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TO THE RIGHT Ho-
norable AND MOST VER-

tuous LadicSjthe Ladie Margaret Countcflc

ofCumberland, and the Ladic Marie

CountcHe ofWarwicke.

Auing in thegreener times

ofmyyouth ^ compofedthefi

^iformer fv^o Hymnes in the

^praife ofLoue and heautie^

anifinding that the fame
too much fleafed thofe of

^ 'W^ like Age^ difpofitio , vphich

^^" '^? being too vehemently caried

with that kindof affeBion^
do ratherfucke outpoyfon to their[Irongpapon , then

hony to their honeft delight , / vpa4 mouedhy the one of
you two mojl excellent Ladies ^ to callin thefame. But

being vnablefo to doe , by reafon that many copies

thereofwereformerly(catteredabroad , 1 rejolued at

leaft to amende and by way ofretra6lation to reforme
them, making in[leadofthofe two Hymnes ofearthly
or naturallloue andbeautiefwo others ofheauenly and

celeftiall. The which I doe dedicate ioyntly vnto yen

two honorable fijjters^ a4 to the mofi excellent andrare

ornaments ofalltrue loueand beautie , both in the one



andthe ether kinde^ humhljhefeechlngyou to vouch*

fafe thepatronage ofthem, and to accept this my hum-

bleferuice\ in lieuofthegreat graces andhohourable

fauours whichye dayly shew vnto me^vnttllfuch time

as 1 may by better meanesyeeldyou fome more notable

teflimonieofmy thankfullmindanddutiful!deuotion^

K^nd euen fo 1pray for your happineffe.

Greenwich thisfirfl ofSeptember^

tour Honors mcfl bounden em?
in allhumblefetuicc.

£d« Spa



AN HYMNE IN
H O N O V R OF

LOVE.

LOuCjthat long fincc haft to thy mighty powre^

Perforce fubdudemypoorc captiued hart.

And ragingnow therein with reftlefle ftowre^

Doeft tyrannize in ciierie weaker part

;

Faine would I (eeke to eafe my bitter ihiart^

By any {eriiice I might do to thec^

Or ought that elfe might to thee plcafing bec^

And now t'aflwagc the force ofthis new flame.

And make thee more propitious in my need,

I meane to fing the praifes of thy name^

And thy vidorious conquefts to areed

;

By which thou madeftmany harts to bleed

Ofmighty Victors, with wyde wounds embrewed^

And by thy cruell darts to thee fubdewed,

Gnely I feare my wits enfeebled late, ( b red.

Through the fliarpe forrowes, which thou haftme
Should faint^and words friould faile me^to relate.

The wondrous triumphs ofthy great godhcd.

But ifthou wouldftvouchfafe to ouerfprcd

Aiij



1 AM HYMNE
Mc with the fhadow ofthy gentle wing,

I ihouId enabled be thy adcs to fing.

Come then, 6 come^ thou niightie God ofloue,

Outofthyfiluer bowres andfecrct blifle^

Where thou doeftfit in re^w lap aboue.

Bathing thy wings in her ainbrofiallkiflcj

That {weeter farre then any Neftar is

;

Come fbftlyJ andmy feeble b reaft infpire

With gentle furie^ kindled ofthy fire.

And ye fweet Mufes^ which haue often proued

The piercing points ofhis auengefull darts

;

And ye fairc Nimphs^ which oftetimes haue loued

The cruel! worker ofyour kindly fmarts^

Prepare your felues^ and open wide your harts.

For to receiue the triumph ofyour glorie.

That made you merie oft, when ye were Ibrie.

And ye faire bloflbmes ofyouths wanton breed.

Which in the conquefts ofyour beautie boft.

Wherewith yourlouers feeble eyes you feed.

But ftcrue their harts,tha t ncedeth nourture moft.

Prepare your felucs^to march amongft his hoft.

And all the way this facred hymnedo fing.

Made in the honor ofyour Soueraigne king.

Great



OF LOVE $

GReat god ofmight^that rcigncft In the mynd^
And all the bodic to thy heft doeft framc^

Viftor ofgodsj fubduer ofmankynd.

That doeft the Lions and fell Tigers tame.

Making their cr iiellrage thy fcornefuU game^

And in their roring taking great dehght

;

Who can exprefle the glorie ofthy might ?

Orwho aliiic can pcrfeftly declare.

The wondrous cradle ofthine infancie ?

When thy great moihtxVenf^ firft thee bare^

Begot ofPlentie and ofPenuric,

Though elder then thine owne natiuitie 5

And yet achyldj renewingftillthy yeares;

And yet the eldeft of thcheauenly Peares.

For ere diis worlds ftill mouing mightie mafle.

Out ofgreat chaos vgly prifon crept.

In which his goodly face long hidden was

From heauens view,and in deepe darknefle kept,

Loue, that had now long time fecurely flept

In re^f^ lap,vnarmed then and naked,

Gan reare his head,by Clofho beingwaked.

And taking to him wings ofhis owneheatc.

Kindled at firft from heauens life-giuingfyre.

He gan to moue out ofhis idle feate,

Weakely at firft,but after with defyre

Lifted aloft,he gan to mount vp hyre^
And like frelli Eaglcjmake his hardie flight

Through all that great wide waft ^ yet wuting lighc



4 AN HYMNE
Yet wanting light to guide his wandring way.

His owne uire mother^for all creatures fake.

Did lend him light from her owne goodly ray

;

Then through the world his way he gan to take.

The world tliat was not till he did it make 5

Whofe fundrie parts he fro them fclues didfeuer.

The which before had lyen confufcd euer.

The earth, the ayrc^ the water, and the fyrc.

Then gin to raunge them feliK^s in huge array, .

And with contrary forces to conipyrc

Each againft other, by all meanes they may,

Threatning their owneconfufion and decay

:

Ayre hated earth, and water hat^yre.

Till Loue relented their rebelHous.yrc.

Kc then them tooke, and tempering goodly well

Theircontrary diilikes with loued meanes.

Did place them allin order, and compell

To keepe them felues within their fundrie raines.

Together linkt with Adamantine cliaines

;

Yet fo, as that in euery lining wight

They mixc themfeliics,& thcw their kindly might.

So euer fince they firmely haue rerriaincd.

And duly well obferued his behead

;

(ncd

Througli whichnow all thele things that arc cotai*

Within this goodly cope,bodi moll andleaft

Thcirbeinghaue,anddaylyareincreaft,

Through fecrct Iparks ofhis infufed fyrc.

Which in the barraine cold he doth inlpyrc.

Thereby



OF LOVE
J

Tlicrcby they all do liue^and moued arc

To multiply the likencfle oftheir kynd,

Whileft they feeke onely, without further care,

To quench the flame,which they in burning fynd :

But maHjthat breathes a more immortall mynd^
Not for lufts fake, but for eternitic,

Seekes to enlarge his laftingprogenie.

For hauing yet in his deduced fpright.

Some (parks remaining ofthat heauenly fyrc.

He is enlumind with that goodly light,

Vnto like goodly femblant to alpyre

;

Therefore in choice ofloue, he doth delyrc

That feemcs on earth moft heauenly , to embrace^

That fame is Beauties borneofheauenly race.

For fure ofall,that in this mortall frame

Contained is, nought more diuine dothfeetnc^

Or that relembleth more th'immortall flame

Ofheauenly light,then Beauties glorious beamc.

What wonder then, ifwith fucli rage extreme

Fraile men, whole eyes feek heauenly things to (ce.

At fight thereoffomuch enrauillit bee ?

Which well perceiuing thatimperious boy.

Doth therwith tip his ftarp empoilhed darts5(coy.

Which glancing through the eyes with coutenace

Reft not J till theyhaue pierft the trembling harts.

And kindled flame in all their inner parts.

Which (iickes the blood, and drinketh vp the lyfe

Ofcareful! wretches with confuming ericfe,

B ^



6 AN HYMNE
Thenceforth tliey playne5& make ful piteous monc
Vnto the author oftheir baleful! bane ; (gtone.

The dales theywafte, the nights theygrieue and

Their lines they loath, and heauens light difdaine.

No light but that , whofe lampe doth yet rcmainc

Frcfli b urning in the image of their eye^

They deigne to fee ^ andfeeing it ftill dye.

The whylft thou tyrant Loue doeft laugh & (cornc

At their complaints, making their paine thy play;

Whyleft they lye languifhing like thralsforlomej

ThiC whyles thou doeft triumph in their decay.

And otherwhyles^their dying to delay.

Thou doeft emmarble the proud hart of her,

Whofe lone before their life they doe prefer.

So haft thou often done (ayme the more )

To me thy vaffall, whofe yetbleeding hart^

With thoufand wounds thou mangled haft fb fore

That whole remaines fcarfe any little part

,

Yet to augmentthe anguitli ofmy fiiiart^

Thou haft enfrofen her difdainefuU breft.

Thatno one drop of pitie there doth reft.

Why then do I this honor vnto thee.

Thus to ennoble thy vidorious name.

Since thou doeft fbewno fauoiir vnto mee,

Ne once moue ruth in that rebellious Dame,
Somewhat to flacke the rigour of my flame ?

Certes fiiiall glory doeft thou winne hereby

,

To let her liue thus free^ and me to dy.

But



OF LOVE.
;

But ifthou be indcede^ as men thee cal!^

The worlds great Parent, the moft kind preferuer

Of tilling wightSj the foueraine Lord of all,

How fallcs it then^ that with thy furious fcruour^

Thou doeft affli(5l as well the not deferucr3

As him that doeth thy louely hearts defpize^

And on thy fubieds moft doeft tyrannize?

Yet herein eke thy glory leemeth more.

By lb hard handling thofe which beft thee ferue^

That ere thou doeft them vnto grace rcflorc^

Thou mayeft well trie if they will eucr (vverue^*

And mayeft them make it better to defcrue

,

And hauing got it, may it more efteeme^

j?or things hard gotten^men more dearely deeme.

So hard thofe heauenly beauties be cnfyred.

As things diuine, leaft paffions doe imprcffe.

The more of ftcdfaft mynds to be admyred^

The more they ftayedbe on ftedfaftnefle :

Butbafeborne mynds fuch lamps regard the lefle.

Which at firft'blowing take not haftie fyre^

Such fancies feele no loue^but loofc deljTc.

For louc is Lord oftruth and loialtiCa

Lifting himfelfe out of the lowly duft3

On golden plumes vp to the pureft skie^

Aboue the reach of loathly finfuU luft,

Whofe bafe affe^ through cowardly diftruft

Of his wcake wings ^ dare not to heauen fly^

But like a moldwarpe in the earth doth ly,

Bij



8 AM HYMN
E

His diinghil! thoughtsjWhich do thcmfelues enure

To dirtie droflc^ no higher dareafpyre^

Ne can his feeble earthly eyes endure

The flaming hght ofthat celcftiall fyre^

Which Idndicth loue in generous defyre^

And makes him mount aboue the natiue might

Ofheauie earth;> vp to the heauens hight.

