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 Why if youtask-the people, very proudly :

Gy 1

Mt

ASATYR

AGAINST . -

HIPOCRITES.

- TEdious’ have been our Fafts, and long our Prayers;

To keep the Sabbath fuch have been our cares,
That Cifly durft not milk the gentle Adulls, ’
To the great damage of my Lord Mayors Fooles;
‘Which, made the greazie Catchpoles {wear and curfe

- The Hely-day for want o’th’fecond courfe; - o
* And men haveloft their body’s new adorning ~ (ing.

Becaufe their cloathes could not come- home -that morn-
The fins of Parlament have long been bawl’d at,

The vices of the City have beenyawl'd ar, . . .

Yet no amendment ;* Certainly, thought I, :

This is a Parudox beyond 2l cry. -~

t

They an{wer ftraight, That they are véry godly.. -

Nor could we lawfully fufpeft the Prieft, . ~

Alas, for hecry’d out,. Ibring you Chrifp - .

And trul” he fpoke with fo much'confidence, : R

That at that time it feemd a good pretence : :

Then where’s the fault ? thonghtI: Well, I.muft know,

5o putting on clean cuffs, to ChurchFgo.” ~ - =~
Now ’gan the Bells to jangle in the Steeple, -

And in a row to Church went all the People. =~

Firft came poor Matrons ftuck with Lice like'Cloves,

Devoutly come to worthip their white loaves ;

- ’ Azl And
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And may be fmelt above a German mile,
Well, let them go to fume the Middle-lle.
- But here’s thedight that doth men good to.fee’t )
Grave Burghers, with their Pofies, {weer, fveet, fweet, -
With their fac Wives. ~Then comes old Robintoo, - -
Who although write or read he neither do ,
- Yet hath his Teftament chain’d to his waft,
And his blind zeal feels dut the proofsas faft ,
And makes as greafliec Dogs-ears as the beft.
- A new fhav'd Cobler follows him, as it hapt ,
With his young Cake-bread in his cloak clofe wrapt ¢
Then panting comes his Wife from t'otherend
O’th’ Town, to hear Our Father and fee a friend ; -
Then came the fhops young fore-man, ’tis prefum’d , |
-With hair rofe-water’d, and his gloves perfum’d , :
With his blew fhoo-ftrings too, and befides that,
A riband with a fentence in his hat : '
The Virgins too, the fair one; and the Gypfie, -
Spetatum veniunt, venient [peCtentur ut ipfa
Ard now thefilk’n Dames throng in,good ftore ;
Ard cafting up their nofes to th’ pew dore,
Look with difdain to fee the pew fo full,
Yet muft-and will have room, 1, that they wull ;
Streight that fhe fits mot uppermoft difta
One takes ; "Tis fine thar, I muft be difplac’t
By you, fhe cries then, Good «HMiftrss Gilh Klurt ;
Gish Flure, enrag'd cries t’other, Why ye dirt-
tie piece of Impudence, ye ill-bred Thicf,
I{corn your terms, good Miftris Thimble-mans wife.
Marry come up, cries tothet, pray forbear ,
Surely your Husband’sbut a Scavenger;
- Cries Uother then, and what are you I pray ?
No Aldermans wife for all you are fo f§ay.
Is it not you that to all Chriftenings frisk it ?
And to fave bread, moft fhamefully fteal the bisket ;
At which the other mad beyond alYlaw 5
Unfheaths her talons, and prepares to claw.
And fure fome gorgets had been torn that day ;

~
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But that the Rgaders voice did part the fray.

Now what a wardrobe could I put to view,
The cloak-bag-breeches, and the {leek-ftone fhoe;
Th’Embroider'd Girdles, and your Ufurers Cloaks,
Of far more various forms than there be Oaks
In Sherword, or Religions in this Town,

Strong then of Cypres cheft appears the Gown :
The grogram-gows of fuch antiquity,

Thar Speed could never find its pedigree ;

Fit to be doted on by eAntiquary’s,

Whohence may défcant in their old Gloffary’s,
‘What kind of fardingale faif Helen wore,

How wings in fathion came, becaufe wings bore
The Swan-transformed Leda to Fove's lap,

QOur Matrons hoping thence the fame good hap ;
The pent-houfe bever, and calves-chaudron ruff,
But of thefe frantick fafhions now enough,
For now there fhall nomore of them be faid, A
Left this my ware-houfe fpoil the French-men’s trade, . ’

And now as if I were that woollen-fpinfter, o
That doth fo gravely fhow you Sarsm Minfter,
1le lead youround the Church from pew to pew,

And fhew you what doth moft deferve your view,
There ftood the Font, in times of Chriftianity,

: N iy - h . Ingredi- |
But new ’tis tak'n down, men call it Vanity ents that '
There the Church-VVardens fit, hard by the dore, compound
Bat kmow ye why they (it among thePoor ? - Congre=
Becaufe they love um well for love o’th’ box, gauon.

Their money buys good beef, good wine, good fmocks,
There fits the Clerk, and there the reverend Reader,:
" "And there’s the Pulpit for the good flack- Feeder,

VVho in three lamentable dolefull ditty’s
Unto their marriage-fees fing Nunc dimitis J
Here fits a learned Juftice, truly fo
Some people fay, and fome again fay no,
‘And yet methinks in this he feemeth wife
Tomake Stypone yeild him an excife,

: A
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- “Ard though on Sundayes Ale-houfes muft down,
Yet wifely all the week lets them alone,
. For well his Worfhip knows that Ale-houfe fins -

" Maintain himfelfin gloves, his wife in pins.

There fits the Mayor as fat as any Bacon

With eating Cuftard, Beef,.and rumps of Capon;
And there his corpulent Brethren {it by, -
With faces reprefenting gravity, .

‘Who having money, though they have no wit,
They wear gold-chains, and here in green-pews fit.
There fit True-blew the honeft Parifh-mafters.
Witl Sattin Caps, and Ruffs, and Demi-cafters,
Ard faith that’sall ; for they have no rich fanfies,
No Poets are, nor Aurhors of Romances.

