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SHAKERsSPEARES,
SONNETS,

Rom faireft creatures we defire increafe,
Thae d:ereb&ou utics Rofe m:ght neuer die,
Butastheri Id by time deceafe
His tender heu'c might beare his
But thou contra&edto thine owne bri t eyes,
Feed’ﬁ thy lighcs flame with felfe fubfantiall fewell,
a fammc where aboundance lies,
fl‘hy f ¢ thy foe,to thy fweet felfe too cruell:
Thouthat arc now the worlds frefh ornament,
And only herauld to the gaudy fpring,
Within thme owne bud burieft thy content,
And tender chorle makft waft in niggarding:
Picty the world, or elfe this glutton be,
To eatethe worlds due,by egraucand thee,

VVHen fortie Winters fhall befcige thybrew,
Anddigge deep trenches in thy beauties field,
y youthes proud liuery fo gaz'd on now,

‘ Wnl atottet ‘dweedo frmf worth held:

Then being aske,where all thy beauticlies,

Where all the treafure of thy lufty daies;

To fay within thine owne decpc funken eyes,

Were an all-eatingthame,and thriftlefle praife.

How much more pmfe deferu’d¢ beaunes vie,

Jfthou couldf anfwere this faire child of mine

Shall fummy count,and make my old excufe

Proonn.lmbmeby fu«ﬂ;ondlinc. THi




-

This w

- Saun-nutﬁ .
cre to be new mude when thow art ould,

And fee thy blood warme when thom feel Ttic could,

I Ookein thy glaffe and zelh.he face thou veweft,
+Nouw is the time that face thould forme an other,
Whofe trefhrepajre if now thou not reneweft, .
Thou €3ft begtiilethe World, rblelfe forne mother.
For where is fhe fo.faire whoe ve~eard wombe

Difdaines

the tillage of thy husbandry?

Or who is he fo fond will be the tombe, « - . ‘e
Ofhis fclfe loue to Boppofteriey? ™ 7 °° = 7
Thou art thy mothers glhffe and fhe in thee -
Calls backe ths loucly. Aprill of her prime,
So thou through windowes of thine age fhalt fee,
Difpight of wrinkles this thy gouldentime. -
utifthou live remembred notto be,
Dic fingle and thine Image dies with thee,

‘I Nchrifty louelinefe why joﬁ thou fpend,.
Vpon thy felfe thy beauties legacy?
Natures bequeft giues nothing but doth lend,
And being franck fhe lends to thofe are frees .
Then beautious nigard why dooft thou abufe,
The bountious largefle giuen thee to giue?

Profitles vferer why dooft thoy vfe. . .

U/

So great a fumme of fummcs"]et,.can ftnotliue®' . -

For haui

traffike with thy felfe alone,

Thou of thy felfe thy fwect felfe doft deceaue,

Thenhow

when nature calls thee to be gone,

What acceptable e fudit can’ft thou'leaue?

“Thy vnuf'd beauty muft be tomb'd with thee, -
Which vfed liues th’executor to be. :

PP

THofc howers that with gentle worke did.frame, . ..
The loucly gaze where euery cye doth dwefl ..~ ;

Will play the tigants to the vegy fame,

""-mr-A'{'ld
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Sonnzrs;

" And that vnfaire which farely doth excell:

For weuer refling time leads Summer o '

To hidious winterand confounds him ¢

Sap checke with froft and luflic leau’s qulte gon.

Beauty 6re-fnow'd and barenes eu

P

A ner pent in walls e,

qu:x"a gc& wnfl:n beauty were geteﬁ

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was.
But flowers diftil'd though they with winter meage,
" Leefe buttheir fhow,theu' fubﬁmce flill lives fweet,

“Hen letnot winters wniged hand deface, .
In thee thy fummer cre thou be diftil'd: .-
Make fweet fome viall;treafure thou fome place, :
With beaums treafure ere it be felfe Jal'ds
Tint vie is not forbidden viery, :
Which happies thofe that pay the willing lonq
That'’s for thy felfe té breed an othet thee,
Or ten times happier be.i u tenforonie,
Ten times thy felfe were happiet chcn thou art,
Iften of thine ten timésrefigur'd thée; = .7 -
Then what could death doe if thou fhoald’&depm,
Leauing thee living in pofterity? * - }
Be not fclfe-wild for thou art much o fme, T
To be deaths coﬂqneﬂmduuke woﬂnﬂ thine hcire.
7 o
LOc in the Orient when the gracious hght, :
Lifts vp his burning head,each vnder eye
Doth homage to his new appearing fight,
Seruing wi lookes his facred maiefty,”. ¢ -
And ha climb’d ché fte vphmen l’uﬂ,
ﬁmn gyouthin sxmddiuge,
mamﬁlookes adore his bexutyﬁlll,
Auendlng on his goulden

&omhgh-mo&pi wn wexyar,




SHAKE-SPEARES

Like feeble age he recleth from the day,

The eyes(fore dutious)now conuerte are

Fromhis low tra&and Jooke an other way:
Sothou,thy felfe out-going in'thy noon:
Vnlok'd on dneR vnlcg'c thou geta fonne.

M Vifick to heare,why lmr "t thou mufick fadly,
Sweets with fiveets warre nat , ioy delights in ioy:
Why lou’ft thou that which thou receauft not gladly,
Or clfe reccan’t with pleafure thine annoy ?
Ifthe true congord of well tuned founds,
By vnions married do offend thine eare,
They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds
In finglenefle the pares that thou thould’ beare:
Marke how one firing fweet husband n another,
Strikes each in each b mucunall ordering;
Refembling fier,and cﬁsld and happy mother
Whoallin onc,o leafin note do ﬁn
Whofe fpee fong ,Eemm one,
Sings dm to thee thou ﬁngle wdt proue n

9.

IS it for feare to wee @ widdowes eye,

That thou confum’ft chy felfe in finglelifed
Ab;if chou iffuleffe thalt hap to die,
The world will waile thee hkc amakelefle w:fe,
The wotld wilbe thy widdow and fill w
That thou no forme o:;ltg:ehzﬂ:eﬁ betin R
When e riuat widdow well ma
By ch:ld‘:cez zyes,her husbands ﬂxapeymcncxl:de'
Looke what an vathrift in the world doth fpend
Shifts but his place,for flill the world inioyes 1:
But beauties wafte hathin the world an end,
And kept vavfde the vier fo deftroyes it:

Noloue toward others in that bofome fits

That on himfelfe fuch murdrous fhame commits,

(- N




. Which bountious puift thou fho

Soxuus.

FO: fhame dény that tbou bufﬂ owgto any
Who for thy felfe ant fo vaprouident. '
Graunt if thou wilt,thouare belou'd of many,
But that thou none low'ftis moft cuident:
Forthou art fo poffeft with mwrdrous hate,
That gainft thy felfe thau fackf sot to confpire,
Secking chat besagiows roofe toquinste-:
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defire :
O change thy thollfbt,thatlm change my minde,
Shall hate be fairerlog’d then gentle loue?.
Beas thy rcfencc x:gnqom end ki ,
Orto thy felfe at Jeaft kind harted proue,

Make thee an other felfe fo:!oue ofme,

That beauty ftill may liue in thine or thee.

. 1x

S faftas thou fhale wane o faft thou grow't,

In one of thine,from that which thou
Aod that freth bloud which yongly thou beftow’ R,
Thou maift call thine,when thou from youth conuerteft,
Herein lives wifdome,beauty,and increafe,
Withoutthis follis, c,md could decay,
Iall were mmdedfo,the times {bould ceafe, :
And threefcoore yeare would make the world away:
Let thofe whom nature hath not made for flore,
Harfh,featureleffe,and rude , barrenly perrith,
Lookc whom the beﬁmdow d, ﬂ:faue the more;

ftin bounty cherrith,

She caru'd thee for her feale,and ment therby,
Thou thouldf print mose,not let that coppy die.

. ¢ .
VVHen 1 doe count the ¢lock that tels the time,:
And fec the braue diy funck in hidious agbt.
When| behold the viclet.paft prime,
And fable curls or filuex'd ere with white:
Whenlofty trecs 1 fee barmenoflesues,
" Wikkh erft from heat did canopic theherd
B3 And




R

SHAXESPEARES

And Sommers greenc all girded vp in fheaues .
Borne on the bearewith white and briftlybeard: o
Then of thy beauty do I queftion makce S
That thou among the waxes of time mmuft {f:fe’
Since fweets and beautles do them-felues forfake,
And dic asfaftas they feeothersgrow,.: 7 -
And nothing gainfi Times fiech can makedefence ... .
Sauc breed toiraue_ hitn, wiven he takes chechenoe,  ~ -
' I »
That you were your fclfe,but loue you sre o
 No longer yours,then you your felfehere live, - - .
Againft this cumming end you (hould prepate, =~ %'« - 2"
And your fweet fembfance to fome other give, - ' " ,""("'r
So fhould that beauty which you hold in leafe S
Find no determimtion,then youwere I
You felfe again after your felfesdeceafe, .
When your fiveeriffuc your feet forme (hould bears. &,
Who lets fo faire ahoufe fall to dé¢cay, ¢
Which husbandry in honour mighe vphold,
Againtt the flormy gufls of v.inters day
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold?
O none but vnthiifts,deare.my louc you know,
Youhad aFather,let your Sonfay fo.: -
o 1 . )
NOc fromthe fRars do !m‘; iudgement plucke,

And yerme thinkes I haus Aftronomy, )
Butnot toYell of good, or euil lucke, - ¢ -~
Ofplagues,of dearths;or feaforts quallity,

Nor can Ifortune to breefe mynuits tell; )
Pointing to each his thuner, raine and winde, =
Or fay with Princes if it thal go wel

N

By oft predi@ thac Iinhcawonfimde, ~t--- =~ - 11 7 7
But fromthine cies my knowledge 1 derine; ' *
And conftane ftars inthem Iread fuchere - ¢ . 7’

As cruth and beautie fhal cogether thrive
Iffrom chy felfe,to Rore chou wouldf conuerts © -
! . PP
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e SpxyiTH 2
Or clfe is 1 pro L
. Thy e (ﬂ:["th# tnd g:"ﬂ dpomc and daté. Ry

chlmnﬁdq. ;h: tlmg;owet PR
‘V Holds in parfedkian but aistlemomens. - T
Thet dno#ﬁgvﬂacs rn%mch aouphs but howes
Whereop the Stass 1p fecres igfluence commant,. . ..
Wbenl ercie tha e asplantsincreale, .
dﬁlwcws&yd\ofcwfmehu A
Xna:m in tl;é:fygu#ﬁ;‘ };g;y\;dwcafc, NERAEA
werg theiz brave Rate 00t of memoryy -~ -
Then tl':l'e‘i conccuofthmncoaﬂgngﬁay, "
Sets you meftrich in yoush.before my fighe,
‘Where waftfull time debateth with- ¢L )
Tochangg your dzy ofyom!ito ullwdmg!lt.. xd
And allin war with Time for cofyon _ N
Ashe takes from you,Lingraft you new.. .., .. .
16 :

BVt wherefore donot youa m:ghmvma
Make.warre vppon this bloudaeutmnmeﬁ
Andfordﬁcyour,kifam yourdecsy .. - . ‘;
With meanes more bleffed thcnmy bsteunmé o

Now fland you on the top efhappie houres,
Andnunymaden,gzrdena etvafee, « r.t

Wuhvemoww 1 woul outlhmgﬂowm. TR

Much liker shen.
,Soﬂmnltgxhe(rlma Ef;dhlth&fcpaﬁkc 5
Which this (Times penfel or guy pupi
Neithcrmmwardw outguand E:rnc Py
Can ,yqu)mcyontc cinciesafmer, 1 -/, t i
¢ jue W & ceps yourfelfe fhill, -
An you mq mc d:awnc by your owne fwget sk

VVHowxllb;leeuemyvgr intime 2o come 1.1, A

Ific \vczc fild wuh yommtoﬁ high M&m?: 10T
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Suaxsspzarts

Thugh yet heauen knowes it is but as 2 combe
WhicE h:des your fife , and fhewes not halfe your partst
I could wrire the beauty of your eyes,
And in frefh nambers number all your graces,
The age to come would fay this Poet lies,
Such Ecsomlywucbcsmmzhtuddyfwu. T
So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age)
Be fcorn’d,like old men of leffe cruth then tongue,
And your true rights be termd 2 Pocts rage,
And ftretched miter of an Anﬁqucho&a ‘

But were fome childe of yours aliue thac time,

You thould linetwifciuitéandinmyrim

18,

SH:II I compare thee to 2 Summers day?

Thou art more louely and more ten;pmte:
Rough windes do fhake the darling buds of Maie,
And Sommers leafe hath all too fhort a date:
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen thines,

And often is his gold complexion dimm'd,
And euery faire from faire fome-time declines,
By chance,or matures changing courfe vnerim'd:
But thy ecernall Sommer (hall not fade,
Nor loofe poffeffion of that faire thou ow'ft,
Nor thall death brag thou wandr'ft in his fhade,
When in eternall lines to time thou grow's,
So long asmen car breath or eyes can fee,
So long liues this,and this giues life to thee,
19

Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes,

And make the earth deuoure her owne fveet brood,
Plucke the keene teeth from the ficrce Tygers yawes,
And burne the long liu'd Phznix in her blood,

Make glad and forry feafons as thou fleet'R},
And do what ere thou wilt fwift-footed time
To the wide world and all her fading fweets:
Bux Iforbid thee onc mof hainous crime,




LN

SoNNETS

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow,

Nor draw poe lines there with thine amtique pen,

Him in chy courfe vntainted doe allow,

For beauties patcerne to fucceding men. :
Yet doe thy worft ould Time difpight thy wrong, 7
My loue fhall in my verfe cuer liue young,

e 30
A Womans face with natures owne hand painted,
Hafte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paflion, .
A womans gentle hiare bue not acqnaimecr

With ﬂmifiinﬁhange asis falfe womens fathion, ,
An eyemore bright then theirs, lefle falfe in rowling:
Gilding the obie& wherc-vpon it gazeth,
A manin hew all Hews in his controwling,
Which fteales mens cyes and womens foules amafetln
And for a woman wert thou firft created,
Till nature as the wrou;‘b& theefella dotinge;
And by addition me of thee defeated,
By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing.

But fince fhe pricke thee out for womens pleafure,

Mine bethy loue and thy loues vfc their treafure.

* - 3% -

Ois it not with me as with that Mufe,
+ ) Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe,
Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vfe,
And euery faire with his faire doth reherfe,
Making a coopelment of proud compare
With Sunne and Moone,with earth and feas rich gems:
With Aprills firft borne flowers and all things rare,
That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems,
O let me truc in loue but truly write,
Andtlrenbelecue me,m{loue is as faire,
Asany mothers childe,though notfo brighe -‘ ‘
Asthofe gould candellsfixt in heanens ayer: -

Let them {ay more that like efheare-fay well, :
~ lwillnot pnyfetlntpmpofe(n:ot to fel{- L
’ ‘ : - 22




SHAKE-SPEARES

Like feeble age he peeleth from the day,

The eyes(fore dutious)now conuerted are

From his low tra&and looke an other way:
Sothou,thy fclfe out-going in thy noon:
Vnlok'd on dicft valeffe thou get a fonne.

8

M Vfick to heare why hear'ft thou mufick fadly, -

Sweets with fiveets warre not , ioy delights in ioy:
Why lou'ft thou that which thou receault not gladly,
Or clfe reccan’® with pleafure thine annoy ?
If the true congord of well tuned founds,
By vnions married do offend thine eare,
They do but fieetly chide thee, who confounds
In finglenefle the parts that thou fhould'Rt beare:
Marke how one firing fweet husband te another,
Strikes cach in each by mucuall ordering;
Refembling fier,and child, and happy mother,

Who all in one,one pleafing note do fin
Whofe {Peechle{l{ fong being mmy,IE:mm one,
Sings this to thee thou fingle wilt proue n

9.
IS it for feare to wet @ widdowes eye,
That thou confum’'ft thy felfe in fingle life?
Abh;if thou iffulefle thale hap to die,
The world will waile thee like amakeleffe wife,
The wotld wilbe thy widdow and ftill weepe,
That thou no forme of thee hat left behind,
When cuery priuac widdow well may keepe,
By childrens eyes,her husbands fhape in mindes
Looke what an vthrift in the world doth fpend
Shifts but his place,for ftill the world inioyes it
But beauties walte hathin the world an end,
And kept vavide the vier fo deftroyesit:
No loue toward others in that bofome fits
That on himfelfe fuch murdrous fhame commits,
1 {-X




. Which bountious

Sonnars,

- 10 ’
Or fhame dény that thou best’Rlovgto any
Who for thy felfe art fo vaprouident. .
Graunt if thou wilt thou art belou'd of many,
But that thou none low'ftis moft cuident:
Forthou art fo pofleft with murdrous hate,
That gainft thy felfe thau fickf sot to confpire,
Secking that bestgiows roofe tosuinste-:
Wh‘:ch to repaire ﬂuLuh;lbl:e thy chiefe defire :mmd :
O change thy thought,that ] niay change inde,
Shall bfte !:'e’faixafog’d then gz:tle l,ouc?u.,y ,
Beas thy prefence i:&ndom endkind,
Or to thy felfe at lealt kind harted proue,
Make thee an other felfe forloue of me,
That besuty ftill may live inthine or thee.

1X
" A Sfaftesthou fhalt waneso falt thou grow'fl,
In one of thine,from that which thou departeft,
And chat freth bloud which yongly thou beflow'R,
Thou maift call thine,when thou from youth conuertef,
Herein lives wifdome beauty,and increafe,
Withoutthis follic,age,and could decsy,
I all were mindedfo,the times fhould ceafe; :
And threcfcoore yeare would make the world away:
Let thofe whom nature hath not made for flore, '
Hatth,featureleffe,and rude , barrenly perrith,
Looke whom fhe beft indow'd,fhe gaue the more;
ift thou Ibouljﬂ in bounty cherrith,
She caru'd thee for her feale,and ment therby,
Thou thouldft print more,not let that coppy die.

. 13 .
V Hen 1 doe count the ¢lock that tels the time,.
And fee the braue diy funck in hidious sight,
When 1 behold the violer.paft prime, .
And fable curls or filuer'd oxe. with white:
~ Whenlofty trees] fee bamenoflesues,
Wikkh erft from heat did canopic theherd -
B3 And
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SHAKESPEARES
And Sommers greene all girded vp in fheaues

Borne on the bearewithi whitcand briftlybeard: . T

Then of thy beauty do 1 queftion make -

That thou among the waftes of time it goe,

Since fweets and beauties do themn-felues e
And dic asfaft as they fee others grow, . !

And nothing gainfiTimes fieth can makiedefence. .. . N

Saue breed to braue hirh, when he takes chee hence, o ‘ "‘_

. . )
That you'v&myotir&lfe%butloiw ou are . :)
 No longer yours,then yoa your felfeherelive, i+ - -

Againﬁthiscummingréndym ould prepate, '+ - 37
fatice to fome other give, ' " il

And yourfweet fem s
So fhould that beauty which you hold in leafe o
Find no determimation,thenyou were ST
You felfe again after your felfesdeceafe, .
When your fircerifficyour fmeet forme (houkd bears. #,
Who lets fo faire ahouzc falteo decay,’ T
Which husbandry in honour mighe vphold,
Againt the ftormy gufts of viinters day
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? o

O none but vnthtifes,dearemy louc you know,

Youhad aFatherlet your Sonfaypfo

) - . ! - .