Such is the powre ofthat fvi^eetpaflion^

That it all fordid bafenefle doth expell^^

And the refyned mynd doth newly fafhion

Vnto a fairer forme^ which now doth dwell

In his high thought, that would it lelfe excel! 5.

Which he beholding ftill with conftant fight^

Admires the mirrour offo heauenly light.

VVhofe image printing in his deepcft wit^

He thereon feeds his hungrie fantafy.

Still fuil, yet ncuer f:. 'isfyde tvIth k
Like Tamale^ that in {lore doth flerued ly .•

So doth he pine in moit fatiety.

For nought may quench his infinite deiyre.

Once kindled through that firft conceiued fyre.

Thereon his mynd affixed wholly is,

Ne thinks on ought, but how it to attainc s

His care, his ioy, his hope is all on this.

That feemcs in it all blifTcs to containe.

In fight whereof, all other bliflfe feemes vaine.

Thrife happie man, might he the fame pofTefl^e 5

Hefaines himfelfe^and doth his fortune blefle.

And
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And though he donot win his wifh to cnd^

Yet thus farrehappie he him felfc doth weeiTC,

That heauens fuch happie grace did to him lend,

As thing on earth lb hcauenly^to haue feene.

His harts cnfhrined (aint^ his heauens quecnc^

Fairer then faireft, in his fayning eye^

Whofe fole afpecS he counts felicitj^e.

Then forth he cafts in his vnquiet thought^

What.he may do, her fauour to obtaine

;

Whatbraue exploit^what peril! hardly wrought^

Whatpuiffanr conqueft;,what aduenturons paine^

May pleafe her beftjand grace vnto him gaine

;

He dreads no danger, nor misfortune feares^

His faith^ his fortune, in his breaft he beares.

Thou art his god, thou art his mightie guydc3

Thou being blind, letft him not fee his kares^

But carieft him to that which he hath eydc.

Through feas^ through flames , through thoufand

fvvords and Ipeares

:

Ne ought fo ftrong that may his force withftand^

With whichthou armell: his refiftlefle hand,

Witnc{IeZ<f4;?^ifr,inthe Euxinewaues^

And ftout AEfiea^ in the Troiane fyre^

c^f^/Z/Wpreadingthrough thePhr/gian glaiues^

AndO^^^^^daringtoprouoke theyrc

Ofdamned fiends^ to ^et his loue retvre

:

For both through heaiien & hell thou makeit way?

To win them worfliip which to thee obay,

B ii)



10 AN HYMNE
And ifby all tbefe perils and thefc paynes.

He may i>ut purchafe lyking in her eye.

What heaucns ofioyjthen to himfelfe he fayncs,

Eftfoones he wypcs quite out ofmemoryj

What cuer ill before he did aby^

Had it bene death^yct would he die againe.

To liue thus happic as her grace to gainc.

Yetwhenhe hath found fauourtohis will^

He nathemore can fo contented reft.

But forccth further on^ and ftriueth flill

Tapproch more neare, till in her inmoft brcftj

He may embofomd bee, and loucd beftj

And yet not beft^ but to be lou d alone^

For loue caia not endure aParagone,

The feare whereof, 6 how doth it torment

His troubled mynd with more then hellillipainc!

And to his fayning fanfie reprefent

Sights ncuer feene ^and thoufand fliadowes vainc^

To breake his fleepCj and wafte his ydle brainq

Thou that baft neuer lou*d canft not beleeue

^

Leaft pait of th'euik which poorc louers greeue.

The gnawing cnuic,the hart-fretting fcarc^

The vainc furmizcsj the diftruftfuU mowes.

The falie reports that flyitig tales doe beare,

'i'he doubts^thcdaungcrs^the delayesjtbe woes,

T he iayned Iricnds.xhe ynafTurcdfoes,

With thoufands more th^n any tongue can tcil^

Doe make a louers life a wretches hell

Yet



OF LOVE. II

Yet IS there one moreciirfed then they all^

That cancker worme, that monfter Geloficj,

Which eates the hart, and fcedes vpon the gall.

Turning all loiies delight to miferie^

Through feareof loofinghis felicitie.

Ah Gods, that euer ye that monfter placed

In gentle loue^that allhis ioyes defaced.

By thefe, 6 Lone, thou doeft thy entrance make3

Vnto thy heauen, and doeft the more endeere^

Thy pleafures vnto thofe which them partake^

As after ftormes when clouds begin to cleare.

The Sunne more bright &c glorious doth appeared

So diou thy folke, through paines of Purgatorie^

Doftbeare vnto thy blifle^andheauens glorie.

There thou then placeff in aParadize

Of all dehght, and ioyous happie reft^

Where they doe feede on Nedlar heauenly wize.

With Hercules and Hehe^ and the reft

Ofr(fA?/^|dearlings^through her bountie bleft^

And lie like Gods in yuorie beds arayd3

With rofe and lillies oiier them diiplayd.

There with thy daughter Plenfure they doe play

Their hurtlefTe Iports, without rebuke or blame^

And in her fnowy bofome boldly lay

.

Their quiet heads, deuoyd ofguilty iTiame,

After full ioyancc oftheir gentle game, (Queene^

Then her thcycrownc their Goddefte and their

And decke with flourcs thy altars well befcene,.



It AN HYMNEOF LOVE
Ay mcj dearc Lord, that euer I might hope.

For all the paiiies and woes that I endure^

To come at length vnto the wlfhed fcope

Ofmy defire^ or mightmy fclfe aflurc,

That happie port for euer to rccure.

Then would I thinke thefe paines no paines at all.

And all my woes to be but penance fmall.

Then would I fing ofthine immortall praiic

An heauenly Hyrrine^ fuch as the Angels fing,

Andxhy triumphant name then would I raile

Boue all the gods^ thee onely honoring.

My guidejmy God^myvidorjand myking;

Tillthen, dread Lord, vouchfafe to take ofme
This fimple fong, thus fram'd in praife ofthee,

FINIS.

AN



AN HYMNE IN
HONOVR OF

BEAVTIE.

AH whither^ Loue^wilt thounow carrie mcc?
What wontlefle fury doft thou now infpirc

Intomy feeble breaft, too fullofthee?

VVhyleftfceking to aflake thy raging fyre,

Thouinmekindleftmuch more great defyre^

And vp aloft aboue my ftrength doeft rayfe

The wondrous matterofmy tyre to prayfe.

That as I earft in praife ofthine owne namcl
So now in honour ofthy Mother deare^

An honourable Hymne I eke fhould frame^

And with the brightneflc ofherbeautie clearc.

The rauiftit harts ofgazefuU men might reare^

To admiration ofthat heauenly light.

Fromwhence proceeds fuchfoule cnchaunting
(might,

Therto do thou great Goddefle5queene ofBeauty^

Mother oflouc, andof all worlds delight.

Withoutwhofe fouerayne grace and kindly dewty.

Nothingon earth feemes fayrc to flefhiy fight.

Doe thou vouchfafe with thy loue-kindhng light,

Tilluminate my dim and dulled eyne,

Andbeautifie this facredhymne of thync.



14 AH HYMNE
That both to thee, to whom I mcanc it moft^

And eke to her, whofe faire immortall bcame.

Hath darted fyve into my feeble ghoft

,

That now it wafted is with woes extreame.

It may fo pleafe that fbe at length will ftreamc

Some deaw ot grace, into my withered harr.

After long forrcw and confumingfmart.

(didcaftW Hat time this worlds great vvorkmaifter

Tomake al things/uchas we now behold

It leemes that he before his eyes had plaf!

A goodly Paterne to whofe perfed mould.

He falliiond them as comely as he could.

That now fo faire and feemely they appearc.

As nought may be amended any wheare.

That wondrous Paterne wherefbere itbee^

Whether in earth layu vp in fccret flore,^^

Or el(e in heauen, that no man may it fee

With finfull eyes,for feare it to deflore^

Is perfed Beautie which all men adore.

Whole face and feature doth fb much excel!

All mortall fence^ that none the fame may tell.

Thereofas euery earthly thing partakes.

Or more or lefTe by influence diuine

,

So it morcfaire accordingly it m.ikes.

And the grofTe matter ofthis earthly myne,.

Which clothcth it, thereafter doth refyne,

Doing :way the drofle which dims the light

Of that faire beame^ which therein is empight*

For
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For through infiifion ofceleftiall povvre.

The duller earth it quickneth with delight^

And life-full (pirits priuily doth powre

Through all the parts^ that to the lookers fight

They feeme to plcafe.That is thy foueraine might,

O Cyprian Queene, which flowing from the beame

Ofthy bright ftarrc ,thou into them docft ftreame.

That is the thing which giueth pleaiant grace

Toall things faire, that kindleth liuely fyre.

Light of thy lampe,which fhyninginthe face.

Thence to the foule darts amorous defyre^

And robs the harts ofthofe which it admyre.

Therewith thou pointcft thy Sons poyfned arrow^

Th^twounds the life^Sc waftes the inmoft marrow.

How vainely then doe ydlc wits inuent.

Thatbeautie is nought elfej but mixture made
Ofcolours faire, and goodlytemperament

Of pure complexions^ that fhall quickly fade

And pa0e away, like to albmmers fhade^

Or that it is b ut comely compofition

Ofparts well meafurd,with meet di/pofition.

Hath white and red in it fuch wondrous powre.
That it can pierce through th'eyes vnto thehart.

And therein ftirre fuch rage and refllefle ftowrc.

As nought but death can ftint his dolours fiiiart?

Or can proportion ofthe outward part,

Moue fuch afFedion in the inward mynd.
That itcan robbothfenfe and reafbn biynd?

Cij



fg AN HYMNE
VVhy doe not then the bloflbmes ofthe field^

Which are arayd with much more orient hew^

And to the lenfe moft daintie odours yield,

VVorke like impreffion in the lookers vew ?

Or why doe not faire pidures like powrc (hcw^

In which oftimes,we Nature fee of Art

Exceldj in perfed liniming euery part..

But ah,belceue me, there is more dienfb

That workes fuch wonders in the minds ofmerr..

I thathauc oftenproud^^too well it know 5,

And who fo lift the like aflayes to ken.

Shall find by tryall, and confefTe it then,.

That Bcautie is not, as fond men mifdeeme.

An outward (hew of things, that onely fecmCi.

For that fame goodlyhew of white and rcd^

With which the cheekes are lprinckled,fhal dccay^.

And thofe fweete rofy leaucs fq fairely ipred

Vpon the lips, (liallfade and fall away

To that they were, euen to corrupted clay.

That golden wyre, thofe fparckling ftars fb bright

Shall turne to duft^and loofc their goodly light.

But that faire lampc,from whofc celcfliall ray

That light proccedcs,which kindleth louersfire^

Shall neuer be extinguiflit nor decay
y.

