ring

;

Bezide.s, at Slurhridge Fm/rr, chill buy tliee many a tiling : 70

Chill zmouch thee every morn, before the Sun can rise,

And look my manly face, in thy sweet glaring eyes.

Thus said, he snuig'd his beard, and stntked up his hair,

Ab one that for her lovo he thought had oU'ercd fair

;
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Wliicli to the Muses, Grant did presently report, 75

'\^^lerewith they many a year shall make them wondrous

sport.

"When Jiiiir/dale* in herself a most delicious Dale,

Who having heard too long the barbarous Mountain's tale,

Thus thinketh in herself : Shall I be silenc'd, when
Eude Hills, and Ditches, digg'd by discontented men, so

Are aided by the Muse, their minds at large to speak t

Besides my sister Vales, supposing me but weak,

Judge meanly of my state : when she no longer stay'd,

But in her own behalf, thus to the other said : [thrown,

What though betwixt two Sheeres,t I be by Fortune

Tliat neither of them both can challenge me her own, 86

Yet am I not the less, nor less my fame shall be :

Your figures are but base, when they are set by me

;

For Nature in your shapes, notoriously did err,

But skilful was in me, cast pure orbicular. 90

Nor can I be compar'd so like to any thing,

By him that would express my shape, as to a Ring

:

For Nature bent to sport, and various in her trade,

Of all the British Vales, of me a circle made :

For in my very midst, there is a swelling ground, si

About which Ceres Nymphs dance many a wanton round.

The frisking Fairies there, as on the light air borne,

Oft run at Barletj-breah upon the ears of corn
;

And catcliing drops of dew in their lascivious chases.

Do cast the liquid pearl in one another's faces. 100

What they in largeness have, that bear themselves so high,

In my most perfect form, and delicacy, I,

For greatness of my grain, and fineness of my grass

;

This Isle scarce hath a Vale, that Uiwjdale doth surpass.

When more she would have said, but suddenly there sprung,

• The Vale of Rinadalp, of the vulgar falsely called liingtaile.

t This Vale staudeth part in Hart/ordshirt, part in Cambridgeshire.
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A confident report, that through the country rung, loe

That Cam her daintiest Flood, long since entituled Grant,

A\Tiose fountain Ashicdl* croAvn'd, with many an upright

In sallying on for Ouze, determin'd by the way, [plant,

To intertain her friends the Muses with a lay. no

Wherefore to show herself ere she to Camhridge came,

Most worthy of that Town to which she gives the name,

Takes in her second head, from Linton coming in,

By ShtJford having slid, which straightway she doth win :

Than which, a purer Stream, a delicater Brook, 115

Bright Phcehus in his course, doth scarcely overlook.

Thus famishing her banks ; as sweetly she doth glide

Towards Cambridge, with rich Meads laid forth on either side;

And with the ]Muses oft, did by the way converse

:

Wherefore it her behoves, that something she rehearse, 120

The Sisters that concern'd, who whispered in her ear,

Such things as only she, and they themselves should hear,

A wondrous learned Flood : and she that had been lonir,

(Though silent, in herself, yet) vex6d at the wrong
Done to ApoUos Priests, with heavenly fire infused, 12*

Oft by the worthless world, unworthily abused :

With whom, in their behalf, hap ill, or hai)pen well

She meant to have a bout, even in despite of Hell,

When humbly lowting low, her due obedience done
Thus like a Sahjr she, deliberately begun : i30

My invective, thus quoth slie, I only aim at you,

(Of what degree soe'cr) ye wretcluHl worldly crew,

In all your brainless talk, that still direct your drifts

Against the Mus(!.s' sons, and their most sacred gifts.

That hate a Poet's name, your vileness to advance uj

For ever be you damn'd in your dull ignorance.

Slare, he whom thou dost think, so mean .and poor to be

la more than half divine, when he is set by thee.

• A famouH Village in the coniines of llartfordshirf.
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Nay more, I will avow, and justify him then,

He is a god, comj^arVl with ordinary men. i40

His brave and noble heart, here in a heaven doth dwell,

Above those worldly cares, that sinks such sots to hell :

A caitiff if there be more viler than thyself,

If he through baseness light upon this worldly pelf,

The chimney-sweep, or he that in the dead of night, 145

Doth empty loathsome vaults, may purchase all your right

:

When not the greatest King, should he his treasure rain,

The ^Muses' sacred gifts, can possibly obtain
;

No, were he Monarch of the universal earth.

Except that gift from heaven, be breath'd into his birth. 150

How transitory be those heaps of rotting mud,

AVhich only to obtain, ye make your chiefest good !

Perhaps to your fond sons, your ill-got goods ye leave,

You scarcely buried are, but they your hopes deceive.

Have I not known a wretch, the purchase of whose ground,

Was valued to be sold, at threescore thousand pound ; i56

That in a little time, in a poor thread-bare coat.

Hath walk'd from place to place, to beg a silly groat 1

When nothing hath of yours, or your base broods been left,

Except poor widows' cries, to memorize your theft. leo

That curse the Serpent got in Paradise for hire,

Descend upon you all, from him your devilish Sire,

Grovelling upon the earth, to creep upon your breast.

And lick the loathsome dust, like that abhorred beast.

But leave these hateful herds, and let me now declare, 166

In th' Heliconian Fount, who rightly christ'ned are :

Not such as basely soothe the humour of the Time,

And slubberingly patch up some slight and shallow rhyme,

Upon Pernassus' top, that strive to be install'd,

Yet never to that place were by the Muses call'd. no

Nor yet our mimic Apes, out of their bragging pride.

That fain would seem to be, what nature them denied ;j

I
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Whose Verses hobbling run, as with disjointed bones,

And make a viler noise, than carts upon the stones

;

And these forsooth must be, the Muses' only heirs, its

When they but bastards are, and foundlings none of theirs,

Inforcing things in verse for poesy unfit,

Mere filthy stuflF, that breaks out of the sores of wit

:

What Poet recks the praise upon such antics heap'd,

Or envies that their lines, in cabinets are kept ] iso

Though some fantastic fool promove their ragged rhymes,

And do transcribe them o'er a hundred several times,

And some fond women wins, to think them wondrous rare,

When they lewd beggary trash, nay very gibb'rish are.

Give me those lines (whose touch the skilful ear to please)

That gliding flow in state, like swelling Euphrates, ise

In which things natural be, and not in falsely wrong :

The sounds are fine and smooth, the sense is full and strong,

Not Inimbusted with words, vain ticklish ears to feed

;

]Jut such as may content tlic perfect man to read. 190

What is of painters said, is of true poets rife.

That he which doth express things nearest to the life.

Doth touch the very point, nor needs he add thereto :

For that the utmost is, that Art dutli strive to do.

Had Orpheus, whose sweet Harp (so rau.sically strung) 19&

Intic6d trees, and rocks, to follow him along

:

Th' morality of which, is that his knowledge drew

The stony, blocki.sli rout, that nought but rudeness knew,

T' imbrace a civil life, by his inticing lays :

Had he compo.s'd his lines, like many of these days, 200

Which to be understood, do take iu it disdain :

Nay, (E'fipus may fail, to know what they would mean.

If Orpheus had so play'd, not to be understood, [wood
;

Well might those men have thouglit the Harper had been

Who might have sit him down, the trees and rocks among,

And been a verier block, than these to wiiom ho sung. 200
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noble Ciimhriilge then, ni)'- most belov6d Town,

In glory flourish still, to heighten thy renown :

In woman's perfect shape, still be thy emblem right,

Wliose one hand holds a Cup, the other bears a Light.' no

Phocis bedew'd with drops, that from Pernassus fall,

Let CirrJia seek to her, nor be you least of all,

Ye fair Bceotiaii Thches, and Thcspia, still to pay

^ly Cambridge all her rites : Cirrhea send this way.

let the thrice-three Maids, their dews upon thee rain, 215

From Aganlppa's fount, and hoof-plow'd Hipjjocrene.

Mount Pindus, thou that art the Muses' sacred place

In Thessaly ; and thou, Phnpla, that in Thrace

They chose for their own hill, then thou Penuissiis high,

Upon whose bi-clift top, the sacred company 220

About AjmUo sit ; and thou Flood, with these

Pure Helicon, belov'd of the Pierides.

With Tempe, let thy walks, and shades, be brought to her.

And all your glorious gifts upon my Town confer.

This said, the lovely Gra)it glides eas'ly on along, 225

To meet the mighty Ouze, which with her wat'ry throng,

The Cantabrigian fields had ent'red, taking in

Th' in-is]6d Elie's earth, which strongly she doth win [Isle,

From Grant's soft-neighbouring grounds, when as the fruitful

^luch wond'ring at herself, thought surely all this while, 230

That by her silence she had sufi'red too much wrong.

"Wherefore in her self-praise, lo thus the Island sung.

Of all the Marshlajul Isles, I Elg am the Queen :

For Winter eachwhere sad, in me looks fresh and green.

The horse, or other beast, o'erweigh'd with his own mass, 235

Lies wallowing in my Fens, hid over head in grass

:

And in the place whare grows rank fodder for my neat,

The turf which bears the hay, is wondrous needful peat :*

^ The Emblem of Cambridge.
* Fuel cut out of the earth in squares, like bricks.
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My full and batning earth, needs not the plowman's pains

;

The rills which run in me, are like the branched veins 240

In human bodies seen ; those ditches cut by hand,

From the surrounding Meres, to win the measured laud.

To those choice waters, I most fitly may compare,

"Wherewith nice women use to blanch their beauties rare.

Hath there a man been born in me, that never knew 245

Of * Jratersey the Leamc, or th' other call'd the Netv ?

The Frithdike near'st my midst ; and of another sort,

"Who ever fish'd, or fowl'd, tl'iat cannot make report

Of sundry Meres at hand, upon my "Western way,

As runnspy-Mere, and Ug, with the great IFhiitelscij ? 250

Of the aboundant store of fish and fowl there bred,

Which whilst of Eurojv's Isles Great Britain is the head,

No Meres shall truly tell, in them, than at one draught,

More store of either kinds hath with the net been caught

:

"Which though some ]i. tty Isles do challenge them to be 2j5

Their own, yet must tliose Isles likewise acknowledge me
Their sovereign. Nor yet let that Islet Jianise;/ shame.

Although to Jiainseij-Mcrc she only gives the name

;

Nor Mluntiiigdnn, to me though she extend her grounds,

Twit me that I at all usurp upon her bounds. 200

Those Meres may well be proud, that 1 will take them in,

"Which otherwise perhaps forgotten might have been.

Besides my tow'red Fane, and my rich Citied Seat,:{:

With Villages and J^orps, to make me most compleat.

Thus broke she olf her speech, wlien as the Muse awhile,

Desirous to repose, and rest her with the Isle, va

Here consummates her Song, and doth fresh courage take.

With war in the next Book, the Muses to awake.

FaniouH T)it'licH, or Water- DraiiRhtH in the IhIc.

t Tlinu^h IC'ij !)<• ill p.irt nf ('iinihrkOjn Shire, yet are thesi- Mn'S for

the m0.1t jiart in //iiiiiiii'jdun Sliire.

X The Town and Church of Eli/.
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The Arguivient.

The Mnxf Ouzefrom her Fountain hrinijs

A Ion;/ by Buckiugham, and sht'jg

:

Tlw Earth that turmth wood to xtone,

Ami C Holy Wells q/" Harlwestou :

Thm xhewn icherefore the Fates do grant, '

That she the Cio'd Wars should chant

;

Bij Huntiiig<lon she Waybridge meets,

A nd th'-nce the German Ocean greets.

XVENTION as before, thy high-pitcli'd pinions rou-^e,

Exactly to set down how the far-wand'riug Ouze,'--

Tlirough the />V'////vZ/«/i fields deliciously doth strain,

As holding on lier course, by Ilanliwjdon again,

ilow bravely she herself betwixt her bar)]<s doth bear,

E'er Elij she in-isle, a Goddess honourcil tlitiro [sweet,

From JJracldei/ breaking forth, through soils most heavenly

I'y Jiurkimjiinm makes on, and crossing JVaLllim-Strcct,

She with her Lesser Ony, at Nemporl next doth twin,

Whi-eh from f)roud Clii/lern near, onies cas'ly ambling in. lo

Tile iJrook which on her bank doth boast that earth alone :

• The Progress of tlic Hivur of Ou.c iv the (!< rinan Sea.

I! -2
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(Which noted) of this Isle, converteth wood to stone.*

That little ylsplei/c's earth we anciently instyle,

'Mongst sundry other things, a Wonder of the Isle :

Of which the Lesser Onze oft boasteth in her way, is

As she herself with flowers doth gorgeously array.

Ouze having Ouleney pass'd, as she were waxed mad,

From her first staider course immediately doth gad

;

And in mcandred gyres doth whirl herself about,

That, this way, here, and tliere, back, forward, in, and

OUt,t 20

And like a wanton girl, oft doubling in her gait,

In labj^rinth-like turns, and twinings intricate,

Through those rich fields doth run, till lastly in her pride.

The Shire's hospitious Town, she in her course divide.

Where she her spacious breast in glorious breadth displays ; 25

And varying her clear form a thousand sundry ways,

Streaks through the verdant meads ; but far she hath not

gone,

When Ivell a clear Nymph from Sheffonl sallying on.

Comes deftly dauncing in through many a dainty slade,

Crown'd with a goodly bridge, arriv'd at Bickleswade, 30

Encouraged the more her Mistress to pursue,

III whose clear face the sun delights himself to view :

To mix herself with Ouze, as on she tlnis doth make.

And lovingly at last hath hapt to overtake

;

She in her crystal arms her sovereign Ouze doth cling, • 35

Which Flood in her ally, as highly glorying.

Shoots forward to Saint Ncots, into those nether grounds,

Towards Jlindlngdon, and leaves the lov'd Beilfwdian bounds.

Scarce is she ent'red yet upon this second Sheere,

Of which she sovereign is, but that two Fountains clear, 40

* One of the Wonders of this Island.

t After this River hath entered Bi'dfnrdi'lilrp, there is scarce any
River in this Island, that runneth with so many intricate gyres and
turuin' s as this Ouze.
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At Harhrestori* near hand, tli' one salt, the otlier sweet,

At her first entrance, thus lier greatness gentlj^ greet

:

Once were we two fau' Nymphs, who fortunately prov'd,

The pleasures of the woods, and faithfully belov'd

Of two such Sijhan gods, by hap that found us here

;

40

For then their Sijlvan kind most highly honoured were,

When this whole Country's face was foresty, and we

Liv'd loosely in the weilds, which now thus peopled be.

Oft interchang'd we sighs, oft amorous looks we sent,

Oft whispering our dear loves, our thoughts oft did we vent

Amongst the secret shades, oft in the groves did play, m

And in our sports our joys, and sorrows did bewray.

Oft cunningly we met, yet coyly then imbrac'd.

Still languish'd in desire, yet liv'd we ever chaste.

And, quoth the saltish Spring, as one day mine and I, od

Set to recount our loves, from his moi'c tender eye

The brinish tears dropp'd down, on mine impicrced breast,

And instantly therein so deeply wei*e imprest.

That brackish I became : he finding me depriv'd

Of former freshness quite, the cause from him dcriv'd, eo

On me bestow'd this gift, my sweetness to reipiite.

That I should ever cure the dimness of the sight.

And, quoth the fresher Si)ring, the "Wood-god me that woo'd,

As f)ne day Vjy my brim, surjiris'd witli love he stood,

On me bestow'd this gift, that ever after I ti

Should cure the painful itch, and loathsome leprosy.

Held on with this discourse, she on not far hath lun,

PiMt tliat she is arriv'd at goodly llantiiKjdon

;

Where she no sooner views her darling and delight,

I'roud I'orlhohnc,f but became so ravish'd with the sight, :u

'J'hrit she her limber arms lasciviously doth throw

About the Islet's waist, who b'ing imbraced so,

* The Holy Springs of /furhi'rsfnn.

t A little Lslaiid iiia<lu liy tiiia Uivur, lying near Hun(hvjdoii.
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Her flow'ry bosom shews to the inamoured Brook

;

On wliich when as the Oii.:e amazedly doth look 74

On her brave damask'd breast, bedeck'd with many a flow'r

(That grace this goodly mead) as though the Spring did pour

Her full aboundance down, whose various dyes so thick.

Are intermix'd as they by one another stick,

That to the gazing eye that standeth far, they show

Like those made by the sun in the celestial bow. so

But now t' advance this Flood, the Fates had brought to

pass.

As she of all the rest the only River was :

That but a little while before that fatal war,

Twixt that divided Blood of Yorke and Lancaster,

Near Harlesivood, above in her BcdfonUan trace, 85

By keeping back her stream, for near three furlongs space,*

Laying her bosom bare unto the public view,

Apparantly was prov'd by that which did ensue,

In her prophetic self, those troubles to foresee :

Wherefore (even as her due) the Destinies agree, 90

She should the glory have our Civil Fights to sing,

When s^v^elling in her banks, from her aboundant spring.

Her sober silence she now resolutely breaks.

In language fitting war, and thus to purpose speaks

:

With that most fatal Field, I will not here begin, 96

"Where Norman William first the Conqueror, did win

The day at Hastings,\ where the valiant Harold slain,

liesign'd his crown, whose soil the colour doth retain,

Of th' English blood there shed, as tli' earth still kept the scar

:

^\^hich since not ours begot, but an invasive war, loo

Amongst our home-fought Fields, hath no description here :

In Normandy nor that, that same day forty year,

* Prodigious signs forerunning the wars betwixt the Houses of

Lancasfrr and Yorlci' in this llivcr of (Juze.

t In 6'(/iiex, near the sea.
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That Bastard JFHUani brought a conquest on this Isle,

Twixt Robert his eld'st son, and Henry, who the wliile

His brother's warlike tents in Palestine were pight, los

In England here usurp'd his eld'st-born brother's right

;

Which since it foreign was, not struck within this land,

Amongst our Civil Fights here numb'red shall not stand.

*But Lincolne Battle now we as our first will lay,

Where Maud the Empress stood to try the doubtful day, no

With Stephen, when he here had well-near three years reigu'd,

Where both of them their right courageously maintain'd,

And marshalling their troops, the King his person put,

Into his well-arm'd main, of strong and valiant foot

:

The wings that were his horse, in th' one of them he plac'd

Young Alan that brave Duke of Erltaine, whom he grac'd no

With th' Earls of Norfolke, and Kerrthampton, and with those,

He Mellent in that wing, and Warren did dispose.

The other no whit less, that this great day might sted,

The Earl of Aulemerle, and valiant Ipres led. 120

The Empress' powers again, l)ut in two squadrons were :

The vaward Chester had, and Gloucester the rear

;

Then were there valiant JFelsh, and desperate men of ours,

That when supplies should want, might reinforcetheir powers.

The battles join, as when two adverse seas are dash'd 125

Against each other's waves, that all the plains were wash'd

With showers of swelt'ring blood, that down the furrows ran,

Ere it could be discern'd which either lost or wan.

Earl Bahbrhi, and Fit-sursc, tiiose valiant Kniglits, were seen

To charge the Empress' Horse, as though dread Mars had been

There in two sundry shapes; the day that beauteous was, 131

Twinkled as when you see the sunbeams in a glass.

That nimbly Iteing stirr'd, flings up tlie trembling flame

At once, and on the earth reflects the very same.

With their resplendent sword.s, that glist'red 'gainst the sun;

• The Battle at Lincolne.
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The honour of tlic day, at length the Empress Avon. isg

King Sfcplu'u prisoner was, and witli him many a lord,

The common soldiers put together to the sword.

The next,* the Battle near Saint Edmumhhury fought,

By our Fih-Empress' force, and Flemings hither brought i4o

By th' Earl of Leister, bent to move intestine strife,

For young King Ilenri/'sf cause, crown'd in his father's life;

Which to his kingly sire much care and sorrow bred,

In whose defiance then that Earl his ensigns spred,

Back'd by Hugh Bigot's power, the Earl of Norfolke then, 145

By bringing to his aid the valiant Norfolke men.

'Gainst Bohuii, England's great High Constable that sway'd

The Koyal forces, join'd with Lnaj for his aid

Chief Justice, and with them the German powers, to expell

The Earls of Cornewall came, Glosfer, and Arundell, 150

'

From Burg, that with them Saint Edmond's Banner bring,

Their battles in array ; both wisely ordering

The armies chanc'd to meet upon the marshy ground.

Betwixt Saint Edmund's town, and Fornham (fitly found).

The bellowing drums beat up a thunder for the charge, 155

The trumpets rend the air, the ensigns let at large,

Like waving flames far off, to either host appear :

The bristling pykes do shake, to threat their coming near

;

All clouded in a mist, they hardly could them view.

So shadowed with the shafts from either side that flew. 16O

Tlie Wings came wheeling in, at joining of whose forces,

The either part were seen to tumble from their horses,

Which empty put to rout, are paunch'd with gleaves and piles,

Lest else by running loose, they might disrank their files.

The Billmen come to bloAvs, that with the cruel tliwacks, los

The ground lay strew'd with mail, and shreds of tatter'd jacks;

The plains like to a shop, look'd each where to behold,

Where limbs of mangled men on heaps lay to be sold

;

* The Battle at Saint Edmund's Bury. f Henry the Second.
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Stern discontented War did never yet appear

"With a more threat'ning brow, than it that time did there.

Leicester (alas) in ill time wast thou -won iti

To aid this graceless youth, the most ingrateful son

Against his natural sire, who crown'd him in his days,

Whose ill-requited love did him much sorrow raise,

As Le'stcr by this war against King Henri/ show'd, ito

Upon so bad a cause, courage ill bestovv'd !

Who had thy quarrel been, as thou thyself was skill'd

In brave and martial feats, thou evermore hadst fiU'd

This Isle with thy high deeds, done in tliat bloody field :

But Bif/ot and this Lord, inforc'd at length to yield i.^o

Them to the other part, when on that fatal plain.

Of th' EnrjUsh and the Dutch, ten thousand men lay slain.

As for the second Fight at Lincohie, betwixt those

Who sided with tlie French, by seeking to depose

Henri/ the son of John, then young, and to advance iso

The Daulphin Lcires, son to Philip King of France,

Which Linrtilm Castle, then most straitly did besiege

;

Ami WUlinrii Mmyhdlt Earl of I'einliroh for his liege,

(Who led the fuithfid Lords) ultliougli so many there.

Or in the conflict slain, or taken prisoner

;

loo

Yet for but a surprise, no licld-aiipoiuted fight,

'Mongst our set Haltles here, may no way claim a right.

The Field at Leices"' then, by our Tiiird Henri/ fought,

Who Eduitrd his brave son unto that conflict brought

;

With Richard then the King of Alinaiiie, and his son v.<:,

Young Hinri/, with such Lords as to his part he won.

With him tlieir Sovereign Liege, their lives that durst engage.

And the rebcdlious league of the prouil liaronage,

By Si/mon Mnuul/ord Earl of Le'ster ilwir chief Head,

And th' Earl of fllusler, Clare, against King llenrii led ; -im

For th' aticiiMit freedoms here that bound their lives to stand,

• The Hattlti of Lcivvv.
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The aliens to expulse, who troiiMcd all the land,

Whilst for this dreadful day, their great designs were meant;

From Edward the young Prince, defiances were sent

To Mounfford's valiant sons, Lord Henry, Sim, and Guy, 205

And calling unto him a herauld, quoth he, Fly

To th' Earl of Leister's tents, and publickly proclaim

Defiance to his face, and to the Mounffords' name.

And say to his proud sons, say boldly thus from me

;

That if they be the same, that they would seem to be, 210

Now let them in the field be l)y their band-rolls known.

Where as I make no doubt, their valour shall be shown.

Which if they dare to do, and still uphold their pride.

There will we vent our si)leens, where swords shall it decide.

To whom they thus replied : Tell that brave man of hope,

He shall the Mounffords find in t' head of all their troop, 216

To answer his proud braves ; our bilbows be as good

As his, our arms as strong ; and he shall find our blood

Sold at as dear a rate as his ; and if we fall,

Tell him we'll hold so fast, his Crown shall go withall. 220

The King into three fights his forces doth divide,

Of which his princely son* the vaward had to guide

:

The second to the King of Almaine, and his son,

Young Henry he betook ; in the third legion

Of knights, and men-of-arms, in person he appears. 225

Into four several fights, the desperate Barons theirs.

r th' first those valiant youths, the sons of Leister came,

Of leading of the which. Lord Henry had the name

;

The Earl of Gloster brought the second battle on.

And with him were the Lords Mountchency, and Fitz-John ; 230

The third wherein alone the Londoners were plac'd.

The stout Lord Seyrate led ; the greatest, and the last.

Brave Leicester himself, with courage undertook.

The day upon the host affrightedly doth look,

* Prince Edward, after called Edward the First.
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To see the dreadful shock, their first encounter gave, 235

As though it with the roar, the tliunder would out-brave.

Prince Edward all in gold, as he great Jorc had been

:

The Moiintfords all in plumes, like estriges were seen,

To beard him to his teeth, to th' work of death they go

;

The crowds like to a sea seem'd waving to and fro. 240

Friend falling by his friend, together they expire

:

He breath'd, doth charge afresh ; he wounded, doth retire.

The Mountfords with the Prince vie valour all the day.

Which should for knightly deeds excell, or he, or they

;

To thera al)out his head, his glist'ring blade he throws, 245

They waft him with their swords, as long with equal shows :

Now Ihnrij, Simon then, and then the youngest Gioj,

Kept by his brothers back, thus stoutly doth reply

:

What though I be but young, let death me overwhelm,

But I will break my sword upon his plumed helm. 250

The younger Bohuii there, to high achievements bent,

With whom two other Lords, Lacy, and Ilasiings went,

Which charging but too liome, all sorely wounded were,

Whom living frum the field, the Barons strove to bear,

Being on their party Hx'd; whilst still Prince Edininl spurs.

To bring his forces up to charge tlie Londoners, 25a

T' whom cruel hate he bare, and joining with their force,

Of heavy-arin^d foot, with Ids light Northern horse,

He putting them to tlight, four miles in chase thera slew

:

But ere lie coidd return, th(! conquest wholly (\rr,w 200

To the stout Baron.s' side : his fathei' lied the field,

Into the Abbey there, constrained tluince to yield.

The Lords Fil>ivitrrcn slain, and irHlan that was then

Cliief .Justice (as some say) with them five thousand men;
And Bohiin that great Earl of llcrjord overthrown, 205

With Jiardolfe, Sumenj, Patshull, and J'ercie known
By their coat-armours then, for Barons, prisoners ta'en

;

Though Ilcarij ware the Crown, great Ltdcr yet did reign.
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Now for the Conflict next, at Chesterfield that chanc'd

'Gainst llohert that proud Earl of Darby, who advanc'd sTo

His ensipns 'gainst the King (contrary to his oath),

I'pon the Barons' part, with the Lord Dciicll, both

Surpris'd by Henri/ Prince of Almain with his power,

By coming at so strange an unexpected hour :

And taking them unarm'd ; since merely a defeat, '275

With our well-ordered Fights we will not here repeat.

The fatal Battle then at fertile Emhanv^ struck,

Though with the self-same liands, not with the self-same luck

:

For both the King and Prince at Lewes prisoners taken,

By fortune were not yet so utterly forsaken

;

280

But that the Prince was got from Le'ster, and doth gather

His friends, by force of arms yet to redeem his father

;

And th' Earl of Oldster won, who through the Moiuiffords'

pride

Disgrac'd, came with his power to the emperial side.

When now those Lords, which late at Leires won the day, 2S5

The Sacrament receiv'd, their arms not down to lay.

Lentil the King should yield th' old Charter to maintain.

King Henry and his son Prince Edward swore again,

They Avould repeal those Laws that were at Oxford made,

Or through this bloody Avar to their destruction wade. lioo

But since the King remain'd in puissant Lei'ster's power.

The remnant of his friends, whom death did not devour

At Lewes' Battle late, and durst his part partake,

The Prince excites again, an army up to make,

Whom PiOrjer Bigot, Earl of Norfolke doth assist, 295

Liirjland's High Marshal then, and that great martialist,

Old Henry JJohun, Earl of Hefford, in this war,

Gray, Basset, and Saint-John, Lisle, Percie, Latimer,

All Barons, which to him their utmost strengths do lay,

With many a Knight for power their equal every way ; 300

* The Battle at Eusham.
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And William Valence, Earl of Pembroke, who had fled

From Leices^ Field, to France, thence with fresh succour sped.

Young Humphrey Bohun still, doth with great Le'ster go,

Who for his country's cause becomes his father's foe. 304

Fit>Juha, Gh-ay, Spencer, Strange, Eosse, Segrave, Vesscy, Gifford,

Wake, Lucy, Vipount, Faux, Clare, Marmion, Hastings, Clifford.

In that black night before his sad and dismal day,

AVere apparitions strange, as drad Heaven would be^r^ay

The horrors to ensue, most amazing sight

!

Two armies in the air, discerned were to fight, sio

Which came so near to earth, that in the morn they found

The prints of horses' feet remaining on the ground,

AVhich came but as a show, the time to entertain,

Till th' angry armies join'd, to act the bloody scene.

Slirill shouts, and deadly cries, each way the air do fill, 3i5

And not a word was heard from either side, but ' kill
;'

The fatlier 'gainst the son, the brotlier 'gainst the brother,

"With gleaves, swords, bills, and pykes, were murthering one

another.

The full lu.vurious earth, seems surfeited with blood,

Whil.-it in his uncle's gore th' unnatural nephew stood ; sjo

Whilst witii their ch.uged staves, the desperate horsemen

meet,

They hear their kinsmen groan under their horses' feet.

Dea<l men, and weapons broke, do on the earth abound
;

Tlie drums bedash'd with brains, do give a dismal sound.

(Jreat Le'ster there expir'd, with Hfnry iiis bravo son, 325

When many a high exploit they in that day had done.

Scarce was there noble 1 louse, of which those times could toll,

But that some one tlxsreof, on this, or tliat sidts ft-ll
;

Amongst the slaughtered men, that there lay lu^apM on pih's,

Bohwis, and Beauchamps were, Basets, and Mandevilcs : :m

Scgriin's, and Saint-Johns seek, upon the end of all,

To give those of their names their Christian buriall.



46 POLY-OLBION,

Ten thousand on both sides were ta'en and slain that day :

Prince Edward gets the goal, and bears the palm away.

All Edward Longshanks' time, her Civil Wars did cease, 335

"Who strove his country's bounds by conquest to increase.

But in th' insuing reign of his most riotous son.

As in his father's days, a Second War* begun

;

When as the stubborn heirs of the stout Barons dead,

Who for their country's cause, their blood at Eusham shed,

Kot able to endure the Spencers' hateful pride, 341

The father and the son, whose counsels then did guide

Th' inconsiderate King, conferring all his graces,

On them who got all gifts, and bought and sold all places,

Them raising, to debase the Baronage the more 345

For Gamston, whom they had put to death before.

Which urg'd too far, at length to open arms they brake,

And for a speedy war, they up their powers do make.

Upon King Edivard's part, for this great Action bent.

His brother Edmund came, the valiant Earl of Kent, 350

With lUchmount, Arunddl, and PemhroJce, who engage,

Their powers, (three powerful Earls) against the Baronage.

And on the Barons' side, great Master of the war.

Was Thomas (of the Blood) the Earl of Lancaster,

With Henry Bohun, Earl of Hereford, his peer, 355

With whom (of great command and martialists) there were

LyJe, Darcy, Denvile, Teis, Beach, Bradburne, Bernvile, Kmvile,

A\'ith Budlesmer, and Bercks, Fitz-williarn, Leyhurne, Lovell,

Tuchet, and Tolh<jt stout, do for the Barons stand.

Mandate, and Mowbray, with great Clijpn-d that command .iGO

Their tenants to take arms, that with their landlords run
;

With these went also Hugh, and Henry Willingion

;

Kedoubted Damory, as Audley, Elmesbridge, Wither,

Earls, Barons, Knights, Esquiers, embodied all together,

* The Conflicts at Burton and Burrowjh Bridrje in the .Second

Barons' Wars.
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At Burton upon Trent who having gathered head, 305

Towards them with all his power the King in person sped

;

AVho at his near approach (upon his march) descried,

That they against his power the bridge had fortified :

Which he by strong assault, assays from them to win,

Where as a bloody fight doth instantly begin, 370

When he to beat them off, assays them first by shot

;

And they to make that good, which they before had got.

Defend them with the like, like hailstones from the sky,

From cross-bows, and the long, the hght-wing'd arrows fly :

But friended with the flood, the Barons hold their strength,

Forcing the King by boats, and piles of wood at length, 370

T' attempt to land his force upon the other side.

The Barons, that the more his stratagems defied,

Withstand them in the stream, when as the troubled flood,

(Within a little time) was turned all to blood
;

3so

And from the boats and bridge, the mangled bodies fell'd,

Tlie poor affrighted fish, their wat'ry walks expell'd.

While at the bridge the fight still strongly doth abide.

The King had learnt to know, that by a skilful guide,

1 !(.' by a ford not far might pass his power of horse, 385

Which (pjickly he pcrfunns, which dravc the Barons' force

I'Vom the defended bridge, t' all'ront th' approaching foe,

Imbattelling themselves, when to the shock they go,

(On both sides so assail'd) till th' water and the shore

Of one comi»lexion were, distain'd with ecjual gore. '.w)

Oft foro'd to change their fights, being driven from thtii'

ground,

That when by their much loss, too weak themselves they

found,

Th' afTlicted Jkrons fly, yet still together keep.

The King his good kucccss, not suff'ring so to sleep.

Pursues them with his power, which Northward still do bear;

And seldom 'scapes a day, but he doth charge their rear : ano
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Till come to Bitrrotigh Bridge, where they too soon were staid

By Anilrevj Uenkkij, Earl of CurltiU, with fresh aid

Being lately thither come, King Edward's part to take.

The Barons range their fights, still good their ground to make

;

But with long marches tired, their wearied breath they draw,

After the desperat'st fight the sun yet ever saw. lu-'

Brave Bohun there was slain, and Lancaster forsaken

Of Fortune, is surpris'd ; the Barons prisoners taken.

For those Rebellions, Stirs, Commotions, Uproars, here

In Rkhard Bunleaux* reign, that long so usual were ; 4oe

As that the first by Straw, and Tyler, with their rout

Of rebels brought from Kent, most insolent and stout,

By ent'ring London, thought the Island to subdue

:

tThe first of which, the Mayor of I^ondon bravely slew, -iio

Walworth, which won his name much honour by the deed :

As they of Snffolhe next, those rascals that succeed,

By LitsterX led about, their Captain, who enstil'd

Himself the Commons' King, in hope to have exil'd

The Gentry from those parts, by those that were his own.

By that brave Bishop § (then) o{ Norwitch overthrown. 410

By such unruly slaves, and that in Essex rais'd

By Thomas that stout Duke of Glostcr, strongly seiz'd,||

As that at lladcot Bridge, Avhere the last named Peer,

With four brave EarlsH his friends, encountered jRohert Vere,

Then Duke of Ireland call'd, by Ilichard so created, 421

And 'gainst those Lords maintain'd, whom they most deadly

hated
;

Since they but garboyles were, in a deformed mass,

Not ordered fitting war, we lightly overpass,

* Richard the Second, bom at Burde.ux.

t Jack Straw, killed by the Mayor of London ^vith his <lagger.

J John Littster, a dyer of Korviich.

§ Henry Spencer, tfce warlike Bishop of Norv)ich.

\\ At liatjield.

% Warwiche, Darhj, Arundell, and Nottingham.
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*I chuse the Battle next of Shrewsbury to chant, 425

Betwixt Henri/ the Fourth, the son of John of Ganf,

And the stout Fercies, Henri/ Hotsjmrre and his Eame
The Earl of JFor'ster, who the rightful Diadem

Had from King Ricluird reft, and heav'd up to his seat

This Hvnnj, Avhom (too soon) they found to be too great, 430

Him seeking to depose, and to the Rule prefer

BkhanTs proclaimed Heir, their cousin Mortimer,

"Whom Ouen Glendour then in JFales a prisoner staid,

Whom to their part they won, and thus their plot they laid:

That Glendour should have JFales, along as Sererne went, 435

The Perries all the North, that lay beyond the 'freid ;

And Mortimer from thence the South to be his share.

Which Henry having heard, doth for the war prepare,

And down to Cheshire makes (where gathering powers they

were)

At Shrewsbury to meet, and doth affront them there : 440

With him his peerless son, the princely Henry came.

With th' Earl of Slajford, and of Gentlemen-of-name,

Blnnl, Shyrley, Clifton, men that very powerful were.

With Cockityw, Cidrerly, Massy, and Mortimer,

Gaiisell, and IFewlsley, all in friends and tenants strong, 44-

Resorting to the King still as he pass'd along,

Which in the open field before the ranged fights,

He with his warlike son, there dublj'd his maiden Knights.

Th' Earl J/owylasse for this day doth with the I'eixies stand,

To whom they Berwicke gave, and in Nortkmnherland 4,'.o

Some Seigniories and Holds, if they the battle got.

Who broiiglit with him to fiehl full many an angry Scot,

At Hidmdim. liatth; hiU'. that being overthrown,

Now on tile King and I'rinco liop'd to regain tin rr own
;

Witli almcjrtt all tlic jjovver of Cheshire got together, a:,

By Vcnablcs (there great), and Fernon must'rcd thctlier.

• The Battle of SlircivHbury.
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The vaward of tlie King, great Stafford took to guide.

The vaward of tlie Lords upon tlic other side,

Consisted most of Scots, which joining, made such spoil,

As at the tirst constrain'd the English to recoil, 460

And ahuost brake tlieir ranks, which when King Henri/ found

Bringing his battle up, to reinforce the ground,

The Percks bring up theirs, again to make it good.

Thus whilst the either Host in opposition stood,

*Brave Dowglasse with his spurs, his furious courser strake.

His lance set in his rest, when desp'rately he brake 406

In, where his eye beheld th' emperial ensign pight,

"Where soon it was his chance, upon the King to light,

"Which in his full career he from his courser threw

;

The next Sir JFalter Blunt, he with three other slew, 47o

All aimed like the King, which he dead sure accounted
;

But after when he saw the King himself remounted :

This hand of mine, quoth he, four Kings this day hath slain.

And swore out of the earth he thought they sprang again,

Or Fate did him defend, at whom he only aim'd. 475

When Iharij Hotqjnrrc, so with his high deeds inflam'd.

Doth second him again, and through such dangers press.

That Doirglasse valiant deeds he made to seem the less.

As still the people cried, A 'Percy Esperance.'

Tlie King which saw then time, or never to advance 480

His battle in the field, which near from him was won,

Aided by that brave Prince, his most courageous son,

Who bravely coming on, in hope to give them chase.

It chanc'd he with a shaft was wounded in the face

;

AVhora when out of the fight, his friends would bear away.

He strongly it refus'd, and thus was heard to say

:

486

Time never shall report. Prince Hennj left the field.

When Harry Percy staid, his trait'rous sword to wield.

* The high courage of />o»/;f//fw«ewan him that addition of Dotujhtij
Doi'jijla^e, which after grew to a proverb.
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Now rage and equal wounds, alike inflame their bloods,

And the main battles join, as do two adverse floods 490

Met in some narrow arm, should'ring as they would shove

Each other from their path, or would their banks remove.

The King his trait'rous foes, before him do^vn doth hew,

And with his hands that day, near forty persons slew

:

AVhen conquest wholly turns to his victorious side, 495

His power surrounding all, like to a furious tide

;

That Henry Hotspurre dead upon the cold earth lyes,

Stout JVor'ster taken was, and doughty Douglassc flyes.

Five thousand from both parts left dead upon the ground,

'Mongst whom the King's fast friend, great Stafford's corse

was found

;

500

And all the Knights there dubb'd the morning but before,

The evening's sun beheld there swelt'red in their gore.

Here I at Bramluim Moor, the Battle in should bring.

Of wliich Earl Perck had the greatest managing,

With the Lord Bardolfe there, against the County's power,

Fast cleaving to his friend, even to his utmost hour : r.oo

In Flanders, France, and JTalcs, who having been abroad

To raise them present ^lOwers, intending fur a road

On England, for the hate he to King Henri/ bore

;

His son and brother's blood augmenting it the more, 510

Whicii in his mighty spirit still rooted did remain,

By ills too much default, whom he iiuputcd slain

At Shrevshury before, to whom if he hail brouglit

Supplies, (that bloody Field, when they so bravely fought)

They surely it had won : for which to make amends, jis

Being fumish(!-d witli mun, amongst his foreign frien<Is,

By Srollaiul ent'red here, and with a viol<;nt liand

Upon those Castles seiz'd within Northninherlaml

His Earldom (which the King, who much bin truth did doubt,

Had taken to himself, and jmt his p(M)plc out), f-2o

Toward Yorhhire coming on, wliere (soon repaid his own)

4 '1



52 POLY-OLBION,

At Bramluniis fatal Moor, was foully overthrown :

Which though it were indeed a long and mortal figlit,

Where many men were maim'd, and many slain outright

:

Where that courageous Earl, all hopes there seeing past, 525

Amongst his murtliered troops (even) fought it to the last

:

Yet for it was achiev'd by multitudes of men,

Which with Fudfc llokshi/ rose, the Shreefe of Yorkshire then,

No Avell-proportion'd fight, we of description quit.

Amongst our fauious Fields ; nor will we here admit 530

That of that rakehell Cadeti, and his rebellious crew,

In Ke7it and Sussex rais'd, at Senok-fight that slew

The Sial/'ords with their power, that thither him pursu'd.

Who twice upon Bluck-heath, back'd with the Commons rude,

Incamp'd against the King : then goodly Loudon took, 535

There ransoming some rich, and up the prisons broke.

His sensual beastly will, for law that did prefer.

Beheaded the Lord Sai/, then England's Treasurer,

And forc'd the King to flight, his person to secure,

The Muse admits not here, a rabble so impure. 64o

But brings that Battle* on of that long dreadful war,

Of those two Houses nam'd of Yorke and Lancaster,

In fair Saint Alhim's fought, most fatally betwixt

Mchard then Duke of Yorke, and llcnnj call'd the Sixt,

For that ill-gotten Crown, which him his Grandsiret left, 545

That likewise with his life, he from King Hichard reft,

"\Mien underhand the Duke doth but promove his claim,

Who from the elder son, the Duke of Clarence came,

For which he raised arms, yet seem'd but to abet

The people, to pluck down the Earl of Somerset, 550

By whom (as they gave out) we Normandij had lost.

And yet lie was the man that only rul'd the roast.

With Richard Duke of Yorke (into his faction won)

Salshury and Warwicke came, the father and the son

;

The first Battle of Saint Alban'e. t Henry the Fourth.
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The Nevih' nobler name, tliat have renown'd so far. 555

So hkewise with the King in this great action are,

The Dukes of Somerset, and Buckingham, with these

Were thrice so many Earls, their stout accomplices,

As Pembroke great in power, and Stajfonl with them stand

With Devonshire, Dorset, JFilt, and fierce Northurnhcrland, ooo

With Sklley, Bernes, and Piosse, three Barons with the rest,

When Eichard Duke of Yorke, then marching from the West

;

Towards whom, whilst with his power King Henri/ forward

set,

Unluckily as 't hapt, they at Saint Allan's met

;

Where taking up the street, the buildings them enclose, 565

Where front doth answer front, and strength doth strength

oppose ; .

Whilst like two mighty walls, they each to other stand,

And as one sinketh down under his enemy's hand,

Another thrusting in, his place doth still supply.

Betwixt them whilst on heaps the mangled bodies lie : &7o

The stalls are overthrown with the unwieldy thrust,

Tiie windows with the shot, are shivered all to tlust.

The Winter's sleet or hail was never seen so thick.

As on the houses' sides the bearded arrows stick,

Wiiere Warwick's courage first most coraet-liki^ appear'd, 575

Who with words full of spirit, his fighting soldiers clieer'd
;

And ever as he saw the slaughter of his men,

He with fresh forces fill'd the places up agen.

The valiant Marrlmiea* thus the battle still maintain,

That wlicn l\iiig Heiinj found on heaps iiis soldiers slain, aso

His great Commanders calls, who when they sadly saw, .

The honour of the day would to the Yorkists draw.

Their persons they put in, as for the last to stand

;

The Duke of Soiuersd, JJrnri/ North irniliirliind,

Of those l>rave warlike Karls, the second of that name, ow

• Men brought out of tliu Mardics of U'ltlis.
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The Earl of Siafford, son to tli' Duke of lUid-hujlmm,

And John Lord CHjford then, which slied their uuble gore

Under the Castle's sign (of which not long before,

A Prophet bad the Duke of Somerset beware)

With many a valiant Knight, in death that had his share :

So much great EiKjlitih blood, for others' lawless guilt, 591

Upon so little ground before was never spilt.

Proud Yoi'lce hath got the goal, the King of all forsaken.

Into a cottage got, a woeful prisoner taken.

*The Battle oi Blore-lwdh, the place doth next supply, 595

Twixt lUchanl Nevill, that great Earl of Salisbury,

Who with the Duke of Yorke, had at Saint Allan's late,

That glorious Battle got with uncontrolled fate

:

And James Lord Aiidley stirr'd by that revengeful Queen,

To stop him on his way, for the inveterate spleen eoo

She bare him, for that still he with the Yorkists held.

Who coming from the North (by sundry wrongs compell'd

To parley with the King) the Queen that time who lay

In Staffordshire, and thought to stop him on his way.

That valiant Tucliet stirr'd, in Cheshire powerful then, sos

T' affront him in the field, where Clieshire Gentlemen

Divided were, th' one part made valiant Tuchet strong.

The other with the Earl rose as he came along,

Incamping botli their powers, divided by a brook.

Whereby the prudent Earl, this strong advantage took : eio

For putting in the field his army in array.

Then making as (with speed) he meant to march away,

He caus'd a fiight of shafts to be discharged first.

Tjie enemy who thought that he had done his worst,

And cowardly had fled in a disord'red rout, cis

Attempt to wade the brook, he wheeling (soon) about,

Set fiercely on that part, which then were passed over

;

Their friends then in the rear, not able to recover

• The Battle of Blore-heath.
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The other rising bank, to lend the vaward aid.

Tlie Earl who found the plot take right that he had laid, 020

On those that forward press'd, as those that did recoil,

As hungry in revenge, there made a ravenous spoil

:

There Button, Dutton kills ; A Done dotli kill a Done ;

A Booth, a Booth ; and Leigh by Leigh is overthrown
;

A Venahles, against a / 'enables doth stand
;

625

And Troutbeck fighteth with a Troutheck hand to hand;

There Molinenx doth make a Molineux to die
;

And Egerton, the strength of Egerton doth try.

Cheshire wert thou mad, of thine own native gore

So much until this day thou never shedst before? 630

Above two thousand men upon the earth were thrown,

Of which the greatest part were naturally thine own.

The stout Lord Audlcg slain, with many a Captain there;

To Salsharij it sorts the palm away to bear. r.:u

*Then fair Northampton next, thyj Battle place shall taki',

Which of th' emperial war, the third fought Field doth make,

Twixt Ilenrij call'd our Sixt, upon whose ])arty came

His near and dear allies, the Dukes of Buck'nghain,

And Soiiiersd, the Earl of Shrewshary of account,

Stout Viscount Beauinoant, and the young Lord Egreuiount,

'Gainst Edward Plarl of March, son to tlie Duke of Yorke, 011

With Jrarwirh', in that war, who set them all at work,

And Falkanhridge with him, not much unlike the other

;

A Nevdl nobly born, his puissant father's brother.

Who to the Yorkists claim, had evermore been true, on

And valiant Boiirclwr, Earl of Essr.r, and of Eau.

The King from out the town, who dri^w his foot and horse,

As willingly to give full lield-roomth to his force.

Doth j)a88 the liiver Nen, near where it «lown doth run

From his first fountain'.s liead, is iniar to Harsingtoii, 6io

Advised of a place, l»y Nature strongly wrought,

* The Battle of Norlhampton.
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Doth there encamp his power: the Earl of Murch, who sought

To prove by dint of sword, who shouhl obtain the (hiy,

From Tavci^Lr train'd on his powers in good array.

The vaward Wurtriche led (whom no attempt could fear); «.5

The middle March himself, and FdlLoHhrhlge the rear.

Now July ent'red was, and ere the restless sun,

Three hours' ascent had got, the dreadful fight begun

By JFancich, who a straight from Viscount Beaumont took,

Defeating him at first, by which he quickly broke ogo

In, on th' emperial host, which with a furious charge,

He forc'd upon the field, itself more to enlarge.

Now English bows, and bills, and battle-axes walk,

Death up and down the field in ghastly sort doth stalk.

March in the llower of youth, like Mara himself doth bear

;

But JFarwicLe as the man, whom Fortune seem'd to fear, gou

Did for him what he would, that wheresoe'er he goes,

Down like a furious storm, before him all lie throws :

So Shreirshari/ again of Talbot's valiant strain,

(That fatal scourge of France) as stoutly doth maintain, g7o

The party of tlie King ; so princely Somerset,

Whom th' others' knightly deeds, more eagerly doth whet,

Bears up with them again : by Somerset oppos'd

At last King Ihunjs host being on three parts enclos'd,

And aids still coming in upon the Yorkists side, 675

The Summer being then at height of all her pride,

The husbandman, then hard upon his harvest was

:

But yet the cocks of hay, nor swaths of new-shorn grass,

Strew'd not the meads so thick, as mangled ])odies there.

When nothing could be seen, but horror everywhere : oso

So that upon the banks, and in the stream of Nen*
Ten thousand well resolv'd, stout, native English men,

Left breathless, with the rest great JJurkingham is slain.

And Shretcsburi/ whose loss those times did much complain,

* The liiver running by NorUurmpton.
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Egremont, and Beauinont, both found dead upon the field, c^^5

The miserable King, inforc'd again to yield.

*Then Wahefield Battle next, we in our bead-roll bring,

Fought by Prince Edward, son to that oft-conquered King,

And Eichard Duke of Yorke, still struggling for the Crown,

Whom Sah^bxr;/ assists, the man with whose renown, c>90

The mouth of Fame seeni'd fill'd, there having with them

then

Some few selected U^chh, and Southern Gentlemen :

A handful to those powers, with which Prince Edward came;

Of which amongst the rest, the men of noblest name,

"Were those two great-born Dukes, which still his right prefer,

His cousin Somerset, and princely Excester, o96

The Earl of Wiltshire still, that on his part stuck close

:

^^'ith those two valiant Peers, Lord Clijford, and Lord liosse,

AViio made their march from Yorke to IVakeJidd, on their way
To meet the Duke, who then at Sandall Castle lay, vuo

Whom at his (very) gate, into the Field they dar'd.