NOc fromthe Rars do !m‘; iudgement plucke,

And yeeme thinkes I haue Miconomy, : .
Butnottovell ofgood,or cuillucke, - <"~
Ofplagues,of dcarths,or feaforts qualliey, -~ ' =
Nor can Ifortune to breefe mynuies tell;
Pointing to eaclthis thuner, fiineand winde, -~
Or fay with Princes if it fhal go wel

By oft predi& thac linshdavonfinde, 1«.- -~ 11 7 7
But fromthine ciés my knowledge 1 defiwe, "
And conftanc ftars inthem Iread fuchere- 1. 77

As truth and beautie fhal cogether thriue -
Iffrom chy felfe,to Rore thou wouldft conuer: :
Wl T . ' PRI
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Then the conccuof thisinconfiant ftay, . .

Sets you mofkrich in yoush-before my fighe,

‘Where waftfull time debateth with- tL e

To changg yonr day of yourh ta, fullied tp,ght. wd
And allin war with Time for foue of you R
Ashe takes fromyou,lingraft you new.. .., . ». .

16 . .

BVmborefdxcf{omtywam-ghmwam o

Make-warre.vppon this blouduurmumeﬁ

Andfortifieyous, lclfc inyourdecay .. - .- :

With meanes more blefled then my barren nmé .

No: fland yuu‘ on tl:;op ofhm bonru,

And many maiden gRuesyyet

With vertuons wydg d-{m

Much liker shen, t}iat

Solhonldzbelmc: thag life: fepan-e ,

Which this (Times pcnfcl or gy pupill pen )

Neither in inward worthfior outrward faire ...

Can mikeyou Jive yom: clfe in ciesofmen; .1 -s . i
To giucaw &! ccps yourelfe (ill,
Andyeu mq e drawnc by youtowne fwcet sk

AVA VAL Wl“ybsl““ my vetfe in time t0 come. . 1. A

Ific wcu fild vmh yomnﬂoﬁ hxgh kﬁm?:a 10T
By ‘ ng
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SuAxs-sPEARL S ,

Though yet heaucn knowes it is but as 2 combe
Which hides your life , and fhewes not halfe your pasts:
IfI could write the beauty of your eyes,
And in frefh nombers number all your
The aEe to come would fay this Poet lies,
Such heavenly touches nere touche earthlyfaces,
So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age)
Be fcorn'd,like old men of leffe eruch chen tongue,
And your true rights betermd a Pocts rage,
And ftretched miter of an Antique fong.

But were fom¢ childe of yours aliue that time,

You thould liue twife init,and in my rime,

18,

Hall I compare thee to s Summers day?

Thou art mote louely and more t :
Rough windes do fhake the darling buds of Maie,
And Sommers leafe hach all too fhort a date:
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen fhines,

And oftenis his 2(;:: complexion dimm'd,
And euery faire faire fome-time declines,
By chance,or natures changing courfe vnrim'd:
But thy ecernall Sommer fhall not fade,
Nor loofe poffeffion of that faire thou ow't,
Nor fhall deach brag thou wand:'ft in his fhade,
When in eternall lines to time thou grow',
So long as men car breath or eyes caa fee,
So long liues this,and this giues life to thee,
19
Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes,
And make the earth deuoure her owne fweet brood,
Plucke the keenc teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes,
And bume the long liu'd Phznix inher h
Make glad and forry feafons as thou fleet’,
And do what ere thou wile fwift-footed time
To thewide world and all her fading fweets:
Bue Iforbid chee onc mof hainous crime,
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SoNNETS

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow,

Nor draw poc lines there with thine antique pen,

Him in thy courfc vntainted doe allow,

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. i
Yet doe thy worft ould Time difpight thy wrong,
My loue fhall in my verfe euer live young,

. 20 -
A Womans face with natures owne hand peinted,
Hafte thou the Mafter Miftris of my paflion, ..

A womans gentle hart but not acquainte

With lhiftini‘c‘hange asis falfe womens fathion, ,

An eye more bright then theirs,lefle falfe in rowling:

Gilding the obie® where-vpon it gazeth,

A manin hew all Hews in his controwling,

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amafetly

And fora woman wert thou firft created,

Till nature as the wrought theefell a dotinge;

And by addition me of thee defeated,

By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing.

Bu fince fhe prickt thee out for womens pleafure,
Mine bethy louc and thy loues ve their treafure.
¢ - 3% -
Ois it not with me as with that Mufe,

+ ) Stird by a painted beauty to his verfe,

Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vfe,

And euery faire with his faire doth reherfe,

Making a coopelment of proud compare

With Sunnc and Moone,with earth and feas rich gems:

With Aprills firft borne flowersand all things rare,

That heauens ayre in this huge rondure hems,

O let me truc in loue but truly write,

Andthenbelecue me,my loueis as faire, ‘

Asany mothers childe,though notfo brighe : )

Asthofe gould candellsfixt in heauens ayer: .

. Letthem fay more that like efheare-fay well,
" lwillnotpnyfetlmpmyofeéottof:l{- L :

’ ' : - 22
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33
. A Y glaffe fhall not perfwade me 1am ould,
M Sogl‘:nn%'a youth l:::l thou ate of one date,
But when in thee times forrwes 1behould,
Then look | death my daies thould expiate, .
For all that beauty that doth couerthee,
Isbut the feemely rayment of my heart, .
Which in thy breft doth liue,a:.:{'me inme,
How canIthen be elder then thou art?
O therefore love be of thy felfe fo wary,
As I not for my felfe,butfor thee will,
Bearing thy heare which T will keepe fo chary
Astender nurfe her babe from faring ill,
Prcfume not on thy heart when mine isflaine,
Thou gau'ft me thine not to giucbacke againe, .

. . 23
A S anvnperfe& a&toronthe fhge.
Who with his feare is put befides his pare,
Or fome fierce thing repleat-with-too much rage,
Wioft ftrengths - abondance weakens his owne heart; -
So I for feare of truft,forget to fay; . .
The perfc& ceremony of lovesright, .+
And in mine owne loues [rength feeme to decay,
Ore-charg’d wich burthen of mine owne loues might: .
O lct my books be then the eloquence,
And domb prefagers of my fpeaking breft,.
W10 pleade for louc,and look for recompence,
More then that tonge that more hath more expreft. |
O learne to read what filent loue hath writ,
To heare wit.cies belongs to loues fine wihe,

.14

X Inerge hath play'd the painter andhath fteeld,
[hy beautics forme in table of my heare,

My body is the fiame wheecin ti's held,

AndperfpeQiue itis bett Panters are,

Bonﬁtouglq the Paintey muft you fee his skill, .

To




: Sonxnnrs
To finde where true Image piQur'd lies, -
Whichinmy bo’fgt.:cs' thopishanging ftil,
That hath his windowes glazed with thine evese
Now fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done,
Mine eyes haue drawne_thy fhape,and thine for me
Are windowes to my breft, where-through the Sun
Delights to peepe,toaze therein on thee
ct cyes this cunning want to grace theirare
They draw but what they fee know not the liare,

a5
Y Etthofe who arein faunr with theirflars,
-Ofpublike honour and proud titles boft,
Whilft | whome fortune of fuch tryumph bars
Vulookt for ioy in thiae I honour moft; . -
Great Princes fauorites their faire leaues fpeead,
But as the Marygold ac the funs eye,

. And in them-felucs their pridz lies buried,
Forat afrowne theyin their glory die.
Thepainefull warricr famofed for worth,
After athoufand viories once foild, -

Is from the backe of honour rafed quite,
And all the reft forgot for which he coilds

Then happy 1thyt loue and am beloued

Wherel may not remoue,nor be remoued,

' 26 -

LOrd of my loue,to whome in vaffalage

. Thy merrithachmy dutie ftrongly knie;
Tothee I fend this written ambaffage
To witneffe duty, not to thew my wit.
Duty fo great,which wit fo poore-as mine
May make feeme bare,in wanting words to fhew it;
But that T hope fome good conceipt of thine
Inthy foulcslhought? all naked ) will beftow itz
Til whatfoeuer ftar that guides my mouing,
Points on me gratioufly with faire afpe&,
And puts apparrell on my tocttmd louing,

3

To
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Snaxsspaansiy,

. To(how me worthy of their fweetrefpe®, ' - .
‘Then may 1 dare to boaft how 1 doc loue thee,
Til then, not fhow my head where thou maift prouemt

27
Eary with toyle,! haft me to my bed,

‘VTI::Y deare regofc for lims wi:l:ytrauail! tired,
Bur then begins aiourny in my head”
To worke my mind,when boddies work's expired.
For then my thoughts(from far where 1abide)
Intend a zclous pilgrimage to thee, .
Ard keepe my drooping eye-lids open wide,
Looking on darknes which the blind doc fee.
Saue that my foules imaginary fighe
Prcfents cheir fhaddoe tomy fightles view,
Which like aiewellhunge in gaftly night)
Moukes blacke night beautious,and zer old face new,

Loe thus by day my lims by night my mind,

For thee,and for my fclfe,noe quiet finde,

: ' 28 o
Ow can]thenreturnein h lighe

HThat am debard the bcniﬁ:ng:ﬁ ?g
When daics opprefliottis not eazd by nighe,
But day by nigﬂ: and night by day opeeft.
And each(though enimes to ethers raigne) - .
Doe in confent fhake hands to torture me,
The one by toyle,the other to complaine
How far L toyle, il farther off from thee.
J tell the Day to pleafe him thou art bright,
And uo't him grace when clouds doe blot the heauen: -
So flaceer I the fwart complexiond nighe, ’
When fparkling ftars twire not thou guil't th’ cauen, -

But day doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (fironger.

Aad night doth nightly make greefes length feeme

29 :

V Henin difﬁrace with Fortune and mens cyes,

.7 lallalonebewcepe niy outcaft Rate, :




Sonnars,

And trouble deafc heauen with nty bootlefle cries,
And looke vpon my felfe snd curfe my fate, ‘
Withing me like to one more rich in hope,

Featur'd like him, like him with friends pofleft,

Defiring this mans art,and that mans skope,

With what | moft inioy contented leaft,

Yet in thefe thoughts my felfe almoftdefpifing,

Haplye I thinke on thee, and then my flate,

(Like to the Larke at bicake of daye arifing)

From fullen earth fings himns at Heauens gate,
For thy fweet louc remembred fuch welth brings,
Thac then I skorne to change my ftate with Kings.

: o
vV Vch to the Scffions gf fweet filent thought,
. 1fommon vp remembrance of things patt,
'Y fich thelacke of many a thing I foughe,

And with old woes new waile my deare times wafte:

Then can Idrowne an eye(vn-vfdto flow)

For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night,

And weepe a frefh loues long fince canceld woe,

And mone th'expenice of many a vannifhe fight.

Then can | grecue at greeuances fore-gon,

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore

The fad account of fore-bemoned mone,

Which I new pay as it not payd before. 4
But if the while I thinke on thee (deare friend)
All loffes are reftord,and forrowes end.

. I

T hy boforne is indeared \2’it|‘l all hearts,

Which Iby lacking haue fuppofed dead,
And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts,
And all thofe friends which I thought buried.
How'many aholy and obfequious teare
Hath deare religious loue flolne from mine eye,
As intereft of the dead,which now appeare,
Butthings remou’d that huddeniin t(l;crc lie, " -
* ) 3

To
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Thou art the grane where buried loue doth live,
Hung with r.g:oﬂuu of my louers gon,
Who all their parts of me to thee did giuc,
That due of ,now is thine alone,
Their images I lowd, Iview in thee,
And thou(all they)haft'all the all of me.
3

' 3

T F thou furmine my well contented daie,

When that chutle death my bortes with duft thall couer
And fhalt by fortune once morere-furuay: -
Thefe poore rude lines of thy deceafea Louer:
Compare them with the bett'ring of the time,
And though they be out-ftripcby euery pen,
Referue them for my loue, not for their rime,
Bxceeded by the hight of happicr men.
Oh then voutfafe me but this louing thoughe, :
Had my friends Mufe grow ne with this growing age,
A deater birth then this his loue had broughs
To marchin ranckes of better equipage: .

But fince he died and Paets betser proue,
. Theirs for their fle ile read, his for ‘;xis loue,

. 33
I:Vll m:n{ 2 glorious morning haue 1 feene,

Flatter the mountaine tops with foucraine eie,
Kiffing with golden face the meddowes greenc;
Guilding pale fireames wich hcauenly alcumy:
Anon permic the bafeft cloud-s to ride,

With ougly rack on his celeftiall face,

And from the for<'orne world his viface hide

Stcalinfg va'‘eepe to weft with this d-fgrace:

Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did (hine,

Withall eriumphant {plendor on my brow,

But out alack,he was but one houre mine,

Theregion cloude hath mysk'd him from me now,
th?:im for this,my loue no whit difdaneth, :
Suns of the world may ftaine,whé heaueas fun fainteh,

34
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Sonnars,
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‘ 7 ‘ 7 Hy didft thou promufe fisch abeautious day, .
And make me trausile forth withous my cloake,
Té let bace cloudes ore-take me inmy way, :
Hiding thy brau’ry in their rotten fmoke. :
Tis not enou_h that through the cloude thou breake,
To dry the raine on my florme-beaten face, :
For no man well of fuch ala'ue can fpeake, -
- Thatheales the wound, and curcs not the difgrace: -
Nor can thy fhame giue phificke to my gricfe,
Though‘ thourepent , yetI1haue an?:{e 1
Th’ offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe
To him that beares the firong offenfes Joffe.
Ah but thofe teares are pearle which thy loue theeds, -
And they are ritch,and ranfome all ill deeds. -

Omorebee greeu'd 3:’ thae which:chou haft dons, .
. N Rofes haue tﬁ'::mcs,and filuer fountaines mud,
Cloudes and cclipfes Raine both Maone and Sunne,
And loathfome canker liues in fweeteft bud.
Allmen make faults,and euen 1 in this,
Autborizing thy trefpas with compare, -
My felfe corrupting faluing thy amife,
Excufing theis fins more then their fins are: -
Forto thy fenfuall faule I bring in fence,
Tny aduerfe party is thy Aduocate, _
And gainft my felfe alawfull plea commence,
Such cinili war is in myloue-and hate,
That Lan acceflary needs muft be, - o
To that fwece theefe which fourely robs from me,

L Ect me confeffe thae we3 twomuft be twaine,
Althpugh our vndeuided loues are one:

So fhall thofe blots that do with me remaine,
Wich~ut thy helpe , by me be borne alone,

La ous cwo loucs there is but onesefped®, - | '
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: Suaxs-spaanas
Though in our liues a feperable fpighe,
: ,Whice:hou hit alter nocloues oﬁ'e&'e&,
Yet doth it fteale fiveet houres from loues delighe,
1may not euer-more acknowledge thee, . .
Leaft my bewailed guile fhould do thee fhame, .
Nor<hou with e kindneffe honour me, .
Vnleffe thou nxe that honour from thy nare:
But doe not fo,I loue theein fuch fort,
As thou being mine,minc is thy good report.

. YR
A S adecrepit father take33 delighe, '
To fee s a&iue childe do deeds of youth,

So I, made lame by Fortunes deareft {pight -

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth.

For whether beauty,birth,or wealth,or wit,

| . Or any of thefe all,or all.or more

- Intitled in their parts,do crownied fic,

1 make my loue ingrafted to this ftore:

So then 1am not lame,poore, nor difpif'd,

Whilft that this fhadow doth fuch fubfance giue,

That lin thy abundance am fuffic'd,

And by apart of all thy glory liues :
Looke whatis beft,thatbeft Iwithin thee,  °.
This with Lhaue,then ten times happy me. -

. 38
HOw can my Mufe want fubie@ to inuent
‘While thou doft breath that poor'ft into my verfe,

Thine owne fweet argument,to excellent, '

For euery vulgar paper to rehearfe:

Oh giue chy felfe the thankes if ought in me,

Worthy perufal ftand againft thy gght, o

For who's fe dunibe that cannot write tothee, - -

Whenthou thy felfe doft giue inuention light?

Be thou the tenth Mufe,ten times more. in wérth

Then thofe old nine which rimers innocate,

And hethat calls oa thee, et him bring forth

:‘ .Et L -
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Eternal numbers to out-linclong date, S
If my flight Mufe doe pleafe thefe curious dales,
The paine be minc, bucthine thal bethepraile. . -
O-H how thy worth with menncrs may 1finge,

When thou srtallthe beter partof me? - -
What can mine owne praife to mincowne felfe bring; -
And whatis’t but mineowne when Ipraifethee, -
Euea for this,lct vs devidedlive, . - -
And our deare lour loofe name of fingle one,

That by this feperation 1 may giver '
That due to thee which thou deferu’it alone:
Oh abfence what 2 torment wouldft thou proue, -
. Wereitnot thy foure leifure gaue fweetleaue,
. To entertaine the time with hts of loue,”
* VVhichtime and thoughts fo fweetly doft deceiuve, -
- .And that thou teacheft how to make one twaine, -
By praifing him here who doth henceremaine, o -

4° : '
Ake all my loues,my loue,yea take themall,
Wbath:('iythou th’?t{m{l?en thou hadftbefore?
No loue,my loae,that thou maift true loue call, :
Allmine wasthine,before thou hadft this more:
Then iffor niy loue,thoumy loue receiucft,
Jcannot blamethee for my loue thou vieft,
. « Butyet be blam’d,jif thou this felfe deceaueft
By wilfull tafte of what thy felfe refufeft,
] doeforgiue thy robb'rie gentle theefe
Although thou {teale thee all my pouerty:
And yet Ioue knowes it is 8 gricfe -
To beare louies wrong,theri bates knowne iniury,
Lafciuious .in whom allil wel thowes, © -
Kill me with fpights yet wemuft notbefoes. -

Tenmmminet,




SuaxespEARES,

Thy beautie,and thy yeares full well befits,
For {lill temptacion followes where thou art..
Geotle thou art,and therefore to be wonne,
Beautious thou art,therefore to be affailed..
And when a woman woes,what womans fonne,
Will fourely leaue her till he haue preuailed.
Aye me but yet thou mighft my feate forbeare,
And chide thy beauty, and thy ftraying youth,
Wholead thee in their ryot euen there
Where thou art forft to breake 8 two-fold truths
Hers by thy beauty tempting her tothes,,
Thine by thy beautie beeing falfe to me,

3
Hat thou haft herit‘i'; not all my griefe,
And yet it may be faid l1ou'd her deerely;
That fhchach thee is of my wayling cheefe,
A loffe in loue that touches me more neercly.
Loming offendors thus I will excufe yee,
Thou dooft1oue her,becaufe thou knowft oue her,.
And for my fake cuen fo doth fhe abufe me, - }
Suffring my friend for my fake to approou her,
If 1loofe thee,my loffe is my loues gaine, .
Andloofing her,my friend hath found that loffc,
Both finde cach other,and I1oofe both twaine,
And both formy fake lay on me this croffe,
But here’s the ioy,my friéndand Lare one,
Sweete flattery then fhe loues but me alone,

3

VV HenmoftIwinke ?hen doe mine eyesbefl fee,

Forall the day they view things vorefpeQed,
But when 1fleepe,in dreames they looke on thee,
And darkely bright,are brightin darke dire&ted, '
Then'thou whofc fhaddow fhaddowes doth make brighs,
How would thy fhadowes forme,forme happy fhow,
To the cleere day with thy much cleerer Ii he,

When to va-feeing eyes thy (hiade things fo?
' How




Sonwzrs,

How would (1fay )Jmine eyes be blefled made,
By looking on th.Ze in theliuing day ?
ﬁhen u‘: ﬁead sight their ({ul::l imperfe& thade,
Through heauy f{lecpc on c eyes doch
Al gaycs .r{ nightsto fe§ till1 fc:ygee, flayt
And nights bﬁéxt daies when dreams do fhew thee me;

IF the dull fubftance of m;hdh werethought, ®
Iniurious diftance thould not flop my way,
For then difpight of fpace I would Ee brought, o
From limits farre remote,where thou dooft ftay,
No matter then although my foote did ftand
Vpon the fartheft carth remooy’d from thee,
For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land,
Asfoonc as thmfc the place where he would be.
- But ah,thought kills me that I am not thoughe
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone,
Buc that fo much of carth and water wroughe,
Imuft actend,times leafure with my mone.
Receining naughts hy elements fo floe,
"But heauie tearcs, badges of eithers woe,

.45
He other two flight ayre,and purging fire,

T Areboth with d:gec,;{:«ucrul'il;ge,
The firft my thought,the other my defire,
Thefc prefent abfent with fwift motion flide,
For when thefe quicker Elements are gone
In tender Embaflie of loue to thf,
My life being made of foure,with two alone,
Sinkes downe to death,oppreft with melancholie,
Vhaaillliues compofition be recured,
By thofc fwift meffengers return’d from thee,
Wio cuen but now come back againe affured,
Of their faire health,recounting itto me.

