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To the Honourable, the Lady <DE%1
toiV/^jiih •,'/=;

•. '^"iSu.ll Wife to' ..:,r

Sir Edward Dering of Sarenden T/ering,

BARONET.
MADAM,

Hanje confiderd , hut could notfind it lay in wy

power to offer this Book to any but to your La-

dilhip. Not only in regard of that honour and

efteemyou haw for Mufick, but becaufetbofe

Songs whichfill this Book have receivd much /w-

flre by your excellent performance of them ; and

{ which J confejje I rejoice to /peak of)fome which

I efleem the befl oftbefe Aytcs, were ofyour own

Compofuion, afteryour Noble Husband w<u

pleafed togive the Words, For { although your

Ladiftiip refolv'd to hep itprivate) llei leave

to declare, for my own honour, thatyou are not only excellentfor the timeyoufpem in

tbepraclife of wbatJScty but are your felffagood a Compofer , that few of any

fex bate arrivd to fuchperfection. So as this Book {at leafl a part of it\. is not De-

dicated, but only brought home toyour Ladifhip, And here I would fay (cou,!d I doe

it withoutfadnefi) howpreciom to my thoughts is the memory ofyour excellent Mo-
ther 'that great example of Prudence and Charity) whofe pious Meditations wer^,

often advanced by hearingyour Voyce. I wifb aO projperity to your Ladiftiip, and to

bim who ( like your fel}e)U made up o/Harmony , tojay nothing of the reft of his bi^h

Accomplifhments of Wifdome and Learning* May you both livelong happym each

ethers, when I am become Albet t who while I am in this world (JjaU be everfound,
new

fj/i DIMM). 2 J. l*.}
riD.i j

Lou xii.nl hw 2* ri'Ji».
!

Madam,
) 'JfJJ ; i^»t>l V til ll, fc>A* l^xA jpl^ fl t.'t "J lJ £l A

Your Ladiftiips humble Admirer an&

faithful! Servant,

ii. 3<in j!£ cr.'.v
t
vy x

: W i

Henry Lawi s.

ijiod lo in



To AUUndrrftsndttsor Loxers of M U S IC X.

Gfa^SS&GSfc^ my former yru faw what Temptations I ha J to pub'.ifh my Comp fitions:

i?J&k $SEk now I had not repeated that lirrorfit it prove to be one) but upon
|

fvK the fame gr >und?,back'd with apromifc 1 ma.ietn the World. Though

^^JJ^Pfe the civill deception mv lafl B > >k found were fuf&cicnt invitation, tor

w&^tt&h which I gladly here of£tt my Thanks
;
cfpecially toxhoG; worthy and

gratetuil Arrangers wno arc far more candid andequ&ll in their Cen-
ftirc, than fome new judges of our own Country, who fin fpire of their ScarrsJ will fit

and pronounce upon tiling* thev underhand not. But this is the Fite ot all mankind,to
be rendcrd tefs at home then abroa J. For my part i can lav (and there arc will beleeve

me) that it" any man has e low thoughts of mee hce is of my opint9n^ Yet the way of
( om/wfition I chiefly protefs ( which is ro ihapc Notes to the Wjrds and Ser.fe) is not hit by
too many : and I have been otten fad to oblirve (ome (ocherwife able) Mufitians guil-

ty of fuch lapfcs and miftakes this way. And pofliuly this is it makes many of us hear

lb ill abroadjwhich works a Beleefe amongft our fclvcs,rhat SngLjb uords null mot-run veB

in Mufick : this 1 have fayd and muftever avow, isonccf the Errors of this Generation.

lconkfTe i could Willi mat lome ot our words cOuld fpare a Confondn:(which mult not

be ftirr'd, for fear of removing thofe Landmarks in fuelling which tell their Onginai/;)bvLX

thbfc arc very few, and feidomc occur ; and when they do,are manageable enough by
giving each Syllable it's particular humour;provided the breath of the fenfe beeobfer-

ved. And (I fprak it freely once tor all) that if £ngltfb w rds which ar: fitted for Song
do nor run finoqih enough, -

tis the fault cither ot the Compoferor Sinner. Our English is

loftor'd with plenty of UHonofyildlrs ( which like fmall (tones fill up the chinks ) that

it Hath great priviledgc ovir divers ot its Neighbours,andinfome particulars(with re-

ference be it fpoken) above the very /,«/*, which Language we find overcharge! with I
the letter S

, especially in Lu and fuch hifftng Terminattons. But our. new Criticks lodge

not the fault in our words o^ly • tis the -Artift they tax as a man unfpirited for forrai^n

delights : which vanity fo fprcads, that thole our productions they plcafe to like, muflfc t

"be bl-rn beyond rhe tyilpe^&nd fathcrd upon Grangers. And this is fo notorious, that J
•not. long fiiicefbrrie yong Gentlemen , who were nor untraveld

,
hearing fome Songs t

lud let ro IlaIUu words ( publickly fung by excellent Voyces) concluded thofe Somgs were 1
begotten in Itaiy, and faid ( too loud) ibey would fatne beare [jeh Sofigs to leee maae ly dn Tifc\

ghfb man. • Had they layd their Sccanc a little nearer home, there-had becc more co-

lour for a \\)0t: *J(y>e of mine (nearc loyearesold ) was lately rcviv'd in- our neigh-

bour Nation^ahd publilje^y Sung to words of their owne as a new. borne pecce, witi}-l

out alteration of a ly one Note. ' f is thcJ#jr< to thofe wcrdsjp/rf Poets Hypoaene *um:re
t

&c. a forry Trifle (a man would thinfce) ro berarfedfrom the dead after is yearcs btt-
J

riall. But ( to meet with this humcurot luftingafter V^Velties) a friend of mine toldJ
fome of thatcooipany , tfiat a rare new booke was come from Italy, which taught the

.reafou wh q Efghxh war^he fwccicflof all Notes in JMuJick-yi>fcauJe (Lid he) JuUl »ho

pas Founder ofUKuJick. rr.tf the Eighth man from Adqn \ and this went downc as currant asI
rrry fono-j came from Italy; I beg your- pardon for inttancing fuch particular?. But there I

arc.knowing perfons, writ) have beenc long bred la thofe worthily admired parts of £a-
J

rcpr, who afcribe more to us than wee to our felvcs j and able Muiicians returning from
Travaile doe wonder to fee us fo thirfly after Forraigncr*. For they can tell us fit wee •

knew it not) that Mufick is the fame in Englmdzs in Italy ; the Coneoras and Difcords
}
ihc

Vauijns y Sfirits^Majefry, and Humcwsgts all the lajne thcyarciflf/^/j^thcir maner of
J

Compifwg is fufficientfy knc5Cvnc to uf'Yhcir beft Ccfnpofitions racing brought over hither I

by thofe who arc able enough to choo(i But wee muft not here expect to find Mufick at 1
the higheltjwhcn all Arts and Scion<t*5 are ar (olowanebbc. As for my felfe although 1

1

have loif my Fortunes with my Mjftrr (ofever bit fled mcmory)Iam not fo low to bow
hit a liubfdlenjCcAo thd lollies of this Age ; and to humor fuch as wil feem to underftand

our Art, better then we that have Incur our lives in it ; If any thing here bring you be-

nefit, or delight,! have my defign. 1 have Printed the Greek in a Roman Character,foc

the eafe of Mulitians of both Sexes. Farewell. H. L.



To the mich honoured Mr. H E3^%Y L AWE $,

On his Excellent Comp Jncions in Mufick.

Ature nhich is the vafi Creation's Soule,

Thatfteady cur'tout Agent in the w*ole,

The Art oj Heav'n, the Order of thts Frame,
Is only Mufick in another name :

And asfame King conjuring what was his own
7

Hath choice of [everall Titles to bu Crown 5

So Harmony on this fcore now, That, then,

Tet (It'll a all that takes and governs Men.
Beauty abut Compofure j and wefind
Content is but the Concord ofthe mind;

Friendship the Unilon of well tund Hearts^

Honour s the Chorus of thenollcfi parts

:

And aU the World on which we can reflect,

Mu lick tothe Ear, ortothe Intellect.

// then each Man a Utile world muf be,

How many Worlds are ceppy'd out in thee Z

Who artJo richly furnifh'd^fo compleat
f

T' Epitomize all that is Good or G'eat .

Woofe Starrs this brave advantage didimpart,

Thy Nature's as Harmonious as thy Arc :

Thou d4 above the Poecs Trayfes live,

who fetch from Thee th' Eternity th>y give ; ^
*And as true Reafon triumph's over Senfe,

Tet is (ub\eftcdto Intelligence ;

S' Poets oh the lower World look down,

But L»yt ts on them, his height is all his own :

For ( like Divinity it felfe) his Lyre

Reward's the wit it didat fitft ir,fpire :

Aad thus by double right Poets allow

Their and His Lawrells to adorn his brow.

Live then ( great Soul of'Hjture) to ajjwagc

The faVage dulneJT ofthisfullen Age;
Charm ut tofenfe and though Experiencefail,

And Reafon too, thy Numbers may prevail.

Then ( like thofe Ancients) firike, andfh command
*AU Nature to obey thy generomhand

:

None can refifl, but fuck who needs will be

Mi*e jlupid than a Fifh, a Stone, a Tree

:

Be it thy care our Age to new create,

fTbat buik a World^ may fure repair a State.

it": % /T t a a M
Katk asi ki P H I L I P f2



To her mc ft honouredM after, Mr, Hi*** L a yv s,

Oh his Second Book of tJjres*

|0 fop my Muff, Censure §b\eHs

That I by tbit forget my Sex

But Silence (even in me) were rude

when it implies Ingratitude:

Shall I from L^ v b s fctf Magazim

Harmoniom Raptures fleal unpen i

If I have Ait, it itfrom Thee :

Others do teach, but {t$ be free)

Experience toldme thou art beft,

For I have learn d of all the reft

That Fame call's UKafters, and have csufe

To facrifrcelo none but Lavybs.

'Twure weaknrj? to fuppofe my breath

Could thy rich Ayres prefcrvefrom death

:

That Power it thine alone, the frefs

Make's happy our unhappinefs.