But when the vitall fpirits doe expyre^

Vnto her natiue planet fhall retyrc,

For it is heauenly borne and can not die,

licing a parccllof the pureft skie.

For
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For when the fbule jthc which dcriuedwas
At firft, outofthat great immortall Spright^

Bywhom all Hue to louc, whilome did pas

Downe from the top ofpurefl: hcauens hight>

To be embodied here^ it then tooke hght

And liuely (pirits from thatfayreftftarre.

Which lights the world forth from his firiccarre*

Which powre retayning ftill or more or lefle^

When llie in flefhiy (cede is eft enraced^

Through euery partihe doth the fame imptcfTc^

According as the heauens haue her graced.

And frames her hou(e,in which ftie will beplaced;,

Fit for her felfe, adorning it tvith fpoyle

Of th'hcauenly riches,which {he robderewhyle,

Thcrofit comes^that thefc fairc foulcs^which hauc

The moft refemblance of that heauenlylight.

Frameto themfelues moft beautifull and braue

Their flefhiy bowre^moft fit for their delight.

And the grofle matterby a fbueraine might

Tempers fo trim, that itmay well be feene,

Apallace fit for fuch a virgin Qucenc,

So euery fpirit, as it is moft pure.

And hath init the more ofheauenly light^

So it the fairer bodie doth procure

To habit in, and it more faircly dight

With chearefull grace and amiable fight.

For of the foule the bodie forme doth take

:

For foule is formc^ and doth the bodie make..

C iij



i8 AN HYMNE
Therefore where cucr that thou doeftbehold

A comely corpfe ^ with beautie fairc cndewed.

Know this for ccrtainCj that the fame doth hold

A beauteous fbiilcjwith fairc conditions thevvcd
J

Fie to receiuc the feede of vertue ftrcwed.

For all that faire is^ is by nature good 5

That IS a fignc to know the gentle blood.

Yet c^t it fallcs^ that many a gentle mynd
Dwels in deformed tabernacle drownd.

Eitherby chaunce,againft the courfc ofkynd.

Or through vnaptnefle in the fubftance fownd.

Which it afliimed of fbme ftubborne grownd.

That will not yield vnto her formes dirculion^

But is performed with fome fouleimperfedjon.

And oft it fallcs ( ayme the more to rew )

That goodly beautie , albe heauenly borne.

Is foule abufd3 and that celeftiall hew^

Which doth the world with her delight adorne^

Made but the bait offinnc, and finncrs fcorne,

Whileft euery one doth feeke and few to hauc k^

But euery one doth feeke^but to depraue it.

Yet nathcmore is that faire beauties blame.

But theirs that do abufe it vnto ill ;

Nothing fo good^ but that through guilty fliamc

May be corrupt^and wrefled vnto will.

Nathcleffe the foulc is faire and beauteous ftillj

How cuer 6cfhes fault it filthy make :

For things immortall no corruption take.

But
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But ye faire Dames^the worlds deare ornaments.

And liiiely images ofhcaiiens light.

Let not your beames with fuch difparagements

Be dimd^and your bright glorie darkned quightj

But mindfull ftill of your nrft countries fight^

. Doe ftill preferue your fir ft informed grace^

VVhofe fliadow yet fliynes in your beauteous face.

Loath that fouleblot^ that hcUifh fierbrand^

Difloiall luftjfaire beauties fouleftblame.

That bafe affedios^ which your eares would bland^
Commend to you by loues abufedname 5

But is indeede the bondflaue of defame.

Which will the garland ofyour glorie marre.

And quech the light ofyour bright fhyning ftarre.

But gentle Loue, that loiall is and trew^

Will more illumineyour refplendent ray.

And addemore brightncfle to your goodly hew^

From lightof his pure fire, which by like way
Kindled ofyours ,

your likenefte doth difplay.

Like as twomirroursby oppofd reflexion.

Doe both exprefle the faces firft impreffion.

Therefore to make your beautic more appeare.

It you behoues to louc, and forth to lay

That heauenly riches , which in you ye bearc.

That men the more admyre their fountaine may^j

For elfe what booteth thatceleftiall ray.

If it in darknefTe be cnfhrined e uer.

That it-of louing eyesbe vewcd neuer?
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But in your choice ofLoucs, this well adujzc.

That likeft to your lelucs ye them feled.

The which your forms firftfourfe may fympathizc.

And with Uke beauties parts be inly dcckt ;

For ifyou loofely loue without relped^

It is no loue, but a difcordant warrc,

Whofevnlikc parts amongft themfelues do iarrc.

ForLoue is a ccleftiall harmonic.

Oflikely harts compofd of ftarres concent,

^/Which ioyne together in fweete fympathie.

To worke ech others ioy and true content

,

Which they haue harbourd fince their firfl: defect

Out of their heauenlybowres , where they did fee

And know ech other here belou'd to bee.

Then wrong it were that any other twaine

Should in loues gentle bandcombyned bee.
But thofe whom hcauen did at firftordainc.

And made out of one mould the more t'agrcc

:

For all that like the beautie which they fee,

Streight do not loue : for loue is not fo light.

As ftreight to burne at firftbeholdcrs fight.

But theywhich loue indeedc, lookc otherwife.

With pure regard and fjx)tleflc true intent.

Drawing out oftheobied oftheir eyes,
A more refyned forme, which they prcfent

Vnto theirmind,voidc ofall blemifhment;

Which it reducing to her firft perfedion,

Bcholdeth free from flc/hcs frayle infedion.

And
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And then conforming it vnto the light.

Which in it felfe it hath remaining ftill

Ofthat firfl: Simne^ yet fparckling in his fight.

Thereofhe fafliions in his higher skill.

An heaiienlybeaiitietohis fancies will.

And it embracing in his mind entyre,

Themirrour ofhis owne thought doth admyrc.

Which feeing now fb inlyfairetobe.

As outward it appeareth to the eye.

And with his fpirits proportion to agree.

He thereon fixeth all his fantafie ,

And fully fetteth his felicitie.

Counting it fairer, then it is indeede.

And yet indeede her faireneffe doth exceede.

For louers eyes more fharply fighted bee

Then other mens, and in deare loues delight

See more then any other eyes can fee

,

Through mutuall receipt of beames bright.

Which carrie priuie meffage to the fpright.

And to their eyes that inmofl faire difplay

,

As plaine as light difcouers dawning day.

Therein they fee through amorous eye-glaunccs,

Armiesof loues flill flying too and fro.

Which dart at them theirTitle fierie launces.

Whom hauing wounded,backe againc they go.

Carrying compaffion to their louely foe

;

Who feeing her faire eyes fo fharpe effeft.

Cures all their forrowes with one fweete afpe<ft,

D
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In which how many wonders doe they recde

To their conccipt, that others neuerfee^ (feede

Now of her fmiles ^ with which their foulcs they

Like Gods with Nedar in their bankets free.

Now ofher lookes,which Hkc to Cordials bee;

But when her words embaflade forth Hie fends.

Lordhow fweete muficke that vnto them lends.

Sometimes vpon her forhead they behold

A thoufand Graces masking in deh'ght.

Sometimes within her eyeJids they vnfold

Ten thoufand (vvcet belgards, which to their fight

Doe (eeme Hke twinckhng ftarres in froftie night :

But on her lips like rofy buds in May,

So many millionsofchafte pleafures play.

All thofe,6 Q/A(fr^^,and thoufands more

Thy handmaides be, which do on thee attend

To decke thy beautie with their dainties (lore.

That may it more to mortal eyes commend.

And make it more admyr*d of foe and frend 5

That inmens harts thou mayft thy tlirone enftall.

And fpred thy louely kingdome ouer all.

Thtnlbtryumph ,6 great beauties Queenc,

Aduance the banner of thy conqueft hie.

That all this world, the which thy vaffals beene.

May draw to thee, and with dew fealtie.

Adore the powre of thy great Maieftie,

Singing this Hymnc in honour ofthy name,

Compyld by me,which thy pooreliegeman am.

In
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In lieu whereof graunt, 6 great Soueraine^

That {he whofe conquering beautiedoth captiue
My trembling hart in her cternall chaine^

One drop ofgrace at length will to me giuc.

That I her boundcn thrall by hermay liuc

And this fame hfcj which firft frome flie reaued
Mayowe to her^ ofwhom I it rcccaued.

And you faire r^/;r^dearling,my deare dread,
Freih flowrc ofgrace, great Goddcffc ofmy Jjfe

Whe your faire eyes theft fearefull lines fhal read
Deigne to let fellone drop ofdew reliefc,

^

That may recuremy hartslong pyning griefc

And (hew whatwodrous powreyourbeauty hath
That can rcftorc a damnedwightfrom death*

FINIS.

Dij
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X
^^^^V•^t^J

AN HYMNE OF
HEAVENLY

LOVE.

LOiie,lifr me vp vpon thy golden wings-,

From this bale world vnto thy heaiiens hight^.

Where I may fee thofe admirable things^

Which there thou workeft by thy Ibueraine mighty

Farre aboiie feeble reach of earthly fight.

That I thereofan heauenlyHymne may fing

Vnto the god of Loiie^ high heauens king.

Many lewd layes ( ah woe is me the more )

Inpraife of tihatmad lit,which fooles calllouej,

I haue in th'heat ofyouth made heretofore.

That in light wits did loole affedion moue-
But all thofe follies now I do reproue.

And turned haue the tenor of myftring.

The heauenly prayles oftrue loue to fing.

And ye that wont with greedy vainc defire

To reademy fault, and wondring at my flame.

To warme your lelues atmy wide Iparckling fire,

Sith now that heat is quenched,quench my blame^

And in her aflhes flirowd my dying fhame

;

For who my pafled follies now purlewes,

Beginnes his owne^ and my old fault renewes.

Before
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T)Efore this worlds great j&ame^in which al things

Are now containd, found any being place^

Ere flitting Time could wag his eyas wings

About that mightie bound^ which doth embrace

The rolling Spheres^^ parts their houres by fpacc.

That high eternall powre^ which now doth moue
In all thele things, mou d in it fclfe by loue.

It lou'd it {elfe^becaufe it felfe was faire

;

(For faire is lou'd; ) and of it felfe begot

Like to it ftlfe his eldeft fonne and heire^^

Eternally pure, and voide offinfuU blot,

The firftling of his ioy, in whom no iot

Ofloues diflike, or pride was to be found,

VVhom he therefore with equall honour crown d,

V\^ithhimheraignd, before all time prefcribed^

In endlefle glorie and iminortall might.

Together with that third from them deriued,

Moft wife,rnofl: holy, moft almightie Spright,

Whofekingdomes throne no thought of earthly

Can coprehed,much lefle my trebling verfe(wight

With equall words can hope it to reherfe.

Yet d moft blefled Spirit,pure lampe oflight,
Eternall fpring ofgrace and wiledome trew,

Vouchfafe to fhed into my barren ipright.