This told,L.oy,but then no longer glad,

1fend themback againe and ﬁsaight grow fad,

3




SnaxESPERARES,

. . . “ ) . ) .
N\ /A Ine eyeand heart are st a mortall watre,
How to deuide the conqueft of thy l:fht.
Mine cye,my heart their pi@ures fight would barre,
My hearc,mine eye the freecdome of that righ, .
My heare doth plead that thou in him dooftlye,
g: clofet neuer pearft with chriftalleyes)
¢ t¥ defendant doth thacpleadeny,
And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes,
-Tofide shis title is impannelled -
A queft of thoughts,all tennants to the heart,
And by their verdi& is determined
The cleere eyes moyitic,and the deare hearts pare,
As thus,mine eyes duc is their outward pare,
And my hearts right their inward loue of heart.

BEc'wixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke,

And each doth good turnes now vnto the other,

When that mine eye is famifhe for alooke,

- Or heart in loue with fighes himfclfe doth fmother;
With my loues piture then my eye doth feaft,
And to the painted banquet bids my hearts

-An other time mine eye is my hearts gueft,

And in his thoughts of loue doth fhare apart,
So cither by thy piture or my loue,
Thy feife awhz‘,:re prefent ftill with me,
For thou norfarther then my thoughts canft moue,
Ar.d 1am ftill wich themgand chey with thee,
Or if they {leepe, thy picture in my fight
- Awakes my heart,to hear;s and cyes delight.

H Ow carefull was I wl‘x’en Itooke my way,
Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft,
That to my vfe it might vnevfed ftay

From hands of falfehood,in fure wards of truft 2
But thou,to whommy iewels trifles are,

~ Moft
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Soxners,

Moft worthy comfort,now my greateft griefe,
Thou beft of deereft,and mine onely care,
Are left the prey of eucry vulgar theefe.
T hee haue I not locke vpin any cheft, , :
Saue where thou art not though I feclechou art, -
Within the gentle clofure of my breft,
From whence at pleafure thou maift come and part,
And euen thence thou wilt be ftolne 1feare,
For truth prooues theeuifh for a prize fo deare,

. ) 9 .
. A Gainft that time ( if’ e\;t-r that time come )
When 1 fhall fee thee frowne on my defedls,
When asthy loue hath caft his vemoft fumme,
Cauld to that audite by adw{’d refpeéls,
'Againf that time when thou fhelk ftrangely paffe,
And fcarcely greete me with that funne thine eye,
When loue conuerted from the thing it was
Shall réafons finde of fetled grauitie.
Againft chat time do I infconce me here
Within the knowledge of mine owne defart,
Andthis my hand,againft my feife vpreare,
To guard the lawfull reafons on thy part,
To lcaue poore me,thou haft the {trength of lawes,
Since why tofoue,I can alledge no caufe,

o

HOw heauie doe I ioun,)ey on the way,
: When whac 1 feeke (my wearie trauelsend) .
Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay

Thus farre the miles are meafurde from thy friend.
The beaft that beares me,tired with my woe,
Plods duly on,to beare that waight in me, ’
Asifby fome inflin& the wretch did know
His rider lou'd not fpeed being made from thee:
The bloody fpurre cannot proucke him on,
‘That fome-times anger thrufls into his hide,
Which heauily he anfwers with a grone, :
' D3 More




~ Suaxasemanrss.
More tharpe to me then fpurring to his fide,
Forth:? fame grone do::rngchh inmyl::inl.
My greefelics onward and my ioy behind.

1
Hus can my loue cxcufe,:he flow offence,

.8 Ofmy dullbeares,when from thee  fpeed,
From where thou art,why fhoulld 1 ha@t me theace,
Till Ircturne of pofting is noe need.

O what excufe will my poore beaft then find,
When {wift extremity can feeme but flow,

Then fhould I fpurre though mounted oa the wind,
In winged fpeed no motion fhall i know,

Then cari no horfe with my defire keepe pace,

" ‘Therefore defirc(of perfeétsloue being made)

Shall naigh noe dull fle(h in his fiery race, .
But loue,for loue,thus fhall excufe my iade,

Since from thee going he wene wiltull flow,

Towards thee ile run,and giue him leaue to goe.

3
Oam I astherich whofe gleﬂ'ed key,
Can bring him to his fweet vp-locked treafure,
The which he will not eu’ry hower furuay,
For blunting the fine point of feldome pleafure,
Therefore are feafts fo follemne and fo rare, -
Since fildom comming inthe long yeare fet,
Like fones of worth they thinly placed are,

. Orcaptaine Iewclls in the carconet.

So is the time that kecpes you as my cheft, .
Or as the ward-robe which the robe doth hide,
To make fome fpeciallinftant fpeciall bleft,
By new vnfoulding his imprifon’d pride.
Bleffed are you whofe worthineflc giues skope,
Being had to tryumph,being lacks to hope,

3
V VHat is your (ubﬂanc,e,whereof' are you made,
That millions of firange thaddowes on you tend?

Since
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Sonners,

Since euery ohe,h'ath euery one,one thade,

And you but one,can every thaddow lend: -
Defcribe e Adonss and the counterfert, :
Is poorely immicated after you,
On Hellens cheeke all art of beautie fet,
And you in Grecias tires are painted new:
‘SrrtZe of the fpring,and foyzon of the yeare,
he one doth fhiaddow of your beautie thow,
The other as your bountie doth appeare,

‘And you in euery blefled thape we know.

- Inall externall grace you haue fome pare, )
. Butyoulike none,none you for conftantheare,

H how much more dot’h‘beauti'e beautious feeme,
By that fweet ornament which truth doth giue, -
The Rofe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme
Forthat fweet odor,which doth in it live:
The Canker bloomeshaue full as deepe adie,.

" As the perfumed tin&ure of the Rofts; -

Hang on fuch thornes,and play as wantonly,

When fommers breath their masked buds difclofes:

But for their virtue only is their fhow,

They liue vawoo'd, and varefpeéted fade,

Die to themfclues . Sweet Rofes doe not fo;

Oftheir fweet deathes, are fweetef odors made:
And fo of you,beautious and louely youth, -
When that fhall vade,by verfe diftils your truth,

Ot marble, nor the g{ﬁ,ided monument,
OfPrinces fhall out-liue this powrefull rime; .
But you fhall fhine more bright in thefe contents-
Then vafwept fone, befmeer'd with fluttifh time,
When waftefull warre fhall Sratwes oner-turne,
And broiles rcote out the worke of mafonry,
Nor Acars hisfword, nor warres quick ﬁteza}lbnme"

The liuing 1ecord of your memory,

Guinft

BN




Suaxsspuanras,

Gainft desth,snd all obliuious emnity
Shall youpxefonh:aompm&ﬂwl ftil finde roome,
Euenin the eyes of eri
That weare this world out to the ending doome,
So til the iudgement that your felfe arife,
You liue in this,and dwell in louers cics.

i -
weet loue renew thy force , be it not faid
Thy edge fhould blunter be then apetice,

‘Whichbut too daie by feeding is alaicd, R

To morrow fharpned in his former mighe,
So loue be thou,although too daiethou fill
Thy hungrie cies,cuen till they winck with fulneffe,
Toomorrow fee againe,and doe not kill
The fpirit of Loue,with a perpetual dulneffez
Lee tgis fad Intrim like the Ocean be
Which pares the thore,where two contraled new,
Come daily to the banckes,thac when they fee.
Returne of loue,more bleft may be the view.

As cal it Winter,which being ful of care, -

Makes Somers welcome,thrice more with'd,more rare :

7 .
B Eing your flaue what &ould I doe but tend,
Vpou the houres,and times of your defire?
I haue no precious time at al to fpend;

- Nor feruices to doe til you require,

Nor dare I chide the world without end houre,
WhilRt I(my foucraine)watch the clock for you,
Northinke the bitterneffe of abfence fowre,
VVhen you haue bid your feruant once adicue,
Nor dare I queftion with my iealious thought, *
VVhere you may be,or your affaires fuppofe,
But likc a fad flaue ftay and thinke of noughe
Saue wherc you are , how happy you make thofe.
So true a foole is loue,that in your Will,
(Though you doe any thing )he thinkes no ill, 8
. , : ; p




.Sonnnu.

Hat God forbid, dutmdemeﬁrﬁyourﬂaue,
1{hould in thought controule your times of pleafure,
Oratyomhanddt’xcountofhomestocrauc,
rvaﬁnlbomdeoﬂnie urle:ﬁne

-Ohletmef
% yonrhbmie,

Aﬁdpaneacem ﬁﬁer:nce each check,
Withoue
Be whcreyou lift, mgmrchatm is fo ftrong,
u your iuiledge yourtime -
'l'o w fZou wdl,to ou it doth ong,
Your fel patdonof fclfe-do:t:g
1am to waite,though waiting obchell,

Notblmymph&tbcntnﬂocwdl.
IF their bee nothing new,but thar which s,

Hath beene before’, how are our braines beguild, . T

Whichlaboring for inuention beare amifle
The fecond burthen of a former child ?
Oh that record could with a back-ward leoke,

Euen of fiue hundreth courfes of the Suane, -

. Show me your image in fome antique booke,
Since mmgle atfirftin carre&ter w:]s done,
That I might fee what the old world could fay,

To this compofed wander of your frame, U

Whether we are mended,or where better thcy,
Or whether reuolution be the feme.

Oh fure 1 am the wits of former daies, -

To fubie&s worfe haue smcn admiring praifcs

lee as the waues make towards the pibled thore,
$6 do our minuites haften to their end,

Each changing place with that which goes before,
In fequentoile all forwards do contend. -
Naumtyonce in'themaine of hght. :
Crawls

——— e e R

he - e




] Snaxmsruanne

. Crawles to maturity,wherewithr being crown”
Cirooked cclipfergznﬁ his gl pcremnd

And rime that gaue,doth now his gifk confound.

Time doth tranffixe the florith feconpouth,

And dclues the paralels in beauties beow, *

Fcedes on the rarities of natures truch,

And nothing ftands but for his fieth omow.
And yet 1o times.in hope,my verfe fhall fland
Praifing thy worth,difpighe his couell hand,

[}

. 1
Sit thy wil,shy Image fhould kreepe
IMy hc’au e,:’;ds toﬁe weary ni ht?u
Doft thou defire my flumbers nl%.be brokes, - .
While fhadowes like vo thee do mockemy fighe? .
Js i¢ thy fpirit thae thou fend'R fromchee
* Sofarre from home into my deeds o prye,
Tofind out fhames and idlc houres in
The skope and eenure of thy leloufie?
© no,thy loue though much,is not fo '
Jris my loue that keepes mine eic awake, '
Mine owne trueloue that doth my reft defeas,
To plaic the watch-man cuer for chy fake, ’
r thee watch |,whil@ thou dog wake elfewhere;.
From me farre of , with othetrs all to neere,

63

Inn; :l{ &lﬁé?l:meﬁtbd mine cie,

An m
And for this finne there is dcmrq
It is fo grounded inward in.my heare,
Me thinkes no face fo gratiousis as mine,
No fhape o true,no truth of fuch account,
And formy felfe mine owne worth do define,
AsTallother in albworths furmount.
But when my glaffe fhewes me my {clfe indeed
Beatedandc (;Pt with tand antiquitie,
Mine owne feifc loue quite contsary Iread

.
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-SonNsT

sd’?‘isf:bf:le(&mf:lf)thuﬁr 7
'my felfe cifel fe.
Pandngmyagem:hbea:y' :hypm

Gamﬁmylooeﬂnlbealnnow

With'times iniurious hand chrufht and ere.worne, ..

‘When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull mome

- “ Hath tgausild on to Agesfleepie night,

Andall thofe beasties wheteof aow he’s King
Are vanithing ot vanifht out of fight,
Stealing away the treafufe of his Spring.
For fuch atime do ! now fortifie
Againft copfounding Ages cruell knife,
he fhall neuer cut from memo:
M{lfweetlouesbauydwu hmy onenlifc.
: fhall in thefe blacke lines be feene, 3
And they fhall live mdhelatlmnthﬂgtm

HenThaue feene dmnfeflhand defaced
Therich of outwerne byried age, -
When fometisne loftic towers I fec downe rafed, :
And braffe erernall flaue to mortali rage,
Whenl hzue feenc the hungry O¢ean gaine
Aduantage on the Kingdome of the fhoare, .
And tbe {oilc win of the watry maine, s
flore with loffe,and loffe with ftore, :
When Fhaue fene fuch interchange of flate,
Or fiate it felfe confounded, to decay,
Ruine hath taught methustoruminate
That Time will come and take my loue away,
. Thisthoughtis uadeqthwhxchcamotchoo&
But weepe to haueghat wlm:h icfearcs to loofc.

Sh«lmﬂ'e,nor&om,nor
luﬁdnomlluy
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Smacssrnanss

How with this rage (hall besutiehold a ples,
Wholc aio is nd fironger sien. aﬂowef
O how fhall fumbers hunny breath hold out,
Again(t the wrackfull ofbattring dayes,
;‘Vhen mc:;"lh presn aenée fo floske,
or gaees bee time
O rntlmediion,whe ity T
Shalltimes beft Iéwell from times cheft lie hid?
Or whatﬁronghandmhddhohiftﬁmbd,
Or who hisfpoilc or beantiecmforbid? .
O none,vnlefle this mirache: ban uiil:‘
Thatin black inck mylone miy ftill bngl&

Yr'd with all thefeforreﬁﬁdl death 1
Asto behold defert abe ¥
And needic Not'hi:hg trimd in iollicie,
And pureft faith ily forfworne,
And gilded honor lly m:fplaﬂ,
And maiden vertue rudel ﬂrmq)eted
And righe e:f'e&ion &E‘
And ﬁms tl; byli fway ift
And arte made tung-tide by
. And Foll (Do&or ake)conconhn skill,
Audfi m -Tmzh mifcalde Simpli cmc,
Andca uue-good attending ill. -
Tyr'd with all thefe,from would Ibe gone;
Sauethat to dye, 1 jcaue my loue alone.

: AH v:lherego':c w:tchf infeQion thould he live,
And with his prefence impietie,
That finne by him :dumgesg‘meuld stchive,
And lace it felfe with his focietie ? .
Why fhould falfg pamnnil ate his d\eeh;
And ﬂeale dead fecing of his living hew?
Why thould poore besutie indire&tly feeke,

Rofcs of fhaddow,fince bisRofe z true?- - .-+

,l‘

(%]
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* Sowars. .

Why thould hehue,now mmbmchom is,
Beg erdofbloodwbluﬂ\dmu@lh vaines,
And&c ba;h ?o exd’:ckcrmhb;tht,d, )

of many,lines ganu?
lndamlongﬁuc,bducthﬁhﬂlobd. N

Husishndnehethe ofdamouum,. :
' A When besuty liu'd and edaﬂowmdow.
Befotethc&bthtdﬁgn &h'embome, .
Or durft inhabit on a liuing brows -
Beforethe gouldentrcﬂ'esoﬁbedud o :
The right of f ulchm,wmﬂ)memly,
To liue a fcond life on fecond head,
Ere besuties dead fleece made another gay:
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene,
Without all omament,icfelfeanderne, =
Makisg no fummerofan othersgreene,” - . " ¢ i
Robbing no ould to drefle his beauty new, Co |
And him as for s map doth Nature flore, .
ToﬂxewfaulfeAnwhabhucywaofyom S

fe parts of thee thac the worlds eye dothview,
Want nothing that the thought of hearts canmends
‘All toung s(the voice of foules f)og::e theethat md, :
Vetring bare truch,cuenfo as
Their outward thus with outward praife is aownd
But thofc fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne,
In owet accents doe this praife confound
farther then the eye bath thowne, < : ,'
TL :gke into the beamy of thy mind, ' !
And that in guefle they meafuse by thy deedi ' i
Then churls their thou 3' hes(aithough tlm:ucs weehn&) A :
To thy faire flower ad the rancke ﬁnell of weeds, i
But why thy odor matcheth not thy thow, :
Thefolye is this,that thou doct common grow.
oY Es Thas
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Aaowﬂnﬂmmhmm .

So thou be good,flahder dich Q'n-t,
Their worth the mdoﬁ(m.
M%m&fmﬂl‘m

Anddlw tta pure
wﬁ?ﬂwm&mc.
Euhet not aﬂ'a d,or vidtor charg'd,

Yet this thy pmferm foe ypmfc, -
To tye vp enuy euctmore i

Iffomefufpe&oﬁllntshnotdvyﬂww

Then thou alone kmmdmm«uam. :

‘7

Oc I.ongenmwne forme whea 1 mdead.

Then you fhall heare the fur'y fullen bell’
Gmewmungto:be world thathmﬂcd
From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell:
Nay if you read chis line,rerhember not,
&hmd that ;mt ut{or I l:ue you £°l;e .

lin weet thoughts woul orgot,

Mhinki ’::tme then ﬂ:?uld make you woe.
Oif(' 113y Jyoulooke vpon this verfe,
When] gxdngs) compounded am with clay,

Do not as my poore name reherfe;
But let mlouecuenwuhmyhfcdmy 7

the wife world fhould lookeiotoyourmonc,
Andmockcyouwuhmea&almgon.