Whose long expected powers not fully then prepar'd,

That March his valiant son, should to his succours bring.

Wherefore that puissant Lord, by speedy mustering

His tenants and such friends, as ho that time could get, ros

Five thousand in five days, in his battalion set [stay'd,

'Gainst their twice doubled strength; nor could the I)uke Ije

Till he miglit from the South bo seconded with aid

;

As in his martial pride, disdaining his poor foes,

So often u.s'd to win, he never thought to lose. no

The Princf!, whicJi still prcjvok'd th' incen.sed Duke to fight.

His main l«ittalion rang'd in Sandal's lofty sight,

In whicli lie, and tiie Dukes, were seen in all their pride :

And a.s Yorke's j)owers should ])ass, lie li.id on either side

Two wings in andtush laid, which at the place; assign'd rir,

His reroward should inclose, which as a thing divin'd,

The liattlo of Walctfidd.
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Just caught as he forecast ; for scarce his army comes

From the descending banks, and that his ratthng ch'ums

Excite his men to charge ; but Wiltshire with his force,

AVhich were of Hght-arm'd foot, and Bosse with his light horse,

Came in npon their 1)acks, as from a mountain thrown, t'ji

In number to the Dukes, by being four to one.

Even as a rout of wolves, when they by chance have caught

A beast out of the herd, whieh long time they have sought,

Upon him all at once courageously do set, 725

Him by the dewlaps some, some by the flank do get,

Some climbing to his ears, do never leave their hold,

Till falling on the ground, they have him as they would.

With many of his kind, which, when he us'd to wend.

What with their horns and hoofs, could then themselves

defend. 730

Thus on their foes they fell, and down the Yorkists fall

;

Red Slaughter in her arms encompasseth them all.

The first of all the fights in this unnatural war,

In which blind Fortune smil'd on woeful Lancaster. [last,

Here Riclmrd Duke of Yorke, down beaten, breath'd his

And Salsbury so long with conquest still that past, 73(3

Inforced was to yield ; llutland a younger son

To the deceased Duke, as he away would run,

(A child scarce twelve years old) by Clifford there surpris'd,

Who whilst he thought with tears his rage to have suffic'd,

By him was answer'd thus : Thy father hath slain mine, 741

And for his blood (young boy) I'll have this blood of thine.

And stabb'd him to the heart : thus the Lancastrians reign.

The Yorkist in the field on heaps together slain.

*The Battle at that Cross, which to this day doth bear 745

The great and ancient name of th' English Mortiiuer,

The next shall here have place, betwixt that Edward fought,

Entitled Earl of March (revengefully that sought

* The Battle at Mortimer's Cross.
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To wreak his fother's blood, at IJ^ah-fiehi lately shed,

But then he Duke of Yorke, his father being dead), 750

And Jasper Tudor Earl of Pembroke, in tliis war,

That stood to underprop the House of Lancaster,

Half-brother to the King, that strove to hold his Crown,

With Wiltshire, whose high prowess had bravely beaten down
The Yorkists swelling pride in that successful war 765

At JFakefield, whose great'st power of JFelsh and Irish are.

The Duke's were Marchers most, which still stuck to him close,

And meeting on the plain, by that forenamed Cross
;

As either General there fur his advantage found

(For wisely they surveyed the fashion of the ground), too

They into one main fight their either forces make,

When to the Duke of YorJce (his spirits as to awake)

Three suns at once appear'd, all severally that shone,

Which in a little space were joined all in one.

Auspicious to the Duke, as after it fell out, 7r>s

Who with the weaker power (of which he seem'd to doubt)

The proud Laitrnstrian part had quickly put to chase.

Where plainly it .should seem, the Gniiiis of the place,

The very name of March should greatly favour there,

A title to this Prince deriv'd from Mortimer

:

tto

To whom this trophy rear'd, much honoured hiid the soil.

The Yorkists here enrich'd with the Lancnslrian spoil,

Are Masters of tin; day ; four thou.saud being slain.

The most of wliidi were liiose, there standing to maintain

The title of the King. Where Oa-cit Tiultrs lot 775

Was to be tak(;n then ; who this young Kirl begot

On KutJitrine the })right Queen, the Fifth King llennjs bride,

Wlio too untimely dead, this Omen had allied.

But he a prisoner then, his son and Ormnud iled,

At Ilerefiird wiw madtf the shorter by the, hcud
;

7.S0

Wlien this most warlike J)id<e, in honour of that sign,

\Vlii( li of his good success so rightly did ilivine,
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And thankful to high Heaven, wliicli of his cause had care,

Three suiks for liis device still in his ensign bare.

*Tiiy Second Battle now, Saint Alhan's I record, 785

Struck twixt Queen Manfrds power, to ransom back her

Lord,

Ta'eu prisoner at that town, when there those factions fought,

"Wliora now the part of Yorkc had thither with them brought,

Whose force consisted most of Southern men, being led

By Thomas Ilovnrd Duke of NorfoJhc, and the head 79o

Of that proud faction then, stout Jl^irwkht still that sway'd,

In every bloody field (the Yorkists only aid) [iixt,

When either's power approach'd, and they themselves had

Upon the South and North, the town them both betwixt,

Which first of all to take, the Yorkists had forecast, 795

Putting their vaward on, and their best archers plac'd

The market-sted about, and tliem so fitly laid,

That when the foe came up, they with such terror play'd

Upon them in the front, as forc'd them to retreat.

The Northern mad with rage upon the first defeat, soo

Yet put for it again, to enter from the North,

Which when great JVanvicke heard, he sent his vaward forth,

T' oppose them in what place soe'er they made their stand.

Where in too fit a ground, a heath too near at hand.

Adjoining to the town, unluckily they light, 805

Where presently began a fierce and deadly fight.

But those of JVanvick'spart, which scarce four thousand were,

To th' vaward of the (Queen's, that stood so stoutly there.

Though still with fresh su])plies from her main battle fed

;

When they their courage saw so little them to sted, sio

Deluded by the long expectance of their aid.

By passages too strait, and close ambushments stay'd :

llieir succours that foresluw'd, to fiight themselves betake.

When after them again, such speed the Northern make,

* The Second Battle of Sainl Albuu'n.
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Being followed vnt\\ the force of their main Battle strong, si5

That this disord'red rout, these breathless men among,

They ent'red IFarwick's host, which ^^^th such horror strook

The Southern, that each man began about to look

A way how to escape, that when great Norfolke cried,

Now as you favour Yorke, and his just cause, abide. 820

And IFandckt in the front even off'red to have stood.

Yet neither of them both, should they have spent their blood,

Could make a man to stay, or look upon a foe

:

Where Fortune it should seem, to irariricke meant to show,

That she this tide of his could turn, whene'er she would. 825

Thus when they saw the day was for so little sold

;

The King, which (for their ends) they to the field had brought,

Behind them there they leave, but as a thing of nought,

Which serv'd them to no use: who when his Queen and son,

There found in Norfolke's tent, the battle being done, 83«

With many a joyful tear, each other they imbrace
;

And whilst blind Fortune look'd with so well-pleas'd a face:

Their swords with the warm blood of Yorkii^fa so imbrued,

Their foes but lately led, courageously pursued. [high,

*Now followeth that black scene, borne up so wondrous

That but a poor duml) show before a tragedy, sao

The former Battles fought, have seem'd to tliis to be
;

Toidon, let the blood Palm-Sunday spent on thee.

Affright the future times, when they the Muse shall hear,

Deliver it so to them ;
and let the ashes there sio

Of forty tliousand men, in that long quarrel slain.

Arise out of the eartli, as they would live again.

To tell the manlike deeds, that bloody day were wrought

In that most fatal field (with various fortunes fouglit)

Twixt E'liritnl l)uk(! of Ymkc, then late proclaiiui'-il King, «i.-,

Fourth of that royal name, ami liim accom])anying,

The Ncv'dU (of that war maintaining still the .stream),

* Tho Battle of Towton.
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Great JVandcke, and with him his most courageous Eame,

Stout Falconh'idgc, the third, a firebrand like the other,

Of Sali^huri/ surnam'd, that JVarwicl^s bastard brother. 86o

Lord Fitzirater, who still the Yorkhts power assists,

Blount, Jrenlock, Dinhain, Knights approved martialists.

And Henry the late King, to whom they still durst stand,

His true as powerful friend, the great Northumherland,

With Wcdiiuiiiind, his claim who ever did prefer 866

His kinsman Somerset, his cousin Excester,

Dukes of the Koyal line, his faithful friends that were,

And little less than those, the Earl of Devonshire, [wights,

Th' Lord Dacres, and Lord Wds, both wise and warlike

With him of great command, Nevill and Trolnp, Knights, soo

Both armies then on foot, and on their way set forth,

King Edward from the South, King Henry from the North.

The later crowned King doth preparation make,

From Pomfret (where he lay) the passage first to take

O'er Aier at Feryhrklge, and for that service sends sea

A most selected troop of his well chosen friends,

To make that passage good, when instantly began

The dire and ominous signs, the slaughter that foreran.

Fur valiant Clifford there, himself so bravely quit.

That coming to the Bridge (ere they could strengthen it) 87o

From the Lancastrian power, with his light troop of horse,

And early in the morn defeating of their force,

The Lord Fitzicuter slew, and that brave bastard son

Of Sahhury, themselves who into danger run :

For being in their beds, suspecting nought at all, 8V5

But hearing sudden noise, suppos'd some broil to fall

'Mongst their misgovern'd troops, unarmed rushing out,

By Clifford's soldiers soon incompass^d about.

Were miserably slain : which when great Waricicke hears,

As he had felt his heart transpersed through his ears, sso

To Edward mad with rage, immediately he goes,
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And wdth distracted eyes, in most stern manner shows

The slaughter of those Lords : This day alone, quoth he,

Our utter ruin shall, or our sure rising be.

When soon before the host, his glittering sword he drew, ss5

And with relentless hands his sprightly courser slew.

Then stand to me (quoth he) who meaneth not to fly.

This day shall Edward win, or here shall IFanoiche die.

Which words by Wancicke spoke, so deeply seem'd to sting

The much distempered breast of that courageous King, syo

That straight he made proclaim'd, that every fainting heart.

From his resolved host had licence to depart

:

And those that would abide the hazard of the fight.

Rewards and titles due to their deservi'^d right

:

And that no man, that day, a prisoner there should take, S95

For this the upshot was, that all must mar or make.

A hundred thousand men in both the armies stood.

That native English were : worthy of your Blood

What conquest had there been ! But ensigns fly at large.

And trumpets every way sound to the dreadful charge, yoo

Up<jn the Yorldsis' part, there flew the ireful Bear

:

On the L/incastrian side, the Cressant waving there.

The Southern on this side, for Yorka 'a IFdnrickc^ cry,

' A Percij for the riglit,' the Northern men reply.

The two main battles join, the four large wings do meet; yos

What with the shouts of men, and noise of horsos' feet.

Hell through the trouljled earth, her horror seemed to breath

;

A thunder heard al)ove, an earthfjuake felt beneath :

As when the evening is with darkness overspread.

Her .star-befreckled face with clouds inveloj)ed, mo

You oftentimes bciiold, the trembling lightning fly,

Which suddenly again, but turning of your eye,

Is vanished away, or doth so swiftly glide,

Tliat with a trice it touch t' horizon's either side
;

So through the smoke of dust, from ways, uud fallows rai.?*d,
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And breath of horse and men, that both together seiz'd rao

The air on every part, sent by the gUmmering sun,

Tlie splendour of their arms doth by reflection run :

Till heaps of dying men, and those already dead.

Much hind'red them would charge, and letted them that fled.

Beyond all wonted bounds, their rage so far extends, 021

That sullen night begins, before their fury ends. [hands,

Ten hours this fight eudur'd, whilst still with murthering

Expecting the next morn, the weak'st unconquer^d stands
;

Wliich was no sooner come, but both begin again 926

To wreak their friends' dear blood, the former evening slain.

New battles are begun, new fights that newly wound.

Till the Lancastrian part, by their much less'ning found

Their long-expected hopes.were utterly forlorn,

When lastly to the foe, their recreant backs they turn. 930

Thy channel then, CocJc* was fill'd up with the dead.

Of the Lancastrian side, that from the Yorkists fled.

That those of Edward's part, that had the rear in chase.

As though upon a bridge, did on their bodies pass.

That Wharfe to whose large banks thou contribut'st thy store,

Had her more crystal face discoloured with the gore 030

Of forty thousand men, that up the number made,

N(rrthuitherlaml the great, and JVestmerland there laid

Tiieir bodies : valiant IVels, and Dacres there do leave

Their carcases (whose hope too long did them deceive). 040

Troloj) and Nerill found massacred in the field,

The Earl of Wiltshire forc'd to the stern foe to yield.

King Henri/ from fair Yorke, upon this sad mischance

To Scotla7ul fled, the Queen sail'd over into France,

The Duke of Somerset, and Ejxester do fly, 945

The rest upon the earth together breathless lie.

tMuse, turn thee now to tell the Field at Hexam struck,

* A little Jlivulet near to Towton, ruimiiig into Wtiar/e.

t The Battle at lltxam.
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Upon the Yorkists' part, with the most prosp'rous luck

Of any yet before, where to themselves they gain'd

Most safety, yet their powers least damage there sustain'd, sio

T\yixt John Lord Mounfacufe, that Nevill, who to stand

For Edward, gathered had out of Northumberland

A sort of valiant men, consisting most of horse,

Which were again supplied with a most puissant force,

Sent thither from the South, and by King Edward brouglit

In person down to Yorke, to aid if that in ought '.'56

His General should have need, for that he durst not trust

The Northern, which so oft to him had been unjust

:

Whilst he himself at Yorke, a second power doth hold.

To hear in this rough war, what the Lancastrians would, vm

And Ilennj with his Queen, who to their powers had got,

The lively daring French, and the light hardy Scot,

To enter with them here, and to their part do get,

Their faithful lov'd ally, the Duke of Sonierset,

And Sir Jlolfe J'ercie, then most powerful in those parts, Mb

"Who had been reconcil'd to Edward, but their hearts

Still with King Henri/ stay'd, to him and ever true,

To whom Vjy this revolt, they many Northern drew :

Fir Willinin Tai/lhoi/s (call'd of most) the Earl of Kiine,

A\'ith Hunfjerford, and Uossc, and Mulliiis, of that time oro

iJarons of high account, with Nevill, Tunsiall, Graij,

Hussy, and Findernc, Knights, men bearing miglity sway.

As forward with his forco, l»rave MnmitaaUe was set.

It happ'd upon liis way at Heglij More he met

\Vith Huiujerjirrd, and liusse, and Sir Ji'aljih Percy, where, \>~i>

In sign of gooil success (as certainly it were)

They and their utmost force were (piickly put to fiiglit

:

Yet Perry as lu- was a most courageous Knight,

Ne'er bouilg'd till his last breath, but in the liehl was shiin.

Proud of this first defeat, then marching forth again, vho

Towards Livclls, a large waste, which other plains out-braves,

TOL, III. f*
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Whose verge fresh Dowell* still is wat'ring with her waves,

Whereas his posting scouts, King Ilmrj/s power descried,

Tow'rds whom with speedy march, this valiant CJeneral hied,

AVhose haste there likewise had such prosperous event, m
That luckless Jlenri/ yet, had scarcely clear'd his tent.

His Captains hardly set his battles, nor enlarg'd

Their squadrons on the field, but this great Ncvill charg'd ;

Long was this doubtful fight on either side maintain'd,

That rising whilst this falls, this losing whilst that gain'd:

The ground which this part got, and there as conquerors

stood, »«!

The other quickly gain, and firmly make it good,

To either as blind Chance, her favours will dispose

;

So to this part it ebb'd, and to that side it flows.

At last, till whether 'twere that sad and horrid sight, yw

At Saxton that yet did their f^iinting spirits affright.

With doubt of second loss, and slaughter, or the aid

That Mountacuie receiv'd ; King Henry's power dismay'd

:

And giving up the day, dishonourably fled,

Whom witli so violent speed the Yorkists followed, looo

That had not Henry spurr'd, and had a courser swift,

Besides a skilful guide, through woods and hills to shift.

He sure had been surpris'd, as they his henchmen took.

With whom they found his helm; with most disastrous luck,

To save themselves by flight, ne'er more did any strive, loos

And yet so many men ne'er taken were alive.

Now JJanhunjf we come thy Battle to report.

And show th' efiicient cause, as in what wondrous sort

Great Warwicke was wrought in to the Lancastrian part.

When as that wanton King so vex'd his mighty heart : loio

AVhilst in the Court of France, that warrior he bestovv'd,

(As potent here at home, as powerful else abroad)

A mairiage to intreat with Bona bright and sheen,

* A little River near Hexain. f The Battle of Banbury.
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Of the Savoj/aa, Blood, and sister to the Queen,

Which whilst this noble Earl negotiated tliere, ioir>

The widow Lady Gray, the King espoused here.

By which the noble Earl in Frdtice who was disgracM,

(In England his revenge doth but too quickly hasie)

T' excite the Northern men doth secretly begin,

(With whom he powerful was) to rise, that coming in, 1020

He might put in his hand (which only he desir'd),

Which rising before Vode were likely to have *HrM

The City, but repuls'd, and Iloldorn them that led,

Being taken, for the cause made shorter by tlie head.

Yet would they not desist, but to their Captains drew 10:5

Uenry the valiant son of John the Lord Fitz-Hugli,

With Comers that brave Knight, wliose vah)ur they prefer.

With Henry Ncvill, son to the Lord Latimer,

By whose allies and friends, they every day grew strong,

And so in proud array tow'rds London niaruli along. i.:;o

Which wlien King Edtcard saw the world began to side;

With Warv:kke, till himself he niiglit of power provide,

To noble Pembroke sends, those rebels to withstand.

Six thousand valiant IVelsh, who must'ring out of band.

By Richard Harhmfs aiil, his brotlier them doth biiiig, 10:5s

And for their greater strength (appointed by the King)

Th' Lord SlaJ/'ord (of his house) of Poivick named then,

Plight hundred archers brought, the most selected men
The Marches could make out : these having Sevenie crosf,

An'l uj) to Colswould dome, they heard the iSorthern host, 1, 10

Being at Northampton then, itself tow'rds ll'arirtcke wayVl,

When with a speedy march, the Harberts that forla}M

Their passage, charg'd their rear with near two tliuus.nid

hoj'se,

That the Lancastrian part suspecting all tiicir force

Had followed them again, their army bring abuut, 1 45

• The City of I'urkc like to hive bccii fired by Wanc'c/^'H f.iction.

6-2
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Both with such speed and skill, that e'er the Wehh got out,

r»y having charged too tar, some of their vaward lost,

Beat to their army back ; thus as these legions coast.

On Danemore they are met, indifferent for this war,

AVhereas three easy hills that stand triangular, loso

Small Edqcoat overlook ; on that upon the West
The Wehh encamp themselves ; the Northern them possest

Of that upon the South, whilst (by war's strange event)

Young NevUl, who would brave the Harhcrls in their tent.

Leading a troop of youth (upon that fatal plain) 1055

Was taken by the Wehh, and miserably slain
;

Of whose untimely death, his friends the next day took

A terrible revenge, when Stafford there forsook

The army of the Wehli., and with his archers bad

Them fight that would for him; for that proud Pembroke had

Displac'd him of his iini, in Banburi/ where he loci

His })arauiour had lotlg'd ; where since he might not be,

He backward shapes liis course, and leaves the Harherh there,

T' abide the brunt of all : with outcries everywhere

The clamorous drums and fifes to the rough charge do sound,

Together horse and man come tumbling to the ground, lorc

Then limbs like boughs were lopp'd, from shoulders arms d(j

fly;

They fight as none could 'scape, yet 'scape as none could die.

The ruffling Northern lads, and the stout Jf'ehhmen tried it

;

Then head-pieces hold out, or brains must sore abide it. iu7o

The Northern men ' Saint George for Lancaster ' do cry :

' A Pemhroke for the ICiug,' the lusty Wehh reply
;

When many a gallant youth doth desperately assay,

To do some thing that might l)e worthy of the day :

AV'here HkJuird Uarhert bears into the Northern prease, lors

And with his poleaxe makes his way with such success,

Tliat breaking through the ranks, he their main battle past,

And quit it so again, that many stood aghast,
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That from the higher ground beheld him wade the crow.l.

As often ye behold in tempests rough and proud, ijsj

O'ertaken with a storm, some shell or little crea,

Hard labouring for the land, on the high-working sea,

Seems now as swallowed up, then floating light and free

O' th' top of some high wave ; then think that you it see

Quite sunk beneath that waste of waters, yet doth clear lo-j

The main, and safely gets some creek or harbour near

:

So Harhert clear'd their host ; but see th' event of war,

Some spialls on the hill discerned had from far

Another army come to aid the Northern side.

When they which Clapham's craft so quickly not espied, lo.^o

Who with five hundred men about NortJuunpton rais'd.

All discontented spirits, with Edward's rule displeas'd,

Displaying in the field great JJ'arwick's dreaded Bear

:

The jrelsh who thought the Earl in person had been there,

Leading a greater power (disheartened) turn the back in.

,

Before the Northern host, tliat quickly go to wrack.

Five thousand valiant IJ'ehh are in chase o'erthrown.

Which but an hour before had thought the day their own.

Their leaders (in the flight) the high-ljorn ILuherh ta'eii.

At Jianhunj must pay for Henry NcvUl slain. mo
'iso\f*Stamford in due course, the Muse doth come to tell,

Of thine own nam6d field, what in the fight befell,

Betwixt brave youthful Wells, from LlncdlmJure that led

Near twenty thousand men, tow'rd Lom/oii making head,

Against the Yorkists' power, great iraruieke to abet, nori

Who witli a puissant force prepar(id forth to set,

To join with iiim in arms, and jointly take their chane<'.

And Edward with his friends, who lik<!\v'ise do advancj!

His forces, to refell that desperate daring foe,

Who for he durst himself in open arms to show, mo
Nor at his dread command them down again would lay.

• The Battle of Utamford, or Loose- coat fic'.d.
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His father the Lord Wells, who he suppos'd might SAvay,

'

His so outrageous son, with his lov'd haw-made brother,

Sir Thonias Dijinock, thouglit too much to rule the otlier,

He strangely did to die, which so incens'd the spleen ins

Of this courageous youth, that he to wreak his teen

Upon the cruel King, doth every way excite

Him to an equal field, that com'n where they might smite

The battle : on this plain it chanc'd their armies met

:

They rang'd their several fights, which once in order set, 1120

The loudly-brawling drums, which seemt^d to have fear'd

The trembling air at first, soon after Avere not heard,

For out-cries, shrieks, and shouts, whilst noise doth noise

confound,

No accents touch the ear, but such as death do sound :

In thirsting for revenge, whilst fury them doth guide : 1125

As slaughter seems by turns to seise on either side.

The Southern expert were, in all to war belong.

And exercise their skill, the Marchmen stout and strong,

"Which to the battle stick, and if they make retreat,

Yet coming on again, the foe they back do beat, ii;io

And ' irdls for irarivicJce' cry, and for the rightful crown
;

The other call ' a Yorke,' to beat the rebels down :

The worst that war could do, on either side she shows,

Or by the force of bills, or by the strength of bows

;

Eut still by fresh supplies, the Yorkists' power increase : 1135

And Wdls, who sees his troops so overborne with prease,

By hazarding too far into the boist'rous throng,

Incouraging his men the adverse troops among,

AVith many a mortal wound, his wearied breath expir'd :

Which sooner known to his, than his first hopes desir'd, 1140

Ten thousand on the earth before them lying slain,

No hope left to repair their ruin'd state again,

Cast off their country's coats, to haste their speed away,

(Of them) which Loose-coat field is call'd (even) to this day.
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Since needsly I must stick upon my former text, lu*

The bloody Battle fought, at *Barnet followeth next,

Twixt Edward, who before he settled was to reign,

By Warwkke hence expuls'd ; but here arriv'd again,

From Burgundi/, brought in munition, men and pay,

And all things fit for war, expecting yet a day. lua

Whose brother Gcorgef came in, with iVarwkke that had stood,

Whom Nature wrought at length t' adhere to his own blood :

His brother Packard Duke of Gloster, and his friend

;

Lord Hastings, who to him their utmost powers extend

;

And Wurirkke, whose great heart so mortal hatred bore

To Edward, that by all the Sacraments he swore, use

Not to lay down his arms, until his sword had rac'd

That proud King from his seat, that so had him disgrac'd :

And Marquess Monntaade, his brother, that brave stem

' )f Nevil's noble stock, who joined had to them, luio

'i'he Dukes of Somerset, and Ejxester, and take

The Earl of Oxford in ; the armies forward make,

And meeting on the plain, to Bnrnct very near,

That to this very day, is called Gladniore there.

Duke likhxird to the field, doth Edward's vaward bring

;

And in the middle came that most courageous King, iitis

With Clari'iice his reclaim'd, and brother then most dear;

His friend Lord Ifastings had the guiding of the rear,

(.V man of whom the King most highly did repute.)

On puissant IFarwicJcs part, the Marquess Mountacute 1170

His brother, and his friend the Karl of Oxford led

The right wing; an<l the lel"t which most tliat day might stcd,

The Duke of Excester ; and he himself do guide

The middle figlit (which was the army's only i)ride)

Of archers most approv'd, tlie best that he could get, 117&

Directed by his friend, tlu; Duke 0? Somerset.

Satjliatli ill-bestow'd, dreary Easter day,

• The Battle of Barnet. t Oeonjc Duke of Clarence.
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In which (as some suppnso) the sun doth use to play,

In honour of that GOD for sinful man that died,

And rose on that third day, that sun which now doth hide

His face in foggy mists ; nor was that morning seen, nsi

So that the space of ground those angry hosts between,

Wjvs overshadowed quite with darkness, which so cast

The armies on both sides, that they each other past.

Before they could perceive advantage, where to fight; nss

Besides the envious mist so much deceiv'd their sight.

That where eight hundred men, which \dX\\xxit Oxford brought,

Ware Comets on their coats : great Warwick's force which

thought [dress'ii

,

They had King Edward's been, which so with Suns were

First made their shot at them, who by their friends distress'd,

Constrained were to fly, being scattered here and there, iioi

But when this direful day at last began to clear,

King Edward then beholds that height of his first hopes,

Whose presence gave fresh life to his oft-fainting troops,

Prepar'd to scourge his pride, there daring to defy i.96

His mercy, to the host proclaiming publicly

His hateful breach of faith, his perjury, and shame, [name

And what might make him vile ; so JVarwicke heard that

Of Yorho, which in the field he had so oft advanc'd,

And to that glorious height, and greatness had inhanc'd, \w>

Then cried against his power, by those which oft had fled,

Their swift pursuing foe, by him not bravely led,

Upon the enemy's back, their swords bath'd in the gore

Of those from whom they ran, like heartless men before,

Which Wanvicke's nobler name injuriously defi'd, 1205

Even as the ireful host then joined side to side.

WHiere cruel Richard charg'd the Earl's main battle, when
Proud Somerset therein, with his approved men
Stood stoutly to the shock, and flang out such a flight

Of shafts, as well-near seem'd t' eclipse the welcom'd light,
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Which fore'J them to fall off, on whose retreat again, 1211

That great battalion next approacheth the fair plain,

Wherein the King himself in person was to try,

Proud irarwtcJc's utmost strength : when JFanoicke by and by,

With his left wing came up, and charg'd so home and round,

That had not his light horse by disvantageous ground 1216

Been hind'red, he had struck the heart of Edward's host

:

But finding his defeat, his enterprise so lost,

He his swift currers sends, to will his valiant brother,

And O.rford, in command, being equal to the other, 1220

To charge with the right wing, who bravely up do bear;

But llasi'uujs that before raught thither with his rear,

And with King Edward join'd, the host too strongly arm'd.

When every part with spoil, with rape, with fury charm'd,

Are prodigal of blood, that slaughter seems to swill 1225

Itself in human gore, and every one cries kill.

So doubtful and so long the battle doth abide,

That ihose, which to and fro, twixt that and London ride.

That Jrarvirke wins the day for certain news do bring,

Those fallowing them again, said certainly the King, 1230

Until great JKurwide found his army had the worse,

And S'jre began to faint, alighting from his horse,

In with the foremost puts, and wades into the throng

;

And where he sawdeatli stern'st, the murtluircd troops among,

He ventures, as the sun in a tempestuous day, i2:t5

With darkness threat'ned long, yet sometimes doth display

His cheerful beams, which scarce appear to the clear eye,

But sudil<;nly the clouds, which on the winds do liy,

I)o mudlt; him again within tlieni, till at length,

The storm (prevailing still with an unusual strength) i2io

His clearness quite doth close, and shut him up in night

:

So mighty JViirir'u-ki' fares in this outrageous fight.

The cruel Li(;ns thus mvXom-. tin; dreaded IJear,

Whilst Monlaculc, who strives (if any help there were)
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To rescue his bclov'd .ind valiant l)rother, fell

:

1215

The loss of two such spirits at once, time shall not tell

;

The Duke of Somerset, and th' Earl of Oxford fled,

And E.rrcsfer being left for one amongst the dead,

At length recovering life, by night escap'd away,

Yorke never safely sat, till this victorious day. 1250

Thus Fortune to his end this mighty JVarwicke brings,

This puissant setter up, and plucker down of Kings.

He who those battles won, which so much blood had cost.

At Barjicfs fatal fight, both life and fortune lost.

Now *Tetrhhar>/ it rests, thy story to relate, 1^55

Thy sad and dreadful figlit, and that most direful fate

Of the Lancastrian Line, Avhich happ'ned on that day,

Fourth of that fatal month, that still-rememb'red May:
Twixt Eibinind that brave Duke oi Somerset, who fled

From Barnefs bloody field (again there gathering head) 1200

And Marquess Dorset bound in blood to aid him there.

With Thomas Courtney Earl of powerful Devonshire :

With wliom King Henry's son, young Edicurd there was seen.

To claim his doul^tless right, with that undaunted Queen

His mother, who from France with succours came on land 1205

That day, when Warwicke fell at Barnef, which now stand,

Their fortune yet to try, upon a second fight.

And Edicord who imploy'd the utmost of his might.

The poor Lancastrian part (which he doth eas'ly feel.

By Warwicke's mighty fall, already faintly reel) izro

By battle to subvert, and to extirp the Line

;

And for the present act, his army doth assign

To those at Burnet field so luckily that sjied
;

As Richard late did there, he here the vaward led,

The main the King himself, and Clarence took to guide; 1275

The rearward as before by Hastings was supply 'd.

The army of the (^)ueen, into three battles cast,

* The Battle at Tcwxbury,
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The first of which the Duke of Somemef, and (fast

To him) his brother John do happily dispose

;

The second, which the Prince for his own safety chose i2so

The Barons of Saint John, and JFenlocke ; and the third,

To Courtiieij that brave Earl of Devonshire referr'd.

"Where in a spacious field they set their armies down
;

Behind, hard at their backs, tlie Abbey, and the Town,

To whom their foe must come, by often banks and steep, lesa

Through quickset narrow lanes, cut out with ditches deep,

liepulsing EilwanTs power, constraining him to prove

By thund'ring cannon shot, and culvering to remove

Them from that chosen ground, so tedious to assail

;

And with the sliot came sliafts, like stormy show'rs of hail :

The like they sent again, which beat the other sore, i'2'ji

Who with the ordnance strove the Yorkists to outroar,

And still make good their ground, that whilst the pieces play,

The Yirrkisls hasting still to hand-blows, do assay.

In strong and boist'rous crowds to scale the combrous dykes;

But beaten down with bills, with puleaxes, and pykes, iwa

Are forced to fall off; when Richard there that led

The vaward, saw their strength so little them to sted,

As he a Captain was, both politic and good,

The stratagems of war, tliat rightly understood, i3oo

Doth seem as from the field his forces to withdraw.

His sudden, strange retire, proud Somerset that saw,

(A man of haughty spirit, in honour most precise;

In action y(!t far more adventuious than wise)

Supposing from tin; ficdd for saft;ty he ha<l HimI, vwr>

Straight givoth him the; chase; wiien Jiichard turning head.

By his incountcr let the desperate Duke to know,

*Twas done to train him out, when soon began tin! show

Of sl.aughtcr everywhere ; for scarce their eipial forces

Bcfgan the doubtful fight, but that three iuindred horses, ip.io

That out of sight this whilo on Edwarifs part had stuy'd,
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To see that near at hand no ambushes were lay'd,

Soon charg'd them on the side, disord'ring quite their ranks,

Whilst this most warlike King had won the climbing banks,

Upon the equal earth, and coming bravely in v.:\h

U])on the adverse power, there likewise doth begin

A tierce and deadly fight, that the Lancastrian side,

The first and furious shock not able to abide

The utmost of their strength, were forced to bestow,

To hold what they had got ; that Somerset below, 1320

Who from the second force, had still expected aid.

But frustrated thereof, even as a man dismay'd.

Scarce shifts to save himself, his battle overthrown

;

But faring as a man that frantic had been grown.

With Wrnlork happ'd to meet (preparing for his flight) nih

Upbraiding him with terms of baseness and despight,

That cow'rdly he had fail'd to succour him Avith men :

Whilst Wenlock with like words requiteth him agen.

The Duke (to his stern rage, as yielding up the reins)

With his too-ponderous axe pash'd out the Baron's brains.

The party of the Queen in every place are kill'd, i.i3i

The ditches with the dead, confusedly are fill'd.

And many in the flight, i' th' neighbouring rivers drown'd,

Which with victorious wreaths, the conquering Tarkists

crown'd.

Three thousand of those men, on Henry's part that stood, 1335

For their presumption paid the forfeit of their blood.

John Marquess Dorset dead, and Devonshire that day

Drew his last vital breath, as in that bloody fray,

Delves, Ilamden, jyhiltiiKjham, and Letihior, who had there

Their several brave commands, all valiant men that were, 1340

Found dead upon the earth. Now all is Edward's own,

And through Ids enemies' tents he march'd into the town.

Where quickly he proclaims, to him that forth could bring

Young Edward, a large fee, and as he was a King,
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His person to be safe. Sir Richard Crofts who thought 1345

His prisoner to disclose, before the King then brought

That fair and goodly youth; whom when proud Yorke

demands,

WTiy thus he had presum'd by help of trait'rous hands

His kingdom to disturb, and impiously display'd

His ensigns, the stout Prince, as not a jot disraay'd, 1350

With confidence replies, To claim his ancient right,

Him from his grandsires left ; by tyranny and might.

By him his foe usurp'd : with whose so bold reply,

Whilst Edward throughly vex'd, doth seem to tlirust him by
;

His second brother Gtjrge, and Richard near that stood, v.voi

With many a cruel stab let out his princely blood ;*

In whom the Line direct of Lancaster doth cease.

And Somerset himself surprised in the prease,

"\Vith many a worthy man, to Gloster prisoners led,

'i'liere forfeited their lives : Queen Margaret being Hed istw

'i'<j a religious Cell (to Teirhburi/, too near),

Discover'd to the King, with sad and heavy cheer,

^V prisoner was convey'd to Lnndon, woeful Queen,

The last of all her hopes, that buried now had seen.

But of that outrage here, by that bold Bastard sont lycj

Of Thomas Xevill, nam'd Lord Fdlkunhridge, wliicli won

A rude rebellifjus rout, in Kent and Essex raisVl,

\\'ho Lnndon here besieg'd, and Soidhirar/ce having seis'd.

Set fire upon the Bridge : but when he not ])revaird,

Tlie suburl)S on the East he furidusly assail'd
; i;i7o

But Vjy tlie City's iK)Wcr was lastly put to llight

:

Which being no set Field, not yet well-ord'red fight.

Amongst our Battles here, may no way rcckoneil be.

Then XBnsirorth here the Muso now lastly bids for thee,

• The inurUier of FVince Edward.
t A l)ricf jL-wrtagc of tliu Hivatard Falkonlridfjc Iuh Kebullioii.

1 'I'Lc Battle of Bviirorth.
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Thy Battle to describe, tlie last of that long War, 1375

Entit'led by the name of Yorkc and Lancaster

;

Twixt llenrji Tador Earl of likhinond only left

Of the Lancastrian Line, who by the Yorkists reft

Of liberty at home, a banish'd man abroad,

In Britany had liv'd ; but late at 3filford-lioa.d, i38o

Being prosperously arriv'd, though scarce two thousand

strong.

Made out his way through Wales, where as he came along,

First Grijlliih great in blood, then Morgan next doth meet

Him, with their several powers, as off'ring at his feet

To lay their lands, and lives ; Sir Eke ap Thomas then, isss

With his brave band of Welsh, most choice and expert men,

Comes lastly to his aid ; at Shrewshimj arriv'd,

(His hopes so faint before, so happily reviv'd)

He on for Englaml makes, and near to Neioport town.

The next ensuing night setting his army down, isw)

Sir Gilbert Talbot still for Lancaster that stood,

(To Henry near allied in friendship as in blood)

From th' Earl of Shreirsbury Ids nephew (under age)

Came with two thousand men, in warlike equipage,

Which much his power increas'd; when eas'ly setting on, 1305

From Lichfield, as the way leads forth to Atherston,

Brave Bourcher and his friend stout llungerfurd, whose hopes

On Henri/ long had lain, stealing from liichard''s troops,

(Wherewith they had been mix'd) to Henry do appear.

Which with a high resolve, most strangely seem'd to cheer,

His oft-appalled heart, but yet the man which most, 1401

Gave sail to Henry's self, and fresh life to his host,

The stout Lord Stanley was, who for he had aflied

The mother of the Earl, to him so near allied :

The King who fear'd his truth (which he to have, compell'd)

The young Lord Strange his son, in hostage strongly held, hoo

A\'hicii forc'd him to fall off, till he fit place could find,
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His son-in-law to meet
;
yet lie with him combin'd

Sir TT'iUiam StimJey, known to be a valiant Knight,

T' assure him of his aid. Thus growing tow'rds his height,

A most selected band of Clieahire bow-men came, un
By Sir John Savage led, besides two men of name :

Sir Brian Sanford, and Sir Simon Difjhy, who
Leaving the tyrant King, themselves expressly show 1414

Fast friends to JTenry's'pa.rt, which still his power increas'd :

Both armies well-prepar'd, towards Bosworth strongly preas'd,

And on a spacious moor, lying Southward from the town

;

Indifferent to them both, they set their armies down
Their soldiers to refresh, preparing for the fight

;

Where to the guilty King,* that black fore-running night, U20

Appear the dreadful ghosts of Henri/ and his son.

Of his own brotlier George, and his two nephews done

Most cruelly to death ; and of his wife, and friend,

Lord Hastliujs, with pale hands prepar'd as tliey would rend

Him piece-meal ; at which oft he roareth in his sleep, wa
No sooner gan the dawn out of the East to peep,

But drums and trumpets chide, the soldiers to their arms,

Atid all the neighbouring fields are covered with the swarms

Of those that came to figlit, as those that came to see, hco

(Contending for a Crown) whose that great day should l)e.

First, Jiichiiuind rang'd his fights, on 0.rford and bestows

The leading, with a band of strung and sinewy bows

Out of the army pick'd ; the front of all the field.

Sir Gilbert Talliot next, he wisely took to wield, [were ;

Tlie right wing, with his strengths, most Nortliern men that,

And Sir John Sunir/e, with the power oi LunaisJure, lu-j

And Che.'ihire (ciiief of men) was for the left wing plac'd :

'J'he middle battle he in his fair person grac'd.

With him tin; nol)Ie Karl of rendirokc, wiio commands

Their country-men the If'rI.ih (of wiioin it mainly .stands, luo

• liichard'a fearful <lre.iiiia thu night before t'.io Uattlo.
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For their great numbers found to be of greatest force),

Which but his guard of gleaves, consisted all of horse.

Into two several fights the King contriv'd his strength,

And his first battle cast into a wondrous length,

In fashion of a wedge, in point of which he set i4i5

His archery, thereof and to the guidance let

()f Juhn the noble Duke of Norfolkc, and his son

Brave Surrey: he himself the second bringing on,

Which was a perfect square ; and on the other side,

His horsemen had for wings, which by extending wide, 1450

The adverse seem'd to threat, with an unequal pow'r.

The utmost point arriv'd of this expected hour,

He to Lord Stanley sends, to bring away his aid
;

And threats him by an oath, if longer he delay'd

His eldest son young Strange immediately should die, 1455

To whom stout Stanley thus doth carelessly reply :

Tell thou the King I'll come, when I fit time shall see,

I love the boy, but yet I have more sons than he.

The angry armies meet, when the thin air was rent.

With such re-echoing shouts, from cither's soldiers sent, 1400

That flying o'er the field the birds down trembling dropp'd.

As some old building long that hath been underpropp'd,

When as the timber fails, by the unwieldy fall.

Even into powder beats, the roof, and rotten wall.

And with confused clouds of suioiild'ring dust doth choke 1405

The streets and places near ; so through the misty smoke.

By shot and ordnance made, a thundering noise was heard.

^^'luMl Stanley that this while his succours had deferr'd.

Both to the cruel King, and to the Earl his son,

W^hen once he doth perceive the battle was begun, uro

Brings on his valiant troops, three thousand fully strong,

Wliicli like a cloud far off, that tempest threat'ned long.

Falls on the tyrant's host, which him with terror strook,

As also when he sees, he doth but vainly look,
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For succours from the great Korthimherland, this while, 14-5

That from the battle scarce three-quarters of a mile,

Stood with his power of horse, nor once was seen to stir

:

"When Richard (that th' event no longer would defer)

The two main battles mix'd, and that with wearied breath,

Some laboured to their life, some laboured to their death, urn

(There for the better fought) even with a spirit elate,

As one that inly scorn'd the very worst that Fate

Could possibly impose, his lance set in his rest,

Into the thick'st o( death, through threat'uing peril prest,

To where he had perceiv'd the Earl in person drew, }4ss

Whose Standard Bearer he, Sir JFilUam Braiidim, slew.

The pile of his strong staff into his arm-pit sent

;

When at a second shock, down Sir John Cheney went,

Which scarce a lance's length before the Earl was plac'd,

Until by Hirh iioiid's Guard, inviron^d at last, 1409

With many a cruel wound, was through the body gride.

Upon this fatal field, John Duke of Norfullx died
;

The stout Lord Fi-rrcrs fell, and JialcllJ/'e, that had long

Of li'wJwnts counsels been, found in the field among

A thousand soldiers that on both sides were slain, 149$

O lied-nicn; it then seem'd, thy name was not in vain.

When with a thousand's blood the earth was coloured red.

Whereas th' Empcrial Crown was set on Henry's head,

Being found in llidmrds tent, as he it there did win.

The cruel tyrant stripp'd to the bare naked skin, ir.0*

Behind a hcrauld truss'd, was back to Uda scut.

From whence the day l>efore he to tlie battle went.

Tlu; Battle then at Sloke* so fortunately struck,

(Upon King Henry's part, with .so successful luck,

As never till that day he felt his Crown to cleave jr.o*

('nto his temples close, when Murs begun to leave

His fury, and at last to sit him down was brought)

• Tlio Battle of SUb:.
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I come at last to sing, twixt that Seventh Ilcnrji fought

;

'\\'\i\\ whom, to this brave Field the Duke of Bedford came,

AVith O.rfdfd his great friend, whose praise did him inflame

To all acliievements great, that fortunate had been isii

In every doubtful tight, since Henry's coming in,

AVith th' Earl of Shrewsbur!/, a man of great command,

And his brave son Lord George, for him that firmly stand.

And on the other side, John Duke of Suffolk's son, ir,i5

(John Earl of Lincolne call'd) who this stern war begun,

Suborning a lewd boy, a false impostor, who,

By Sunomls a worse priest, instructed what to do,

Upon him took the name of th' Earl of Jrarwich, heir

To George the murthercd Duke of Clarence, who (for fear ir,2o

Lest some that favoured IV^-e, might under hand maintain)

King Henry in the Tower, did at that time detain.

*Which practice set on foot, this Earl of Lincolne sail'd

To Burgundy, where he with Margaret prevail'd,

AVife to that warlike Charles, and his most lov6d Aunt, 1525

Who vex6d that a proud Lancastrian should supplant

The lawful line of Yorlce, whence she her blood derived

;

Wherefore for Lincolne's sake she speedily contriv'd.

And Lorell,\ that brave Lord, before him sent to land

Upon the same pretence, to furnish them a band 1530

Of Almaines, and to them for their stout Captain gave

The valiant Martin Su-art, the man thought scarce to have

His match for martial feats, and sent them with a fleet

For Ireland, where she had appointed them to meet,

With Simonds that lewd clerk, and Lambert, whom they there

The Earl of JVarivicke cill'd, and publish'd everywhere 15:jo

His title to the Crown, in DiveUn, and proclaim

Him England's lawful King, by the Fifth Edward's name:

• The Duchess of Bv njurnhj \v&& sister to Edicard the Fourth, and
80 was this Earl's motlicr.

+ The Lfjrd Francis Jjordl.



THE TWO-AXD-TlTENTlETn SONG. ^3

Then joining with the Lord Fifz-Gerald* to their aid

"\Mio many Irish brought, they up their anchors weigh'd 1540

And at the rocky pyle of Foicdrcnif put to shore

In Lamashire ; their power increasing more and more,

By soldiers sent them in from Broughton% (for supply)

A Knight that long had been of their confederacy :

Who making thence, direct their marches to the South. i545'

When Henry saw himself so far in danger's mouth,

From Coventry he came, still gathering up his host,

Made greater on his way, and doth the country coast,

Which way he understood his enemies must pass :

When after some few days (as it their fortunes was) isso

At Stoke, a village near to Ncimrke-wpon-Trenf,

Each in the other's sight pitch'd down their warlike tent.

Into one battle soon, the Alnmins had dispos'd

Their army, in a place upon two parts inclos'd

With dells, and fenced dykes (as tliey were expert men) 1555

And from the open fields King Henry's host again,

In three fair several fights came equally divided

;

The first of which, and fitt'st, was given to be guided

By Shreusbvry, which most of soldiers choice consisted :

The others plac'd as wings, which ever as they listed, isco

Came up as need requir'd, or fell back as they found

Just cause for their retire ; when soon the troubled ground,

On her black bosom frit the thuntler, which awoke

Her Genius, with tlie shock tliat violently shook

Her intrails; this sad day when there ye niigiit have seen iocs

Two thousand Almains stand, of which each might have been

A leader for his skill, which when the charge was hot,

That they could liardly see tli(^ very sun for shot,

Yet they that motion kept that ])erfect S(jldiers should ;

That most courageous Su-mi there might tlu^y well In-lioM,

* The IjotA Thomas Geraltlinr. + On the coaat of Latica/ilih-'

.

X Sir ThojTUM Brouijhlon.

G-2
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"With most unusual skill, that desperate fight maintain, i&7i

And valiant De la Pooh, most like his princely strain,

Did all that courage could, or noblesse might befit
;

And Lovdl that brave Lord, behind him not a whit, ir)74

For martial deeds that day: stout Broxighton that had stood

With Yorlce (even) from the first, there lastly gave his blood

To that well-foughten Field : the poor trowz'd Irish there,

Whose mantles stood for mail, whose skins for corslets were,

And for their weapons had but Irish skaines and darts,

Like men that scorned death, with most resolved hearts, isso

Give not an inch of ground, but all in pieces hewn,

Where first they fought, they fell ; with them was overthrown

The Leader Gerald's hope, amidst his men that fought,

And took such part as they, whom he had thither brought.

This of that field be told,* There was not one that fled, isss

Ijut where he first was plac'd, there found alive or dead.

If in a foughten field, a man his life should lose,

To die as these men did, who would not gladly choose.

Which full four thousand were. But in this tedious Song,

The too laborious Muse hath tarried all too long. 1590

As for the Ijlack-Sniith'sf Rout, who did together rise,

Encamping on JJlackheath, t' annul the subsidies

By Parliament then given, or that of CornwallX call'd,

Inclosures to cast down, which overmuch enthrall'd

The subj(ict: or proud Kets, who Avith the same pretence 1595

In jXorfolkc rais'd such stirs, as but with great expense

Of blood was not appeas'd ; or that begun in Lent

By TFi/at^ and his friends, the marriage to prevent.

That Jlfirn/ did intend with Philip King of »'^)?am.

Since these but riots were, nor fit the other's strain, 1000

* A Field bravely fought.

+ Michael Joxeph with the Co7iiinh Rebels.

j The Kebellioii of Cornwall, iu the third year of Edward the Sixt*

{) Sir Thomas Wyat.
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She here her Battles ends : and as she did before,

So travelling along upon her silent shore,

Wayhrklge a neighbouring Njauph, the only remnant left

Of all that Forest-kind, by Time's injurious theft

Of all that tract destroy'd, with wood which did abound, isos

And former times had seen the goodliest Forest-ground,

This Island ever had : but she so left alone,

The ruin of her kind, and no man to bemoan.

The deep intranc^d Flood, as thinking to awake,

Thus from her shady bower she silently bespake : leio

Flood in happy plight, which to this time remain'st,

As still along in state to Neptum's Court thou strain'st,

Kevive thee with the thought of those forepassed hours,

When the rough Wood-gods kept, in their delightful bowers

On thy embroidered banks, when now this Country fiU'd, 1015

With villages, and by the labouring plowman till'd,

Was Forest, where tlie fir, and spreading poplar grew.

O let me yet the thouglit of those past times renew.

When as that woody kind, in our umbrageous wild,

Whence every living thing save only they exil'd, 1020

In tills tlieir world of waste, the sovereign empire sway'd.

O who would e'er iiavc thought, that time could have decay'd

Those trees whose bodies seem'd, l)y their so massy weight,

T<j press the solid earth, and with their wondrous height

To climb into the clouds, their arms so far to shoot, 10-25

As they in measuring were of acres, and their root,

Witli long and mighty spurns to graitplc with the land,

As Nature would have said, that they should ever stand :

So that this place where now this Uualiiigdon is set,

Being an easy hill where mirthful Hunters met, inso

From that first took the name. By this the Muse arrives

At Elms i.sled marge, by having pjuss'd Saint Lrs,

Unto the German Sea she hasteth her along,

And here she shutteth up her Two-and-Twentieth Song,



S6 POLY-OLBION.

In which she quite hath spent her vigour, and must now, 1035

As workmen often use, a while sit down and blow

;

And after this short pause, though less'ning of her height,

Come in another key, yet not without deliglit.
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The Argu]mext.

From furious Fljhts Invention comes,

De.apivxl vnth noUe of rattling drums,

And in the Northamptonian bounds,

ShovM Whittlewood's, and Sacie's grounds ;

Then to Mount Helliilon doth go,
*

( Whi-nr.e Charwell, Leame, and Nen do flow)

The Surface which of England sings,

And Nen down to the Washes brings ;

Then whereas Wei land makes Iier way.