Thy works in Print we need not fear

frillfeel Mortality • the Ear

Judiciow, ravifbt, wii admire

Thy Chords when thou art in Heav'ns £uire.

fit that want's Phanfie needs no further look,

Ther's fore to treafure any tnthit Book :

To Q>e*k thy Noble skill it fuch a Tbeam

Wouldthaw a frozen wit into afream.

Thy fputlefs Heart the cozen'd World mayfee
Hath plotted nought thefe times but Harmony

5

Vifcordne'r reach't thy Breaf, the God of Love

Hat kept thy foul in tune like thole above.

And now thou marchefforth, when wars arefled,

To metamorphofe Griefe and Hearts of Lead ;

T9 mould our Chios, and reiune our S phcar,

To rank andf}le our Hearts at once they were :

For Mufick teefe Felicities hathfound 5

ThenfAy how much we all to Latvi s are bound,

That here prefenti m withfuch Gifts at thefe,

Tou'l think they were (not hit) dropt from the skttS'
9

But alTs hit own : let Criticks fearch and[can,

They Ifind thit took the Minds Pbyfitian,

Mau k<iomt;

4

*



To my beloved Friend and Fellow, Mr. HSNRg LAVB%
Oa his&Qokoftrfjres*

qw 1 have view'dthis Book of thine

^

Andfindfweet Language, Notes more pnei
And\ee thy Fugues wrought in the chime9

Thy weavingfar excels the Rhyme 5

Andft ill thy choice oflines aregood,

Not like to thofe whoget theirfood

As Beggars Raggsfrom Dunghills take,

\Such as comes next) id Songs to make$

» ho by a Witty blind pretenfe

Take Words that creep halfway tofenfe •

Hippocntcs or Galen's feet,

Andftng them too with Ityles as meet ;

Songs as all th' way to Gam ut tend,

tut tn F Fa ut make an end ;

With killing Notes, which ever muft

fCoriatf *Squeez the Sphears, and intimate the Duft 3

Theje with their brave Chromatieks bring

Jfoife to the Ear,but mean No-thing

:

Tet Tbefe will cenfure, when indeed

Shew Themgood lines, They cannot read 5

Or read them [0, that in the cUfe

Tou'U hardly judge them Rhymefrom Profe,

But whj doe I write this to Thee i

Tbit it for jbop-fale Frippery ;

Thy richer (lore hath truly hit

The whole Age for their want of frit i

Livefreely, andthy fbanfie pleafe,

t !?JM bt senfur dbyfttcb Things as tbefe.



my m'jchknourccl Friend Mr. HS^Tif LAWES*
On his Second Book of zJyres.

Tr^^* Minns tb.it are thut, thus excellently good,

Are hardly prats'd, 'caufe hardly undoflood;
For though at the fi'Jl hearing all admire,

Tet a hen into the feveralls men inquire

,

(wf)ich makeup the Compofure) they are lull,

Such Ayr, wit, Spuit, Harmony engrofsd

In every Piece^u make's each piece the &eft,

I Andyet (asgood at 'tu)aFoyl to th' reft.

Howgreedily do the bcfl Judgements throng

To hear the Repetition of thy Song}

fVhich they (fill teg in vain
; for when refung

So much new %Art and Excellence is flung

Mound thy Amiiers (uwlferv'd before)

iAs make's the newly-ravifbt ravifb'd more :

Tor comprehend thee fully none can doe

Till like thy Muficle th'ate elernatl too.

'Tu Thou haft honour'd Mufick, done her right,

Fitted her for a fhong and ufejull Flight ;

She droop'd andflaggd before, as Hanks complain

Of the fickfeathers in their wing and Train :

But thou haft imp'd the Wings fbe had before 5

Mufick d$ei owe Thee much,the Poet more
5

Thou lift ft him up, and doft new Nature bring,

Thougiv'fl hit nobleft Verfe both Feet and Wing.
hive then above our Prayfe,immortaO here

t

The Atlas, thefupport ofMufick's ftlxare,

T what 4 Da? kneJf would our Art decline,

Zobb'd of thy olortorn and diurnall Shinei il4WW3 . „ Y3 tu'J; VTi

Thefe fixed Tapers cannot do Thee right,

JNor fully (peak thy Rayes which gave them Light,

iflftN tytVi&bt jyrtpfifort mei,

Would only tell the World, our Sun tffet.'

Charles Colman Do&or in Mufick.



To the great Mafter of his Art

mv honoured F. Mr. Hen r w Lawis
on his Book of Ayres,

\LL you that have, or ought to have, no Eavs^

Who \onely Snake or GoofcJ hifs At the Sphcares

;

Souls that confift f/Seavenths and Seconds, come

{if ye can read, andbe not deaf, but dumb.
Behold a Man to tune an Angel by !

Whofe Phanfy climbes higher than Poetry I

One that can raife dead Words, and
ft
rikeforth Wit,

From Lines as low as everW writ:

Who dwells not in lean Sounds, from Breath or Wyre

,

t
The Chamletingor Criming of the Ayer

,

The Art ofBirds ; ) but Worded Senfc purfues ,

Thanftes which noble Mankind ought\ to chufe :

Knowes the right Pulfe of Wit, when it beats high^
,

Feel's when it hit's , then calls in Harmony

,

Marryes them both, a* if he would recall

How God conversed with Man before the Fall

:

Perfume's the Words, the Rife, the Turn, the Pawfe \

Strikes till he touch the Heart ; Then, then 'tis Law* s»

{For Thou [Harmonious Soul
}
in Thoufand Songs

Taught'(I w that Mufick's more than Chords and Lungs.

Who hafi liv'dfamoaforty Summers, where

What the befi Wits have writ or Jpoke didjl hear
,

ndprov'd there isfor Verfc a Happinefs

,

If it be roab'd in thy Chromatick Drefs.

Nor yet art tyr'd, ftill^flill thy Phanfy pours

Fafier than thatgreat Glutton Time devours*

So vafl is that Exchequer of thy Brain
,

Out-fpends all others, yet does mofl retain.

Thou [corn
ft

their foraign Aid, who mufi (for fear

of Plateafms) with Lifping mend the Air $

Who plunder Thine, new Prejentsfor their Prince,

Which thou compos'dft/«// eighteen Harvefis fince.
They' 11 vote thee cheap {now they can fieal no more)

jtnd rob thy Fame, whoJlole thy Ayres before 5

Forfavage Fe 'ons never think they can

Blot out the Theft till they have flain the Man.

m



But thejt feeure thy Right by dS their Wrongs
J

proving thou mak'ft Muhcians, They hut Songs .*

They Art thy Eccho : But whenfuch compolc.

How meagre, how confcjftngh it goes !

*Tisfeen quite through^ ms a thtn Comedy
Betrays at Firft what the Lafl Scene will be.

Or elje fuch fcoldtng Notes the Scnfe confute
,

Notes jf/f<rr for a Tumbiell than a Lure ^

For though th'are tw)jled on Harmonious Chords
,

There'sgrinning DHcord 'twixt the Ayre and Words.
Thy melting Tones and WordsJo firearning run

As Light and Heat few joyntly from the Sun.

NojufllingNoyfe invades thy Symphony,
So/pan/fa, that all is Itnk'd^yet all is free.

As onfiat Map a learn d Geographer

Plant's here America, and Africk there
,

Here Europe flands y there Afia is hnrl'd
,

Not miffing one hair's breadth all the Great World:

So Thou on thy Compofing- Card's broad face

Sett'ft Tenor, Counter-tenor, Titblc, Bafe
3

With fuch a Makers han'd,fuch Symmetry,

Thoufrov'fl the World conjijts of Harmony.

Thoufhewflhow high that Greece- of- Greece wasgrosvn^
Which Rcmc's Dictator damn'd a FiJher-7own

i
1 Reforming all to Cinders, tvhofe beji Notes

Taught but two Arts, Specching and Cutting Throats;
When Sylla made learn d Athens one red Blaze

,

* *e<xl > p!ut - Whofe Fire and Blood met in his * copper face.
in SrtM. unde co'or^^ w<yfl JU Afre$ dnd doft fhow

hum. How Greeks rejoyc a two thoufana years ago.

Not all the [welling Vowel-men with all

Their Liquids, Mutes, their Dental, Labial,

Lingual, and Guttural, new Genal too
,

Can half of that thy Sharps and Flats can do.

Thou fhoot'ft into our Souls, thy Numbers tell

The vaflt.efs of that Gulph 'twixt Heaven and Hell.

{When pow'rfuU Aapturc in thy Anthem floats)

'Tis Heaven hath Voyccs, Hell hath chfitng Votes
This madegreat Socrates his Gamut conn

(A^ Cato Greek) when oldand wifeft grown ,

As if his reaching Head, e're Martyr crown d^

By J ..cob's ftaffW Jacob's ladderfound,

Where Angels moving to andfrom Heav'ns Throne,

Taught the great Scale of Mufick up and down.

Then

1



Thettfeihnt(BtdlctM) whi th'auddfbfu Thrum

Shook down the C hair, andJtrook the Organ iumb^

Till the red Lattife lifts thofe Bellows up

To kindle Healths, and celebrate each Cup 5

Where Smoke 4»</Minftrclfy are dealt about

To help theirgroats worth o/Church Mufick out.

How would the Druid ft
art, and backwardflings

Though none but He that couldnot read didftng t

When Rome thought Britain fo defpis'da Clod

,

tfo Gentleman but /corned to be its * God !

7 hou art unftaind, no Brocage makes thine hit
,

Thou fiick'ft as clofe to Virtue as. to Wit.

Thy A rt ana Life are Unifon'd, and do

Confpire to call ihee Saint and Angel too.

Thou haftftrung Divld's Harp, as might have routed

A Legion out of Saul, though twelve years hous'd 3

Put(ft tt as much in tune ( // Man can do't

)

As Rous or Robert Wifdome put it out

:

Andmadft thy glorious Brother tune it too ,

(, Whofe Coflin is each Cheft of Viols now.)

O bow our Pafftons interfere, to fee

All loft in Him, yet all preferv d in Thee !