There [its a Lady, painted fine by Art,

And there fits curious Miftris Fiddle-cum-fart :
There {its a Chamber-maid upon a Haflock, -
‘Whom th’Chaplain oft inftruéts without his Caffock :
One more accuftom’d unto Curtain-fins, -

Than woman is to wet her thumb, that fpins.
O what a glofs her forehead finooth adorns !
Excelling Phabe with her filver horns,

It tempts a man at firft, yet firange toutter, '

When one comes near, fogh gudds, it ftinks of butter, .

Arnother tripping comes to her Miftris’s Pew,
Where being arriv’d, fhe tryes if fhe can view

Her young mans face, and {traight heaves up her coaté,

That her fweet-heart may fee her true-love knots.
But having fate up late the night before = =~
To let the young man in at the back-dore,

She fecleth'drawzinefs upon her creeping, ~ ‘
Turns down one proof, and then ﬂlefalﬁs a fleeping.
Then fell her head one way, her book another,

.Ard fhe fleeps, and {nores, a little a tone with t’other.

That’s call'd the Gallery; which ( asyoumay ,i:éc )]
Was trimm’d and guilt in the year Fifty three. ~
o o T Twas
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Twas a zealous work,and done by two Church-wardens,
VVho for mif-reckoning hope t6 have their pardons,
There Wil writés fhort-hand with a pen of Erafs,
Oh how he’s wonder’d at by many an affe
That fee him (hake fo faft his warty fift,
As ifhe’d write the Sermon ’fore the Prieft
Has fpoke it 5 Then, O that I could ( fayes onc )
Do as but this man does, 1'de give a crown.
Up goes another hand, up go his eyes,
‘And he, Gifts, Induftry, andtalents cries.

Thus are they plac’d at length ¢ a tedious work,

_ 'And now a bellowing noife went round the Kirk,

From the low Font, up to the Golden Creed.
( O happy they who now ne eares doneed : )
VVhile thefe cought up their morning flegm, and thofe

‘Do trumpet forth the fnivel of their nofe ;

Straight then the Clerk began with potfheard voice *
_ Togrope atune, finging with wofull noife, . . ~

Like a cracke Sans-bell jarring in the Steeple,

Tom Sternholds wretched Prick fong to the people: -

VVho foon as he hath plac’d the firft line through,

Up fteps Chuck.farthing then, and he reads too:

This is the womans boy that fits #th’Porch

Till th’ Sexton comes, and brings hier ftool to Church,

Then out the people yaule an hundred parts,

Some roar, fome whine,fome creek like wheels of Carts,

Such Notes that Gamut never yet did know,

Nor numerous keys of Harplicalls in a row

Their Heights and Depths could ever comprehend,

Now below double Are fome defcend,

’Bove Ela {quealing now ten notes fome flie ;

Straight then s if they knew they were too high,”

VVith head-long hafte down flaires again they tumble ;

Difcords and Concords O how thick they jumble !

Like untam’d horfes tearing with their throats

One wretched ftave into an hundred notes, s
ome

‘ Hang i1, -
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Some lazie-throated fellowes thus did bauic’ LT

EEEHERTTEE
Theyai hinamoy a meat uh ga have
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And fome out-run their words and thus they fay,
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Too cruel for to think a hum a?x;.\'v,""
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Now what a whetftone was it to devotion .~ -
To fee the pace, the looks, and every motion
O’th Sunday Levite when up flairs he marche. -
And firft behold his little band fRiff ftarche;
Two caps he had, and turns up that within,
You'd think he wore a black pot tipt with tin,
His cuffs atham’d peep’t only out at’s wrift, oo
For they faw whiter gloves upon his fift, Lot
Out comes his kerchief then, which ke unfolds = =~
Asgravely as his Text. and faft he holds

In’s wrath-denouncing hand ;- then mark when he prdy'(i |

How he rear’d his reverend whites, and fofily faid-
A long meft e Mercifull, or O Almighty,

Then out he whines the reft like fome fad ditty,
Tn a moft dolefull recitative fyle,

His buttocks keeping Crotchet-time the while ;
And as he flubbers ore his tedious ftory '
Makes it his chiefeft aim, his chiefeft glory,

T’ excell the City Dames in fpeaking fine,

O for the drippings of a fat Sir-loyn,

Inftead of Aron’s oyntment for his face,

 When he cries out for greace inftead of grace.
-Up ftept another then, -how fowre his face is !

How grim he lookt! for he was one oth’ Claffis,
_ R And

P
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And here he cries, Blood, blood, blosd, defiroy, O Lord! -~ -

The Covenant-breaker; with atwo edg’d [word.
Now comes another, of another ftrain, :
And he of Lawrand Bondage doth complain : -
Then fhewing his broad teeth, and grinning wide,
Aloud, Free grace, free grace, free grace, he cry’d.
Up went a Chaplain then, fixing his eye ‘
- Devoutly on his Patron’s gallery, '
‘Who as duty binds him, caufe he eats their pyes,
God ble[s my good Lord and my Lady, cryes,
And’s bopeful Iffue. Then with count’nance fad, .
Up fteps a man ftark revelation mad,  ~ ‘
And he, Canfe s thy Saints, for thy dear fake,
That we abuftle in the world may make,
Thy enemies now'rage, and by and by
He tears his throat tor the ﬁf¥ Honarchy.
~ Another mounts his chin, Eaft, Weft, North, South, .
Gaping ta catch a bleffing in his mouth, o
And faying, Lord! we darc not ope our eyes
Before thee, winks for fear of telling lies, - -
Mean while the vulgar frie fit ftill, admiring
Their pious fentences, as all infpiring ;
At every period they figh and grone, . . .
Though he.fpeak fometimes fenfe, and fometimes none :
Their zeal doth never, let them 'mind that mateer,
It is enough to hear the Magpy chatter ;

: Pra&ice

of Piety.