Shows Rockingham her rich arraij

:

"*

A Course at Kelniarsh then nht takes,

Wlitre she Northamptonshire /or«oir«.

X tow'rds the Midlands now, tli' industrious INfusc

doth make, [take
;

The Norlkdiiiplonian eartli and in licr way (h)tli

As fruitful every way, as tliose by Nature, which

The Husbanflman hy art, witli compost doth in rich,

This boasting of herself; that walk her verge about, 5

And view her well within, her breadth, and lengtli through-

out,

Tlie worst foot of her earth, is oijual witli their best.

With most abouudant store, that highliest think thein blest.
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When Jfliifthnrooil betime th' unwearied Muse doth win

To talk with her awhile ; at her hrst coming in, lo

The Forest thus that greets : With more successful Fate,

Thrive than thy fellow Nymphs, whose sad and ruinous state

We every day behold, if anything there be,

That from this general fall, thee happily may free,

*Tis only for that thou dost naturally produce i5

More under-wood, and brake, than oak for greater use :

But when this ravenous Age, of those hath us bereft,

Time wanting this our store, shall seise what thee is left.

For what base Avarice now inticeth men to do,

Necessity in time shall strongly urge them to

;

20

Which each divining spirit most clearly doth foresee.

Whilst at this speech perplex'd, the Forest seem'd to be,

A Water-nymph, near to this goodly Wood-nymph's side,

(As tow'rds her sovereign Ouze, she softly down doth slide)

Tea, her delightsome stream by Tawcester doth lead

;

25

And sporting her sweet self in many a dainty mead.

She hath not sallied far, but Sacij soon again

Salutes her ; one much grac'd amongst the Sylvan train

:

One whom the Queen of Shades, the bright Diana oft

Hath courted for her looks, with kisses smooth and soft, 30

On her fair bosom leau'd, and tenderly imbrac'd.

And call'd her, her Dear Heart, most lov'd, and only chaste:

Yet Sacie after Tea, her amorous eyes doth throw.

Till in the banks of Ouze the Brook herself bestow.

Where in those fertile fields, the Muse doth hap to meet

Upon that side which sits the West of IFatUnrj-sti-eet, 36

With Ilelidon* a Hill, which though it be but small, [call,

Compar'd with their proud kind, which we our Mountains

Yet hath three famous Floods, that out of him do flow.

That to three several Seas, by their assistants go

;

40

Of which the noblest, Nta, to fair Nurtkainjjbn hies,

• A Hill not far from Daventry^



THE THEEE-AND-TWENTIETH SONG. 89

By Oivndle sallying on, then Peterboraugh plyes

Old Medhamsted ;* where her the Sea-maids intertain,

To lead her through the Fen into the German Main,

The second, Charwell is, at Oxford meeting Tluimes, 45

Is by his King convey'd into the Celikki' streams.

Then Leame as least, the last, to mid-land Avon hastes,

Which Flood again itself, into proud Severne casts :

As on th' Iltrian'l Sea, herself great Severne spends
;

So Lecune the dower she hath, to that wide Ocean lends. :o

But Helidon wax'd proud, the happy Sire to be

To so renowned Floods, as these fore-named three.

Besides the Hill of note, near EnglamVa midst that stands,

Whence from his face, his back, or on his either hands,

The Land extends in breadth, or lays itself in length. 55

Wherefore, this Hill to show his state and natural strength.

The surface of this part deterniineth to sliow.

Which we now England name, and through her tracts to go.

But being plain and poor, professeth not that height,

As falcon-like to soar, till less'ning to the sight. go

But as the sundry soils, his style so alt'ring oft,

As full expressions tit, or verses smooth and soft.

Upon their several sites, as naturally to strain.

And wisheth that tliese Floods, his tunes to entertain,

The air with halcyon calms, may wholly have possest, 65

As though the rough wiiuls tired, were eas'ly laid to rest.

Then on the wortli'est tract up tow'rds the mid-day's sun,

His undertaken task thus lleUidon begun. [charge,

§From where the kingly Thames his stomach doth dis-

To Devonshire, where the land her bosom doth inlarge ; 70

An«l with the inland air, licr beauties dtjth reliiive.

Along the Crllkic Sea, cull'd oftentimes the Sleeve :

* The ancient name of PtUrboruwjh.

t 'i ho Frf'iirh Sea. J Tho S/inuixli Soa.

§ A dubcripliou of tUo aurfftce of tU« suudry TiactB ul L'li'jlaaU.



90 rOLY-OLBION,

Although upon the coast, the Downs appear but bare,

Yet naturally within the Countries wood}' are.

Then Cormrall creepeth out into the Western Main, 75

As (lying in her eye) she pointed still at 6)>'«'/i ;

Or as the wanton soil, dispos'd to lustful rest,

Had laid herself along on Neptune's amorous breast.

"With Denshire, from the firm, that Beak of land that fills,

Wiiat landskip lies in vales, and often rising hills, so

So plac'd betwixt the French, and the Sahrinian Seas,

As on both sides adorn'd with many harborous Bays,

Who for their trade to sea, and wealthy mines of tin,

From any other tract, the praise doth clearly win.

From Denshire by those shores, which Severne oft surrounds,

The soil far lower sits, and mightily abounds S6

With sundry sort of fruits, as well-grown grass and corn.

That Somerset may say, her batniiig moors do scorn

Our Emjland's richest earth, for burthen should them stain;

And on the self-same tract, up Severn's stream again, 90

The Vale of Eusham lays her length so largely forth,

As though she meant to stretch herself into the North,

Where still the fertile earth depressed lies and low.

Till her rich soil itself to Warwickshire do show.

Hence somewhat South by East, let us our course incline,

And from these setting shores so merely maritine, 96

The Isle's rich in-luud parts, let's take with us along.

To set him rightly out, in our well-ord'red Song
;

Whose prospects to the Muse their sundry sites shall show,

Where she from place to place, as free as air shall flow, loo

Their superficies so exactly to descry.

Through IViltshirc, pointing how the Plain of Salisbury

Shoots forth herself in length, and lays abroad a train

So large, as though the land serv'd scarcely to contain

Her vastness, North from her, himself proud Coisicould

vaunts,
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And casts so stern a look about him that he daunts los

The lowly Vales, remote that sit with humbler eyes.

In Barckshire, and from thence into the Orient Ues

That most renowned Vale of JFhite-horse, and by her,

So BuckiiKjham again doth AUhury prefer, no

With any En'jlish earth, along upon whose pale,

That mounting Country then, which maketh her a Vale,

The chalky Chiltcrne, runs with beeches crown'd about,

Through Bedfordshire that bears, till his bald front he shoot.

Into that foggy earth towards Eli/, that doth grow iis

Much fenny, and surrounds Avith every little flow.

So on into tlie East, upon the in-land ground,

From where that crystal Colne* most properly doth bound,

Rough ChiUerne, from the soil, wherein rich London sits.

As being fair and flat it naturally befits 120

Her greatness every way, which holdeth on along

To the Easexi'iH earth, which likewise in our Song,

Since in one tract they lie, we here together take,

Although the several Shires, by sundry soils do make
It difl'erent in degrees ; for Mlddltsa: of sands 125

Her soil composed hath ; so are th' Esscx'um lands.

Adjoining to the same, that sit by his' side,

Which London over-l'boks ; but as she waxeth wide.

So Essex in her tides, her deep-grown marshes drowns,

And to incloHures cuts her drier upland grounds, 130

Which lately woody were, whilst men those woods did prize;

Whence those fair Countries lie, upon the pleasant rise,

(Betwixt the mouth of T/uimcs, and where Oii::e roughly dashes

Her rude unwieldy waves, against tiie (jueacliy washes)

Sujpjih: and Norfulb'. near, so named of tht-ir sites, i36

Adorned every way with wonderful delights.

To the beholding eye, that everywhere are seen,

• The Ilivcr rumiingby Urbr'nlfji', falling into the Thames at Cole-

brookt.
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Abounding with rich fichls, and pastures fresh and green,

Fair liavens to their shores, hirge heaths within them lie,

As Nature in them strove to show variety. i4o

From Ehj all along upon that Eastern Sea,

Then Lincolneshire herself, in state at length doth lay,

"Which for her fatuing Fens, her fish, and fowl may have

Pre-eminence, as she that seemeth to out-brave

All other Southern Shires, whose head the Washes feels, 145

Till wantonly she kick proud JIumher with her heels.

Up tow'rds the Navel then, of Eiifjlaml from her flank,

"Which Lincolmfihire we call, so levelled and lank.

Nurthamjjton, Ilulland then, and JIuntingdon, which three

Do show by their full soils, all of one piece to be, loO

Of Nottingham a part, as Letter them is lent.

From Bever's batning Vale, along the banks of Trent.

So on the other side, into the Set again,

"Where Severne tow'rds the sea from Shrewsbury doth strain,

Twixt which and Avon's banks (where Arden^ when of old,

Her bushy curled front, she bravely did uphold, ise

In state and glory stood) now of three several Shires,

The greatest portions lie, upon whose earth appears

That mighty Forest's foot, of JForstershire a part.

Of JFancich'shire the like, Avhich sometime was the heart I60

Of Arden that brave Nymph, yet woody here and there.

Oft intermix'd with heaths, whose sand and gravel bear

A turf more harsh and hard, where Stafford doth partake,

In quahty with those, as Nature strove to make

Them of one self-same stuff, and mixture, as they lie, i65

Which likewise in this tract, we here together tie.

From these recited parts to th' North, more high and bleak,

Extended ye behold, the Moordand and the Peake,

From either's several site, in cither's mighty waste,

A sterner low'ring eye, that every way do cast i7o

• See to the Thirteenth Song.
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On their beholding hills, and countries round about

;

Whose soils as of one shape, appearing clean throughout.

For Moreland which with heath most naturally doth bear,

Her winter livery still, in summer seems to wear

;

As likewise doth the PeaJce, whose dreadful caverns found,

And lead-mines, that in her, do naturally abound, i-o

Her superficies makes more terrible to show :

So from her natural fount, as Severne down doth flow,

The high Salopian Hills lift up their rising sails
;

Which Country as it is the near'st allied to IFalcs, iso

In mountains so it most is to the same alike.

Now tow'rds the Irish Seas a little let us strike,

Where Cheshire (as her choice) with Lancashire doth lie

Along th' unlevell'd shores ; this former to the eye,

In her complexion shows black earth with gravel mixt, iss

A wood-land and a plain indifferently betwixt,

A good fast-feeding grass, most strongly that doth breed :

As Lancashire no less excelling for her seed.

Although with heath, and fen, her upper parts abound

;

As likewise to the Sea, upon the lower ground, liio

With mosses, fleets, and fells, she shows most wild and

rough,

Whose turf, and square-cut peat, is fuel good enough.

So, on the North of Trent, from Nolfinr/hani above.

Where Shertmofl her curl'd front, into the cold doth shove,

Tiight forest-land is found, to where the floating Don, vMi

In making tow'rds the Main, her Doncaster hatli won,

Where Yorlshire 's laid abroad, so many a mile extent.

To whom preceding times, the greatest circuit lent,

A Province, than a Sliire, which rather seeraeth : so

It incidpntly most variety doth show, soo

Here stony sterile grounds, there Avon<lrou.s fruitful fields,

Ib-ni champaine, and there wood, it in aljundancc yields;

Th' lycst-riding, and North, be mountainous and high,



94 POLY-OLBION,

But tow'rds the German Sea the East, more low dotli He.

This Isle hath not that earth, of any kind elsewhere, 205

But on this part or that epitomized here.

Tow'rds those IScotrh-Irish Isles, upon that Sea again.

The rough Virgman call'd, that tract which doth contain

Cold Cumhcrland, which yet Avild IVcstmerlatvi excells

For roughness, at whose point lies rugged Founipsse Fells, 210

Is fill'd with mighty moors, and mountains, which do make

Her wild superfluous waste, as Nature sport did take

In heaths, and high-cleev'd hills, whose threatning fronts

do dare

Each other with their looks, as though they would out-stare

The starry eyes of heaven, which to out-face they stand. 215

From these into the East, upon the other hand,

The BisJwjyrirke, and fair Nmihmnherland do bear

To Scotland's bordering Ticeed, whicli as the North elsewhere,

Not very fertile are, yet with a lovely face

Upon the Ocean look; which kindly doth imbrace 220

Those countries all along, upon the rising side,

Which for the batfuU glebe, by nature them deni'd,

With mighty mines of coal, abundantly are blest.

By which this tract remains renown'd above the rest

:

For what from her rich womb, each harbourous road receives.

Yet IlelUdoii not here, his lov'd description leaves, 226

Though now his darling Springs desir'd him to desist

;

But say all what they can, he'll do but what he list.

As he the Surface thus, so likewise will he show,

The clownish Blazons, to each Country long ago, 230

Which tho.se unletten'd times, with blind devotion lent.

Before the Learned Maids our fountain^ did frequent,

To show the Muse can shift her habit, and she now,

Of Pulat'ms that sung, can whistle to the plow

;

And let the curious tax his clownry, with their skill 235

He recks not, but goes on, and say they what they will.



TEE TIIEEE-AXD-TIVEXTIETII SONG. 95

*Kent first in our account, doth to itself apply,

(Quoth he) this Blazon first. Long Tails ami LiherUj.

Sussex with Surreij say, Then let ns lead home Logs.

As Humshire long for her, hath had the term of Hogs. 240

So Dorsetshire of long, they Dmsers us'd to call.

Cornu-all and Devonshire cry, TFe'H wrastle for a Fall.

Then Somerset says, Set the Bandog on the Ball.

And Glostershire again is blazon'd, Weigh thy IJ^ooll.

As Barkshire hath for hers. Lets to 't and toss the Ball. 245

And IViltshire will for her, G-et home and pay for all.

Rich Buckingham doth bear the term of Bread and Beef,

Where if you heat a B'sh, 'tis odds yoa start a 'Thief.

So Hartford blazon'd is, Tlie Club, and clowted Shoom,

Thereto, Til rise betime, and sUep again at Noon. 250

When Middlesex bids, Up to London let us go,

And tvhen our Market's done, loe'll have a j^ot or two.

As Essex hath of old been named. Calves and Stiles,

Fair Suffolke, Maids and Milk, and Norfolke, Many Wiles.

So Cambridge hath been call'd, Hold Nets, and let us ivin; 2^5

And Hnnlingdiiii, With Stills well stidk through thick and thin.

Nortlunnplanshire of long hath had this Blazon, Love

Below the girdle all, but little else above.

An outcry Oxford makes, T/ie Scholars have been here,

Aiul mile though they paid, yet have they had good cheer. 26O

C^uoth warlike iranrickshire, Fll bind ilie sturdy Bear.

Quoth Worstershire again. And I tvill si/uirt the Pear.

Then Sl'tjfurdshire bids Sl<iy, and I icill beat Die Fire,

And nothing will I ask, but good will for my hire.

Bean belly, Lestershire her attribute; doth bear. 205

An*l Bells and JJagjiines next, belong to Linrolneshirc.

Of Mall-horse, BedfordsMrc long since the Blazon wan.

And little Jlutlan/lshirc is term«'-d Raddleman.

To Darby is assign'd the name of IFool and Lead.

• Hero follow the Blazons of the Sliirc«.
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As Notlinglmm^s, of old (is common) Ak and Bread. 27o

So Hereford for her says, G'we me Woof and Warp.

And Shropshire saith in her, That Shins be ever shaip,

Lay ivood upon the fire, reach hither me my Harp,

And irhiht (lie Hack Bowl traJks, ive merrily wUl carp.

Old Clieshire is well-known to be the Chief of Men. 275

Fair Women doth belong to Lancashire agen.

The lauds that over Ouze to Benvirke forth do bear,

Have for their Blazon had the Snaf/le, Spur, and Spear.

Now Nen extremely griev'd those barbarous things to

hear,

By Helidon her sii'c, that thus delivered were : 280

For as his eld'st, she was to passed ages known.

Whom by Avfona's name the Romans did renown.

A word by them deriv'd of Avon, which of long,

The Britans call'd her by, expressing in their tongue

The full and general name of waters ; wherefore she 285

Stood much upon her worth, and jealous grew to be,

Lest things so low and poor, and now quite out of date.

Should happily impair her dignity and state.

Wherefore from him her sire immediately she hastes

;

And as she forth her course to Pelerhorough casts, 290

She falleth in her way Avith JFendon, wiiere 'tis said.

Saint Wcrhurge princely-born, a most religious maid.

From those peculiar fields, by prayer the wild-geese drove,

Thence through the champaine she lasciviously doth rove

Tow'rds fair Korthampion, which, whilst Ken was Avon call'd,

Eesum'd that happy name, as happily install'd 290

Upon her Northern* side, where taking in a nil.

Her long-impoverish'd banks more plenteously to fill.

She flourishes in state, along the fruitful fields

;

AVhere whilst her waters she with wondrous pleasure yields,

* Northampton, for North-avon-ton, tlie Towti upon the North of

Avon.
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To IFcJIinr/horouf/h* comes, whose fountains in she takes, 301

Which quickening her again, immediately she makes

To Owndle, which receives contractedly the sound

From Avoiulale, t' express that Eiver's lowest ground

:

To Pekrhwough thence she maketh forth her way, ?\c

Where IFellaiul hand in hand, goes on with her to sea
;

When Piockingluim, the Muse to her fair Forest brings,

Thence lying to the North, whose sundry gifts she sings

:

dear and dainty Nymph, most gorgeously array'd,

Of all the Dryads known, the most delicious ]\Iaid, 310

With all delights adorn 'd, that any way beseem

A Sylvan, by whose state we verily may deem
A Deity in thee, in whose delightful bowres,

The Fauns and Fayries make the longest days but hours,

And joying in the soil, where thou assum'st tlij' seat, 315

Thou to thy handmaid haste (thy pleasures to await).

Fair Bem'Jield, whose care to thee doth surely cleave.

Which bears a grass as soft, as is the dainty sleave, [deer,

And thrumm'd so thick and deep, that the proud palmed

Forsake the closer woods, and make their quiet leyre .:m

In beds of platted fog, so eas'ly there they sit.

A Forest and a Chase in everything so fit

This Island hardly hath, so near allied that be
;

Brave Xymph, such praise belongs to Iknljirld and thee. zzi.

AV'liilst Ji'ijrJcutfjhain was heard with these reports to ring,

The Muse by making on tow'rds JVeUand's ominous spring.

With Kdmnrshi there is caught, for Coursing of the llare,

Whicli scorns that any place, shouM with her Plains com-

l)are

:

Which in the proper-terms the Muse doth thus report

:

The man whose vacant niind prej)ares him to the sport, 330

* Ho called of IiIh many ^\'^;liH fir Foimtniiis.

t A place in tlio Ninth part of yvrtluiinlonsh'irc, exc<!ll(.nt for

cournin;,' with Greyhounds,
VOL. HI, 7
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The Finder* seiuletli out, to seek out nimble Wat,

AVhicli crossetli in the fiekl, each furlong, every Hat,

Till he tliis pretty beast upon the form hath found,

tThen viewing for the Course, which is the fairest ground,

The Greyhounds forth are brought, for coursing then in case,

And choicely in the slip, one leading forth a brace

;

336

The Finder puts her up, and gives her Coursers law.

And Avhilst the eager dogs upon the Start do draw,

She riseth from her seat, as though on earth she flew,

Forc'd by some yelping CuteJ to give the Greyhounds view,

Wliich are at length let slip, Avhen gunning out they go, 341

As in respect of them the swiftest wind were slow.

When each man runs his horse, with fix6d eyes, and notes

Which dog first turns the Hare, Avhich first the other cotes,

§

They wrench her once or twice, ere she a turn will take, 345

AVhat's off'red by the first, the other good doth make

;

And turn for turn again with equal speed they ply,

Bestirring their swift feet with strange agility :

A hard'ned ridge or way, when if tlie Hare do win,

Then as shot from a bow, she from the dogs doth spin, 350

That strive to put her off, but when he cannot reach her,

This giving him a cote, about again doth fetch her

To him that comes behind, whicli seems the Hare to bear

;

But with a nimble turn she casts them both arrear

:

354

Till oft for want of breath, to fall to ground they make her,

The Greyhounds both so spent, that they want breath to

take her.

He-re leave I whilst the Muse more serious things attends.

And with my Course at Hare, my Canto likewise ends.

* The Hare-finder.

t A tlescriptiou of a Course at the Hare. J A Cur.

§ ^\'hen ouc Grcyhouml outstrips the other in the Course.
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The Argument,

Thffatal Wellantl/ro??t her springs,

7Vtw So)if/ to til Lilc of Ely brin(/s

:

Our ancient English Saints revives.

Then in an oblujue course contrives,

Thf Rarities that Rutland shows, '

Which with this Canto she doth close.

jIITS way, to that fair Fount of Jrelland hath us leil,

At Kasbi/* to the North, where from a second head

Runs Aran, which along to Sevcrnc shapes her

course,

But pHant Muse proceed, with our new-handled source,

Of whom from Ages past, a ])ropliecy there ran,t 5

(Which to this ominous Flood mucli fear and reverence wan)

That she alone should drown all llnUand, and should sec

Her Stamford, which so much forgotten seems to he
;

Renown'd for liberal Arts, as highly honoured there,

As they in Cainhrldf/e are, or O-iford ever were

;

10

Whereby she in herself a holiness suppos'd,

• Tliij Fountain of Wtllnn'f.

t An aucitiut i'ropliccy of tho River of WtUand.

7-2
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That in her scantied banks, though -wanirring long inclos'd,

Yet in her secret breast a Catalogue had kept

Of our religious Saints, which though they long had slept.

Yet through the Christ'ned world, for they had won such

fame 15

Both to the British first, then to the Enr/li<;h name,

For their abundant faith, and sanctimony known,

Such as were hither sent, or naturally our own,

It much her Genius griev'd, to have them now neglected.

Whose piety so much those zealous times respected. 20

Wherefore she with herself resolved, when that she

To Petcrhoroucjh came, where much she long'd to be.

That in the wished view of Medhamsted, that Town,

Which he the great'st of Saints doth by his name renown,

She to his glorious Fane an off'ring as to bring, -ii

Of her dear Country's Saints, the Martyrologe would sing :

*And therefore all in haste to Harhoroiujh she hied.

Whence Lestershire she leaves upon the Northward side,

At Rutland then arriv'd, where Slamford her sustains.

By Deeping drawing out, to Lincolaeshire she leans, 20

Upon her bank by North, against this greater throng,

Northamptonshire to South still lies with her along.

And now approaching near to this appointed place, [l)race;

Where she and Nea make show as though they would im-

But only they salute, and each holds on her way, 35

When holy Wtllaad thus was wisely heard to say :

I sing of Saints, and yet my Song shall not be fraught

With ^Miracles by them but feigned to be wrought,

Tliat they which did their lives so palpably belie,

To times have much iinpcach'd tlieir holiness thereby : 4o

Though fools (I say) on them, such poor impostures lay.

Have scandall'd them to ours, far foolisher than thej',

"Which think they have by this so great advantage got

* The course of Wdlaad to the Sea.
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Their venerable names from memory to blot,

Which truth can ne'er permit ; and thou that art so pure, 45

The name of such a Saint that no way canst endure

;

Know in respect of them to recompense that hate, [date:

The wretched'st thing, and thou have both one death and

From all vain worship too ; and yet am I as free

As is the most precise, I pass not who he be. oo

Antiquity I love, nor by the world's despight,

I cannot be remov'd from that my dear delight.

This spoke, to her fair aid her sister Nen she Avins,

When she of all her Saints, now with that man begins:

*The first that ever told Christ Crucified to us, 55

(By Paul and Peter sent) just Aristohulus,

Kenown'd in Holy Writ, a Labourer in the Word,

For that most certain Truth, opposing fire and sword,

liy th' BrlliWH murthered here, so unbelieving then.

Next holy Joseph came, the mercifuU'st of men, co

The Saviour of mankind in Sepulchre that laid,

That to tlie Brltnns was th' Apostle ; in his aid

Saint iJuvlnn, and with him Saint Fcgiui, both which were

His scholars, likewise left tlieir sacred IJelifjues here :

All denizens of ours, t' a<Ivance tlie Christian state, 65

At Gladenhuni long tliat were commemorate.

When Jiiqihihiill again our Martyrdom Itegan

In that niost bloody reign oi Diorlesiaii :

This man into the truth that blessed yllbmi led

(Our Proto-Martyr call'd) who strongly disciplcid Vc

In Christian patience, learnt his tortures to appease :

His fellow-martyrs then, Stejihnt, and Surrales,

At holy Alhans Town, their Festival should hold
;

So of that Martyr nam'd (which IWlum was of old),

A thousand other Saints, whom Amphiball had taught, 7;

Flying the Pagan foe, their lives that strictly sought,

• iSainta in the IViniitivc IJritiih Church.
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Were slain where Lichjicld is, whose name doth rightly sound,

(There of those Christians slain) Dead-field, or Burying-

ground.

Then for the Christian faith, two other here that stood,

And teaching, hravely seal'd their doctrine with their blood:

Samt Julius, and with him Saint Aron, have their room, 8i

At Caiicon sufl''ring death by Dtochsian^s doom :

Whose persecuting reign tempestuously that rag'd,

'Gainst those here for the Faith, their utmost that ingag'd.

Saint Angule put to death, one of our holiest men, 85

At London, of that See, the godly Bishop then

In that our Infant Church, so resolute was he.

A second Martyr too grac'd London's ancient See,

Though it were after long, good Voadlne who reprov'd

Proud Voriiger his King, unlawfully that lov'd 90

Another's wanton wife, and wrong'd his nuptial bed
;

For which by that stern Prince unjustly murthered,

As he a Martyr died, is sainted with the rest.

The third Saint of that See (though only he confest)

Was Guithelmc, unto whom those times that reverence gave,

As he a place with them eternally shall have. 96

So Melior may they bring, the Duke of CormcaU's son.

By his false brother's hands, to death who being done

In hate of Christian Faith, whose zeal lest time should taint.

As he a Martyr was, they justly made a Saint. loo

Those godly Romans then (who as mine Author saith)

Wan good King JMcius first t' imbrace the Christian Faith,

Fufjntins, and his friend Saint Damian, as they were

!Made denizens of ours, lia^'e their remembrance here :

As two more (near that time, Christ Jesus that confess'd, io5

And that most lively faith, by their good works express'd)

Saint Elvan with his peer Saint Midicin, who to win

The Britiins (com'n from Home, where Christ'ued they had

bin),
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Converted to the Faith their thousands, whose dear grave,

That Ghistenbur>/ grac'd, there their memorial have. no

As they their sacred bones in Britain here bestow'd,

So Britain likewise sent her Saints to them abroad :*

Marsellus that just man, who having gathered in

The scattered Christian Flock, instructed that had bin

By holy Joseph here ; to congregate he wan 115

This justly-named Saint, this never-wearied man,
Next to the Germans preach'd, till (void of earthly fear)

By his courageous death, he much renoAvn'd Trevere.

Then of our Native Saints, the first that died abroad;

Beatus, next to him shall fitly be bestow'd, 120

In Switzerland who preach'd, whom there those Paynims slew,

When greater in their place, though not in faith, ensue

Saint Lucius (call'd of us) the primer-christ'ned King,

Of th' ancient Britons then, Avho led the glorious ring

To all the Saxon Race, that here did him succeed, i-2i

Changing his regal robe to a religious weed.

His rule in Britain left, and to Helvetia hied.

Where he a Bishop liv'd, a Martyr lastly died :

As Conslantine the Great, that godly Emperor,

Here first the Christian ( "liurcli tliat did to peace restore, iso

Whose ever-blessed birth (as by tlio power Divine),

The Roman Empire brought into the British Line,

Constantinople s Crown, and th' ancient Britans' glory.

So other here wo have to furnish up our Story,

Saint Melnii well-near, when the British Church began, i.w

(Even early in the reign of Jionie's Valerian)

Here leaving us for Borne, from thence to Roan was call'd,

To preach unto the French, where soon ho was install'd

lIt,T Bishop : Britain so may of her Gadwall vaunt,

Who first the Fleniiii'/s taught, whose Feast is held at Gaunt.

So others forth she brouglit, to little Britain vow'd, in

* Britain scndeth bcr holy men to othor couutriua.
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Saint IVenloclco, and with him Saint Sampson, both allow'd

Apostles of that place, the first the Abbot sole

Of Taicrac, and the last sate on the See of Dole
:

'

Where dying, Magloi' then thereof was Bishop made, 145

Sent purposely from bonce, that people to persuade.

To keep the Christian Faith : so Gohin gave we thither,

Who sainted being there, we set them here together.

As of the weaker sex, that ages have enshrin'd

Amongst the British dames, and worthily divin'd : i5C

The Finder of the Cross Queen Helena doth lead
;

Who though Rome set a Crown on her emperial head,

Yet in our Britain born, and bred up choicely here.

Emerita the next. King Lucius' sister dear,

Who in Hehetia with her martyrt^^d brother died. 155

Bright Ursula the third, who undertook to guide

Th' Eleven Thousand Maids to Little Britain sent,

By seas and bloody men devoured as they went

:

Of which we find these four have been for Saints preferr'd,

(And with their Leader still do live incalender'd) 100

Saint Arjnes, Cordula, Odillia, Florence, which

With wondrous sumptuous shrines those ages did inrich

At Cullen, where their lives most clearly are exprest,

And yearly Feasts observ'd to them and all the rest.

But when it came to pass the Saxon powers had put 105

The Britans from these parts, and them o'er Severne shut.

The Christian Faith with her, then Cambria had alone,*

With those that it receiv'd (from this now England) gone.

Whose Camhrohritans so their Saints as duly brouglit,

T' advance the Christian Faith, effectually that wrought, i7o

Their David (one deriv'd of th' royal British blood).

Who 'gainst Pelagius' false and damn'd opinions stood,

And turn'd Menenia's name to David's sacred See,

Th' Patron of the JTel'^h deserving well to be : 174

* The Camhro-British Saints.
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With CadocJc, next to whom comes Canock, both which were

Prince Breclum's sous, who gave the name to Brecmcksheere ;

The first a Martyr made, a Confessor the other.

So Clintanck, Brecknock's Prince, as from one self-same mother,

A Saint upon that seat, the other doth ensue.

Whom for the Christian Faith a Pagan soldier slew. iso

So Bishops can she bring, Avhich of her Saints shall be,

As Asiq)h, who first gave that name unto that See

;

Of Biuujor, and may boast Saint David which her wan
Much reverence ; and with these Oicdock and Telean,

Both Bishops of Landaff, and Saints in their succession ; iss

Two other following these, both in the same profession,

Saint Dahric whose report old Carleon yet doth carry,

And Elc)-)/ in Nortlucalcs, who built a Monastery,

In which himself became the Abbot, to his praise,

And spent in alms and prayer the remnant of his days, loo

But leaving these Divin'd, to Deru/nnii we come.

In Noiilarnks who was crown'd with glorious Martyrdom.

Justinian, as that man a Sainted place deserv'd,

Who still to feed his soul, his sinful body sterv'd :

And for that height in zeal, whereto he did attain, 195

Tiiere by his fellow-Monks most cruelly was slain.

So C'lUitbria, Bcito bare ; and (Jildns, wliich doth grace

Old Bangor, and by whose learn'd writings we imbrace.

The knowledge of those times; the fruits of whose just pen,

Shall live for ever fresh, with all truth-searching men : juo

Then other, which lor hers old Cdinlirbi doth aver,

Saint Sennu, and with him we set Saint JJeifcrre,

Then Talker will we take, and Chijned to the rest,

AVith Jiantk, who so much the Isle of Bardsci/ blest

By his most powerful prayer, to solitude that liv'd, 2iir,

And of all worldly care his zealous soul depriv'd.

Of these, some liv'd not long, some wondrous ag<'-d wore,

But in the mountaiiui liv'd, all Hermits here and there.
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more than mortal men, whose faith and earnest prayers,
^

Not only bare ye hence, but were those mighty stairs 210

By which you went to heaven, and c;OD so clearly saw,

As this vain earthly pomp had not the power to draw
Your elevated souls, but once to look so low,

As those depressed paths, wherein base worldlings go.

What mind doth not admire the knowledge of these men ? 215

But zealous Muse return unto thy task agen.

These holy men at home, as here they were bestow'd,

So Cambria had such too, as famous were abroad.

Sophi King GuUck's son of Norlhicales, who had seen

The Sepulchre three times, and more, seven times had been
On pilgrimage at Itmne, of Beniventum there 221

The painful Bishop made ; by him so place we here.

Saint MacUove, from Northwales to Little Britaine sent,

That people to convert, who resolutely bent,

Of Atltehiey in time the Bishop there became, 225

Which her first title chang'd, and took his proper name.
So she her Virgins had, and vow'd as were the best

:

Saint Keyne Prince Brechan's child (a man so highly blest,

That thirty born to him all Saints accounted were).

Saint Inthirar so apart shall with these other bear, 230

Who out of false suspect was by her brother slain.

Then IV'mifrid, whose name yet famous doth remain,

Whose Fountain in JSJortliwalns intitled by her name.
For moss, and for the stones that be about the same.
Is sounded through this Isle, and to this latter age 235

Is of our Romists held their latest pilgrimage.

But when the Saxons here so strongly did reside.

And surely seated once, as owners to abide

;

When nothing in the world to their desire was wanting,
Except the Christian Faith, for whose substantial planting,

*Saint Augustine from Home was to this Island sent ; 241

* Those that came from foreign parts into tliiy Isle, and wero
canonized here for .Sainta.
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And coming througli large France, arriving first in Kent,

Converted to the faith King Ethelberf, till then

Unchristened that had liv'd, with all his Kentishmen,

And of their chiefest Town, now Canterhunj call'd, 245

The Bishop first was made, and on that See install'd.

Four other, and with him for knowledge great in name,

That in this mighty work of our conversion came,

Lawrence, Mel itus then, with Justus, and Honorlus,

In this great Christian work, all which had been laborious, 250

To venerable age, each coming in degree,

Succeeded him again in Canfcrhurij See,

As Peter born in France, with these and made our own.

And Pauline whose great zeal, was by his preaching shown.

The first to Abbot's state, wise Austen did prefer, 255

And to the latter gave the See oi Rochester

;

All canoniz'd for Saints, as worthy sure they were,

For establishing the Faith, which was received here.

Few Countries where our Christ had e'er been preached then.

But sent into this Isle some of their godly men. 200

From Persia led by zeal, so Ive this Island sought,

And n';ar our Kastern fens a fit place finding, taught

The Faith : which place from hini the name alone derives,

And of that sainted man since call<^d is Saint-Ices

;

Such reverence to herself that time Devotion Avan. 205

So sun-burnt Ajlrick sent us holy Adrhin,

Who preacli'd the Christian Faith here nine and thirty year,

An Abbot in this Isle, and to this Nation dear.

That in our Country two Provincial Synods call'd,

T' reform the Church that time with Heresies enthrall'd. 2:0

So Deainii.rke Hcnnj sent t' encrease our holy store,

Who falling in from thence ujjon our Northorn shore

In th' Isle of Corhei* liv'd, near to the mouth of Tijne^

In fasting as in prayer, a man so much divine,

• An Ifjlct upon the coast of Scotlmt'l, in tljc O'crmun Han.
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That only thrice a •week on homely cates he fed, 275

And three times in the week liimself he silenced,

That in remembrance of this most abstenious man,

Upon his blessed death the EnijUsh men began,

By him to name their babes,* which it so frequent brings.

Which name hath honoured been by many Englisk Kings. 2so

So Ijurgiuulij to us three men most reverend bare.

Amongst our other Saints that claim to have their share,
,

Of which was Felix first, who in th' East^Sa-w/i reign,

Converted to the faith King Slfjhert : him again

Ensueth Amehne, whom Augusta sent us in, 285

And llwjh, whose holy life to Christ did many win,

By Henri/f th' Empress' son holp hither, and to have

Him wholly to be ours, the See of Liiicolne gave.

So Luinhardij to us, our reverend Lanfranc lent.

For whom into this land King IFiUiam Conqueror sent, 290

And Canterhunjs See to his wise charge assigii'd.

Nor France to these for hers was any whit behind.

For Grinihahl she us gave (as Peter long before.

Who with Saint Austen came, to preach upon this shore)

By Alfred hither call'd, who him an Abbot made, 295

Who by his godly life, and preaching did persuade.

The Saxons to believe the true and qaick'ning Word

:

So after long again she likewise did afford.

Saint Osmond, whom the See of Salsbury doth own
A Bishop once of hers, and in our conquest known, 300

When hither to that end their Xorman JVilliam came
;

Rerairjius then, whose mind, that work of ours of fame,

Bich Lincolne Minster shows, where he a Bishop sat,

Which (it should seem) he built for men to wonder at.

So potent were the powers of Cimrch-men in those days. 305

Then Henry nam'd of JBloys, from France who cross'd the

Seas,

* How the name of Iltniry came so frequent among the English.

t Ilciiry the Sccoud.
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"With Stephen Earl of Bloijs his brother, after Iving,

In Winchester's rich See, who him estabUshing,

He in those troublous times in preaching took such pain,

As he by them was not canonized in vain. 310

As other Countries here, their holy men bestow'd
;

So Britain likewise sent* her Saints to them abroad,

And into neighbouring France, our most religious went,

Saint Clare that native was of Rochester in Kent,

At Volcasijne came vow'd the French instructing there, 315

So early ere the truth amongst them did appear,

That more than half a God they thought that reverend man.

Our Judock, so in Fi\:nce such fame our Nation wan

For holiness, where long an Abbot's life he led

At Pontoyse, and so much was honoured, that being dead, 320

And after threescore years (their latest period dated)

His body taken up, was solemnly translated.

As Ceofrid, that sometime of IVijrcrnouth Abbot was.

In his return from Piome, as he through Fnuice did pass,

At Lanrjres left his life, whose holiuess even yet, 325

Upon his reverend grave, in memory doth sit.

Saint Alkv:in so for ours, we Eufjlish boast again,

The Tutor that became to mighty Charlemair/ue.

That holy man, whose heart was so with goodness fillM,

As out of zeal he wan tliat mighty King to build :m

That Academy now at Fnris, whose foundation [Nation,

Through all the Cliristian world hath so renown'd that

As well declares his weaitli, that had the power to do it,

As his most lively zeal, persuading him unto it.

As Sinujn call'd the Saint of Jjurdnu; whicli so wrought, 335

By preaching there the truth, that liappily ho brought

The people of those parts, from Paganism, wherein

Tlieir unbelieving souls so long had nuzled bin.

So in the Xonndn Rule, two most religious were,

• Native EnylU/i 8cnt into fyriiigu parts, cauyuizcJ,
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Amongst ours that in Fraiirc dispersed here and there, 340

Preadi'd to that Nation long, Saint Ihigh, wlio born our own,

In our First Hmnfs rule sate on the See of Roan,

Where reverenc'd he Avas long. Saint Edmund so again,

"Who banished from hence in our Third Henry's reign.

There led an Hermit's life near Pontoyse (where before, 345

Saint JmlocJc did the like), whose honour to restore,

Religious Leives there interr'd with wondrous cost,

Of whose rich funeral Fronce deservedly may boa^t.

Then Main we add to these, an Abbot here of ouis,

To Little Britain sent, imploying all his pow'rs 350

To bring them to the Faith, which he so well effected,

That since he as a Saint hath ever been respected.

As these of ours in France, so had Ave those did show

In Germany, as Avell the Higher, as the Low,

Their faith : In Freezeland first Saint Boniface our best, 355

Who of the See of Menlz, whilst there he sate possest,

At Dochim had his death, by fiiithless Frizians slain,

Whose Anniversaries there did after long remain.

So Wighert full of faith, and heavenly wisdom went

Unto the self-same place, as with the same intent

;

seo

With Eglemond a man as great with God as he

;

As they agreed in life, so did their ends agree,

Both by Badhodius slain, who rul'd in Frizia then

:

So in the sacred roll of our Religious men,

In Freeze that preach'd the Faith, we of Saint Lidlus read, 365

Who in the See of Meniz did BonJface succeed

;

And jnUihad that of Brea, that sacred Seat supplied,

So holy that him there, they halfly deified

;

With Marchelme, and Avith him our Plechelme, holy men,

That to the Freezes now, and to the Saxons then, 370

In Germany abroad the glorious Gospel spread.

Who at their lives' depart, their bodies gathered.

Were at old-6'cc/^ enshrin'd, their Obiits yearly kept

;
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Such as on them have had as many praises heapt,

That in their lives the truth as constantly confest, 375

As th' other that their faith by Martyrdom exprest.

In Freeze, as these of ours, their names did famous leave,

Again so had we those as much renown'd in Cleave

;

Saint Swibert, and with him Saint IVillick, which from hence,

To Cleeve-land held their way, and in the Truth's defence 3so

Pawn'd their religious lives, and as they went together.

So one and self-same place allotted was to either

:

For both of them at JFert in Cleaveland seated were.

Saint Swibert Bishop was, Saint Willick Abbot there.

So Gmlderland again shall our most holy bring, sss

As Edilbert the son of Edilhald the King

Of our Soutli-Saxon Rule, incessantly that taught

The Guelder!^, whose blest days unto their period brought.

Unto his reverend corpse, old Ilurlem harbour gave

;

So JFerenfrld again, and Otger both we have, 300

Who to those peoj)le preach'd, whose praise that country tells.

What Nation names a Saint, for virtue that excells

Saint German who for Christ his Bishopric forsook,

And in the Netherlands most humbly him betook,

From place to jjlacc to pass, the secrets to reveal, 395

Of our dear Saviour's Death, and last of all to seal

His doctrine with his blood ; In Belgia so abroad.

Saint Wynoch in like sort, his blesse<l time bestow'd,

Whose relicpies JFonnHhudl (yet) in F/andrrs hath rescrv'd.

Of these, th' rebellious flesh (to win them heaven) that

sterv'd, .100

Saint Men'ujold, a man, wh.o in his youth had been

A sf)ldifr, and the Frenrli, and (li'riwni wars had seen,

A Hermit last becamr^, his sinful soul to save,

To whom good Arnulph, that most godly Emperor gave

Some ground not far from Leedge, his Ilortnitage to set, 105

Whose floor when with his tears, he many a day had wet,
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He for the Christian Faith upon the same was slain :

So did th' Ericaldi there most worthily attain

Their Martyrs' glorious types, to Irdand first approv'd,

But after (in their zeal) as need requir'd remov'd, 410

They to Westphalia went, and as they brothers were,

So they, the Christian Faith together preaching there,

Th' old Pagan Sa.rons slew, out of their hatred deep

To the true Faith, whose Shrines brave CuUen still doth keep.

So AcUer one of ours, by England set apart 415

For Germany, and sent that people to convert,

Of Erford Bishop made, there also had his end.

Saint Lipliard likewise to our Martyrologe shall lend,

Who having been at Bonne on pilgrimage, to see

The Reliques of the Saints, supposed there to be, 420

Returning by the way of Germany, at last,

Preaching the Christian Faith, as he through Camhray past^

The Pagan people slew, whose lieliques Ilimcourt hath
;

These others so we had, which trode the self-same path

In Germany, which she most reverently imbrac'd. 425

Saint John a man of ours, on Sakburg's See was plac'd

;

Saint Willihald of Elst the Bishop so became.

And Biirchard English-horn, the man most great of name.

Of Witzburg Bishop was, at Holiemburg that rear'd

The Monastery, wherein he richly was interr'd. 430

So Mastrcight unto her Saint JFiUibord did call,

And seated him upon her See Episcopall,

As two Saint Lebicins there amongst the rest are brought

;

Th' one o'er Isell's banks the ancient Saxons taught

:

At Oyer-IsM rests, the other did apply, 435

The Gueldres, and by them interr'd at Devmtry.

Saint Wynihald again, at Ilidkmayne enjoy'd

The Abbacy, in which his godly time employ'd

In their conversion there, which long time him withstood.

Saint Gregory then, with us sprung of the Royal blood, 440
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And son to him whom we the elder Edward style.

Both court and country left, which he esteemed vile,

Which Germany receiv'd, where he at Mijniard led

A strict monastic life, a Saint alive and dead.

So had we some of ours for Itahj were prest, i^

As well as these before, sent out into the East.

King Incs having done so great and wondrous things,

As well might be suppos'd the works of sundry Kings,

Erecting beauteous fanes, and monuments so fair,

As Monarchs have not since been able to repair, 459

Of many that he built, the least, in time Avhen they

Have (by weak men's neglect) been fall'n into decay

:

This Realm by him enrich'd, he poverty profess'd,

In pilgrimage to Rome, where meekly he deceas'd.

As L'icknrd the dear son to Lalhar King of Keiii, 455

Wlien he his happy days religiously had spent,

And feeling the approach of his declining age,

Desirous to see Home in holy pilgrimage,

Into thy country com'n at Lcum, left his life,

Whose miracles there done, yet to this day are rife. 460

The Patron of that place, so Tlm^ioinij in thee.

At fair Monnt-fl<xscrm still the memory shall be

Of holy Tkoiiio^ there most reverently intcrr'd,

Who sometime to the See of J/nrfuid preferr'd

;

Thence travelling to Rome, in his return bereft 465

His life by sickness, there to thee his body left.

Yet Ildlif gave not these honours all to them

Tliat visittrd her Ronif, but from Jermiihni,

Some coming back through thee, and yielding up their S2)irit.s,

On thy rich earth receiv'd their most deserv6d meiits. iro

O Niijdcs, as thine own, in thy largo territory.

Though to our country's praise, yet to thy great(;r glory,

Even to this day the Shrines religiously dost keep,

Of many a blessed Saint which in thy lap doth sleep !



114 POLY-OLBION,

As Ekidherivji, com'n from visiting the Tomb, 4V5

Thou gav'st to him at Arke in thy Apulia room

To set his holy cell, where he an hermit died,

Canonizcid her Saint ; so hast thou glorified

Saint Gerrard, one of ours (above the former grac'd),

In such a sumptuous shrine at Galhmro plac'd

;

480

At Sando Fadro so, Saint Fidkr, hath ever fame, [name,

Which from that reverend man 't should seem deriv'd the

His reliques there reserv'd ; so holy Ardwin's shrine

Is at Cq>rano kept, and honoured as divine,

For miracles, that there by his strong faith were wrought. 4W

'Mongst these selected men, the Sepulchre that sought.

And in thy realm arriv'd, their blessed souls resigu'd :

Our Bernard's body yet at Arjjine we may find.

Until this present time, her patronizing Saint.

So countries more remote; with ours we did acquaint, 4'.>o

As IticJuird for the fame his holiness had won, [done,

And for the Avondrous things that through his prayers were

From this liis native home into Calabria call'd,

And of Saint Andrcvse's there the Bishop was install'd.

For whom she hath profess'd much reverence to this land :

Siint iniUnm Avith this man, a parallel may stand, 4%

Through all the Christian world accounted so divine.

That travelling from hence to holy Palestine,

Desirous that most blest Jerusalern to see,

(In which the Saviour's self so oft vouchsafd to be) 500

Prior of that holy house by suffrages related.

To th' Sepulchre of Christ, which there was dedicated

;

To Ti/ie in Syiia thence remov'd in little space,

And in less time ordain'd Archbishop of that place
;

Tliat God-inspired man, with heavenly goodness fiU'd, 505

A Saint amongst the rest deseiTedly is held.

Yet Itali/, nor France, nor German;/, those times

Iniploy'd not all our men, but into colder climes.
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They wand'red through the world, their countries that for-

sook.

So Sigfrid sent from hence, devoutly undertook sio

Those Pagans wild and rude, of Gothk to convert,

Who ha^'ing laboured long, with danger oft ingirt,

Was in his reverend age for his deserved fee,

By Olam King of Goths, set on VeoiovicCs See.

To Norwaji, and to those great North-East countries far ; 515

So Gokhald gave himself holding a Christian war
With Paynims, nothing else but heathenish rites that

knew.

As Suethta to herself these men most reverend drew.

Saint Ulfrid of our Saints, as famous there as any.

Nor scarcely find we one converting there so many. 520

And Ucnnj in tliose days of 0:ctito Bishop made,

The first that Swetkea King, which ever did persuade,

On Finland to make war, to force tliem by the sword,

When nothing else could serve to hear the powerful Word
;

With Eskill thither sent, to teach that barbarous nation, .025

Who on the Passion-day, there preaching on tlie Passion,

T' express the Saviour's love to mankind, taking pain.

By cruel Paynims' hands was in the pulpit slain,

Upon that blessed day Chrid died for sinful man.

Upon that day for Christ, his Martyr's crown he wan. rm

So JJiioid drawn from hence into those fartlicr parts,

By preaching, who to i)ierce those Paynims' liard'ned hearts,

Incessantly i)roclaha'd Christ Jdus, with a cry

Against their heathen gods, and blind idolatry.

Into those colder diinus to people Ijeastly rude, fiss

So otlicrs that were ours courag(;ons]y pursued,

Th(! planting of the Truth, in zh-aI three most profound,

The relish of whose names by likeliness of sound,

Both in their lives an<l deaths, a likeliness might show,

Aa Unanmn wo name, and Shunamaa that go, &4«

8—2
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With Wynaman their frit-nd, Avhich gladly 'martyred were

In Gothland, whilst they taught with Christian patience there.

Nor those from us that went, nor those that hither came

From the remotest parts, were greater yet in name,

Than those residing here on many a goodly See, 545

(Great Bishops in account, now greater Saints that be)

Some such selected ones for piety and zeal,

As to the wretched world, more clearly could reveal,

How much there might of GOD in mortal man be found

In charitable works, or such as did abound, sso

Which by their good success in after-times were blest,

Were then related Saints, as worthier than the rest.

*0f Canterbury here with those I will begin.

That first Archbishop's See, on which there long hath bin

So many men devout, as rais'd that Church so high, 555

Much reverence and have won their holy hierarchy

:

Of which he first that did with goodness so inflame

The hearts of the devout (that from his proper name)

As one (even) sent from GOD, the souls of men to save,'

The title unto him, of Deodat they gave. 560

The Bishops Brlghtivald next and Tatwin in we take,

Whom time may say, that Saints it worthily did make
Succeeding in that See directly even as they,

Here by the Muse are plac'd, who spent both night and day

By doctrine, or by deeds, instructing, doing good, 665

In raising them were fall'n, or strength'ning them that stood.