Some little drop of thy celeftiall dew.
That may my rymes with fweet infufe embrew^
And giue me words equall vnto my thought,

Torellthemarueiles bythymercic wrought.

D iij
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Yet being pregnant ftillwith powrcfull grace.

And full offruitfuli louCj that loiies to get

Things like himfelfe^and to enlarge his race.

His fecond brood though not in powrc fo great.

Yet full of beaucie, next he did beget

An infinite increafe of Angels bright.

All gliftring glorious in their Makers light.

To them the heaucns illimitable hight.

Not this round heaue^which we fro hence behold,

Adornd with thoufand lamps ofburning light.

And with tenthouland gemmes offhyning gold.

He gaue as their inheritance to hold.

That they might ferue him in eternallblis.

Andb e partakers of thofe ioycs ofhis.

There they in their trinall triplLcities

About him wait^and on his will depend.

Either withnimble wings to cut the,'skics,

Whenhe them on his meflagcs doth fend.

Or onhis owne dread prefencc to attend,

Whe re they behold the glorie of his light.

And carollHymncs of loucboth day and night.

Both day and night is vnto them all one,
.

For he liis beanies doth ftill to them extend.

That darkneflc there appeareth neuer none,

Ne hath their day , ne hath their blifle an end,

But there their termelefle time in plcafure (pend,

Ne euer fhould their happinefle decay.

Had not they dar'd their Lord to difobay.

But
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But pride impatient of long refting peace
^

Did puflc them vp with greedy bold am bitioHj

That they gan caft their ftate how to increa/e^

Aboue the fortune of their firft condition^

And fit in Gods owne (eat without commiffion

:

The brighteft Angell, eiien the Child oflight

Drew millions more againit their God to fight.

Th'Almighty feeing their fo bold aflay.

Kindled the flame of his confuming yre.

And with his onely breath them blew away
From heauens hight^ to which they did afpyrCj

To deepeft hell^and lake ofdamned fyre 5

Where they in darknefle and dread horror dwell^

Hating the happie light from which thcyfcH,

So that next ofF-/pring of the Makcrsloiic^

Next to himfelfe in glorious degree^

Degendering to hate fellfrom aboue

Through pride 5 ( for pride and louc may ill agree)

And now of finne to all enfample bee ••

How then can finfull flelTi it felfe afTure^

Sith pureft Angels fell to be impure >

But that etemall fount ofloiie and grace.

Still flowingfbrth his goodnefle vnto all.

Now feeing left a wafte and emptieplace

In his wydePallace, through thofe Angels fallj

Caft to fupply the famcj and to enftall

A new vnknowen Colony therein, (begin,

Whofe root from earths bafe groundworkc (hold
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Therefore ofclay, bafc^vile, and next tonoughri

Yet fon-n'd by wondrous skill, and by his might:

According to an heauenlypatternevvroughtj

Which he had fafl-iiond in his wife forefight^

He man did make, and breathda liuing fpright

Into his face moft beaiitifuU and fayre,

hndewd with wifedbmes riches^heauenly/arc.

Such he him made, that he refemble might

Himfelfe^as mortall thing immortall could;

Him to be Lord ofeuery liuing wight.

He made by loue outofhis owne like mould

,

In whom he might his mightie felfe behould ;

For loue doth loue the thing belou'd to fee.

That like it felfe in louely fhape may bee.

But man forgetfull of his makers grace.

No lefle then Angels,whom he did enftw^^

Fell from the hope ofpromift heauenly place.

Into the mouth of death to finners dew^

And all his off-fpring into thraldome threw;

Where they for euer fhould in bonds rcmaine.

Ofneuer dead^yet euer dying paine.

Till that great Lord ofLoue, which him at firft

Made ofmeere loue, and after liked well^

Seeinghim lielike creature long accurft.

In that deepe horror of defpeyred hell.

Him wretch in doole would letno lengcr dwell.

But caft out ofthat bondage to redeeme.

And pay the price, all were his debt extreemc.

Out
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Out of the bofbmc ofctcmall bliflc.

In which he reigned with his glorious (yre^

He downe defcendcd^ like a moft dcmific

And abiedthralljin flefhcsfraile attyrc.

That he forhim might pay finnes deadly hyre.

Andhim reftore vnto that happie ftate^

In which he flood before bis haplcfle fate.

In flefh atfirft the guilt committed was ^

Therefore in flefh it muft be fatisfyde

:

Nor fpirir, nor Angell, though they man furpas.

Could make amends to God for mans mifguyde^

But onely man himfclfe^who lelfe did flyde.

So taking flefh of facred virgins wombe.
For mans deare fake he did aman become.

And that mofl blefled bodie^whkhwas borne
Without all blemifh or reprochfull blame.

He freely gaue to be both rent and tome

Of cruell hands, who with defpightfuU fhamc

Reuyling him, that them moll vile became.

At length him nayled on a gallow tree.

And flew the iufl,by mofl vniufl decree.

O huge and mofl vnfpeakeabic imprelfion

Of loiics deepc wound^that pierfl the piteous hart

Ofthat deare Lord with fb entyreaffedion.

And fharply launching euery inner part.

Dolours ofdeath into his foule did dartj

Doinghim die, that neuer it defcrued.

To free his foes,thatfrom his heafl had fvverued.

E
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Whathart can feele lead touch of(b fore launch,

Or thought can think the depth offo dearc wound?
Whofe bleeding fourfe their ftreames yet neuer

But ftil do flow,& frelTiIy ftill redound, ((launch^

To heckle the fores offinfull foules vnfound

,

And cicnfe the guilt of that infeft^d cryme,.

VVhich was enrooted in all fleflily flyme.

O blefled well of I0UC5.6 floure ofgrace,,,
O glorious Morning ftarrejO lampe of light,

Mpft liuely image ofthy fathers face,

Eternall Kingof gloriCjLord ofmight,

Meeke lambe.ofGod before all worlds behighc^

How can we thee requite for; all thisgood ?

Orwhat can prize that thy moft precious blood?

Yetnought thou ask*ft in lieu ofall this Iouc»»

But loue ofvs for guerdon ofthy paine^

Ay me; what can vs leflc then that behoue?

Had he required life ofvs againe^

Had it beene wrong to aske.his ovvne with gained-

He gauevs lifc^he it reftored lofts.

Then life were leaft^ that vs lb litle cofl.

But he our life hath left vnto vs free.

Free that was thrall^and blefled that was bands

Nc ought demaundsjbut that we louing bee,.

As he himfelfe hath lou'd vs afore hand.

And bound therto with an eternall band,.

Him firft to loue, thatvs Co dearely bought.

And next,our brethren tohis image wrouglits.

Himt



HEAVENLY LOVE. 31

Him firft to loue, great right and rcafon isj

Who firfl: to vs our life and being gaiic 5

And after whenwc fared had amifle3

Vs wretches from the fecond death did /aue 5

And laft the food of life^ which now we haiic^

Euen himfelfe in his deare facramcnt.

To fcede ourhungry (bules vnto vs lent.

Then next to loue ourbrethren, that were made
Ofthat felfe mould, and that felfe makers hand^

That we^andto thefame againe fhall fade.

Where they fliall haue like heritage ofland.
How euer here on higher fteps wc ftand 5

Which alfowere with felfe lame price redeemed
That we,how cucrof vs lightcftecmed.

And were they not,yet fincc thatlouing Lord
Commaundedvs to loue them for his fake,

Euen for his fake, and for his facred word.

Which in his laft bequeft he to vs (pake,

We (houldthcm Ioue,& with their needs partake;

Knowing that whatfoerc to them we giuc,

Wc giue to him,bywhom we alldoc liue.

Such mercy he by his moft holy reedc

Vnto vs taught , and to approue it trew,

En(ampled it by his moft righteous dcede.

Shewing vs mercie mifcrablc crew.

That we the like ftiould to the wretches (hew^

And loue our brethren 5 thereby to approue.

How much himfelfe thatloued vs,wc loue,

Eii
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Then roiize thy fclfc, 6 earthy out of thy foyle.

In whicli thou walloweft like to filthy fvvynCj

And doeft thy mynd in durty pkafures moyIc3

Vnmindfull ofthat dcareft Lord of thyne s

Lift vp to him thy heauie clouded eyne.

That thou his foueraine bountie mayft behold.

And read through loue his mercies manifold.

Beginne from firft, where he encradled was

In fimple cratch , wrapt in awad of hay,
Betweene the toylefull Oxe and humble Afle>/

And in what rags, and in how bafc aray^

The glory of our heauenly richeslay.

Whenhim the filly Shepheards came to fee.

Whom greateft Princes foughtonloweftkneCo.

From thence readc on the ftorie ofhis life^

Hishumble carriage, his vnfaulty wayes.

His cancred foes, his fights, his toyle,hisftrifci

His paines,hispouertie, his fharpe afTaycs,

Through which he paft his miferable dayes^

Offending none, and doing good to all.

Ye t being maliftboth of great and fmall,.

And looke at lafthowofmoftwretched wights^

He taken was,betrayd, andfalle accufed.

Howwith mod: fcornefuU taunts,'&fell defpights-

He was reuyld, difgraft,and foule ab u(ed, (b rufeds

How (courgd ,how crownd,how buffeted;, how

And hftly how twixt robbers crucifyde, (& fydc.

With bitter wounds through hands, through feet

Then
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Then let thy flinty hart that feeles no painc,

Empierced be with pittifiill remorfe.

And let thy bowels bicede in euery vaine.

At fight of his moft facred heauenly corfe.

So tome and mangled with malicious forfc^

And let thy foule^ whole fins his Ibrrows wrought^

Melt into teares^ and grone in grieued thought.

Withfence whereof whilcftfo thy fbftencdfpirit

Is inly toucht^and humbled with meeke zeale^

Through meditation of his endlefle merit^

Lift vp thy mind to th'author ofthy weale.

And to his Ibueraine mercie doe appealer

Learne him tolouc, that loued thee fo dearc^

^And in thy brefthis blefledimage beare.

W'ith all thy hart^ with all thy fbule and mind^

Thou muft him loue, and his beheafts embrace^

AH other loues^ with which the world doth blind

W eake fancies^ andfl:irre vp affecftions bafe^

Thou muft renounce, and vtterly difplace^

And giue thy felfe vnto him full and free.

That full and freely gaue himfelfe to thee.

Then fbalt thou feele thy fpirit fb poflcft^

And rauifht with deuouring great defire

Ofhis deare felfe^ that fhall thy feeble brcft

Inflame with loue, and fet thee all on fire

With burning zeale, through euery partentire^

That in no earthly thingthou iTialt delight^

But in his fweet and amiable fight.

E iij.
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Thenceforth all worlds defire will in thcc dye.

And all earthes glorie on which men do gaze,

Secme dure and droflc in thy pure fightcd eye.