They croud, they thruft, are crouded, and are thrufted, -

Their pews feem pafties, ,wherein they incrufted,

Togethet bake and fry ; O patience grear !

Yet they endure, though almoft drown’d in fweat.

. It feem'd as if thofe fteaming vapours were

To ftew hard do&rines in, and to prepare '

Their rugged doubrts, tharmight breed fome difeafe

Being -ak’n raw in queafie conlciences. ’

But further mark their great’humility,

" - Their tender love, and mutual charity, .

" The fhort inan’s fhoulder bore the tall man’s elbow,
Nor he fo much as call’'d hig‘Scuxvy feliow,

‘Wrath
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Wrarh was forgot, all anger was forborn, = |
Although his neighbour trod upos his corn ;
And ina'word, all men were meek and humble,

~ Nor dar’d the Sexton, though unfeed, to grumble ;

He honeft man went with his neck a skew,

Gingling his bunch.of keys from pew to pew;

Good man to’s Market-day he bore no fpleen,

~ Butwifh'd the fevendayes had Sabbaths been 5

Hey-day!

How he worthips fattin, with what a Gofpel-fear -
He admires the man that doth a bever wear,
Room; room, bear leave, he cries, then not unwilling

With a Pater nofter face receives the fhilling. - -

But what was more religious than to fee
The women in their ftreins of pictie, '
‘Who like the Seraphins in various hews
Adorn’d the Chancell and the higheft pews.

- Stand up geod middle- Ile-folks and give room, -

See where the Mothers and the Daughters come !
Behind the Servants lookingall like Martyrs, -
With Bibles in plufh jerkins and blew garters, -

- The filver Inkhorn, and the writing book,

Jack-a-
dandy.

In which I wifh no friend of mine to look.

Nor muft we now forget the Children too,
Who with their fore-tops gay fland up ith pew.
Brought there to play at Church, and to be chid,
And for difcourfe at meals what children did.
Well, be good children, for the time thall come,
When on the Pulpis-flairs ye fhall have room,
There to be asked manty a Queftion deep, -
By th’ Parfon, with his dinner, halfa fleep:

But now aloft the¢ Preacher *gan to thunder,
When the poor women they fit trembling under,
And if he name Gehenna or the Dragon,

Their fajth, alas ! was little then to brag on ;

‘Or if he did relate, - how little wit

The foolifh Virgins had, then do they fit
Weeping with watry-eyes, and making vows

- One to have Preachers alwayes in her houk,

n
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Todine them well, and breakfaft ‘um with gelties,
- And caudies hot to warm their wambling be%lies ;
And if the cafh, where fhe could not unlock it, .
" Were clofe fecur'd, to pick her Husbands pocket. -
Another fomething a more thrifty {inner,

To invite the Parfon twice a week to dinner |

The other vows a purple Pulpit-cloth,

With an embroyder’d Cufhion, being loth

When the fierce Prieft his Do&trine hard unbuckles;
* That inthe paffion he fhould hurt his knuckles.

- Nay, in-the Church-yard too was no fmall throng,

‘And on the Window-bars in fwarms they hung :

And I could fee that many Short-hand wrote,
Where liftning well, I could not hear a jote ;

Friend, this is ftrange, quoth I, but he reply’d,

eAlus ! your cars are yet unfanBifid. '

Cuds fo, I had even almoft now forgot , '
To tell you th’ chiefeft thing of all ; what'sthat? -
How the good women in 2 row do come,

“To bring the New-born babe to Chriftendomne.
The Midwife, Captain of the gang, walks firft; . . -
.Laden withi Childe, and Naples-bisket cruft ; o
Moft reverently fhe fteps, dreft all in print,
If fhe be not a Saint the Devils in’t:
For fo demure (he looks, that you would guefs
She were fome holy penitent Votarefs,

With eyes and mouth fet ig her Looking-glafs, o .

On purpofe fof"to carry Babe of Grace:

. Notis’t a thing infpir'd, but %ot by Arr, =
And Pratice, as the Beggar learnt to Fart.

. Then follow th’ Guefts, each one in her degree,
Moft pun@ual in their Parifb-Heraldry.

Being come to Church, they keep their clofe order, * .

- And go on, and go on, and go farther and farther, -

Till they arrive where for the Priefts eafe, God wor, -

Standsa pretty, litle, ftone Syllabub-por;

Water ’t had in’t, though but a little, God knows,
Scarcely to'wet the tip of I;hc Childs nofe:
- 2 ,

© )

Men
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Men fay there was a fecret wifdom then,

That rul’d the ftrange opinions of thefe men ;

For by much wafhing Child got cold in head,

Which wis the caufe fo many Saints fnuffled :

~ Oh cry’d another fe&, let’s wafh the cock,
And eke that other thing that lurks in fmock 3
Thofe were the members whence did firft arife
The [infull caufe of all our miferies. =
But their wife Wives reply’d, fumin% and fretting, p

’Twas dangerous, leaft the Yarts fhould fhrink in wetting,
And for that canfe they only did be-fprinkle :
The pretty Birdiney-Pigfney-Periwinkle. .
Now when the Prieft had fpoke, and made an‘end, . -
And that the Child was made the Churches friend, -
The women ftraightway they went home agen, :
To rtalk of things which they conceal frommen: . +
Then Midwife carries Child t” ask Mother blefling, ,

~ "Who gives ira kifs in heg Flanders-lace dreffing,
She fate with Curtains drawn, moft princum prancum,

- And call'd the women every one tothank’um: .
Full threefcore pound it coft in Plumbs and Difhes,
Which women eat as Pikes eat little Fithes ;. -~
‘But when the Claret and Hypocrifs camein,. ..