O Leaft the world ﬂnould taske you to recite,
What merit liu'd in me chat you thould lowe
After my death( dcare loue ffor get me quite, .

For you in me can nothing worthy proue,
ancﬂ'eyouwmlddemfefonemlp. .

Te




‘Senwsrs:
Tobemuefotmetbenmhemhfm, _

And Mm

OM rtrize Joue may feeme indm,
you’of:tlonc mzcllofmm,

My name be whesemy bodyis, -

And liue no more to fhame nor me,nor you.
For I am thamd by that which 1bring forth, -

» Andfo fhouldyou,to loucthingd mtrb.

K} 73
*Hat time of yeeare tl\ouma&m me behold,
When yellow leaues,or none,og few doe
Vpon thofe boughes which thake againft the ¢
Bare mm'wd ?\uer;,“hechtet!nﬁvcctbhﬂ)fﬂ“
Inme thou feeft the twi-light of fudlﬁy.
As aﬁer Sun-fet fadeth in
d by hlacke ni t doth akelway.
ond fclfe thatfe inreft,
]I me thou fecftthe glow ‘u.\s'of fnchﬁre.
That on the afhes of his youth doth lye,
As the death bed,whercon it mﬂqﬁ!.
Confum'd with that which it was nurrifhtby.

This thou perceu’R, which makes th lue-ol!&ng

To loue that well,which thoumuft meceho'.

BVebccontentcd wbeu&atfelltel. .
Withiout all bayle fhall carry me away;
My life hath in chis line fome int

h for memoriall Gill wisk thee (hall flay,

When thou reuewefR¢his,thou doseft seuew,
The very part was confecrate to thee,

The earth can haue but carth de:kbh«.
My fpirie is thine thic better p part of me

So then lh(;!l hatt bue loft b:le dregso:?:’.
The peay of wormes,my body being

The s;‘za:dmwﬁohm«bekuﬁ,
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Suaxssenanne
"Crawles to maturit wwherewith being crown
Ciooked cdxp&rgznﬁhlsg e ‘.
And time that gaue,doth now his gik confound.
Time doth tnn(ﬁxe the florith fecon youth,
And delues the paralels in beaudles beow,
Fcedes on the rarities of natures truch,
Andnothi fands but for his fieth comow,

uﬁz“ to timez in hope,my verfe fhall fand
Praifing thy worth dnfpxght hu aucll hand,

Sit thy wil,thy Ima ﬂtouldhcpe
IM he’a e,:)n'dsmstehew ht?e.
‘Doﬂthou efire my ﬂumbe::z«wf
thlcﬂndoweshkclotheedonmhm’ﬁgh&
Tsie thy fpirit thae thou fend'R fronvchee:

_ Sofarre from home into my deedsco prye,

Tofind out fhames and idle houresinme,

The skope kope andtbnnurehof lelouﬁf;? )

© no,thy loue ug much,isnot

Jrismy {oue that keepes mine eic awge,

Minc owne tzueloue that doth

To plaie the watch-man cuer for fake.

t thee watch I,whilft thou dof l wakzelfew!nn;

From me farre of , with odmull to neere,

Slnne of felfe-loue poﬂ'eﬁ'eth al mine cie,
And all my foule,and al my y parey
And for this inne there is no e,

It is fo grounded inward in my heare,

Me thirkes no face fo gratious is as mine,
No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account,
And fov my felfe mine owne worth do define,
AsIallother in albworths furmount.

But when my glaffe fhewes me my {cife indeed
Beated and chopt with tand sntiquitie,

Minc owne fc.ly loue quite contzasy Iread




- SonNBTS -

Sdfe.fofelfelon mqm?
'l"istbee(myf )ethat for my elfelpmfe.
Painungmyagemd:bmyo&hydms,

Gamﬂmylone“bealmnow

With’times iniurious hand chrufhe and ore-worne, ..

When houres haue dreind his blood and fild his brow
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull mome
- “ Hath ceahaild on to Ages flecpie night,
Aeevailbingon viileomeftght, | E
or out
Stealing awsy the treafufe of his Spring.
For fuch atime do 1 now fortifie
Againft coglounding cmelllmfe
he fhall never cue
fwcezloues ythough my ona'slifc.
ﬂnllmthefeb ukelinesbe&eae k]
Andxhey live, andbemtlmnﬁdlpm

HenThaue ﬁen;:y times fefl hand defaced
Therich of outworne byried age,
When fometime loftie towers I fee downe raled, 3
And braffe cternall flaue co morrali rage,
Wbenlhauefemd:cbun gry Otean gaine
Aduant tllexingdomeof the fhoare, .
And the firme foile win of the watry maine, ’
Increafing flore with loffe,and loffe with ftore, '
When T haue feene fuch interchange of flate,
Or flate it felfe confounded, to decay,
Ruine hath taught methustoruminate
That Time will come and take my loue away,
This thought is uadeq:hwhxcbamotchoo&
But weepe to hme,dnt wlnch icfearcs to loofe,

]
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Ssaxmtrnanss

How with this rage fhall besuiiehold a ples,
Whofe a&ioi is nd fironger slien 2 flower?-

O how fhall fumbers hunary breath hold out,

Againft the wrackfull of battring dayes,

When rocksi wenéefoflonke, X  *

Nor gaeesof fieele fo firbng but thme decayes® '+~

" O fearcfull nfcdicasion, where alack, '
Shalltimes be(t léwell froms times cheft lic hid?
Or what ftrong hand can hold his fwift footeback,
Or who hisfpoile or beautiecamforbid> . -«

O none,vnlefle thismindebmuim ’ co
Thatin black inck my loue miy till fhine bright..
p A

Yr'd with all thefe for reftfull 1
TAs to behold deferta beggu!;‘o::, >

* -

And needic Nothing trimd in ollicie, R

And pureft faith vnhappily forfworne

And gilded honor mz';ef{.uy mifplaft,
And maiden vertue rudely fitumpeted,
And right perfection wro mg’d,
Andftrength by limping fway difabled,
And arte made tung-tide by authoritie,

- AndFolly (Do&or-like ) conerouling skill,
Aad fimple-Truth mifcalde Simplicitie,
And captiué-goad attending ineill. -

Tyr'd with all thefe,from thefe would Ibe gone;
Sauethat to dye, I jcaue my loue alone.
p :

7

: AH wherefore with infeQion thould he liue,

And with his prefence grace impietie,
That finne by him aduantage thould stchiue,
Andlace it felfe with his focietie? -~ . -
Why fhould falfg painting immitage his cheeke;
And Rteale dead fecing of his living hew?
Why thouldpoorebesuticindirely feeke, - - -
Rofes of fhaddow,fince hisRofe iz crue?- -~ .- .




" Sowxars ;.
B\Zbyﬂs:uld heliuc,n:l: ul:lnmbmlgmm is,
xdﬁwha;h?o exdwckerml:‘udis_,d, O
o I e
In aies ong e before et fobad. "

A Husis his cheeke the mep of daicsout-womne, .
@ 1 When besuty liu'd and dy’ed as flowers do now;,
Before thefe baftard fignes of faire werebome, . -
Or durft inhabit on 8 lining brows - R
Beforethe gouldentreflesofthedesd, =~ ¢ -
The right of fepulchers,were (horne away, -
To liuc a fcond life on fecond head, '
Erebeauties dead fleece made another gy
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene,
Withoutall omament,itfelfeanderne, —  ~
Makisg no fummerofan othersgreene,” - . ¢
Robbing no ould to drefle his besuty new,

And him as for s map doth Nature flore,

To fhew faulfe An,wha}twty wasofyore, - '’

v 9 — , ;
’I1-lofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view,
Want nothing that the thouight of hearts canmends
‘All oungs(the voice of foules)giue thee that end, :
Vitring bare cruch,cuenfo as . -
Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd,
But thofc fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne,
In other accents doe this praife confound
By fecing farther thon the eye hath thowne,
T{e looke into the beauty of thy mind,
An! thatin guefle they meafure by thy deeds,
Then churls their thoughes(aithough theis eies were kind)
To thy faire flower ad the rancke finell of weeds, :
But why thy odor mazcheth not thy thow,
Thefolye is this that thou docft common grow.
oY Es Thas
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S.uunnhs

'I‘l-h . bler'd be defeﬁ,
m Memm?)a:tyﬁe.
The ornament

ACrowﬁu:ﬂmmhemmmeﬂqn. Coon

So thoube déch bae ~ el
Mwmhwm“odof un.
Por Cauker vice the fwecteft-buds doth ldue,

And thou prefent’tta pure vofta inédptime.

Thou haft paft b theabu& youngdaiu, "

Either not affayld,or vitor
Yet this thy praife.andot be foe yptufe, Lo
To tye vp enuy cuctmore :

e o ek a iy thow,
Mthondmhngmdhcmﬂwmnom.

7t
Oe!.ongetmmne fotmewbeohmdua,
Then you fhall heare the fur'y fullenbell’
Giue warning to the world thatlamﬂcd
From this vile world with vildeft wormes to dwell:
Nay if you read chis line,rethember not, -
The hand thae writ it,for I loue you fo,
That I i your fweet thoughts would be forgoe,
I thinking on me then thould make you woe.
o 1f( 1fay Jyoulooke vpon this verfe,
gxrhags) compounded am with clay,
Donot as my poore name re
But let your louc euen with my life decay. -

the wife world fhould looke into your mone; -

Andmockcyonwnhmca&ahmgon.

0 Leaft the world ﬂaoddmkeymtom,
What merit liu'd in me chat you thould lows
After my death(deare loue )for get me quite,
Por you in me can nothing ot&ly

Ynleﬂ'emmnldduufefoaevmlyc. .




‘Senwsrs
'{:d‘:‘equormhmi:emﬂmm,
move
O leaft your true loue may feeme falce in this,
‘Thac you for love wellofme votrue,
My name be buried where ey body is, -
And liue no more to fhame nor me,nor you.

For | am thamd by thar which Ibeing forth; -
» And fo (hould you,to loue thingd worth,

_Haumeofyeem:hou"mﬂmmebeholﬂ,

When yellow lesues,or none,01 few doe
Vpon thofe boughes which fhake againft the ¢

rnwdz::‘ erg, whete late the fivcet birds fang.

Inme thou feeft the tm-la&htof fuchdey,

i Y
d acke night e .

Deaths fecond l;c’lfe that fe inreft,

In me thou feeft the glow :ﬁ-.d fnchﬁn,

That on the afhes of his y

As the death bed,whercon it mﬂqiﬁ.

Confum’d with that which it was nurrifht by,

This thou perceu’®, which makes th lou-ouﬁu.',

Toloucthatwdl,whchd»ntm& mecehq.

BVe mon:ﬁmedlwm &nfeﬂn& :
Withiout e mey
My life hath in chis li foue‘i.;? v
for memoniall Gill with thee fhall oy,
When thou reueweRhis,thou doeft seuew,
The very part was confecrate to thee,,
Theemhcanhwebutemb,wﬂchkhb“.
My fpirit is thine tlie better pare of.
13% then au;u hatt but loft b;h: aug.ofzﬁ
e peay of wormes,my body being d
s;v{atdcooqwﬁohmdwkuk.
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Suaxs-sesanne

. Crawlesto maturity,wherewithbeing crown'd,

Crooked eclipfes gainft his g

And time that gaue,doth now his gik confound. .

Time doth tranffixe the florifh fecon youth, -
And dclues the paralels in beauties brow, *
Fcedes on the rarities of natures truth,

And nothing fands but for his fieth comow, -
And yet to times in hope,my verfe fhall fand
Praifing thy worth,difpighe his couell haad,

6

. '
Sit thy wil thy Image fhould kreepe
IMy he!m e’:{ds toﬁe weary ni hto?”.
. Doft thou defire my ﬂumbc:zo |
While fhadowes Like 10 thee do mocke my fighe?
Ts it thy fpirit thae thou fend'R fromchee ™
* Sofarre from home into my deeds¢o prye,
Tofind out fhames and idle houres inme,
The skope and senure of thy leloufie?
© no,thy loue though much,is not fo :
Jeis my loue that keepes mine eie awake,

Mine owne tmeloue that dosh miy reft defeas, -

To 'ﬂaie the watch-man cuer for thy fake,

r thee watch I whilft thou doft wake elfewhere;.

From me farre of , with others all to neere,

63

Inne of felfe-loue poffeffeth al mine cie,

'And all my foule,and sl my euery parg;
Andfor thiisuznne there is no e,
Je is fo grounded inward in my heare,
Me thinkes no face fo gratiousis.asmine, .
No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account,
And formy felfe mine owne worth do define,
AsIallother in albworths furmount.
But when miy glaffe fhewes me my {clfe indeed
Beatedand c{?t with tand snciquitie,
Mine owne feifc Joue quite contzary Iscad

d'bebroku,"

" Seife




-SonNgrY -

Sd&.fofelfelon e sy, |
T'isthee(my f Jehae for my {cife lpmfe. ’
Pantingmy age with belllyofthy '

Gam(tmyloneMbeaIumw

With’times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-worne, -.

When houres haue dreind his blood aad fild his brow
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull mome

- “ Hath trausild on co Ages fieepie night,

Andall thofe beauties wheseof now he's King
Arc vanithing ot vanitht ot of
Steali ‘sway the treafulle of his
atime do 1 now fortifie

'?‘Em es cruell knife,

he fhall neuer cut from memo

fweetloucs bmy%ucnllfe.
fhallin thefe b acke lines be feene, 3
Andzbey live, andbemtlnemﬁdlgrm

Hen T haue feene dnmfeflhand defaced
Therich of outworne byried age,
When fometime eeowaslfccd’ownet&d, :
And braffe eternall flaue to morrali rage,
When I haue feenc the hungry Ocean gaine
Aduant on the Kingdome of the fhoare,
.gmefollewm of the watry maine, s
lnauﬁng flore with loffe, and lofig with ftore,
When I haue feene fuchinterchange of flate,
Or fiatc it felfe confounded, to decay,
Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate
That Time will come and take my loue away,
- Thisthoughtis uld«tbwhxchcamotcboo&
But weepe to haue,tha wlnch itfearcs to Jooftc.

S!n«lmﬂ'e,aorﬂone,w
luﬁdnomluy

e

-
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Suaxmirraiis

" How with chis: rage (hall besutiehold s ples, -~
. Wholc a&ioi is nd fironger thien 2 flower?-
©how fhall fumbers hunny breath hold out,
Againt the wrackfull ofbattring dayes,
When rocts("lhele &'bn'ebo:ﬁ flodke, "
Nor gaees ﬁuedenya
"0 feagt:fullnfedituon W’t’l'clhtk
Shalltimes beft Idwell from times cheft tie hid? -
Or what firong hand can hold his fwifc footelnck, B \-
Or who hisfpoile or beantiecamforbid?- = .
O none,vnleffe this nmthban triﬁl:‘
Thatin blackmckmylone miy il Imgl&

'TY: *d with all thcfeformﬁﬁm death I cry,
Asto bcholddcfenabeggabome, et
And needie Notl;i:bg trimd in iollicie, v
And pureft faith Mforfme ’

And gilded honor lly mifp

An;l manlien vd‘cxge rudely firumpeted,

Andz ecfeCtion

And ﬁﬁngtl; by li fw:y Jﬂ‘

And arte made tung=tide byauthoritie,

- AndFolly (Do&or-like ) controuling. skill,
Aud ﬁméc-'fruth mifcalde Simplicitie,

And captiué-good attending ill. .
Tyr'd with all thefe,from thefe would 1be gone;
Sauethat to dye,1 jeaue mylouc alone.

: AH wherefore with mfe&ion thould he live,
And with his prefence grace impietie,

That finne by him aduanuge thould stchiue,
And lace it fe}fe ;mh his focietie ? hu‘ .
Why fhould falfe paintin itate ekeeke;
Andyﬁeale dead fee!:::g of %us living hew?

Why thould poorebesutie indiretly feeke, - > -
Rorcs of thaddow,fince huko&cmner R




> Sounars.

Wbyﬂ:ouldheliuc,now meb:nehout is,
ofbloo&ﬁbhﬂxduougblh vaines,

zdﬁuh:h?oudw&amm %

O hi n;m,ﬁmmummem

lndamlongﬁlq,beﬁm“hﬂl‘obd. I

Husisluuboehdu ofdamouum,, ‘
Whenbacyhu’dand edsﬂowendow.
Before thefe baRard faire werebomne, -
Or durft inhabitona 3|nom - :
il;efotetll:e fouldedn:;e’ﬂ'e:oﬁheded o :
right of were thorne awsy,
Tohuea&oﬁi‘:‘feonfecondl\ad -
Ere besuties dead fleece made another gay:
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene,
Without all omament,it felfeand erue,
Makisg no fummerof an othersgreene, ' -
Robbing no ould to drefle his beauty new,
And him as fora map doth Nature flore,
Toﬂlewfaulﬁ:Artwhatbhutywaofym .1

’ .
’I"Hofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view,
Wan: nothing that the thouight of hearts can mend:
(the vonce of foules E:e thee that end, :
g’arc truth,cuen fo as
'rhm outward thus with outwasd praife is crownd
But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne,
In other accents doe this praife confound
fecm farther then the eye bath thowne,
¢into the beauty of thy mind,

d’ thatin guefle chey meafure ytbydeedi -
Thcn churls thenr thoughes(sithough their cies were hné)
To thy faire flower ad the rancke fnell of weeds,

But why thy odor matcheth not thy thow,

Thefolye is this,that thou docft cammon grow.

oY Es Thas




: Suaxssenarss.
_ Gainft desth,snd all obliuious em&l:( '
Sbtllyoupacefonh,.l{w])mfe 1 fil finde roome,
Eueninthe eyes of all pofterity o
That weare this world out to the ending doome,
So til the iudgement that your felfe arife,
You liue in this,and dwell in louers cies.
~ " ) hd
weet loue renew thy forc’e » beit not faid
.AIThy edge fhould blunter be then apetite,
Whichbut too daie by feeding is alaied, .
To morrow fharpned in his former mighe, - '
So loue be thou,although too daiethou fill
Thy hungrie cics,euen il they winck withfulneffe, -
Too morrow fee againe,and doe not kill
The fpiric of Loue,with a perpetual dulneffes
Let xgis fad Intrim like the Occan be
Which pares the fhore,where two contra&ed new,
Come cﬁkl to the banckes,that when they fee:
Returne of loue,more bleft may be the view.
As cal it Winter,which being ful of care,
Makes Sémers welcome,thrice more with'd,more rare:

57 .
BEing your flaue what &ould Idoe buttend,
Vpou the houres,and times of your defire?
1 haue no precious time at al to fpend; -
- Nor feruices to doe til you require.
Nor dare I chide the world without end houre,
Whilft I(my foueraine)watch the clock for you,
‘Nor thinke the bitterneffe of abfence fowre,
VVhen youhaue bid your fesuant once adicue,
Nor dare I queftion with my icalious thought, «
VVhete you may be,or your affaires fuppofe,
But like a fad flaue ftay and thinke of noughe
Saue where you are , how happy you make thofe.
So true a foole is loue,that in your Will, :
(Though you doe any thing)he thinkes no ill, 8
. §



Soxnare.