As Jove's two Eagles Hewfrom Eaft and Weft,
Crofs'd the whole Globe, jetfcornd toftoop or reft

Till met atfloating Dclos So you 7wo
{Strong high wing'd Souls) with different Phanftesflevt

Through the whole Sphear o/Mufick, till at loft

In this our floating Ifle yejet aHfaft.

Thy Brother J^/z to Heaven s Great Confortfled,
That Ayre (as Light and Povver) might have one Head.
Tbuf o/^ParnalTu? wisyour Type, and did

Clofe its two tops for thy one Pyramid.
Stand then, Great Mafter,jhine as long, asfar

As Orpheus, whofe Harp is now a Star.

Thy Works (the Ba/fome of the Brain) requeft

The Crown of Time, as oldeft Lutes found beft

:

And twenty Ages hence, when Mufick'f driven

(Like Kings and Bifhops) banijh'dhome to Heaven 5

JfMortals thenfor Wit and Phanfy look

,

Others may fpell, and read, Thou mad'ft the Book.

* Pamm eft quod
Templum in Britan-

nia habet clwdiut ,

quod hunc Barbari

colunr,& ut Deum o-

rant, Scn.'AntukwtSzt

IOHN BfiRKENHEAD.

mi
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rf" T ABLE, with the names of thofe who were Authors ifthe Verfes.

P

ANd is this all? whac one poor lf»fi?./>r^. 24
Away, away. Anacreon, 40

Ah, the fa lie fatal talc I icad, 1 3

But that I knew before we met, 47 (alias) zj

Be not proud, 'caule fair and trim, 10
C* Can fo much Beauty, ,V.»% :• J

Come my Luca/ia fmcc we fee, 46 (ah**) 26
Cupid who didft ne'r lee light,

C'doru fincc firlt our calm of Peace,
'

Come Chltr-u leave thy warjdring Qieep\

Dear, thy. lace is Heaven to me,
Delicate Beauty.

Elcgie on Mrs. Samdr$ol^.

Gj little winged Archer
,

Go lovely Ro'fe.

Help, help, O help (a Sterme)

How lorg fhall I a Martyr be
}'

I have bem in Heaven I think ,
*
J ™

In vain foxxChloris you dcfign.

Know C&lia fince thou art fo proud.

Ladies, you that fcem lb nice,

Let longing Lovers fit and pine

,

N. Now, now, Lucafa,
O. O how I hate thee now

!

O King of Heaven and Hell,

O turn away thole cruel eyes,

Old Poets Hippocrene admire,
r

On this (welling bank. v. y-

5. Such was the forrow Cbloris felc.

7*. Take heed fair Ghloris
,

Tell me no more 'tis Love,

'Tis not i'th* power of all thy fcpfh.

When firft I faw fair Dora' Eyes;
'
"

5

Was it a Form, a Gate, a Grace,

When as Leander

When we were parted. > t>

Yes, yes, 'tis foloris fings.

E.

G.

H

K,

L.

"V.v

r.

,
8

\6

-3

6

20

28

6

9
1

11

*5
18

Hn
39
3

M
laft

7
20
r
5

8

2d
10
22

M
20

1

2

19
16

VIA
contentedly we tendA. Ah Choridon

P. Dufkne, Shepherds if they knew
W. Weep not.

L O

33
30

-S r F.dward Dermg Baronet.
-h\:.J<ih» BerkjKhcAd.

Mr. Henry Reynolds.

-Fnrw,, /, f rhc Inner Terrrplc Efq.
-Mr. f<7/>« Grange.

-Sir James Fainser. ,, tf
Mrs. Catherine Philips.

-Mr. William Cartwright.
~F.dm.swd WAUr Efq.

-Dr. Henry Hughes.
•Sir Chrtftopher Ne^ill.

-Mr. Anrehan Tovenshend. k

-Mr. **. 5. V t\

-.Mr. /. C. . y
'

'

.

Edmund Waller E«'q,

Dr. Henry Hughes.
-Dr.Heery Hughes.
-Mr. %/iureiian Torvnshend.

-Sir £^n>. Derwg^
-Tho.Carew Efq. Sewer to His late MAJESTY
-Mr. Henry Harrington.

-Dr. Z/rwry Hughes.
-lAvacreon. '

. , », . .*

-Mr. J /;* B;rketthe4d.

•Mr. Berkjvhetd.

M-. Birkenhead,

-Mr. 1 hornas Stanley.

-Mr. A7
. AT.

M . /. 9.
- Mr. Henry Reynolds.

-Dr. Henry Hughes.
-Sir Mennes.
-Mr. UW*r.
-S.r Edrvard Dering.

-Mr. fffw; Reynolds.

-Mr. T^rrf Herrick.

•Mr. Aurelian 'Torvnshend.

-Mr. £JWj %i)Aolds.

G II E S.

-Mr. 5.

-James Harrington Efq.

-7 homos Carew E:q.

^. Among Rolc-buds llcpt a Bee, 56 {alias) 44
A L"ver once I did clpic 35 (j/mj) 45
About the fwect-bag of a Bee. 43 (alias) 48

Beauties have yce fecn a Toy, 41 (ahas) 49
Call the Spring with all her flowers 46
Dear, let me now this evening, 42 (alias) 50

F. Fear not, dear love, 47
if. Hither we come into this wor'd, 41
I. In the non-age of a Winters day , 3 7 (a//*/) 4 5

Short Ayres for 1. 2, or 3, Foyces.

B.

c.

n

y. View. Lfj^M.vicw "

34 (alias) 42
Why fhould orcat Beauties 4 3 5

1

Hymnes to

God the Father 7 44 5 2

God the Son V» 47 (*//,»/) 5 3
God the Holy Ghoft^ 45 (abas) 54

-Mr. JoAw Bcrkenhead.

-Mr. Grange.

-Mr. ^rn Hsrric^,

-Mr. B**. Johnfon.

-James Harrington E'q.

-Sir William Davemtnt.
-Thoma* f*areiv E.q.

-Mr. 7 />w Fletcher.

-Mr. /. /*/.

-Mr. Henry Reynolds:

-Sir William Davenant,

•John Crofts Efq. Cup-beaicr to his late M
J E S T Y.



CO
tA Storme .*

CI oris at fanetr the lots

d

tufarpri/ed 6) aJlo> m, Amintor on the pie re expeSli*j[ her MrivaHjbus cmfUlnt:

1 Help, h«lp,o helpe » Divii

#^
li-ty of Lov<: , or Neptun

si
c will commie a Ripe

HFf

—

upon my Cloris, (he's on his bofom and without a wonder ctnnot fcapc. See>fee, the winds grow

drunk with joy, ind throng fo fift to fee Lo»"$ Atgo, and the wealth it bears, that now the tacklipg
1

5

sL4 jg^Eg^ i

tnd the fails they' tt-ire, they 1

<

ight,they$ghr, who (hall convey Am in tors Love into her Bay, tni

fcurie whole feas atone anfttber, as if they would the welkin toother. Hold Boreas, hold , he will not

hut. TheRodder€riGks,theMain.|faftfalls
} the Pilot fwearV the Skipper bawls, afhowrof



clouds in darknes fall, to put out CUrit l»gbt withill
;
yc Gods where ire yec, where are yee, are j c

all afl.ep,or drunk, with 2{e8Mr > why due you not keepe i wirch npon your Minift*ers of Fate,

tic up the winds ,or they wfll blow the Seas te Heaven , arid drownc ycur De-i-tics. A Calmc,^^^^^^
Catme, Miracle oFLovc, the Sea-borne Queene that (its above* hath heard Jtmimtvrt cryes. and

^U—

%»*#nowroo(l lofc his prize. Welcome, welcome. Civil, te the (hove, thou (halt goe to

Sea no more : Wee to Ttmpn groves will goe, when the calmer windi doe blow, nd embark



EiI

cm hearts together, fearing neither rocks, nor weather, but out-ride the ftormcs of Lotc and for

3

cy - ft con ftint pro?e.

. 41 L

.a:

No Reprieve.

OW, now LuctriM, now makehafte , if thou witt fee how &»ng thou art,

j

i

|

"
|

j ini
|,i^lif

1
'L

i

i.i
ir

. there needs hot one fm*nmore, to waftc the whde remainder of my htart. Alaaundonc, toto.

-L-

IbeWSyfctd. mdytodie, nowdie.nrf now.now.novMdoi. Y«nlooketohiK»nigeof

.^:r},-t
J ~m mis

re v u a Lot-cr will repay . but my Rate brooks no more deniall :I Oflnotthia one minute ftay.



'jllifljgg
A -las undone &c. Look in my wound, and fee bow cold, fiow pale md gafping my foule lyes, which

nature driver in vtine to hold , whil'ft wing'd with fights a way it flies. A'afle undone &c.

See, fee, already Cbsrttu boat, who grimly asks why all this ftay ? Hirlce how the fatal! Sifters

1
. fhcur, and now they call, away , away. Alafle undone, to Fate I bow my bead , ready to die.

m

EE

- V

now die. and now oh now am dead*



Not to be altred from Affe&ion,

AN fomuch Beauty owna mind? orefwsyd by tyranny,as newaffli&ing waycsto

mm mm

finde, a doubtles faith to tryond all ewmple to out.do, to Icorn and mike me Jealous too
; alaffc

!

(bee knowes my fires are too too great ; and though (hee bee, ftone ice to mcc, her thaw to others

±3E

cannot quench my heat

(0
hat Law which with luch force o'reran

lie Armies of my hesrr,

v*hen no one thought I cojld out man,
Tut durftortce take my part,

or by affauitihe did invade,

\ lo compofiiion to be made

:

hen, fince ail rr.uft yecld ss well as I

to ftand In aw
of Viflors Law

"het's no ptefcribirg in captivity. fi

(i)
That Love which loves for c«mmon endt^

Is but felfe loving love,

But nobler con verfation tends

Soulc myfteries to prove.

And (incc Love is a paifive ihingi

. If multiplies by differing.

Then, though (he throw life to the V?uiog ||foi^
on hira her flaine,

the dark part mine,

Yet I muft love her (till when til if tfgrj|§



Parting.