Then the tittle tartle begantobeging . = '

The Midwife takes.a Tankard and drinksup all, -~ -

Of all the Sairits, quoth fhe, God blefs St. Paul, . -
- He bid the,men give the women theirdue ;7  **

S-

If they do’nt, may the women ne’re prawe true: . ")
Well fare my Son herg, he is a yonng man, I
But let any other do better if hé can ; o
Five in (ix years ! ------- hey ho, —---- here daughter,

Here’s to the next bour, and what fhall come after.
Bur what ayles my Neighbour here o look fogrpm 2 _ 4
A year and a half, and'nothing yet come. amevemn -
Alas, Holt time, quoth fhe, I married a Foo, S TR :
"Twas {ix months ere hie knew he was to ufe his tool: , .
But I ha’ taught him a new leffon I faith;quo Lfye upon’, -
Such a fool at thefe years, ---- but learn more wit, ----

~ yedont ---.-- Bt - L Alas,
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- Alas, cryes one, you are happy to me,
" Weepin% and drinking mott heartily,
My Husband whores and drinks all the week, .
Judge you then Neighbours how Iamto feek: -
( Then they all thook their heads, and lookt moft fad )
Thefe are they, quoth the Midwife, fpoyl our trade ;
But be of good cheer daughter, come, come, -
If Ke wont, another muft in his room.
Alas, quoth fhe, with a jolly red Nofe, .
There’s many an able Chriftian,“Ged knows,
Would leap at that which thy Husband defpifes : -
Then °gin they to talk of the {everal fizes,
Of the long, and the (hort, the little and great,
"Twould put a modeft Gam.:fler into a {weat. . B
I thank my God, quoth the Midwife then, T
T have buried three Husbands, all propermen; , -

Yet I can’t fay, like one that underftood not,

There was no difference between the three,

Butifany man a good workman be,

He may well do enough, if he beintent, ., ' -

To give areafonable Shecontent. ...~ = . -(youall,
1{peak merrily Neighbours, - --« hah ---- hah --~heresto. .. - .
. God fend us more of thele good jobs to fall : :
By and by they fingle out 2 poor woman, -

That hag had the luck to have as geod as no man ;

Buc her they ufe. m. &t uvnmergifully, . ..
Calling her Husband  Do-little,and Cully, . -
Fumbler and g{ﬁing, and then they all exhort her, -
Rather.then be fham’d, to hire fore ftrong Porter.

Now after this difcourfe, and th’ Wines drank up,

They all depart to their own homesto fup;

After that to bed, and ’tis a pound to a doight,-

If their Husbands (leep for their Quail-pipes that night.
Others not fo concern’d, walk in the fields, S
To give their longing Wives what Cake-houfe yields ; 1 1.
And as they go, God, Grace, and Ordinances, heard of

Is all their chat, they feem in heav'nly trances ;- men.

-
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Thus they trim up their fouls with holy words,
Shaving off fin as men fhave off their Beards,
Togrow the fafter ; fins, they cry, are fancies, ,
The Godly live abive all- Oydinances. - EEE
Now they’re at home, and have their fuppers ear,
When Thomas, cryes the Mafter, come, repear ;
And if the windows gaze vipon the ftreet,
To fing a Pfalm they hold it very meet. -
But would you know what a prepofterous zeal ,
They fing their Hymnts withall ? thenliften well ; -
The Boy begins, - IR R
To the  Gotoo therefore ye wicked men,
Tuneof S. Depapy fromme [ Thomas ] anon, -
éﬁgg’" For the [ Yes Sir ) commandments will I keep
*  Of God [ Pray remember to receive the 100 L in Gra-
: cions-fireer to morrow | my Lord alone. _
As thow has promis’d to perform; [ Mary, anon forfooth]
" That death me net aﬂfile, [ Pray remember to rife be-
times to morrow morning, you know you have
» a great many cloaths to foap ] -
Nor let my bope abufe me fo,
That through diftrust 1 quaile. ) C
Behold the But Sunday now good night, and now good tnorrow,’.
zealofthe To thee oh Covenant Wednefday full of forrow:
people. * Alas! my Lady Anne wont now be merry, -
She’s up betimes, and gone to e Alderman-burys
Truly ‘twas a fad day, for every finner, -
Did feaft a fupper then,and notadinner; - -~ =
Nor men nor women wath their face to'day, ~ *
Put on their cloaths; and pifs, and foaway;
They throng to Church juft as they fell their ware, *
In greafie hats, and old gowns worn thread bare, ' :
Where, though the'whole body fuffered tedious pain, -
No member yet had more caufe tocomplain  ~~
Than the poor nofe, when littletoits eafe, = -
* A Chandlers cloak perfum'd with candle-greafe,
Commixing fents with 2 Sope-boylers breeches,
* Did raife a ftink beyond the skill of Witches. -

~ Now
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Wow fteams of Garlick whifting through the nofe,
Smelt worfe than Affa-fetida, or Luthers hofe
With thefe mundungus, and a breath that fmells

- Like ftanding pools in fubterraneal cells, -
Comgos’d Pomanders to out-ftink the Devil,
Yet ftrange to rell, they fuffer’d all this evil,
Nor to make water all the while would rife,
The women fure had fpunges ‘twixt their thighs
To ftir at this good time shey thought was fin,
So firi@tly their devotion kept them in. '

Now the Priefts elbows do the cuthion knead,

While to the people he his Text doth read, '
Beloved, 1fhall here crave leave to fpeak
A word, he cries and winks, unto theaveak,
The words are thefe, Aake hafte and do ot tarry,
But unto Babylon thy dinner carry, .
There doth young Daniel want in the Den,

. Threwn among Lyons by bard-bearted mes,
Here my Beloved, and then he reachesdown
His hand, as if he’'d catch the Clerk by th’crown; - -
Not to explain this pretious Text amifs,
Dansel'sthe (ubjeit, Hunger th'ebjett is, '
Which proves that Daniel was fubje& to hunger, )
Buc that Imay'ne-deain you any longer, . - | :
My Brethren dear prick up your ears, and put on .
Your fenfes all while I the words unbutton.
Make hafte, 1 fay, make bafte and'do not tarry, ]
Why ? my Beloved, thefe words great force do carry
Au! ’tis 2 waundrous emphatical fpeech,
Some men Beloved, as if th’had lead i’their breech,