Compared to that celcftiall beauties blaze,

Whofe glorious beames all flefhiy fcnfe doth daze
With admiration oftheir paffing light

3

Blinding the eyes and lumining the fpright^

Then fhall thy rauifht foule infpired bee

With heauely thoughts, farre aboue humane skil.

And thy bright radiant eyes fhall plaincly fee

Thldee ofhis pure glorie prefent ftill

,

Before'thy facejthat all thy fpirits (Kail fill

With fwectc enragement ofceleftiaU louc.

Kindled through fight of thofe faircthings aboue.

FINIS.
AM
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D Apt with the rage ofmine own rauifht thought.

Through cotemplation of thofc goodly fights^

And glorious images in hcaucn wrought,

Whofc wodrous beauty breathing Iv^^eet dehghts^

Do kindle loue in high conceiptedlprights

:

I faine to tell the things that I behold.

But feele my wits to faile, and tongue to fold.

Vouchfafe thcn^ 6 thou moft almightie Sprighc,

From whom all guifts ofwit and knowledge flow^

To l"hed into my bxeaft fome fparklinghght

Ofthine eternallTruthjthat Imayfhovv

Some htle beames to mortall eyes below.

Ofthat immortall beautie,there with thee^

Which in my weake diftraughted mynd I lee.

That with the glorie offb goodly fight,

The hearts ofmen,which fondly here admyrc
Faire (eeming fhewes. and feedon vaine dehghc,

Tranfportcd with cekftiaH de/yre

Ofthofe faire formes, may lift thcmfelucs vp hye:^

And leame to loue with zealous humble dcwty

lh:cternall fountaine ofthat hcauenly beauty.
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Beginningthen below, with th*cafie vcw
Ofthis bafe world, fubieftro flcflily eye.

From thence to mount aloft by order dew.

To contemplation ofth'immortall sky.

Ofthe foare faulcon (b Ilearne to fly.

That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath.

Till fhe her felfe for fbronger flight can breath.

Then lookc who lift, thy gazefull eyes to feed

With fight ofthat is faire, looke on the frame

Ofthis wyde vniuerfe^2xA therein reed

The endleffe kinds ofcreatures, which by name
Thou caft not coilt, much lefl£ their natures aime:

All which are made with wondrous wife refped.

And all with admirablebeautie deckt,

Firft th'Earth, on adamantine pillers founded.

Amid the Sea engirt with brafen bands

;

Then th'Aire ftill flitting, but yet firmelybounded

On euerie fide, with pyles offlaming brands,

Neuer confum'd nor quencht with mortall hands 5

And laft, that mightie fhining chriftall wall.

Wherewith he hath encompafled this All.

By view whereof, it plainly may appeare.

That ftill as euery thing doth vpward tend.

And further is from earth, (b ftill more clearc

And faire it growes, till to his perfed end

Ofpureft beautic, it at laft afcend ;

Ayre more then water , fire muchmore then ayre.

And heauen then fire appeares more pure& fayrc.

Lookc
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Lookc thou no further jbiit affixe thine eye.

On that bright fhynic round ftillmouingMaflej

The houfe or bicfled Gods^ which men call Skye^

All fbvvd with gliftring ftars more thicke the grafle.

Whereof each other doth in b rightnefle pafle;

But thofe two moftjwhich ruling night and day,

AsKingandQueene^the heauens Empire fway.

And tellme then, what haft thou euer feene.

That to their bcaiitie may compared bee.

Or can the fight that is moft iTiarpe andkeene^

Endure their Captains flaming head to fee?

Howmuch lefle thofe,much higher in degree.

And fbmuch fairer, and much more then thefe^

As thefe are feirer then the land and feas?

For farrc abouc thefe heauens which here wc fec^

Be others farre exceeding thefe in light.

Not bounded, not corrupt,as thefe fame bee.

But infinite in largeneffe and in hight

,

Vnmouing,vncorrupt,and fpotlefle bright.

That need no Sunne t'illuminate their fpheres.

But theirownc natiuc light farre paffing theirs.

And as thefe heauens ftillby degrees arize,

Vntill they come to their firft Moucrs bound.

That in his mightie compaffe doth comprize.

And Carrie all the reftwith him around,

So thofe likewife doeby degrees redound.

And rife more fairc, till they at laft ariue

To the moft faire, whereto they all do ftriuc.^

F
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Faire is the hcauen^vvherchappy fbules haue place,

111 full enioyment of felicitie.

Whence they doc ftill behold , the glorious face

Ofthe diiiine cternall Maieftie;,

xMore faire is that, where thofe idee^ on hie

bnraungedbCjwhichpZi/^fo admyred.

And pure IntcUtgemss from God infpyred.

Yctfliirer is that heauen, in which doe raine

The foueraine ?ov(>res and miglrtie Potentates^ .

Which in their high protedions doe contains

All mortall Princes,andiinpcriall States;

And fayrer yet, whereas the royall Seates

And heauenly Dominations are fet.

From whom all earthly gouernance is fet

Yet farre more fairebe thofe bright Cherubins^

Which all with goldenwings are oucrdight^

And thofe eternall huxmv.^^Seraphins^

Which from their faces dart out fierie light;

Yet fairer then they both^ and much more brighc

Be th*Angels and Archangels^ which attend

On Gods owne perfon ^ without r^ft or end.

Tliefe thus in faire each other farre excelling, •

As to.the Higheft they approch more nearc.

Yet is that Higheft farre beyondall tellingj

Fairer then all the reft which there uppeare.

Though all thcirbeautiesioynd together were:

How then can mortall tongue hope to exprefle^

Thq image of fuch qidlefle pcrfcftnciTe?

-L Ccafc
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Ceafe then my tonguCjand Icndvnto mymynd
Lcaue to bethinke how great that bcautic is.

Whole vtmoft parts fb bcautifull I fynd.

How much more thole cflenciall parts ofhis,

His truthj his lone, his wifedome, and his blis.

His grace, his doomejhis mercy and his mighty

By which he lends vs ofhimftlfe a fight.

Thole vnto all he daily doth dilplay.

And fhewhimfelfe in th'image ofhis grace.

Asm a looking glafle ,through which he may
Be feenejofall his creatures viJe and bafe.

That are vnable elfe to fee his face.

His glorious face which gliftercth elfe fb bright.

That th'Angels (clues can not endure his fight.

Butwe fraile wights,who{c fight cannot fuftaine

The Suns bright beamcs,whe he on vs doth ftiyne,

But that their points rebutted backc againe

Are duld,how canwe fee with feeble eyne.

The glory ofthat Maieftiediuine,

In fight ofwhomboth Sun and Moonc are darke.

Compared to his leaft relplendcnt Iparke ?

The meancs therefore which vnto vs is lent.

Him to behold, is on his workes to looke.

Which he hath made in beauty excellent.

And in the lame, as in abrafen bookc.

To readc enregiftred in euery nooke

His goodneffe,which his beautie doth declare.

For Si thats good, is bcautifull and faire,

Fij
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Thence gathering plumes of pcrfed fpeculation^

To impe the wings ofthy high flying mynd^

Mount vp aloft through heauenly contemplation^

From this darke world , vvhofe damps the foule do

And like the natiue brood ofEagles kynd^ (blynd^^

On that bright Sunne ofglorie fixe thine eyes^

Cleared from grbffe mifts offraiie infirmities^

Humbled with fearc and awfull rcucrencc,

Before the footeftoole ofhis Maidftic,

Throw thy felfedowne with trembling innocence^

Ne dare looke vp with corruptible eye.

On the dred face ofthat great Deity,

For feare, left ifhe chaunce to looke on thee^

Thou turne to nought, and quite confounded be*

But lowly fallbeforehis mercie featc,

Clofe couered with the Lambes imcgtity^

From the iuftwrath ofhis auengefull threatc^

That fits vpon the righteous throne on hy

:

His throne is built vpon Eternity,

More firme and durable then fteele or brafle^

Or the hard diamond.which them both doth pafie*

His fcepter is the rodofRighteoufnefle,

With which hebrufeth all his foes to duft^

And the greatDragon ftrongly doth repreflc,

Vnder the rigour ofhis iudgement iuft

;

His feate is- Truths to whichthe faithfulltruftf

Fro whence proceed her beames fo pure& bright^

That all about him ftieddeth glorious Jight.

Lieht:
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Light farrc exceeding that bright blazing fparke^^

Which darted is from Titans flaming head.

That with his beames enlumineth the darke

The dark &dampirh aire^wherby al things are red;

Whofe nature yet fbmuch is maruelled

Ofmortall wits, that it doth much amaze
The greateftwifards,which thereon do gaze.

But thatimmortall light which there doth fhinc^

Is many thoufand times more cleare.

More excellent, more glorious, more diuine.

Through which to God all mortall anions here.

And euen the thoughts ofmen,do plaine appears

For from th'eternall Truth it doth proceed.

Through heauenly vertue, which herbeames doc

(breedo

With the great glorieofthat wondrous light.

Histhrone is all encompafled around,

And hid in his owne brightnefle from the fight

Ofall that looke thereon with eyes vnlbund

:

And vndemeath his feet are to be found.

Thunder, and lightning,and tempeftuous iyrc.

The inflxuments ofhis auenging yrc.

Therein his bofbme iS'^/'/V;^^^doth fit.

The foucraine dearling ofthe Deityy
Clad like a Queene in royall robes,mofl: fit

Forfo greatpowre and peereleffe maiefty.

And all with gemmes and iewels gorgeoufly

Adornd, that brighter then the ftarres appcare.

And make hex natiuebrightaes feera more clears

F iij
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And on her head a crowne ofpureft gold

Is fctjin fignc ofhighelt foueratgnty.

And ill her hand a fccpter (Tic doth hold.

With which Hie rules the hoiife ofGod on hy.
And incnageth theeiier-moiiing sky.

And in the fame thefe lower creatures all,

Subieded toher powre imperiall.

Both lie auen and earth obey vnto her will.

And all the creatures which theyboth container

For ofher fulneflewhich the world doth fill.

They all partake, and do in ftate remainc.

As their greatMaker did at firftordaine,

Throughobferuation ofherhigh bcheaft.

By which they firft were made^and ftiliincreafi:.

The fairenefle ofher face no tongue can tell.

For (lie the daughters ofall weinens race.

And Angels eke, in beautie doth exccll,

Sparkledon her from Gods ownc glorious face.

And more increaft by her owne goodly grace.

That it doth farrc exceed all humane thought,

Ne can on earth compared be to ought.

Nc could that Painter (had he liucd yet)

Which pidured r(f»/» with fo curious quill.

That all pofteritic admyred it,

Haue purtrayd this, for all his maiftring skill >

Ne fhe her felfe,had fhc remained ftiJl,

And were as fairc, as fabling wits do faync.

Could once come neare this beauty foueraync.

But
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But had thofe wits the wonders oftheir dayes^

Or tharfwecte Te/a^Poctwhich did fpcnd

His plenteous vaine in fetting forth her prayle,

Seene but a glims of this.which I pretend.