Here thy face is heaven to mee, and the pre fence of thine eves
;

tr like that fame light wee fee, which defctndah frcin the skus.

rmm

Otben fince my hcav'nthou arr,and thine eyes my hea»*nly light, doe but think whac 'euro parr and to

leivf thy blefled fight.

(2>
, ,

If that Dirknes ftill (hculd masjee

- T*rr fair vi&ge of the fan,

H-v'n would wliut if weask
Alltfifngs would to ruine run :

O then fince my heav'n 8f c.

ft)
Sun and you like influence Ha vz

Which give light to things below,
You bkewifc from death doe Cave,

When you doe ycur beams but fhow

:

O then fince my fun thou art,

And rhineeyes my heav'n ly light,

Dae but grieve that I did parr,

And was force to leiv: thy fight.

ta#iW EMOtM*

Cupids Embafiic.

Oc little winged Archer and convey a fltming dirt into her heart, then fteaj a-



[7]

3-

vayas foone as thou haft fct her all on fire, and left her burning in her chaftedefirc

lliiili^iigiiiSi
CO (i)

'

n
Thus teach her what it is t® love, that (he And when (Vie burns it fheel appeals my flamt

When that her eyes With fmilcs which Hy,

Dee tyrannize Oft as her eye,

May pity me ; Tie doc the fame ;

And Vnow the flame that hath my heart pofllft So may we love.and burn, but ne'r expire,

By the diftemper or her fcorched breaft. While we add fucll to each others fire.

He would not be tempted.

Turn iwty tho ;

- cluJI eyes, the ftars ofmy undoing,or death in fach a bright dilguie,

may tempt a fremd woo ;ng : punifh their blind and impious pride, who dare contcmne thy Glory*

A , . ^mm
liiliilllilflllli=g

it was my fall that etifydc thy name, and feald thy -ftory.

, (a)4 ... * . .... ,
, .

.

Yet no new funVing can prepare Lovers will doubt thou cintl iritict

A higher praifi tocrownthec, Noother for tby fuel!,

Though my firft death proclaim? theefair, And if thou turnc one ficxira t wicej

My fecond will unthrone thee. Or think? thee poor, or cmcll.



[8]

A Prayer to Cupid.

vS&Srl n::
'

rc ^'s^* nc)r know'ft the pleafure of th?fighr,butCTcrblia4«

ISIS!!

ed canft not fay, now it is night, or now tis day ; fo caprivarc her fere:, fo blind her eyr, that ftillftie

love oae , though (he know not why.

Ml

CO
Then that woundt ft with fuch art,

We fee no blond drop from rhe hearf,

And fub:ly cruell leav'ft no figne

To tell the blow, or bind was th'ne

:

O gently, gently wound my h> re, that fbe

May hence beleeve the wound did come from thee,

Parting.

Uch was the forrow ClorU felt at her zAmitttors parting, her heart the pain ( a-

boad j fo deal'c ^perhaps tc eafe the fmtrting) I faw what rtae cliay'd to hide ( ray* d by her griefs de-

sJliiiiSiii1



[>3

?fi'—tC—t±:i
youring ) down from her

— A 1,1,1 ip ptriii
eyes anivcr riac, L A'-

1

P

Vr p, *aL 1 J11K3 <in^ Till t^<

:X4

pUVVl HI]

m
p

T

LL. 1

T "

Whilfl Love (at fall of ev'ry tear,

Weary perhaps with playing^

Sac to r:frejb. and bath him there,

His pointed wings difplaying.

But fcon the ftream her fayre hand dries,

When ftraighr you mghtefpiehim

Into the fun (bine of her eyes,

Fearcht up to prune and dry him.

The Rofe.

Oe lovely Rofe, tell her that wafts her time and me, that now (be knows when I refcm«

ble her to thee, how fweet and fair the feems to be. Tell her thats yong and (buns to have her graces

i

fpide,tnat badft thou fprung in defarts where no men abide.thou muflt hive uncommended dy'd.

4f

(2)
Small is the worth
Of beauty from the light retyr'd,

Bid htr c< me forth,

Suffer her fclfc to be defir'd.

And not Unto to be admir'd.

Then die, that (he

The common Fate ofall thiags rare

May read to thee,

How fraall a part of time they (bare,

That are fo wondrous fwcct» and fairt.

todanittJbM nil

':: r
dft )b znM oaba svoJ e:3 mdi buA

,ku,rA mdi wdicro, i>At a v/>u* V

!
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E E not proud cayfc fiir ard rr'm. but let chofe lips be rafted, thofeeyes wil*

hollow prove and dim ; that lip and bioW be wafted, and iO love whole be per fwade d.fullied flowr'sor

beau t y f a Jed. O chou art fuft 3$ is the ay r j, or the words th it ccurt the faire, then let thofe flames

by Lovers felCj ehat fcorch'd my .heart, make thine to melt.

I— r, —
,

(til li^r1

El me no more lis le v: your p3iTions mov* in aphaqtsfticke (phcar, and only

there.thus you confiue what is d.vine»wJm love hath power & can difptnee Efficient to 'he fou' & feoca

g#l~t I rff \

' I t

Tis Love the fence infoims

And cold bloud warms
N jr qives the foule a Throne
To us alouc.

Bur bids them bend

Both to one end,

And then tis Love when thus dtfign'd*

They make another of thfir kind,



["]

Loves Martyr.

Ow long fluil I a Martyr be, to love and womans cru-—el-ty ? Or why doth fallen

rite confine my heart to one that is not mine : had I ere lov'd as others doe, but only for an houre or two

*
—

then there hai 1 (lore of reafon bin, why I (hould fuflfcr for my fin.

- ——

•

[
—

' 4ill
^ ,

yunftftHijil

CO
But love thou knoweft with whataflsme
J have ador'd my miftris name

:

How I neer offered other fires,

But fuch as rofe from chafte ckfire* t

Nor have I ere prophaned thy (hrine

With an inconftanc fickle minde

;

Yet thou combining with my Fate,

Hath fore'e my love and her to hate.

-. XL. i— V

(3)
O Love if her fupremacy

Have not a greater power then thee

for pities fakethm once be kindc, * -

Andthrow a dart to change fier manfe 5

Thy deity we (hall (ufpeft,

If our reward muft be neglect.

Then make her love or let me bee

Infpii'd with fcorne as well as Ihe.

>1 ?id ^-rerl brA

—

i,



• ["1:1
. j

Lewder Drownd.

Hen as Ltander
(yong) wis Drown'd, no heart by love recetVd a wount

wmmm

bat »n i Rock himfelfe fat by, there weeping foperabundamly. His head upon his hand he byd, anc

filing (deep'y) thus he f»yd : Ah cruell Fate I and looking one. wept is hee'd drown the HeBc

±
fptnt. And fare his tongue had more expreft, had not his tears, hid not his tears forbad the reft.



Betrayd
,
by Beleefe.

H, ah ! the falfe fstall tale I read, when my heart heedlefle and unwifc , fii ft

i i

ftudied. and falfe commented on the urvknown text of thylov'd eyes, when thy glib-running

v_

lavifli tongue ftiowr'd down more oaths thy faith t'avo tv, then morrir g dews on flowr's am: hung,

m
or bloffoms on the Summer bough ;fo was my filly truth betrayd, by a fmoorh tongue and winning

3

. j*,0&} It i\i Zl . . *'A —* ti

3f

n\VOT":

eye, poyfons by which ther's many a miyd has peri(ht fure as welt as I.

,

m~P T*===
«noj

1 HIP



How I hate thee no w, v,d my f«lf : too, for loving fuch a falfc, fjlfc thing ag

ililiiiSiiltilili
thee ! who i.ou ly carft depart from heart, to heart, ro tak« iu.w hau bour as thou c'idft in me ; but

at

when the world (hall fpi and know thy Gijfrs as w 11 as I , thc> '1 (but their hearts and take thee in

&1

IlilillilliilS
Bomo't ; he that can dwell with none, muftoutof door.

< 2 >

Thy pride hath overgrown Which fliifts, and turne, almcft as oft as thou.

Al 1 this great Town Bu: ro cxp'r fle i bee by

,

Which fi(icps. and beweS, as low as I to you ; Thrr's not an obj ft low, or high,

Thy falAiood might fupport For 'twill be found when ei e th' ajrtiVei rr"de»

AU the new Court Nothing cm read thy faUhood, but thy pudc.

Diflwation from Prefumption.

iiilllll^glSllSi
Adies, you that feme fo nice, and as Cold in (hew as Ice , and perhaps have



[15]

held out thrice, doc not think but in a trice, one or other may entice, andatlaft by fome device, fct

! 'I'll i U i

t
ilJ'ii'.t

1

your honours at a price,

HiiiHi
You whofe fmooth and dainty skin,

Rofie lips, or checks, or chin,

AiUhar gsic upon you win ;

Yer intuit not, fparks wi hin.

Slowly burn ere flames bt gin,

Aid prefu nption ftill hath bin

Held a mo ft notorious fin.

A Remembrance.

mm

V .* ^ v v »

N t;iis fwel-lingbank (once proud of its burthen) Ql» rit lay : heer fbc fmi/J, ini

:

IlilllllSiiitli
did uncleud thofe bright funs ec-- clips the day.

i • -
1

*

Ur-It" " - „ ... I HI 1** 1 .!"*?iv\ , •* /vse*

0)
Hcere we fate, and with kind art

She about «ne twin'd her arm%
Clafpd in hers my hand and heart

Feucr'd by thofe pl^jfing charms.

H?er my lov? and joyes Ore crownJ
Whil'ft the hours ftooH ftill before mc,
With a Rilling g'ance did wound
And * paelfing kiffe ceftort me*

(4;
Orf the down of cy ther bread

Whil'ft with joy my foulejrctir'dj

My refigning heart dia* reft

Till her lips new life infpit'd.

fs)
The renewing of thefe fights,

Doth with gnefcand pleafure fill me^

And the thought of thofe delights

Both at «nce revive and kill me.



[U]

To a Lady, more affable fincc the wai l>cgan.