Then Odo the Severe, who highly did adorn

That See (yet being of unchristeuLid parents born,

Whose country Dcmaarke was, but in East Englwnd dwelt),

He being but a child, in his clear bosom felt &70

The most undoubted truth, and yet unbaptiz'd long
;

But as he grew in years, in spirit so growing strong

:

And as the Christian Faith this holy man had taught,

* Bishops of this laud canonized Saints.
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He likewise for that Faith in sundry battles fought.

So Dunstan as the rest arose through many Sees, 575

To this Arch-type at last ascending by degrees,

There by his power confirm'd, and strongly credit won,

To many wondrous things, which he before had done.

To whom when (as they say) the Devil once appear'd,

This man so full of faith, not once at all afeard, 5So

Strong conflicts with him had, in miracles most great.

As Egelmth again much grac'd that sacred seat,

Who for his godly deeds surnamt'd was the Good,

Not boasting of his birth, though com'n of Royal blood :

For that, nor at the first, a ]\Ionk's mean cowl despis'd, 5S5

With winning men to GOD, who never was suffic'd.

These men before exprest : so Eadsine next ensues.

To propagate the Truth, no toil that did refuse

;

In Hamld's time who liv'd, when IFilUam Conqueror came,

For holiness of life, attain'd unto tliat fame, iito

That soldiers fierce and rude, that pity never knew,

Were suddenly made mild, as changed in his view.

This man with those before, most worthily related

Arch-saints, as in their Sees Arch-bishops consecrated.

Saint T/iomos JjcrLrt thcu, which Ii'oinc so much did hery, 595

As to his Christ'ned name it added (Janterhun/

;

There to whose sumptuous Sin iiie tlie near succeeding ages,

So miglity offiiiigs sent, and made such pilgrimages.

Concerning whom, the worhi since then hath spent much
Itrcath,

And many questions made both of his life and death : coo

If he were truly just, he hath iiis right ; if no.

Those times weit; much to blame, that have him reckon'd so.

Then these from i'or/x ensue;, whose lives as much have

grac'd

That See, as these before in C'ltvterbnrii plac'd :

Saint JyU/rid of her Saints, we then the first will bring, oo^
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Who twice hy Er/fri<rs ire, the stem Northumlrian King,

Expuls'd his sacred Seat, most patiently it bare,

The man for sacred gifts almost beyond compare.

Then Bom next to him as meek and humble-hearted,

As the other full of grace, to Avhom great CtOD imparted cio

His mercies sundry ways, as age upon him came.

And next him followeth John, who likewise bare the name

Of Beverley, where he most happily was born.

Whose holiness did much his native place adorn,

AVhose vigils liad by those devouter times bequests eis

The ceremonies due to great and solemn Feasts.

So Osirald of that seat, and Cedwall sainted were,

Both reverenced and renown'd Archbishops, living there,

The former to that See, from Worcester transferr'd,

Deceased, was again at IForcestcr interr'd : 620

The other in that See a sepulchre they chose,

And did for his great zeal amongst the Saints dispose.

As JFilliarii by descent com'n of the Conqueror's strain,

Whom Stephen ruling here did in his time ordain

Archbishop of that See, among our Saints doth fall, 625

Deriv'd from those two Seats, styl'd Archiepiscopall.

Xext these Arch-Sees of ours, iiov/ London place doth take.

Which had those, of whom time Saints worthily did make.

As Ceda (brother to that reverend Bishop Chad,

At Lichfield in those times, his famous seat that had), C30

Is sainted for that See amongst our reverend men,

From London though at length remov'd to Lestingen,

A monastery, wliich then he richly had begun.

Him Erkenv:ald ensues th' East EwjUsh Offa's son.

His father's kingly court, who for a crosier fled, 635

Whose works such fame him won for holiness, that dead.

Time him enshrin'd in Piiul's (the mother of that See),

Which with revenues large, and privileges he

•Had wondrously endow'd; to goodness so affected,
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Tliat he those Abbeys great, from his own power orected gjo

At Cliert^jj near to Thames^ and Barkimj famous long.

So Roga- hath a room iu these our Sainted tiirong,

Wlio by Iiis words and works so taught the way to heaven,

As that great name to him sure was not vainly given.

With Wiadieskr again proceed we, which shall store 645

Us with as many Saints, as any See (or more)

Of whom we yet have sung ; as Heada there we have,

Who by his godly life, so good instructions gave,

As teaching that the way to make men to live well,

Example us assur'd, did preaching far excell. 650

Our SwitJien then ensues, of him why ours I say,

Is that upon his Feast, his dedicated day,

As it in harvest haps, so plowmen note thereby,

Th' ensuing forty days be either wet or dry,

As that day falleth out, whose miracles may we 65g

Believe those former times, he well might sainted be.

So Frithslan for a Saint incalendred we find,

With Jir'ilhdiui not a whit the holiest man behind,

(Janoniz'd, of which two, the former for respect

Of virtues in him found, the latter did elect coo

To sit upon his See, who likewise dying there,

To ElhrlhfiJd again succeeding did appear.

The honour to a Saint, as challenging his due.

These formerly exjjress'd, then ElpJu'fj doth ensue
;

Then EflielwiUd, of whom tliis alms-deed hath been told, oos

1'hat in a time of dearth his Church's plate he sold,

T' relieve tin; needy poor ; th(^ Church's wealth (ipiotli lie)

^lay be again repair'd, but so these cannot be.

With these before express'd, so Eritvald forth she brought,

By faith and earnest prayer liis miracles that wrought, nro

That such against the Faith, tliat were most stony-hearted,

By his religious hfc, have lastly been converted.

This man, when aa our Kings so much decayijd were,
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As 'twas suppos'd their Line would be extinguisli'd here,

Had in his dream reveal'd, to whom All-doing Heaven, ovs

The Sceptre of this land in after-times had given

;

"Which in prophetic sort by him delivered was,

And as he stoutly spake, it truly came to pass.

So other Southern Sees, here either less or more.

Have likewise had their Saints, though not alike in store, cso

Of llochestcr, we have Saint Ithaniar, being then

In those first times, first of our native EiujlhU men
Residing on that Seat ; so as an aid to her.

But singly sainted thus, we have of Chichester,

Saint liichard, and with him Saint Gilbert, which do stand 685

Enroll'd amongst the rest of this our mitred Band,

Of whom such wondrous things, for truths delivered are,

As now may seem to stretch our strait belief too far.

And Cimhert, of a Saint had the deserved right.

His yearly Obiits long, done in the Isle of WUjld; c9o

A Bishop, as some say, but certain of what See,

It scarcely can be prov'd, nor is it known to me.

Whilst Sherburne was a See, and in her glory shone,

And Bodmin likewise had a Bishop of her own,

Whose Diocese that time contained Carywull ; these 695

Had as the rest their Saints, derived from their Sees

:

The first, her Adelme had, and Harnond, and the last

Had Patrock, for a Saint that with the other past

;

That were it fit for us but to examine now
Those former times, these men for Saints that did allow, roo

And from our reading urge, that others might as well

Related be for Saints, as worthy every deal.

This scrutiny of ours, would clear that world thereby,

And show it to be void of partiality.

That each man holy call'd, was not canoniz'd here, 706

But such whose lives by death had trial many a year.

That See at Norwich now establish'd (long not stirr'd)
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At Eltham planted first, to yoru-ich then transferr'd

Into our bead-roll here, her Huinhert in doth bring,

(A counsellor that was to that most martyred King no

Saint Edmund) who in their rude massacre then slain,

The title of a Saint, his ^Martyrdom doth gain.

So Hereford hath had on her Cathedral Seat,

Saint Leoffjar, a man by Martyrdom made great,

AVhom Griffith Prince of Wales, that town which did subdue,

(0 most unhallowed deed) unmercifully slew. 71&

80 Ifunster (as those Sees here sung by us before),

Hath likewise with her Saints renown'd our native shore

:

Saint Eijwin as her eld'st, with Woolsian as the other,

Of whom she may be proud, to say she was the Mother, 720

The Church's champions both, for her that stoutly stood.

Lkhjield hath those no whit less famous, nor less good

:

The first of whom is that most reverend Bishop Cluul,

In those religious times for holiness that had,

The name above the best that lived in those days, 725

That stories have been stufl'd with his abundant praise;

Who on the See of Yurke being formerly install'd,

Yet when back to that place Saint IF'dfrid was recall'd,

The Seat to that goo<l man he willingly resign'd,

And to the quiet Close of Lir/ijO'ld iiim confiu'd. 730

So Sexulfe after him, then (Jwcii did supply.

Her trine of reverend men, renown'd for sanctity.

As Liruolne to tiie Saints, our Hubert Grusted lent,

A perfect godly man^ mast h-arn'd and eloipient.

Than whom no Bishoi) yt^t walk'd in more upright ways, 735

Who durst reprove proud Home, in her most prosperous days,

Whose life, of that next age the justice well did show,

Whicli we may l)oldly say, for tliis we ch'arly know,

Had Iini/Kc/d the Ftnirtli tlie Church's sulfrage 1<m1,

This man could not at Jtcine have been canonized. 740

Her ftainted Bishop John, so Eli/ adds to these,
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Yet never any one of all our several Sees

Northainherlaml like thine, have to these times been blest,

Which sent into this Isle so many men profest,

Whilst Hafjustald had then a IMother-Church's style, 745

And Llndisfcrne of us now call'd the Hohj-hh,

Was then a See before that Durham was so great,

And long ere Carleill came to be a Bishop's seat.

Aldan, and Finan both, most happily were found

Northumherhnd in thee, even whilst thou didst abound ToO

With Paganism, which them thy Oswln that good King,

i is people to convert did in from Scotland bring

:

lS Etta likewise hers, from Malwrse that arose,

ieing Abbot of that place, whom the Northumhers chose

lie Bishopric of Feme, and Haijustald to hold. TjS

J nd Cuthhert of whose life such Miracles are told.

As Story scarcely can the truth thereof maintain.

Of th' old Scotch-Irish Kings descended from the strain,

To whom since they belong, I from them here must swerve,

And till I thither come, their holiness reserve, 760

Proceeding with the rest, that on those Sees have shone,

Ae Edhert after these born naturally our own.

The next which in that See Saint Cuthhert did succeed.

His Church then built of wood, and thatch'd with homely

reed,

lie builded up of stone, and covered fair with lead, 765

Who in Saint Cuthhert's grave they buried being dead,

As his sad people he at his departure will'd.

So H'lfjhald after him a Saint is likewise held.

Who when his proper See, as all the Northern shore.

Were by the Danes destroy'd, he not dismay'd the more, 77o

But making shift to get out of the cruel flame.

His Clergy carrying forth, preach'd wheresoe'er he came.

And Alu-yn who the Church at Durham now, begun,

Which place before that time was strangely over-run
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"With shrubs, and men for corn tliat plot had lately ear'd, 7V5

Where he that goodly Fane to after ages rear'd,

And thither his late Seat from Lindisfcrae* translated,

"Which his Cathedral Church by him was consecrated.

So Acca we account 'mongst those which have been call'd

The Saints of this our See, which sate at Hagenstald, tso

Of which he Bishop was, in that good age respected,

In Calendars preserv'd, in th' Catalogues neglected.

Which since would seem to show the Bishops as they came

:

Then Edllwald, which some (since) Ethdivoolph do name,

At Durham by some men supposed to reside 7S5

More rightly, but by some at Carkill justified.

The first which rul'd that See, \\\\\c\\ lkauckrke\ did prefer,

Much gracing him, who was his only Confessor.

Nor were they Bishops thus related Saints alone

;

Nortlmmhaiiawl, but thou (besides) hast many a one, 79o

lieligious Abbots, Priests, and holy Ilorniits then.

Canonized as well as thy great Mitred men :

Two famous Abbots first are in the rank of these.

Whose Abbeys touch'd the walls of thy two ancient Sees.

Thy liaysill (in his time the tutelage that had 705

Of Cathbert that great Saint, whose hopes then but a lad,

Express'd in rip>;r years how greatly he might merit

The man who had from OOD a prophesying spirit,

Foret<;lliiig many tilings ; and growing to be old,

His very hour of death, was by an Angel told. soo

At Malroyes this good man his Saluting wdl did earn,

Saint Oswald his again at holy Lindisferne,

With Irfi a godly I'riest, suppos'd to have his lere

Of C'ldhhai, and with him was Ilcrhnt lik(iwis«! there

His fellow-pupil long (who as mine Author saith) so:.

* An IhIc near to Scotland, lying into tlic Omndn Ocean, nincc that
callc.l /In!;/ hhnKl, aa you may read iu the next page following,

t JIen 11/ the Fimt.
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So great opinion had, of CafJibert and his faith,

That at one time and place, he witli that holy man,

Desir'd of GOD to die, which by his prayer he wan.

Our venerable Bcde so forth that country brought,

And worthily so nam'd, who of those ages sought sio

The truth to understand, impartially which he

Delivered hath to time, in his records that we.

Things left so far behind, before us still may read,

'Mongst our canoniz'd sort, who calk'd is Saint Ilede.

A sort of Hermits then, by thee to light are brought, sis

Who liv'd by alms, and prayer, the world respecting nought.

Our Edilwald the Priest, in Feme (now Holy hie)

Which standeth from the firm to sea nine English mile,

Sate in his reverend Cell, as Godrklc thou canst show,

His head and beard as white as swan or driven snow, S20

At Finchall threescore years, a Hermit's life to lead
j

Their solitary way in thee did Alrich tread.

Who in a forest near to Carleill, in his age,

Bequeath'd himself to his more quiet Hermitage.

Of IVilgusse, so in thee Northumberland we tell, 825

Whose most religious life hath merited so well,

(Whose blood thou boasts to be of thy most royal strain)

That Alkicln, Master to that mighty Charlemaigne,

In verse his Legend writ, who of our holy men,

He him the subject chose for his most learned pen. 830

So Oswyn, one of thy dear country thou canst show,

To whom as for the rest for him we likewise owe

Much honour to thy earth, this godly man that gave,

Wliose reliques that great House of Lesthuj long did save,

To cinders till it sank : so Benedict by thee, ass

We have amongst the rest, for Saints that reckoned be,

Of JVyremouth worshipi)'d long, her Patron buried there,

In that most goodly Church, which he himself did rear.

Saint Thomas so to us Northumberland thou lent'st,
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Whom up into the South, thou from his country sent'st ; 840

For sanctity of Hfe, a man exceeding rare,

Who since that of his name so many Saints there are,

This man from others more, that times might understand,

They to his Christened name added Korthnmherland.

Nor in one country thus our Saints confined were, 345

But through this famous Isle dispersed here and there

:

As Yorkddrc sent us in Saint liohert to our store.

At Knarsbonnigh most known, whereas he long before

His blessed time bestow'd ; then one as just as he,

(If credit to those times attributed may be) sjo

Saint Richard with the rest deserving well a room,

Which in that country once, at Ilampooh had a tomb.

Religious yllred so, from Ri/dall we receive,

The Abbot, wlio to all posterity did leave,

The fruits of his' staid faith, delivered by his pen. 855

Not of the least desert amongst our holiest men.

One Eusar. then we liad, but where his life he led.

That doubt I, but am sure he was canonized,

And was an Abbot too, for sanctity much fam'd.

Then jro'Jsci/ will we bring, of }
I
"f.stminster so nam'd, sgo

And by tliat title knov.'u, in power and goodness great;

And meriting as well his Saluting, as his Seat.

So have we found three Johns, of sundry places here.

Of which (three reverenrl men) two famous Abbots were.

The first Saint Alhan's show'd, the second Lewes had, scs

Another godly John we to those former add.

To make them up a trine (the name of Saints that won)

Who wa.s a Yorkshire man, and Prior of Ikrlington.

So J'/um can we boast, a man most highly blest

With the title of a Saint, whose ashes long did rest 'sro

At Dorchester, where he was honouri'd many a day
;

But of the place he held, books diversely dare say,

Aa they of Gilbert do, wlio founded those Divines,
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!Monasticlcs all that were, of liira nam'd GUhcrtines

:

To wliicli his Order here, he thirteen Houses built, 875

When that most thankful time, to show he had not spilt

His wealth on it in vain, a Saint hath made liim here,

At Sempringham enshrin'd, a town of Lincolneshire.

Of sainted Hermits then, a company we have,

To whom devouter times this ventjration gave : sso

As Grvir in Cornwall kept his solitary Cage,

And Neoth by Ilunstoch there, his holy Hermitage,

As Guthlake, from his youth, who liv'd a soldier long,

Detesting the rude spoils, done by the arm6d throng.

The mad tumultuous world contemptibly forsook, 885

And to his quiet Cell by Croidand him betook,

Free from all public crowds, in that low fenny ground.

As Bertiline again, was near to Stafford found :

Then in a forest there, for solitude most fit,*

Blest in a Hermit's life, by there enjoying it. 890

An Hermit Arnulph so in Bedfordshire became,

A man austere of life, in honour of whose name,

Time after built a town, where this good man did live,

And did to it the name of Aruidjjhshuri/ give.

These men, this wicked world respected not a hair, so5

But true professors were of poverty and pray'r. [style

Amongst these men which times have honoured with the

Of Confessors (made Saints), so every little while,

Our Martyrs have com'n in, who sealed with their blood.

That Faith which th' other preach'd, 'gainst them that it

withstood

;

yoo

As Alnollt, who had liv'd a herdsman, left his seat.

Though in the quiet fields, whereas he kept his neat,

And leaving that his charge, he left the world withall,

An Anchorite and became, within a cloyst'red wall,

Inclosing up himself, in pray'r to spend his breath, 905

But was too soon (alas) by Pagans put to death.
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Then Woohtan, one of these, by his own kinsman slain

At Eusliam, for that he did zealously maintain

The verity of Chrid. As TJiomas, whom we call

Of Dover, adding ]\Ionk, and Martyr therewithall

;

910

For that the barbarous Danes he bravely did withstand,

From ransacking the Church, when here they put on land,

By them was done to death, which rather he did choose.

Than see their heathen hands those holy things abuse.

Two Boys of tender age, those elder Saints ensue, 915

Of Norivich JFiUiam was, of Lincolnc little Hugh,

Whom th' unbelieving Jens (rebeUious that abide)

In mockery of our Christ at Easter crucified,

Those times would every one should their due honour have,

His freedom or his life, for Jesus Christ that gave. 920

.So n^iltshirc with the rest her Hermit Ulfrick hath

Related for a Saint, so famous in the Faith,

That sundry ages since, his Cell have sought to find,

At llasseVmrrj, who had his Obiits him assign'd.

So had we many Kings* most holy here at home, 025

As men of meaner rank, whidi have attain'd that room :

Northnmherland, thy seat with Saints did us supply

Of thy religious Kings ; of which liigh liicrarcliy

Was Edtriit, for tlic Faith by hcathcnisli liands intlirall'd,

Whom J'entla wliich to him the JTclsh Cn'/inilli/n call'd, 930

Without all mercy slew : But he alone not died

By that proud Mercian King, but Penda yet beside.

Just (Jsinild likewise slew, at Osinilils/iri\ wlio gave

That name unto that place, as though time meant to save

Hi.s memory thereby, there suffring for the Faith, y:iO

As one whose life deserv'd that memory in death.

So likewi.se in the Roll of these NorUunnhriau Kings,

With those that Martyrs were, so forth that (Country brings

Th' anointed (Jsiria next, in Deira to eusu(!,

» • Haxon Kings canonized for 8aiuta.
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Whom O.'oi'ni/ that brute King of wihi Bernitla slew : 940

Two kingdoms, which whilst then Northumberland remain'd

In greatness, were within her larger bounds contain'd

;

This kingly Martyr so, a Saint was rightly crown'd.

As Alkntond one of hers for sanctity renown'd,

King Alred's Christ'ned son, a most religious Prince, 04-.

Whom wlien the Heathenish here by no means could con-

vince,

(Their Paganism apace declining to the wane)

At Darby put to death, whom in a goodly Fane,

Call'd by his glorious name, his corpse the Christians laid.

"What fame deserv'd your faith (were it but rightly weigh'd).

You pious Princes then, in godliness so great

;

051

Why should not full-raouth'd Fame your praises oft repeat 1

So EthchruJpli her King, Northumbrla notes again,

In Martyrdom the next, though not the next in reign,

Whom his false subjects slew, for that he did deface 055

The heathenish Saxon gods, and bound them to embrace

The lively quick'ning Faith, which then began to spread.

So for our Saviour Christ, as these were martyred :

There other holy Kings were likewise, who confest,

Which those most zealous times have sainted Avith the rest,

King Alfred that his Christ he might more surely hold, 901

Left his Northinnbrian Crown, and soon became encowl'd,

At Malroyse, in the land, whereof he had been King.

So Egbert to that Prince, a parallel we bring,

To Osicoolph his next heir, his kingdom that resign'd, 965

And presently himself at Lindisferne confin'd,

Contemning courtly state, which earthly fools adore :

So Ceowdph again as this had done before.

In that religious House, a cloist'red man became,

Which many a blessed Saint hath honour'd with the name.

Nor those Nmihumbriun Kings the onl}- JMartyrs were, yri

That in this Seven-fold Eule the sceptres once did bear,
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But that the Mercian reign, which Pagan Princes long

Did terribly infest, had some her Lords among,

To the true Christian Faith much reverence which did add

Our Martyrologe to help : so happily she had <>76

Rufin, and Ulfad, sons to IFulphere, for desire

They had t' imbrace the Faith, by their most cruel sire

Were without pity slain, long ere to manhood grown,

Whose tender bodies had their burying rites at Stone.'^ -jso

So Kenelme, that the Iving of Mtrcia should hare been.

Before his first seven years he fully out had seen,

Was slain by his own Guard, for fear lest waxing old,

That he the Christian Faith undoubtedly would hold.

So long it was ere truth could Paganism expell. ;»85

Then Fremund, Offa's son, of whom times long did tell.

Such wonders of his life and sanctity, who fled

His father's kingly court, and after meekly led

An hermit's life in U'ulcs, whore long he did remain

In penitence and prayer, till after he was slain 9oo

By cruel Oswuye's hands, the most inveterate foe,

The Christian Faith here found : so Ethhlred shall go

With these our martyred Saints, though only he confest,

Since he of Mcrna was, a King who highly blest

Fair Bwrdney, where his life religiously he spent, »95

And meditating Christ, thence to his Saviour went.

Nor our jy<:sf-Sn.ron reign was any whit behind

Those of the other rules (their best) wliost* zeal we find.

Amongst those sainted King.s, whose fames are safeliest kept

;

As Ccduull, on whose head such praise all times have hea]it,

That from a heathen prince, a holy })ilgrim turn'd, \mi

Itepenting in his liciart against the Truth t' have spiirn'd,

To Jloini' on his poor fi-et his patience e.vercis'd,

And in the Christian Faith there humbly was baptiz'd.

So ElhdivooJph, who sat on CrdwnU's ancient seat, loor.

• A towu in Utajfordiihire.



130 POLY-OLBION,

For charitable deeds, who almost was as great,

As any EvgJish King, at Jriiicheskr enshrin'd,

A man amongst our Saints, most worthily divin'd.

Two other Kings as much our Martyrologe may sted.

Saint Edward, and with him comes in Saint Ethelred, loio

By u4lfrcda, the first, his stepmother was slain,

That her most loved son young EtJielbert might reign :

The other in a storm, and deluge of tlie Dane,

For that he Christ'ned was, receiv'd his deadly bane

;

Both which with wondrous cost, the English did inter, lois

At IFynhirne this first Saint, the last at JVinchester,

Where that JVcst-Saxoii prince, good Alfred buried was,

Among our Sainted Kings, that well deserves to pass.

Nor were these Western Kings, of the old Saxon strain.

More studious in those times, or stoutlier did maintain 1020

The Truth, than these of ours, the Angles of tlie East,

Their near'st and dear'st allies, which strongly did invest

The Island* with their name, of whose most holy Kings,

Which justly have deserv'd their high canonizings.

Are Sigfrid, whose dear death him worthily hath crown'd, 1025

And Ednmnd in his end, so wondrously renown'd, [Dane,

For Christ's sake suff'ring death, by that blood-drowning

To whom those times first built that Cityt and that Fane,

Whose ruins Suffolke yet can to her glory show.

When she will have the world of her past greatness know, loso

As Etlielhert again allur'd with the report

Of more than earthly pomp, than in the Mercian court,

From the East-Angles went, whilst mighty Offa reign'd
;

Where for he Christ'ned was, and Christian-like abstain'd

To idolatrize with them, fierce Quenred, OJfa's Queen io:j5

Most treacherously him slew out of th' inveterate spleen

She bare unto the Faith, whom we a Saint adore.

* A people of tho Saxoru^, who gave the name to England of

Angkii land. t Saint Edmunds-bury,
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So Echcald brother to Saint Edmund, sung before,

A Confessor we call, whom past times did inter,

At Dorcester by Tame (now in our Calendar). 1040

Amongst those kingdoms here, so Kent account shall yield

Of three of her best blood, who in this Christian field

Were mighty, of the which. King Ethelhert shall stand

The first ; who having brought Saint Augustine to land.

Himself first Christ'ned was, by whose example then, 1043

The Faith grew after strong amongst his Kcntishrmn.

As EtJielbrU again, and Ethelred his peer.

To Edhald King of Kent, who natural nephews were,

For Christ there suff^'ring death, assume them ])laces high.

Amongst our martyred Saints, commemorate at Jfije. 1050

To these two brothers, so two others come again.

And of as great descent in the Southscxian strain :

Arwahli of onr^ namp. whom ere King Cedwidl knew
The true and lively i/aitli, he tyrannously slew :

Who still amongst the Saints have their deserved right, 1055

Whose vigils were observ'd (long) in the Isle of jrujht.

Reraemb'red too the more, for being of one name.
As of th' E'lJit'Siuroa line, King Scbba so became
A most religious monk, at London, where he led

A strict retired life, a Saint alive and dead. looo

Related for the like, so Edgar we admit.

That King, who over eight did solely monarch sit,

And with our holiest Saints for his endowments great,

Bestow'd upon the Church. With him we likewise scat

That sumptuous-shrinc'^d King, good Edward, from the rest

Of that renowni'd name, l)y Confessor exjm^st. luoo

To these our saiiit(!(l Kings, rememb'red in our Song,
*Those Maids and widowed (Queens, do worthily belong,

Tncloyst'red that became, and had the self-same style,

For fasting, alms, and prayer, renownt'd in our Isle, 1070

* Holy women canonized Saints.

9-2
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As those that forth to France, and Germany we gare,

For holy charges there ; but here first let us have

Our Maid-made-Saints at home, as Hilderlie, with her

We Thcorkl think most fit, for whom those times aver,

A virgin strictlier vow'd, hath liardly lived here. 1075

Saint IVulfsliihl then we bring, all which oi Barking were.

And reckon'd for the best, which most that House did

grace,

The last of which was long the Abbess of that place.

So Werhurg, Wulphcres child (of Mercia that had been

A persecuting King), by Eiinineld his Queen, loso

At Ehj honoured is, where her dear mother late,

A recluse had remain'd, in her sole widow'd state :

Of which good Audry was King Ina'a daughter bright,

Reflecting on those times so clear a vestal light.

As many a virgin-breast she fir6d with her zeal, i085

The fruits of whose strong faith, to ages still reveal

The glory of those times, by liberties* she gave,

By which those Eastern Shires their privileges have.

Of holy Audry s too, a sister here we have,

Saint Withhun-g, who herself to contemplation gave, 1090

At JJeerhara in her cell, where her due hours she kept,

Whose death with many a tear in Norfolke was bewept.

And in that Isle again, which beareth Eb/s name,

At Ramsey, Mendn so a veiled maid became

Amongst our Virgin-Saints, where ElJJed is enroll'd, 1095

The daughter that is nam'd of noble Ethelwold,

A great Ea-d-Anglian Earl, of liamaey Abbess long,

So of our Maiden-Saints, the female sex among.

W^ith Milburg, Mildred comes, and Milwid, daughters dear,

To Mervald, who did then the Mercian sceptre bear. no»

At Wenlock, Milharg died (a most religious maid.

Of which great Abbey she the first foundation laid

:

* Saint Audritii Liberties,
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And Thanet as her Saint (even to this age) dotli liery

Her Mildred. Mihvid was the like at Caiderhunj.

Xor in this utmost Isle of Thanet may we pass, uos

Saint Eadburg Abbess there, who the dear daughter was,

To Efhelleri her lord, and Kent's first Christened King,

Who in this place most fitt'st we with the former briug,

Translated (as some say) to Flanders: but that I,

As doubtful of the truth, here dare not justiiy. iiio

King Edgafs sister so. Saint Edith, place may have

With these our Maiden-Saints, who to our Pmclsivorth gave

Immunities most large, and goodly livings laid.

Which Modwen, long before, a holy Irish maid.

Had founded in that place, with mast devout intent. iii5

As Eanswine, EadwaWs child, one of the Kings of Kent,

At Foulkston found a place (given by her father there)

In which she gave herself to abstinence and prayer.

Of the West-Saxon rule, born to three several Kings,

Four holy virgins more the Muse in order brings

:

ii.'d

Saint Etiitlijice the child to Alfred, which we find,

Those more devouter times at Shaftshiirij enshrin'd.

Then Tctla in we take, at Jf^iiibunie on our way.

Which Cuthred's sister was, who in tho.se times did sway

C)n the Wcsl-Saxtni. seat, two other sacred Maids, ii.t,

As from their cradles vow'd to bidding of tlieir l)eads.

Saint Cathhurtj, and with her Saint QniiJnmj, which we here

Succeedingly do set, both as they sisters were,

And Abbesses again of JrUtim, which we gather

Our Virgin-Band t^^ grace, Ijoth having to their father mo
Ileligious ///'<, red with those whicli rul'd the West,

Whose mother's sacred womb with other Saints was blest,

As aftiT shall be show'd : another virgin vow'd.

And likewise for a Saint amongst the rrst allow'd,

To th' elder Edinin/. bf)rii, bright Endln/r'/, wlio for she nor.

(As five related Saints of that blest name there be), «
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Of JViUon Abbess was, they her of Wilton styl'd

:

AVas ever any ]\Iaid more merciful, more mild,

Or sanctimonious known 1 But Muse, on in our Song,

With other princely Maids, but first with those that sprung

From Penda, that great King of Merciaj holy Tweedy lui

And Kinisdred, with these their sisters, Kinisweed,

And Eadburg, last not least, at GudmancJhester all

Incloyst'red ; and to these Saint Tibba let us call.

In solitude to Christ, that set her whole delight, 1145

In Godmanchesfer made a constant Anchorite.

Amongst which of that House, for Saints that reckon^ be.

Yet never any one more grac'd the same than she.

Deriv'd of royal blood, as th' other PJJled then

Niece to that mighty King, our English Athdstan. 115©

At Glastenhury shrin'd ; and one as great as she.

Being Edtmrd Out-lmve's child, a Maid that liv'd to see

The Conqueror enter here. Saint Christian (to us known)

Whose life by her clear name divinely was foreshown.

For holiness of life, that as renownM were, ii5£

And not less nobly born, nor bred, produce we here.

Saint Hilda, and Saint Hien, the first of noble name.

At Strenshalt, took her vow, the other sister came

To Colchester, and grac'd the rich Essexiun shore

:

AVhose reliques many a day the world did there adore, neo

And of our sainted Maids, the number to supply.

Of Eadburg we allow, sometime at Ahhunj,

To Bedicald then a King of the East-Angles bom,
A votress as sincere as she thereto was sworn.

Then Pandwine we produce, whom this our native Isle, ii65

As foreign parts much priz'd, and higher did instyle,

Tlie holiest English Maid, whose vigils long were held

In Lincolneshire ; yet not Saint Frideswid excell'd.

The Abbess of an House in Oxford, of her kind

The wonder; nor that place, could hope the like to find. 1170
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Two sisters so we have ; both to devotion plight,

And worthily made Saints ; the elder Manjarlte,

Of Katsby Abbess was, and Alice, as we read,

Her sister on that seat, did ^happily succeed,

At Ahuigton, which first receiv'd their living breath. 1175

Then those Northumbrian Nymphs, all veil'd, as full of faith.

That country sent us in, t' increase our Yirgin-Band,

Fair Eljlul, Oswald's child, King of Northumberland,

At Strenshah that was veil'd. As 'mongst those many were,

Ebba, whose clear fame, time never shall out-wear, iisu

At Coldinglmm, far hence witiiin that country plac'd

;

The Abbess, who to keep thy veiled virgins chaste.

Which else thou fuar'st tlie Danes would ravish, which possest

This Isle, first of thyself and then of all the rest,

The nose and upper lip from your fair faces kerv'd, 1185

And from pollution so your hallowed House preserv'd.

Which when the Danes perceiv'd, their hopes so far deluded,

Setting the House on fire, their martyrdom concluded.

As Leofron, whose faith with others rightly weigh'd.

Shall show her not out-match'd by any English maid : noo

Wlio likewise when the Dane with persecution stonu'd,

She here a martyr's part most gloriously pcrform'd.

Two holy Maids again at Jllulbij were renown'd,

Both Abbesses thereof, and Confessors are crown'd

;

Saint Elhelfrid, with lier Saint Conf/ill, as a pair iim

Of Abltf^sses therein, the (jne of wliich l)y pray'r

Tlie wild-gce.se thence exixU'd, that Island which annoyM,

By which tlieir grass and grain was many times destroy 'd,

Whicii fall* from otf their wings, nor to the air can get

From the forl)idden place, till they be fully set. ijoo

As these, within this Isle in cloystcTs were inclos'd :

So we our Virgins had to foreign i)arts expos'd

;

As Eadbunj, Anas child, and Sclhred born our own,

• Wild-geese falling down, if tliey tiy over the place.
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AVere Abbesses of Bridge, wliose zeal to France was known :

Ami Ercotujate again we likewise thitlier sent 1205

(Which Ercomhert begot, sometime a King oi Kent),

A Prioress of that place ; Burghidosora bare,

At Evnux the chaste rule, all which renowned are

In France, which as this Isle of them may freely boast,

80 Germany some grac'd, from this their native coast. 1210

Saint IFalhurg here extract from th' Royal EnglisJi Line,

"Was in that country made Abbess of IL'i/dentine.

Saint Tecla to that place at Ochenford they chose

;

From Wynhurne with the rest (in Dorsetshire) arose

Chaste Agatha, with her went Lloba along. 1215

From thence, two not the least these sacred Maids among,

At Biscopsen, by time encloyst'red and became.

Saint Lcioen so attain'd an ever-living name
For martyrdom, which she at Wynokehergin wan.

Maids seeming iu their sex t' exceed the holiest man. 1220

!Xor had our Virgins here for sanctity the prize,

IJiit widowed Queens as well, that being godly wise,

Forsaking second beds, the world with them forsook.

To strict retired lives, and gladly them betook

To abstinence and prayer, and as sincerely liv'd. 1225

As when the Fates of life King Ethel/cohl depriv'd,

That o'er the East-Angles reign'd, bright Iler'mcid his wife,

Betaking her to lead a strait monastic life.

Departing hence to France, rectiv'd the holy veil.

And liv6d many a day incloyst'red there at Kale. 1230

Then Kenehurg in this our Sainted front shall stand,

To Alfred the lov'd wife. King of NcniJnunherland,

Daughter to Penda King of Mercia, who though he

Him.self most heathenish were, yet liv'd that age to see

Four virgins, and this Queen, his children, consecrated 1235

Of Godraanchester all, and after Saints related.

As lilicwise of this sex, with Saints that doth us store.
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Of the Northumbrian Line so have we many more
;

Saint Eanfled widowed left, by Oswaij reigning there,

At Strenslmlt took her veil, as Ethelburg the peer 1240

To Edwin (rightly nam'd) the holy, which possest

Northmnher's sacred seat, herself that did invest

At Lymming far in Kent, which country gave her breath.

So Edcth as the rest after King Seihrick's death,

"Which had the self-same rule of Wilton Abbess was, 1245

"Where two West-Saxon Queens for Saints sliall likewise pass,

Which in that self-same House, Saint Edeth did succeed,

Saint Ethehcid, which here put on her hallowed weed,

King A Ired's worthy wife, of Westsez; so again

Did Wilfrid, Edgar's Queen (so famous in his reign), 1250

Tiien Eudburg, Aim's wife, received as the other.

Who as a Saint herself, so likewise was she mother

To two most holy Maids, as we before have show'd

At Wilton (which we say), their hapjjy time Ix'stow'd,

Though she of JSarking was, a lujly nun profest, 12&5

Who in her husband's time, had reigned in the West

:

Th' East-SaMu Line again, so others to us lent.

As Sexhiirg sometime (^ueen to Erannhcrt of Kent,

Thougli lud's loved child, and .ladrijs sister known,

Which Ely in those days did for her Abbess own. \im

Nor to Saint Osiih we less honour ought to give,

King Selhred's widowed (^)ue('n, who (when death did deprive

Th' Essexiun King of lift-) became encowl'd at Cltirh,

Whost! Shrine to her there built, the world did long enrich.

Two holy Mercian Queens so widowed, Saints became, i2(',5

For sanctity much like, not much unlike in name.

King Widji/icre's widowed peer, (^)ii(;t,'n Erniincld, whose life

Al Ehj is rt-nown'd, and Erimidnirg, tlie wife

To Mervald reigning there, a Saint may safely pass,

Wiio to three Virgin-Saints tlie virtuous mother was, 1270

The remnant of her days, religiously that bare,
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Iniraonast'red in Kent, where first she brcath'd the air.

King Edijai's mother so, is for a Saint pref'err'd,

Queen AJgyve, who (they say) at Shipsfon was interr'd.

So Edicarcl Outhuccs wife, Saint Agatha, we bring, 1275

By Salomon begot, that great Hungarian King

;

"Wlio when she saw the wrong to Edgar her dear son,

By cruel Harold first, then by the Conqueror done,

Depriv'd his rightful crown, no hope it to recover,

A Vestal habit took, and gave the false world over. laso

Saint Maud here not the least, though she be set the last,

And scarcely over-raatch'd by any that is past.

Our Beaucleark's Queen, and born to Malcolme King of Scots,

Whose sanctity was seen to wipe out all the spots

Were laid upon her life, when she her cloyster fled, i2S5

And chastely gave herself to her lov'd husband's bed,

Whom likewise for a Saint those reverend ages chose,

"With whom we at this time our Catalogue will close.

Now Eutland all this time, Avho held her highly wrong'd,

Tliat she should for the Saints thus strangely be prolong'd.

As that the Muse such time upon their praise should spend,

Sent in her ambling JT'ash, fair Wetland to attend 1292

At Stamford, which her Stream doth eas'ly overtake,

Of whom her mistress Flood seems wondrous much to make;
For that she was alone the darling and delight 1295

Of Rutland, ravish'd so with her beloved sight,

As in her only child's, a mother's heart may be

:

AVherefore tliat slie the least, yet fruitfull'st Sliire should see.

The honourable rank she had amongst the rest.

The ever-labouring Muse her beauties tlius exprest : 1300

Love not thyself the less, althougli the least thou art

;

What thou in greatness want'st, wise Nature doth impart

In goodness of thy soil ; and more delicious mould,

Surveying all this Isle, the sun did ne'er behold.

Bring forth that British Vale, and be it ne'er so rare, 1305
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But Catmus with that Vale, for richness shall compare :

What Forest-Xymph is found, how brave soe'er she be,

But Lyfield shows herself as brave a Nymph as she?

What Kiver ever rose from bank, or swelUng hill.

Than liutlamls wandring Wash, a delicater rill? isio

Small Shire that can produce to thy proportion good,

One Vale of special name, one Forest, and one Flood.

Catmus, thou fair Vale, come on in grass and corn,

That Btvtr ne'er be said thy sister-hood to scorn,

And let thy Ocham boast, to have no little grace, 1315

That her the pleased Fates, did in thy bosom place,

And Lyfidd, as thou art a Forest, live so free,

That every Forest-Nymph may praise the sports in thee.

And down to Welland's course, Wash, run ever clear,

To honour, and to be much honoured by this Shire. 1320

And here my Canto ends, which kept the Muse so long,

That it may rather seem a Volume than a Song,





THE FIVE-AND-TWENTIETH SONG.

The Argument.

Towards Lincolnshire our profjrostt laid,

We throiKjh dfi-p Holland's ditcher wade,

Fowlinij, and Jiiihinij 171 the Fan;

Then coiiit w next to Kestiven,

And hrhi;/'ui<j Wytham to hur/all, •

On I^indsey li'jht ive Umt of all.

Her xit" and ph-aaures to atUnd,

And irith the Me q/" Axholme em/.

nw ill upon thy earth, ricli Lincolnshire, I strain,

At Jkcpimj, from whose street, tlio plenteous

ditches drain, [tall

Ilcmp-bearinj:,' Ifnllniid's Von, at S/nddintj, that do

Togeth(;r in their course, themselves as emptying all

Into one general sewer, which seemeth to divide,; 5

Low llnlhnid from the High,* which on their Eastern side

Th' in-hending Ocean holds, from the Norfolrean lands,

To their more Northern point, where irainjlcelf drifted

stands,

• IToUnnd fliviiloij into two jjartH, the Lowt r and Uio lligliur.

t The length (A J/oUand by the bcaahorc, from th(j coatit of ^V'wr-

J'vlkc to Wainjket.
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Do slioulder out those seas, and Lindscij bids her stay,

Because to that fair part, a challenge she doth lay. lo

From fast and firmer earth, whereon the Muse of late,

Trod with a steady foot, now with a slower gait, [wade,

Through quicksands,* beach, and ooze, the IVaahes she must

Where Neptune every day doth powerfully invade

The vast and queachy soil, with hosts of Avallowing waves, is

From whose inqietuous force, that who himself not saves,

By swift and sudden flight, is swallow<5d by the deep.

When from the wrathful tides the foaming surges sweep,

The sands which lay all nak'd, to the wide heaven before.

And turneth all to sea, which was but lately shore, 20

From this our Southern part of Holland, call'd the Low,

Where CroidancVs^ ruins yet, (though almost buried) show

Her mighty Founder's power, yet his more Christian zeal.

She, by the Muse's aid, shall happily reveal

Her sundry sorts of Fowl, from whose abundance she 25

Above all other tracts, may boast herself to be

The Mistress, (and indeed) to sit without compare,

And for no worthless soil, should in her glory share,

From her moist seat of flags, of bulrushes and reed.

With her just proper praise, thus Holland doth proceed : 30

t Ye Acherusian Fens, to mine resign your glory.

Both that which lies within the goodly territory

Of Naples, as that Fen Thesjwsia's earth upon.

Whence that infernal Flood, the smutted ylcheron,

Shoves forth her sullen head, as thou most fatal Fen, 35

Of which Hetruria tells, the wat'ry Thrasimen

In history, although thou highly seerast to boast,

That Hannibal by thee o'erthrew the Roman host.

I scorn th' Efjyiitian Fen, which Alexandria shows,

Proud Mareoiis, should my mightiness oppose, 40

* The description of the Washes, t IloUand's Oration.
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Or Scythia, on whose face the sun clotli harcllj^ shine,

Should her Meotis think to match with this of mine,

That covered all with snow continually doth stand.

I stinking Leriui hate, and the poor Lihjati Sand.

Marlca* that wise Nymph, to whom great Neptune gave 45

The charge of all his shores, from drowning them to save,

Abideth with me still upon my service prest,

And leaves the looser Nymphs to wait upon the rest

:

In summer giving earth, from which I square my peat,t

And faster feedings by, for deer, for horse, and neat. so

My various Fleets J for fowl, who is he can tell,

The species that in me for multitudes excell?

The Duck, and Midlard first, the falconer's only sport,

(Of river-flights the chief, so that all other sort.

They only green-fowl term) in every mere abound, 55

That you would think they sat upon the very ground,

Their numbers be so great, the waters coveiing (juite,

That rais'd, the spacious air is darkened witli tlieir Hight

;

Yet still the dangerous dykes, from sliot do them secure,

Where they from flash to flash, like the full epicure oo

Waft, as they lov'd to change their diet every meal

;

And near to them ye see the lesser dibbling Teal

In bunches,§ with the first that fly from mere to mere,

As they above the rest were lords of earth and air.

The Gossander with them, my goodly Fens do show or,

His head as ebon black, the rest as wiiite as snow,

AVitli whom the lUdf/eoit goes, the Gohha-Eiie, the Sincafh,

And in odd scatt'rcd pits, the flags, and reeds beneath

;

The Coot, bald, else clean black, that whiteness it doth bear

• A Nymph aupnoHCfl to hiivc the charge of the sliorc.

t Fuel cut r>iit of the uiarsli.

I HrookH ami pools worn by the water, int ) wliich the rising floods

have reeour.se.

§ The word iu falconry for a company of TojJ,
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Upon the forehead starr'd, the Wakr-IIcn doth wear 7o

Upon her little tail, in one small feather set.

The Wattr-KooscU next, all over black as jet,

With various colours, black, green, blue, red, russet, white,

Do yield the gazing eye as variable delight,

As do those sundry fowls, whose several plumes they be. 70

The diving Doh-cJdck, here among the rest you see.

Now up, now down again, that hard it is to jjrove,

Whether under water most it liveth, or above :

With which last little fowl, (that water may not lack,

More than the Dob-chick doth, and more doth love the

brack*) so

The Puffing we compare, which coming to the dish,

Nice palates hardly judge, if it be flesh or fish.

But wherefore should I stand ujwn such toys as these,

That have so goodly fowls, the wandring eye to please.

Here in my vaster pools, as white as snow or milk, S5

(In water black as Siix) swims the wild Swan, the like,

Of Hollanders so term'd, no niggard of his breath,

(As poets say of Sicans, which only sing in death)

But oft as other birds, is heard his tunes to roat,

AVhich like a trumpet comes, from his long arch(''d throat, 90

And tow'rds this wat'ry kind, about the flash's brim,

Some cloven-footed are, by Nature not to swim.

There stalks the stately Crane, as though he march'd in war,

By him that hath the Heme, which (by the fishy car)

Can fetch with their long necks, out of the rush and reed, 95

Snigs, fry, and yellow frogs, whereon they often feed

:

And under them again, (that water never take,

But by some ditch's side, or little shallow lake.

Lie dabbling night and day) the palate-pleasing Snite,

The Bidcocke, and like them the llcdshanke, that delight 100

* Salt water.
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Together still to be, in some small reedy bed,

In which these little fowls in summer's time were bred.

The buzzing Bitter sits, which through his holloAV bill,

A sudden bellowing sends, which many times doth fill

The neighbouring marsh with noise, as though a bull diil

roar

;

io5

But scarcely have I yet recited half my store :

And with my wondrous flocks of JVild-geese come I then,

Which look as though alone they peopled all tlie fen,

Which here in winter time, when all is overflow'd,

And want of solid sward enforceth them abroad, no

Th' abundance then is seen, that my full fens do yield,

That almost through the Isle, do pester every field.

The Barnacles with them, which wheresoe'er they breed,

On trees, or rotten ships, yet to my fens for feed

Continually they coniii, and chief abode do make, 115

And very hardly foro'd my ))lenty to forsake :

Who almost all this kind do challenge as mine own,

Whose like I dare aver, is elsewhere hardly known.

For sure, unless in me, no one yet ever saw

The inultitufhis of fowl, in mooting time thoy draw : ijo

From which to many a one, much profit doth accrue.

Now such as flying feed, next these I must pursue

;

The Sea-meio, Sea-pije, Gull, and Curlew here do keep,

As searching every shoal, and watching every deep,

To find the floating fry, witii their sharp-piercing sight, 125

Which suddenly they take, by stoojjing from their height.

The Cormorant then comes, (by his devouring kind)

Which flying o'er the fen, immediately doth find

The fleet best stor'd of fish, when from his wings at full,

As though he shot himself into the tliick'ned skull, 1 ;o

He under water goes, and so the shoal pursues,

Whicli into creeks do fly, when quickly he doth choose,

The fin that likes him best, and rising, flying feed-i.

VOU III, J(j
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The O^pray oft here seen, though seklom here it breeds,

Which over them the fish no sooner do espy, i35

But (betwixt him and them, by an antipathy)

Turning their bellies up, as though their death they aaw.

They at his pleasure lie, to stuff his glutt'nous maw.
*The toiling fisher here is tewing of his net r

The fowler is employ'd his limed twigs to set. mo

One underneath his horse, to get a shoot doth stalk
;

Another over dykes upon his stilts doth walk :

There other with their spades, the peats are squaring out.

And others from their cars, are busily about,

To draw out sedge and reed, for thatch and stover fit, i4a

That whosoever would a landskip rightly hit,

Beholding but my fens, shall with more shapes be stor'd,

Than Germany, or France, or Thuscan can afford

;

And for that part of me, which men High Holland call.

Where Boston seated is, by plenteous Wytham^s fall, i5o

I peremptory am, large Neptune's liquid field,

Doth to no other tract the like aboundance yield.

For that of all the Seas invironing this Isle,

Our Irish, Spanish, French, howe'er we them enstyle.

The German is the great'st, and it is only I, ass

That do upon the same with most advantage lie.

What fish can any shore, or British sea-town show,

That's eatable to us, that it doth not bestow

Abundantly thereon 1 the Herring, King of Sea,

The faster-feeding Cod, the Maclcrell brouglit by May, leo

The dainty Sole, and Plaice, the Dahh, as of their Ijlood

;

The Conger finely sous'd, hot summer's coollest food
;

The JJ^hiting known to all, a general wholesome dish
;

The Gurmt, Fiochet, Mayd, and Mullet, dainty fish;

The Haddock, Turhet, Bert, fish nourishing and strong ; les

* The pleasures of the Fens.
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The Thornhach, and the Scale, provocative among :

The Weaver, which although his prickles venom be,

By fishers cut away, which buyers seldom see,

Yet for the fish he bears, 'tis not accounted bad

;

The Sea-Flounder is here as common as the Shad; iro

The Sturgeon cut to keggs, (too big to handle whole)

Gives many a dainty bit out of his lusty jole.

Yet of rich Neptune's store, whilst thus I idly chat.

Think not that all betwixt the Wherpoole and the Sprat,

I go about to name, that were to take in hand, irs

The atomy to tell, or to cast up the sand
;

But on the English coast, those most that usual are,

Wherewith the stalls from thence do furnish us for tar

;

Amongst whose sundry sorts, since thus far I am in,

I'll of our Shell-Fish speak, with these of scale and fin : iso

The spenn-increasing Crab, much cooking that doth ask,

The big-legg'd Lobster, fit for wanton Venus' task,

Voluptuaries oft take rather than for food.

And that the same effect which worketh in the blood

The rough long Oyster is, much like the Lobster limb'd : iss

The Oi/stfr hot as they, the Mussel often trimm'd

With Orient pearl within, as thereby Nature show'd,

That she some secret good had on that shell bestow'd :

The Scallop cordial judg'd, the dainty inik and Limp

;

The reriwinJdc, Prawn, the Cockle, and the Shrimp, loo

For wanton women's tastes, or for weak stomachs bought.