How v/ondrouflywould he her face commend,
Aboue that Idole of his fayning thought^

That all the world fliold with his rimes be fraught?

How then dare I, thenouice ofhis Art^

Prefume to pidure lb diuiue a wight.

Or hope t'expreflfe her leaft perfedtions part.

Whole beautie filles the heauens with her light.

And darkcs the earth with fhadow of her fight?

Ah gentle Mule thou art too weake and faint^

The pourtrai£t of fo heauenly hew to paint.

Let Angels which her goodly face behold

And fee at will^ her Ibuerargne praifts fing

,

And thofe moft facred myfteries vnfbld.

Ofthat faire loue ofmightie heauens king.

Enough is me t*admyre fo heauenly thing.

And being thus with herhuge loue pofleft^

In th'only wonder of her (elfc to reft.

But who Co may, thrife happie man hini hold.

Ofall on earthjwhom God fb much dothgracc^

And lets his owne Beloued to behold:

For in the view ofher celefliallface.

All ioy,All blifle, all happinefle hauc place,

Ne ought on earth can wan t vnto the wight,.

Whoofherfeliecanwin the wiiMullfi§hfr;c ..;\
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Vox ftic out of her fccre t thrcafury,

Plcnrie ofriches forth on him will powre^

Euenheauenly riches, which there hidden ly

Within the clofet ofher chafteft bowre,

Th'eternall portion ofher precious dowre^

Which mighty God hath ginen toherfree^

And to all thofe which thereofworthy bee.

None thereofworthy be,but thofe whom fiiee

Vouchfafech to her prefence to receaue.

And letteth them her louely face to fee^

Wheroffuch wondrous pleafures they conceaue^

And fweete contentment^that it doth bereaue

Their foule of feilfe, through infinite delight.

And them tranfportfrom flefh into the Ipright.

In which they fee fuch admirable things.

As carries them into an extafy.

And heare fuch heauenly notes_, and carolings

Of Gods high praife, that filles the brafen sky.

And feelc fuch ioy and pleafure inwardly,

That maketh them all worldly cares forget.

And onely thinkc on that before them (et.

Ne from thenceforth doth any fleflily fenfe.

Or idle thoughtofearthly things remaine.

But all that carft feemd {weet,{eemes now offcnfe.

And all that plcafcd earftjnow (eemes to paine.

Their ioy, their comfort, their defire, their gaine.

Is fixed all on that whichnow they fee,

All other fights but fayned fhadowcs bee.

And
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And that fairclampc,which vfcth to cnflamc

Th c hearts ofmen with fclfc confuming fyrc.

Thenceforth (cemcs fowle, & full of finfull blame;
And all thatpompe ,to which proud minds afpyre

Byname ofhonor^ and lb much dcfyrc,

Secmes to them bafeneflc^and all riches drofle^

And all mirthladnefle^ and all lucre lofle.

So full their eyes are ofthat glorious fight^

And (cnfes fraught with fuch latietie^

That in nought elfe on earth they can delight3

But in th'afped ofthat felicitie.

Which they hauc written in their inward ey

;

On which they feed, and in their fattenedmynd
Allh^pieioy and full contentment fynd.

Ah then my hungry foule, which long haft fed

On idle fancies ofthy foolifh thought.

And with falfe beauties flattring bait mifled.

Haft after vaine deceiptfuU lliadowes fought.

Which all are fled^and now haue left thee nought^

But late repentance through thy follies prief^

Ah ccaffc to gaze no matterofthy grief.

Andlooke at laftvp to that fbueraine light.

From whofe pure beams al perfeft beauty Iprings,

That kindleth loue in euery godly Upright,

Euen the loue ofGod^which loathing brings

Ofthis vile world,and thefc gay feeming things;

Withwhofe (weete pleafures being fo pofleft.

Thy ftraying thoughts henceforth for euer reft.

G
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DAPHNAIDA.

WHat euer man he be^ whofc hcaiiie mynd
With griefe ofmournefuli great mifhap

oppreft.

Fit matter for his cares incr^afe would jfynd:

Let readc the rufull plainchereinixpreft^

Ofone(I weene)the wofulft man aliue;

Euen lad v4/9'(?/^3whofe eaipiereed breft,

Sharpe forrowe did in thoufand peeces riiie.

Butwho (6 elfe in pleafure findeth fcnfe,

Or in this wretched hfe dooth take delight.

Let him be baniilit farre away from hence:

Ne let the facred Sifters here be hight,

Thoughthey offorrowe heauilie can fing;

For euen their heauie fbng would breede delight:

But here no tunes^faue fobs and grones ihallring.

In fteadofthem^and their fv/eete harmonic.

Let tbofethtee fatall Sifters, whofc fad hands

Doe weaue the direful! threeds ofdeftinie^ ..^.d x

And in their wrath breake ofFthe vitall bands, . G
Approach heretorand let thcdreadfull Qucene ^

.

Ofdarkened deepc come from theStygiian ftrands^

And grifly Ghofts to hcare this doleful] tc^ne.
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In gloomie eueningjwhen the wearie Sun,

After his dayes long labour drew to reft.

And fweatiefteedcs nowhauing ouerrun

The compaft skie, gan water in the weftj

I walkt abroad to breath the frefhing ayrc

In open fields, whole flowring pride oppreft

With early frofts^had loft their beautie faire.

There came vnto mymind atroublous thought.

Which dayly doth my weaker wit poflefte,

Ne lets it reft , vntill it forth haue brought

Her long borne Infant, fruit ofheauinefle.

Which ilie conceiuedhath through meditation

Ofthis worlds vainneire,andlifes wretchednefle.

That yetmy foulc it deepely doth empaffion.

So as I m uzed on the miferic

In which men liuc, and I of many moft,

Moft miferable man ; I did efpie

Where towards me a fory wight did coft.

Clad all in black , that mourning did bewray:

And ladob ftaffe in hand deuoutly croft,

Like to fome Pilgrim^come from farre away.

His careleffe lockcs,vncombed and vnfhorne.

Hong long adowne, and beard all ouer grownc^

That well he fcemd to be foaiewight forlornc s

Downe to the eardi his heauie eyes were thrownc

As loathing light : and euer ashe went.

He fighed foft, and inly dcepe did grone.

As if his heart in peeces would haiic rent.

Approa-
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Approaching nigh^his face Ivcwcd nerc.

And by the (einblant ofhis coimtcnaiincc.

Me feemd I had his perfbn fcenc elfewhcrc^

Moft like Alcyon (eeming at a glaunce;

Alcyon hc,thc iollic Shcphcard Ivvainc^

That wont full mcrrilie to pipe and dauncc.

And fill with pleafancc euery wood and plainc.

Yet halfc in doubt^ bccaufe ofhis difguize,

I foftlie fayd, Alcyon ? There withail

He lookt a fide as in dilHainefiiU wife^

Yet ftaycd not : till I againc did call.

Then turningback^ he faidc with hollow (bund.

Who is it^that dooth name mCjWofullthrallj

The wrctchedft manthat treads this day on groud?

One,whom like wofulncfle imprefled deepe.

Hath made fit mate thy wretched caft to hearc.

And giuen like caufe with thee to waile and wepe:

Griefe finds (bme eafc byhim that like docs bearc.

Then ftay A/cjroff^gcnxlc fhcpheard ftay

(Quoth I) till thou haue to my truftie care

Committed^what thee dooth fo ill apay.

Ceafc fooHfh man (faidc he halfe wrothfully)

To (eeke to heare that which cannot be told:

For thehuge anguifh,which dooth multiplic

My dyingpaines,no tongue can well vnfold:

Ne doo I carcjthat any fhould bemonc
My hard mifhap or anyweepc thatwould.

But fccke alone towccpe^and dye alone.
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Then be it fo(quoth I) that thou art bent^

To die alone ^vnpitiedjVnplaincdj

Yet ere thou die^it were conuenient

To tell the caufe, which thee thereto conftrainea.^

Leaft that the world thee dead accufe ofguilt.

And fay^when thou of none fhalt be maintained.

That thou for fecret crime thy blood haft fpilt.

Who Ufe dooes Ioath,and longs to be vnbound

From the ftronglliackles offrailc flefh (quoth he)

Nought cares at all^what they that Kuc on ground

Deeme the occafion ofhis death to bee:

Rather defires to be forgotten quight.

Than queftion made ofhis calamitic.

For harts deep ibrrow hates both life and light.

Yet {ince fbmuch thou feemft to rue my griefc.

And car'ft for one that for himfelfe cares nought^'

(Signe ofthy loue^though nought formy rcliefe:.

Formy reliefe exceedeth lining thought)

I will to thee this heauie cafe relate.

Then harken well til] it to end be brought.

For neuer didft thou hearc more haplefle fate.

WhilomeIvfde(as thou right well doeftknow)

My little flocke on wefterne dov/nes takeepc.

Not far from whence SAbrwdcs ftreame doth flow^

And flowrie bancks with filuer liquor fteepe."

Noughtcarde I then for worldlychange or chaucc^

For all my ioy was on my gentle Hiccpc,

And tomy pypc to caroll ^nd to daunc e.

.

It
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It there bcfell^as I the fields did range

Fearelcffe and free, a fairc young Lioncfle,

White as the natiueRofebefore the chaungc.

Which Ventu blood did in her leaucs impreflc.

I fpied playingon the graffic plaine

Her youthful! fports and kindlie vvantonncflc^

That did all other Beafts in beawtic ftainc.

Much was Imoued at {o goodly fight;

Whofe like before^mine eye had ftldomc feene^

Andgan to caft^how I her compafle might.

And bring to hand^that yethad neuer beene:

So well I wroughtwith mildncs and with paine3
That I her caught dilporting on the greenc.

And brought away faft boundwith filuer chainc.

And afterwards I handled her fb fayrc.

That thoughby kind Ihce ftout and faluagc wcrc^

Forbeingborne an auncientLions hayre.

And ofthe racc^that all wild beaftcs do fearcj

Yet I her framed and wanfb to mybent.

Thatfbeebecame fo meeke and milde ofchcare.

As the leaft lamb in allmy flock that went.

For fhec in field,where eucr I did wend.

Wouldwend with mc,and waitc by me all day:

And all the night that I in watch did fpcnd^

Ifcaufe requir'djOr els in flecpc^ ifnay,

Sheewould all night byme or watch or flecpc;

And euermorc when I did fleepe or play.

She ofmy flockwould take full warie kecpc.

Hij
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Safe then atid fafcft were my fillie fiieepc,

Ne feau'd the Wolfe, ne fear'd the wildeft bead:

All were I drownd in carelefle quiet deepe:

Mylouely Lioneffe without bcheaft

So careful was for them, and for my good,

i hat when 1 waked,neither moll: nor ieaft

I found mifcaried or in plainq or wood;

Oft did the Shepheards, which my hap did hcarc^

And oft their iaffes which my luck en uyde^

Daylie refort to me from farre andneare^

To (ee my Lyonefle^whole prailes wyde
Where fpred abroad-^andwhen her worthincflc:

Much greater than the rude report they try'de.