Lorit, fince fiift our calme of peace was frghted hence, this good wee fi .de

your favours with your fears increafe, and growing mifchitfc makes you kinds ; f» the fayrerree,

g j |

—
T-trl-y=T=tt;

(which ftill prefcrves her fruit and ftate when no winde blows) in ftormes, from that uprightneffc

:jcl
it-i

i

f\¥erv*s,and the glad Eart^abcutherftrow'es with treafure, with trealure from heryeeldingboaghs.

i



to her :'fothcMifter Bee the fvvirm leads with his aurfu'.I call; fa to the Thracnn Lyre the floods re-

S^Iiliiiftiilliiiiill^i
forted, and the liftning woo Js : fo fhoa's or Dolphins on the green vvav's fpring, when

Iiipi=i=i;;iliiii51

Doris or her

r\

Sea born daughters fing . and fo her N Jtcs ther hearts benurmone looks pale.othcrs eyes ore flow with

^^^lliliiiiiiiliillili^igii
tears of pies fure, perhaps fomc, diftili from fad hearts, ceares of woe ; but as if fetter'd irr a

HA \ 0-4_i
. j 1 V Pplf T i t fir

chain to fofr theii* pafijons fdt no paine, fhec ftops nc»fooner,but th'inchinted throng ftraighc cry

t| . 1=3

fwect C/»r* fing tn other fong.



r»«i

N*w Cr/iVi, fincc thcu art lo proud, 'twas I th itgm thee thy renown, thma

M 11 I
i

II 1

hadftinthe forgotten crowd of common beiutics IWd unknown
, had notmy ts kcr'.a M thy

namc» and with it imp'd the wings of F*me. That killing pow'r is none of thine, I gwritiochy

voyceand ey«,thy fwcets.thy graces all are min*,thou arc my flir, fh.a'ft id -ay dues, tfc<t3«if ry>:

from thy borrow'd fpheare, lighting on Mm tha: fixe thee there. Tempt me with fach af-

frighn no mo r c , left what J made, I uncteate : Let foolrs thy myft cfcc forms adore, He know thee



'[«*]

— — —

.

~-jr— + *==*==2

in thy mortal!

—
(h:e ; wife Poers thac wrapp'd truth in tales

1 1 rr-^-—

^

, knew her tbemfclves through

~i H- rf

f'l hcrviyles. fc3

4:

Hen w» were parted , though but for a wh le, from my breft^arccd a poftev'ry

a.

^4=f

mile : bat I firare, none were diredhd from your bofome to me ; for a beauty fo afficl ed, looks for

love euftome free.

:2frr::::

Tis rhfn romarveill

My Aire fncuUi decay,

B.t utht to be forvil

But ingratefull to the giver.

Know the Set as your King,

Ctn as well exhauft a river.

And kf pt from ma/ pay. As ycu fuck op a fpriog.

And though trlumphi rg Ufe me gently than that follow
Yon rowlc to the Main Made by cuftome fo tame,
Small ftreams are fomething I am filent whilaft you fwallow

And part of year train. Bjth my cetrs; and my nam?



[ro]

Sufferance.

Eticate Ecaury.why fl o U ycudifdaln? with pity at ltd, to lefknmy

Yet if youpurpofe to render no ctufe, Will and no: Reafon iiju^ge of thofc Lawes.

SufF r in filence T can with delist T«ke all my comforts in prefent awiy,
Courting your Anger to Luis »n your fight. Let all but the hope of your fivour drcay,

Inwardly languifh, and like my difeaf?, Rich inrtvetfion I'.elive ascontenr,

Alwaiesprovidtd my uiffcrance pleafe. As he to whom Fortune her fore-lock hath lent.

II J i Jr. i

A S it a forme, a gate, a grace, was it their fwcetnet, tncertly ? wu it the

a—

H:av*n of a bright race,that made me love fo deerly ? was it a skin of filk and fnow, that foulc and

P m
fences wounded } was't any of thefe. or all of thefr, whereon my faith was founded ? ah •' twai



DO

==f=l = *:-±::3

firdeeper pare then all the reft chic \,von mt ; 'cwisa fair

+-J—-—

1

cloath'd.buc

_ Z /t-f

feigning heart, I

h-'~£ "•

lo»'d,«nd

Si
has undone me.

On his hearing her Ma jefty fing.

Hive becne in H:iv'n
3
I chinkc , for I heard an Angell fing, Notes ray

€> j 4*
j

thirfty iears did drink

1- o ^$4-

e ; n v;r any careti- ly ching

in
fung fo erne ,fo

f=f=?=

fWeet, focleerc I was then in

Heaw'n , boc hecre.

But the bit fled feele no change,

So I irey m:ftake the pkoe,

But mine eyes would chink it ftrang

Should that be no Angels face

;

Powr'ssbovs, it feems, defigne

Me kill Mortal!, her Divine*

(?)
Till I tread the Milky way,
And I lofe my fences quite,

All I wifh is that I may
Hear that voice, and fee that fight,

Then in types and outward (how,
I fhaii have a keav'n below.



I

M8B^SpiSilgi^ligig
i»Ar£sL Is not'kh* p^A*r of all thy fcornc or un-reltning bate, ld qurnco my

Alices, or make them btunc with hirat more temperate : ftilldoe I flruj»ele with difpaire, and ever

-mm
_

-i

. court djfdain 5 and though you nc'fe prove lefic feve re, He dost upon my piir.e.

M
Yet meaner beauties cannot claime

In Love this tyranny^

They rruO pretend anequall flime,

Or elfe our psflions die

:

You fair CUrir.da ycu alane

Ar: priz'd st fucii a rate

To have a Vorary of one

Whom you doe xeprobate»

ET longing Lovers fit and pine, and the forfaken Willow wear, Love fhilJl

mm

not blafl this heart of mine, with ling'ring hope or killing feare: lie never love till I injoy, or lofe



.ji-y----

ny time on her that's fcoy*

5Ef:

(?)
If Ladies call us to the field.

And all theirco:oursthtiedifplay,

AUfle, they meds muft to us yeod,

Since we arc becrer arxn'd then thty^

Tis folly then to beg or whine

For us that arc born Mifcuime.

Then Levers learn ycut ftxength to know,
And you may overcome with eafe,

Your enemy fights wirh a Bow
That cmnoc v ound unkfle you pleafe*

And he that pines becsufe fhee's coy,

Wines wit, or courage, women fay.

SMl liiiiteiilliiiiilS^
Ome ^7erw,leave thy wandrmg &eep, thou fhalc more amorous creatures keep,

iilillllliiiiliiiiil^rt
and be the only env/J dame, that move's upon this grafli^ frame : for thcu (halt hcards of C#pids have,

1

4~f-
— -—V-

1 be thy flive.

o>
Nymphs, Satyrs, and the Sylvian Fawns, In yonder Mertill grove wee'le dwell
Shall leave the woods and narrow Lawns, With more content then tongue can el!.

To wait on fl»ru, and adore

Their Cjtbertd, r,Ow no more
The name of Clem (hall create-

A firvitude in every fhie.

Where hungry Nfoules-ftyall not afrighc

Thy tender Lambs, or thee by night

:

There we the wanton thceves will play,

And fteale each others hearts away.

- -t-H ft* ^.A'aA

.

»
.
•
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1*81^^^SBftB
as C Hen firft I faw fair 2)* -.r* eye*, cheering like ruing day our plains.

"lii
|

i

|[ l||ih)|l i
not envying others wealthier flocks. I thoighc my felfe ens happieft fwain.

TtlC Peering

More blefled yet when my rude etre Since which alowd, on thy free lip
Heard her harmomcus numbers flow, To ftory our my hopes, and love.
No more a twain, I tele the joyes Immortal! grown, I held alorc
Only various Princes know. The manfion of dethroned Jove.M

But when rul'd by my kinder Ihrres,
Thy nameleue trcafures crown my paine,
f»vt and his empty joyea defpis'd,

1 Shepheard turn'd on earth again.

Gods, take your own, iayd I. vain altars now,
1 chufe a happy fate with her below.

ND is this all? what one poor kifc? Thinkft thou my heart contented is wich

* w .

-
;

:

v:"
this gratuity? no C l°r", no ; Or give me all, that Lovers lov:, and pleafure call, or by a free and fall de-

ny, permir me to dcfpiir, and (o defpaiting die.
The Lady Dtering

Compofing.



A falfc deficrne to be crucll.

N viir.e, ftire CUrit, you dcfigne, to be cruel!, to be kind ; for wc know

with all your arts, you never hold bit willi ng hearts ; men are too wife grown to expire, with broken

(haft i, and painted fire.
The Lady Detrings

Compofing.

P
(0

Aid if among a thtufand fwains

Some one of Love, or fate complains*

And all theftars in heav'n deic,

With £"*W* lip, or CtlU's cfc :

fTis not their love the youth y, ould chafe,

Bit the glory to reiufe,

a}

Then wifely make your prize of thofc

Want wit, or courage to oppofe,

But tempt not me that can difcover

What will redeeme the fondeft Lover,

And flic the lift, left it appear,

Your pow* r is meafur'd by our fear.

(4)

So the rude wave fearely (hocks

The yeelding Bark, but the ftiflfe rock;

If it attempt, how foon again

Broke and diflolv'd it fills the Main

:

Ic foams and roars, but we deride

Alike its weaknefs, and its pride.



Mutu.,11 Affctfionbetwccne Oiindavd Luutia.

Ome, my Lucatia
) fince wee fee that miiadcs mens faith do more by wondf

-fr --

and by prodi- gy : to the fierce ang-ry world let's p-ove,ther's a Rcligi on in our Love.

For though we were defign'd t'agrce,

That Fate no liberty deftroyes,

But our Election is as tree

As Angels, who wttfrgreedy choice

Are yet determined to their joyej.

(4)
We court our owne captivity,

Then Tfuomimore great and innocent)

T'werc banifhment to be fee free,

When wc wear fetters whofc intent

Not bondage is, but ornament.

ra
Our hearts are doubled by their l&fle,

Heer mixture is addition grown,

We both dtfuff, and both ingrr (Tc,

And we whofc minds arc forrmcnonCi

Never, yet ever are alone.

Divided joyes arc tedious found,

And griefs united eafiergrow.