The Ex-
t. pofition.
Do walk, fome creep like Snails, they’re fo floe pac’t, - -
Truly, my Brethren, thefe men do not make hafte,

But be ye quick dear Sifters, be ye quick, 1 Ufe.
And left ye fall, take hopg; hope’s likea fick. Not like
To Babylon | Ah Babylon ! that word’s a weighty one, anAnchor,
Truly ‘twasagrear City, and a mighty one, - o
Whichas the learned Rider well records, o Babd

Semiramis. did build with brick and bords.  bartered,
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Wicked Semiramis, accurfed Birch ! :
My fpirit is mightily provok’d againft that wretch,
Luftful Semiramis, for will I wift
Thou wert the mother of proud Antichrift.
Nay, like to Levi and Simeon from antiquity,
The Pope and thee were Sifters in iniquity.
Strumpet Semiramss, like her was aon,
~ For the built Babylon, Ah ! fhe built Babylon. -
2 Ufe.  Bug, Brethren, be ye good asiflie was evil,
. Mutft ye needs go becaufe fhe’s gone to the Devil ?
Thy dinner carry. ] Here may welookupon . '
A childe of God in great afflition: .. - RRTEN
Why what does heaile ? Alas! he wanteth meat,
Now what ( Beloved ) was fent him for to eat ?
Truly a fmall matter ; only a dith of pottage,
But pray what pottage ? Such as a fmall cottage
Afforded only to the Country fwains, =~ = .+ .
From whence, though not a man the place explainsy: - ¢
"Tis guefs’d that neither Chriftmas pottage ‘twas, 1 .1..
Nor white-broth, nor capon-broth, good for fick maws,
* Or milk-porrage, or thick peafe-porrage erther,
Nor was it mutton-broth, nor veal broth neither,
- Nor any broth of noble taft or fcent, . - -
Made by receipt of the Countefs of Kent 5 Lo
But fure fome homely ftuff crum’d with brownsbread,
And thus was Daniel,good Daniel fed. S
: Truly, this was but homely fare you’l fay,
Would he Y€t Daniel, good Daniel was content that day. :
have been Ard though there could be thought-on nething cheaper,
fo content, Yet fed as well on’t as he had been a reaper. .
3Ufe._ Berter eat any thing than not at all,
Fafling, Beloved, why ? “tis prejudiciali
-To the weak Samnts.; Beloved, tisa fin,
%C""val And thus to prove the fame I here begin :
eafons. . . -
S Hunger, Beloved, why ? this hunger manls, - ©. . -
~° Aul’tis a great manler, it breaks ftone-walls ;- .
 Now my Beloved, to break ftone-walls you know, -
: Why ’uis flat felony, and there’s great woe

. | Follows

e e —— e —
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Follows that fin, befides "tis a great {chifm,
"Tis ceremonious, "tis Pagan Judifm ; 1
Judifin ? why Beloved, have you ere been
_Where the black Dog of Newgate you haye feen?

Hair’d like a Turk, with eyes like Antichrift, Deferipti-
He doth and hath ye Brethren long entic’t. ~ - on offt Anti=
Claws like a Star-chamber Bifhop, black as hell ; chrit,

and doubtlefs he was one of thofe that fell.
Judifin I fay is wglier than this curr, ’
Though he appear’d wrapt up in Bear-skin furr.
vownamong Lyons by bard-hearred men, ]
-Here Danielis the Church, the Weorld’s the Den,
By Lyons are meant Monarchs, Kings of Nations R
Thofe worfe than heathenith abominations :
Truly dear friends, thefe Kings and Gevernours ,
- Thefe Bifhops t0o, nay all fuperiour powers, :
Why they are Lyons,Locufts, Whales,] Whales,beloved,
Off goes our ears if once their wrath be moved 3 .
But woe unto you Kings ! woe to you Princes ! .
"Tis fifty and four, now Antichrift, fo fays
My Book, muft reign three days, and three half days,
Why that isthree years and 2 half beloved,
Or elfe as many precious men have proved,
One thoufand two hundred and threefcore dayes ;
Why now the time’s almoft expir'd, time ftayes
For no man ; friends then Antichrigt thall fall, o
Then down with Rome, with Babel, down with all, N :
Down with the Devilj the Pope, the Bmperour, ~And hey
. With Cardinals, and th’ King of Spain’s great power ;  thenupgo
- They’l mufter up, but I can rell you where, S W
At o Armageddon, there, Beloved, thereg
Fall on, fall-on, kill, kill, haloo, balso, . -
Kill e Amalek , and Tark,, kill Gog and Magog too;
- But who dear friends fed Damsel thus forfaken, -
- Truly (but there’s one fleeps, 2 would do well to waken) o
As ’tis in th’ Englifh his name ends in wk, o
And fo his name is called Habacuck,