They her did praifc^and my good fortune blelle*. ,

Long thus lioyed in my happinefle,.

And well did hope my ioy wouldhauenoends;

But oh fond man^that in worlds ficklencfle

Repofedft hope^or weenedft her thy frend.

That glories moft in mortall mileries.

And daylie doth her changeful! counfels bendt

To makenew matter fit for Tragedies,

For whileft I was thus without dread or dout^

A cruell Satyre with his murdrous dart,

Greedie ofmifchiefe^ ranging all about,

Caue her the fatallwound ofdeadly fmart :

And reft from me my fweetcoompanion.

And reft fro me my loue, my lifc,my hart:

My Lyonefle ( ah woe ismc) isgon.

Outr
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Out ofthe world thus was iTie reft away.

Out of the world , vnworthy fuch a fpoyle 5

And borne to heauen^fbr heaucn a fitter pray:

Much fitter than the Lyon^which with toyle

K^lcUes (lew, and fixt in firmament

5

Her now 1 feeke throughout this earthly (byle.

And fecking mifle, and miffing doe lament.

Therewith he gan afrefh to waile and weepe.

That Ifor pittie of his heauie plight.

Could not abftain mine eyes with teares to ftecpe:

Butwhen I faw the anguiili of his (pright

Some dcale alaid, I him belpake againe.

Certes -^/f7^»,painefull is thy plight.

That it in me breeds almoft ecjuall paine.

Yet doth notmy dull wit well vnderftand

The riddleofthy loued LionefTe

;

For rare it (eemes in reafon to be skand.

That maujwho doth the whole worlds rule poflefle

Should to a beaft his noble hart embafe.

And be the vaflall of his vafTalefie:

Therefore more plainc arcad this doubtfull cafe.

Then fighing (otCyDsphne thou knewefl:(quoth he)

She now is <fcad ; nc more endur'd to fay :

But fell to ground for great cxtremitie.

That I beholding it, with deepc difmay

Was much appald, and lightly him vprcaring^

Rcuoked life,that would haue fled away.

All were my felfcthrough griefin deadly drcaring,*

H itj
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Then c^an I him to comfort all my bcft.

And with milde counfaile ftroue to mitigate

The ftormie palHon ofhis troubled breft^

But he thereby was more empaiTionate:

As ftubborne fteed.that is with curb reftrainedj

Becomes more fierce and ferucnt in his gate,

And breaking foorth at laft^ thus dearnely plained.

I What man henceforth that breatheth vitall airc^

Will honour heauen, or hcauenly powers adore?

Which fo vniuftly do their iudgements fharc

}

Mongft earthly wights^ as to afflift fb fore

The innocent ^ as thofe which do tranfgreflcj

And doe not fpare the bcft or faireft, more

Than worft or fowleft^but doe both opprefic.

Ifthis be right,why did they then create

The world fo faire, fith faireneffe is ncglcded?

Or why be they themfelues immaculate,

Ifpureft things be not by them refpedted?

She fairc , fhe pure, moft fairc, moftpure flic was^

Yet was by them as thing impure reiedcd :

Yet flie in purcnefle^ hcauen it felfe did pas.

In purcnefle and in all ccleftiall grace.

That men admire in goodly womankind

;

She did excell and (eem'd ofAngels race,

Liuing on earth like Angell new diuinde,

Adorn*d with wiftdome and with chaftitic:

And all the dowries ofa nol?le mind.

Which didher beautiemuch more beautific.

No
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No age hath bred ( fincc fairc ^fiy^ii left

The mifull world) more vertue in a wight.

And when fhe parted hence, with her fhe reft

Great hope 5 and robd her race of bountie quight;

Well may the (hepheard lafles now lament.

For doubble lofle by her hath on them light 5

To loofe both her and bounties ornament,

Ne let Elift royall Shepheardefle

The praifes ofmy parted loue enuy.

For fhe hath praifes in allplenteoufiieflej

Powr'd vpon her^Iike fhowers ofCaftaly

By her owne Shepheard,C<?///i her own Shepherd,,

That her with heaiicnly hymnes doth deifie.

Ofruftickc mufe full hardly to be betterd.

She is the Rofcjthe glory ofthe day,

* AndminethePrimroleinthc lowly lliadc,'

Mine, ah not minej amifle I mine did fay

:

Not mine but his , which mine awhile her made

:

Mine to be his,with him to liue for ay

:

O that lb faire a flowre fbfbone fhould fade,.

And through vntimely tempeft fall away-

She fell away in her firfl ages fpring,

Whilft yet her leafe was greene,& frelli her rinde,

And whilfl her braunch faire bloflbmes foorth did

She fell away againft all courfe ofkinde : (brings.

For age to dye is right, but youth is wrong

;

She fell away like fruit blowne downe with windc :

Wc^epe Shephcard weepe tomake my vnderibng..
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^ What hart fo ftoiiie hard^but that would wcepc^

And poLire forth fountaines of inccflanttcarcs ?

What Timon^ but would let compaiTion crccpc

Into his breaft, and pierce his frofen cares ?

In ftead oftcares, whofe brackilTi bitter well

I wafted haue,my heart bloud dropping weares.

To thinke to ground how that faire bloflbme felh

Yet fell fhe not^ as one cnforft to dye,

Ne dyde with dread and grudgingdifcontcnt.

But as one toyld with trauell downe doth lye.

So lay fhe downe, as ifto fleepe fhe went^

And clofde her eyes with carcleffe quietncfle;

The whiles foft death away her fpirit hcnt.

And foulc aflbyld from finfull flefhlineflc.

Yet ere that life her lodging did forfakc.

She allrelblu*d and rcadie to rcmoue.

Calling to rac (ay me)this wife befpakc;

Alcion^ ah my firftand lateft loue.

Ah vvhy does myAlcyon weepe and moumc.
And grieuemy ghoft, that ill mote him behouc.

As if to mc had chaunft fome enill toumc ?

I, fincc the meflcngcr is come for mce,

Thatfummonsfbulesvnto the bridale feaft

Of his great Lord^ muft needs depart from thcc.

And ftraight obay his (one raine beheaft

:

Why (hould Alcyon then fo (ore lament.

That 1from mifcric rhall be releaftj

And freed from wretched long imprifonmcnt?

Our
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Our daics arc full of dolour and difea/c^

Our life afflided with inceflant paine^

That nought on earth may leflen orappeafc.

Why then fho uld I defire here to remainc ?

Or why (houldhe that loues mejlorric bee

For my deliuerance, or at all complaine

My good to hcare^ and toward ioycs to fee ?

I goCj and long dcfired haue to goe,

I goe with gladneflc to my willed reft.

Whereas no worldsfad care, nor waftingwoe
May come their happie quiet to moleft^

But Saints and Angels in celeftiall thrones

Eternally him praife, that hath them bleft 5

There fiialll be amongftthofeblefled ones, %

Yet ere I goe, a pledge I leauc with thee

Of the late loue, the which betwixt vs paft^

My young AmbrofiA^ in lieu ofmee
Loue her ; fb iTiall our loue for euer laft.

Thus deare adieu,whom I exped ere long

:

So hauing faid^away fhe foftly paft

:

(^^g*

Weepe Shepheard weepe, to make mine viider-

5 So oft as I record thofe piercing words.

Which yet are deepe engraucn in my breft.

And thofe laft deadly accents^which like iwords

Did wound my heart and rend my bleeding cheft^

With thofe fweetfugred fpeeches doe compare.

The which my Ibulefirft conquerd and pofleft^

^e firft beginners ofmy endlelle care •,

I
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And when thofc pallid chcekcs and alTiic hew,

In which fad death hispourtraiture had wrir^

And when thofe hollow eyes and deadly vievv^

Onwhich the cloud ofghaftly night did fit,

I match with that fwcete finileandchearfiilbrow^

Which allthe world fubducd vnto it^

How happie was Ithen^and wretched now?

How happic was I,when I faw her leadc

The Shepheards daughters dauncingin arownd?

How trinily would fhe trace and foftlytread

The tender graflc with rofye garland crownd ?

And when 1nc lift aduance her hcauenly voycc,

BothNyraphcs&Mufes nighfhc madeaftowndf^

And docks and ftiepheards caufed to reioycc.

But now ye Shcpheard lafles^who flialllead

Your wandringtroupcs^ or fingyour virelaycs?

Or who fhall dight your bowres^ fithfhe is dead

Thatwas the Lady ofyour holy dayes I

Let now your blilTc be turned into bale.

And into plaints conuertypiirioyous playc^^

And with the fame fill eticry hill and dale.

Let Bagpipcneucr more be heard to fhrill.

That may allure the fenies to delight^.

Ne euer Shcpheard found his Oaten quill

Vnto the many, that prouoke them might

To idle pleafance : but let ghaftlinelTc

And drearie horror dim the chearefuU light^

Tomakc theimageoftrue heauiticfle..

Let
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Let birds be filcnt on the naked fprx/^

And fliady woods refbund with dreadfull yells:

Let ftreaming floods their hafticcourfesftay.

And parching drouth drie vp the chriftall wells;

Let th'earth be barren and bring foorth no flowres^

And th*ayre be fild with noyfe ofdolcfull knells^

And wandring (pirits walke vntimely howres.

AndNaturenuricofeuery lining thing.

Let refther felfe from her long wearinefle^

And ceafe henceforth things kindly forth to brings

But hideous monfters full ofvglinefle:

For fhe it isathat hath me done this wrong.

No nurfe^but Stepdame^crucll^mercileflc,

Wccpe Shepheard wcepetomakcmy vndcrfbng,

4 Mylitlcflocke^whomearfillou'dfowellj

And wont to feedc with fincft graffe that grew,

Feede ye hencefoorth on bitter AHroftll^

And {linking Smallagejandvnfauerie Rew;

And when your mawes are with thole weeds cor*

Be ye the prayofWolues : ne will I rew, (rupted.

That with your carkalTcs wild beafts be glutted*

Ne worfc toyoumy fiUie fheepc I pray,

Nelbrervengeancc wifti onyou tofall

Than to my felfe/orwhofe confufdc decay

To careleflc heauens I doo daylic call:

But heauens refufe to hearc a wretches cry.

And cruell death doth fcorne to come at call.

Or graunt his booactbat moft defircs to dye.

lij "
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The good and righteous he away doth take.

To plague thVnrighteous which aJiiie remainc:

But the vn godly ones he doth forfake^

By liuing long to multiphe their paine;

Elsfurely death fhould be no punifhment^

As the great ludge at firft did it ordafne.

But rather riddance from long languifhment.

Therefore my Dapfme they haue tane away;.

For worthie ofa better place was fhe:

But me vnworthie willed here to flay.