We are ourfelvesbut by rebound*

And all our titles (huffl'd fo,

Both Princes, and both Subjects Co*

(<5)

Cur hearts ire mutui.ll victims laycf

,

Which they ( fuch pow'r in friendftiip lies)

Are Altars, Priefls.and Offnngs made,

And each heart which thus kindly dies*

Graces deachltflc by the facrifice.

da
Difdaine.

Akc heed fair Ct*V*r,how yeu tame (with your difdaii) %^mint§t
,
t fi i me. A noble

s-a—*==



4?

f m

heart* when ones delpis'd, fwels unco fuch a height cf pride, 'twill rather buiftfthendeigneto bees

3 ro .
. . co

-Jf You may ufe c»mmon fhepherds fo, O doe not for a flock of fheep,

My flames at lift: to ftorms will grow, A golden fhowr when as you deep,'

v> orfhippcr of cruel- ty. And blow fuch (corn upon thy pride, Or for the tales ambition tells,

t
Will hlaft all I have magnih'd : Forfake the houfc wher honor dwels

—

—

:

• ; You are not fair when Love you lack, In Demons palace you*i net'r fhincj

"^"^t^ i J
Ingratitude makes all things black. So bright as in thefe arms of mine.

Parting.

Uc that I knew before we met, the howre would come that we mud pare, and fo had

fortifi'd my heart, I hardly ceuld efcape the net, my Paflions for my Reafon fee

> 1 T

But why flhould Reafon hope to win
A Victory that's fo unkind,

And fo unwelcome to my mind*

To yeeld is ney ther fhame nor (in,

Befieg'd without, betray'd within.

(4 )

'And though that night be ne're fo long,

In it they ey ther fleep or wake,

And eyther way enjoyments take.

In Dreams or Vifions which belong

Thofc to the old, t heie to the yong%

But Friends ne're part (to fpeak aright)

For who's but going is not gone

;

Friends like the Sun mult (till move on,

And when they feem rfloft out of fight,

Their abfence makes at modbut nigh t >

. <0
I'm old when going, gone 'tis night.

My Parting then fhall be a Dreame,

And lad: till the aufp cious Beam:
Ofour next meeting gives new Hghtf

And the bed Vifitn. that's your fight;



*3

An Elcgiack Song,

On the DtAtbof Mrs. Elizabeth Sambroke, uho DitdiX Sdishur^tApril u. 1Y55.

EMr.atmcmy C*/»*'.>dtad, and that fas tk;) our love is fled : Love (u the

Sool) no change comes nigh, 'tis immortal!, ne'r can die. Her love abides , though mounted high'r,

Miiili!lgiHip^=j=i=ai

(for flames afcending do'nt expire;) and my flame(like the light) which does releeve the night of the

lb**
dark fepulch re, (gilding thi ' (hadowes there) (hall ever wak

mm
e and to my CtlU barn , conil

f

tint totha

cold Marble, and the Urne.

tau. I

r

'1 o« sijriT



h9l
T

if r'two V ycej.

O.i a Pint of Sack.

Li Poets Hi'pocrin admire, and pray to water to infpire theit wit and Mufe

Old Posts H^pocrina dmire, and pray to wjater to ir.fpire their wit and MuC:

rt£ «*, ft ,iu*
,

l LVJtn in ifi 1 li oj >e •• w ad: no »J rinr.d

lilli'IililillplilliigiBiili
with heav'nly fire ; had they this heav'nly f

uanrain feen , Sicke both their well and Mafc bad beene,

^r^vTT

—

T— *
1 T

fr-

tvirh heav'nly fire, had they this heav'nly founta %nc fecne » Sicke both their well and Mufc had been
#

and this pint- pot their Hipcctin

tndthis pint* pot their H :

pocrin.

• * (»;
Had they truly difcoverd it

They had like me thought it unfit

To pray to water for their wit,

And had ador'd Sack as d ivine,

And made a Poet God of Wine,
4nd this pint- pot had been a (hrine.

( )

Sick unto them had been In Read

Ot Nc-ftor, and their he»v'n!y bread.

And ev'ry boy a Gammed
;

Or had they made a God of it,

Orltil'd it patron of their wit,

TmsrjJt had been a temple fit.

(A)
Well then Companions is't not fie,

Since to this Jemme we ow our wit,

That we fhould pray fc the Gaboner, *

And drink a health to this dirine

And bounteous pallace of cur wine

;

Die he- with third that doLh repine^

:
—

i-
- —ntt- • 4^" "



[3°]

Love. dialogue hetvtene a Lower And Reason,

J^s VV Eepe not , nor backward turne your beames, fond eyes ; fad (ighes, locke in ycur

feSliiliil^I Hp
breath , left on this winde, or in thofe ftreams, my griev'd foule n\e, or faile to death, For tunedutroy*

me if I (lay, Love kils me if I goe away; fincc Love and Fortune botL arc blind, com. Reafon and rt

-r

1 1 lit in i
j £3333 i

Reafon.

33

folve my doubtfnll mind. Fly, fly, and blind Fortune be thy guide, and gainft the blinder Gcd rebel

'in ii
i ill Mi i n

4, 1 1 1 1U1 j>J

thy love lick heart (ball notrefide where fcorn and (life- wild Error dwell, where entrance unto true

is bart'd, where love and faith finde no reward ; for my j uft hand may fometimes move the wheele of



f3«]

Fortunr, not the fphcre of Loue. Fly, fly, and blind Fortune bee thy guide , and gainft the

Fly, and blind Fortune bee thy guide , and gainft the

blinder God rebell, thy love-fick heart (hall not rcfide where (corn and felfc-willd Error dwell.

blinder God rebell, thy love liek heart (hall not refide where fcorn and ielfe- wild Error dwelL

A Dialogue between pbiUida and Coridon.

Phil.

mid

H, Cerikn, contentedly we tend our blearing flods^ut think nor of uui end

Coridon,

Faire 7kiSids, our life that's innocent^ cannot be guilty ofan ill event : 'tis trur, but yet me thinks

difcasM ©M age, fhould mike us weary of our pilgrimage : our ag« points to our end ; in this we're

• I' <T"



[J>J

Cho.

bU ft, that after all our pims.wVeneer cur reft. In this w'-rt bUA that after all rur ' piins.w'

« In this ware bltft. that after all curpains.wir

neereourrtir. Eutwhei's cur rift > muft we not fight with death , and giit.ft hire lofe our lif< for

nrere our reft.

want of breath j Death hafts as to our graver, if well we die we (ball have heav'B,we ftiall have

A Cho-

heav'n in chwge for mifery. Then welcome death, obey, obey our deltiny, Andcbangeoac
e>~

Then welcotn death,obey,obey our deftiny, And change our

frailty cut frail • ty for eternity,

fr»il- -ty for eter-ni- ty.



A Paftorall Dialogue between two Nymphs Ammllu and Daphut,

a, Ti<blci or Tenors.

jifknt, Shepherds ifthey knew their happines would not be Kings %

25 1

Ther's nothing

Then 'Dafhnt tune thine 0«en

ST:

in the world more true then thit which AmviHis (logs

R-ed, tnd let as know this onely ftrife , whether thy Pipe or nine exceedc ia finging of *

Shephcirds life.

Upon our huts of Tu fe without the grade within the Ivit's fprout the hills y eeli



. ..

ftd ge tod rufo«s (lore to thick (be roofe and ft

i

=?= f— —r-=r

I- , ±SJ_

c.--w the Boojre,

f—rr*2==— ,

")--^

»=•= *--i=4==W:iF^l=?==i=i

The angry T

— 1

*

if i'—7— ty£X |

hiftles (feed us D^wnro

3—i—£S
. . T —

*=t—

J

is
Lambkins bequeath us when th<

1' ' * * j|——T

—

1 " H -»—

T

7 die, the blankets warm wherein w

cuke our bed

mm
Tiic mernu

as
but lights us early through the buflies, where Tkiloml amorgft the Roti

funne it fluggards blufoes, where TMeml amongft the Rofej

fcer fwect, her fweet melody difclofes ; and whilcft we wafh our eyes and hands inbalbna of I

her fweet, fweet melody difclofes



Padorall Dialogues.

Foantuoe pure , with melting Notes poore heart rtiee fhnds , as if fhee held the weeping Ewer*

i

i
Hence wich A votion as we go t'unfold oar flocks the fields we (IroW, till pierced elands th'ira-

Rue with devotion as wc go t'unfold cor flocks the fields we fbow,tiU pierced deads till pierced clouds

^^^^giiiiilii^gSilii

pnfllon fede, and tuft the Cuftion, and tuft the Cufnion where we kneel. Then ope the

th'imprtflGon fcele.and tuft the Culhion where wee kneele, where we kneele.

mmm
grate of hayle wands wherein our bleating Prifoners (land.

The Wether Rings for joy his Bell,





^ Paftorall Dialogues.

^^ilifl^PJMlliilill
where harmles fwains doe pine their mirth, their bottles and their bags with ours,

yd. As en the

whil'fl TbocbHsxtgts^PM aflwages, towhofe

table of the Earth wee feaft and fport it in the bowi's to whofc^^^^^^^^^^
ayd wefag;

m
upon the Dawns we make a Ring, then our fancies

•yd we ting : and when the heat pikes us retreat, upon the Downs we make a Ring,

m

fliow in Dances. Thenfolde our flockes,

change and chances incident to every thing and to our

ILL



Paftorall Dialogues.

and with the Lambe wee goe robed. Ye pHrplcR ibes, and Crowned heads, upon thv

(hed, an i with the L»mb we gotobed. Ye purple Robes, and Crowned heads, upon this
Cho:

life the fhepheard Irads, could you without ambition looke you'd change yata

lite the fhepheard leads , ccu;d you without ambition lorke
,
you'd change yout Scepter, fats

4=£

Scepter, your Scepter for his Crook; you'd change your Sceprtc for his Crooke.

i ) f I'lj Mh i Ml 1 u
Scepter for his Crooke, you'd change your Scepter, your Scepter for his Crooke.



ay^NiAG%BONS Ode concerning himfdK

Bgoufm baigunaikjs, Anacreon, geron ei libon

3t-

e foptron atbre^ /{omas men outlet cufas, pfilon de feu metopon.