Hat God forbid;tlutt,mde me firft your (laue,
1(hould in thought controule your times of pleafure,
Or at your hand th’ aceount of houres to craue,
Being your vaffail bound to flaie your leifuce.

‘Oh leeme fi ing at your beck)
Th’ impri mJyonrhbmie, .
And admemﬁ;r‘«mébidcnchdwdry
Without iury,
Be where you lift, mchmﬁ)ﬁrong,
'nml::yourfc\émypﬁuﬂ ge your time
Tow, u will,to you it doth belong,
Your fel euopardongffclfe-doin‘ﬁcdmc.
1am to waité,though waiting fo be hell, -
Not blame your pleaface be it ill or well.

R -
]E their bee nothing new,but that which is, .
Hath beene before', how are our braincs beguild, . -
Which laboring for inuention beare smifle -
The fecond burthen of s farmer child ?
Oh that record could with a back-ward leoke,

?

Euen of fiue hundreth coutfes of the Suane, -

. Show me your inage in fome antique booke,

Since minde at firftin carre&er was done.

That I might fee what the old world could fay,

To thiscompofedwonderof yourframe, ~ = ‘-
Whether we are mended,or where better they, -
Or whether reuolution be the feme.

Oh fure ] am the wits of former daies, -
To fubiets worfc haue giuen admiring praifc.
6

. o .
lee as the waues malke towards the pibled thore,
Sé do our minuites haften to their end,
Each changing place with that which gces before,
In fequent toile all forwards do contend.
Natiuity once in'themaine of light, ‘
- E Crawls

N WL e e R o
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Suaxs-sesanne

. Crawles to maturity,wherewith being crown’d,
Ciooked eclipfes gainfthis glory fight,
And time that gaue,doth now his gik confound.
Time doth tranffixe the florith fecon youth,
And dclues the paralels in beauties brow, *
Fcedes on the rarities of natures cruth,
And nothing ftands but for his fiethtomow. -
m« to times.in hope,my verfe thall fand
ifing thy worth,difpight his couell hand,
6

. 3
Sit thy wil,thy Image fhould kreepe
IMy he’au e,:sz'ds tost;e weary ni bx?“ '
“Doft thou defire my ﬂumbc:Zou&‘be broken,
While fhadowes like o thee do mocke my fighe?
Js it thy fpirit thae thou fend'R fromthee ™

_* Sofarre from home into my deeds o peye,

Tofind out fhames and idlc houresinme,
The skope and tenure of thy Ieloufie?
© no,thy loue thoughmuch,isnotfo :
Jeis my loue that keepes mine eic awake,
Mine owne trueloue that dosh miy reft defeas, -
To plaie the watch-man cuer forux fake, '
t thee watch I,whil@ thou dox wake elfewhere;,.
From me farre of , with othets all ¢o neere,

63

Inne of felfe-loue poffeffeth al mine

And all oy fovle,and sl my e p::'
Andfor this finne there is no ie,
It is fo grounded inward in.my heare.
Me thirkes no face fo gratious is:as mine, .
No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account,
And for my felfe mine owne worth do define,
Asallother in albworths furmount.
But when niy glaffe fhewes me my felfe indeed
Beatedand ¢ ?t with tand antiquitie,
Mine owne feifc loue quite contsary Iread




- Sonnprs

Sdfe.fofelfelou e iy, |
Tischee(my f Jethae for my feife !pmfe. '
Pain:inguqagemdtbmyofd:ydms. '

GamﬁmykueMbeaImnow

With’times iniurious hand chrufht and ore.worne, "

When houres haue dreind his blood aad fild his brow
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfull mome
. “ Hath catisild on to Agesfleepie night,
Aodalldxoﬁbmdeswbeteofnow he’s King
Are vanifhing,or vanitht out of
Stealing away the treafufe of his
For fuch atime do | now fortifie
Againft coplounding Ages cruell knife,
et oues by g oucralf
weet oucrs life,
is i¢ {hall in thefe b uk':yhnesbeﬁeac kK
And they fhall live,, andhciutlaemﬁiﬂym.

VVHenI'bmc feene by times fefl hand defaced
Therich of outworne byried age,
When fometime eeowaslfccd’ownen&d, :
And braffe evernall flaue to moreali rage,
Whenlbmefemdwbungryoumgﬂne
Aduantage on the Kingdome of the fhoare, .
And the firme foile win of the watry maine, °
Increafing flore with Joffe,and loffg with fore, :
When I haue fcene fuchinterchange of flate,
Or fiatcit felfe confounded, to decay,
Ruine hath taught methustoruminate
That Time will come and take my loue sway,

This thought s asadeqthwhxchamocchoo{e

But weepe to hauegha which itfeares to loofc.

6g

braffe,nor flone, boundleffe
Sa“ﬁdm:zuym;:wu, fes

e
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Suaxmirraiis

" How with this: rage (hall besutiehold a ples,
- Whofc aioit is nd fironger thien & flower?-
©how {hall fumders hunny breath hold our, |
Again@t the wrackfull ofbattring dayes,
:‘Vhen rocl;.n& r wedée (6 floute,
or gacesof hee &bngbudnedeaya
o) feagr:ﬁllmdh-o » where alack,
Shallzimes beft Iéwvell from times cheft tie bid? -
Or whatﬁronghandmhddhdwi&fombd, T N
Or who hisfpoile or beantiecamforbid® . .~ - &
O none,vnlefle this miracle hane mighe, :
Thatiin black inck my loue m3y (hllﬁinbnglm

'TY: d with all thefefureﬁﬁ:ll death 1ery,

Asto beholtldcfettabeggetbomg,» e
And needic Nothing tnmd in iollicie, -
And pureft faith voh forfworne, '

And gilded honor ﬂnmelnlly mifplaft,
‘And ma:den vertue rudel ﬂtmq:eted,
R ot o o
nd firen, W,
And arte gn:?ie {un -? kA
- And Follg (Do&or-like) conmhng shll,
Auad fimple-Truth mifcalde Simplicitie,
And captiue-good attending ill. -
Tyr d with all thefe,from thefe would Ibe gone;
Sauethat to dye, [ jcaue my loue alone.

67

: AH wherefore with infe@ion thould e live,
And with his prefence grace impietie,

That finne by him aduantage (hould stchive, -
And lace it felfe with his focietie? - .. -
Why fhould falfg pamtn immitate his cheekey
And Reale dead fecing of his liuing hew?
Why thould poorebesutic indireétly feeke, - > @ -
Rofes of Ihaddnw,ﬁnce huil‘o&auue? R




> Sowxlsrs. : . - “I

Wbyﬁ:ouldbeliue,now pegure banckrou is, ‘
d ofblood'to bluth liu -
SEoeseeme
0 i e e s o s S the b, |
haummmumrou '

Husisbuchuhedn ofdamouum, P
- Whenbeutylm’daod edasﬂowendow.
Before thefe baftard ﬁkewetebome, .
Ordurﬁmhabkcnahmglmm -
Before the goulden treffes of the dead, o
The right of f cbm,weteﬁ:omeawly,
Toliuea life on fecond head,
Ere besuties dead flcece made snother gays
In him thofe holy antique howers are feene,
Without all ornament, it felfe and true,
Making no fummer of an othersgreene, ' -
Robbing no ould to drefie his beauty new,

And him as for s map doth Nature flore, -
Toﬂzewfanl&Anwhabhutywuofym .o

’ )
’I‘Hofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view,

Want nothing that the thought of hearts canmends _ g
‘All toung s(the voice of foules)giue thee that end : S
Vitring bare truch,cuen fo asfoes Commend, ' S

Their outward thus with outwasd praife is crownd,
But thofc fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne,
In other accents doe this praife confound

By fecing farther then the eye hath (howne. “o Q
TK cinto tbe beamy of thy mind, ' '

that in guefle they meafuze by thy deeds, i

'l’hen churls their thou lm(althoughtbeuuesweuhnd) .
To thy faize flower ad the rancke fmell of weeds, |

But why thy odor matcheth not thy thow,

The folye is this,that thou docft comimon grow.
oY E3 Tha
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Saaxssraakss

'IHaMmblndﬂnI{:otbetby&feﬁ,
lhndmmthwumetdw .
The ornament of beauty is SR
A Crow that flies io hesucns meﬂoylc. R

So thou be good,flahder déch o
Mwa&dng:ambe&gmm ~

nd thou prefent . o
A

Thou haft theanim&d’ d’aiu, AN
Euhetnoty:l'!*'a d,or vidtor youlng agd, -
Yetthmhypmfetmbefoe pmfe, e
To tye vp enuy cuctmare CREe T
lflbmfu@e&ofmuktnotthyﬂsow o
Mthouﬂmhngdmsdhcmﬁwﬂdﬂwc. _

7t
Oe!.ongetmmme formewbeohmdead,
Then you fhall heare the furly fullenbell
Giue warning to the world thathmﬂed
From this vile world with vildeft wormes st dwell:
Nay if you read this line,rerhember not,
Thehanddmwm it,for Iloue you lb.
That I in your fweet thoughts would be forgoe,
Mhinki me then thould make you woe.
o 1f( 1fay Jyoulooke vpon this verfe,

Do ot & sk imy pooee o et

But let your loue euen wuhmyl:fc 7 _
the wife world fhould lookemoyoarmc, .
Andmockeyouwhhmeafwlungon. ;

O Leaﬁtheworldﬂnouldmkeyouwm,
What merit liu'd in me that you thould lows
Af:ermydeuh(dcareloue)for me quite, .
For youinme can

Yﬂ&mwﬂddm&fu«ml’. .

)
-,

A




 Inmethou
As after Sun-fet fadeth in

-Sowwsrs,
Todoemocef«medmmhemhfa,

Then sigied ey wouli milligi %hﬁ;

O leaft your true loue may
L‘lnt you for loue wcllo{:’e’
name be buried where i,
Andhmnomnﬂxm?une,myoo.
For I am thamd by that which 1 forth, -
. Andfoﬂ:o\ddyou,:olonethhp worth,

73
_Hatnmeofyeean thouma&mmebdwﬂ
When yellow leaues,or none,og few doe
Vpon thofe boughes which fhake againft che c
Bare m'wd quiery, whete late the fweet birds fang,
g:‘tthctm-hiluof fuchdey,

Which Rlacke ni dod\ eake A

Deaths fecond If,'cylf'e that fealsvpallin te&.w

In me thou fecft the glowing of fm:h

m”diﬁm °f::'.'£. m&qiu.

¢ w it

Confum'd with that which it was nurrifhtby, - ‘
This thou perceu’Rt, which makes tbrlue mﬁu‘
To loue that well,which thoumuft mccehq.

BVe be contented when Zutﬁ.-ll aell,.

Without all bayle (hall carry me away; .

My life hath in this line fomse int
h for memoniall Gill wish thee fhall fiay,
When thou reueweft this,thou doeft sevew, - o
The very part was confecrate to thee, =2
Theeuthcanhwebutemb,whichkhh&‘. a3
My fpirit is thine thie better pare of me, e
1S%dlen lh(}ll hatt bue loft bod:ic cll:':‘gn; ddedh&
e peay of wormes,my body A
ncszwudmwﬁdamd\akuﬁ,

n‘

/
R S
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Suaxssazants

Tobafeof thee obe remembeed, - : - “eran

The worth of that,is that which je containes,;
And that is this, and this with thee semaines.

B 95 -

SOarcyoutouy cs as food eo life,
Or as fwect feafon'd f areto the ground; -

Aud for the peace of you Hold fach firife, .

As twixtamifer and his weakthisfound, -

Now proud #s an inioy&,and snoa

Doubting the filching age will fteale his ereafure,

Now counting beft to be with you alone,

Then beteerd chac the world may fee my ple:

Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight,

And:tyqdbydcm&au for alooke,

Poflefling or purfising no delight

Sauc what is had,or muft from you betooke. -
Thus dod pine and furfet day by day, *
Or gluttoning on all,or all away, :

, 76

V VHyismy verfe bbmenofnewmdel
So far from vasiation or quicke change? |

Why with the time do I notglance afide

Tomew founthiethods,and to compounds fRranged

Why wrice I ftill all one,cuer the fame,

And keepe inuention in a noced weed :

That euery worddoth almoft fel my name, :

Shewing their birch,and where they did proceed?

O know fweet loue I alwaies write of you,

And you and loue are Rill u?arguuent:

Soall my beft is dreffing old words new,

. Spending againe wha 15 Already fpents

For as the Sun is daily ntw and old,

So is my loue flill celling wha is told,

'I'Hv glaffe will thew the7e7how thy besuties were,
& Thy dyall how thy pretious mynuits wafte,

s e
RN



: Sounars.: -
The vacant leanes th imprint will béare,
And of this booke,this learning meift thou tafte,
The wrinckles whichthy glaffe will eruly fhow,
Of mouthed graues will giue thee memerde,
Thou by thy dyals thady fealth maift know,
Times theeuifh progreffe to eternitie. -
Looke what thy memorie casnot containe,
Commit to thefe wafte blacks,and thou fhale finde
Thofe children nurft,deliverd from thy braine,
To take anew acquaintance of thy minde.

Thefe offices,fo oft as thou wilt looke,

Shall profic thee and much inrich thy booke:

- 8
S O oft haue Vinuokd tlZee for my Mufe,
1 J And found fuch faire affittance in my verfe,
Ascucry Alienpen hath goemy vfe,
And vader thee their pocfie difpetfe. '
Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on highto fing,
And heauie ignorance aloft to fl-e, .
Haue added tethers to the learneds wing,
And giuen grace a double Maieftie.
Yer be moft proud of that which I compile, |
Whofec influence 1s thine,and borne of thee,
In others workes tb;m dooft but mend th;e Rile,
And Arts with thy fweete graces graced be,
But thou art al.ymy m,amooﬁr:lnmce )
As high as learning,my rude ignorance,

79
”/Hilm alone did call vpon thy ayde,

My verfe alone had all thy :gnle grace, .
But now my gracidus numbers are decayde,
And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place, -

I grant ( fweet love khy loucly argumenc
Deferugs the trauaile of a worthierpen, -
Yet what of thee thy Poet doth inuene,

He robs thee of, pyuiu‘beepww..:.. o

[ ]

He
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SHuARS-SPRARYS

He lends thes vertue,and he Role thae word ‘
Prom thy behauiour,beautie doth he S T

- And found itinthy cheekes he can rd

No praifc to thee,but what in thee doth live.
Then thanke him not forthae which he doth fay,
Since whathe owes thee,thou thy felfe dooft yay.

How IMaint when 1 of you do write,
Knowing a beteer fpirit doth vfe your name,
And in the praife thereof fpends all his mighe,
T'o make me toung-tide {peaking of your tame.
But fince your worth('wide as thc Oceaniis)
The humble as the proudeft faile doth beare,
My faw(ic barke (inferior farre to his)
On your broad mainc doth wilfully ap
Your (hallowef(t hclp‘eb w ll‘ln!:;l.d mevp ;ﬂ;ﬁ:&’
Whillthev ur foundlefle deepe
Or (being ‘;or':c{: ) 1am a worthleffe bote,
He of tall building,and of goodly pride.
Then It he thriucand 1 be catt away,
The worlt was this,my louewsmy decsy.

ORI fhal! hue your Epmphtomke,

Ox you furuive when 1in earth am rocten,

Foom hence your memory deach cannoc ake,

Although in me cach part will be foegneren.

Y our name trom heonve imoctall bite thal} hawe

Theeshly oocn:one\toaﬂ(hemdm‘%dw

T\cnnmm-mb«amm

When vy racomded 10 mens eves thal iye,

Y owr o o;vmxm..bemv:emkvc‘c,

\\X\’*ma«mmmum

AN naegsio be, m\“ncelr&rebet‘e

Whea al 222 Moy xnotm-cnxtecnd,
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IGumdmwmnotmnlcdtomyNufe,'

And cherefore maieft without attaint ore-looke

The dedicated words which writers vfe '

Of their faire fubie&,bleffing cuery booke. -

Thou art as faire in knowledge asin hew,

Finding thy worth a flimmit paft my praife,

And therefore art inforc’d to feeke snew,

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettctiu%dayes.

And do fo loue,yet when they haue deuifde,

What firained touches Rhethorick can lend,

Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde,

In true plaine words by thy true telling friend.
Andtheir groffe painting might be vi'd,
Where checkes need blood,in thee it is abuf'd.

8

- 3
I Neuer Taw that yowdid painting need,
And therefore to your faire no painting fet,

Ifound (orthought [ found) you did exceed,  *

The barrentender of a Poets debe:

Aad therefore haue Iflept in your report, :

That you your felfe being extant well might fhow,

How farre 2 moderne quill doth cometo fhor,

Speaking of worth,what worth in you doth grow,

This filence for my finne you-did impute,

Which fhallbe moft my glory being dombe,"

" For I impaire not beautie being mute, f

When others would giue life,and bring a tombe.
There liues more life in one of your faire eyes,
Then both your Pocts can in praife deuife.

VVH° isit thatfayes m({which can fay more,
Then this rich praife,that you alone,are you,
In whofe confine immured is the fore,
Which fhould example where your equall grew,
Leanc penurie within that Pen d;th dwell, .
A 3
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Thatte his fubie& lends not fome finall glory,
But he that writes of you,if he cap tell, .
That you are you,fo dignifics his flory.
Let him but coppy whatin you is wn,
Not making worfc what nature made fo cleere,

And fuch acounter-pare thail fame his wit,

Making his ftile admired euery where,
You to your beautious blcffings adde a cw e,
Being fond on praife,w hich makes your praifes worfe.
8

M Y toung-tide Mufe ir{ manners holds her ftill, .
While comments of your praife richly compil'd,
Referue their Chara&er with goulden quill,

And precious phrafe by all the Mafes fil'd,

1 thinke good thoughts,whilft other write good wordes,
And like vnlettered clarke {till crie Amen,

To cuery Himne that able fpiric affesds,

In polifht for ne of well refined pen,

Hearidg you praifd,I fay 'tis o, *tis erue,

- And to the mott of praife adde fome-thing more,

Butthat is in my thought,whofe louetoyou -
(Though words come hind-moft )holds his ranke before,
Then others for the breath of words refpedt, :
Me for my dombe thoughts,fpeaking in effe&.
86-

V VAs it the proud full faile of his great verfe,
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you,
That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce,
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew?
Was it his fpirit by fpirits taught to write,
Abouc amortall pitch,that firuck me dead ?
No,neither he,nor his compiers by night
Giuing him ayde,my verfe aftonithed,
He nor that affable familiar ghoft
Which nighely gulls him with intelligence,
As viQors of my filence cannot boaft,
o Iwas




Sonnsrs,

Iwas not fick of any feare from thence,

But when your countinance fild vphis line,

Then lacke I matter,that infeebled mine,

R 87 .
FArewell thou art too deare for my poflefling,
Acd like enough thou knowft thy eftimate,

The Cha ter of thy worth giues thee releafing:
My bods in thee are all determinate.
For how do 1 hold thée but by thy granting,
And for that ritches where is my deferuing?
The caufe of this faire guift inme is wanting,
And fo my pattent back againe is fweruing. .
Thy felfe thou gau’t,thy owne worth then notknowing,
O: mee to whom thou gau'fiit,elfemiftaking,
Sothy ﬁ:eat guift vpon mifprifion growing,
Comes home againe,on better iudgement making,

Thus haue 1 had theeas a dreame doch flateer,

Infleepe a King,but waking no fuch matter,

88

V V Hen thou fhalt be difpode to fet melighe,
And place my merrit in the cie of skorne,
Vpon thy fide,againit my felfe ile fight, |
. Andproue thee virtuous,though thou art forfworne:
With mine owne weakeneflc being beft acquainted,
Vpon thy part [ can fet downe a ftory -
Offaults conceald,wherein I am attainted :
That thou in loofing me.fhall win much glory:
And I by this wil be a gainertoo,
Forbending all my louing thoughts on thee,
The iniuries that to my felfe ] doe,
Doing thee vantage,duble vantage me,
Such is my loue,to thee 1fo belong, n
Thatfor thy righe,my felfe will beare all wrong,
8

‘ 9
SAy thacthou didft forfake mee for fome fale,

And I will comment that
vponp 3 The
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. Speake of mylameneffe, and I firaight will hals:
Againft thy reafons making no defence. '-
ou can(t not(loue)difgrace me halfe fo ill,
To fct a forme vpon defired change, »
Asile my felfe difgrace,knowing thy wil,
1 will acquaintance flrangle and looke flrange: . .
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, e
Thy fweet beloued name no more fhall dwell,
LealtI(coo much prophane){hould do it wronge:
And haplie of ourold ac1uﬁntmce tell.
Forthee,againft my felfe ile vow debate,
For I muft nere loue him whom thou doft hate.