That withher lacke I mighttormented be^

Sith the;n they fb haue ordred,! will pay

Penance to her according their decree3

Andto her ghoft doe leruicc day by day.

For I will walkc this wandring pilgrimage,

Throughouttiieworldfrom one tootherendc.

And in af6i(9:ion wafte my better age.

My bread fhall be the anguifh ofmy mynd, '

My drink the teares which fro mine eyes do raine^.

My bed th? ground that hardefl Imay fynd:

So will I wilftiHyincreafe my painc.

And lliemylouc thatwas^my Saintthatis,

When (he beholds from her celcftiall throne^

(In which fbee ioyeth in etern all blis)

My bitter penance^will my cafe bcmonc,

Andpitieme that liuing thus doo die:

For heaucniy (pirits haue compafsion

On mortall men^and rue their milcric.

So-
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So when I haiie witli fbrrcw fatiffyde

Th'importiine fates^which vengeance onmc feeke.

And th'eauens with long languor pacifydCj

She for pure pitie ofmy fufferance mecke.

Will lend for me; for which I daylie long^

And will tell then my painfull penance eeke;

Weepe Shepheard^ weepe to make my ynderfono-,

5 Hencefoorth I hate what euer Nature made^
And in her workmanfhip no pleafurc finde;

For they be all but vaine, and quickly fade.

So foone as on them blowes the Northern windc.
They tarrie not^b ut flit and fall away,

Leauingbehind them nought but griefe ofminde^

And mockingfuch as thinke they long will (lay,

I hate the heauen^becaufe it doth withhculd

Me from myloue^and eke my loue from mcj
I hate the earth^becaufe it is the mould
Offlefhly (lime and fraile mortalities

I hatethc fire^bccaufe to nought it flyes,

I hatethe Ayre^becaufe fighes ofit be,

I hate the Sea^becaufe itteares fupp]yes«.

I hatathe day, becaiife it lendeth light

To fee all things,and nor my loue to fte;

I hate the darknefle and the dreary night,

Becaufe they breed fad balefulnefle in mce:
I hate all times^becaufe all times doo fly

So fafl: a\vay5and may not fl:ayed bee^

But as afpeediepoflthatpafleth by^^

I iij
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I hate to fpeakcjmy voycc is fpent with crying:

1 hate to hcarCjIowd plaints hauc duld mine eares:

I hate to taft/or food withholds my dying:

Ihatc to iee^mine eyes are dimd with teares:

Ihate tofmelljnofweetonearchisleft:

I hate to feele^my flcfh is numbd with fearcs;

So all my fenies from me are bereft,

I hate allmen^and rtiim all womankindej

The one^becaufe as I they wretched are^

The other/or becaufe I doo not findc

My louc with them, that wont to be their Starrc:

And life I hate ^becaufe it will not laft.

And death I hate^becaufe it life doth marrc.

And alllhate^that is to come or pall.

So all the worldjand all in it I hate,

Becaufe it changeth euer too and fro^

Andneuerftandethinonc certaine ftatc.

But ftillvnftedfaft round about doth goe.

Like a Mill wheele^in midft ofmiferie,

Driuen with ftreames ofwretchcdnefle and woe,

That dying liues^and liuing ftill does dye.

So doo I liuc/o doo I daylic die.

And pine away i\\ felfe-confuming paine,

Sith fhe that did my vitallpowres fupplie.

And feeble fpirits in their force maintaine

Isfetchtfto me^whyfeeke I to prolong

My wearie daies in dolour and difdaine?

WecpeShepheardwcepc to make myvnderfong.

Who
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6 Why doo I longer Hue in lifes dclpight?

And doo not dye then in dcfpight ofdeath:

Why doo I longer fee this loathfbme lightj

And doo in darknefle not abridge my breathy

Sith all my forrow fhould hauc end thereby^

And cares finde quiet ;is it fo vneath

To leaue this life,or dolorous to dye?

To Hue I finde it deadly dolorous;

For life drawes care^and care continuall woe:

Therefore to dye muft needes be ioyeous.

And wifhfull thing this (adlife to forgoe*

But I muft ftay ; I may it not amend.

My DAphne hence departing bad me fb.

She badme ftay^till fhe for me did fcnd^

Yet whileft I in this wretched vale doo ftay,

My wcaric feete rhall euer wandring be^

That ftill I may be readie on my way.

When as her meflenger doth come for mc^

Nc will I reftmy fccte for feebleneflc,

Ncwill I rcftmylimmes forfrailtic^

Ne will I reft mine eyes for heauinefle.

But as the mother ofthe Gods^thatfought

For faire EurydUe her daughter dcere

Throghout the world,with wofuU heauiethoughts

So will Itrauell whileft I tarrie heere,

Ne will Ilodge^ne willleuer lin,

Ne when as drouping 7/^4/; draweth nccrc

To loofe his tcemejwill I take vp my Innc.
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Nc fleepe ( the harbenger ofwearic wights)

Shall euer lodge vpon mine eye-lids more

;

Ne Hiall with reft refrellimytainting fprights^

Nor failing force to former ftrength reftore.

But I will wake and forrow all the night

With Philumene^ mjtfortune to deplore^

VVith Fhilumene^t partner ofmy plight.

And euer as I fee the ftarre to fall.

And vnder ground to goe, to giue them light

Which dwell in darknefle, I to mind will call.

How myfaire Starre ( that fhind on me lb bright)

Fell (bdainly^and faded vnder ground;

Since whole departure, day is turnd to nighty

And night witliout zFenta ftarre is found.

But foone as day doth fliew his deawie facc^

And cals foorth men vnto their toylfome trade,^

I will withdraw me to fome darkefome place^

Or (bmc decrc caue^ or folitarie fbadc

,

There will I figh, and forrow all day long.

And the huge burden ofmy cares vnlade

:

Weepe Shepheardjwecpejto make my vnderfbng.

7 Henceforth mine eyes (hall neuer more behold

Faire thing on earth, nc feed on felie delight

Ofought diat framed is of mortall mould,

Sith that my faireft flower is faded quight

:

For all I fee is vaine and tranfitoric,

Ne will be held in any ftedfaft plight.

But in a moment loofe their grace and glorie.

And
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And yc fond mcn^on fortunes whccle that lidc^

Or in ought vndcr hcaucn rcpofe aflurancc

Be it riches^ beautie , or honours pride

:

Be fure that they fhall haue no long endurance
But ere ye be aware will flit away 5

For nought ofthem is yours, but th'only vfancc

Ofa fmaU tiine^ which none afcertaine may.

And yc true Louers^whom defaftrous chaunce
Hath farrc exiled from your Ladies grace^

Tomournc in forrow and fad fufferaunce.

When yc doe hearc me in that defert place.

Lamentingloud my Daphfies Elegie,

Hclpc me to waile my miferable cafe.

And whcnlife parts,vouchfafc to clofe mine eye.

And yc more happic Loucrs,which enioy
The prcfcncc ofyour dcareft loues delight.

When yc doc hcarcmy forrowfuU annoy,

Yctpittic mcinyourcmpaffiondiprigfat.

And thiiikc that fuch mifliap, as chaunft tomc.
May happen vnto the moft happieft wight 5

For allmens ftatcs alike vnftedfaft be,

Andycmy fellow Shcpheards,which do feed

Your carelcflc flockes on hils andopen plaines.

With better fortune, than did mc fuccecd,

Eemcmbcryetmy vndeferued paines.

Andwhen yc hcarc,that I am dead or flainc.

Lamentmy lot, and tell your fellow Iwaines;

That fadAkjon dyde in lifes difdaine.

K



7a PAPHNAIDA.
AndycfaircDAmfcls Sheph^ards dcztc 4clte?u«j

That with your loues do their rude lieart$ pofleflc.

When as my hearfe (hall happen toyour %htcs,

Vouehfafe to deck the fame vyith Cyparefl^s

And eucr fprincldebra<;kifh tcare$ ampng.

In pitie ofmy vndeferu'd diftreflCj

The which I wrenchjcnduicedhauc thiis feng.

And ye poore Pilgrime3,that with reftli^flet^k
Wearie your felues in wmidring defert w^yes,

Till that you come^where yc your vowes aflpyk^.

When parting by yc r^rade thcfe vvofwll lay^s

On my grauewritterijruemy D4/?/&;irri wrong.

And moume forme thatlanguifh ourmy daycs:

Ceafe Shepheardj c^afe^and end thy vjidcrfeng^

•T^hus when he ended had his h^aufc pitine.

The heauieftplaint that eucr I heard founds

His cheekes wext pale^ and /prighcs. began eafiintj-

As ifagainche would haue fallen to groundi

Which when I law,! (ftcpping tohim light)

Amoou^dihim out ofhis ftonie fwound^

And gan himto recomfart gslmighr.

But he no waie recemfortcd >¥Ould bc^

Nor {lifter folace to approach himni^
But cafting vp afcieinfull cie at me^
That in his trauncc I v/ould tid: let him lie>

Did rend his hairCjand beat his hlubbrcd fact

^

As one difpofed vvilfuUicto die.

That liore grieu'dtoiec his^wcccdbed cafe.
" ;;

"^

Tho
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Tho when the pang was fbmewhat ouemal^
And the oiitragious pafsion nigh appeated^

I him defyrde,lith daic was oiicrcaft.

And darke night faft approched^ to bcpleafcd

To turnc afidc vntomy Cabinet,

And ftaie with mc^till he were better calcd

Ofthat ftrong ftownd,which him £0 fore bcfct*

But byno meanes I could him win thereto^

Ne longer him intrcate withme to ftaie.

But without taking leaue he fborth did goc
With ftaggring pace and difmall lookes diimay^
As ifthat death he in the face had fcene^

Or hcllifh hags hadmetvpon the way:

Butwhat ofhim became I cannot wccnCo

FINIS.













Spenser :Fowre Hymnes

London 1596

"Two Hymnes of earthly or naturall

love and beautie, two others of heav-

enly and celestiall."



fcWoacfoicWoWoMomb'aMbbmoa^^^^^^^^^

'>^i^»AA*A*^..y> smSSSBSBBBSVm

I

s

<*i

»

h"^\-f

-^•K7

«:

v^'-vV"

>ri^

•^:^:,
"y«'^!L>^

•;-*^^-:i^

,^^

'^ •/;>,.<:.:

y'-A-'L'y<r":;r:r:^
t-:;^.frJ^':-''-'FTX^'V

)*^':^;*;;-^,'f--.vf;^«^
n-.<>x ^/^

S

r-^-^'. mMm^^ ^tj^-.^tJ-.V *>:!

'^?ce-^^ /*J^y^>:
^•.?^

^.:-->4^:^:;i*?-*S'* n

!jllasaaSMSB£2P.o.toofloto'o'o'oc'o'oW^^^^^^^

HHMIillllliiltt *"'""'*"- ^>^-'-'~~'-.'^' '....