—fc—

_|,
- - — Y"

Ego de tas {owa* men, eii eijin, ett'bapet:hon
9ou{oida : fcw/p

i i 1

d otda-fios to gerund malion prrpeitaterpna pai%ein,hofo pe*

i
:*3

moires.



ANACREONS Ode SngltJheJ.

Way, away, Anrtrton, (now women fay) tbou'rt old ind done} Read thine ownem
i^iHilliiSg^iliil^Si^Si

glaffc, and there thoul't fee, not one haire left to credit thee; That head of thine ( ftript of its Robe )

I *

u i' i i
TM 1 1

1

^
|

f r

1^M t iT7t-r»t
r

i t nn 1

1

j>

look'* like t bald unwritten Globe. Whether my hayre [doe come or goe, I cannot tell
;bur this I

an *—-3t

know* an old man more Qaould cheere his hear r, as hee drawes neerer to depart ; That his lift breath

mm
be crown'd and blefl, not in a Ggh, but with a jeft.



Short Ayres for r. 2. or Voices. 33

^ Ichf r we come into this world of woe , and feeling to what end wee come, wee

3

cry, i'th morning or oar age like fiewrs we blow, and like Gods figures lctme too good to die

:

'

but let affliction touch us, and like clay we fall to what we are, and end the day.

•Xcp 343 pus puB ^jb 3M aiq/tt 03 ijsj 3M Asp pus 'sn tpno3 uonpiyjt 33j jnq : 3ip

Hi
03 pooJ 003 trji33j $3ju3y tpe£) 3>|n pus'Mojq 3M sj/woy 3>ji] 32s ano jo Suiuoora qi

c
i

*ijd{3M '3UI033M pU33«UM 03 §Ujp3J pUE (
30A\JO ppoM Siq3 OJU| 3UJ0D 3Ai J3(|3X

'30(1 '£ 'f

^iillSIilSlSItllSS 1
Ither we come into this world of woe , and feeling to what end wee come, wee cry

,

SP- -i'th morning ofour age, like -flow rs we blow, and like Gods figures feeme too good to die : but let

fliftion touch us, ar.d like clay we fail to what we are, ani end th« day.



34 Short Avres for x.?.or 3. Voyces.

lew Lei&iay/lcw, view view, how my various cares doc grow , I baroc

nil' 'in
i iniiii|[

i

y 1 1 hi i ii n
nd from that fire docs water flow. I Nilus and f AL'm am; rtftrain, Oh Love, my ta\s, or clfe tears

wm
qiench my flame,

•aauy A"iu tpusnb smi jo

pus oujnq x 'mojS sop S3«3 snous a Xuj Moq 'msu tsttn m?i a »m jja r»f/*7 aa?i

4. 3.t'«f.

lew view, view Zr^i a view, how my various ares doe grow, I bum,iod from

_ thacjIre dees water Row.' I Nilus and I j£tnx3im ; rcfl:rain,[Oh Love, my teaili or »if« tears qaenck

ft

my fkme..



Short Ayres for i . 2. or 3 . Voyccs. 2 J

Lover t nee I did efpie, with bleeding hem and weeping eye ; he figh'd and

fayd, how great's his paine that lives in Love, not lov'd again

Can there ( faith he) n* cure be found, Yt c let her one day feele the ptine,

Biu by the hand that gave the wound ? To wifn (h' had lov'd but with in vaine,

Then let me dye, which ile endure. For withered cheekes may chance recover

Since foe wanes charity to cure. Some fp irks ofLove * bur not a Lover.

I mtU p/oj aoa
l
JA0i hi sjaij jaqj 'jkoj ai sjaij jtqj ui«d stq s,m:S Moq c

pi«j

pu» p,vjSij oq i 3X9 SujdiSM puc jjsaq Su; pw;q qjia* «j;dj5 pip 1 Mao 13Acq

•99% *(

4. J. VOC.

Lover once I did eQ>ie » With bleeding heart and weeping eye ; he figh'd and tayd,

how great's his paine that lives in Love, net Uv*d» not lov*d again ?



Short Ayres lor i. 2. or 3. Voices.

KlSfS^iiillliliig""
Mpng Roft buis flrp( a Bee, wak'd by Love who could net fee

:

His full finger that was flung , thin away poore Ct-fid flung. Fi fl hre ran, then

iiiiiiiiiigi
flew a bour, and to Vtn- ms thus cry'd out

;
Help, Mother help, oh ! I'm undone, a Scorpi- on hirh

'Twss a Serpenf, It could fl:e, Sonne, fayd Vtnut, if the fine
' For 't had wings is well as I j ON Flie fuch torment brjhgi

*

(lung your fon:--^J 1 Country fWains call thiya B:re Think, O think, on all rJlflfcWtl
1 - u But oh this hach murthrcd me. P.crced by thy burning dam.

t X.

anoX Sung qaeu, uoidjoas t 'juopun tuj
; qo

'd
I
54 '"'>P W

<fPH wo p# £i3 st1qi oj put 'jroqt
A i mi -m "» t~ —- A-T— -

isms
?y uaqi 'usaaqyuj 'Song aaood Asau uaip 'Suny srA\ jbuj j;Suy jjoj s n

5 »j jou pjno:> oum 3aoi Aq p.^em aay s id, n, spnq jjo^j iiuoj^

.V<»} ba* ' ... ; :

it 3. far.

Iff
Mong Rr fc buis fl. pt a Bee, wak'd by Love who could not fee

;

His foft firger that was Rung, then away poore flung. Fiift heran.then flewaboa:

and to ttus cry'd our, Help. Mather, help, Oh ! I'm undone, a Scorpi* -on hath flung your fen.



Short Ayresfor i. 2. or 3. Voyces.2. or 3. Voyces. |7

N the non-age of a winters day, LavinU glorious as May , to give the morn an eafier

birth, pae'd 1 league of crufted earth, where ev'ry place by which flie came, from her veins concziVi 3

Flame.

Ltvin'u ftcod amaz'd to fee

Things ofyeerly conftancy

Thus to rcbell againft their feafon.

And chough 1 (tranger to the rcafon,

Bick returning quench'd the heat

And winter kept its former feat.

•3U»IJ B P.A193U03 StillA V\\ U101J
lJUJB3

arrj ipjuM Aq m\d Xj,a3 uauM'qjjbs psrjno jo anSsoi t p^rd 'quiq lays? ue

SfBiilllili^pigpB
uiocu 5tp 34|S oj'Xs^ sesnouojS vm/ivj '/{epsaajuiM t jo sSb uou atjj N

" igiiiiiiiigiiiiiiii^^
N the non-age of a winters day, L*vlni* glorious as May, to give the morn an

5

eafier birth, pic'd a league of crufted earth , where ev'ry place by which fliee

mm
came,from h*r vcines concciv'd a Fljme.



All the fpnng wichall her Fiowrs, bid the winged Syrens fing, let Loves keen

Arrows from the Bowrs be (hot by cv'- -ry warbling firing

M / tsfmsrillu never drew
Her fhining dart and founding Bow,
But then as many graces flew,

And yet (he is a Bcl'd or fnow.

3US3>J S3ACT] 33] '3uiJ SU3JX§ pjSuiM 3qi piq 1 SJA10(J J3l| |JS qj|M Saudj Wp ]]V

a. i*vqc

All the Sp ring with all her Fiowrs bid the winged Syrens fing, let Loves keen

Arr»ws from the Bowrs be (hot by cv'ry warbling ftringi

f



i^iiiEiilililililiiiEiliii
Ear not, dear Love, that l'ie reveal thofc howts of pleafure we two ftta^

no eye feall fee nor yet the fan, defcry what thou and I have done.

(O ( )

N» ear fhall hear our Love, but we Shall never know that we can tell,

As filent as the night will be. What fw^ets in ftoln embraces d well

.

The Cod of Love himfelfe, fwhofe dart This only means may find it out,

Did fltft wound mine, and then thy heart.,? if when I die, Phyfuians doubt

r4)
What caus'd my death, and then to view
Of all their judgements which was true j

Rip up my heart, O then 1 fear

The world will fee thy picture there.

•iuop 3Atq j put noqj j«um jfopp 'unj 9ijj jsa* jou c
33j ijtuj 3A*3

oo 'ps-y omj ?m 3jnjwid p sanoij 3jotp 3jt3A9j 3j,i nvp '9*07 Jtsp 'jou acg

a. 3. vos.

Ear net, deare Love, that Tie reveale thofe hours of pleafure we twoftealj no

eye (hall fee, nor yen the fun, defcry what thou and I have done*



40 ^ Short Ayrcs for i .2. or 3. Voycei.

A Rout the fwcec big of a B?e,two fifty WI at odds.and whofc the pratty prize (bould be.thflL
< \ which Vtnut hearing thither cami ; jnd for their boldne* flript them.and tiking thcrcc hem each bit

vow'd to aske the Gods:
flame,with rods of Mirtle whipt them. Which done , to ftill their wanton cryes , and quiet grown

(h'had feen them , fhe kiftanddri'd their dovelike eyes, and gave the bag between them.

3-

•W3U.J uaaMjaq S«q sqi sai3 pu» ' ssAa 3>ui 3aop jisip p,A*jp pua jjjijj :m «m3iij loaj

sujtysiq qwa oij a;>u?qj Suwjsa ^'a^udijy saupjoq juqi joj jo\;msd jaijjiu, guuwq/***^ ip;ijM -t t
pinotjj ?zud Ajjjud 3ijJ pjoq/tt pus * sappo as ipi tfiimj OiY\ j ?sg a jo aSoiq 133/y\j .iiij jnog \jj

•ynputws vnjurj

*. 3. 10c.

V Bout the fwcet bagge of a Bse two C*i/<a/ fell ac oddes , and wftiofe the pretty prize llouli

/> which tfraau hearing thicher cam^;& for their b«ldnes ftripc (hc,& taking thence ft 6 each his flirat

win
,
they vow'd to ask the God <; : «... , j

chreds of Mirtle whipt them.
Which done, to (till their wanton cries and quietgrownefc had

fecQ them, fhekift and dry'd their d-jve fokc eyef, and give the big between them.