o . * ow s
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The Do-  Butinth’ original it ends in Ock, :
&rine of Por that dear Stfters calls him Have-2-Cock..
Generati- Apd truly I fuppofe 1 need not fear :
% But that there are many Have-2-Cocks here
. The Laud increafe thie number of Have-a-Cocks,
Truly falfe Prophets will arife in Hocks ;
" But as a Farding-candle {hut up quite
For Mini— In 4 dark Lanthorn never giveth light
" fers may Even fuch are they. Ay but my ethren dear,
be Cuc- I'm no fuch Lanthorn, for my horns areclear.  *
kolds. By I fhall now conclude this glorious truth
Ufe of With an Exhortarion to old menand youth :
Exhorta- Be fure to feed young Danicl, that’s to fay,
tion.  Feed all your Minifters that preach and pray.
Motives Firft of all, “canfe ris good, I fpeak that know fo,
1.  Andby experience find tisgoodtodofo: -
4.  Fourthly, ‘caufe "tis not evil ; Nextly and Thirdly,
3. « For that 'tis very good, unlefs the Werd lye. ‘
6.  Sixthly, for that y'ar¢ mov'd shereto ; and Twelfthly,
* 12, ’Caufe there’s nought better, unlefs I my If lye.
Hunger 2 But now he fmells the Pyes b_e%in to reak,
great ene- His teeth water, and he can no longer fpeak = -
my €0Gof- Qnly it will not be amifstotellye -
P Y. How he was troubled with a womans belly ;
Ga For fhe was full of candle and devotion,, - © <
A * Which in her ftomach raifed a commotion,
For the hot yapours much did damnifie .
Her that was wont:to walk in Finsbury. - - =7
So though a while (e was fuftain'd with ginger, -
Yet at the length & cruel pain did twingeher5 ' .
And like as marble fweats before a fhower,
. - So did (he fwear, and {weating forth did pour ,
L. Her mornings dranght of Sugar-fops and Saffron, -
-+ Into her fighing neighbours Cambrick aprons - -
‘At whicha Lard s ary’d; full fad co fee = - - %
The foul mifhap, etfuffer'd patiently.c - = ‘
How do you, then fhe cry’d:? 'me glad 'tis vp 2
oAb fick,, fick, fick; cryesone, Ob fora cnp

o\

.Of
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< Of mymint water that’s at home: - :
As patt as might be, then the Parfon cry’d,
“Tis good ; one holds her head, let’t come, ler't come,
Still crying ; juft i’th’ nick the Prieft reply’d,
Yea like a j%rmm yeonght o let it flow, .
And then fhe reach’d; and once fore let it go.
Streight an old woman with a brace of chins,
A bunch of keys, and cufhion for her ping,

Seeing in earncft the good woman lack it; A very
- Draws a Strong-water botgle from her placket ;- g“"‘cﬁ'
‘Well heated with her fleth, fhe takes a fup, fore
Then gives the fick, and bids her drink it up.: T
But al%in vain, her eyes beginto roul, ~ . A great
She fighs, and all cry out, alas poor foul! ~ay,anda
One then doth pinch her cheek, one pulls her nofe, - - ‘h“d‘ wool.

Some bleft the opportunity that were her foes, = - -
- And they.reveng’d themfelves upon her face,

S. Dunftass Devil was ne're in fuch a cafe.

Now Prieft fay what thou wilt, for here’s a chat

Begun of this great Empyrick,and that -

Renowned Do€tor, what cures they have done:.

1like not e Mayern, he fpeaks French fayes one.

Oh fayes another, though the man be big,

For my past 1 know none like Dr. Trig. 3

Nay, hold you there fayes t’other, on my life

There’s none like. Chamberlain the Man- midwife.

Thenin a heap, their own receipts they mufter,

To make this gelly, how to make that plafter,

- Which when fhe hears that but now fainting lay; -
Up ftarteth fhie, and ralks as faft as they, =~ -
But they that did not mind this dolefuﬁ paffion,

Followed their bufinefs onanother fathion ;
~ For all did write, the Elder and the Novice, - o
Methought the Church looke:like the Six-Clerks-Office..
But Sermen’s done, and all the folks as faft
As they can trudge, to Supper now make haft: -
Down comes the Prieft, when a grave Brother meets ljm, |
And putting off his é!?@é:btiﬂéd har, thus grects himD=
' : 2 ear
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‘Agreax  Dear Sir,my Wife and I'do youinvite oo T
é‘g,? :,f O’ Creat):xre_with us to pa:ytake this night ;
grace:  And now fuppofe what I prepare to tell ye,

The City-dame, whofe faith is in the belly
Of her cram’d Prieft, had all her cates inorder,
“ That Graciami-fireet, or Cheap-fide can afford her,
Lilloffare. Lo firft a Pudding ! . truly”t had more Reafons
* + Than forty Sermons fhew at forty feafons.
Then a Sur-loyn came in, as hot as fire,
Yet not fo hot as was the Priefts defire. ,
Next came a fhovlder of Mutton roafted raw, -
To be as utterly abolifht as the Law. . :
The next in order was 2 Capon plump,
With an Ufe of Confolation in his rump.
“ Then came a Turkey cold, which in its life -
Had a fine 1ail, juft like the Citizens wife. ‘
But now by’r lgave and wortfhip too, for hark ye
Here comes the Venfon put in Pafte by Syarkey: -+ -
- - Which once fet down there, at the little hole =
Immediately in whips the Parfons foul.
He faw his gtomachs anchor, and believ'd -
That now his belly thould not be deceiv’d. :
How he leans ore the cheer toward his firft mover! '
While his hot zeal doth-make his mouth run over. -
~This Paftie had Bréthren too, like to the Mayor,
Three Chriftmas, or Minc’d-pyes, all very fair :
Methought they had this Motto, Though they flire us,
- And preach ss down, Sub pondere crefcit virtws.. . -

* Apple-tarts, Fools, and [{;‘ong Cheefe toKeep dowti
The fteaming vapours from the Parfons crown.
Canary too, and Claret ekealfo, .. - o o
‘Which made the tips of their ears and nefes glow. ‘

Up now they rife, and walk to their feveral chairs,
When lo, the Prieft uncovers both his ears; .