90
"1" Hen hateme when thou wilt, if euer,now,
Now while the world is bent my deeds o croffe,
Joyne with the fpight of fortune,make me bow,
And doc not drop in for an after loffe-
Ah doe not,when my heart hath fcapee this forrow,
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe,
Giue nota windy night a rainie morrow,
To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw,
Ifthou wilt leaue e, do not leaue me laft,
When other pettie griefes haue done their fpight,
Butin the onfet come,foftall 1 tafte -
Atfirft thevery worft of fortunes mighe,
And other ftraines of woe, which now feeme woe, .
Compar'd with loffc of thee,will not feeme fo, :

91 :
SOmc glory in their birth,fome in their skill,

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force,
Some in their garments though new-fangledill:
Some in their E-Fawkcs and Hounds,fome in their Horfe,
And cuery humor hath his adiun& pleafure,
Whereinit findes a ioy aboue the reft,

But thefe perticulers are not my meafure,

All thefe I betterin one generall beft.
, Thy




Sonnars,
Thy loue s bitter then high birth to me,
Richer then wealth,prouderthen garmentscoff, .
Ofmore delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee: -
And hauing thee,of all menspride Iboaft, :
Wretched in this alone, that thou maift cake,
All this away,and me moft wretched make.

3
BV: doe thy wotftto ﬂealet’h felfe away,
for tearme of life thou art affured mine,

Andlife no longer then thy loue will fay,
For it depends vpon that loue of thine,
Then need Inot to feare the worfl of wrongs,
When in the leat of them my life hath end,
Ifce,abeteer Ratc tomebelongs )
Then that,which on thy humor doth depend..
Thou canft not ves me with inconftant minde,
Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie,
Oh what ahappg title do Ifinde,
Happy to hau thy loue, happy to die!

But whats fo bleffed faire that feares no blot;. .

Thou maift be falce, and yet I know it not, :

93
O fhall 1liue fuppofing thou are true,

1. ) Like a deceiued husband fo loues face,
May Rill feeme loue to me,though alter’'d new:
Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other place,
For their canliue no hatred in thine eye,
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change,
In manies lookes,the falce heares hiftory
s writin moods and frounes and wrinckles firange. .
But heauen in thy creation did decree,
That in thy face fweet loue fhould euer dwell,
What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings be,
Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneffe tell..

How like Eases apple doth thy beauty grow,

If thy fweet vertue anfivere notshy thow. . .
‘ 94




SHAKB-SPE ARES

He lends thee vertue,and he fole that word,. ‘
From thy behauiour,beautie doth he giue R

- And found it iy thy cheeke: he can aftoord -

No praifc to thee,but what in thee doth live.
Then thanke him not forthat which he doth fay,
Since whathe owes thce,sthou thy fclfe dooft pay,.
o

How IMaint when 1 of you do write,
Knowing a better fpiric doth vfe your name,
Andin the praife thereof fpends all his miph:,
To make me toung-tide fpeaking of your fame.
But fince your worth('wide as the Oceaniis)
The humble as the proudeft faile doth beare,

- My fawfie birke ('inferior farre to his)

On your broad mainc doth. wilfully appeare.
Your fhalloweft helpe will hold me vp a floate,
Whilfthe vpon your foundlefle deepe doth ride,
Or ( being wracke ) 1am a worthlefle bote,
Heof tall Euilding,and of goodly pride.

Then If he thride and I be caft away,

The worft was this,my éoue was my decay.

‘85 . .

R I fhall liue your Epitaph ta make,

Or you furuiue when1in earth amrotten;.
From hence your memory death cannoctake,
Although in me each part will be forgneten.
Your name from hence immoreall lilf fhall haue,
Though I ( once gone) to all the world muft dye,

. Thecarth can yeeldme buc a common graue,

When yoyintombed in mens eyes thall lye,
Your monument fhall be my gentle verfe,
Which eyes not yet created fhall ore-read,
And toungs to be, your beeing fhall rehearfe,.
When all th= breathers of this world are dead,
You ttill fhall l:::éﬁach vertue hath my Pen)
Where breath moft breathy,euenin the mouths of men.

Igrame -




SonNiTs

: 8s .
Grant thou wert not married to my Mufe,
And therefore maieft without attaine ore-looke
r faire fubie ng eu C.
gmlt‘;l'l are l:‘ fairei;:‘knowlefge“::i'n Ilewf;
ing thy worth a limmit pal
And thoret o

ondt ﬁ‘eﬂ:m art inf:tfc’lc‘ieto ﬁel{’ee:‘new, 4
er (tampe of the time bettesin .
And do fo loue,yet when they haue deui de:ya
What firained touches Rhethorick can lend,
Thou truly faire,wert truly impathizde,
In true plaine words ;by thy true telling friend.
And their groffe painting might be bettervi'd,
Where checkes need blood,in thee it is abuf’d.

83

I Neuer Taw that yowdid painting need,

And thereforeto your faire no painting fet,
1found ( orthought [ found) you did exceed,
The barrentender ofa Poets debe s
Aad therefore haue Iflept in your seport, ~
That you your felfe being extant well might fhow,
How farre a moderne quill doth cometo fhort,
Speaking of worth,what worth in you doth grow,
This filence for my finne you'did impute,
Which fhall be moft my glory being dombe,'
" For 1 impaire not beautic being mute, :
‘When others would giue life,and bring a tombe,

There liues more life in one of your faire eyes,

Then bothyour Pocts can in praife deuife.

8 :
VVHo isit that fayes moftwhich can fay more,
Then this rich praife,that you alone,are yow,

In whofe confine immured is the ftore,

Which fhould example where your equall grew,
. .nm

Leane penurie within that Pen d;eh dwell, .
(LI 3
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Thatte his fubie& lends not fome fmall glory,
But he thac writes of you,if he cag tell, .
That you are you,fo dignifics his Rory.
Let him but coppy what in you is wne,
Not making worfc what nature made fo cleere,

And fuch a counter-pare thail fame his wit,

Making his ftile admired euery where,
You to your beautious bleflings addea cuife,
Being fond on praife,w hich makes your praifes worfe.
' 8

M Y toung-tide Mufe il{ manners holds her ftill, .
While comments of your praife richly compil'd,
Referue their Chara&er with goulden quill,

And precious phrafe by all the Muafes fil'd,

1 thinke good thoughts,whilft other write good wordes,
And like vnlettered clarke till crie Amen,

To cucry Himne that able fpirit affesds,

In politht for ne of well refined pen,

Hearidg you praifd, ] fay "tis o, tis true,

- And to the moft of praife adde fome-thing more,

Butthatisin my thouﬁht,whnfe loue to you ‘
(Though words come hind-moft )holds his ranke before,
Then others for the breath of words refpeét, :
Me for my dombe thoughts,fpeaking in effet.
86-

V VAs it the proud full faile of hjs great verfe,
Boundfor the prize of (all to precious) you,
That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce,
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew?
Was it his {pirit by fpirits taught to write,
Abouc amortall pitch,that firuck me dead ?
No,neither he,nor his compiers by night
Giuing him ayde,my verfe aftonithed,
He nor that affable familiar ghoft
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence,
As viQors of my filence cannot boaft,
B Iwas




'SonnaTs.
Iwas not fick of any feare from thence.

But when your countinance fild vp his line,
Then lackt I mateer, that infecbled mine.

7 .
Arewell thou art too deare for my poficfling,
Ard like enough thou knowft thy eftimate,
The Cha ter of thy worth giues thee releafings
My bords in thee are all determinate.
For how do 1 hold thée but by thy granting,
And for that ritches where is my deferuing
The caufe of this faire guift inme is wanting,
And fo my pattent back againe is fweruing. .
Thy &lfe thou gau'ft,thy owne worth then not knowing,
Or mee to whom thou gau'fiit,elfe miftaking,
So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing,
Comcs home againe,on better indgement making,
Thus haue 1 had thee as a dreame doth flater,

\

Infleepe a King,but waking no fuch mateer,
88
V VHen thou fhal be difpode to fet melight,

And place my merrit in the cie of skorne,
Vpon thy fide,againtt my felfe ile fight, .
_ Andproue thee virtuous,though thou art forfworne:
With mine owne weakenefle being beft acquainted,

Vpon thy part [ can fec downea flory -
Of faults conceald,wherein I am ateainted ¢
That thou in loofing me.fhall winmuch glory:
And 1 by this wilbe 2 gainer too,
Forbending all my louing thoughts on thee,
The iniuries that to my felfe ] doe,
Doing thee vantage,duble vantage me,

Such is my loue,to thee Ifo belong,

That for thy right,my fcife will beare all wrong.

- 8

9
SAy thatthou didft forfake mee for fome flt,

And ] will comment vpon that
ml’; The
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Suaxz-spzanus

.  Speake of mylamenefle, and I firaight will hale:
Againft thy reafons making no defence.
ou can(t not(loue)difgrace me halfe fo ill,
To fcta forme vpondefired change, -
Asile my felfe difgrace,knowing thy wil,
1 will acquaintance ftrangle and looke firange: -
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, e
Thy fweet beloued name no more fhall dwell,
LecaltI(too much prophane){hould do it wronge:
And haplie of ourold acquaintance tell.
Forthee,againft my Iglfe ilevow debate,
Forl mu(é nere loue him whom thou doft hate.
90 .
Hen hateme when thou wilt, if euer,now,

Now while the world is bent my deedsto croffe,
Toyne with the fpight of fortune,make me bow,
And doc not drop in for an after loffe-

Ah doe not,when my heart hath (capte this forrow,
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe,
Giue not a windy night a rainie morrow,
To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw,
Ifthou wilt leaue tme, do not leaue me laft,
When other pettie griefes haue done their fpight,
Butin the onfet come,fo ftall 1 cafte -~
At firft the very worft of fortunes mighe,
And other ftraines of woe, which now feeme woe,
Compar'd with loffe of thee,will not feeme fo,

91 :
SOme glo:hy in their birth,fome in their skill,

Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force,
Some in their garments though new-fangledill:
Some in their I-Pawkcs and Hounds,fome in their Horfe,
And cuery humor hath his adiun& pleafure,
Whereinit findes a ioy aboue the reft,

But thefe perticulers ate not my meafure,
All thefe Ibetterin one generall beft.

) nl’




Sonnurs,

Thy loue s bitter then high birth to me,
Richer then wealth,prouder then garments coft, .
Ofmore delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee:
And hauing thee,of all mens pride Iboaft,

Wretched in this alone, that thou maift cake,

All this away,and me molt wretched make,

: 3

Vt doe thy worftto ﬁealet’h felfe away,

For tearme of life thou art aﬂ%red mine,
Andlife no longer then thy loue will fay,
For it depends vpon that loue of thine.
Thenneed 1not to feare the worfl of wron
When in the leat of them my life hath end,
Ifee,abetter ftatc to mebelongs .
Then that,which on thy humor doth depend..
Thou canft not vex me with inconftant minde,
Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie,
Oh what ahappy title do I finde,
Happy to haue tgy loue, to die!

But whats fo bleffed faire that feares no blot;.

Thou mait be falce, and yet I know it not,.

9

O fhall 1liue,fi poﬁng}:hou aretrue,
1. ) Like adeceiued husband fo loues face,
May till feeme loue to me,though alter'd new:
Thy lookes with me,thy heartin other place,
For their canliue no hatredin thine eye,
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change,
In manies lookes,the falce hearts hiftory
s writin moods and frounes and wrinckles ftrange.
Butheauen in thy creation did decree,
That in thy face fweet loue fhould euer dwell,
What.ere thy thoughts, ot thy hearts workings be,

Thlzllook'es d nothing thence, but fweetnefie tell,.

ow like Eanes apple doth thy beauty grow,
~ If thy fweet vertue anfivere not thy (how. *
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Suaxz-srzaras

Hey that haue f:bm.and will doenone,
That doe not do the thing,they moft do (howe,
Who mouing others,are themiclues as (tone,
Vamooued, could,and to tempeation flows
They nghtly do inherrit heauens graces,
Andhusband nacures ritches from expence,
They are the Lords and owners of their faces,
O:hers,but ftewards of their excellences
The fommers flowre is to the fommer fweet,
Though to itfelfe,it oncly line and die,
But ifgtlm flowre with bafe infe@ion meete,
The bafeft weed out-braues his digaity:

For fweeteft things turne fowrelt by cheir deedes, ‘

Lillies that fefter, frmell far worfe then weeds,

9
Ow fweet and Jouely fio& thou make the thame,

Which like a canker in the fragrant Rofe,
Dotli fpot the beautie of thy budding name?
Ohin what fweets doeft thou thy finnes inclofe!
That tongue that tells the ftory of thy daies,

king lafciuious comments on thy fport)

* Cannot difpraife,but in akinde of praife,

Naming thy name, bleffes an ill repore.

Oh what a manfion haue thofe vices got,

Which for their habitation chofe out thee,

Where beauties vaile doth couer euery bloe,

Andall things turnes to faire,that cies can fee!
Take heed('deare heart)of this large priusledge,
Thehardeft knife ill vi'd doth loo%'ehis edge.

06

S Ome fay thy faultis youth,fome wantone(fe,
Some fay thy grace is youth and gendle fpore,

Both grace and taults are lou’d of more andpl:‘ﬂ!es

Thou makft faules ,thar to thee reforts

AsontheﬁngeuJa throncd Queene, .




: 'Sounf'c. :

The bafeft Iewell wil be well efteem'dt - -
So are thofe errors that in thee are feene,
Totruths tranflaved,and for truethings deem'd.

" How many Lambs migh the flerne Wolfe betray,
Iftikea Lambe he mﬁ hislookes tranflate, -
How many gazers mighft thou lesd away,

Ifthou wouldft vfe the ftrength of all thy fate?
But doe not fo,] loue thee in fuch fort,

Asthou being mine,mine is th’:gQOd report,’

- 97
HOw like s Winter hath my abfeace beene
From thee,the pleafure of the fleeting yeare?
What freezings have 1fele, whae darke daies feene?
What old Decembers bareneffe cuery where?
And yet this time remou’d wasfommers time,
The teeming Autumne big with ritch increafe,
Bearing the wanton burthen of the ’
Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceafe:”
Yet this ab?und;m iﬁ'::d fe:ni:d }:o m;;‘
But o ans,and vn-fathered fruite,
For ::n”mc:nr% his pleafures waite on thee,
And thou away,the very birds are mute,
Orif they fing,tis with fo dull a cheere,
That leaues looke pale,dte;ding the Winters neere,

9

PRom you haue Ibeene abfentin the fpring, .

When proud pide Airill (dreftin all his trim)
Hath put a fpirit of yowthiin euery things ~
That heauie Satarwe laught and lespt with him,
Yet nor the laies of birds nor the fweet fmell -
Of different flowersin odor and inhew,
Could make me anyfummers Roryeell:
Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew:
Nor did I wonder at the Lillies white,
Norpraife the deepe vermillion in the Rofe,
They weare but fiweet,but ﬁgGurcs of delight: -
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Swaxssraanrss.

Drawae sfter you, you patterne of all thofe, - | .
Yet feem'd it Winterftill,and youaway,
Aswith your thaddow I with thefedidplay,  °

99
He forward violet thus did I chide,
Sweet theefe whence didft theu Rlesle thy fweet that -
)f not from my loues breath,the purple pride, (fmels
Which on thy foft checke for complexion dwells?
In my loues veines thou haft coo grofely died, .
‘The Lillic I condemned for thy hand,
And buds of maricrom had ftolne thy haire,
The Rofes fearefully on thornes did ftand,
Our bluthing fhame an ocher white difpaires
A third nor red,nor white had flolne of both,
And to his robbry had annext thy breath,
But for his theft in pride of all his growth
A vengfull canker eatchim vp to death,
More flowers I noted,yet I none could fee,
But fweet,or cullerithad Rolne from thee,

100 .
VV Here art thou Mufe that thou forgetft fo long,
To fpeake of that which giues thee all thy might?
Spendft thou thy furie on fome worthleflé fonge,
Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fubie@s li
Returne %orgctfull Maufe,and firaight redeeme,
In gentle numbers time fo idely fpent,
Sing to the eate that doth thy laies cceme,
Ans giues thy penboth'skill and argument.
Riferefty Mufe,my loues fweet face furuay, .
Iftime haue any wrincle gravea therc,
I any,be a Satire to decay, .
And make times fpoiles difpifed cuery where,
Giue my loue fame fafter then time wafls life,
So thoupreuentt his fieth,and crocked knife,
: 101!

'0 H truant Mufe what (halbe thy amends,

For




So oy
For thy ncgle® of pruth inbeauty di'®

Both truth and beauty on loued?enda '
So doft thou too,and them‘!zdigniﬁ' s

- Make anfwere Mufe,wilt thou not haply faie,

Truth needs no collour with his collour fixe,
Beautie no penfell beautics ecruch tolay:
But beftisbeft,if neuer intermixe. ’
Becaufe he needs no praife,wilt thou be dumb?
Excufe not filence fo,for't lies inthee,
To make him much out-live a gilded tombes
And o be praifd of ages yet to be.
Then do thy office Mufe,] teach thee how,
To make him feeme long hence,as he (howes now.
103
M ot e o e om sppees (g,
Ilouenotlcflet lefle i
That loue is marchandiz’d, whofe ritch efteeming, »(
The owners tongue doth publifh every where,
Our loue was new,and then but inghe fpring,
Whea [ was woat to greet it with rz‘laies.
As Philemell in fummers front doth ges
And ttops his pipe in growth of riper daiess
Not thac che l{:mmcris lefie pleafant now
Then when hermournefull gm didhuth thenighe,

‘But that wild mufick burthens euery bow,

Andfweets growne common loofe their deare delighe,
Therefore like her, I fome-time hold my tongue:
Becaufe I would net dull you with my fonge,

107
Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth,
That hauing fum ‘klpe to fhowgher pride,

The argument all bare is of more worth

Then when it hathmy added praife befide.