When Kesliren this while that certainly had thouglit,

Tier tongue would ne'er have stopp'd, quoth she,* O liow I

hate,

Thus of her foggy fens, to hear rude Holland prate,

That with her fish and fowl, here keepcth such a coil, ix.

As her unwholesome air, and more unwholesome suil,

• Kcsthrn'a Oration.

10-2
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For these of which she boasts, the more might snffred be

;

When those her feathered flocks she sends not out to me,

Wherein clear IFitham they, and many a little Brook,

(In which the sim itself may well be proud to look) 200

Have made their flesh more sweet by my refint^d food,

From that so ramish taste of her most fulsome mud,
When the toil'd cater home them to the kitchen brings.

The cook doth cast them out, as most unsavoury things.

Besides, what is she else, but a foul Avoosy Marsh, 205

And that she calls her grass, so blady is, and harsh.

As cuts the cattle's mouths, constrain'd thereon to feed.

So that my poorest trash, which mine call rush and reed.

For litter scarcely fit, that to the dung I throw,

Doth like the Penny-grass, or the pure Clover show, 210

Compared Avith her best : and for her sundry fish.

Of which she freely boasts, to furnish every dish.

Did not full Nei^tune's fields so furnish her with store.

Those in the ditches bred, within her muddy moor.

Are of so earthy taste, as that the ravenous crow 215

Will rather starve, thereon her stomach than bestow.

From Stamford as along my tract tow'rd Lincolne strains,

What Shire is there can show more valuable veins

Of soil than is in me 1 or where can there be found,

So fair and fertile fields, or sheep-walks ne'er so sound? 220

AVhere doth the pleasant air resent a sweeter breath ?

What country can produce a delicater heath,

Than that which her fair name from Ancaster-'- doth hold ?

Through all the neighbouring Shires, whose praise shall still

be told.

Which Flora in the spring doth with such wealth adorn, 225

That Bever needs not much her company to scorn.

Though she a Vale lie low, and this a Heath sit high,

Yet doth she not alone, allure the woud'ring eye

* Ancaster Heath.
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"With prospect from each part, but that her pleasant ground

Gives all that may content, the well-breath'd horse and hound:

And from the Brltans yet, to show what then I was, 231

One of the lloman Ways near through my midst did pass :

Besides to my much praise, there hath been in my mould

Their painted Pavements found, and Arms of perfect gold.

They near the Saxons' reign, that in this tract did dwell, 235

All other of this Isle, for that they would excell

For Churches* everywhere, so rich and goodly rear'd

In every little dorp, that after-times have fear'd

T' attempt so mighty works
;
yet one above the rest.

In which it may be thought, they strove to do their best, 240

Of pleasant GrantJw.m is, that piramis so high,

Rear'd (as it might be thought) to overtop the sky,

The traveller that strikes into a wondrous maze.

As on his horse he sits, on that proud height to gaze.

When JFylham that this while a list'ning ear had laid, 2«

To hearken (for herself) what Kcstken had said.

Much pleas'd with this report, for that she was the earth

From whom she only had her sweet and seasoned birth.

From Jri/thamf which that name derived from her springs,

Thus as she trips along, this dainty Rivelet sings

:

-jio

Ye easy ambling streams, which way soe'er you run,

Or tow'rds the pleasant rise, or tow'rds the mid-day sun :

hy which (as s(;mc suppose by use that have them tried)

Your waters in their course are neatly purified.

lie what you are, or can, I not your beauties fear, sr-s

When Neptune shall command the Naiades t' appear.

Ill liiver wiiat is found, in mc that is not rare:

Vet for my well-fed J'l/lrs, I am without compare, [source.

From Wi/lhain mine own Town, first wat'rcd with my
As to the Eastern Sea, I hasten on my course. wo

* No tract can show so brave churchca.

t A towu BO called.
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Who sees so pleasant plains, or is of fixircr seen, [green,

Whose swains in shepherds' gray, and girls in Llnrolm*

Whilst some the rings of bells, and some the bag-pipes ply,

Dance many a merry round, and many a hydegy ?

I envy, any Brook should in my pleasure share, 265

Yet for my dainty Pijkcs, I am without compare.

No land-floods can me force to over-proud a height

;

Nor am I in my course, too crooked, or too straight

:

My depths fall by descents, too long, nor yet too broad.

My fords with pebbles, clear as Orient pearls, are strow'd
;

]\Iy gentle winding banks, with sundry Howers are drest, 2:1

The higher rising Heaths, hold distance with my breast.

Thus to her proper song, the burthen still she bare,

' Yet for my dainty Pykes, I am without compare.'

By this to Lincolne com'n, upon whose lofty site, 275

Whilst wistly JFijtham looks with wonderful delight,

Enamoured of the state, and beauty of the place,

That her of all the rest especially doth grace,

Leaving her former course, in which she first set forth,

Which seemed to have been directly to the North

:

28o

She runs her silver front into the muddy Fen,

Which lies into the East, in her deep journey, when
Clear Ban a pretty Brook, from Lyiuhey coming down,

Delicious IFytham leads to holy JJotii/jih's town,t

Where proudly she puts in amongst the great resort, 285

That their appearance make in Neptune's wat'ry court.

Now Lyndsey all this while, that duly did attend.

Till both her rivals thus had fully made an end

Of their so tedious talk, when lastly she replies :

+Lo, bravely here she sits, that both your states defies. 290

Fair Lincolne is mine own, which lies upon my South,

As likewise to the North, great Eumber's swelling mouth

• Lincolne anciently dyed the best green of Etvjland.

t Botulph's town, coutractudly Uo-si.on. + Lt/ndsie's oration.
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Encircles me, twixt which in length I bravely lie

:

who can me the best, before them both deny 1

Nor Britain in her bounds, scarce such a tract can show, 295

AVhose shore like to the back of a well-bended bow,

The Ocean beareth out, and everywhere so thiclc.

The villages and dorps upon my bosom stick,

That it is very hard for any to define,

"Whether up-laud most I be, or most am maritine. 300

Wliat is there that complete can any country make,

That in large measure I (fair Liiulsey) not partake,

As healthy heaths, and woods, fair dales, and pleasant

hills.

All wat'red here and there, with pretty creeping rills,

Fat pasture, mellow glebe, and of that kind what can 306

Give nourishment to beast, or benefit to man,

As Kestiven doth boast, her Wytham so have I,

My AncAua (only mine) whose fame as fiir doth fly,

*For fat and dainty Etis, as hers doth for her I'ljlx,

Which makes the proverb up, the world hath not the like.

From Jlazin her clear springs, where first slie doth arrive, su

As in an even course, to JIumher forth doth drive.

Fair Ji'irton she salutes, wliich from her site out-braves

Kough llainhcr, when he strives to show his sternest waves.

Now for my bounds t to speak, few tracts (I think)

there be *
31s

(And search through all tliis Isle) to parallel with me :

Great Ilamhtr holds me North (as I have said before),

From whom (even) all along, upon the Eastern shore.

The German Ocean lies ; and on ray Southern side,

Clear JFijlImm in her course;, me fairly dutli divide 320

From lloUaiui ; and from tiicnce the Fusihjkc is my bound,

• Wytham Ei'lc, anfl Ananu Pi/l'f,

III all tin; worlil tlicTi; is uuuo ayke.

f The buuudu uf KmIu'ch.
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Which onr First Ilcnnj cut from Lincolne, where he found,

Commodities by Trod, from Htnnher to convey :

So Nature, the clear Trent doth fortunately lay,

Toward me on the West, though farther I extend, 325

And in my larger bounds do largely comprehend

Full Axhuliiu (which those near, the fertile do instyle),

Which Idle, Don, and Trent, imbracing make an Isle.

But wherefore of my bounds, thus only do I boast.

When that which Holland seems to vaunt her on the most,

By me is overmatch'd; the fowl which she doth breed : 331

She in her foggy fens, so moorishly doth feed.

That physic oft forbids the patient them for food,

But mine more airy are, and make fine spirits and blood :

For near this batuing Isle, in me is to be seen, 335

More than on any earth, the Plover gray, and green,

The corn-land-loving Qiuii/le, the daintiest of our bits,

The liui/le, which seldom comes but upon rich men's spits :

The Fuet, Godwin, Stint, the palate that allure.

The miser and do make a wasteful epicure : 340

The Knot, that called was Canutus' bird of old.

Of that great King of Danes, his name that still doth hold,

His appetite to please, that far and near was souglit,

For him (as some have said) from Denmarke hither brought.

The Doiterell, which we think a very dainty dish, 345

Whose taking makes such sport, as man no more can

wish

;

For as you creep, or cow'r, or he, or stoop, or go.

So marking you (with care) the apish bird doth do.

And acting everything, doth never mark the net,

Till he be in the snare, which men for him have set. iUi

The big-bon'd Bustard then, whose body bears that size.

That he against the wind must run, ere he can rise :

The Shoider, which so shakes the air with saily wings.

That ever as he flies, you still would think he sings.
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These fowls, with other soils, although they frequent be, 355

Yet are they found most sweet and delicate in me.

Thus whilst she seems t' extol in her peculiar praise,

The Muse which seem'd too slack, in these too low-pitch'd

lays.

For nobler height prepares, her oblique course, and casts

A new Book to begin, an end of this she hastes. :;go
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The Arguiient.

Three Shires at once this Song assays,

B;i variou.i and unusual ways.

At Nottingham _/?/•*< coniimj in,

The Valf of Bever doth he<jin ;

Toiv'rds Lester then her course she holds, •

And sailiiif/ o'er the pleasant Oulds,

She /rtrht'lh Soare doirnfrom h<r springs,

By Clianiwood, iHdch to Trent xhe brings.

Thin xlnncs the hravi'rifs of that Flood,

Malces Sherwood sing hn- Robin Hood ;

^^

Thn rouKi's up the aged I'cak,

And of }n'r u'onders makes hi'r speak:

Thnce Darwin ilomi by Darby tends,

And at Iter fall, to Trent, it ends.

I^OW scarcely on this tract the ^luse had entrance

made,

Iiiclininfj to the South, ])iit Hercr's batiiini; slade

liecoivi'th lior to lowest, wIkjkc c'()iiiiii^' ha<l too long

I'lit otr her rightful praise, when thus herself she sung :

Three Shires there are (quoth she) in nw, tlieir parts tliat

claim,* i

* The Vale of Bever bordcreth u[)on three Shires.
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Large Lincoinc, Rutland rich, and th' North's eye Nottingham.

But in the last of these since most of me doth lie,

To that my most-lov'd Shire myself I must apply.

*Not Eusham that proud Nymph, although she still pretend

Herself the first of Vales, and though abroad she send lo

Her awful dread command, that all should tribute pay

To her as our great Queen; nor Ulute-horse, though her clay

Of silver seem to be, new-melted, nor the Vale

Of Alsbunj, whose grass seems given out by tale,

For it so silken is, nor any of our kind, 15

Or what, or where they be, or howsoe'er inclin'd.

Me Bcver shall out-brave, that in my state do scorn,

By any of them all (once) to be overborne,

With theirs, do but compare the country where I lie,

My hill, and oulds will say, they are the Island's eye. 20

Consider next my site, and say it doth excell

;

Then come unto my soil, and you shall see it swell.

With ever)' grass and grain, that Britain forth can bring

:

I challenge any Vale, to show me but that thing

I cannot show to her (that truly is mine own), 25

Besides I dare thus boast, that I as far am known,

As any of them all, the South their names doth sound.

The spacious North doth me, that there is scarcely found

A roomth for any else, it is so fill'd with mine.

Which but a little Avants of making me divine : 30

Nor barren am of brooks, for that I still retain

Two neat and dainty Hills, the little Snyte, and Deane,

That from the lovely oulds, their beauteous parent sprong

From the Lccestrian fields, come on with me along.

Till both within one bank, they on my North are meint, 35

And where I end, they fall, at Newarck, into Trent.

Hence wand'ring as the Muse delightfully beholds

The beauty of the large, and goodly full-flock'd oulds,

* Not a more pleasant Vale in all Great Britain, than Bever.
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She on the left hand leaves old Lecester, and flies,

Until the fertile earth glut her insatiate eyes, 40

From rich to richer still, that riseth her before.

Until she come to cease upon the head of Soare,

Where Fosse* and IVatlbuj* cut each other in their course

At ShaTnford,\ where at first her soft and gentle source.

To her but shallow banks, beginneth to repair, 45

Of all this beauteous Isle, the delicatest air

;

Whence softly sallying out, as loth the place to leave,

She Seme a pretty Kill doth courteously receive :

For Swift, a little Brook, which certainly she thought

Down to the banks of Trent, would safely her have brought,

Because their native springs so nearly were allied, 51

Her sister Soare forsook, and wholly her applied

To Avon, as with her continually to keep,

And wait on her along to the Sahnnian deep.

Thus with her hand-maid Sence, the Soare doth eas'ly slide

By Lecester, whore yet her ruin^ show her pride, 50

Demolish'd many years, that of the great foundation

Of her long-buried walls, men hardly see the station
;

Yet of some pieces found, so sure tlie cement locks

The stones, tliat they remain like perdurable rocks : m
Where whilst the lovely Soare, with many a dear imbrace,

Is solacing herself with this delightful place,

Tim Forest,J which the name of that brave town doth bear,

With many a goodly wreath, crowns lier dislieveU'd hair,

And In her gallant green, her lusty livery shows c&

Herself to this fair Flood, which mildly as she flows,

Reciprocally likes her length and breadth to see,

As also how she keeps her fertile purlieus free :

The herds of fallow deer she on the launds doth feed,

As having in herself to furnish every need. 70

• Tho two f.arnouH Ways of Eiif/faiuf. See to the Thirteenth Sonjj.

t A little villa;;'j at the riaiug of iioare. % Leccakr Forest.
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'

But now since gentle Scare, such leisure seems to take,

The JMuse in her behalf this strong defence doth make,

Against the neighbour Floods, for that which tax her so,

And her a Channel call, because she is so slow.

The cause is that she lies upon so low a flat, 75

Where Nature most of all befriended her in that,

The longer to enjoy the good she doth possess :

For had those (with such speed that forward seem to press)

So many dainty meads, and pastures theirs to be.

They then would wish themselves to be as slow as she, so

*^^'^lo well may be compar'd to some young tender m.aid,

Ent'ring some Prince's court, which is for pomp array'd,

Who led from room to room amazed is to see

The furnitures and states, which all imbroideries be

;

The rich and sumptuous beds, with tester-covering plumes.

And various as the suits, so various the perfumes

;

m
Large galleries, where piece with piece doth seem to strive,

Of pictures done to life, lai^dskip, and perspective
;

Thence goodly gardens sees, where antique statues stand

In stone and copper, cut by many a skilful hand

;

90

^^^lere everything to gaze, her more and more entices.

Thinking at once she sees a thousand Paradises,

Goes softly on, as though before she saw the last.

She long'd again to see, what she had slightly past.

So the enticing soil the Soare along doth lead, 95

As wond'ring in herself, at many a spacious mead

;

When Oiarnwood from the rocks salutes her wished sight,

(Of many a Wood-god woo'd) her darling and delight,

Whose beauty whilst that Soare is pausing to behold

Clear JVrealdn coming in, from Waltham on the ould, 100

Brings Eye, a pretty Brook, to bear her silver train,

Which on by Mdlon make, and tripping o'er the plain,

Here finding her surpris'd with proud Mount-SmreVs sight,

* A Simile of Soare.
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By quick'ning of her course, more eas'Iy doth invite

Her to the goodly Trent, where as she goes along los

By Loughborough, she thus of that fair Forest sung :

Charnwood, be thou call'd the choicest of thy kind,

The like in any place, what Flood hath hapt to find ?

No tract in all this Isle, the proudest let her be,

Can show a sylvan Nymph, for beauty like to thee : no

The satyrs, and the fauns, by Bian set to keep,

Kough hills, and forest-holts, were sadly seen to weep,

When thy high-palmt^-d harts the sport of bows and hounds.

By gripple borderers' hands, were banished thy grounds.

The Drijiuh that were wont about thy lawns to rove, ns

To trip from wood to wood, and scud from grove to grove,

On SJuirplcy* that were seen, and CaJimm's* aged rocks.

Against the rising sun, to braid their silver locks
;

And with the harmless elves, on heathy Bardon'sf height,

By Ci/nlhia's colder beams to play them night by night, 120

Exil'd their sweet abode, to poor bare commons fled,

They with the oaks that liv'd, now with the oaks are dead.

Who will describe to life, a Forest, let him take

Thy surface to himself, nor shall he need to make
Another form at all, where oft in thee is found i2r.

Fint! sharp l)iit easy hills, which reverently are crown'd

With aged antique rocks, to which the goats and sheep,

(To him that stands remote) do softly seem to creep,

To gnaw the little siinibs, on their steep sides that grow
;

Upon whose other part, on some descending V)r()W, ua

Huge stones are hanging out, as tlunigh they down would

drop,

Where under-growing oaks, on their old shonlilers prop

The others' hoary heads, which still seem to decline.

And in a diiiilih! n(!ar (even as a plact; divine,

• Two mi^^hty rocks in the Foruat.

t A liill ill the i'orcHt.
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For contemplation fit), an ivy-sealed bower, 135

As Nature had therein ordain'd some sylvan power

;

*As men may very oft at great assemblies see,

Where many of most choice, and wond'red beauties be :

For stature one doth seem the best away to bear

;

Another for her shape, to stand beyond compare
;

ho

Another for the fine composure of a face
;

Another short of these, yet for a modest grace

Before them all preferr'd ; amongst the rest yet one,

Adjudg'd by all to be, so perfect paragon.

That all those parts in her together simply dwell, 145

For which the other do so severally excell.

My Charmvood like the last, hath in herself alone,

What excellent can be in any Forest shown.

On whom when thus the Soare had these high praises spent,

She easily slid away into her sovereign Trent, mo

Who having wand'red long, at length began to leave

Her native country's bounds, and kindly doth receive

The lesser Tame, and Messe, the Messe a dainty Rill,

Kear Charntvood rising first, where she begins to fill

Her banks, which all her course on both sides do abound i.os

With heath and finny oulds, and often gleaby ground,

Till CroxaVs fertile earth doth comfort her at last

When she is entring Trent ; but I was like t' have past

The other Sence, whose source doth rise not far from hers,

By Anew, that herself to famous Trent prefers, loo

The second of that name, allotted to this Shire,t

A name but hardly found in any place but here

;

Nor is to many known, this country that frequent.

But Muse return at last, attend the princely Trent,

Who straining on in state, the North's imperious Flood, i65

The third of Enrjland call'd, with many a dainty wood,

* A simile of Charnwood Forest.

t Two rivers of one name in one Shire.



THE SIX-AND-TWENTIETE SONG. 161

Being crown'd to Burton comes, to Needwoed where she shows

Herself in all her pomp ; and as from thence she flows,

She takes into her train rich Dove, and Dariom clear,

Darwin, whose fount and fall are both in Darbijsheere ; i7o

And of those thirty Floods, that wait the Trei^ upon.

Doth stand without compare, the very paragon.

Thus wand'ring at her will, as uncontroU'd she ranges,

Her often-varying form, as variously and changes.

First Enoash, and then Lyne, sweet Shericood sends her in

;

Then looking wide, as one that newly wak'd had bin, ito

Saluted from the North, with NoUingluxnCs proud height,

So strongly is surpris'd, and taken with the sight,

That she from running wild, but hardly can refrain,

To view in how great state, as she along doth strain, iso

That brave exalted seat, beholdeth her in pride.

As how the largo-spread meads upon the other side.

All flourishing in flowers, and rich embroideries drest,

In which she sees herself above her neighbours blest.

As rapt with tlie delights, that her this prospect brings, i85

In her peculiar praise, lo thus the River sings

:

What should 1 care at all, from what my name I take,

That Thirty* doth import, that thirty rivers make,

My greatness what it is, or thirty abbeys great,

Tliat on my fruitful banks, times formerly did seat

:

190

Or thirty kinds of fish, that in my streams do live.

To me this name of Trent did from that number give.

What reck I : let great Thaincs, since by his fortune ho

Is Sovereign of us all that here in lU'daln be.

From /.v/.s, and old Tdine, his pedigree derive : 195

And for the second place, proud Scveriie that doth strive.

Fetch Iwr descent from fCales, from that j)roud JMountain

sprung,

• Whence TrriU is supposed to derive lier uaiiii!. Sec to tho

Twelfth Song.
vol. uu 11
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PliniUimon, whose praise is frequent them among,

As of that princely ^laid, wliose name she hoasts to hear,

Bright Sahrin, which she holds as her undoubted heir. 200

Let these imperious Floods draw down their long descent

From these so famous stocks, and only say of IVeni,

That Moweland's barren earth me first to light did bring,

"Which though she be but brown, my clear complexion'd

spring, [rise,

Gain'd with the Nymphs such grace, that when I first did

The Naiades on my brim, danc'd wanton hydagies, not;

And on her spacious breast, with heaths that doth abound.

Encircled my fair fount with many a lusty round :

And of the .British Floods, though but the third I be,

Yet Thames, and Severne both in this come short of me, 210

For that I am the Mere of England, that divides

The North part from the South, on my so either sides,

That reckoning how these tracts in comjiass be extent,

Men bound them on the North, or on the South of Trent

;

Their banks are barren sands, if but compar'd with mine, 215

Through my perspicuous breast, the pearly pebbles shine

:

I throw my crystal arms along the flow'ry valleys.

Which lying sleek, and smooth, as any garden-alleys,

Do give me leave to jilay, whilst they do court my stream,

And crown my winding banks with many an anadem : 220

My silver-scaled skuls about my streams do sweep.

Now in the shallow fords, now in the falling deep

:

So that of every kind, the new-spawn'd numerous fry

Seem in me as the sands that on my shore do lie.

The Barbell, than which fish, a braver doth not swim, 225

Nor greater for the ford within my spacious brim,

Nor (newly taken) more the curious taste doth please

;

The Greling, whose great spawn is big as any pease

;

The Pearch with pricking fins, against the Pike prepar'd,

As Nature had thereon bcstow'd this stronger guard, 230
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His daintiness to keep (each curious palate's proof),

From his vile ravenous foe : next him I name the Eu^e,

His very near ally, and both for scale and fin,

In taste, and for his bait (indeed) his next of kin
;

The pretty slender Dare, of many call'd the Dace, 235

Within my liquid glass, when Phcehis looks his face,

Oft swiftly as he swims, his silver belly shows,

But with such nimble sleight, that ere ye can disclose

His shape, out of your sight like lightning he is shot.

The Trout by Nature mark'd with many a crimson spot, 240

As though she curious were in him above the rest,

And of fresh-water fish, did note him for the best

;

The Ilothe, whose common kind to every flood doth fell

;

The Chub (whose neater name), which some a Chevin call.

Food to the tyrant Pike (most being in his power), -245

Who for their numerous store he most doth them devour

;

The lusty Salmon then, from Neptune's wat'ry realm.

When as his season serves, stemming my tideful stream,

Then being in his kind, in me his pleasure takes,

(For whom the fisher then all other game forsakes) ioo

Wliich bonding of himself to th' fashion of a ring,

Above the forced wears, himself doth nimbly fiing,

And often when the net hath dragg'd him safe to land,

Is seen by natural force to 'scape his murderers' hand ;

Whose grain doth rise in (lakes, with fatness interlarded, ii.'i5

Of many a liquorish lip, tiiat liighly is regarded.

And JIumber, to whose waste I pay my wat'ry store.

Me of her Sturfjeons sends, that I thereby the more (sent :

Should have my beauties grac'd, with something from him

Not Ancnnis silvered Krl f'Xcced<;th that of Trent

;

im

Thougli the sweet-smelling Smell be more in Tlunaes than nie.

The Limprey, and his less,* in Sevcrne general be

;

The Flounder smooth and flat, in other rivers caught,

* Tlic Laiiiparitc.

II - 2
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Perhaps in greater store, yet better are not thought

:

The dainty Gudgeon, Loche, the Minnow, and the Bleake, 265

Since they but little are, I little need to speak

Of them, nor doth it fit me much of those to reck,

Which everywhere are found in every little beck

;

Nor of the Craifjish here, which creeps amongst my stones,

From all the rest alone, whose shell is all his bones : 270

For Carpe, the Tench, and Breame, my other store among,

To lakes and standing pools, that chiefly do belong,

Here scouring in my fords, feed in my waters clear,

Aie muddy fishing ponds to that which they are here.

From Nottingham, near which this River first begun, 275

This song, she the meanwhile, by Neivarke, having run.

Receiving little Snyte, from Bever's batning grounds.

At Gaynsborough goes out, where the Lincolnian bounds.

Yet Sherwood all this while not satisfi'd to show
Her love to princely Trent, as downward she doth flow, 280

Her Meden and her Man, she down from Mansfield sends

To Idle for her aid, by whom she recommends

Her love to that brave Queen of waters, her to meet,

When she tow'rds Humher comes, do humbly kiss her feet,

And clip her till she grace great Ilumber with her fall. 285

When Sherwood somewhat back, the forward Muse doth call;

For she was let to know, that Soare had in her song

So chanted Charnwood's worth, the Rivers that along,

Amongst the neighbouring Nymphs, there was no other lays.

But those which seem'd to sound of CJmrnwood, and her

praise

:

'^90

Which Sherwood took to heart, and very much disdain'd,

(As one that had both long, and worthily maintain'd

The title of the great'st, and bravest of her kind)

To fall so far below, one wretchedly confin'd

Within a furlong's space, to her large skirts compar'd : 295

Wherefore she as a Nymph that neither fear'd, nor car'd
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For ought to her miglit chance, by others' love or hate,

"With resolution arm'd, against the power of Fate,

All self-praise set apart, determineth to sing

That lusty Bohin Hood, who long time like a king soo

Within her compass liv'd, and when he list to range

For some rich booty set, or else his air to change.

To SJmivood still retir'd, his only standing court,

A^Tiose praise the Forest thus doth pleasantly report

:

*The merry pranks he play'd, would ask an age to tell, 3C5

And the adventures strange that Eohin Hood befell.

When Mamfidd many a time for lloUn hath been laid,

How he hath coz'ned them, that him would have betray'd

;

How often he hath come to Nottingham disguis'd.

And cunningly escap'd, being set to be surpris'd. 310

In this our spacious Isle, I think there is not one,

But he hath heard some talk of him and Liltlc John;

And to the end of time, the tales shall ne'er be done,

Of Souiock, George a Greene, and Mtieh tlie Miller's son,

Of Tuek tlie merrij Friar, wliich many a sermon made, 315

In praise of Robin Hood, his out-laws, and their trade.

An hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood,

Still ready at his call, that bow-men were right good,

All clad in Linmbie green, with caps of red and blue.

His fellows' winded horn, not one of them but knew, 320

When setting to their lips their little bugles shrill,

The warbling echoes wak'd from every dale and liill

:

Tlieir l)aul(lrickH set witli studs, athwart their shoulders cast,

To which undt-r their arms, th(;ir slieafs were buckled fast,

A short sword at their belt, a buckler scarce a span, 32i

Who btrook below the knee, not counted then a man :

All made of Sjntnhih yew, their bows were wondrous strong;

They not an arrow dn-w, but was a cloth-yard long.

Of archery they had the very perfect craft,

• liobin IJood'a Story.
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With broad-arrow, or butt, or prick, or roving shaft, 330

At marks full forty score, they us'd to prick, and rove,

Yet higher than the breast, for compass never strove

;

Yet at the farthest mark a foot could hardlj'' win : [pin :

At long-buts, short, and hoyles, each one could cleave the

Their arrows finely pair'd, for timber, and for feather, 335

AVith birch and brazill piec'd, to fly in any weather

;

And shot they with the round, the square, or forked pile,

The loose gave such a twang, as might be licard a mile.

And of these archers brave, there was not any one,

But he could kill a deer his swiftest speed upon, 340

Which they did boil and roast, in many a mighty wood.

Sharp hunger the fine sauce to their more kingly food.

Then taking them to rest, his merry men and he

Slept many a summer's night under the greenwood tree.

From wealthy abbots' chests, and churls' abundant store, 345

"What often-times he took, he shar'd amongst the poor

:

No lordly bishop came in lusty Ilohlns way,

To him before he went, but for his pass must pay

:

The widow in distress he graciously reliev'd,

And remedied the wrongs of many a virgin griev'd : 350

He from the husband's bed no married woman wan.

But to his mistress dear, his lov6d Marian

Was ever constant known, which wheresoe'er she came,

Was Sovereign of the Woods, chief Lady of the Game :

Her clothes tuck'd to the knee, and dainty braided hair, 355

With bow and quiver arm'd, she wand'red here and there,

Amongst the forests wild ; Liana never knew
Such pleasures, nor such harts as Mariana slew.

Of merry liohin Hood, and of his merrier men.

The song had scarcely ceas'd, when as the Muse again 360

Wades Encash* that at hand, on Shenvood^s setting side,

The Nottingharnian fields, and DerUan doth divide,

* A Riveret partiug the two Shires.
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Anrl Xortliward from lier springs, haps ScordaJe forth to find,

^\'liich like her Mistress Pcake, is naturally inclin'd

To thrust forth ragged cleaves, with which she scatt'red lies,

As busy Nature here could not herself suffice, 306

Of this oft-alt'ring earth the sundry shapes to show,

That from my entrance here, doth rough and rougher grow,

"Which of a lowly dale, although the name it hear.

You by the rocks might think that it a mountain were, sro

From which it takes the name of Scardale, which expreos'd,

Is the hard Vale of liocks, of Chesterfield possess'd.

By her which is instyl'd ; where llother from her rist,

Ibber, and Craiclei/ hath, and Gmmo, that assist

Her weaker wand'ring stream tow'rds Vorke^hire as she wends.

So Scardale tow'rds the same, that lovely Iddle sends, 37«!

That helps the fertile seat of Axholme to in-isle :

But to th' unwearied Muse the Peake appears the while,

A withen-d beldam long, with bleartVl wat'rish eyes,

With many a bleak storm dimin'd, whicli often to the skies

She cast, and oft to tli' earth bow'd down heragccl head, asi

Her meagre wrinkled face, being sullied still with lead.

Which sitting in the works, and poring o'er the mines,

Wliich she out of the ore cnntiiiually refines :

For she a chemist M'as, ami Nature's secrets knew, 385

And from amongst the lend, Hheaufinioiii/ drew,

An<l cri/sdd there congeal'd (by her enstyledy/(»/v'r.s-).

And in all med'cines knew their most eflectual powers.

Tiie spirits that iiaunt the mines, she could coiiiiiiaiid and

tame,

And bind them as she list in Salnrn's dreadful name : nno

She mdl-Htnivm from the fjuarrs, with .sliarij'ncd jticks cduld

And dainty whetstones make, tlie, <hill-«'dg'd tools to whet.

WlitTffore the I'eale as proud of her laltorious toil,

As others of their corn, or goodness of their soil,
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Thinking the time was long, till she her tale had told, 395

Her Wonders one by one, thus plainly doth unfold

:

*My dreadful daughters born, your mother's dear delight,

Great Nature's chiefest work, wherein she show'd her might;

Ye dark and hollow caves, the portraitures of hell,

Where fogs, and misty damps continually do dwell ; 400

ye my only joys, my darlings, in whose eyes,

Horror assumes her seat, from whose abiding flies-

Thick vapours, that like rugs still hang the troubled air,

Ye of your mother Peake, the hope and only care

:

thou my first and best, of thy black entrance nam'd 405

The Devirs-Arse,i in me, be thou not asham'd.

Nor think thyself disgi'ac'd, or hurt thereby at all,

Since from thy horror first men us'd thee so to call

:

For as amongst the Moors, the jettiest black are deem'd

The beautifull'st of them ; so are your kind esteem'd, 410

The more ye gloomy are, more fearful and obscure,

(That hardly any eye your sternness may endure)

The more ye famous are, and what name men can hit.

That best may ye express, that best doth ye befit

:

For he that will attempt thy black and darksome jaws, 415

In midst of summer meets with winter's stormy flaws,

Cold dews, that over head from thy foul roof distill.

And meeteth under foot, with a dead sullen rill.

That Acheron itself, a man wouJd think he were

Immediately to pass, and stay'd for Charon there

;

420

Thy floor drad Cave, yet flat, though very rough it be.

With often winding turns : then come thou next to me.

My pretty daughter FooIc,t my second lovC'd child.

Which by that noble name was happily enstyl'd.

Of that more generous stock, long honour'd in this Shire, 425

Of which amongst the rest, one being out-law'd here,

* The Peake's Wonders. f The Devil's-Arse, in the Peake,
X PooWa Hole.
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For his strong refuge took this dark and uncouth place,

An heir-loom ever since, to that succeeding race :

"Whose entrance though depress'd below a mountain steep,

Besides so very strait, that who will see 't, must creep 430

Into the mouth thereof, yet being once got in,

A rude and ample roof doth instantly begin

To raise itself aloft, and whoso doth intend

The length thereof to see, still going must ascend

On mighty slippery stones, as by a Avinding stair, 435

Which of a kind of base dark alablaster are,

Of strange and sundry forms, both in the roof and floor,

As Nature show'd in thee, Avhat ne'er was seen before.

For Eldcn* thou my third, a Wonder I prefer

Before the other two, which perpendicular 440

Div'st down into the ground, as if an entrance were

Through earth to lead to hell, ye well might judge it here,

Whose depth is so immense, and wondrously profound.

As that long line which serves the deepest sea to sound.

Her bottom never Avrought, as though the vast descent, 445

Through this terrestrial globe directly pointing went

Our Antijxuls to see, and with her gloomy eyes.

To gloat upon those stars, to us that never rise

;

That down into tliis hole if that a stone ye throw,

An acre's length from thence (some say) that ye may go, 450

And coming back thereto, with a still list'ning ear.

May hear a sound as though that stone then falling were.

Yet for her Caves, and Holes, Peakc only not excells,

But that I can again produce those wondrous Wells

Of iJucJcston, as 1 have, that most delicious Fount, 405

Wliicli men the second Bath of Eufjlnitd do account,

Which in tlie primer reigns, wlien first this Well ])ogan

To have her virtues known unto the blest Saint Annc,f

Was consecrated then, which the same temper hath,

• EldcH Hole. t yaint Antic of Ihickaion.
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As that most dainty Spring, which at the famous Bath, 460

Is by the Cross enstyl'd, whose fame I much prefer,

In that I do compare my daintiest Spring to her,

Kice sicknesses to cure, as also to prevent,

And supple their clear skins, which ladies oft frequent

;

Most full, most fair, most sweet, and most delicious source.

To this a second Fount,* that in her natural course, 466

As mighty Neptam doth, so doth she ebb and flow.

If some JVclsh Shires report, that they the like can show,

I answer those, that her shall so no Wonder call,

So far from any sea, not any of them all. 470

My Caves, and Fountains thus delivered you, for change,

A little Hint I have, a Wonder yet more strange.

Which though it be of light, and almost dusty sand,

Unalt'red with the wind, yet firmly doth it stand

;

And running from the top, although it never cease, 475

Yet doth the foot thereof, no whit at all increase.

Nor is it at the top, the lower, or the less.

As Nature had ordain'd, that so its own excess.

Should by some secret way within itself ascend.

To feed the falling back ; with this yet do not end 480

The Wonders of the Peahe, for nothing that I have,

But it a Wonder's name doth very justly crave :

A Forest such have I (of which when any speak,

Of me they it enstyle, The Forest of the Peake),X [trees.

Whose hills do serve for brakes, the rocks for shrubs and

To which the stag pursu'd, as to the thicket flees

;

486

Like it in all this Isle, for sternness there is none,

Where Nature may be said to show you groves of stone.

As she in little there, had curiously compil'd

The model of the vast Arahiun stony wild. 490

Then as it is suppos'd, in England that there be

Seven Wonders : to myself so have I here in me,

* Tydeswell. t Sandy Hill. J The Peake Forest,
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My seven before reliears'd, allotted me by Fate,

Her greatness, as therein ordain'd to imitate.

Xo sooner had the Peake her Seven proud Wonders sung,

But Danr'tii from her fount, her mother's hills among, 406

Through many a crooked way, oppos'd with envious rocks,

Comes tripping down tow'rds Treat, and sees the goodly

flocks

Fed by her mother PeaJce ; and herds (for horn and hair,

That hardly are put down by those of Lancashire), soo

AVIiich on her mountains' sides, and in her bottoms graze,

On whose delightful course, whilst Unknidge stands to gaze,

And look on her his fill, doth on his tiptoes get,

He Nowddll plainly sees, which likewise from the set.

Salutes her, and like friends, to Heavea-IIiU far away, 505

Thus from their lofty tops, were plainly heard to say :

Fair Hill be not so proud of thy so pleasant site.

Who for thou giv'st the eye such wonderful delight,

From any mountain near, that glorious name of Heaven,

Thy bravery to express, was to thy greatness given : r.io

Nor cast thine eye so much on things that be above.

For saw'st thou as we do, our Darwin, thou wouldst love

Hf-r more than anytliing, that so doth tliee allure
;

Wlicn Daririn that by tl)is h(;r travail could endure.

Takes Novj into her train (from Nowdoll her great sire, 515

Which shows to take her name), with many a winding

gyre. [//>,

Then wand'ring tlirough th(! wilds, at length the ])r('tty

From her black motlier Tuole, her nimljler con rs(! ditth ply

Tow'rds Darwin, and along from Bakeircll with her l)ring8

hithh'll a little brook, and Ifeadfonl, whose poor s[)rings, r..;o

I'lit Jiartily tht^m tlie name of rivercts can allbrd
;

[stor'd,

Whi-n Ihi.rlirdok with the strengtli, that Nature hath 1m r

Although but very small, yet much doth Darwin sted.

At Worbsworlh on her way, when from the mines of lead,
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Brown Ecleshome comes in, then Amber from the East, 525

Of all the DarUan Nymphs of Darwin lov'd the best,

(A delicater Flood from fountain never flow'd)

Then coming to the Town, on which she first bestow'd

Her natural British* name, her Darby, so again.

Her, to that ancient seat, doth kindly intertain, 530

Where Marten-Broolce, although an easy shallow Eill,

There offercth all she hath, her mistress' banks to fill,

And all too little thinks that was on Darwin spent ;

From hence as she departs, in travelling to Trent,

Back goes the active Muse, tow'rds Lancashire amain, 535

Where matter rests enough her vigour to maintain,

And to the Northern Hills shall lead her on along.

Which now must wholly be the subject of my Song.

* Daricin, of the British Doure Giiin, which is white water.
Darby from thence, as the place by the water.
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The Argument.

The circuit of fhii Shire exprest,

Erwell, ami Kibble then contest

;

The Mme next to tlie. Mosnes flies^

And to fair Wyre herself applie.i ;

The fishij Lun then doth she brin;/, •

T/u' praise of Lancasliirc to sin;/,

The Inle of Man maintains her plea,

ThenfalUnij Eastwardfrom that Sea,

On ruij'jfil Furnesse, and his Vc\\»,

Of which this Canto lastly ti'lls. w

CARCE could the labouring Muse salute this lively

Shire,

liut straight such shouts arose from every Moss
and Merc,

And llivcrs ru.sliing down, with sucli unusual noise,

Upon their pe)>bly slioals, seem'd to express tlieir joys.

That Mersetj (in her course whicli liappily confines 5

lirave Che^shire from this tract, two County J'ahitincs)

AsTavish'd with the news, along to Lerpooh ran,

That all the bhores which lie to the Vcrgivian*

• Tho Irish yoa.
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Resounded witli the shouts, so that from creek to creek,

So loud the Echoes cried, that they were heard to shriek lo

To Fournesse' ridged front, whereas the rocky Pile

Of Foudra is at hand, to guard tlie out-laid Isle

Of JValnnj, and those gross and foggy Fells awoke

;

Thence flying to the East, with their reverberance shook

The clouds from Pendles head (which as the people say, i5

Prognosticates to them a happy halcyon day),

Eebounds on JJIachtoncdge, and there by falling fills

Fair Mersey, making in from the Derhekm Hills.

But whilst the active Muse thus nimbly goes about,

Of this large tract to lay the true dimensions* out, 20

The neat Lancastrian Nymphs, for beauty that excell,

That for the Horn-pipet round do bear away the bell

;

Some that about the banks of Envell make abode.

With some that have their seat by nibble's silver road,

In great contention fell (that mighty difference grew), 25

AVhich of those Floods deserv'd to have the sovereign due

;

So that all future spleen, and quarrels to prevent.

That likely was to rise about their long descent, [plead.

Before the neighbouring Nymphs, their right they mean to

And first thus for herself the lovely Encell said : so

+Ye lasses, quoth this Flood, have long and blindly err'd,

That nibble before me, so falsely have preferr'd,

That am a native born, and my descent do bring,

From ancient gentry here, when Bibble from her spring,

An alien known to be, and from the mountains rude 35

Of Yorkshire getting strength, here boldly dares intrude

Upon my proper earth, and through her mighty fall,

Is not asham'd herself of Lancashire to call

:

\\'hereas of all the Nymphs that carefully attend

]\]y Mistress Mersey's state, there's none that doth transcend

* The circuit and tnie dimension of Lancashire.^

t The Luncanldre Koru-pipe. J JurwtU's oration.
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My greatness with her grace, which doth me so prefer, 41

That all is due to me, which doth belong to her.

For though from BhcJcsfonedge the Taumc come tripping down,

And from that long-ridg'd rock, her father's high renown.

Of Mersey thinks from me, the place alone to win, 45

"With my attending brooks, yet when I once come in,

I out of count'nance quite do put the Nymph, for note,

As from my fountain I tow'rds mightier Mersey float.

First Iloch a dainty Eill, from Boch-dah her dear dame.

Who honourt^d with the half of her stern mother's name, 50

Grows proud
;
yet glad herself into my banks to get,

Which Spodden from her spring, a pretty Rivelet,

As her attendant brings, Avhen hrlc adds to my store,

And Medlork to tiieir much, by lending somewhat more.

At Manchester do meet, all kneeling to my state, 35

Where brave I show myself ; then with a prouder gait,

Tow'rds Mersey making on, great Cluifmosse at my fall.

Lies full (»f turf, and marl, her unctuous minerall,

And blocks as black as pitch (witli boring-augers found),

There at the general Flood supposed to be drown'd. co

Thus chief of Hfi rsey's train, away with her I run.

When in her i)ru.sperou3 course she wat'reth IVarrivfjfoti,

And her fair silver load in Lcrji'ic/e down doth lay,

A lioad none more renown'd in the Feryivian Sea.

Ye lusty lasses then, in Lancashire that dwell, c6

For beauty that are said to bear away tin; bell.

Your country's I lorn-pipe, ye so mincingly tliat tread,

As ye the Kgg-pie love, and Apple cherry-red ;*

In all your mirthful .songs, and merry meetings tell,

Tluit Encell everyway doth IliliUe far excel I. 70

ll(!r W(!l[-disi)<)Si''d speech had h'nii'll, scarcely done,

I'ut swift report therewith iuuuediately d<jLh nm

• H<! tliat will DhIi for ,1 Luiintsliirr inaii, at any liino or tiiln,

Muat bait Ilia buok witliagood Egg-piu, or an A^'i'lc wiih a icil Hide.
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To the Vergman shores, among the mosses deep,

Wliere Alt a neighbouring Nymph for very joy doth weep,

That Symotids-tvood, from whence the Flood assumes her

spring, 75

Excited with the same, was loudly heard to ring

;

And over all the moors, with shrill re-echoing sounds.

The drooping fogs to drive from those gross wat'ry grounds,

Where those that toil for turf, with peating spades do find

Fish living in that earth* (contrary to their kind) 89

Which but that Poutus, and Heracl'm likewise shows,

The like in their like earth, that with like moisture flows,

And that such fish as these, had not been likewise found,

Within far firmer earth, the Paphlaijonkin ground,

A Wonder of this Isle, this well might have been thought.

But Elhhell that this while for her advantage wrought, 86

Of what she had to say, doth well herself advise.

And to brave EncelVs speech, thus boldly she replies

:

With that, whereby the most thou think'st me to disgrace.

That I an alien am (not rightly of this place), 90

My greatest glory is, and Lancashire therefore,

To Nature for my birth, beholding is the more

;

That Yorkshire, which all Shires for largeness doth exceed,

A kingdom to be call'd, that well deserves indeed,

And not a fountain hath, that from her womb doth flow 95

Within her spacious self, but that she can bestow
;

To Lancaster yet lends, me lilbbell, from lier store,

Which adds to my renown, and makes her bounty more.

From Penigenfs proud foot, as from my source 1 slide,

That Mountain my proud sire, in height of all his pride, loo

Takes pleasure in my course, as in his first-born Flood :

And Lifjleborov) Hill of that Olympian brood.

With Pendk, of the North the highest Hills that be,

Do wistly me behold, and are beheld of me,

• A wonder in Nature.
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These Mountains make me proud, to gaze on me that stand :

So Long-rkff/r, once arriv'd on the Lancasfrian Land, loo

Salutes me, and with smiles, me to his soil invites,

So have I many a Flood, that forward me excites,

As Hodder, that from home attends me from my spring

;

Tiieu Caldor coming down, from Blackstoncdge doth bring no

Me eas'ly on my way, to Preston the great Town,

Wherewith my banks are blest ; whereat my going down.

Clear Dariven on along me to the sea doth drive.

And in my spacious fall no sooner I arrive,

But Savock to the North, from Longridge making way, ii5

To this my greatness adds, when in my ample Bay,

Swart Duhis coming in, from Ifiggin with her aids.

Short Taiul, and Dartow small, two little country maids,

(In those low wat'ry lands, and moory mosses bred)

Do see me safely laid in mighty Ni'jdanc's bed
;

120

And cutting in my course, even through the very heart

Of this renowned Shire, so equally it part,

As Natun^ should have said, Lo thus I meant to do
;

This Flood dividi'.s this Shire thus eipially in two.

Ye Maids, tlie 1 lorn-pipe then, so niincingly that tread, 125

As ye the Egg-pie love, and Apple cherry-red

;

In all your mirthful songs, and merry meetings tell,

That RUMl every way your KrvtU doth excfll.

Here ended she again, when jifi-rton's Moss and Mere,

With Jiihbfis sole reply so much revived were, 130

That all the shores resound the River's good success,

And wornlrous joy thfre was all over Aiidcnu'sse,*

Which straight convcy'd the n(;ws into the upi)er land,

Where fl'eiidk, I'enigeiU, and Inghiharow stand

Like giants, and the rest do prou<lly overlook
;

us

• A part of LitifiiHhirr ho calliMl.

t /if/iihuroir, /'i ti'tir, ami /'inli/int.

The lii;.;lu'.st Hill^ liL-twecii liaruuck tkud Trent.

Soo to tlic 'i'wcuty-uighth Sony.
Vol. III. 12
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Or Atlas-ViVe as tliough they only undertook

To underprop high heaven, or the wide welkin dar'd,

Who in their Ilibble's praise (be sure) no speeches spar'd
;

That the loud sounds from them down to the Forests fell,

To Bowlaml brave in state, and JVijersdale, which as well, ho

As any sylvan Nymphs, their beauteous sites may boast,

Whose echoes sent the same all round about the coast,

That there was not a Nymph to jollity inclin'd,

Or of the woody brood, or of the wat'ry kind.

But at their fingers' ends, they lUhheVs Song could, say, 145

And perfectly the note upon the Bag-pipe play. [sped,

That JVijre, when once she knew how well these Floods had

(When their reports abroad in every place was spread)

It vex'd her very heart, their eminence to see,

Their equal (at the least) who thought herself to be, 150

Determines at the last to Neptune's Court to go.

Before his ample state, with humbleness to show

The wrongs she had sustain'd by her proud sisters' spite.

And off'ring them no wrong, to do her greatness right

;

Arising but a Eill at first from JVyersihtles lap, 155

Yet still receiving strength from her full mother's pap.

As down to seaward she, her serious course doth ply.

Takes Caldor coming in, to bear her company.

From JVoolfcratjs cliffy foot, a Hill to her at hand.

By that fair Forest known, within her verge to stand. ico

So Boivland from her breast sends Brock her to attend.

As she a Forest is, so likewise doth she send

Her child, on IFijresdnMa Flood, the dainty JFyre to wait.

With her assisting Rills, when lV)jre is once replete :

She in her crooked course to seaward softly slides, 105

Where Fellin's mighty Moss, and Iferton's, on her sides

Their boggy breasts out-lay, and Skipton down doth crawl.

To entertain this IVycr, attained to her fall

:

When whilst each wand'ring Flood seem'd settled to admire,
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First Erivell, Bibhell then, and last of all this TVyre, no

That mighty wagers Avould haA^e willingly been laid,

(But that these matters were with much discretion stay'd)

Some broils about these Brooks had surely been begun.

When Cuker a coy Nymph, that clearly seems to shun

All popular applause, who from her crystal head, irs

In JFijresdale, near where JFijre is by her fountain fed,

That by their natural birth, they seem (indeed) to twin,

Yet for her sister's pride she careth not a pin.

Of none and being help'd, she likewise helpeth none,

But to the Irish Sea goes gently down alone i80

Of any undisturb'd, till coming to her Sound,

Endangered by the sands, with many a lofty bound,

She leaps against the tides, and cries to crystal Lon,

The Flood that names the Town, from whence the Shire

begun

Her title first to take, and loudly tells the Flood, is5

That if a little while she thus but trifling stood.

These petty Brooks would Ije before her still preferr'd.

Which the long-wand'ring Lou, with good advisement heard,

As she comes ambling on from ircstuwland, where first

Arising from lier head, amongst the JMountains nurst, I'.io

By many a pretty spring, that hourly getting strength,

Airiving in her course in Ltmaisltiir at length.

To Lonsdale* shows herself, and lovingly doth play

With her dear daughter iJa/t', which her frim cheek doth lay

To JMir clear motln-r's Vm-ast, as mincingly she traces, vx.

Ami oft iml»raciiig her, she oft again imbraces,

And on her darling smiles, with every little gale.

When Imc the most-lov'd child of this delicious iJalc,

And Jfeininin;/ on the way, present theii eithcr's spring.

Next them slie llnilionnin hath, and Unhnnnit', which do bring

Their bounties in one bank, their .Mistress to prefer, aoi

* Lunemlalc.