" Gracebe- _ Moft gracious Shepherd of the Brethren all,

tore mear, Lhou faidft that we (hould eat, before the Fall . v
' Then was the world but fimple, for they knew
Nut cither how tg bake, or how to brew.

|
=3

But
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@« Buthappily we fell, and thenthe Vine . - . 7
Did N oab plant, and all the Priefts drank wine: = : .
Truly we cannot but rejoycetofee -~ = -
Thy gifts difpenc’d with fuch equality.
To us th’haft given wide thraats, and teeth to ear ;
To the women, knowledge how to drefs our meat.
Make us devoutly conftant in thy cup, :
And grant us ftrength when we fhall ceafe to fup,
To bear away thy creatures.on our feet, :

" And not be feen to tumble in the ftreet.
We are thy fheep, O let us feed, feed on, . -
Till we become as fat as any Brawn.
Then let’s fall to, and eat up all the cheer 3 ‘
Straight Se be it he cryes, and calls for beer. «
‘Now then, like Scanderbeg, he fallstowork, . Muchgood

And hews the Pudding as he hew’d the Turk ; may do
How he plough’d up the Beef like Forreft-land, _ youSie,

And fum’d becaufe the bories his wrath withftand.
Upon the Mutton he fell like Woolf or Maftie,
Still hewing out his way unto the Paftie :-

At firfta Si&er'help&him, but this I;Z)lfe fir, :
Wearying her out, fhe cryes, Pray belp your [elf fir.
Upon }t]hegl’aftie though he fell an’gn, P? ek
As if’t had been the walls of Babylop.

Like a Cathedrat'down he throws that ftuff,

Why, Sifters, {aith he, 1 am pepper proof. o
Then down he pours the Claret, and down again,
And would the French King were a Puritan,”

He cryes : fwills up.the Sack, and I'le be fworn,

- Quoth he, Spains King s not the Popes tenth hoyn. .~ Chriftian
- By thjs his tearing hunger doth abate, - . - . .. forgivenefs
. . And onthe fecond courfe they ‘gan to prate. - .
p Then quoth Prifcilla, Oh my brother dear, No Grace
- Truly y’are welcome to thi§ homely chear, after meat.

And therefore eat, good brother, eat your fill;
Alas for Rgniel my heart aketh ftill. =
Then quoth the Prielt, Sifer be of good hears ;
o - But (he reply’d, good Brather eat [omne Tart. .
. - : BOC Rebecca
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Rebeccathen 2 member of the "le@tion,

Began ta talk of Brotherly affeétion ;

For this, faid fhe, as | have heard the wife

Difcourfe, confifteth much in exercife ;

Yet ] was foolifh once, and did refift,

And but that adear Brother would not defift,

Carried forth by a ftrong believing power .

That | would yield at length, even to this hour -

I had liv’d in darknefs ftil}; and had not known ’
" What joys the Laud revealeth to his awn.

Then faid the Prieft, there is a time for all things,

There is a time for great things, and for fmall things :
~ There’s a time to-eat, and drink, andereformation, . -
. A time to empty, and for procreation ; oo
- Therefore dear Sifter, we may take our time,

There’s realon for't, I never car’d for Rhyme:
Do not the wicked Heathen fpeak and fay,

- Gather your Flowers and Rofe-buds while you may ? .

Ay truly, anfwer’d fhe, ’tis fuch a motion

As alwayes I emibrac’d with warm devotion : -

I mean fince it did pleafe the Laud in mercy,
*To fhew me things by feeling, not by hear-fay §

And truly Brother, there’s no man can prove

gratitude. But fometimes Angels did attend his Purfe, - |

At other times I did himduly nurfe - - L
With many a fecret dith of lufty meat,

‘Which did enable usto do the feat. -

Truly quoth Dorcas then, I faw a Vifion, .

That we fhould have our foes in great derifion.

Quoth Martha ftraight, ( and then (he fhook the crums

From off her apron white, and pickt hex gums )
So did1 too ; methonght I went a Maying,
And the Word of the Laud came to me, faying,

- eMartha put off thy cloaths, for time is come,

" That men may bauble fhew, and women bum, o
For that the feed of them that do profefs, -
Shall only need be cloath'd-with Righteoufnefs.

- Tis -

[
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*Tis true dear Sifter, there are fome that now
‘Are come to this perfectien, and I trow

-

We may in tithe up to beas they,
Grant us, ab mimt we may fee that da %

Let’s ith’ mean time at home and eke abroad,
Uncloath and unbrace our felves before the Laud,
On all occafions that time fhall yield,
That our dear Sifters dream may be fulfill'd. «
Why did net Faceb dream, and foit was;
And Pharoah dreamt, and fo it came to pafs.
Then Dorcas cry’d, reach me the Cheefe up hither §
Sifter, quoth fhe, give this unto our Brother,
*Tis very good, it well wafh’d down with Sack,
His watted fpirits much refrefhing lack.
Recruited thus, All this good chear, quoth he,
Is but an Emblem of Mortality.
The Oxce is ftrong, and glories in his ftrength,
Yet him the Butcher knocks down, and at length
Weeat himup. A Turkey’s very gay,
Like worldly pecple cladin fine array ;
‘Yet.onthe Spit it looks moft piteous,
- And we devour it, as the Worms eat us,
Then full of fawce and zeal up fteps Elnathasx,
[ This was his name now, once he had anigther,
Untill the Ducking-pond made him a Brother ]

o

‘A Deacon and a Buffeter of Sathan:

"Truly, quoth he, I know a Brother dear, “5 A man
Would gladly pick the bones of what's Iefrhere; * - maylove
Nay he woulZ gladly pick your pocketstoo his Bro-

Of a fmall two pence, or a groat, or o, ther,

The forry remnants of a broken fhillingy. R
Therefore I pray you friends be not unwilling, . . -

As for my felf, tis mofe than I do need, o ’
To be charitable both in word and deed ; -

For as to us, the holy Scriptures fay, i

The Deacons must receive, the Lay-men pay.  but
Why Heathen folks that doin Taverns ftray, :

- Will never let their friends the reckning pay ; e
S - n
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And therefore pour your charity into the bafon, -

Brethren and Sifters eke, your coats have lace on.

‘Why Brethren in the Lord, what need you care
gxp'cnce ? ‘we’ll next morn enhance our ware :

Your fixpence comes again, nay there comes more ;

- Thus Charity’slt‘,h' encreafer of your flore.

Truly well fpoke, then cry’d the Mafter-feafter,
Since yon fay {o, I freely give my tefter :

But for the women, they gave more liberally,
For they Were {ure to whom they gave, and why.

Notbetter ~ Lhendid Elnathanblink, for he knew well ~
than him- Wit he might give, and what he might conceal.

felf..