Oh blame me notiif 1 no more can writel

Looke in your glaffe and there appeares 4 face,

T hat ouer-goes my blunt inuention quite,

Dulling my%inm,md doing me difgrace,

Ga Were
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‘Were it not finfull then Aviwieg to mend, .
° To marre the fubie& that before was well,'

For to no other paffec my verfestend,

Then of your gracesand your gifts to tell.
And more,inuch more tnen 10 my verfe can fic, :
Your owne glaffe fhowes you,when youlaokeinit..

TO me faire friend youn ::uer canbeold,

For as you were when firft your cye I eyde,

Such feemes your beautie flill:Three Winters colde,
Haue from the forrefts fhoake thiee fummers pride;
Three beautioprpﬁ:}grw yellow Awsmne turn’d,,

. In proeeffe of the feafons haue I feene,.

Three Aprill perfumes in three hot Iunesburn'd,
Siace firft 1 faw you frefh which yet are greene,
Abyetdoth boguty likea Dyaithend, ~. = - ‘
Steale from.his-figwre,and po pace percein’d,
So your {weess hew,whichme thinkes ftill doth fland - -
Hath motion,and mine eye may be deceaned.
For feare of which,hesre this thou age vabred, :
Ere you wercbome was besuties fummer dead, . - -

.. L ‘W,A. ".' N

LE: not my loue be cal’d Idolatrie;

Nor my beloued as an Idoll thow,
Since all alike my foai! and praifesbe :
Toone,of oneftill irch,andeverfos: » ..~ - . . -
Kinde is my lowe taday tomorrowkipde, -»» - -1
Still conltant in 2 wondrous.exeellence, L ’
Thercfore my verfe to conftancie confin'de,

“One thin§ cxprefling leaues out differeoce,

Faire, kinde,and true,is all my argument,

Faire,kinde and uuc,vm'y‘i:; to other words, .

And in this chany'is my inuendon fpene,

Three theams in one,which wondrous fcope sffords;
Faire kinde,and true,haue often liv'd alone,
Which three till now,ncuer kepe featcin one. :

a-
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106 - .
VV Hen in thie Chronicle of wafted time,.
Ifee difcriptions of the faireft wights,
And beautie r;:'fing beautifulloldrime, . Coe
In praife of Ladies dead and loucly Kaights, :
Then in the blazon of fweee beauties beft,
Of hand,of foote,of lip,of eye,of brow,
1{ee their antique Pen would heue expreft,.
Euen fuch abeauty as you mifier now.
So all cheir praifegare but prophefics
Of this our time,all you prefiguring,
And for they look’'d but with deuining eyes,
They had not ftill enough your wasth tofing :
For we which now behold thefe prefent dayes, .
Haue eyes vo wonder,but lack toungs ta praife..
© 307
N Ot mine.owne feares,nor the prophetick foule,
Of'the wide world,dreaming on things to come,
“Can yet the leafe of my true loue controule,
Suppofde as forfei to 8 confin’d doome. -
The mortall Moone hath her eclipfeindar’de,
And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage,
Incertenties now crowne them-felues sffur'dc,
And peace proclaimes Oliues of endleflc age.
Now with the drops of this 1ot balmie tine,
.My loue lookes freth,and death 1o me fubfcribes, .
Since fpight of him lic liue in chis vimne,
While heinfults ore dull and fpe tribes. .
And thou in this fhale finde thy monument,
When tyrants crefts and vombsof beaffe are fpene.
Lo 108 -
V Hat’s in the braine chat Inck mey charadtet,
Which hath kot figue'd to theemy true fpirit,
What's new to fpeake;what mow to regifier, ‘
That may expre{lc my lowe,or thy desre merit?-
Nothing fweet bqy'zuyulihepnyvn diuine, -
G3 - Imufd










Snaxssrranss:

1 muft each day fay ore the very fame, _
Counting no old thing old,thou mine,! thine,
Euen as when firft | hallowed thy faire name,
So that eternall loue in loues freth cafe,
Waighes not the duft andiniury of age,
Nor giues to neceffary wrinckles place,
But makes antiquitie for aye his page,

Finding the ﬂm conccit of loue there bred,

\Where time and ontward forme would thewiedead,

109
Neuer fay that I was talfe of beart,
Though abfence feem'd my flame to quallifie,
As cafie might I from my felfe depare, ‘
As from my foule which in thy breft dothlye s -
Thacis my home of loue,if 1 hauerang'd,
Like him that traucls I returne againe,
Juft to the time,not with the time ex
So that my felfe bring water for my faine,
Neuerbelceue though in my nature raign'd,
All frailties that beficge all kindes of blood,
That it could fo prepofterouflie be ftain'd,
To leaue for nothing all thy fumme of good 3 P
Fornothing this wide Vniuerfe I call,
Sauc thou my Rofe,in it thou art my all,

110
* A Las’tistrue,l haue gone here and chere,
And made my fclfe a motley to the view,
Gor’d minc own thoughts, fold cheap what is moft deare,
Made old offences of affe&ions new.

‘Moftcrue it is,that I haue lookt on truth

Afconce and firangely: But by all aboue,
Thefeblenches gaue my heart an other youth,
And worfe effaies prou'd thee my beft of loue,
Now allis done,hauc what fhall haue no end,’
Minc appetite J neuermore will grin’de

On newer proofe,to trican older friend,

A Godinloueto whom] am confind.

Then




Sounlrs;

Then giue me welcome,next my heauen thebeft,
Euen to thy pure and moft molt louing breft,
1y
O For my fake doe you with foreune chide,
The guiltic goddeffe of my harmfull deeds,

That did not better for my life prouide,
Then publick'meanes which publick manners breeds,
Thence comes it that my name receiues abrand,
And almoft thence my nature is fubdu’d
To whit it workes in,like the Dyers hand,
Pitey me then,and wifth I were renw’de,
Whiltt ike a willing pacient I will drinke,
Potions of Eyfell gainft my firong infection,
No bt ¢ that I will bicter thinke,
Nor double pennance to corre& corretlion,

Pittic me then desre friend,and 1 affure yee,
- Euen that your pittieis enough to curemee.,

113
-/ Our louc and pittie doth th on fill,

Y‘ Which vulgar?kandall ﬂﬂptva:‘; my brow,
For what care ] whe calles mwellot.;ng. > :
So you ore-greene my bad,my w
YozonemyAllt.hc':v,éfld.and muft frive, '
T o know my fhames and praifes from your tounge,
Tos my eeld mce o chamges gl
That Y or right or wron
Info mtzfound dhﬁc 1 chrowall care &
Of others voyces,that my Adders fence,
To cryttick and to flatterer d arer
-Marke how with my negle& I doe di .

You are fo firongly in my puspofe bred,

That all the world befides me thinkes yace dead,

_ 113
Ince 1left you,mine eye is in my minde,
SAndthav{:ich ou:tynecs mengoeabml.
Dﬂbya;bisfuném,mdhpndywnd. ) ‘
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: Suaxasraanss. : :
Seemes feeing,but dlyigour - -~ - ‘
Forit no forme deliverstothe heart - . - -

Ofbird,of flowre,or fhape which it doth lack,
Of his quick obic&shath the minde no part, :
Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catchs .

" Forifit fee the rud't or gentlef fight, o
The moft fweee-fauor ot defotmedR cresture, - - )
The mountaine,or the fea,the day,or night: - !
The Croe,or Doue,it fhapes them to your feacure. -

Incapable of more tepleat,with you, ' : .
My moft true minde thus mine vntrue.: ~

14 . _ ;
OR whether doth my minde being crown’d with yon
Diinke vp the monarks plague this flactery 2 - .
Or whetherfhall liay minc cic faitherue, -
And that your loue taught it this Alcawie?
To make of monfters,and things indi :
Such cherubines as your fweet felfe refemble,
. Creating euery bad a perfeétbet -
As faft as obie@s to his beames aflfemble:
Oh tis the firfl, tis flacry in my feeing, ‘
And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp, )
Mine cie wellknowes what with his gutis geeeing,
And to his pallat doth pr the cup.
Ifit be poifon’d,tis the leffer finne,
That mine eye loues it and doth firft beginne,

So118 S e
THo('c lines that I before haue writ doe lie, - >
, Euen thofe that faid 1 could not loue you deerer,
Yet then my iudgement knew no reafon why,
My moft fuil flame fhould afterwagds burne cleerer.”
Butretkening time,whofemilliond accidents .. -
Crecpein twixtvowes,and change decrees of Kings,
Tan facred beautie,blunt the 'R iesents, :
Diuert ftrong mindes to th’ courle of »':ring hingss .
Alas why fearing of tiemes tizanie, . ... . 1.

. Mighe




SoNNBTS,

Miﬁht I not then faynow Iloueyou beft,
When] was cettaine orein-certainty,
Crowningthe prefent,doubting of the refts
Loueisa , thenmight Inot fay fo
To giue full growth to that which fill doth grow,
o 119
Et me not 1o the marriage of true mindes
Admit impediments,loue is not lone.
Which altgrs when it alteration findes,
Or bends with the remouer to remoue.
Ono,itisag cuetfixedmarke,
That lookes on tempefis and is ncuer {haken;
Itisthé ftar to cuery wandring barke, )
Whofe worths vaknowae,although his higth be taken,
Lou’s not Times foole,though roze lips and cheeks
Within his bending fickles compaffe come,
Loue slters not with his breefe Yxouru and weekes,
But beares it out cuen to the edge of doome:
Ifthis be ertor and vpon me proued,
I neuer writ,nor no man euer loued,

R } '
Ccufe me thus,that 1 lunz fcanted all,
Wherein I fhould your great defertsrepay,
Forgot vpon your deareft loue to call,
Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day,
That I haue frequent binne with vnknown mindes,
And giuen to time your owne deare purcha{’d right,
o T
ic me fartheft from your fight.
Booke both mymﬂ'e and etrors do)v’vne, b
And oniuftproofe furmife,accumilate,
Bring me within the leuel of your frowne,
But not atme in your wakened hate: _
Since my appeale faies I did friue to prooue
. The conftancy and virtie of your loue
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1ns
Y Tke as to make our appetitesmore keene
With eager compounds we our pallac vrge,
As to preuent out malladies vnfeene, '
We ficken to fhun fickneffe when wepurge.
Euen fo being full of your nere cloying fweetnefle, -
To bitter fawces did I frame my feedings
And ficke of wel-fare found a kind of meetneffc,
To be difeal’d cre that there was true needing.
Thus pollicie in loue C"anticipate
The ills that were,not grew to faules affisred,
Andbrought to medicine a healchfull ftate
Which fancke of goodneffe would by ill be cured.
Butthence learne and find the leffon true,
Drugs poyfon himthat {o fell ficke of you.

119
Hat potions haue T drunke of Syren teares
Diftil'd from Lymbecks foule as hell within,
Aprlyin‘g feares to hopes,and hepes to feares,
Scill loofing when Ifaw my felfe to win?
What wretched errors hath my heart commiteed,
Whil(t ic hach thoughe it felfe fo bleffed neuer?
How haue minecies out of their Spheares bene i
In the diftra&tion of this madding tcuei?
O bencfitofill, now I find true
That better is, by euil ftill made beteer.
And ruin’d loue when it is built anew
Growes faircr then at ficft,more firong,far greater.
So Freturne rebuke tomy content,
And gaine by illsthrife more then Thaue fpent,
120
. l *Hat you were once vnkind be-friends mee now,
And for that forrow , which I then didde feele,

Needes muft I wader mz tranfgreffion bow,
Vhleffc tmy Nerues were braffc or hammered fiecle.!

~Fotifyou were by mywnkindncffc fhaken




T~ Sownsrs,

\
Asl » ¥ haue paft 2 hell of Time,
And‘;ya’mt hayue no ll:fﬁure taken
To waigh how onge I fuffered in your crime.
O that our night of wo might haue remembred
s My decpeft fence,how true forrow hits,
And foone to you,as yeu tome then tendred
The humble falue,which wounded bofomes fits!
But that your trefpaffe now becomes a fee, _
Mine ranfoms yours,and yours muft ranfome mee,
131
IS better to be vile then vile efteemed,
When not to be,receiues reproach of being,
- And the juft pleafure lo,which is fo deemed,
Not by our fecling,buc by others fecing.
For why thould others falfc adulcerat eycs
Giuc falutation to my fportiue blood?
Or on my frailties why are frailer fpicss
Which in their wils count bad what I think gaod?
Noe,]am that I am,and they that leuell '
At my sbufes reckon vp their owne, : .
I may be firaight though they them-fclues be beuel
By their rancke tb:;ﬁ tes,my deedes muft not be thows
Vnlcfle this cuill they maimaine,
All men are bad and i their badneflc raigne,

prd

P L )

133, o

Thy iuift,,tby tables,are within my braine
Full chara&erd with lafting memory, .

Which thall sboue that idle rancke remaine -
ond all date euen to eternity.

Or at the leaft,fo long as braine and heare

Haue facultic by nature to fubfift,

" Til each toraz’d obliuion yecld his par¢

Of thee,thy record neucr can be mi&

That poore retention could not fo much hold,

Nor need I calliesthy dease loue to skore,

Thadoteto e e omme was Lol

RN
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" To truft thofe tables that receaue thee more,

Fo kcepe a1 adiuncke to remember thee,
Were to inport forbctfulncﬁ'e in meg.

NO ! Time, thgul{}ult not bodt: that 1 doechlrnge.
Th s buylt vp with newer mig!
Tome as'ycl:no:\?y nougl,n'gdung ftrange,
They are but dreflings of a former fights
Our dates are breefe,and therefor we admire,
What thou doft foyft vpon vs that is ould,
And rather make them borne to our d'eﬁre, '
Then thinke that we before raue heard them tould:
Thy regifters and thee I both defie,
Not wondring at the prefent,nor the
For thy records,and what we fee doth
Made more or les by thy ¢ontinusllh

This I doe vow and this (hall cuer be

I will be crue difpighe thy fycth and thec.

Fmy deare loue were but the childe of flate,
It might for fortuncs bafterd be vnfathered,
As fubieét ro timesloue,or to times hate,
Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherd‘
Noit was buylded far from accident,
It fuffers not in fmilinge pomp,nor falls -
Vnder the blow of thralled difcontent,
Whereto th'inuiting time our fathion calls:
It feares not policy that Heriticke,
Which workes o1 leafes of thort numbred howers,
But all alone ftands hugely pollitick,
Thatit nor growes with heat,nor drownes vmh thowres..
To this I witnes call the foles of time,
Which die for goodncs,whohaue liud for ¢rime,

13y
V VEr t ouOht to me 1 bore the ca‘nopy,
With my exterh che dutmrdhononn

O
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.Or layd great bafes for eternity,
Which proues more fhort then waft orruining?
Haue I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor
Lofe all,and more by paying toe much rent
For compound fweet; ing fimple fauor, -
Pircifull thrivors in their gazing fpent.
Noe,let me be obfequious in thy ﬁ:om,
And take thou my oblacion,poore but free,
Which is not mixt with feconds,knows no art, .
But mutuall sender. oney me for thee.
Hence,thou fubbornd/ sfermer, a trew foule
When moftimpeache,ftands leatt in thy controule;
2 126
Thou my loucly Boy who in thy power,
Doeft hould times fickle glafle his fickle,hower:
Who haft by wayning growne,and therein thou'tt,
Thy louers withering,as thy fweet felfe grow’ft.
¥ Nature(foueraine mifteres ouer wrack
As thou goeft onwards fill will plucke thee backe,
She keepes thee to this purpofe,that her skill.
May time difgrace,and wretched mynuic kill.
Yet feare her O thou minnion of her pleafure,
She may detaine, but not ftill keepe her trefurel:
Her Andite(though delayd Janfwer'd muft be,

An(d her Owmietss isto render thee, )
( o J

¥17 T
Nthe ould age blacke was not counted faire,,
Or ifiit weare it bore not beauties name:

But now is blacke beauties fucceffrue heire,

And Beautie {landerd with a baftard fhame,

For fince cach hand Nath put on Nacures power,

Pairing the foule with Ares faulfe borrow’d face,

Sweet beauty hath no name no holy boure,

Butis prophan'd,if potdiwes in difgrace. ' -

Hj Therefore

3
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Therefore my Mifterflc eyes are Ranen blacke,
Her eyes fo futed,and they moumners feeme, -
At fuch who not borne faire no beauty lack,
Slandring Creation with a falfc efteeme, _
Yet fo they moumne becomemin of theirwoe,
That euery toung faies beantz looke fo.
313

HOw oft when thou my mufike mufike playft,
Vpon that bleffed wood whofe motion founds

With thy fweet fingers when thou gently fwayft,

The wiry concord thatmine eare counfounds,

Do I ennie thofe Iackes that nimble Jeape,

To kiffe the tenderinward of thy hand,

- —
*

. J

Whilf my poore lips which thould that harue(t rcape,

At the woods bouldnes by chee bluthing ftand,
Tobe o tikled they woul{i change their fhate,
And fituation with thofe dancing chips,
Ore warome their fingers walke with gentle gate,
Making dead wood more bleft then living lips,
Since faufie Iackes fo happy are in this,
Giue them their fiagers,me chy lips to kiffe,

129
’I‘H'c nce of Spirit in a wafte of fhame
Is luftin a&ion,and till aion , lufk

Isperiurd,murdrous,blouddy full of blame,
Sauage, extreame,rude, crueli,not to truft,
Inioyd no foorier bue difpifed ﬁl‘ﬂiﬁht,
Paftreafon hunted, and no fooner had

Paft reafon hated asa fwollowed bayt,

On purpofe layd to make the taker mad.
Mage In purfut aad in poffeffion fo,
Had,hauing,and in queft,co haue extreame,
A bliffe in proofe and proud and very wo,
Beforeaioy propofd behind a dreame,

]

Allthis th= world well knowes yet none knowes well,

To (hun the heausn that leads men to chis hell,

My
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130
M Y Miftres eyes are nothing like the Sunne,
Currall is farre more red,then her lips red,

Jf frow be white why then her brefis are dun:
1f haires be wiers,black wiers grow on her heads .
1 haue feenc Rofes damaske red and white,
But no fuch Rofes fee 1in her checkes,
And in fome perfumes is there more tlelngtl::i
Then in the breath thae from vy Miftres reckes,
1louc to heare her fpeake,yet well 1 know,
That Muficke hatha farre more pleafing founds
Igraunt I neuer faw a goddefle goe,

y Miftres when fhee walkes treads on the grownd,

And yet by heauen T thinke my loue as rare,

As any fhe beli'd with falfe compare.