Short Ayres for 1. 2. or 3: Voyces.
1

4

1

Eautiei, have ye feene a Toy, called Love, alictlc Boy ? almoft naked,wanton,

m
blind, cratU now, and then as kind: If hebeamongftyou,fay, he is Venus run away.

C ) she that will but now d fo>vcr (3) M^rki he hath about hm plenty

r\b r t tbit w nged w*r dctk hover, "You (hall know him among twenty,

Shall to night receive a kiflf,

rtow, ot whtrt her felfe would wifh

;

Bo' who biinps him to his mother,

hallh ve that kiffe and another.

(y) He doth bcare a golden bow,

And j <ju> ver hanging low,

Full of A town that outbrave

Duns Aufisj wh t if he have

\ ny head more (harp then other ?

rVith that kiffe he fUikes his mother.

(4) Wingi he ha h which tho»£h ye dip»

He will leap from lip to lip,

Over liver, lips, and heart,

But r.ec'r flay in any part

:

And ifchance hij arrow miflef^

He will flioot himfcifeinkiffes.

All his body is a fire,

And his breath a flune entire,

T hit brings fh-t (I ke lightnirg) in

Wounds the heart, but not the akin,

(6) Scill ihefaireft are his fuell,

When his dues arc to be c rut II,

Lovers hearts are all his food,

And his baths their warmeft blood ,

Nought but womds his hands doth Tea- Not t k fle but poyfon bf art
And he hates none like to tcafon. (fon, And tnoft treafon in bis tears!

(7) Tiuftbimnot , his wordt though
Seldom with his heart do meer, (fwect,
A'l his pricMe is deceit,

Ev'rygih jt is a bait,

(S) Idle minutes are Eis re igne,

Them the flragler makes bis game,
By prtlenting M^yds wi'b tcyes.

And would have ye t bink "cm joye
j;

'Tis th'amhition of the Elfr,

1 o h iV« all child fh as bimfclfr.
I

\

(9 ) If by thefe ye plcaft to know him,
Beauties be not nice, but fhow him,
Though ye had a will to hide him,
Now 1 hope yee'l not abide him i

Since ye hear hi? falferp'iy,

And that hec's Venus run away.

At/At una tmaji si sq'A'fpA' jjSij^ids sq sq ji \ pupj st uaqi jj'Mon ipiUJ'pmfl

UOJUSM i p3JJ!U 4J0CD11 'Xog 3]J1I| t '3A07 p5jj«3 »X0£ X 3U33J sa" 3Atq ^pneg

'30(1 •£ 'P

Eautics, have ye fcen a Toy called Love, a little Boy ? almcft naked, wanton,b!fad.

:
cruellnow, and then as kind t If he bc

;
amQngftyetfay, he is V<wu run aw«y«

M



4* Short Ayres for i. 2. or 3. Voycci.

Era
Eare, let rr.ecnow this Ev'ningdie j Ofmile not to prevent it, butnfcthii

J

•

opportunity, or we fhall both repent it.

) Frown quickly then and break my heart,

That (o my way ofdying

May (though my life were full of fmirt)

Be worth the worlds envying.

And now thou frownft,and now I die,

My Corps by Lovers follow'd,

Which (hall by dead Lovers lie,

For that grounds only hallow'd.

(4)
If Priefts tak't ill I have grave,

My death not well approving,

The Poets my Eftate (hall have

To teach them th'Art or Loving.

*)! luadai ipoq rriiy a/A 10

'Xuunuoddo snp sjn jnq'ji aiuA^jd 03 jou atum, o • sip Suju/3 s;qi Mou am J3j/j»3

a. $.vcc.

•mpurws ttuuvj , 'XXL 1*9

Ear, let me now this Ef'ning die j Ofmile not to prevent it,but nfe this oportunity

or we Dull both repeat it.



45Short Ayresfor i. 2. or 3. Voyces.

Hy fhould great B^uties vertuons Fame dcfire, fince vettue cannot Fame pro

teft ? Ev'n he that feems your Beauty to admire.your vcrtue gladly would fufpeft.

2

=^4-4

W
Men hiving little vertue of their owne,
Urge reafon for their jealoufir,

That women weaker themfdves have none,

So each Admirer is a (pie.

t^djnj prooM A*ip«\§ stmsA juoA* 'ajicopt 01 ssnnejg moA sowaj jiqj sij

U.A3 ^
ysjoid aujtj jouuw 3nw?A nog'siipp suitj snon»3A saijnwg ksjS pmoqj Xh

a. 3. wr.

|j;
Hy ilculd gr<:at B?aiities vertuous Fanledefire, fince vc:rtuecjiinot Fime proteft ? Ev^o-

fce that feem's your Beauty to ad mire, your vcrtue gladly wo»\d fofpeft*



4 Hymns to the Holy Trinity.

To God the Father,

Hou God the Fathered from mortall Hght, that cloath'ft thy fc!f with circumfuferf

mm m
lightjthou King Eternall, with thy quickning raies,give life to my dead foul : dear ill my daies wi:h thy

bright prefence
,
my weak fpirit fill with pow'r not fubjVft to the Tempters will ; Civ- mee a

*

filial!, not t fervtle fear , let ev'ry fin be rantbm'd with a tear ; forbid me to defpair, or to preCume,

W . 9
~"V

left too much fear fliould my bed hopes confume ; and when nay body in the grave (hall reft,miy ay

•A—

clcans'd foul in Martyrs robes be dreft.



76 God the 5vhilt% 45

.yd

Hon G->d rhe Son, fountain of endles reft, with whofe rare bi-tha Virgins

Si- b h
t p—+-

I *»-3>

wombe wasbleft ; thou Prince of P.-ace, reftorc me with thy blood,and wa£h any ftainsin that pure

enmfon flocd ;
my decp-dy'd foul make whites unfmutch'd fnow, with thofe miV: ftreams which

3

\ J

from thy fide did flow; let thofe (harp nayles that picre'd thy hands and feet, thy Crown of Therns in

***fftffft|BUtyi
r
f M Wt4i*^W

myR d mption meet} my fins are ail by imputation thine, thy fuf.ingf too are by transition minei

jf then let thy paffion, death, and bariallbe pledges of ererliftmg life to me.

N



4$ T* G$d the 3iolj Gbofi.

Hou God the Holy Ghoft, that fprctd'ft thy wingi o're wounded fpirics B ich mc

in the fpringiof thy defufire joyei ; and (till impart frefh Oyle of Gilead to my bleeding heart; whei

I am folded in the araiet of Death, drop down, drop down thy dew on my expiring breath; let n< 1

1

v .
'

doubt ofone uncancel'd fin, dare to diftui b my f .-. cet repofe within ; ill clouds of fear, let thy bright

beimes expell, that in nay thoughts a fercnecalmc may dwell : fo frail ro Rock of Faith unPaakcn

ftand. in full a durance of the promis'd Land.

*'



OK T HEV S Hymn toqOV.

King of Heav'n and Hell , of S ea and Earth jWho (htk'ft the

3E

World when thou (hout'ft Thun der forthjWhom Devils dread, and I lefts

4 4

of Heaven prayfe jWhom Fate" (which matter's all things elfe) obeys s Etcrnall

Caufe ! wh# on the winds doft ride; And Nature's face with thick dark Clouds dolt

EM5^
hide: Cleaving the Ayre with Balls ofdreadfull Fire

.

,
Guiding the Starrs, which

^11- — i

1 ru n,& never tire ; About thy Throne bright Angels ftand & bow ,to,bee 4ifpttcht to



Mortailshctr below. Thy early spring ii purple Robes ccmcs fort! : Thy Summers

i
— —

South does conquer all the North : And though thy Winter freeze tru* He arts of

J.

Men, Glad wine, Glad wine from Autumn cheers them up agen.

8:

Mufick Books lately Pri ted tor J*ba rUyford, at his Stoop m the Inner Temple.

MX. William Childs Set of pfalmsfor 3 Kyc'St after the l.aUtn vhiy
% wiib a thorough Bj£o

lngrmtn upon Copper,

A Book of Self8 %Ayres and Dialogues for I, 2, and 3 Vycrs tofi*g to /^Theorbo or BinTe

yi6L\,Ccmf»fcdb D^ Wilfom DA.Coiman, MrM^.i^and Mr. WUiiam LawcSja/wi 15

tber exctlent Msflets in Mufick.

Firfl Book of Avres and D«alogues/"or 1, 2, and 3 roycetyly Mr. H nry Liwcs.

5 conn B ok of Avres and Dialogues, for 1 , 2, and 3 r*yces> ly Mr. Hei ry La *ci.

A Banquet of Mufick, [el forth tn three ieverall Varieties of M'fick : ft'fl , Lfjonsfor tbi

tya r^ok: ibefrconot, *Ajres and Jifgs for the Knlin : the third\ B.m.;c4 and Cache all a hick

are fitted to the casaety tj yong ProRui»ners in Mufick.

A B*k of Catwhcs, Rounds, and Canons, folle8edand Pulitjbed by Mr, John Hilton.*

Mulicki Recreation,or clmce Lrjjons for tbeLyxa V10U, to [everall new tunings , Cmpofei

iyfrieralrxceBfM M jjters.

A m* Book af L'jlokS and InflruBionsfor the Cythern and Gittcrn.

A Hem Booky lnw*lea\ The Dancing Ma fter , or pUineand eafie Rules for the Banting of

Country D.Mrs, with the Turns to etch Lance, to be playd oa the TrelL riiUn. To which m ad<

dedthe tunes oflbiFief.ch'Dar.ces. . . M
Court Ayrc5, of 2 Partscontaining PavansAImaimjAyrSjCorants,*/?/ Smbandtjir i

Treble a+d Baflc Viol«r Violin, to be performed in confort to the Theorbo, Lute #> Virginall

An ImrOuuBton to the skill ofMufickfor Song and Violl j To ubick 03 added a Seton* iaftf

Wntttuttd, T he Ait of Setting or Compofing of Mufick in Parts, &c.

Alio ill fom ofRulU Paper, and Rul'd Paper Bocks ready bound up.