12—2
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That she with greater state may come to Lancaster,

Of her which takes the name, Avhich likewise to the Shire,

The sovereign title lends, and cminency, where

To give to tliis her Town, what rightly doth belong, 205

Of this most famous Shire, our Lun thus frames her Song

:

*First, that most precious thing, and pleasing most to man,

Who from him (made of earth) immediately began,

His she-self woman, which the goodliest of this Isle,

This country hath brought forth, that much doth grace my
style

;

210

Why should those ancients else, which so much-knowing

were,

When they the blazons gave to every several Shire,

Fair women as mine own, have titled due to me?
tBesides in all this Isle, there no such cattle be,

For largeness, horn, and hair, as these of Lancashire ; 215

So that from every part of England far and near,

Men haunt her marts for store, as from her race to breed.

And for the third, wherein she doth all Shires exceed,

Be those great race of hounds, | the deepest-mouth'd of all

The other of this kind, which we our Hunters call, 220

Which from their bellowing throats upon a scent so roar,

That you would surely think, that the firm earth they tore

With their wide yawning chaps, or rent the clouds in sunder,

As though by their loud cry they meant to mock the thunder.

Besides, her natives have been anciently esteem'd, 225

For bowmen § near our best, and ever have been deem'd

So loyal, that the Guard of our preceding Kings,

Of them did most consist ; but yet 'mongst all these things.

Even almost ever since the English Crown was set

Upon the lawful head, of our Plantaginet, 230

* LancuHhirp. Fair Women.
+ Lancasliire Breed of Cattle the best.

X Lancashire, Deep-mouthed Hounda. § Lancashire Bowmeiu
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In honour, next the first, our Dukedom was allow'd,

And always with the great'st revenues was endow'd :

And after when it hapt, i^;-awce-conquering Edicard's blood
Divided in itself, here for the Garland stood

;

The right Lancastrhui Line, it from Yorlcs issue bare ; 235

*The Ked-Rose, ourbrave badge, which in their helmets ware,

In many a bloody field, at many a doubtful fight,

Against the House of Yorh, which bare for theirs the White.
tAnd for myself there's not the Tiry, nor the Wye,

Nor any of those Nymphs, that to the Southward lie, 240

For salmon me excells ; and for tliis name of Lun,X
That I am christ'ned by, the Britons it begun,

Which Fulness doth import, of waters still increase

:

To Nei)tanc lowting low, when crystal Lino doth cease,

And Cornier coming in, conducts her by the hand, 245

Till lastly she salute the point o^ Sioulcrland,^

And leaves our dainty Uin to Amphilrile's care.

So blithe and bonny now the Lads and Lasses are,

That ever as anon the P>ag-pipe up doth blow.

Cast in a gallant Kound about the hearth they go, 250

And at each pause they kiss, was never seen such rule

In any place but here, at Ijoon-fire, or at Yule
;

And every village smokes at Wakes with lusty cheer.

Then ' Hey ' tlir-y cry ' for Lun,' and ' Hey for Lancashire ;'

That one high Hill was heard to tell it to his brother, jst

That instantly again to tell it to some otiier:

From Hill again to Vale, from Vale to Hill it went.

The High-lands they again, it to the lower sent.

The mud-exhausted ]\I(;res, add Mosses deep among,
With the report thereof, each Road, and Harbour rung ; 200

The Sea-Nymphs with their song, so great a oil do keep,

• The White and Hod Hohc. f •'^co to the Sixth Song.
X I. Inn, in tlio linl'tyli, fulnoHH.

§ A part of Lancanltin. jutting out into the /m/t Sea.
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Tliey cease not to resound it over all the deep,

And acted it each day before the Isle of Man,

Who like an Empress sits in the Virgman,

By her that hath the Colfc,'^ long IFalmnj, and the Fyle, 205

As hand-maids to attend on her their Sovereign Isle,

To whom, so many though the liehrkles do show.

Acknowledge, that to her they due subjection owe :

A\'ith corn and cattle stor'd, and what for hers is good,

(That we, nor Ireland, need not scorn her neighbourhood) 270

Her midst with Mountains set, of which, from SceafeVs^

height,

A clear and perfect eye, the weather being bright,

(Be Neptune's visage ne'er so terrible and stern)

The Scotch, the Irish shores, and th' English may discern

;

And what an Empire can, the same this Island brings 275

Her pedigrees to show, her right successive Kings,

Her chronicles and can as easily rehearse.

And with all foreign parts to have had free commerce

;

Her municipial laws, and customs very old.

Belonging to her state, which strongly she doth hold : 28o

This Island, with the Song of Lvn is taken so,

As she hath special cause before all other, who
For her bituminous turf, squar'd from her mossy ground.

And trees far under earth (by daily digging found).

As for the store of oats, which her black glebe doth bear, 2S5

In every one of these resembling Lancashire,

To her she'll stoutly stick, as to her nearest kin,

And cries, * the day is ours, brave Lancashire doth win.'

But yet this Isle of Man more seems not to rejoice

For Lancashire's good luck, nor with a louder voice 290

To sound it to the shores, than Furnesse whose stern face,

With mountains set like warts, which Nature as a grace

* The Calfe of Man, a little island,

t A mountain in the Isle of Man.
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Bestow'd upon this tract, whose brows do look so stern,

That when the Xymphs of sea did first her front discern,

Aniazedly they tied, to Amjjhitrltes bower. 295

Her grim aspect to see, which seem'd to them so sour.

As it malign'd the rule which mighty Neptune bare.

Whose fells to that grim God, most stern and dreadful are,

With hills whose hanging brows, with rocks about are bound,

Whose weighty feet stand fix'd in that black beachy ground,

Whereas those scattered trees, which naturally partake, 301

The fatness of the soil (in many a slimy lake.

Their roots so deeply soak'd) send from their stocky bough,

A soft and sappy gum, from which those Tree-geese grow,

Call'd Barnadcs* by us, which like a jelly first 305

To the beholder seem, then by the fluxure nurst,

Still great and greater thrive, until you well may see

Them turn'd to perfect fowls, when dropping from the tree

Into the meery pond, which under them dotli lie,

Wax ripe, and taking wing, away in flocks do fly
;

3\o

Which well our ancients did aia<jng our Wonders place

:

Besides by her strong site, she doth receive this grace,

Before her neighbouring tracts (which Fuanmssc well may
vaunt),

That when tlie Saron.-i here their forces first did plant,

And from the inner-land the ancient JJri/mis drave, 315

To their distress'd estate it no less succour gave,

Tlian the trans-Severn d Hills, which their old stock yet stores,

Which now we call the JFelsh, or the Cornuhian Sliores.

What countr}"^ lets ye see those soils within her seat,

But siie in little hath, what it can show in great? 320

As first without herself at sea to make her strong,

(Vet liowsoe'er expos'd, doth still to her belong)

And fence her furthest point, from that rough JVcptunesra^v,

The Isle of ll^ibrnj lies, whose longitude doth suage

• liarnnclia on« of tho Br'ilUh Wonders.
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His fury when his waves, on Furncsse seem to war, 325

Whose crooked back is arm'd with many a rugged scar*

Against his boist'rous shocks, wliich tliis defensive Isle

Of Waliicii still assail, that she doth scorn the while,

Which to assist her hath the Pyle of Fouldra set,

And Fulncy at her back, a pretty Insulet, 330

Which all their forces bend, their Furnesse safe to keep :

But to his inner earth, divert we from the deep, [wander,

Where those two mighty Meres, out-stretch'd in length do

The lesser Thurstan nam'd, the famouser Wynander,

So bounded with her rocks, as Nature would descry, 335

Ly her how those great seas mediterranean lie.

To sea-ward then she hath her sundry Sands again,

As that of Dudden first, then Levin, lastly Ken,

Of three bright Naiades nam'd, as Dudden on the West,

That Cumberland cuts off from this Shire, doth invest 340

Those Sands with her proud style, when Levin from the Fells,

Besides her natural source, with the abundance swells,

Which those two mighty Meres, upon hei; either side

Contribute by recourse, that out of very pride.

She leaves her ancient name, and Fosse herself doth call, 345

Till coming to the Sands, even almost at her fall,

On them her ancient style she liberally bestows.

Upon the East from these, clear Ken. her beauty shows.

From Kendjde coming in, which she doth please to grace.

First with her famous type, then lastly in her race, 350

Her name upon those Sands doth liberally bequeath.

Whereas the Muse awhile may sit her down to breathe.

And after walk along tow'rds Vorhhire on her way.

On which she strongly hopes to get a noble day.

* A bear is a rock.



THE EIGHT-AND-TWENTIETH SONG.

The Argument.

Inrent'ion hfnce licr compam steers,

Toimrdx Yorke the mont renown'd of Shires,

Maketi the three Ridings in thrir stories,

Euc/c severalty to shoir their i/lories.

Ouse/o?' her moft-tor'd Citi/'s mike, '

Doth her Duke'/i Title undertake ;

Jli-K Floods then Huiiiber velcoines in.

And shows how first he did befin.

jjIIE Muse from Blackstonedge, no whit dismay'd at all,

\\'illi si^^'lit of the largo Shire, on wliioh she was

t(j fall, [her arrive

(Whose Forests, Hills, and Floods, then long for

From Ldnraxhirr, that look'd her beauties to contrive)

Doth set herself to sing, of that al)ov(! the rest 5

A Kingd(jni that doth sec^ni, a l*rovinc(j at the least,

To them that think themselves no simple Shiros to be;

But that wherein the world her greatness most may see,

And that which dotli this Shire bef<jre the rest preftir,

Is of so many Floods, and great, that rise fr(jm her, lo
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Except some silly few out of her verge tluat flow,

So near to other Shires, that it is hard to know,

If that their springs be hers, or others them divide.

And those are only found upon her setting side.

Else be it noted well, remarkable to all,* 15

That those from her that flow, in her together fall.

Nor can small praise beseem to beauteous Brooks as these,

For from all other Nymphs these be the Naiades,

In A Mphitrite's bower, that princely places hold.

To wliom the Orkes of sea dare not to be so bold, 20

As rudely once to touch, and wheresoe'er they come,

The Tritons with their trumps proclaim them public room.

Now whiles the Muse prepares these Floods along to lead,

The wide IJ^estridimj first, desires that she may plead

The right that her belongs, which of the Muse she wins, 25

When with the course of Don, thus she her tract begins :

tThou first of all my Floods, whose banks do bound my
South,

And off'rest up thy stream to mighty Ilum.ber's mouth,

Of yew, and climbing elm,| that crown'd with many a spray,

From thy clear fountain first through many a mead dost play,

Till Itotlbcr, whence the name of liotheram first begun, 31

At that her christened Town doth lose her in my Don,

Which proud of her recourse, tow'rds Doncaster doth drive,

Her great'st and chiefest Town, the name that doth derive

From D()n\s near bordering banks, when holding on her race,

She dancing in and out, indenteth llatjielil Chase, 30

Whose bravery hourly adds, new honours to her bank

:

When Shencood sends her in slow Iddle, that made rank

With her profuse excess, she largely it bestows

On Mo rshla ltd, whoae swoln woml) with such al)undance flows,

As that her batning breast, her fatlings sooner feeds, 41

• A great bravery of Yorktihirc f The West-Riding's oration.

J Much yew and elm upon the bank of Don.
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And with more lavish waste, than oft the gi'azier needs :

Whose soil, as some report, that be her borderers note.

With th' water under earth undoubtedly doth float

:

*For when the waters rise, it risen doth remain 45

High whilst the floods are high, and when they fall again,

It falleth : but at last, when as my lively Don,

Along by Maraldantls side, her lusty course hath run.

The little wand'ring JFent, won by the loud report

Of the magnifique state, and height of Humhers Court, oo

Draws on to meet with Don, at her approach to Aire.

Now speak I of a Flood, who thinks tliere's none should dare

Once to compare with her, suppos'd by her descent,

The darling daughter born of lofty PenUjent,

Who from her father's foot, by Sklpton down doth scud, 55

And leading thence to Leeds, that delicatest Flood,

Takes Cahhn- conung in by JVakeJield, by whose force,

As from a lusty Flood, much strengthened in her course

;

But C'aldor as she comes, and greater still doth wax.

And travelling along by IIeading-//^;///i'/.'',t co

Wliicli Ilnrtoib once was call'd, l)ut of a Virgin's hair,

(A Martyr that was made, for cliastity, that there

Was by her lover slain) being fast'ned to a tree

:

The people that would needs it should a Relitiue be,

It ILdifiij- since nam'd, which in the Northern tongue, C5

Is //"/.'/ hn-if : l.»ut thence as Ciddor comes along.

It chanc'd she in her course on Klrkhey\ cast her eye,

Where merry lluhin Hood, tliat honest thief doth lie,

Beholding fitly too before how JFtdiefwld stood,

She doth not oidy think of lusty Jiohiii Hood, 70

But of his merry man, the Pindar of the Town
Of iyah'Jield,Gc(ir(jc a Greene, whoso fames so far ar(; l)l()wn,

• A Htrangc opinion hold I>y tlioHc of tlio uoighbouriug viliagca.

t liolic.'uiin;^', wliicli wu call llnlifax Law.

J li<jhiu Jloud'i burying-placc.
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For tlieir so valiant figbt, that every free-man's song,

Can tell you of the same, quoth she be talk'd on long,

For ye were merry lads, and those were merry days ; 75

When Aire to Caldor calls, and bids her come her ways,

AVho likewise to her help, brings Jlebdcn, a small Kill

:

Thus Aire holds on her course tow'rds Humher, till she fill

Her fall with all the wealth that Bon can her afford.

Quoth the Jrcst-ridinrj thus, with Kivers am I stor'd. so

Next guide I on my IFharfe, the great'st in her degree,

And that I well may call the worthiest of the three,

A\'ho her full fountain takes from my waste Western wild,

(Whence all but mountaineers, by Nature are exil'd)

On Langstrethdah, and lights at th' entrance of her race, 85

When keeping on her course, along through Burden Chase,

She wat'reth Wharfdah's breast, which proudly bears her

name

;

For by that time she's grown a Flood of wondrous fame,

When Washbrooke with her wealth her Mistress doth supply;

Thus Wharfe in her brave course imbracing Wetlierhy* 90

Small Cock, a sullen Brook, comes to her succour then.

Whose banks receiv'd the blood of many thousand men.

On sad I'aliue-Sunday slain, that Toidon-Fidd we call, [fall.

Whose channel quite was chok'd with those that .there did

That Wharfe discoloured was with gore, that then was shed.

The bloodiest Field betwixt the IVlitte Jlose, and the L'ed, oo

Of well-near fifteen fought in Enghind first and last.

But whilst the goodly Wharfe doth thus tow'rds Humher
haste.

From Whunidak Hill not far, outflows the nimble JS^yde,

Through Nydersdale along, as neatly she doth glide 100

Tow'rds Knurshirg on her way, a pretty little Hill,

Call'd Keheck, stows her stream, her Mistress' banks to fill,

To intertain the Wharfe where that brave Forestt stands,

* See to the Twenty-second Song. f Knarsborouyh Forest.
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Entitled by the Town, who with uprearM hands

Makes signs to her of joy, and doth with garlands crown los

The Kiver passing by ; but Jf'liarjc that hasteth down
To meet her Mistress Ouse, her speedy course doth hie

;

Dent, Rather, RiveU, Orel, so on my set have I,

Which from tlieir fountains there all out of me do flow,

Yet from my bounty I on Lancaahire bestow, no

Because my rising soil doth shoot them to the West

:

But for my Mountains I, will with the Isle contest,

All other of the North in largeness shall exceed,

That ages long before it finally decreed,

That Inglehorow Hill, Pendle,* and Fenigent, 115

Shoidd named be the high'st betwixt our Tweed and Trent.

My Hills, brave jyiiclpston then, thou IVharnside, and thou

Cam,

Since I IFcst-riding still your only mother am,

All that report can give, and justly is my due,

I as your natural dam, share equally with you
; 120

And let me see a Hill that to tin; North doth stand,

Tlie proude.st of them all, that dare but lift a hand
O'er I'enigent to peer; not SIciddo, that proud Mount,
Although of him so much, rude Cumberlaml account,

Nor Clteciot, of whose height Norlhumherlaad doth boast 125

Jlbonidf to survey ; nor those from coast to coast

That well-tu-ar run in length, that row of Mountains tall,

By th' name of th' English . I l/is, that our most learn6d call;

As soon shall those, or these remove out of their place.

As by tli(;ir lofty looks, my I'cnigcnt out-face : 130

Ye tlius Ijuliold my llills, my Forests, Dahts, and Chases
Upon my spacious breast : note too how Nature places

Far up into my We.st, first Lnngatrdhlnlr, doth lie.

And on the bank of ly/uufe, my pleasant Unniia by,

• Piiul/r Hill is iio.'ir uiioii tlio verge of tliis Tract, Ijut Ht.iii<loth in
Lanca^ltirc. f Scotland.
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With Jf'harfJaIr hard by her, as taking hand in hand : 135

Then k)wer tow'rds tlie sea brave K/iarshoroiigh doth stand,

As higher to my North, my Niddersdale by Nyde,

And Bishojmhde above upon my setting side,

MarshldtuJ, and Hatfield Chase, my Eastern part do bound,

And Barnsdalc there doth butt on Tkni^s well-wat'red ground :

And to my great disgrace, if any shall ol)ject hi

That I no wonder have that's worthy of respect

In all my spacious Tract, let them (so wise) survey

My Bihljles rising banks, their worst and let them say

;

At Ghjgleswkh where I a Fountain can you show, 145

That eight times in a day is said to ebb and flow,

*Who sometime was a Nymph, and in the Mountains high

Of Craven, Avhose blue heads for caps put on the sky,

Amongst th' Oreadaf there, and Sylvans made abode,

(It was e'er human foot upon those Hills had trod) 150

Of all the Mountain-kind and since she was most fair.

It Avas a Satyr's chance to see her silver hair

Flow loosely at her back, as up a cliff she clame,

Her beauties noting well, her features, and her frame.

And after her he goes ; which when she did espy, 155

Before him like the wind, the nimble Nymph doth fly;

They hurry down the rocks, o'er hill and dale they drive

;

To take her he doth strain, t' outstrip him she doth strive.

Like one his kind that knew, and greatly fear'd his rape,

And to the Topick GodsJ by praying to escape, 100

They turned her to a Spring, which as she then did pant.

When wearied with her course, her breath grew wondrous

scant

:

Even as the fearful Nymph, then thick and short did blow,

Now made by them a Spring, so doth she ebb and flow.

* The Metamorphosis of that Fountain.
+ Nymj)hs of the mountains.

J The sHijposed Genius of the place.
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And near the stream of Nyde, another Spring have I, les

As well as that, which may a Wonder's pLace supply,

Which of the form it bears, men Dwpinng-JFdl do call,

Because out of a rock, it still in drops doth fall,

Near to the foot whereof it makes a little pon,

Which in as little space couverteth wood to stone, i7o

C/ievin, and Kihiscy Crags, were they not here in me,

In any other place, right well might Wondei's be.

For their gigantic height, that mountains do transcend ?

But such are frequent here, and thus she makes an end.

When Your* tlms having heard the Genius of this Tract,

Her well-deserved praise so happily to act, no

This River in herself that was extremely loth,

The other to defer, since that she was to both

Indifferent, straitly wills IFcst-Ridliu) there to cease
;

And having made a sign to all the wat'ry prease iso

For silence ; which at once, when her command had won,

The proud Norlli-UidiiKi thus for her great self begun :

+My Sovereign Flood, quoth she, in nature thou art bound
T' acknowledge me of three to be the worthiest ground :

For note of all those Floods, the wild IFcst-llidiiKj sends, 1.^5

There's scarcely any one thy greatness that attends,

Till thou hast passed Yorke, and drawest near thy fall

;

And when thou liast no need u{ tlieir supplies at all,

Then come they flatt'ring in, and will thy followers be

;

JSo as you often-times these wretched worldlings see, vm

That whilst a man is poor, although some hopes depend

ri)nn his future age, yet there's not one will lend

A liirtliing to relieve his sad distressed state,

Not knowing what may yet befall him ; but when Fate

Doth pour upon his head his long-expected good, lui

Ymir, tlio cliiofcst river of Yorkxiurc, wlio after licr long courso,
hy thv cniidiu'iKX! fif othor (IooiIh, gcta the iiaiiic <>f OuMf.

t Tlie 2s orlk-Uidhiij » (Jration. X ""-' '^iiuilc.
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Then shall you soe those slaves, aloof before that stood.

And would have let him starve, like spaniels to him crouch,

And with their glavering lips, his very feet to touch :

So do they by thee Your ; whereas the Floods in me.

That spring and have their course (even), give thy life to

thee

:

200

For till that thou and Swak, into one bank do take,

]\Ieeting at Brnvugh-Bridge, thy greatness there to make :

Till then the name of Ouse thou art not known to owe,

A term in former times the ancients did bestow

On many a full-bank'd Flood ; but for my greater grace, 205

These Floods of which I speak, I now intend to trace

From their first springing founts, beginning with the Your,

From MorviVs mighty foot which rising, with the power

That Bant from Sea-mere brings, her somewhat more doth fill,

Near Bisho])s-dale at hand, when Cover a clear Kill, 210

Next Cometh into Your, whereas that lusty Chace

For her lov'd Cover's sake, doth lovingly embrace

Your as she yields along, amongst the parks and groves.

In Middlehams amorous eye, as wand'ringly she roves,

At R'qypon meets with Skell, which makes to her amain, 215

Whom when she hath receiv'd into her Nymphish train,

(Near to that town so fam'd, for colts there to be bought,*

For goodness far and near, by horsemen that are sought)

Fore-right upon her way she with a merrier gale.

To Borough-Bridge makes on, to meet her sister Sioale, 220

(A wondrous holy Floodt (which name she ever hath)

For when the Saxons first receiv'd the Christian Faith,

Paulinus of old Yorke, the zealous Bishop then.

In Simle's abundant stream christ'ned ten thousand men.

With women and their babes, a number more beside, 225

Upon one happy day, whereof she boasts with pride)

Which springs not far from whence Your hath her silver head;

• liippon Fair. f The reason why Swale is called Holy.
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And in her winding banks along my bosom led,

As she goes swooping by, to Siraledale whence she springs,

That lovely name she leaves, which forth a Forest brings, 230

The Valleys' style that bears, a braver sylvan maid,

Scarce any Shire can show ; when to my Kiver's aid,

Come Barney, Arske, and Marshe, their sovereign Swale to

guide,

From Api>legartKs wide waste, and from New Forest side. "

Whose Fountains by the Fauns, and Satyrs, many a year, 235

With youthful greens were crown'd, yet could not stay them
there.

But they will serve the Swalc, which in her wand'ring course,

A Nymph nam'd HoJgat hath, and Bisdale, all whose force.

Small though (GOD wot) it be, yet from their Southern shore,

With that salute the Swiih', as others did before, 240

At Ilirhrnond* and arrive, which much dotli grace the Flood,

For that her precinct long amongst the Shires hath stood :

But Yorkshire wills the same her glory to resign.

AVhen pa-ssing thence the Sw(de, this minion Flood of mine
Xt'xt takes into her train, clear Jndc, a wanton girl, ..'45

As though her wat'ry path were pav'd with orient pearl,

So wondrous sweet she seems, in many a winding gyre,

As though she ganibolds made, or as she did desire,

Her labyrinth-lik(! turns, and mad meand'rcd trace.

With marvel should amaze, an<I coming doth imbrace sso

North-Ali:rl<m,f by whom her honour is increast,

Whose Liberties include a County at the least,

To grace t.''0 wand'ring Jfislc, then well u])(m her way.

Which by hi; count'nance thinks to carry all the sway;
When having her receiv'd, Sini/e bonny L'ddhcrk brings, 250

And Jl'illnirhi'ck with her, two pretty Kivellings,

And Brdatl bids along, then almost at the Ouzc,

* liirhiiiondxhirp within Yorkixhin.

t A County within Yorkmlnrc.
vol.. III.

'
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Who with these Rills enrich'd begins herself to rouse.

When that great Forcst-Nyniph fair Gautresse on her way,

She sees to stand prepar'd, with garlands fresh and gay 26o

To deck up Ou-c, before herself to Yorhe she show,

So out of my full womb the Fosse doth likewise flow,

That meeting thee at Yorhe, under the City's side.

Her glories with thyself doth equally divide,

The East part wat'ring still, as thou dost wash the West, 265

By whose imbraces Yorle aboundantly is blest.

So mauy Kivers I continually maintain.

As all those lesser Floods that into Darwin strain,

Their Fountains find in me, the Byedah naming Bye,

Fosse, Bycall, Ilodhed; Don; with Semen, and them by 2Vo

Clear Costwy, which herself from Blaclmore in doth bring,

And playing as she slides through shady Pickering,

To Darioent homage doth ; and Darwent that divides

The East-Biding and me, upon her either sides,

Although that to us both, she most indifferent be, 275

And seemeth to affect her equally with me,

From my division yet her fountain doth derive.

And from my Blackmore here her course doth first contrive.

Let my dimensions then be seriously pursued.

And let great Britain see in my brave latitude, sso

How in the high'st degree, by Nature I am grac'd

;

For tow'rds the Craven Hills, upon my West are plac'd

Neu--Fo7-est, Airplegarth, and Sivaledale, Dryads* all.

And lower towards the Ovze, if with my Floods ye fall,

The goodly Gautresse keeps chief of my sylvan kind, 2S5

There stony Stanmore view, bleak witli the sleet and wind.

Upon this Eastern side, so Bycdale dark and deep.

Amongst whose groves of yore, some say that elves did keep;

Then BHering, whom the Fauns beyond them all adore,

Y>y whom not far away, lies large-spread Bladimore, m
* Nymi)h8 of the Woods.
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The Cleeveland North from these, a state that doth maiiitain,

Leaning her lusty side to the great German Main,

Which if she were not here confined thus in me,

A Shire even of herself might well be said to be.

Xor less hath Pickering Leigh, her liberty than this, 295

North-Alerton a Shire so likewise reckoned is

;

And Richmond of the rest, the greatest in estate,

A County justly call'd, that them accommodate
;

So I Xorfh'Iliding am, for spaciousness renown'd.

Our mother Yorhhirc's eld'st, who worthih- is crown'd 300

The Queen of all the Shires, on this side 2 rent, for we
The Hidings several parts of her vast greatness be.

In us, so we airain have several seats, whose bounds

Do measure from their sides so many miles of grounds,

That they are called Shires ; like to some mighty King, 305

May Yorkshire be compar'd* (the lik'st of any thing).

Who hath Kings that attend, and to his State retain.

And yt't so great, that they have under them again

Great Princes, that to them be subject, so have we

Shires subject unto us, yet we her subjects be

;

310

Although these be enough siifliciently to show,

Tliat I the other two for bravery quite out-go :

Yet look ye up along into my setting side,

Where Tvis first from my bounds, ricli Jhintlincf doth divide,

And you shall see those Rills, that with their wat'ry prease,

Their most beloved Tei.'i so plenteously increase, mo

The clear yet lesser Lune, the JJunder, and tlie Grr/,

All out of me do flow ; then turn ye from the set,

And look but tow'rds the rise, upon the Gerinuii Main,

Those rarities and see, that I in me contain
;

;):;o

My Scarhnroiigh, whicli looks as though in heaven it stood,

To thoHti that li(! below, from th' iJay of Jlnhiit Hood,

Even to the fall of '/V/.s ; let nie but sec t!ie ma:;,

• A Siiiiilu iif Yorkshire. f '^^'^ IJialioprick of Durluim.

13-2
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That in one tract can show the Wonders* that I can,

Like Jllulbie's self I think, there's none can show but I, 325

O'er whose attractive earth there may no wild-geese fly,

But prcsfutly the}' fall from off their Aviiigs to ground :

If tl.is no ^^'onder be, where's there a Wonder found,

And stones like serpents there, yet may ye more behold,

That in their natural gyres are up together roll'd. 330

The rocks by. MoulUjrdve too, my glories forth to set.

Out of their crannied cleeves, can give you perfect jet.

And upon IhmtcUpuah, you everywhere may find,

(As though nice Nature lov'd to vary in this kind)

Stones of a spherick form of sundry inickles fram'd, 335

That well they globes of stone, or bullets might be nam'd

For any ordnance fit : which broke with hammers' blows,

Do headless snakes of stone, within their rounds enclose.

Mark CHshorough'n gay site, where Nature seems so nice.

As in the same she makes a second Paradise, 340

Whose soil imbroider^d is, with so rare sundry flowers,

Her large oaks so long green, as summer there her bowers

Had set up all the year, her air for health refin'd,

Her earth with allonie veins most richly intermin'd.

In other places these might Rarities be thought, 345

So common but in me, that I esteem as nought.

Then could I reckon up my Eicall, making on

By Ihjdale, towards her dear-lov'd Daiwent, who's not gone

Far from her pearly springs, but underground she goes

;

As up towards Craven Hills, I many have of those, 350

Amongst the crannied cleeves, that through the caverns creep,

And dimbles hid from day, into the earth so deep,

Tliat oiten-times their sight, the senses doth appall.

Which for their horrid course, the people He/hecks call.

Which may for ought I see, be with my Wonders set, 355

And with much marvel seen : that I am not in debt

* A Catalogue of the Wonders of the North-Jiiding.
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To none that neighboureth me; nor ought can they me lend.

When Darwent bad her stay, and there her speech to end,

For that East-Hiding call'd, her proper cause to plead :

For Darwent a true Nymph, a most impartial maid, soo

And like to both allied, doth will the hisit should have

That privilege, which time to both the former gave,

And wills th' East-Riding then, in her own cause to speak.

Who mildly thus begins : *Although I be but weak.

To those two former parts, yet what I seem to want scs

In largeness, for that I am in my compass scant.

Yet for my site I know, that I them both excell

;

For mark me how I lie, yea note me very weir,

How in the East I reign (of which my name I take),

And my broad side do bear up to the Gcnaan Lake, sro

Which bravely I survey ; then turn ye and behold

Upon my pleasant breast, that large and spacious Ouldt

Of Yorke that takes the name, that with delighted eyes.

When he beholds the sun out of the seas to rise.

With pleasure feeds his flocks, for which he scarce gives

place 375

To Cot.sirolil, and for what b(!comes a pastoral grace.

Doth go beyoufl him (juite ; then note upon my South,

How all along the shore, to mighty J/iiniher's ninutli,

liich JIol'/r/-/u'.i.se I have, excelling for her grain,

By whose much plenty I, not only do maintain sso

Myself in good estatt;, but Shires far off that lie,

Up Ilamhtr that to //////, come every day to Imy,

To me beholding are ; l)csides, the neighl)ouring Towns

;

Upon the verge whereof, to part her and the Downs,
Hull down to llniiiJmr hastes, and takes into her bank 3»j

Some leKs but lively liills, with waters waxing rank,

She Jifi-erlci/ .salutes, whose beauties so delight

The fair-enamourerl Flood, as ravish'd with tiie siglit,

• The l'J'ij<l-/{iilhi'/'H Oration. t York's (Juki.
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That she could ever stay, tliat gorgeous Fane* to view,

But that the Brooks, and Bourns, so hotly lier pursue, 390

To Kingston and convey, whon. Hall doth newly name,

Of ILninher-hovdLTWv^ Hull, who hatli not heard the fame ?

And for great Huinhcr's self, I challenge liim for mine :

For whereas Fowhvy iirst, and Shelfleet do combine,

By meeting in their course, so courteously to twin, 305

'Gainst wliom on th' other side, the goodly Trent comes in,

tFrom that especial place, great llumber hath his reign.

Beyond which he's mine own : so I my course maintain,

:{:From Kilnseijs pile-like point, along the Eastern shore,

And laugh ni Neptune s rage, when londliesthe doth roar, 400

Till Flamborour/h jut forth into the German Sea.

Anrl as th' Ecist-IUdtiirj more yet ready was to say,

Ouse in her own behalf doth interrupt her speech,

And of th' imperious land doth liberty beseech,

Since she had passed Yorke, and iji her waud'ring race, 405

By that fair city's site, received had such grace,

She might for it declaim, but more to honour Ywhe,

She who suppos'd the same to be her only work,

Still to renown those Dukes, who strongly did pretend

A title to the Crown, as those who did descend 410

From them tliat had the right, doth this oration make,

And to uphold their claim, thus to the Floods she spake :

§They very idly err, who think that blood tlien spilt.

In that long-lasting war, proceeded from the guilt

Of the proud Yorkid part; for let them understand, 415

That Jtichard Duke of YorJx, whose brave and martial hand

The Title
II
undertook, by tyranny and might,

Sought not t' attain the Crown, but from successful right,

* The Church of Dr-vfir/ci/.

t The marliH how far he is called J/nmber.

i The length of tlie Ead-IikHu<j upou the Sea.

§ Ouze'H Oration.

II The title of the House of Yorkc to the Crown. I
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Which still upheld his claim, by which his valiant son,

Great Edward Earl of March, tlie Garland after won : 4jo

For lUcJuird Duke of Yorhe, at Wakefield Battle slain,

Who first that title broach'd, in the Sixth Henry's reign,

From Edmoiul a fifth son of Edward did descend,

That justly he thereby no title could pretend,

Before them com'n from Gauid, well known of all to be, 425

The fourth to Edward born, and therefore a degree

Before him to the Crown ; but that which did prefer

His title, was the match with Darae Anne Mortimer,

Of Ro[/er Earl of March the daughter, that his claim.

From Clarence the third son of great King Edward came, 439

Which Anne deriv'd alone, the right before all other,

Of the delaps(;d Crown, from Philip her fair mother,

Daughter and only heir of Clarence, and the bride

To Edinond Earl of March; this Anne her daughter tied

In wedlock to the Earl of Camhrichjc, whence the right 435

Of liiclfird as 1 said, which fell at JFakefield fight.

Descended to his'son, brave Edward after King,

(Henri/ the Sixth depos'd) thus did the Yorkists bring

Their title from a .strain, before the line of Gaunt,

Whose issue they by arms did worthily supplant. 440

By this the Ouze perceiv'd great Hmnher to look grim

;

(For evermore she liath a special eye to him)

As though he nnicli (li.sdain'd each one should thus be heard,

And he their only King, until the last deferr'd.

At which he seem'd to frown; wherefore the Ouze off breaks.

And to his conHuent Floods, thus mighty ///////icy speaks: 440

*Let Trent her tribute pay, which i'umi their several founts,

For thirty Floods (jf name, to me her King that counts.

Be much of me belov'd, brave Kivcr ; and Irom me,

Receive those glorious rites that Fame can give to thee. 4riO

And thou marsh-drowning JJon, and all those that repair

• The Uratiou of IluinOcr.
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With thee, that bring'st to me thy easy ambling Aire,

Embodying in one bank ; and JVharfe, which by thy fall

Dost much augment my Ouze, let me embrace you all,

My brave JVed-Uiding Brooks, your King you need not scorn,

Proud Naiades neither ye, North-riiders that are born ; 4oc

My yellow-sanded Your, and thou my sister Swale,

That dancing come to Ouze, through many a dainty Dale,

Do greatly me inrich, clear Darwent driving down
From Clecvcland; and thou Hull, that highly dost renown leo

Th' East-liidlng by thy rise, do homage to your King,

And let the Sea-Nymphs thus of mighty Humbcr sing
;

That full an hundred Floods my wat'ry Court maintain,

"Which either of themselves, or in their greater's train,

Their tribute pay to me ; and for my princely name, 465

From Humber King of Hunns, as anciently it came

;

So still I stick to him : for from that Eastern King
Once in me drowu'd, as I my pedigree do bring

:

So his great name receives no prejudice thereby

;

For as he was a King, so know ye all that I 47o

Am I^ng of all the P'loods, that North of Trent do flow;

Then let the idle world no more such cost bestow,

Nor of the muddy i\7/e, so great a Wonder make.

Though with her bellowing fall, she violently take

The neighbouring people deaf; nor Ganges so much praise, 475

That where he narrowest is, eight miles in broadness lays

His bosom, nor so nmch hereafter shall be spoke

Of that (but lately found) Guyanian Orenoifue,

Whose cataract* a noise so horrible doth keej).

That it even NeiHune frights; what Flood comes to the deep.

Than Humber that is heard more horribly to roar ? 48i

For when my Higret comes, I make my either shore

Even tremble with the sound, that I afar do send.

* A fall of water.

t The roaring of the waters, at the coining in of the tide.
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No sooner of this speech had Ilutnher made an end,

But the applauding Floods sent forth so shrill a shout, 4S5

That they were eas'ly heard all Ihldermase about,

Above the beachy brack, amongst the marshes rude.

When the Ead-Fiiding her oration to conclude,

Goes on : My Sisters boast that they have little Shires

Their subjects, I can show the like of mine for theirs ; 400

My Howdoii* hath as large a circuit, and as free.

On Ouse and Hamher's banks, and as much graceth me,

^ly latitude compar'd with those that me oppugn :

Not Richmond nor her like, that doth to them belong,

Doth grace them more than this doth me, upon my coast, 495

And for their wondrous things, whereof so much they boast,

Upon my Eastern side, which juts upon the sea,

tAmongst the white-scalp'd cleeves, this Wonder see they may

The mallet, and tlie aickc (my fowlers there do find),

Of all great Britain brood, birds of the strangest kind, 500

That building in the rocks, being taken with the hand.

And cast beyond the cliff, that pointeth to the laml.

Fall instantly to ground, as though it were a stone,

But put out to the sea, they instanbly are gone,

And fly a league or two before they do return, sos

As only by that air, they on their wings were borne.

Tlien my I'rophetick Spring at reipscy, I may show.

That some years is dried up, some years again doth flow

;

But when it breakcth out with an ijnmoderate birth,

It tells tiie following year of a penurious dearth. &10

Here ended she; her speech, the Jt'idiii(/.< all made friends,

And from my tiri-d hand, my labour'd CmUo ends.

* A Liberty in tho E<tnt-IiitlUi'_i.

t tJonic Womlera of tho L'anl-Jii'/iinj.
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; The Arguisient.

The Muse tlw, B'uthoprlck assaijn,

Aiul to her fall siiirj-s donui the Teis,

Then taken xhe to the (laintij Wer,

And v;lth all hraverienjitted her.

Tyne telfn the ]"ictorieK by itn i/of,
*

Jnj'owjhten FuliU (tijaiunt the Scot.

Then throii'jh Northuniberland xhc goes,

The F/oodn (tnd Mouiit<tiiiK dotli tlispune

;

A nd with their ij/orleM duth jrrncied.

Not Htaijinij tUl nhe come, to Tweed. *'

jIIE Mu.se this largest Sliire of Eiujland having sung,

Vet .seeing nidre than this did to In;!' task hehmg,

Looks still into the North, the Ilishi>j)ricL'''' and

views,

Which Avith an (^ager eye, while wistly .she pursues,

Tels as a bordering Flood (who thought herself divine), 5

Confining in her course tliat Cnunty ralatine,

And Vorkc the greatest Sliin; doth instantly l)egin,

To rouse herself; rjuoth she, Doth every Killet win

Applau.se for their small worth'.s, and I that am a (^ueen,

• The liishoitrick of Durham,
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With those poor Brooks compar'd, shall I alone be seen lo

Thus silently to pass, and not be heard to sing,

When as two Countries are contending for my spring :*

For Cumberland, to which the Cumri gave the name,

Accounts it to be hers, Northumberland the same,

Will needsly hers should be, for that my spring doth rise, 15

So equally twixt both, that he were very wise,

Could tell which of these two, me for her own may claim.

But as in gjl these tracts, there's scarce a Flood of fame,

But she some Valley hath, which her brave name doth bear

:

My Teisdale, nam'd of me, so likewise have I here, 20

At my first setting forth, through which I nimbly slide;

Then Yorkshire which doth lie upon my setting side.

Me Lune and Bander lends, as in the Song before

Th' industrious Muse hath show'd; my DunelmcniavA shore.

Sends Uuyd to help my course, with some few other Becks,

Which time (as it should seem) so utterly neglects, 2a

That they are nameless yet ; then do I bid adieu.

To Bernard's battled Towers, and seriously pursue

My course to Neptune s Court, but as forthright I run,

The Skern, a dainty Nymph, saluting Darlington, so

Comes in to give me aid, and being proud and rank,

She chanc'd to look aside, and spyeth near her bank,

Three black and horrid pits, which for their boiling heat,

(That from their loathsome brims, do breathe a sulphurous

sweat)

Helldcettles rightly call'd, that with the very sight, 35

This Water-Nymph, my Skern is put in such affright.

That with unusual speed, she on her course doth haste,

And rashly runs herself into my widened waste.

In pomp I thus approach great Amphitrites state.

* Tfis springeth out of Stanmore, which lieth almost equally be-

tween Cumberland and Northumberland,

t The Bishoprick of Durham.
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But whilst Tcis untlertook her story to relate, 40

Wer waxeth almost wood, that she so long should stand

Upon those lofty terms, as though both sea and land [say,

Were tied to hear her talk : quoth IVer, what wouldst thou

Vain-glorious bragging Brook, hadst thou so clear a way
T' advance thee as I have, hadst thou such means and might.

How wouldst thou then exult ? then to what a height 46

Wouldst thou put up thy price? hadst thou but such a Trine

Of liillets as I have, which naturally combine,

Their springs thee to beget, as these of mine do me,

In tlieir consenting sounds, that do so well agree? 50

As Kellop coming in from Kellop-Law her sire,

A Mountain much in fame, small JFcllop doth require.

With her to walk along, which Burdop with her brings.

Thus from the full contiux of these three several springs

My greatness is begot, as Nature meant to show 56

My future strength and state ; then forward do I flow

Through my delicious dale, with every pleasure rife.

And Jri/rt'siliilr still may stand, with Tt'isdale for her life

:

Comparing of their sites, tlien casting on my course,

80 satiate with th' excess of my first natural source, 00

As petty Bourns and Becks, I scorn but once to call,

JCasciiij) a wearish girl, of name the first of all,

That 1 vouchsafe for mine, until tliat 1 arrive

At .hilliiinl, where with force me forward still to drive,

Clear Gnnntliasi; giviis herself, when I begin to gad, o&

And whirling in and out, as I were waxed mad,

I change, my postun; oft, to many a snaky gyre,

To my fir.st fcjuntain now, as seeming to retire:

Tlien Huddeiily again I turn my wat'ry trail.

Now I indent the earth, and then I it engrail 70

With many a turn and trace, thus wand'ring up and down,

I'lavt; Ihirluiin, I lieliold, that stately-seated Town,

That iJunhol/ne liight of yore, even from a desert won,
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Whose first foundation Zoal, and Piety begun,

By them who tliitlier first Saint CuthJicrCs body brought, 75

To save it from the Danes, by fire and sword that sought

Subversion of those things, that good and holy were.

With which beloved place, I seem so ])leas6d here,

As that I clip it close, and sweetly hug it in

My clear and amorous arms, as jealous time should win so

Me further off from it, as our divorce to be.

Hence like a lusty Flood most absolutely free,

None mixing then with me, as I do mix with none,

But scorning a colleague, nor near me any one,

To Neptune's Court I come ; for note along the strand, 85

From Hartlej)oole even to the point of Sunderlmid,

As far as JFardenlmrs* can possibly survey
;

There's not a Flood of note hath entrance to the sea.

Here ended she her Speech, when as the goodly Tytie,

{Northumberland that parts from this Shire Palatine) 9o

Which patiently had heard, look as before the Wer

Had taken up the Teh, so Tijne now takes up her,

For her so tedious talk. Good Lord (quoth she) had I

No other thing wherein my labour to imply,

But to set out myself, how much well could I say 95

In mine own proper praise, in this kind every way

As skilful as the best ; I could if I did please.

Of my two fountains tell, which of their sundry ways.

The South and North are nam'd, entitled both of Tyne.

As how the prosperous springs of these two Floods of

mine loo

Are distant thirty miles, how that the Smdh-Ti/ne nam'd,

From Stannuwe takes her spring, for mines of brass that's

fam'd,

How that nam'd of the Nortli, is out of JJlwel-fell sprung.

Amongst these English Alps, which as they run along,

* A Mountain on that part of the Shire.
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England and Scotland here impartially divide. 105

How SoutlirTijiie setting out from Cumberland is plied,

With Harflei/ which her hastes, and Tippall that doth strive,

By her more sturdy stream, the Tijm along to drive
;

How th' Allans, t\\ East, and JFest, their bounties to her

bring,

Two fair and full-brimm'd Floods, how also from her spring.

My other North-nam'd Tijnc, through Tyndale maketh in, 111

Which Slide her hand-maid hath, and as she hastes to twin

Witli th' other from the South, her sister, how clear Rhead,

With Perop comes prepar'd, and Cherlop, me to lead,

Through liidsdale on my way, as far as Exham, then iir,

Dmcell me homage doth, with blood of Enrjl/s/unen,

Whose stream was deeply dy'd in that most cruel war
Of Lancaster and Vorke. Now having gone so far

Their strengths me their dear Ti/ne, do wondrously enrich,

As how clear Darwent draws down to Newcastle, which i-.>o

The honour hath alone to entertain me there.

As of those mighty ships, that in my mouth I bear,

Fraught with my country coal, of this Neivcastle* nam'd,

For which both far and near, that place no less is fam'd,

Than Iiului for her mines ; should I at large declare 125

^ly glories, in whicli Time commands me to be spare,

And I but slightly touch, wliicli stood I to report.

As freely as I might, ye both would fall too short

Of me ; but know that Tijiut hath greater things in hand :

For, to trick up (^ur.^elves, whilst trifling tlius we stand, mo

Bewitch'd with our own praise, at all we never note

How \\\c Alhan'ian Floods now lately set afloat,

Willi th' honour to them done, take heart, and loudly cry

Defiance to us all, (»n this side Tici'cil that lytr
;

And hark th*' high-brow'd Hills aloud begin to ring, 13,0

With sound of things that Farlh prepared is to sing :

• Newcaitlc Cval.
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AVlien once the l\Iusc arrives on the Alhanian shore,

And therefore to make up our forces here before

The on-set they begin, the Battles we have got,

Both on our earth and theirs, against the valiant Scot, 140

I undertake to tell ; then Muses I intreat

Your aid, Avhilst I these Fights in order shall repeat:

Whfen mighty MuJcolme here had with a violent hand,

(As he had oft before) destroy'd Ncnihumbcrland,

In li'iifus' troubled reign, the warlike Moirhray then, 145

This Earldom that possest, with half the power of men,

For conquest which that King from Scotland hither drew,

At Amcich* in tlie field their armies overthrew

;

"Where Mulcolme and his son, brave Edward both werefound,

Slain on that bloody field : So on the English ground, i50

"When David King of Scots, and Henry his stern son,

Entitled by those times, the Earl of Huntingdon,

Had forag'd all the North, beyond the River Teis,

In Stephen's troubled reign, in as tumultuous days

As England ever knew, the Archbishop of Yorke, 155

tStout Thnrstau, and with him join'd in that warlike work,

Falfe (both for wit and arms), of Durham Bishop then

Renown'd, that called were the valiant Clergymen,

With th' Earl of Auhemarle, Especk, and FevereU, Knights,

And of the Lades two, oft try'd in bloody fights, 100

Twixt Aherton and Yorke,X the doubtful battle got.

On David and his son, whilst of th' invading Scot, [bleed.

Ten thousand strew'd the earth, and whilst they lay to

Ours followed them that fled, beyond our sister Tweed.

And when Fifz-Emjyresse^ next in Normandy, and here, ui5

And his rebellious sons in high combustions were,

Jniliani the Scctlish King, taking advantage then,

* The Battle of Aiiwkl-e. t See to the Eighteenth Song.

J The Battle of Aliirion. § //«»•»/ the Second.

II
The second tattle at Anwkkt.
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And ent'ring with au host of eighty thousaml men,

As far as Kendall came, where Captains then of ours.

Which aid in Yorkshire rais'd, with the A^or/Ztz^/iSmn powers,

His forces overthrew, and him a prisoner led. ivi

SoLongshanks, Scotland's scourge, him to that country sped,

Provoked by the Scots, that England did invade,

And on the Borders here such spoil and havoc made.

That all the land ky waste betwixt the 2'ireed and me. irs

Tliis most courageous King, from them his own to free,

Before proud Berwick set his puissant army down.

And took it by strong siege, since when tliat warlike town,

As Cautionary long the English after held.

But tell me, all you Floods, when was there such a Field iso

By any nation yet, as by the English won,

Upon the Scottish power, as that of Halidon,--^

Seven Earls, nine hundred Horse, and of Foot-soldiers more,

Near twenty thousand slain, so that the Scottish gore

Kan down the Hill in streams, even in j-llhanuCs sight, iss

By our Tliird Ediranls prowess, that most renowned knight.

As famous was that Fight of his against the Scot,

As that against the French, which he at Cressji got.

And when that coiKjuering King did afterward advance
His title, and had past ills warlike powers to France, mo
And JJatid King of Scots hero ent'red to invade.

To which the King of France did that false Lord persuade.

Against ids given faith, from Fraiur to draw liis bands,

To keep his own at home, or to fill both his hands
With war in both the realms : was ever such a loss, i*-.

To Scotland yet befell, as that at Ncvill's C'rosse,f

Where fifteen thousand Snjts their souls at once forsook.

Where stout John Cnjdaiul i\wu, King ])arid prisoner t(MiIc,

r th' head of all his troojjs, that bravely there was seen /

When English PhiUp, that bravo Amazonian Queen, 200

• The Battlo at Ilalidon. f Tho Battle at NcviWa C'roaic.
VOL. III. 14
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Encouraging her men, from troop to troop did ride,

And where our Clergy had their ancient valour tried

:

Thus often coming in, they have gone out too short.

And next to this the Fight of NesUt* I report,

AViien lli'hhorn, that stout Scot, and his had all their hire, 205

AV'hich int' our Marches came, and with invasive fire,

Our villages laid waste, for which defeat of ours,

When doughty Donglasse came with the Albanian powers.

At ILAiwlon do but see, the blow our Ilotsjmrre gave

To that bold daring Scot, before him how he drave 210

}Iis army, and with shot, of our brave English bows,

Did wound them on the backs, whose breasts were hurt

with blows,

Ten thousand put to sword, with many a lord and knight.

Some prisoners, wounded some, some others slain outright,

And ent'ring Scotland then, all Tividale o'er-ran. 215

Or who a braver Fieldt than th' Earl of Surrey wan.

Where their King Jarnes the Fourth himself so bravely bore.

That since that age wherein he liv'd, nor those before,

Yet never such a King in such a battle saw, [draw,

Amongst his fighting friends, where whilst he breath could

He bravely fought on foot, where Flodden Hill was strew'd

With bodies of his men, well-near to mammocks hew'd, 222

That on the mountain's side, they covered near a mile,

Where those two vahant Earls of Leiiox and Argwjle,

Were with their sovereign slain. Abbots, and Bishops there,

Which had put armour on, in hope away to bear 22c

The victory Avith them, before the English fell.