But pgw the Parfon could no longer ftay,
"Tis time to kifs, he cryes, and {0 away :
At which the Sifters, once th’ alarum taken,
Made fuch a din as would have ferv'd to waken
- A fnoring Brother, when he fleeps at Church ;
"With bagg and baggage then they ‘gan to march ;
And tickled with the thoughts of their delight,
One Sifter tothe other bids Good night.
Good night, quoth Dorcas to Prifcilla ; flie,
. Good night dear Sifter Dorcas unto thee,
In thefe goodly good nights much time was fpent,
And was it not a holy complement ?

dum;an At lgngth in ﬁgps the Parfon, on his breaft .

Liberty. La‘t’ymglhis hand, A happy night of reft

Refreth thy labours, Sifter 5 yet ere we part,

. FeeJ'in my lips the paffion of my heart.

"\ Toanother firaight he turn'd his face, and kift her,

Ne’re‘ a

And then he cryes, e 1l peace be with thee Siffer.
Nexther that gnade the Feaft he kiffes harder,
And in'3 Godly tone, cryes, God reward ber : -

E@‘i‘:ﬁﬁg And hatfirig done, he whifpers in her ear, o
~The time when it fhould be, and the place where. -

all thefe.

Thus they all part, and for that night the Prieft

Enjoys his own Wife, as good as ever pift.
This feem’d a golden time, the fall of fin,

You'd think the thoufand years(did now begin,

H

When
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When Satan chain'd below fhould ceafk to roar g

Nor durft the wicked as they worit before
Come to the Church for paftime, nor durft laugh
To hear the non-pluft Do&or faign a cough.

The Devil himfelf, alas ! now durft not {tand
Within the fwitching of the Sextons wand , - -
For fo a while the Priefts did him purfue, .
That he was fain to keepthe Sabboth too,” -
Left being taken in the Elders lure N

He (hould have paid his crown unto the poor ;
And left he fhould like a deceiver come
“Twixt the two Sundays énter Hitium

L,

- They ftoft up Le€urers with texts and firaw si L

On working-days, to keep the Devil in awe.

But ftrange to think , for all this folemn meeknels y A .

At length the Devil appeared in his likenefs
While thefe deceits did but fupply.the wants . -

Of broken unthrifts, and of thread-bare Saints. . - o

Ob what will then not dare, if thus they dare .
Be snpudent to Heaven; and play with Frayer !
Play with that fear , with that religious awe

Which keeps men free, and yet is mans great law:

What can they but the worft of Acheifts be, -
Who while they word:it ‘gainft impiet

Yr

Affront the throne of God with:their falfe deeds , .

Alas, this wonder in the Atheift breeds.

Are thefe the. men shat would the Age reform,
That-Down with Superflition cry, and fwarm -
This painted Glafs, that Sculpture to deface,
But worlhip pride, and avarice in their place.

Religien they bawl out ; yetkiow riot what . ©

Religion is, unlefs it be to prave. ®
Mecknefs they preach, but ftudy to controul ; -

Money they’d have, when.they cry out your Joub.

And angry, will not have:Qur Far ez faid
"Caufe it prays not endughfor daily bread.
They meet in private, and cry Perfecution ,
When Fation is theic end , ;t)nd State-confufion -

Thel~
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"Thefe are the men that plague and over-run
Like-Goths and Pandals all Religion. SRR
. Every eMechamick gither wapting ftock;~ -- "+ - - -
- Or wit to keep his trade muft havea flock, - -
_The Spirit, tryes he, moveth e antose , - -
eAnd what the Spirit bids muft I naz doie ? - -
* But having profired more than his flock by teaching,’ -
And ftept into authority by preaching -~ - -7 -7 -
For a lay Office, leaves the Spirits motion
And ftreight retreateth from his firft devotion.
But this he does in want, give him preferment ,
Off goes his gown, Ged’s call is no determent.
Vain foolith people, how are yé deceiv'd 2
How many feveral fortshave ye receivd. - -+~
Of things call'd truths, upon your backslaidop = .
Like Saddles for themfelves torideupon? . -
They rid amain, and hell and Sasaw drove, = " °

While every Prieft for his own profic ftrove,’ - -~~~
Can they the age thus torture with their lyes ;-
- Low’d bellowing to the world lmpieties, ™ -1 - -~
- Black as their coats, and fucha filent fear RS

Lock up the lips of men, and charm the ear ? =
Had that fame holy Ifraclite beendumb,.- -+ 2.0’
That fatal day of old had never come ~~ /i .ivr v
To Baals Tribe ; oh thrice unhappy.age: 2. :- ="
While zeal and piety lye mask'd in rage SR
. And vulgar ignorance ! How wedo wonder =+ - -«
Once hearing, that the heavens were forc'dto thunder -
- Againft affailing Gyants, furely meny . - - - Vi, ]
Men thought could not prefome fuch violence théft ;- -
But ’twas no Fable, or if thénivwere:, - - = & %
Behold a fort of bolder mortalsheré, -~~~ - o
Thofe undermining thifts of knavifl folly,; -~ ' "
Uling alike toGod and men ; mofthialy - = 7 .+
Infidels, who now, feem'to have foond ove ., . 1

A ﬁl.btler way ;*obnhg theicendsabout © - ; - :
Againft the Deity, than op’nly 1o fights: ol
By fmooth infinvation and by flight s * : 2

. B
.
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They clofe with God, feem to obey his Laws®;,
They cry aloud for him and for his canfe. -
But while they do their ftri@ injunétions preach.
Deny in aftions what their weords do teach.

O what will men not dare, if thus they dare

Be smpudent to Heaven, and play with Prayer !
Yet if they can no better teach than thus,
Would they would only teach themfelves, not us :
So while they flill on empty outfides dwell ,
They may perhaps be choake with husk and fhell ;
While thofe who can their follies well refute,
- By atrue knowledge do obtain the fruit. -

il

FINIS.
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