But now of other Fields, it fits the Muse to tell,

As when the noble Duke of Norfolke made a roadj

To Scotland, and therein his hostile fire bestow'd 230

On well-near thirty towns, and staying there so long,

* The Battle of NchIjU. f The Battle of Flodden.

J A Koad iuto Scotland by the Duke of Norfolke,
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Till victual wax6d weak, the winter waxing strong,

Returning over Ticeed, his booties home to bring,

Which to the very heart did vex the Scottish King,

The fortune of the Duke extremely that did grutch, 235

Kemaining there so long, and doing there so much,

Thinking to spoil and waste, in England as before,

The English men had done on the Albanian shore,

4nd gathering up his force, before the English fled

To Scotland's utmost bounds, thence into England sped, 240

When that brave Bastard son of Dacres, and his friend,

John Musgraie, which had charge the Marches to attend,

With JF/mrion, a proud knight, with scarce four hundred
Horse,

Encount'ring on the plain with all the Scottish force,

Thence from tlie Field with them, so many prisoners brought,

Which in that furious fight were by the English caught, no

That there was scarce a page or lackey but had store, [more,

Earls, Barons, Knights, Esquires, two hundred there and
Of ordinary men, seven hundred made to yield.

There scarcely hath been heard, of such a foughten Field, 2:,o

That James the Fifth to think, that but so very few.

His universal po'.v(;r so strangely should subdue,

So took the same to heart, that it abridg'd his life.

Such foils by th' English given, amongst the Scots were rife.

These on the English earth, the English men did gain ; ao5

But when their breach of faith did many times constrain

Our nation to invade, and carry conquests in

To Scutlatul ; tlien behold, wliat our success hath been,

Even in the latter end of our Eighth Ilcnri/s days,

Who Seipnorr sent by land, and Dndlcij sent by seas, '.w

With his full forces then, /''«//•///, then didst tliou liear,

That navy on thy stream, whose bulk was fraught with fear,

When Edenbrough and Lcet/i, into the air were blown''

• The Si...-.; of LrH/i.
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With powder's sulphurous smoke, and twenty towns were

thrown

Upon the trampled earth, and into ashes trod
;

265

As int' Albania when we made a second road,

In our Sixth Edivard's days, when tliose two martial men,

Which conquered there before, were thither sent again :

But for their high deserts, with greater titles grac'd,

The first created Duke of Somerset, the last 27^

The Earl of JVaricicke made, at Musdeboroiujh Field,

Where many a doughty Scot that did disdain to yield.

Was on the earth laid dead, where as for five miles space

In length, and four in breadth, the English in the chace.

With carcases of Scots, strew'd all their natural ground, 275

The number of the slain were fourteen thousand found.

And fifteen hundred more ta'en prisoners by our men.

So th' Earl of Sussex next to Scotland sent again,*

To punish them by war, which on the Borders here.

Not only robb'd and spoil'd, but that assistants were 280

To those two puissant Earls, Northumberland, who rose

AVith Westmerland his peer, suggested by the foes

To great Eliza's reign, and peaceful government

;

Wherefore that puissant Queen him to Albania sent.

Who fifty rock-rear'd pyles and castles having cast 285

Far lower than their sites, and with strong fires defac'd

Three hundred towns, their wealth, with him worth carrying

brought

To England over Ticeed; when now the Floods besought

The 7)/ne to hold her tongue, when presently began

A rumour which eachwhere through all the country ran, 200

Of this proud Kiver's speech, the Hills and Floods among,

And Loues, a Forest-Nymph, the same so loudly sung, [ran,

That it through Tindale straight, and quite through Uidsdalc

An 1 sounded shriller there, then when it first began,

* The Eoad into Scotland by the Earl of Sussex.
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That those high Alpine Hills, "^^ as in a row they stand, 21*5

Receiv'd the sounds, which thus went on from hand to hand.

The high-rear'd Red-Squire first, to Aiimond Hill it told,

"When Aumond great therewith, nor for his life could hold,

To Kembehpeth again, the business but relate,

To Black-Brea he again, a Mountain holding state 300

AVith any of them all, to CocJdaiv he it gave

;

. nd Cocldaic it again, to Cheviot, who did rave

»lth the report thereof; he from his mighty stand,

lesounded it again through all Northumberland,-

That IVhite-Squire lastly caught, and it to Benvich sent, 306

That brave and Avarlike town, from thence incontinent,

The sound from out the South, into Albania came.

And many a lusty Flood, did with her praise inflame,

Affrighting much the Forth, who from her trance awoke.

And to her native strength her presently betook 310

Against the Muse should come to the Albanian coast.

But Pidswallf all this while, as though he had been lost.

Not mention'd by the Muse, began to fret and fume,

That every petty Brook thus proudly should presume

To talk ; and he whom first the Iloataus did invent, si5

And of their greatness yet, the long'st^liv'd monument.

Should this be over-trod ; wherefore his wrong to wreak,

In their proud presence thus, doth ag6d Picti^indl speak :

Methinks that OjJ'iCs JJitch in Cambria should not dare

To think himself my match, who with such cost and care ;i20

The lioinans did erect, and for my safeguard set

Their legions, from my spoil the prolling Pict to let,

Tliat often in-roads made, our earth from them to win,

By Adrimi beaten back, so he to keep them in,

To sea from lOast to West, begun me first a wall wa

Of eighty miles in length, twixt Tijnc and Eden's fall :

• A repetition of the HIIIh parting Northiimhirhnul aii<l ScolUnni,
fts they lie from South to North. f rktxwaU.
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Long making me they were, and long did me maintain.

Nor yet that Trench which tracts the Western JFiltsIure

Plain,

Of JVodcn, iVansdijke call'd, should parallel with me,

Comparing our descents, which shall ajipear to be 330

Mere upstarts, basely born : for when I was in hand,

The Saxon had not then set foot upon this land.

Till my declining age, and after many a year.

Of whose poor petty Kings, those the small labours were.

That on Neicmarkei-Heath/^ made up as though but now, 335

"Who for the Devil's work the vulgar dare avow,

Tradition telling none, who truly it began,

Where many a reverent book can tell you of my Man,

And when I first decay'd, Severus going on,

AVhat Adrian built of turf, he builded new of stone, 310

And after many a time, the Britans me repair'd,

To keep me still in plight, nor cost they ever spar'd.

Towns stood upon my length, where garrisons Avere laid,

Their limits to defend ; and for my greater aid,

With turrets I was built, where sentinels were plac'd, 345

To watch upon the Pid ; so me my makers grac'd,

With hollow pipes of brass, along me still that went,

By which they in one fort still to another sent,

Ey speaking in the same, to tell them what to do,

And so from sea to sea could I be whisper6d through : 350

Upon my thickness, three march'd eas'ly breast to breast,

Twelve foot was I in height, such glory I possest.

Old Fidsmdl with much pride thus finishing his plea.

Had in his utmost course attain'd the Eastern Sea,

Yet there was Hill nor Flood once heard to clap a hand ; 355

For the Northumhrian Nymphs had come to understand,

That Tyne exulting late o'er Scotland in her Song,

(Which over all that realm report had loudly rung)

* See to the Twenty-first Song.
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The Calidonian Forth* so highly liad displeas'd,

And many another Flood (which could not be appeas'd), 3go

That they had vow'd revenge, and proclamation made.

That iu a learned war the foe they would invade,

And like stout Floods stand free from this supputed shame,

Or conquered give themselves up to the Eiujllsh name

:

Which these Korthumhian Nymphs, with doubt and terror

Strook, 365

"Which knew they from the foe, for nothing were to look,

But what by skill they got, and with much care should keep.

And therefore they consult by meeting in the deep,

To be delivered from the ancient enemy's rage,

That they Avould all upon a solemn pilgrimage sro

Unto the JIoli/-Isle,f the virtue of which place.

They knew could very much avail them in this case :

For many a blessed Saint in former ages there,

Secluded from the world, to abstinence and prayer,

Had given up themselves, which in the German Main, 375

And from the shore not far, did in itself contain

Siillicieut things for food, which from those holy men,

Tliat to devotion liv'd, and sanctimony then.

It Ilohj-hle was call'd, for which they all prepare.

As I sliall tell you how, and what their number are.j 3so

With those tlie fartli(;st off, the lirst 1 will begin,

As Pont a peerless Brook, brings Blijlh which puttcth in

With her, then jranshcdc next in wading to the i\lain.

Near M<n-pd meets with Font, which foUoweth in her train
;

Next them the little Lync alone dotli go along, ass

When Corkd cometh down, and with her such a throng,

As that they seem to threat the Ocean ; for with her

• The great I'ivcr on wliiuli Idli'iihoronijli staudctli.

1- The llohj ImIii,!,/.

J A (.'atalogue of the I'iverH of Northuwhfrbiwt, aw they run into

tlic (UniMii Sea, iqHm the Eaat part of tlie country betwixt the Falls

of Tiji^i- and TuKinL
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Comes Eidlcji, Fiidland next, with Usimy, -wlucli prefer

Their fountains to her Flood, who for her greater fame,

Hath at her fall an Isle, call'd Codrf, of her name, 39o

As that great Keptuiw should take notice of her state
;

Then Alne by Anivicke comes, and with as proud a gait,

As CocM came before, for whom at her fair fall,

(In bravery as to show, that she surpass'd them all)

Tlie famous Isle of Feme, and Staphs aptly stand, 395

And at her coming forth, do kiss her cr}'stal hand.

Wliilst these resolv'd upon their pilgrimage, proceed.

Till for the love she bears to her dear Mistress Tweed,

Of Bramish leaves the name, by which she hath her birth

;

And though she keep her course upon the English earth, 400

Yet Boichent, a bright Nymph, from Scotland coming in.

To go with her to Tweed, the wanton Flood doth win.

Though at this headstrong Stream, proud Flodden from his

height,

Doth daily seem to fret, yet takes he much delight

Her loveliness to view, as on to Tiveed she strains, 405

Where whilst this Mountain much for her sweet sake sus-

tains,

This Canto we conclude, and fresh about must cast.

Of all the English Tracts, to consummate the last.
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The Argument.

(>J Westuicrland //le Mum now sings,

Andfftch'ui'j Eden/ra»i her sprintjs,

Stls her ulomj, and Kendall then

liurvpyinfj, bvareth hack afjain ;

And cliinhin'j Skidow's lofty Jfill,

/?// inniiij ('. Ji'icfr, many a liUl,

To Cuiuberlaiid, v:herc in hvr way.

She Copland calU, and doth display

Her beauties, back to Eden yoen,

yVhoHt Floods, and Fall she aptly shows.

s^^^ET cliccrly on my Muse, no wliit at all dismayM,

« tvJ ^'^^ ''^'^^^ ^^^^^ tow'rds licaven, to llim Whose

StSU i)owcrful aid

;

[dry soils,

Ilatli led tlioo on llui.s loii^', aii<l tlirougli so sim-

tStcep Mountains, Forests rougli, dcM-'p Kivcrs, that thy toils

Most sweet refresliings seem, and still thee comfort sent, &

Against the bestial rout, and Ijoorish rahblement

Of those rude vulgar sots, whoso hrains an- only slime,

IJorn to the doting wrjrld, in this last iron Time,

JSo stony, and so dull, that Oqihcus which (men say)
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By the inticing strains of his melodious la3% lo

Dre\v rocks aud aged trees, to whether he Avould please
;

He might as well have mov'd the universe as these

;

But leave this fry of hell in their own filth defil'd,

And seriously pursue the stern JVestmcrian Wild,

*First seizing in our Song, the South part of the Shire, 15

Where JFesfmerlcmd to West, by wide Jrynander Mere,

The Ehoracean fields her to the Rising bound,

Where Can first creeping forth, her feet hath scarcely found.

But gives that Dale her name, where Kendale town doth

stand,

For making of our cloth scarce match'd in all the land. 20

Tlien keeping on her course, though having in her train,

But Sput, a little Brook, then Wimter doth retain,

Tow'rds the Vergivian Sea, by her two mighty Falls,

(Which the brave Roman tongue, her Catadupce calls)

This eager River seems outrageously to roar, 25

And counterfeiting AUle, to deaf the neighbouring shore.

To which she by the sound apparantly doth show.

The season foul or fair, as then the wind doth blow

:

For when they to the North, the noise do easliest hear.

They constantly affirm the Aveather will be clear; 30

Aud when they to the South, again they boldly say,

It will be clouds or rain the next approaching day.

To the Ilibernick Gulf, when soon the River hastes.

And to those queachy Sands, from whence herself she casts,

She likewise leaves her name as every place where she, 35

In her clear course doth come, by her should honoured be.

But back into the North from hence our course doth lye.

As from this fall of Can, still keeping in our eye,

tThe source of long-liv'd Ltm, I long-liv'd do her call
;

For of the British Floods, scarce one amongst them all, to

* See to the latter end of the Twenty-seventh Song.

t See to the Twenty-seventh Song.
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Such state as to herself, the Destinies assign,

By christ'ning in her course a County Palatine,

J'or Luncaskr so nam'd, the Fort upon the Lnn,

And Lancashire the name from Lancaster begun :

Yet though she be a Flood, such glory that doth gain, 45

In that the British Crown doth to her state pertain,

Yet WestmcrJand alone, not only boasts her birth.

But for her greater good the kind Westmcrian earth,

Clear Burbeek her bequeaths, and Barrow to attend

Her grace, till she her name to Lancaster do lend. 50

AVith all the speed we can, to Cumberland we hie,

(Still longing to salute the utmost Albany)

By Eden, issuing out of Husseat-Morvill Hill,

And pointing to the North, as then a little Eill,

There simply takes her leave of her sweet sister Swale, r.5

Born to the self-same Sire, but with a stronger gale,

Tow'rds Huntbcr hies her course, but Eden making on,

Through Malerstrang* hard by, a Forest woe-begone

In love with EdciCs eyes, of the clear Naiades kind,

"Whom thus the Wood-Nymph greets : What passage shalt

thou find, CO

My most Vx-lovcd Brook, in making to thy bay.

That wand'ring art to wend through many a crooked way,

Far uniler hanging hills, through many a cragged strait.

And few the wat'ry kind, ui)()n thee to await.

Opposed in thy course with many a rugged cliff, «5

Besides tiie Northern winds .igainst thy stream so stiff.

As by main strength they meant to stop thee in thy course.

And send thcf eas'Iy back to Morrill to thy sourci^?

O my bright lovely Brook, whose name doth bear the sound

Of God's first Oardcn-plot, th' impara<liz6d ground, 7o

Wherein He placi'-d man, from whence by sin he fell.

little l)li'ss(''d Brook, how doth my l)osom swell,

• The first place of note wUicli hIh; luus through.
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With love I bear to thee, the day cannot suffice

For MaJerstaiKj to gaze \\\wn thy beauteous eyes.

This said, the Forest rubb'd her rugged front the while, 75

Clear Eden looking back, re-greets her with a smile.

And simply takes her leave, to get into the Main
;

[strain

When Below a bright Nymph, from Stanmore down doth

To Eden, as along to A2)}jhhy she makes,

Which passing to her train, next Trmdheck in she takes, 8c

And Levenant, then these, a somewhat lesser Kill,

When Glenhioin greets her well, and happily to fill,

Her more abundant banks, from UUs, a mighty Mere

On Cumberland's confines, comes Eymot neat and clear,

And Loder doth allure, with whom she haps to meet, 85

Which at her coming in, doth thus her Mistress greet

:

Quoth she, Thus for mys(;lf I say, that where I swell,

Up from my fountain first, there is a Tiding-well,

That daily ebbs and flows, as writers do report,

The old Eur'ipus doth, or in the self-same sort, 9o

The Venedocian* Fount, or the Demetian Spring,*

Or that which the cold Feake doth with her Wonders bring,

AVhy should not Loder then, her Mistress Eden please.

With this, as other Floods delighted are with these 1

When Eden, though she seem'd to make unusual haste, 95

About clear Loder's neck, yet lovingly doth cast

Her oft-infolding arms, as IVestvierland she leaves,

Where Cumberland again as kindly her receives.

Yet up her wat'ry hands, to JFinJield Forest holds

In her rough woody arm.s, which amorously infolds 100

Clear Eden coming by, with all her wat'ry store,

In her dark shades, and seems her parting to deplore. [Sands,

But Southward sallying hence, to those sea-bord'ring

Where Dadden driving down to the Lancastrian lands,

* Two fountains ; the one in the South, the other in Northwales.

See to the Fifth, Tenth, and Twenty-seventh Songs.
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This Cumberland cuts out, and strongly doth confine, 105

This meeting there with that, both merely maritime,

Where many a dainty Eill out of her native Dale,

To the Fergivian makes, Avith many a pleasant gale
;

As Es/ce her farth'st, so first, a coy-bred Cumbrian lass.

Who Cometh to her road, renowned Eavenglasse, 110

By Devock driven along (which from a large-brimm'd lake,

To hie her to the sea, with greater haste doth make).

Meets Nyte, a nimble Brook, their rendezvous that keep

In Eavenglasse, when soon into the bluish deep

Comes Trf, of all the rest, though small, the richest girl, 115

Her costly bosom strew'd with precious orient pearl.

Bred in her shining shells, which to the dew doth yawn.

Which dew they sucking in, conceive that lusty spawn,

Of which when they grow great, and to their fulness swell,

They cast, which those at hand there gathering, dearly sell.

This clear pearl-pavtd ///, Bleng to her harbour brings, iji

From Copland coming down, a Forest-Nymph, which sings

Her own praise, and those Floods, their fountains that de-

rive

From her, which to extol, the Forest thus doth strive:

Ye Northern JJnjailes* all adorn'd with mountains steep,

Upon whose hoary heads cold winter long doth keep, viii

Where often rising hills, deep dales and many make,

Where many a pleasant spring, and many a large-spread lake,

Their clear beginnings ktiep, and do their names bestow

Upon those huml)le vales, through which they eas'ly How; i:to

Whereas the Mountain-Nymphs, and those that do fre<|ii(iit

The ff)tintains, fields, and groves, with wondrous merri-

ment,

By mooii-sliin*! many a night, do give each other chase,

At Ilood-winke, Barley-breake, at Tick, or i'rison-base,

With tricks, and antique toys, that ono another mock, lao

• Nymphs of tho Forest,
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That skip from crag to crag, and leap from rock to rock.

Then Copland, of this Tract a corner, I would know,
AVhat place can there be found in Britain, that doth show
A surface more austere, more stern from every way ?

That who doth it behold, he cannot choose but say, i40

Th' aspect of these grim hills, these dark and misty dales.

From clouds scarce ever cloar'd, with the stroug'st Northern
gales,

Tell in their mighty roots, some mineral there doth lye,

The Island's general want, whose plenty might supply :

Wherefore as some suppose of Copper Mines in me, ur,

I Copper-land was call'd, but some will have 't to be
From the old Britans brought, for Cop they use to call,

The top of many hills, Avhich I am stor'd witliall.

Then Esldale mine ally, and Nlkrdale so nam'd.

Of floods from you that flow, as Borowdale most fam'd, i5o

AVith Wasdale walled in, with hills on every side,

Hows'ever ye extend within your wastes so wide,

For th' surface of a soil, ' a Copland, Copland' cry,

Till to your shouts the Hills with echoes all reply.

Which Copland scarce had spoke, but quickly every Hill,

Upon her verge that stands, the neighbouring valleys fill ; i56

Hdvllhm from his height, it through the mountains threw,
From whom as soon again, the sound Dunhalrase drew.
From whose stone-trophied head, it on to Weiulrosse went.
Which tow'rds the sea again, resounded it to Dent, loo

That Broadirater therewith within her banks astound,

In sailing to the sea, told it in Egrcmound, [long,

Whose buildings, walks, and streets, with echoes loud and
Did mightily commend old Copland for her Song, [springs.

Whence soon the Muse proceeds, to find out fresher

Where Danrent her clear fount from Boroicdale that brings,

Doth quickly cast herself into an ample lake, u7
And ^\ith Thurl's mighty Mere, between them two do make
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An island,* which the name from Danoent doth derive,

"Within whose secret breast nice Nature doth contrive, iro

That mighty Copper Mine,t wliich not without its veins,

Of gold and silver found, it happily obtains

Of Koyalty the name, the richest of them all

That Britain bringeth forth, which Royal she doth call.

Of Boroicdale her dam, of lier own named Isle, irs

As of her Royal ]\Iines, this River proud the while,

Keeps on her course to sea, and in her way doth win

Clear Coker her compeer, which at her coming in.

Gives CoJcer-moiith the name, by standing at her fall,

Into fair Daricenfs banks, when Daricent therewithall, iso

Runs on her wat'ry race, and for her greater fame,

Of Neptune doth obtain a Haven of her name.

When of the Camhrhui Hills, proud Skiddo that doth show

The high'st, respecting whom, the other be but low,

Perceiving with the Floods, and Forests, how it far'd, iss

And all their several tales substantially had heard,

And of the mountain-kind, as of all other he,

Most like I'trrnassns' self that is suppos'd to be,

Having a double head, as hath that sacred Mount,

Which those nine sacred Nymphs held in so high account,

Bethinketh of himself what he might justly say, mi

When to tJKtm all he thus his beauties doth display :

The rougli Ilihcrnian Sea, I proudly overlook,

Amongst the scattered rocks, and there is not a nook,

]}ut from my glorious height into its depth I pry, \n

Great hills far under me, but as my pages lie :

And when my helm of clouds up<tn my head I take,

At very sight thereof, immediately I make
Til' inhabitants about, tempestuous storms to fear,

And for fair weather look, when as my top is clear ; 200

(Jreat FonrncHS miglity Fells, I on my South survey :

• The lulc of DaruxiU. f The Miuch lloynJ.
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So likewise on the North, Albania makes me way,

Her countries to behold, when Sairfell* from the sky,

That Anadale doth crown, with a most amorous eye,

Salutes me every day, or at my pride looks grim, 205

Oft threat'ning me with clouds, as I oft threat'ning him :

So likewise to the East, that rew of Mountains tall,

Which we our Er.gUsli Alps may very aptly call,

That Scotland here with us, and England do divide,

As those, whence we them name upon the other side, 210

Do Itahj, and France, these Mountains here of ours,

That look far off like clouds, shap'd with embattled towers,

Much envy my estate, and somewhat higher be.

By lifting up their heads, to stare and gaze at me.

Clear Danccnt dancing on, I look at from above, 215

As some enamoured youth, being deeply struck in love.

His mistress doth behold, and every beauty notes
;

Who as she to her fall, through fells and valleys floats.

Oft lifts her limber self above her banks to view.

How my brave by-clift top, doth still her course pursue. 220

O all ye Topick Gods, that do inhabit here,

To whom the Romans did, those ancient altars rear

Oft found upon those hills, now sunk into the soils.

Which they for trophies left of their victorious spoils.

Ye Genii of these floods, these mountains, and these dales,

That with poor shepherds' pipes, and harmless herdsmen's

tales 226

Have often pleased been, still guard me day and night,

And hold me Skidoiv still, the place of your delight.

This .speech by Skidov spoke, the Muse makes forth again,

Tow'rds where the in-born Floods, clear Eden entertain, -ao

To Cumberland com'n in, from the Westmerian wastes,

Where as the readiest way to Carlill, as she easts, [wild,

She with two Wood-Xymphs meets ; the first is great and

• A Hill in Scotland.
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And Westward Forest hight ; the other but a cliild,

Compared with her phere, and Ingletvood is callM, 23s

Botli in their pleasant sites, most happily install'd.

"What sylvan is there seen, and be she ne'er so coy,

Whose pleasures to the full, these Nymphs do not enjoy,

And like Diana's self, so truly living chaste 1

For seldom any Tract, doth cross their wayless waste, 240

With many a lusty leap, the shagged Satyrs show
Them pastime every day, both from the meres below,

And hills on every side, that neatly hem them in
;

The Ijlushing morn to break, but hardly doth begin, 244

But that the ramping goats, swift deer, and harmless sheep.

Which there their owners know, but no man hath to keep,

The dales do over-spread, by them like motley made
;

But JFestvcard of the two, by her more widened slade,

Of more abundance boasts, as of those mighty Mines,

Which in her verge she hath : but that whereby she shines.

Is her two dainty Floods, which from two Hills do How, 201

Which in herself she hath, whose banks do bound her so

Upon the North and South, as that she seems to be

Much pleased with their course, and takes delight to see

How Ebie upon the South, in sallying to the sea 255

Confines her : on the North how M'ampull on her way,
Her purlieus wondrous large, yet limiteth again,

Both falling from her earth into the Irish Main.
,No less is U'cstvard proud of JVarcr, nor doth win [twin

Less praise by her clear S[)ring, which in her course doth

Witli Wiz, a neater Nymph scarce of the wat'ry kind; 201

And though she be but small, so pleasing Waver's mind.
That they entirely mix'd, the Irish Seas embrace.
But (iarnestly ])r<)c<'ed in our intended race.

At Eden now arriv'd, whom we have left too long, 205

Which being com'n at length, the Cumbrian Hills among,
As she for Carlill coasts, the Floods from everywhere,

VOL, IJJ. 15
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Prepare each in their course, to entertain her tlierc^,

From Skidow her tall sire, first Cauda clearly l)rinl,^s

In Eden all her wealth ; so Petterell from her Springs, 110

(Not far from Skidow's foot, whence dainty Cauda creeps)

Along to overtake her Sovereign Eden sweeps.

To meet that great concourse, which seriously attend

That dainty Cumbrian Queen ; when Gilsland down doth send

Her Riverets to receive Queen Eden in her course, 275

As Irthing coming in from her most plenteous source,

Through many a cruel crag, though she be forc'd to crawl,

Yet working forth her way to grace herself withall,

First PuUrosse is her page, then Gelt she gets her guide,

Which springeth on her South, on her Septentriou side, 2so

She crooked Camheck calls, to wait on her along,

And Eden overtakes amongst the wat'ry throng.

To Carlill being come, clear Bruscath beareth in,

To greet her with the rest, when Eden as to win

Her grace in Carlil's sight, the Court of all her state, 2H6

And Cumberland' s chief town, lo thus she doth dilate :

What giveth more delight (brave City) to thy seat,

Than my sweet lovely self? a Eiver so complete,

With all that Nature can a dainty Flood endow,

That all the Northern Nymphs me worthily allow, 290

Of all their Naiades kind the neatest, and so far

Transcending, that ofttimes they in their amorous war.

Have offered by my course, and beauties to decide

The mastery, with her most vaunting in her pride,

That mighty lioman Fort, which of the Ficts we call,* 295

But by them near those times was styl'd Severus' wall,

Of that great Emperor nam'd, which first that work began,

Betwixt the Irish Sea, and German Ocean,

Doth cut me in his course near Carlill, and doth end

At Boulnesse,^ where myself I on the Ocean spend. 3oo

* See to the Twenty-ninth Song, f The West end of the ridiu-aU.
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And for ray Country here (of which I am the chief

Of all her wat'ry kind) know that she lent relief,

To those old Britam once, when from the Saxons they,

For succour hither fled, as far out of their way.

Amongst her mighty Wilds, and Mountains freed from fear.

And from the British race, residing long time here, 300

Which in their Genuine tongue, themselves did Kinibri name,
Of Kimbri-land* the name of Cumberland first came

;

And in her praise be't sjjoke, this soil whose best is mine.

That Fountain bringeth forth, from which the Southern Tijne.

(So nam'd, for that of North another hath that style) 311

This to the Eastern Sea, that makes forth many a mile.

Her first beginning takes, and Feuf, and yllne doth lend.

To wait upon her forth ; but further to transcend

To these great things of note, wliich many Countries call 315

Their wonders, there is not a Tract amongst them all,

Can show the like to mine, at the less Sakcld, near

To Edict's bank, the like is scarcely anywhere.

Stones seventy-seven stand, in manner of a King,

Each full ten-foot in height, but yet the strangest thing, 320

Their equal distance is, the circle that compose.

Within which other stones lie flat, whicli do inclose

Tlie bones of men long dead, (as there the people say)

;

So near to Lodcr's Spring, from thence not far away,

Be others nine-foot high, a mile in length that run, sm

The victories for which these Trophies were begun,

From dark oblivion thou, O Time, sliouldst have protected,

For mighty were their minds, them thus that first erected :

And near to this again, there is a piece of grouud,

A little rising ])ank, which of the Table-round, 530

Men in remembrance keep, and Arthitr's Table name.

JJut whilst these more and more, with glory her intlamo,

Supposing of herself in these her wonders great,

• Why Cumberland so called.

15-2
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All her attending Floods, fair Eden do intreat,

To lead them down to sea, when Lcvcn comes along, sss

And by her double Spring, being mighty them among,

There overtaketh Eske, from Scotland that doth hie,

Fair Ede7i to behold, who meeting by-and-by

Down from these Western Sands into the sea do fall,

Where I this Ccmto end, as also therewithall 340

My England do conclude, for which I undertook,

This strange Herculean toil, to this my Thirtieth Book.

riNis,
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ADYEETISEMENT.

Ills, Drayton's earliest, work has never been in-

cluded in any edition of liis Poems. The only

known existing copy of the original black-letter

4to. is in the Royal Library at the British Museum,

and is presumed to be unique. The story of its sup-

pression will be found in our Introduction. It has been

twice reprinted from that copy, by my friends Mr. Dyce

and Mr. Payne Collier; by the former, for the Percy

Society, in 1843 ; and by the latter in his valuable edition

of some of Drayton's rarer works, in a handsome 4to., for

the Roxburghe Club, 185G. Tlie present impression is

from Mr. Dyce's edition, carefully compared with Mr. Col-

lier's and the original in tiie Museum. The orthography

only has been modernized.

Though Drayton never reprinted " The Harmony of the

Church," it has considerable claims to our attention, says

Mr. Dycc, as the earliest publication of so celebrated a

poet.





THE

H A R M O N I E

of the Church,

containing

The Splrituall Songes and

l^olp lUivmmi, of solilu nun, ^^atriarfecsi antJ

Prophetes : all, sweetly sounding, to the praise

and glory of the highest.

Now (newlie) reduced into sundrie kinds of

icnglfsf) {Hcrttr : mrctc to be ifaK or ^unj

for the solace and comfort of the godly.

L O N f) O N

1
' r i n t c d by ]\ i c h a r d I h o n c s

at tlje Wait niitj Cioluiu, lucic Ilolbornc

Uridgc, 1591.





TO THE GODLY AND VIRTUOUS LADY, THE

LADY JANE DEVEEEUX, OF MEPJVALE.*

Good Madam,—Oft imagining with myself how to manifest my

well-meaning unto your Ladyship, and in my love towards you

most unwilling to be found ungrateful, either in the behalf of

my country, or the place of my birth : to the one your godly

life being a precedent of perfect virtue ; to the other your

bountiful hospitality an exceeding relief.

Then, good lady, myself, as an admirer of your many virtues

and a well-wisher unto your haitpy and desired estate, do here

present the fruits of my labours unto your modest and discreet

consideration ; hoping that you will measure them, not by my
ability, but by their authority ; not as poems of Poets, but

prayers of Pro[)hets ; and vouchsafe to be their gracious Pa-

troness against any graceless parasite ; and endeavour yourself,

with this good Deborah, Hester, and Judith (whose Songs of

I'raise 1 here [trcsent to your Ladyship) to the advancing of

God's glory and the beautifying of His Church. Tlius com-

mitting your Ladyship and all your actions to the protection of

the Almighty, and my short translation to your courteous cen-

sure, I humbly take my leave. Jjondoii, this loth of Peb. ITilKt.

Your Ladyship's to command, in all dutiful services,

MicirAior, DitAYToN.

•Jftiic, Lwly Dcvercnx (not the T-a<ly.raiio [).v<r<Mix, an Drayton

writc-H it) wa« the daiighUir of .lolm Scii.lamorr, of llulmc Lacy,

}]ir>;i(>r<Mnri; Kho. Sho iiiarriol Sir William Hovitchx, uncle U)

Waiter (ir.st Karl of Khh.x. Hlic iiiiiHt liavr l.ccii a<lvaiicc(l in yvixm

whcu Dray toii. dedicated thia hia lirbt work to btr. bee lutroductioii.



TO THE COURTEOUS READER.

Gentle Reader, my meaning is not with the variety of

verse to feed any vain humour, neither to trouble thee with

devices of my own invention, as carrying an overweening

of mine own wit ; but here I present thee with these Psalms

or Songs of Praise, so exactly translated as the prose would

permit, or sense would any way suffer me : which (if thou

shalt be the same in heart as thou art in name, I mean a

Christian) I doubt not but thou wilt take as great delight in

these as in any poetical fiction : I speak not of Mars the

god of wars, nor Venus the goddess of love, but of the

Lord of Hosts That made heaven and earth : not of toys in

;Mount Ida, but of Triumphs in Mount Sion : not of vanity,

but of Verity : not of tales, but of Truths,

Thus submitting myself unto thy clemency, and my
labours unto thy indifferency, I wish thee as myself.

Thine, as his own,

M. D.



THE SPIEITUAL SONGS AXD HOLY HYMNS
CU^'TAINED IN THIS BOOK.

1. The most notable Song of Moses, which he made a little before

his death.

2. The Song of the Israelites, for their deliverance out of Egypt.

3. The most excellent Song of Salomon, containing eight chap-

ters.

4. The Song of Anna.

5. The Prayer of Jeremiah.

6. The Song of Deborah and Barach.

7. A Song of the Faithful, for the Mercies of God.

8. Another Song of the Faithful,

9. A Song of Thanks to God.

10. Another Song of the Faithful.

OTHER SONGS AND PRAYERS OUT OF THE
BOOKS OF Al^OCRYPHA.

11. The Prayer of Judith.

12. Tlio Song of Judith.

13. A Prayer in EccleHiaaticus of the Author.

14. The Prayer of Salomon.

1.5. A Song of JuHUH the son of Sirach.

ITi. The Prayer of Hester.

17. The Prayer of Mardocheus,

18. A Pr.'iycr in tlio person of the FaithfuL

19. A Prayer of Tubiau.





Thf most notable song of 3£ose-'f, containing God's benefits to Hia

people, vihich he taught the children of Israel a little before his death,

and commanded them to learn it, and teach it unto their children, as

a witness between God awl them.—Deuteronomy. Chap, xxxii.

E Heaven.s above, unto my speech attend,

And lOarth below, give ear unto my will :

My di^ctriiif .shall like pleasant drops descend,

My \vord.s like heavenly dew shall down di.still,

Like as sweet showers refre.sh the herbs ajrain.

Or as the grass is nourish'd by the rain.

II.

J will describe Jehovali's Name ariglit,

And to That God give overla.sting praise :

I't-rfect i.s He, a God of wondrou.s might,

With judgment He directeth all His ways.

He only true, and without .sin to trust,

liighteou.s i.s He, and He is only just.

III.

AVitli loathsome; sin now arc ytni all di-filM,

Not of 11 i.s Seed, but bastard.s bascrly born :

And from His mercy therefore quite exil'd

Mischievous men, through folly all forlorn :
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Is it not He Which hath you dearly bought,

Proportion'd you, and made you just of nought t

IV.

Consider "well the times and ages past.

Ask thy forefathers, and they shall thee tell,

That when Jehovah did divide at last

Th' inheritance that to the nations fell,

And separating Adam's heirs. He gave

The portion His Israel should have.

V.

His people be the portion of the Lord,

Jacob the lot of His inheritance :

In -svilderness He hath thee not abhorr'd,

But in wild deserts did thee still advance

;

He taught thee still, and had a care of thee,

And kept thee as the apple of His eye.

VI.

Like as the eagle tricketh up her nest,

Therein to lay her little birds full soft,

And on her back doth suffer them to rest.

And with her wings doth carry them aloft

;

Even so the Lord with care hath nourish'd thee,

And thou hast had no other God but He.

VII.

And Great Jehovah giveth unto thee

The fertil'st soil the earth did ever yield,

That thou all pleasure might'st behold and see.

And taste the fruit of tlie most jjleasant field
;

Honey for thee out of the flint lie brought,

And oil out of the craggy rock He wrought.
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VIII.

With finest butter still He liath thee fed,

"With milk of sheep He hath thee cherished

:

With fat of lambs and rams in Bazan bred,

With flesh of goats He hath thee nourished.

With finest wheat He hath refresht thee still,

And gave thee wine, thereof to drink thy fill.

IX.

But he that should be thankful then for this,

Once waxing fat, began to spurn and kick :

Thou art so cranck,* and such thy grossness is,

That now to lust thy provender doth prick.

That He that made thee thou remembrest not,

And He that sav'd thee thou hast clean forgot.

X.

With idols they offend His gracious eyes,

And by their sin provoke Him unto ii'e
;

To devils tliey do offer sacrifice,

Forsake their God, and other gods desire,

Gods wliose beginnings were but strange and new,

Whom yet their fathers never fear'd nor knew.

XI.

He Which l)egat thee is clean out of mind,

The God Which form'd thee thou dost not regard :

The Lord to anger was tiierewitli inclin'd,

His sons and daughters sliould Him so Reward,

And tlicre He vow'd His cheerful Face to hide,

To see their end, and what wouM them betide,

• Cranck = vigorouH, hcaltliy.

"As cocko on bia duughill, crowing' cranck."

a^cnmir, Eel. ix.

VOL, III
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XII.

For faithless they and froward are become,

And with no God move Me to jealousy

;

To anger they provoke Me all and some,

And still offend Me with their vanity,

And with no people I will move them then,

And anger them with vain and foolish men.

XIII.

For why, My wrath is kindled like the fire,

And shall descend to the infernal lake

;

The earth shall be consumed in Mine ire,

My flames shall make the mighty mountains quake

;

With many plagues I will them still annoy,

And with Mine arrows I will them destroy.

XIV,

With hunger, heat, and with destruction,

I will them burn, consume, and overthrow

;

They shall be meat for beasts to feed upon,

The ground invenom'd whereupon they go
;

In field, in chamber, still My sword shall slay

Man, maid, and child, with him whose head is gray.

XV.

And I will scatter them both far and near.

And henceforth make their memory to cease,

Save that the furious enemy I fear,

And that Ifis pride should therel^y more increase,

And they should say, and forth this rumour ring.

That they, and not the Lord, have done this thing,

XVI.

They are a nation void of counsel quite.

To understand there doth not one intend ; ]
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But were they -^^se, in it tliey would delight,

And would consider of their latter end :

Can one or two put thousands to the flight,

Except the Lord do help them with His might ?

xvir.

For with our God their gods may not compare,'
Our fues themselves will still the same confess

;

Their vines of Sodom and Gomorra are,

Their grapes of gall, clusters of bitterness
;

'

Their wine is like to dragons' poison sure,

Or gall of asps that no man may endure.

XVIII.

And have not I laid up in store this thing ?

Amongst ]My treasures do I not it hide?

The recompeiice with vengeance will I bring,

And all in time their foot awry shall slide

;

For tlieir destruction, lo, is now at hand,

And mischief here even at their heels duth stand !

XIX.

For why? the Lord dotli judge tlie earth alone,

And to His servants show Himself must kind :

When He shall st;e their power is [)ast and gone,

And none kept up in hold nor left behind,

When men shall say, let us your gods behohl,

Where be they now whom ye so much cxtoU'd ?

XX.

Which oft flid cat tlin fatted sacrifice.

And drank the wine of the drink-olfering ?

Unto your lielp now let us see them rise

:

Lo, I am God, and there is no such thing

!

I kill, give Hfe, I wound, make wliole again
;

Out of My lluudd uo muu cuu ought retain.

i'J -2
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XXI.

I lift My Hands on high to heaven above,

Immortal I, and only live for ever
;

iMy glittering sword I sharp for My behove,

In righteous judgment still I do persever

;

I will send vengeance on Mine enemies,

And many plagues on them which Me despise J

XXII.

Mine arrows then of blood shall have their fill,

My sword shall eat the very flesh of men
;

For such My saints as they do slay and kill,

And for the captives they imprison then
;

And when I once begin revenge to take,

From plague and vengeance then I will not slake.

XXIII.

Ye nations all, honour His people then,

He will revenge His servants' guiltless blood,

And surely plague the vile and wicked men,
Which stoutly have against Him ever stood

;

He will show mercy still unto His land.

And on His people brought forth by His Hand.'

A Song of Moses and the Israeli/ f^s for thnr Deliverance out of Egypt.
The XV. Chap, of Exodus.

I.

I ^^^LL sing praise nnto the Lord for aye,

Who hath triumphed gloriously alone

;

The horse and rider He hath overthrown,

-And swallowed up even in the raging sea.
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He is ray strength, He is my song of praise,

He is the God of my salvation

;

A temple will I build to Him alone,

I will exalt my fathers' God alway.

Ill,

The Lord Jehovah is a Man of War
;

Pharaoh, his chariots, and his mighty host,

Were by His Hand, in the wild waters lost.

His captains drowned in Red Sea so far.

IV.

Into the bottom there they sank like stones.

The mighty deptlis our enemies devour:

Tliy own Right Hand is glorious in Thy power,

Tliy own Riglit Hand hath bruised all their bones.

V.

And in Thy glory Thou subverted hast

The rebels rising to resist Thy power

;

Thou sent'st Thy wrath which shall them all devour

Even as the fire doth the stubble waste.

vr.

And witli a blast out of Thy nostrills*

Tlie (lowing Ih^od stood still as any stone;

'J'hf waters were congealed all in (»n(!,

And firm and sure as any rocks or hills.

• NoKlr'tth must lio pronounced as a triHyllaA/'', a not uncnninion

pronunciatiou iu old writers. Ho lire al>ovo is ikr.
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VII.

The furious foe so vainly vaunteth still,

And voweth to pursue with endless toil,

And not return till he have got the spoil

;

AVith fire and sword they will destroy and kill.

VIII.

Thou sent'st the wind which overwhelm'd them all ;

The surging seas came sousing in again
;

As in the water, so with might and main,

Like lead, unto the bottom down they fall.

IX.

O Mighty Lord, Avho may with Thee compare?

Amongst the gods I find none like to Thee,

Whose glory's in holiness, Whose feara in praises be,

Whose chief delights in working wonders are.

X.

Thou stretchest out Thy Right and Holy Arm,

And presently the earth did tliem devour

;

And Thou wilt bring us by Thy mighty power.

As Thou hast promis'd, without further harm.

XI.

And for Thy people, Lord, Thou shalt provide

A place and seat of quietness and rest

:

The nations all with fear shall be opprest,

And Palestina quake for all her pride,

XII.

The dukes of Edom shall hang down the head,

Tlie ]\loabites shall tremble then for fear,

The Canaanites in presence shall appear.

Like unto men whose fainting hearts were dead.
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xiri.

And fear and dread shall fall on them, alas !

Because Thou helpest with Thy Mighty Hand
;

So still as stones amazed they shall stand,

O ^Mighty Lord, while Thine elect do pass !

XIV,

And Thou shalt bring Thy chosen and elect

Unto the mount of Thine inheritance,

A place prepar'd Thy people to advance

;

A sanctuary there Thou shalt erect,

Which Thou, Lord, establish'd hast therefore,

And there Thy Name shall reign for evermore J

The moKt exceUfnt Song, which was'Salojnoii'ii, wherein is declared the

true and un/i^ijaed love bttweea Christ and His Church, coiUainimj

via. chajjicra.

CHAP. L

Let Him embrace His dear witli many a friendly kiss,

For why, Thy love than any wine to me more pleasant is;

In .sm<;ll Tlum art most like sweet odours unto me,

Tliy Name like precious ointment is, so sweet as sweet may
be;

Therefore the virgins all of Thee enamoured are, i

Knticc me on to follow Tlice,— lo, we ourselves prepare !

The Kiug hath brought me into chamber richly dight;

He is my joy, His love is sweet, the good in Him delight.

Ye daughters of Jerusalem, although thut brown I be.

Than urnis Z'ich or cedar's fruits I seemlier am to see : lo

Disdain me not, althougii 1 be not i»assing fair.

For why, the glowing siiiiny rays tliscoloured have my lairc;*

* Leer = ukiii, couiplcxioiL.
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!My mother's darlings dear, with envy swelling so,

Have me constrain'd to keep their vine, thus I mine own
forgo.

Tell me, my Sweet and Dear, where Thou Thy flock dost

feed, IS

Or where Thy little lamblings rest about midday indeed,

Else shall I walk about, all wandring like a stray.

And seek Thee, after other flocks, through many an un-

known way.

If that my paths, O paragon, be so unknowen to Thee,

Go feed Thy flock amongst the tents where none but shep-

herds be. • 20

My True and Loyal Love, I may Thee well compare

To famous Pharaoh's horses ^great, which in his chariots

are :

Thy cheeks bedeck'd with precious stone, most lovely to be-

hold
;

About Thy neck likewise do hang great massy chains of

gold.

Fine costly borders, for my Love, of gold we will prepare, 2s

With silver studs accordingly, of work suri)assing rare.

Whiles He at table sat, perfumes then did I make
Of spikenard sweet and delicate, all for my True Love's sake.

My Love, more sweet than myrrh, between my breasts doth

lie.

Or camphere that doth spring and grow in vine* of Engady.su

How fair art thou, ^ly love, My dove. My darling dear !

Thine eyes most like unto the doves in sight to Me appear :

0, how exceeding fair and seemly to be seen !

The bed where we together lie is hung with pleasant green;

The beams our house uphold, they all of cedar be

;

js

The reaching rafters of the same of fir, that stately tree.

• Vme= vineyard.
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THE SECOND CIIArTER,

I AM the fragrant flower of brave vermilion hue,

And lily in the valley low ysprong up fresh and new.

As lily flower excells the thorn or little chyer* of grass,

So far My love the •v'irgins all in beauty doth surpass.

Or as the barren crooked stock unto the straightest tree, 5

No more the sons unto my Love may ought compared be.

To rest by His sweet side, to me a heavenly bliss
;

The fruit that springeth from my Love exceeding pleasant

is.

To cellar He me brings of wine aboundant store :

His love displayed over me, how can I wish for more? lo

Fill forth your flagons, then, whereof the fume may fly ;

Bring forth your cates to comfort me,—ah me, for love I

die!

His left hand clippingt close about my neck doth hold,

His right doth sweetly me imbrace, and eke my corps en-

fold.

I charge you by the rocs and hinds, ye Jewish daughters

all, 15

Not once to stir nor wake My lovo, until .she please to call.

But stay, mcthinks, this is mine own Love's voice I hear :

Lo, how He skips from hill to hill ! lo, yon He doth appear!

My Love is like a roe that frisketh in the wood,

Or like the strong and stately hart in prime and lusty

blood

:

20

He closely slirouds Himself behind our wall, I see,

And throiigji the gate lie doth disclose and show Himself to

me

;

• Chi/T. The word is unknown to nic. Mr. I'ycu tiuuriiH njiirc.

Mr. Collier unyn clnjv or chiv, i.e. blade.

t Clippiii'j—embracing.
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And, calling then, lie saitli. Come to thine own, My dear,

For, lo, tlie clouds are past and gone, the skies are crystal

clear
;

The flowers in the field so fair and freshly spring
;

25

The birds do chant with merry glee, the turtle now doth

sing
;

The fig-trees bear such store that boughs with weight are

bent.

The vines with blossoms do abound, wliich yield a sweet

accent !*

Come to thine own. My dear, Isly darling and My dove

;

Leave thou the place of thine abode, come to thine own
true love. 30

Let me behold Thy Face, most pleasant to the sight,

And hear my best beloved's Voice that most doth me
delight.

Destroy the subtle fox that doth the grapes devour,

For, lo, behold, the time is come, the vines do bud and flower!

My Love to me is true, and I likewise His own, 35

"Which in the lilies takes repast, Himself even all alone :

Until the day doth spring, or shadows fade away.

Be as a roe, or like the harts wliich on the mountains play.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

By night within my bed I roamed here and there
;

But all in vain, I could not find my Love and friendly Fere.t

Then straightways up I rose, and searching every street

Throughout the city far and near ; but Him I could not

meet.

* Accent. Mr. Paj-ne Collier says that perhajjs this is the only

instance in our language where accent is used for scent,

t Fere = companion.
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The watchmen found me though, to Avhom I then can say, 5

Have ye not seen mine own true Love of late come this a

way ?

Then passing them, I found my Love I long had sought,

And to my mother's chamber then my Darling have I

brought.

I charge you by the roes and hinds, this vow to ]\Ie you

make,

Ye Jewish daughters, not to call ]\Iy love till she do wake. 10

Who's that which doth from wilderness in mighty smoke
appear.

Like the perfumes of odours sweet, which merchants hold so

dear \

About the bed of Salomon, behold, there is a band

Of threescore valiant Israelites which all in armour stand

;

All expert men of war, with sword still ready prest,* 15

Lest foes in night time should ai^proacii, when men suspect

them least.

King Salomon hath maile of Liban tree so sure

A palace brave, whose pillars strong are all of silver pure :

Tlie pavement beaten gold, the hangings ])urple grain.

The daughters of Jerusahan with joy to entertain. 20

Ye Sion daughters, see wiiere Sahjmon is set

In royal throne, and on his head the i)rincely coronet,

Wherewith his mother first adorn'd him (as they say),

When he in marriage linked was, even on iiis wedding day.

TiiK I'ouitTir rtr.\iTi:u.

P>F.IK)LI), thou art all fair, My love, My heart's d.-light :

'J'iiiiie eycrf so lovoly like the doves apprar to Me in sight
j

* l'rc*l --' ready, iircpJxrcJ.
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Thy hair surpassing fair, and seemly to the eye,

Like to a goodly herd of goats on Gilead-moiintain high

;

Thy teetli like new-wasii'd sheep, returning from the

flood, 5

Whereas not one is barren found, but beareth twins so good

;

Thy lips like scarlet thread, thy talk doth breed delight

;

Thy temples like pomegranate fair doth shew to Me in sight; ,

Thy neck like David's Tower, which for defence doth stand,

Wherein the shields and targets be of men of mighty hand ; lo

Thy breasts like twinned roes in prime and youthful age,

Which feed among the lilies sweet, their hunger to assuage.

Until the day do spring, and night be banish'd hence,

I will ascend into the mount of myrrh and frankincense.

Thou art all fair. My love, most seemly eke to see

;

i$

From head to foot, from top to toe, there is no spot in thee.

Come down from Libanon, from Libanon above,

And from Amanah's mountain high come to thine own true

Love;

From Shener's stately top, from Hermon hill so high,

From lions' dens, and from the cliffs where lurking leopards

lie. 2«

My spouse and sister dear, thy love hath wounded Me

;

Thy lovely eye and seemly neck hath made Me yield to thee:

Thy love far better is than any wine to Me,

Thy odours sweet doth far surpass the smell where spices be

.

Thy lips like honeycomb, under thy tongue doth lie 25

The honey sweet ; thy garments smell like Libanon on high:

My spouse a garden is, fast under lock and key,

Or like a fountain closely kept, wliere sealed is the way.

Like to a pleasant plot I may thee well comj)are,

Where camphere, spikenard, dainty fruits, with sweet pome-

granates are, >o

Even spikenard, saffron, calamus, and cinnamon do grow.

With incense, myrrh, and aloes, with many spices more.
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fountain passing pure, well of life most dear,

spring of lofty Libanon, of water crystal clear ?

Ye north and southern winds, upon my garden blow, si

That the sweet spice that is therein on every side may flow
;

Unto His garden place my Love for His repast

Shall walk, and of the fruits therein shall take a pleasant

taste.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Within My garden plot, lo, I am present now !

I gathered have the myrrh and spice that in aboundance

grow

;

Witli honey, milk, and wine I have refresh'd ]\Ie here :

Eat, drink. My friends, be merry there with hearty friendly

cheer.

Although in slumbering sleep it seems to you I lay, 5

Yet hear I my Beloved knock, methinks I hear Him say.

Open to Me the gate, My love. My heart's delight.

For, lo. My locks are all bedewed with drizzling drops of

night !

My garmi'iits an- put off, then maj'^ I not do so :

Shall I defilt! My fei.'t 1 wash'd so white as any snow? lo

Then fast even by the door to me He show'd His hand ;

My heart was then enamoured when as I saw Him stand.

Then straightways up 1 rose to ope the door with speed :

My hands and fing<'r3 droppi-d myrrh upon the bar indeed.

Then opened I the door unto my Love at last

;

lo

I'utall in vain, for why, before my Love was gone and past.

Tln;re sought I fi)r my love, then could I cry ami call
;

liut Him 1 could not find, nor lit; noidd* answer mo at all.

• Nould nc would, would not.
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The watchman found me then, as thus I walk'd astray

;

They wounded me, and from my head my veil they took

away. 20

Ye daughters of Jerusalem, if ye my Love do see,

Tell Him that I am sick for love, yea, tell Him this from me.

Thou peerless gem of price, I pray thee to us tell

What is thy Love, what may He be that doth so far excell 1

In my Beloved's Face the rose and lily strive
;

25

Among ten thousand men not one is found so fair alive

:

His head like finest gold, with secret sweet perfume

;

His curled locks hang all as black as any raven's plume

;

His eyes be like to doves on rivers' banks below,

Ywash'd with milk, whose colours are most gallant to the

show

;

30

His cheeks like to a plot where spice and flowers grow

;

His lips like to the lily white, from whence pure myrrh doth

flow
;

His hands like rings of gold with costly chrisalet ;
*

His belly like the ivory white, with seemly sapphires set

;

His legs like pillars strong of marble set in gold

;

35

His countenance like Libanon, or cedars to behold

;

His mouth it is as sweet, yea, sweet as sweet may be :

This is my Love
;
ye virgins, lo, even such an one is He !

Tlinu fairest of us all, Avhither is thy Lover gone 1

Tell us, and we will go Avith thee ; thou shalt not go alone. 40

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Down to His garden place mine own true Love is gone,

Among the spice and lilies sweet to walk l^imself alone.

True am 1 to my Love ; and He my loving make,t

Which in the lilies makes abode, and doth His pleasure take.

* Chrisald = clirysolite. t Make = mate.
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With Tirzah or Jerusalem thy beauty may be weigh'J, 5

In show like to an army great, whose ensigns are display'd.

O, turn away thine eyes ! for they have wounded Me :

Thy hairs are like a herd of goats on Gilead-mount that be;

Thy teeth like new-wash'd sheep returning from the flood,

Whereas not one is barren found, but beareth twins a

good

;

10

The temples of thy head, within thy locks, to show.

Are Uke to the pomegranate fruit that in the orchards grow.

Of concubines four score there are, of queens twice treble ten,

Of virgins for the multitude not to be number'd then
;

But yet My dove alone and undefiled fere, j 5

Her mother's only daughter is, to her exceeiling dear.

The virgins saw My love, and they have lik'd her well,

The queens, and eke the concubines, they say she doth excell.

Wlio's she I do behold, so like the morning clear.

Or hke the moon when towards the full in pride she dotli

appear ? 20

Bright as the radiant rays that from the sun descend,

Or like an army terrible when ensigns they extend 1

Unto the nuts down will I go ami fruitful valleys low,

To see if that the vine do bud and tlie pomegranates grow.

Myself I know not I, ne nothing knew I then : 20

Let me be like a chariot, even of thy noble men.

Keturn again, O, make return, thou Shulamite so dear

;

Let us enjoy thy company ; I pray thee sojuurn here.

What see you in the Sliulamite? in her what may you see,

But like a troop of warlike men that in the armies be 1 so

TiiK si:vi:ntii (•riACTKi:.

How statf^y arc thy steps with brave ami Inffy pace,

Thou dainty princess, darling dear, with comely gallant grace!
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The joints of tliy fair thighs, the which so straight do stand,

Are like to curious jewels wrought by cunning workman's

hand
;

Thy navel like a goblet is, which still with wine doth flow ; 5

Thy belly like an heap of wheat, about which lilies grow

;

Thy breasts I may compare like to two little roes,

Which follow on their mother's steps, when forth to feed

she goes
;

Thy neck like to a tower of co&tly ivory fram'd

;

Thine eyes like Heshbon waters clear, by that Bathrabbin

nam'd
;

i^

Thy nose like Libanou tower, most seemly to the eye,

Which towards Damascus city fair, that statelytown doth lie>

Thy head like scarlet red, thy hair of purple hue :

The king in thee doth take delight as in his lady true.

How fair art thou. My love, and seemly to the sight ! i»

The pleasures that abound in thee, they are My chief delight

:

Thy stature like the palm, the tall and straightest tree

;

Thy breasts, the which do thee adorn, most like to clusters be.

Upon the pleasant palm, I said, I will take hold.

And rest upon her pleasant boughs, I said, I will be bold : 20

Thy breasts are like a bunch of grapes on the most fruitful

vine
;

Thy nose in smell like to the fruit of all most pure and fine>

The roof of thy sweet mouth like purest wine doth taste,

Which makes the very aged laugh, forgetting sorrows past.

I am unto my Love a faithful friendly fere, ss

And He is likewise unto me most tender and most dear.

Go we into the field, to sport us in the plain,

And in the pleasant villages, my Love, let us remain :

Then early will we rise, and see if that the vine do flourish.

And if the earth accordingly do the pomegranates nourish, jo

I feel the mandrakes smell, within our gates that be :

The sweetest things both new and old, my Love^ I kept for

Thee.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

that Thou wert my brother born, that suck'd my mother's

breast !

Then sweetly would I kiss Thy lips, and by Thee take my
rest.

Unto my mother's closet sure mine own Love will I bring,

And be obedient unto Him in every kind of thing :

There will I give to Thee, my Love, the dainty spiced

wine, 5

And pleasant liquor that distils from the pomegranate

fine.

With His left hand He shall support, and eke my head up-

rear,

And M'ith the right most lovingly He shall embrace His

dear.

Ye daughters of Jerusalem, do not My love dis-ease,*

But sulfer lier to take her rest so long as she shall

please. lo

Who's that which from the wilderness yon comcth from

above,

And in this sort familiarly doth lean upon h(;r Love?

UnltT a pleasant apple tree, from whence like fruit doth

spring.

Thy mother first conceiv«'id thee, even forth wliich did thoo

bring.

Let it be like a privy seal within thy secret heart, is

Or like a signet on thy hand tiiy secrets to impart

;

For jealousy is like the grave, and love more strong than

deatli,

From whose hot brands there doth proceed a flaming fiery

breath :

• Z>w-fO<(f- disturb.

VOT,. iir. 17
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The floods cannot allay his heat, nor water quench his flame,

Neither the greatest treasure can countervail the same. 20

Our little sister hath no breasts : what shall we do or say,

"When we shall give her to her Spouse upon her wedding

day?

If that she be a wall, on that foundation sure

A princely palace will we build of silver passing pure ;

And if she be a door, she shall inclosed be 25

With brave and goodly squared boards of the fine cedar

tree.

I am a mighty wall, my breasts like towers high
;

Then am I passing beautiful in my Beloved's eye.

King Salomon a vineyard had in fair Baalhamon field
;

Each one in silver yearly doth a thousand pieces yield : 30

But yet My vineyard, Salomon, thy vine doth far excel

For fruit and goodness of the same, thou know'st it very

well

:

A thousand silver pieces are even yearly due to ]\Ie,

Two thousand likewise unto them the which her keepers be.

Thou that in the garden dwell'st, learn me Thy voice to

know, 35

Tiiat I may listen to the same, as Thy companions do !

Fly my Beloved, hence away, and be Thou like the roe

Or as the hart on mountain tops, whereon sweet spices grow.

The Song of Annah for the hrinrjinfj forth of Samuel her son.

The Second Chap, of the First Book of Samuel.

My heart doth in the Lord rejoice, that living Lord of

Might,

Which doth His servant's horn exalt in all His people's sight

:
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I will rejoice in their despite which erst have me abhorr'd,

Because that my salvatiou dependeth on the Lord.

None is so holy as the Lord; besides Thee none there are; 5

With our God there is no god that may himself compare.

See that no more presumptuously ye neither boast nor

vaunt,

Nor yet unseemly speak such things, so proud and arrogant;

For why, the counsel of the Lord in depth cannot be sought.

Our enterprises and our acts by Him to pass are brought, lo

The bow is broke, the mighty ones subverted are at length,

And they which weak and feeble were increased are in

strength.

They that were full and had great store, with labour buy
their Jjread,

And they which hungry were and poor, with plenty now
are fed

;

So that tlie womb which barren was hath many children

borne, 15

And she wliicb store of children had is left now all forlorn.

The Lord doth kill and make alive, His judgments all arc just

;

He throweth down into the grave, and raiseth from the

dust.

The Lord doth make both rich and poor; He all our

thoughts doth try
;

Jle bringeth low, and eke again exalteth up on high. 20

He raiseth up the simple soul, whom men pursu'd with hate,

To bit amongst the mighty ones in chair of i)rincely state
;

For why, the pillars of tlie earth He placi'-d with J lis hand.

Whose mighty strength doth still support the weight of all

the land.

He will preserve His saints; likewise the wicked men at

length 1!.-,

He will confound ; let no man sccra to glory in his strength.

17—2
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The enemies of God, the Lord, shall be destroyed all

;

From heaven He ahall thunder send, that on their heads

shall fall.

The mighty Lord shall judge the world, and give His power

alone

Unto the king, and shall exalt His own anointed one. so

Tlie Song of Jonah in the ivhale's hdhj.

In the Second Chap, of Jonah.

In grief and anguish of my heart, my voice I did extend

Unto the Lord, and He thereto a willing ear did lend

;

Even from the deep and darkest pit and the infernal lake,

To me He hath bow'd down His ear, for His great mercy's

sake.

For Thou into the midst of surging seas so deep 5

Hast cast me forth, whose bottom is so low and wondrous

steep
;

Whose mighty wallowing waves, which from the floods do

flow,

Have with their power up-swallow6d me, and overwhelm'd

me tho.

Then said I, lo, I am exil'd from presence of Thy Face !

Yet will I once again behold Thy house and dwelling

place

:

i')-,

The waters have encompass'd me, the floods enclos'd me
round,

The weeds have sore encumbered me, which in the seas

abound

:

Unto the valleys down I went, beneath the hills which

stand
;

The earth hath there environ'd me with force of all the

land :
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Yet hast Thou still preserved me from all these dangers

here, is

And brought my life out of the pit, Lord, my God so

dear

!

My soul consuming thus with care, I pray'd unto the Lord,

And He from out His holy place heard me with one accord.

Who to vain lying vanities doth wholly him betake,

Doth err, also God's mercy he doth utterly forsake : 20

But I will offer unto Him the sacrifice of praise,

And pay my vows, ascribing thanks unto the Lord always.

TJie Prayer of Jeremiah, hewailing the Captivity of the People.

In the Fifth Chap, of his Lamentations.

Call unto mind, mighty Lord, the wrongs we daily take !

Consider and behold the same, for Thy great mercy's sake.

Our lands and our inheritance mere strangers do possess,

The aliens in our houses dwell, and we without redress.

We now, alas, are fatherless ! and still pursu'd with hate ; 5

Our mourning mothers now remain in woeful widows' state.

We buy the water which we drink, such is our grievous

want,

Likewise the wood even for our use that we ourselves did

plant.

Our necks are subject to the yoke of persecution's thrall,

We wearied out with cruel toil, and find no rest at all. 10

Aforetime we in Kgyfit-laiid and in Assyria served,

For food our hunger to sustain, lest that we should have

starved.

Our fathers, which are dead and gone, liave sinned won-
drous .sore,

And we now scourg'd for their offence, ali, woe are we
therefore !
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Those servile slaves which bondmen be, of them in fear yfe

stand, 15

Yet no man doth deliver us from cruel caitives' hand.

Our livings we arc forc'd to get in perils of our lives,

The dry and barren wilderness thereto by danger drives.

Our skins be scorch'd, as though they had been in an oven

dried.

With famine and the penury which here we do abide. 20

Our wives and maids deflowered are by violence and force,

On Sion and in Juda-land, sans pity or remorse.

Our kings by cruel enemies with cords are hanged up,

Our gravest sage and ancient men have tasted of that cup.

Our young men they have put to sword, not one at all they

spare, 25

Our little boys upon the tree sans pity hang6d are.

Our elders sitting in the gates can now no more be found.

Our youth leave off to take delight in music's sacred sound.

The joy and comfort of our heart away is fled and gone.

Our solace is with- sorrow mix'd, our mirth is turn'd to

moan. so

Our glory now is laid full low, and buried in the ground,

Our sins full sore do burden us, whose greatness doth abound.

holy blessed Sion-hill, my heart is woe for thee !

Mine eyes pour forth a flood of tears this dismal day to see,

Which art destroy'd, and now best waste from sacred use

and trade
;

35

Thy holy place is now a den of filthy foxes made.

But Thou, the everliving Lord, Which dost remain for aye.

Whose seat above the firmament full sure and still doth

stay,

Wherefore dost Thou forsake Thine own ? shall we for-

gotten be ]

Turn us, good Lord, and so we shall be turned unto Thee ; 40
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Lord, call us homo from our exile to place of our abode

Thou long enough hast punish'd us ; Lord, now spare

Thy rod

!

Tlie Song of Deborah and Barak.

The Fifth Chap, of Judges.

Praise ye the Lord, the Which revenge on Israel's wrongs

doth take,

Likewise for those which offered up themselves for Israel's

sake.

Hear this, ye kings, ye princes all, give ear with one accord
;

I will give thanks, yea, sing the^ praise of Israel's living

Lord.

When Thou departedst, Lord, from Seir, and out of Edom-
field, 5

The earth gan quake, the heavens rain, the clouds their

water yield :

The mountains high before the Lord have melted every del,*

As Synay did in presence of the Lord of Israel.

In time of Sangar, Anath's son, and in old Jael's days,

The paths were all unoccupied, men sought forth unknown
ways

:

lo

The towns and cities there lay waste, and to decay they fell,

Till Deborah a matron grave became in Israel.

They chose them gods ; then garboilst did within their

gates abound
;

A spear or shield in Israel there was not to be found.

In those wliicii govern Israel my heart dulh take delight, is

And in the valiant people there : O, praise tlio l^onl uf

Might!

• I>ci = deal, part. t GarboiU = tumults, troubles.
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Speak, ye that on Avliite asses ride, and that by Midden*

dwell,

And ye that daily tread the Avays, see forth your minds you

tell.

The clattering noise of archers shot, when as the arrows

flew.

Appeased Avas amongst the sort Avhich water daily drew. 20

The righteousness of God the Lord shall be declared there,

And likeAvise Israel's righteousness, which worship Him in

fear.

The people with rejoicing hearts then all with one consent,

I mean the Lord's inheritance, unto the gates they went.

Deborah, up, arise, and sing a sweet and worthy song : 25

Barak, lead them as captives forth which unto thee belong.

For they Avhich at this day remain do rule like lords alone :

The Lord over the mighty ones gives me donrinion.

The roots of Ephraim arose gainst Araalek to fight,

And so likewise did Lenjamin with all their power and

might. 30

From Machir came a company which chiefest sway did

bear,

From Zebulon, which cunning clerks and famous writers

were.

The kings which came of Issachar were with Deborah tho,

Yea, Issachar and Barak both attend on her also.

He was dismounted in the vale : for the divisions' sake 3%

Of Reuben, the people there great lamentation make.

Gilead by Jordan made abode, and Dan on shipboard lay.

And Asher in the desert, he upon the shore doth stay.

* Midden. "Where Drayton got the idea that this is a proper name,
I cannot imagine. The word in the original, which our translators

have rendered "jiu/ijinrnt," is su])posed to mean ^' nilken trapjmKjs
"

or "carpf't-s." Though this may l)e controverted, in no version that

1 am aw are of is the rendering Midden = a proper name.
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They of Zebulon and Xepthali, like worthy valiant wights,

Before their foes, even in the field, advauc'd themselves in

fights. 40

The kings themselves in person fought, the kings of Canaan,

In Tanach-plain whereas the stream of swift Megiddo ran.

No pay, no hire, no coin at all, not one did seem to take

;

They served not for greedy gain nor filthy lucre sake.

The heavens high and heavenly powers these things to pass

have brought

;

45

The stars against proud Sisera even in their course have

fought.

The stream of Kishon's ancient brook hath overwhelm'd

them there

:

My soul, sith thou hast done thy part, be now of hearty

cheer.

The hardened hoofs of barbed horse were all in pieces broke

By force of mighty men, which met with many a sturdy

stroke. r,o

The angel hath pronounc'd a curse, which shall on Meroz

fall,

And those that do inhabit there a curse light on them all

;

Because they put not forth their hands to help the Living

Lord

Against the proud and mighty ones which have His truth

abhorr'd.

Jael the Kenite, Ileber's wife, most happy shall be blest 55

Above all other women there which in tlie tents do rest.

He a-skt'id water for to drink ; she gave sweet milk to him.

Yea, butter in a lordl}' dish which M'as full trick and trim.

Her left hand to the nail she put, her right the hammer
wrought,

"NVherfwitli presumptuous Sisera unto his death she

brought; ' co
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And from his corpse his head she cut with mortal deadly

wound,

When through the temples of his head she nail'd him to the

ground :

He bowed then unto the eartli, and at her feet can fall

;

And where he fell, there still he lay bereav'd of senses all

The mother then of Sisera, in window where she lay, 65

Doth marvel much that this her son doth make so long a

stay

:

Her ladies then, they hearing that, make answer by and by

;

Yea, to her speeches past before her self doth this reply,

—

Hath he not gotten mighty spoils, and now division makes?

Each one a damsel hath or twain which he as captive

takes
;

To

Sisera of costly coloured robes, full rich with needle wrought,

Hath got a prey, which unto him as chiefest spoils are

brought.

So let Thine enemies, Lord, sustain and suffer blame
;

And let Thy chosen blessed ones, that love and fear Thy
Name,

Be like the sun when in the morn his glory doth in-

crease, 75

Or like the land which many a year hath been in rest and

peace !

Another Song of the Faithful for the Mercies of God.

In the xiL Chap, of the Prophecy of Isaiah.

I.

O LIVING Lord, I still will laud Thy Name !

For though Thou wert offended once with me,

Thy heavy wrath is turn'd from me again,

And graciously Thou ifow dost comfort me.
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Behold, the Lord is my salvati6n
;

I trust in Him, and fear not any power :

He is my song, the strength I lean upon

;

The Lord God is my loving Saviour.

III.

Therefore with joy out of the well of life

Draw forth sweet water which it doth afford,

And in the day of trouble and of strife

Call on the Name of God, the Living Lord

:

IV.

Extol His works and wonders to the sun,

Unto all people let His praise be shown,

Record in song the marvels He hath done,

And let His glory through the world be blown;

V.

Cry out aloud and shout on Sion-hill

;

I give thee charge that this proclaimed be,—

•

The Great and iMiglity King of Israel

Now only dwcUeth in the midst of thee.

A Sonrf of the Faithful.

In the Thiril Chap, of the rrophecy of Ilabakkuk.

I.

Lord at Thy voice my heart for fear hatli trembled

Unto the worlil, Lord, let Tliy works be sliown
;

In these our days now let Thy power be known,

And yet in wrath let mercy be remembered.
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II.

From Teman, lo, our God you may behold,

The Holy One from Paran-mount so high !

His glory hath clean covered the sky,

And in the earth His praises be inroll'd.

III.

His shining was more clearer than the light

;

And from His hands a fulness did proceed,

Which did contain His wrath and jjower indeed

;

Consuming plagues and fire were in His sight.

IV.

He stood aloft and compassed the land.

And of the nations doth defusion make
;

The mountains rent, the hills for fear did quake

:

His unknown paths no man may understand.

V.

The Morians' tents, even for their wickedness,

I might behold—the land of Midian

Amaz'd and trembling, like unto a man
Forsaken quite and left in great distress.

VI.

What, did the rivers move the Lord to ire ?

Or did the floods His majesty displease 1

Or was tlie Lord offended with the seas,

That Thou camest forth in chariot hot as fire ?

VII.

Thy force and power Thou freely didst relate
;

Unto the tribes Thy oath doth surely stand
;

And by Thy strength Thou didst divide the land,

And from the earth the rivers separate.
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viir.

The mountains saw, and trembled'^ for fear

;

The sturdy stream with speed forth passed by

;

The mighty depths shout out a hideous cry,

And then aloft their waves they did uprear.

IX.

The sun and moon amid their course stood still

;

Thy spears and arrows forth with shining went

:

Thou spoilest the land, being to anger bent,

And in displeasure Thou didst slay and kill.

X,

Thou wentest forth for Thine ovvn chosen's sake,

For the safeguard of Thine Anointed one :

The house of wicked men is overthrown,

And their foundations now go all to wrack.

xr.

Their towns Thou strikest by Thy mighty power,

With their own weapons made for their defence,

Who like a whirl-wind came Avith the pretence,

The poor and simple man quite to devour.

XII.

Thou madest Thy horse on seas to gallop fast,

Upon the waves Thou ridest here ami there :

My intraln trembled then for very fear.

And at Thy voice my lips shook at the last.

XIII.

Grief pierc'd my bones, and fear did me annoy,

In time of trouble where I might find rest

;

For to revenge when once the Lord is prest,t

With plagues lie will the people quite destroy.

• Trembkd omat bo pronouucod as a triayllablo. t Ptrst^s: ready.
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XIV.

The fig-tree now no more shall sprout nor flourish,

The pleasant vine no more with grapes abound,

ISIo pleasure in the city shall be found,

The field no more her fruit shall feed nor nourish.

XV.

The sheep shall now be taken from the fold,

In stall of bullocks there shall,be no choice ;

Yet in the Lord, my Saviour, I rejoice.

My hope in God yet will I surely hold.

XVI.

God is my strength, the Lord my only stay

;

My feet for swiftness it is He will make

Like to the liinds who none in course can take
;

Upon high places He will make me way.

A Song of Thanks to God, in that He showeth Himself Judge of (h

world in punishing the wicked and maintaining the godly.

In the XXV. Chap, of the Prophecy of Isaiah

.

I.

Lord, my God, with praise I will persevere,

Thy blessed Name in song I will record.

For the great wonders Thou hast done, Lord !

Thy truth and counsels have been certain ever.

II.

A mighty city Thou makest ruinate.

The strongest towns Thou bringest to decay,

A place where strangers usually do stay.

And shall not be reduc'd* to former state.

* ii'ec^«c'c?= brought back,
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III.

The proudest people therefore stoop to Thee,

The strongest cities have Thee still in fear :

Thou strengthenest the poor man in despair,

And helpest the needy in necessity.

IV.

Thou art a sure refuge against a shower,

A shadow which doth from the heat defend :

The raging blasts the mighty forth doth send,

Is like a storm which shakes the stateliest tower.

V.

Thou shalt abate the foreign stranger's pride,

Like as the heat doth dry the moistest place

;

The glory of the proud Thou shalt deface,

Like as the clouds the sunny beams do hide.

VI,

The Lord of Hosts shall in this mount provide,

And to His people here shall make a feast

Of fatted tilings and dainties of the best.

Of marrow and wines finely purified.

VII.

And in this mountain by His mighty Hand
Tliat same dark cloud the Lord will clean destroy,

Even with the veil which doth His folk annoy
;

And death no more before His Face shall stand.

. VIII.

The Lonl will wipe out of His choscn's eyes

The tears which do their faces so distain
;

And their rel)uke shall now no more remain
;

Thus saith the Lord, these be His promises.
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IX.

And men shall say then, lo this same is He,
This is our God on Whom we did attend,

This is the Lord that Avill us still defend !

We will be glad and joyful Lord, in Thee.

X.

Thy Hand, Lord, here in this mount shall rest,

And cursed Moab shall by Thee be beaten,

As in Thy judgment Thou of long dost threaten,

As in Mamena* straw of men is thresht

!

XI.

And over them the Lord His Hand shall hold,

As he that swimmeth stretcheth him at length

;

And by His jDower and by His mighty streiigth

The proud and stout by Him shall be controU'd.

xir.

Thy highest walls and towers of all thy trust

He shall bring down, and lay them all full low

;

Unto the ground His Hand shall make them bow,
And lay thy j)ride and glory in the dust.

Another Sonfj of the Faithful, wherein is declared in what consisteth

the Salvation of the Church.

In the xxvi. Chap, of the Prophecy of Isaiah.

I.

And in that day this same shall be our song,

In Judadand this shall be sung and said ;

We have a city which is wondrous strong,

And for the walls the Lord Himself our aid.

f Mamena. Here again Drayton translates by a proper name ; and
so indeed it is rendered in tiie margin of our version "r« t<t7-aw is
threshed in Madrnenah." Buxtorf tells us that in the present passage,
according to Aben Esra, Mudmenah should be translated stcrquilinii'iu',
dunghill ; but in Isaiah x. 31, it is a proper name.



THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 273

II.

Open the gates, yea, set them open wide,

And let the godly and the righteous pass
;

Yea, let them enter, and therein abide,

AVliich keep His laws, and do His truth embrace.

III.

And in Thy judgment Thou wilt sure preserve

In perfect peace those which do trust in Thee :

Trust in the Lord Which doth all trust deserve

;

He is thy strength, and none but only He.

IV.

He will bring down the proud that look so high
;

The stateliest buildings He will soon abase,

And make them even with the ground to lie,

And unto dust He will their pride deface.

V.

It shall be trodden to the very ground

;

The poor and needy down the same shall tread.

Tile just man's way in righteousness is found;

Into a path most plain Thou wilt him lead.

vr.

But wc have waited long for Thee, O Lord

!

And in Thy way of judgment we do rest

;

Our souls doth joy Thy Name scill to record,

And Thy remembrance doth content us best.

VII.

My soul liath long'd for Thee, Lord ! by night,

And in tlie morn my spirit for Thee hath sought

:

Tliy judgments to the earth give such a light,

As all the world by them Thy truth is taught.

VOL. III. 18
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viir.

But shew Thy mercy to the wicked man,

—

He Avill not learn Thy righteousness to know j

His chief delight is still to curse and ban,

And unto Thee himself he will not bow.

IX.

They do not once at all regard Thy power

;

Thy people's zeal shall let them see their shame

;

But with a fire Thou shalt Thy foes devour,

And clean consume them with a burning fiame.

X.

With peace Thou wilt preserve us. Lord, alone,

For Thou hast wrought great wonders for our sake

;

And other gods beside Thee have we none,

Only in Thee we all our comfort take.

XI.

The dead and such as sleep within the grave,

Shall give no glory nor yield praise to Thee,

Which here on earth no place nor being have,

And Thou hast rooted out of memory.

XII.

Lord ! Thou dost this nation multiply,

Thou, Lord, hast blest this nation with increase :

Thou art most glorious in Thy majesty
;

Thou hast enlarg'd the earth with perfect peace.

XIII,

We cried to Thee, and oft our hands did wrnig.

When we have seen Thee bent to punishment;

Like to a woman in childbirth travailing,

Even so in pain we mourn and do lament. 1

I
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XIV.

We have conceiv'd and laboured with pain,

But only wind at last we forth have brought

;

Upon the earth no hope there doth remain,

The wicked world likewise avails us nousht.

XV.

The dead shall lis^e, and such as sleep in grave

With their own bodies once shall rise again :

Sing, ye that in the dust your dwelling have

:

The earth no more her bodies shall retain.

XVI.

Come, come. My people, to My chamber here,

And shut the doors up surely after thee

;

Jlide tliou thyself, and do not once appear,

Nor let thine eyes Mine indignation see.

XVI r.

For from above the Lord is now dispos'd

To scourge the sins that in the world remain :

His servants' blood in earth shall be disclos'd.

And she shall now yield up her people slain.

FINIS.

Ilerfafterfollow 111 crlnin other Sonf/s and Prayers of godhj men ami
uvnun, out of the Books of Apocrypha.

The Prayer of JudUhfor the Deliverance of the People.

[lu the ix. Chap, of the Book of Judith.

O Lord ! the God of Simeon, my sovereign fatlier dear,

To whom Tliou gavest strength and might tiie sword in

hand to bear,

18—2
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To take revenge on those -which first the maiden's womb

did tame,

And spoiled her virginity with great reproach and shame

;

For which offence Thou gavest up their princes to be

slain, '

So that their wounds with gory blood their beds did all

distain

;

Their servants with their lords, each one, have felt Thy

wrath alike.

Who sitting in their royal seat Thou sparest not to strike
;

Their wives, their daughters, and their goods, Thou gav'st,

for Thy behove,

As preys, as captives, and as spoils, to those whom Thou

didst love, i«

Who, mov'd with zeal, could not abide their blood defil'd

to see
;

Then hear me, Lord, a widow poor which here do call to

thee.

Things past, and things not yet discern'd, Thy providence

hath wrought.

Things present, and the things to come, by Thee to pass

are brought ;

Each thing is present at Thy call Thy wisdom doth

devise, i5

Thy secret judgments long before Thy knowledge doth com-

prise.

Th' Assyrians now in multitude a mighty number are.

Whose horsemen on their barbed horse themselves to war

prepare
;

Their hope in footmen doth consist, in sling, in spear, and

shield
;

They know not Thee to be the Lord Whose force doth win

the field. ^

I
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Let all their force, their strength, and power be by Thy

might abated,

Who vow Thy teiuple to defile which Thou hast consecrated.

Yea, to polhite Tliy tabernacle. Thy house, and holy place,

And with tlieir instruments of war Thine altars to deface.

Behold their pride, and pour ou them Thy wrath and

heavy ire, 25

And strength my hand to execute the thing I now desire

;

Smite Thou tlie servant and the lord, as they together

stand,

Abate their glory and their pride even by a woman's hand
;

For in the greatest multitude Thou takest not delight,

Nor in the strong and valiant men consisteth not Thy
might

;

30

But to the humble, lowly, meek, the euccourless, and poor,

Thou art a Help, Defence, liefuge, and loving Saviour.

My father in Thy Name did trust, Israel's Lord most dear,

Of heaven, of eai'th, of sea and land \ do Thou my prayer

hear :

Grant Thou roe wit, sleight, power, strength to wound
them, which advance 35

Themselves over Thy Sion-liill and Tliine iidieritanco

:

Declare to nations far and near, and let them know full

well,

Thou art the Lord Whose power and strength defendeth

Israel

The Sonrj of JiidUli, linv'm'j slain ITolqfrrnr $.

Ill tbe xvi. (Jliaj). of tlie I'ook of .Judith.

TUNi: Up tlui timlircls, then, with laud unto the Lord,

»Sonn<l forth His j)raise ou cynjbals loud, with songs of one

accord
;

I
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Declare and shew His praise, also His Name rehearse,

In song of thanks exactly penn'd, of sweet and noble verse.

The Lord He ceaseth wars, even He the very same, 5

'Tis He that doth appease all strife ; Jehovah is His Name
;

The Which hath pitch'd His tent, our surest strength and

aid,

Amongst us here, lest that our foes should make us once

dismay'd.

From northern mountain-tops proud Assur came adown,

With warlike men, a multitude of famous high renown, lo

Wliose footmen stopt the streams where rivers wont to

flow.

And horsemen covered all the vales that lay the hills

below.

His purpose was for to destroy my land with sword and

fire,

To put my young men to the sword did thirst with hot

desire.

My children to captivity he would have borne away, 15

My virgins so by rape and force as spoils and chiefest prey.

But yet the High and Mighty Lord His people doth defend,

And by a silly woman's hand hath brought him to his end
;

For why, tht'ir mighty men with arms v/ere not subdu'd.

Nor with their blood our young men's hands were not at all

imbru'd, 'Jd

No, none of Titan's line this proud Assyrian slew.

Nor any giants' aid we crav'd this soldier to subdue

;

But Judith she alone, Merari's daughter dear.

Whose heavenly hue hath bred his bane, and brought him

to his bier.

She left her mourning weed, and deck'd herself with

gold, 2i

In royal robes of seemly show, all Israel to behold ;
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With odours she perfum'd herself after the quaintest* guise,

Her hair with fillet finely bound as art could well devise

;

Her slippers neat autl trim liis eyes and fancy fed,

Her beauty hath bewitch'd his mind, her sword cut off his

head. so

The Persians were amaz'd, her modesty was such,

The Medes at her bold enterprise they marvelled as much
;

Amongst th' Assyrians then great clamours can arise,

Whenas the fact so lately done appear'd before their eyes.

The sons, which erst my daughters have even on their

bodies born, 3i

Have slain them as they fled in chase, as men so quite for-

lorn

;

Even at the presence of the Lord the stoutest turn'd his

back,

His power did so astonish them that all things went to wrack.

A song now let us sing of thanks unto the Lord,

Yea, in a song of pleasant tune let us His praise record.

God, Thou mighty Lord ! who is there like to Thee 1

In strength and power to Tliee, Lord, none may com-

pared be !

Thy creatures all obey and serve Thee in their trade,

For Thou no sooner spak'st the word but every thing was

made
;

Thou senti-st forth the Spirit Which did Thy work fulfill, i:.

And nothing can withstand Thy voice, but listen to Thy
will.

• QuainlcM = graceful, elegant. So C'iiapman, Odyssey, xiii. 327:

" Minerva, like a HhcplHiril, young, and (juaint."

Shakespeare saya " .My </ii(iud Ariel," ami again " JUit, for a fine,

i/tuiiiit, graceful, aud cxculleiit fashion, yours is worth tun of it."

—

Jlurli A II, III,,, I, I Anl/iiiiij, iii. 4.

Arclil)iMho]( Trench has well illustrated the word in his excellent
"Select Glossary."
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The mountains shall remove where their foundation lay,

Likewise the floods, the craggy rocks like wax shall melt

away

:

But they that fear the Lord, and in Him put their trust,

Those will He love, and still impute amongst the good and

just. iO

But woe be those that seek His chosen flock's decay

!

The Lord God will revenge their wrongs at the last Judg-

ment Day
;

For He such quenchless fire and gnawing worms shall send

Into their flesh, as shall consume them world without an end.

A Prayer of the Author.

In the xxii. Chap, of Ecclesiasticus.

I.

Lord of my life, my Guide and Governour,

Father, of Thee this one thing I require
;

Thou wilt not leave me to the wicked power,

Which seek my fall, and still my death desire.

II.

who is he that shall instruct my thought,

And so with wisdom shall inspire my heart,

In ignorance that nothing may be wrought

By me with them whose sin shall not depart ?

III.

Lest that mine errors grow and multiply.

And to destruction through my sins I fall,

My foes rejoice at my adversity.

Who in Thy mercy have no hope at all.
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IV.

My Lord and God, from Whom my life I took,

Unto the wicked leave me not a prey

;

A haughty mind, a proud disdainful look,

From me Thy servant take thou clean away.

V.

Vain hope likewise, M'ith vile concupiscence,

Lord, of Thy mercy take Thou clean from me
;

Eetain Thou him in true obedience,

Who with desire daily serveth Thee.

VI.

Let not desire to please the greedy maw,
Or appetite of any fk-shly lust.

Thy servant from his loving Lord withdraw,

But give Thou me a mind both good and just.

Tlif Pnijicr 0/ Salomon.

In the ix. Chap, of the Book of Wisdom.

God of our forefathers all, of mercy Thou the Lord,

Which heaven and earth and all things else createdst with

Thy Word,

And by Thy Wisdom ma<li'st man like to Thyself alone,

And gavcst him over Thy works the cliiel' douiiiiicjn,

That he should rule \\\)<m the earth with ((luityand right, s

And that his judgments should be })ure and upright in Tliy

sight!—

Give mo that wisdom wliich about Thy sacred throne doth

stay,

And from amongst Thine own elect, Lord, put me not

away
;
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For I Tliy servant ain, and of 'I'liy liandmaid l)orn,

A silly soul, whose life, alas ! is slioit and all forlorn, lo

And do not understand at all what ought to be my guide,

I mean Thy statutes and Thy laws, lest that I slip aside

;

For though a man in worldly things for wisdom be

esteem'd,

Yet if Thy wisdom want in him, his is but folly deem'd.

Thou chosest me to be a king, to sit on royal throne, is

To judge the folk which Thou of right dost challenge for

Thy own :

Thou hast commanded me to build a temple on Thy hill,

And altar in the self-same place where Tiiou Thyself dost

dwell,

Even like unto Thy tabernacle in each kind of respect,

A thing most holy, wliich at first Thyself Thou didst erect. 20

Thy Wisdom being still with Thee which understands Thy

trade,

Whenas Thou framedst first the world, and her foundation

laid.

Which knew the thing that most of all was pleasant in Thy

sight.

Thy Avill and Thy commandements wherein thou tak'st

delight

;

Send her down from that heavenly seat whereas she doth

abide, '^^

That she may shew to me Thy will, and be my only guide
;

For she doth know and undersUmd, yea, ail things doth

foresee,

And by her works and mighty power I shall preserved be;

Then shall my works accepted be and liked in Thy sight.

When I upon my father's throne shall judge Thy folk aright. .",0

Who'knoweth the counsel of the Lord, His deep and secret

skill.

Or who may search into His works, or know His holy will
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For why, the thoughts of mortal meu are nothing else but

care,

Their forecasts and devices all, things most uncertain are.

The body is unto the soul a Aveight and burthen great, 35

The earthly house depresseth down the mind with cares

replete :

The things which here on earth remain we hardly can

discern,

To find their secret use and trade with labour great we

learn;

For who doth search, or seek to know with travail and

with care,

The secrets of the Migh'cy Lord, which high in heaven

are ? 40

Who can Thy counsels understand, except Thou do impart

Thy wisdom and Thy Holy Spirit dost send into his heart?

For so the ways of mortal men reformed are, and taught

The things that moi^t delighteth Thee, which wisdom forth

have brou^rlit.

A SonJ of Jesus the Son of Sirach.

In the last Chap, of Ecclesiasticus.

I.

I WILL confess Thy Name, Loid,

And give Thee ])raisc with one accord !

My Gud, my King, and Saviour,

Unto Thy Namo be thanks and power!

n.

I liavi! been succoured by Thee,

And Thou hast still proservrd me,

And from destruction kept mo long,

And from report of slanderous tongue.
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]ir.

From lips still exercis'd -with lies,

And from my cruel eueinit^s,

Thou me in mercy dost deliver
;

Thy blessed Name be prais'd for ever !

IV.

From monsters that uould me devour,

From cruel tyrants and their power;

In all aflliction, pain, and giief,

Thou succourest me with some relief;

V.

From the cruel burning flame,

Poor I inclos'd within the same,

From the deep infernal pit,

From venom'd tongues that poison spit

;

VI.

From speeches that of malice spring.

From accusation to the king,

From all reproach and infamy.

From slander and like villany.

VII.

My soul, to death praise thou the Lord,

And laud His Name with one accord

;

For death was ready thee to take.

And thou near the infernal lake,

VIII.

They compassed me round about.

But there was none to help me out

;

I look'd when succour would appear.

Cut there was none that would come near.
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IX.

Upon Thy mereies tben I thought,

And on the wouders Tliou hast wrought,
How from destruction Tliou dost save

Such as in Thee affiance have.

X.

In prayer then I did persever,

That Thou frocn death wouldst me deliver;

Unto the Lord I cry and call,

That He would rid me out of thrall.

XI.

Therefore I still will praise Thy Name,
And ever thank Thee for the same

;

My prayers .shall of Thee be heard,

And never from Thy ears debarr'd.

XII.

Thou savest from destruction,

And other mischiefs more than one,

Therefore will I praise Thee, Lord,

And in my songs Thy Mame record !

Tht Prayer of IIiMnrfor the Deliverance of her and her people.

In the xiv. Cliap. of Hester.

MIGHTY Lord, Thou art our God ! to Thee for aid I cry,

To lielp a woman desolate, sith danger now is nigh.

Even from my youth I oft have heard my jiredecessors tell,

That from amongst the nations all Thou chosest Israel,

And chosest those our fathers were from tlu irs that went
before.

To be Thine own, and hast pcrform'd Thy promise evermore.
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Now, Lord, WG have committed sin most grievous in Thine

eyes
;

Wherefore Thou hast delivered us unto our enemies

;

Because that to their heathen gods with worship we have

gone,

Knowing that Thou art God the Lord, the righteous Lord

alone. i9

Yet not content nor satisfied with these our captives' bands.

But with their idols they themselves have join'd and shaken

hands,

Quite to abolish and subvert what Thou appointed hast.

And this Thine own inheritance even uttei-ly to waste,

To shut and stop the mouths of those that yield Thee

thanks and praise, is

Thy glorious temples to defile, Thine altars up to raise.

And to induce the heathen folk to laud their idols' might,

To magnify a fleshly king, a man, a mortal wight.

Then let not such the sceptre sAvay whose glory is of nought,

Lest they deride us when that we to misery are brought, 20

And those devices they have wrought t' entangle us withall,

]\Iay turn unto their own decay, and on their heads may fall.

Remember, Lord, and shew Thyself to us in time of need.

And strengthen me. Thou King of kings, and Lord of power

indeed

;

Instruct my tongue with eloquence, my speeches to impart 2.5

Before the lion's face, and by Thy wisdom turn his heart

To hate our deadly enemy, so wholly bent to ill,

—

Destroy him and all such as do con.sent unto his will;

But let Thy Hand deliver us, and help and succour me,

Sith I am now left comfortless, and have no help but Thee, so

Thou know'st right well all things, Lord ! and this Thou

knowest then,

I hate the glory and the pomp of wicked sinful men,
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And utterly detest the bed of any heathen wight,

Uncircumcised, most impure, and odious in Thy sight.

Thou knowest my necessity, and that with hate I bear 35

This token of pre-eminence which on my head I wear,

And as a filthy menstruous cloth I take thereof such shame,

As, being by myself alone, I never wear the same
;

And that at Haman's table yet Thj'- handmaid hath not fed.

Nor took delight in princes' feast, nor drank wine otfered ; 40

And never joy'd in any thing, since first I hither came,

Until this day, but in the Lord, Thou God of Abraham

!

Thou the High and j\Iighty God, hear Thou the voice

and cry

Of them, whose hope, whose trust, and stay only on Thee

doth lie !

And now in need deliver us out of their cruel hand, 45

And from the dread and fear,0 Lord, wherein we daily stand!

The Prai/T of Mardocheiis.

In tlie xiii. Chap, of Hester.

I.

LoKD, my Lord, That art the King of might,

Witiiiii Wiiose power all things their being have !

AVho nuiy willir^Land tliat livt;th in Thy sight,

If Thou Thy chosen Israel wilt save?

For Thou hast made the earth and heaven above,

And all things else that in the same do move,

jr.

Thou madest all things, and they are all Thine own.

And there is none that may resist Thy will

:

Thou know'st all things, and this of Thee is known,

1 (lid not erst for malice nor utr ill,

rre.simipljon nor vain gh)ry else at all,

Come nor bow duwn uuLo proud Haman's cull.
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in.

I could have been content fur Israel's sake

To kiss the soles even of his very feet,

But that I would not man's vain honour take

Before God"'s glory being so unmeet,

And would not worsliip none, Lord, but Thee

And not of pride, as Thou Thyself dost see.

IV.

Therefore, Lord, my God and heavenly King,

Have mercy on the people Thou hast bought

!

For they imagine and devise the thing

How to destroy and bring us unto nought.

Thine heritance, which Thou so long hast fed,

And out so far from Egypt-land hast led.

V.

hear my prayer, and mercy do extend

Upon Thy portion of inlieritance !

For sorrow now some joy and solace sen4,

That we may live Thy glory to advance
;

And suffer not their mouths shut up, Lord,

Which still Thy Name with praises do record 1

A Prayer in the Person of the Faithful,

In the XXX vj. Chap, of Ecclesiasticus.

I.

Have mercy on us, blessed Lord,

'

Which madest all things with Thy Word
;

Behold us, Saviour, from above,

Illuminate us with Thy love :

^
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Behold us, Saviour, from above,

Illuminate us with Thy love :

II.

And let the wicked dread Thy Name,

Which never sought unto the same.

And know that Thou art God alone.

And like in wonders to be none.

III.

O Lord, lift up Thy mighty Hand !

The world Thy power shall understand :

As by us Thou art sanctified,

By them so be Thou magnified
;

IV.

That they may learn Thy power to know,

As We that be Thy servants do :

Thou art the Living Lord alone,

And other gods beside Thee none.

V.

Eenew the signs, Lord, Thou hast shown,

And let Thy wondrous works be known

;

Declare the strength of Thy riglit Hand,

Let them Thy power understand :

VI.

Arise to judgment in Thine ire.

Pour out Thy wrath as hot as fire

;

Destroy the cruel adversary.

To spoil our foes, Lord, do not tarry

:

VII.

Shortf-n Thou these wicked days
;

Tiiink on Tiiinc oath at all assays ;*

• " /!< all astaya," Thia expression, not unfroquently fouuil iu
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Let Thy wonders, Lord, appear,

And be Thou praised far and near.

viir.

In burning fire, Lord, let them die

Which do escape and seek to fly
;

And let them i>erish with annoy

Which seek Thy people to destroy.

IX-

Cleave Thou the heads of migUy kings.

Our enemies in godly things

;

And let the world behold and see

That we are chosen unto Thee.

X.

Lord, gather Jacob unto Thee^

That they Thy might and power may see.

That they Thy wondrous works may show.

And to be Thine themselves may know.

XI.

Unto Tliy folk impute no blamo,

Which ever call'd upon Thy Name ;

To Israel, Lord, be thou mild,

Thy only heir. Thy first-born child.

XII.

Unto Jerusalem shew pity,

Thy sanctuajy and Thy city

;

Bless Sion where Thy prophet/live.

Thy glory to Thy people give.

OUT old writers, is ttus rendered by Palsgrave, "En tons pwjnts, or

a towpoi/tds." Lenclar. de la Lan/j. Fr. 15.30, fol. ccccxxxviii. (Ta-

ble of Aduerbes); and Horman has, " He is a frende at all assayes.

Onuiium horaruui amicus est." Vulfjaria, sig. y iiii. ed. 1530.

Dyce.
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XIII.

And be Thou witness unto those

Which have been Thine still to dispose;

And raise them up, Lord, on high,

Which in Thy Name do prophesy !

XIV.

Reward them, Lord, that wait for Thee,
That they Thy prophets' truth may see

;

Hear Thou Thy servant's prayer, Lord,

As thou to Aaron gavest Thy word !

XV.

Guide us in way of righteousness :

The earth Thy glory shall express :

And to the M'orld it shall be known,
Thou art Eternal and Alone.

A Prayer of Tobia/i, pjchorthuj all men to praise the Lord.

Toltias, Chap. xiii.

I.

Bless'd be that King Which evermore shall reign,

So ever may His Kingdom blessed be !

Which punishetli and jjitieth again,

Which sends to hell and likewise scttetli free
;

Before Whose Presence may no creature stand,

Nor anything avoid His heavy Hand.

II.

Ye children of His chosen Israel,

Before the Gentiles still confess His Name,
With whom He hath apjiointed you to dwell,

Even there, I say, extol and laud His fame

:

He is a Lord and God most gracious,

And still hath been a Father unto us.

19—2
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III.

He will scourge us for our iniquity

;

Yet mercy will He take on us again,

And from those nations gathered shall we be,

AVith whom as strangers now we do remain,

If in your hearts He shall repentance find,

And turn to Him with zeal and willing mind.

IV.

Whenas your dealings shall be found upright,

Then will He turn His Face from you no more,

Kor thenceforth hide His Presence from your sight,

But lend His mercy then, laid up in store
;

Therefore confess His Name, and praises sing

To That most Great and Highest Heavenly King.

V.

I will confess Him in captivity,

And to a wicked people show His might

:

turn to Him, vile sinners that you be.

And do the thing is upright in His sight

!

Who's there can tell if He will mercy show,

Or take compassion on you, yea or no 1

VI.

1 will extol and laud Thy Name always,

JNIy soul, the praise of Heaven's King express

;

All tongues on earth shall spread abroad His praise,

All nations shew forth His righteousness
;

Jerusalem, thou shalt be scourged then.

But He will spare the sons of righteous men.



THE HARMONY OF THE CHURCH. 293

VII.

Fail not to give the Lord His praises due,

And still extol that Everlasting King
;

And help to build His tabernacle new,

In which His saints shall ever sit and si:iu'.

In which the captives shall have end u\ grief,

In which the poor shall ever tind relief.

VIII.

Many shall come from countries far and near,

And shall great gifts unto His Presence bring
;

Many before His presence shall appear.

And shall rejoice in this Great Heavenly King :

Cursed be those which hate Thy Blessed Name,

But bless'd be those which love and like the same.

IX.

Triumph with joy, ye that be good and just

;

Though scattered now, yet shall you gathered be
;

Then in the Lord fix all your hope and trust,

And rest in peace till you these blessings see :

Blessed be those whicli have been touoh'd with grief.

When tliey have seen thee scourg'd and want relief.

X-

Those only shall rejoice with thee again,

And those shall be [)artaker3 of thy glory,

And shall in bliss fur aye with thee remain,

Now pass(!d once these troubles transitory :

Then, O my soul, sec thou rejoice and sing.

And laud the Great and Highest Heavenly King I

XI.

And II(! will l)uild Jerusalem fidl f;iir

With emeralds and with sapiihires of great price
;

19—3
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With precious stones He will her walls repair,

Her towers of gold with Avork of rare device
;

And all her streets with beryl will He pave,

With carbuncles and ophirs passing brave :

XII.

And all her people there shall sit and say,

Praised be God with Alelluiah !
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