1

13 :
ou art as tiranous,{o as thou art,
A Asthofe whofe beauties proudly make them cruelly

For well thou know'ft to my deare doting hart
Thou art the faireft and mtxprecionslewell‘.
Yetin good faith fome fay that thee behold,
Thy face hath not the power to make loue grone;
To fay they erre,1 dare notbe fo bold,
Although1{weare it to my felfe alone.

And to be fure thatis not falfe I fweare -

A thoufand grones but thinking on thy face,

Oae on anothers necke do witneffe beare

Thy blackeis faireft in'my iudgements place.
1n nothing art thou blacke feue in thy deeds,

And thence this flaunder as I thinke proceeds,

133 '

Hine cies 1loue,and they as pittying me,
Tlnowin th heuttotgentpmueyvlvnit dii"dailc,

Haue put on black,and louing mourners bee,

Looking with pretty ruth vpon my paine,

Axd
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- And truly not the morning Sun of Heauen

bereet becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Eat,

Nor that full Scarre that vthers in the Eauen

Doth halfe that glory to the fober Weft

As thofe two morning eyes become thy faces

O let it then as well befeeme thy heart

To mourne for me fince mourning doth thee grace,

And fute thy pitty like in cuery pare.
Then will I fweare beauty her felfe is blacke,
And all they foule that thy complexion lacke.

: 133 '
B Efhrew that heart that makes my heart to groane
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me;

'k notynough to torture me alone,
But {laue to {laucry my fweet'®t friend muft be,
Me from my felfe thy crucll eye hath taken,
And my next felfe thou hatder haft ingroffed,
Of him,my felfc,and thee I am forfaken,
A torment thrice three-fold thus to be croffed :
Prifon my heart in thy ftecle bofomes warde,
Buc then my friends heart let my poore heartbale,
Who ere keepes me,let my heart Ec his garde,
Thou canft not then vlc rigor in my laile.

And yet thou wili,for Ibeing pent in thee,

Perforceam thine and all that is in me,

13

O now I haue confeft that l?c is thine,

And Imy felfe anmorgag’d to thy will,
My felfe Ile forfeit,fo that other mine,
Thou wilt reftore to be my comfort Rill:
But thou wilt notynor he will not be free,
For thou art couetous,and he is kinde,
He learnd but furetie-like to write for me,
Vader that bond that him as fat doth binde,
The fatute of thy beauty thou wilt take,
Thou vfurer that put'®t forth all to vie,

And
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AndTuea friend,came debter for my fake,

So him1 loofe through my vokinde sbufe.
Him haue I loft, thou haft bothhim and me,
He paies the whole,and yetam 1 not free.

A ¢ ; .
VVHO euer hath her wil‘h,t’hou haft thy wil,
Andwill too boote,and #ill in oucer-plus,
More then enough am | that vexe thee fill,
To thy fweet will making addition thus,
Wilt thou whofe will is large and fpatious,
Not once vouchfafe to hide my will in thine,
_ Shall will in others feeme right gracious, .
- And in my will no faire aceeptance fhine:
The fea all water,yet receiues raine flill,
And in aboundance addeth to his ftore,
So thou becing rich in #ill adde to thy Wi,
One will of reine to make thy large s#ill more.
Let no vnkinde,no faire befeechers kill,
Thinke all but one;and me in that one ik,
S 136 _
lF thy foule chreck thee that f come fo neere
Sweare co thy blind foulethat I was chy 338,
And will thy foule knowes is admitted there,
Thus farre for loue, my loue-fute fiveee fullfill,
wil, will fulfill the treafure of thy loue, -
I fill it full with wils,and my will one,
In things of great receit with cafe we prgoue, -
Among a number oneis reckon’d none. -
Thenin the number let me paffe vneold,
Though in thy ftores accoumt I orfe muft be,
For nothing hold me, fo it pleafe thee hold, -
That nathing me,a fome-thing fweet to thee.
Make butmy name thy loue,and loue that till, - -
And then thou loueft me for my name is ik,

~

’Iﬂou blinde foole loue,what dooft thouto mine eyes, '
I Thag

!
1
'

]
-~
ot

s ek

e m—————— ey e



Digitized by Google






SHaxisezanus

Thatthey behold and feenocvhat they fee «- »
They know what beautie is,fec-where it Iyes,
Y et what the beftis take the worft to be, .
If eyes corrupt by ouer-partiall lookes, .
Bz anchord in the baye vrhere all menride,
Why of eyes falfehood haft thou forged hookes,
Whereto theiudsement of my heart is tide
Why (hould myheart thinkethat a feucrall plot,
Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place?
Or mine eyes fecing this,fay this is not '
Toput faire truth vpon fo l};nle aface,
In thiogs righttrue my heatt and eyes haue erred; .
And to this falte plague arc they now tranfferred.
) 138t

JJ/ Hn m{ loue fweares that {heis made of truth,,

1 do beleeue her though 1 knew (he lyes,
That {he might thinke me fome vatuterd youth,
Valearned in the worldsfalfe fubrilcies.
Thus vainely chinking that fhe thinkes me young;
Although fhe knowes my dayes are patt the beft,
Simply 1 credit her falfe fpeaking tongue,
Omom fides thus is (imple truth fuppreft :
But wherefore fayes fhe not {he is voiuft ?
Aud whercfore fay not I that Tam old ?
O loues beft habit isin feeming truft,
Andagein loue,loues not thaue yeates told,:.
Therefore I lyg with her,and fhe with me, ,
And in our faults by iycs we flattered be, _

139

3
'O'Call‘notme to iuflifie the wrong,

That thy vakindneflc layes vpon my heare;
Wound me not.with thine eye but with thy toung, .
Ve power with ?ower,and me not by Art,

Tell me thou low'tt elfe-where;but in my fight,
Deare heart forbeare to glance thine eye afide,

What needit thou wound with cuaning when thy miﬂxtn




SoNNETSe

Js more then my ore-preft defence can bide?
"Letme excufe thee,azf;iy' loue wellknowes,
Her prettic lookes haue beene mine enemies,
:And therefore from my face ths turnes my foes,
That they elfe-where mighe dare their iniuries s
Yet do not fo,but fince [ 'am neere flaine,
Kill me out.right with lookes,and rid mypaine.

I .

E wifeasthou artauelljzb notprefie

My toung-tide paticnce with:too much difdaine 2
Leatt %cow end me words and words exprefle,
The manner of my pittie wanting paine,
Jf1 might veach thee witte better it weare,

“Thoughnot toloue yetlouetotell mefo,
As teftie fick-men when their deathsbe neere,
‘No newes but health from their Phifitions know,
For if I fhould difpaire 1fhould growmadde,
And in mymaedaefic migbt?«le ill of thee,
Now this it wrefting world is growne fo bad,
‘Madde flandercrs by madde eares belecued be.
That 1 may not be fo, noe thou be lyde, (wide.

Bearc thine eyes fraight , though thy proud heart goe
1

l'N faithT doe not loue tl::: with mine eyes,

For they in thee a thoufand errors noe,

But 'tis my heare chat loues what they difpife,

Whoin difpight of view ispleafd to dote.

Nor are mine eares withthy toungs tune delighted,

Nor tender feoling 0 bafe touches prone,

Nor tafte, norfmetl, defire to be inuited

To any fenfuall feaft with thee alone -

But my fiue wits,nor my fiue fencescan

Difwade one foolifh heart from {cruing thee,'

Who lcaues vafwar'd the likenefle of a man,

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaffall wretchtobes
Oncly my plague thus farre 1 count my gaine,
That the that makes me finne,awards me paine.

-~ 3a
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- ’ 3 : I
Oueismyﬁme.a,ndth‘y‘dmmha_e, .
Hate of my finne,grounded on finfull louing, .

O but with mine, compare thou thine owne flate,
And thou fhalt finde it merrizs ot reprosuing, |
Or if it do, not from thofelips of thine,- .
That haue prophan’d gheir fcarlet ornaments, -
And feald falfc bonds of loue as oft as mine,
Robd othersbedsreuenves of theirrents. .-
Be it lawfull 1 loue thee as thou lou’Rghofe, . :
Whome thine cyes wooe as mine importune thee, .
Roote pittie in thy hearechat-when it growes,
Thy pitty may defcrue to pittiedbee, . -
If thou dooft fecke to haue what thou dooft hide,.
By felfe example mai'ft thou be denide. .

143
Oe s a carefull hufwife :ummto cach,

~One of her fethered creatures broake away, .
Scts downe her babe and makes all fwift difpacch..
In purfuit of the ching (he would baue flays
Whilft her negle&ed child bolds herin chace,
Cries to catch her whofe bufie careis ben,
To follow that which flics before herdace:
Not prizing her poore infants difcontene;. .
So runft thou after that which flies fromthee, -~ . ..
Whillt [ thy babe chace thee a farre behind, . .
But ifthou catch thy hope turne back to me: e
And play the mothers part kific me,be kind. ‘

So will [ pray that thou maift haue thy w3, .

Ifthou turne back and my.loude arying flill,

! > .
o loues I haue of 'con?tgrt .and difpaire,
Which like two fpirits do fugielt me flill, .
The better angell is 2 man righe faire: .
The worfer fpirit a woman collourd ik S
To winme foonctobell my fomall ewill, - /
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Tempteth my better anget frommy fight,
And \voulg',zorrupt m')gfahn to be adiuels
Wooinghis purity.with her fowle pride.
And whether that my angel be wrn'd finde,
Sufpe@ I may yet not dire&tly e, -
But being both from me both to cachfriend, .
T gefic one angel in an others hel.
Yet this fhal 1 nere know but liue in doubt,
Tll my bad angel firemy good one out.

145
THofc lips that Loucs owne hand did make,
Breath'd forth the found that faid T hate,
To me that languifht for her fake:
But when fhe faw my wofull ftaze,
s"'ffht in her heare did mercie come,
Chi inrg that tongue that cuer fweer,
Was vide in giuing gentle dome:
Andtought it thus a new to greetes
Thate fhe alterd withan end,
That follow'd it as gentle day,
Doth follow night who like a fiend
From heauen to hell isflowne away,
1 hate,from hate away fhe threw,
And fau’d my life faying not you.
6

4

14
Oore foule the center of my finfull earth,

My finfull carth thefe rebbeltpowres that thee um;",

Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth}

Painting thy outward walls fo coftlie gay?
Why fo large coft hauing fo fhort a leafe,

Doft thou vpon thy fading manfion fpend?
Shall wormes inheritors of thisexcefle, - -
Eate vp thy charge?is this thy bodies end?
Then fouleliue thou vpon thy feruants loffe,
And let that pineto aggrauat thy ftore;

Buy tcarmes diuine ‘mfcl:inghoues of droffe:
L. 3 :
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Within be fed, without be rich no more,
So fhalt thoufeed on death,that feedsonmen,
And death once dead,ther’s no more dying thes,
]

147

Y loue is as afeauer longing ftill,

For that which longer nurfeth the difeafe,
Feeding on that which deth preferue theill,
Th'vncertaine ficklie appetite to pleafe:

My reafon the Phifition to my loue,
Angry that his prefcriptions are not kept
Hath left me,and [ defperate now approoue,
Defire is death,which Phifick did excepe,
Paft cure I am,now Reafon is paft care,
And frantick madde with ever-more voreft,
My thoughts and my difcourfc as mad mens are,
Atrandon from the truth vainely expreft,
For ] Laue fworne thee faire,and thought thee brigh, «
Who artasblack as bell as darke as night.
T 148 .
O Me! what eyes hath‘ﬁme putin my head, ,
"/ Which haue no correfpondence with truefight’
Orif they haue,whereismy udgmentfled,
That cenfures falfely what they fee aright ?
3f that be faire whereon my falfe.cyes dote,
‘What meanes the world to fay it isnotfo?
Ifit be not,then loue doth well denote,
Loues eye is.notfo true as all menszno,

 How can it O how can loues eye be erue,

That is fo vext with watching and with teares?

No maruaile then thoughJ miftake my view,

The funnc it felfe fces not, till heauen clecres,
O cunning loue,with tearesthou keepft me blinde,
Leaft cyes well fecing chy foule faules thould finde,

149
CAnﬂ thou® cruell,fa; I loue thee not,
When Lagainft iy fclfc with thec pertakes Doe
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DoeInot thinke on thee when 1forgot:

Am of my fclfe, al tirane for thy fake?-

Who hateth thee:that 1doe call my friend,

On whom froun’ft thou that I'doe faune vpon, -

Nay if thou lowrft on me doe I not fpend.

Reuenge vpon my (a!fe with prefent mone?

What merrit do | in my felfe refpet,

Thatis (o proude chy fetuice to difpife, T

When a'l my beft doth wor fhip thy defed,-

Commanded by the motion of thinez;qs.
But louc hate on for now 1know thy minde,,
Thofc thatcan fee thoulou'ft,and I am bl

' . 130

O H from what powre haft then this powrcfull miglie,

VVith infufficiency my heart to fway, .

To makeme giue the lie to my true fight;

And fwere thae brightneffe doth not grace the diy?

Whence haft thou this beconmxingof things ;.

That in the vety refufe ofthy deeds; .

There is fuch firengeh and warranti‘eof skill,

Thatin my minde thy worft altbeft excéeds?:

Who taughtthee how tomake mt'lous thee more, ..

‘The more I heare and lee iuft cauf® of hate,

©Oh though I loue what others doe abhor,

VVith others thouthouldit not abhor my ftate,. - .
Hthy vaworthinefle raifd loae imme, -
More worthy'l to be belon'd of thee. -

st -

LOne istoo0 yomgto'kno{v what confcience is; -

Yet who knowes not confcience is borne of loue; .
Then gentle cheater vrgenot my amiffe,.
Leaft guilty of my faules thy fweet felfe proue.
For thou betraying me, I doe betray
My nobler part to my grofe bodiestreafon, .
My foule doth tell groody that he may,
Triumph in loue,flcth faics no fagther reafon,

A
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Bue 4t thy neme doth poine out thee,
As h‘z&gmpham prize,proud of this pride, -
He is contented thy poore drudge to be -
To ftand in thy affaires,fall by thy fide.
No wantof confcience hold itthac I call, -
Her loue, for whofe deare loue I rife and fall.

IN louing thee thou know Tam forfwome,
But thou art twice forfworne tome louc fwesring;
In a& thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne,
In vowing new hate after new loue bearing: :
But why of twaothes breach doe I aceufe thee,
When I breake twenty:1am periur'd moft,
Forall my vowes arc othes butto mifufe thee:
And all my hanef faith in-thee is loft. T
For I haue fworne deepeo:hes of thy deepe kindnefle:
Othes of thy loue,thy truth,thy conftancic,
And to inlighten thee gauc eyes to blindnefle,,
Or made them fwere againft the thing they fee.
For1 haue fwornc‘ticc faire:more periurde eye,
To fwere againft the truth fo foule alie,

. : 153
Ppid1aid by his brand afrd fellafleepe,
A maide of Dyaens this aduantage found,
And his loue:kindiing fire did quickly fteepe
¥n a could val'ie-fountaine of that ground:’
Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, . L
A dacclefle liuely heat Qill to indure,
And grew-a feething bath which yermen proue,
Againft ftrang malladics a foueraigne curo:
Butat my miﬁ-rcs,cie loues brand new fired,
The boy for triall needes would touch my breft,
1 fick withall the helpe: of bach defired,
Andthetherhied 2 l{: diftemperd gueft.
But found no cure,"hebadrfor my helpe lies,
Where (apid gotnew fire;mydiftreseye, .

‘ Crsy
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154
Helittle Loue-God lyin onceaﬁeepe ’
Tl.ad his fi dchulZangmﬂammgbn’nd,

WhilﬁmanyN hesthatvou'd chatt life to keep,

Came tripping in.hermaiden hand,
The fayreft votary tooke vp that fire,
Which man Ugtouofuuehmludmd
Andﬁnhe ofhot defire,
by a Virgi inhand difarm'd.
Thisbnnd quenched in a coole Well
Which ﬁ-omlouesﬁre tooke heat
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, -
Potmendnfeafd,bntl Miftriffe thrall,
Camethereforcureandthubydmlpmue,
Loues fise heates water,wates cooles not loue

FINIS.
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A Louers complaint.
T
Witttan Suaxe- sPRARE,

Fkom off ahill whofe concane wombe reworded, -
Aplaintfull ttory from a fikringvale .~

My fpirrits t'actend this doble voyee accorded,

Aad downe Iajd tolift the fad tun'd tale,

Ere long efpicd a fickle maid full pafe

“Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine,

Storming her world with focrowes, wind and raine,

'Vpon her head a plattid hiue of firaw, :
Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne,
Whereon the thoughe might thinke fometime it faw
The carkas of a beauty fpent and donne,

Time had not fithed all'that yopth begun, ‘
Nor youth all quit,but {pight gf heauens fell rage,
Some beauty peept through lettice of fear’d age.

©Oft did fhe heaue her Napkin tohereyne, -
Which on it had conceited chare@ers:
Laundring the filken figuresin the brine,
That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares,
And often reading what contentsit beares:
As often fhriking vndiftinguithe wo,

In clamours of all fize both high and low,

Some-times herleueld ey@s their carriage ride,
Asthey did batery o the fpheresintend:
Sometime diuerced their poore balls are tide,
To th'orbed earth ;fometimes they do extend,

" Fheir view right on, anon their galcs lend,

Te




-
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| . Coumrtarny
To lace at once and no where fixe,
’!‘l\em:nd fight diﬂn&edl;' commxit,

Her haire nor loofe nor ti'd in formall plat,
Proclaimd in her acareleffc hand ofpride; ~ -
Por fomearntuck’d defcended her theu'd hat,

: Hanglnghl:r ale and pined checkebefide,
" Some in her threeden Hee il did bide,
And trew to bondage would not breake from thence,
Though flackly braided in loofe negligence,

A thoufand feucurs fiom amaund the drew,

Of amber chriftall and of begded let, ‘

Which one by one thein a riuer threw,

Vpon whefe weeping margent the wasfet,

Like vfery ap ly§n wet to wet, ' S

Or Mcnzrches hands that lets not bounty fall, '
Where want cries fome;but where cxcca begsall.

Offolded {chedulls had the many aone, Lo

Which fhe peruf'd,fighd,tore and gaue the flud,
Cracktmany aringof Pofied gold andbone, - ‘-
Bidding them find their Sepulchersin mud, E
Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood;

With fleided ﬁl_kg,f?ce and affe@ledly - v
Enfwach'd and feald to curious fecrecy. - i

Thefe oftenbath’d the inher fluxivecies,
Andoftenkift,andoften gauetoceare,

Cried O falfe blood thou regifter of lies,

What routd witnes dooft thou beare! o
Inke would hane feem’d more blacke and demned heare}
This faidin top of rage thelines the renes,

Big difcoatent,fo breaking their contents,

" Areuerend man thit grax'd his caceell ny, -
ourend man e grazd bis o \y i
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Someiime a blufjerer that the ruffle knew

Of Court of Cittie,andhad let goby -

The {wiftc(t houres obferued as they flew,
Towards this afti&ed faftly drews

And priviledg'd by age defires to know -
Inbreefe the g snd motiues ofherwo,

So flides he downe n his greyned bat;
And comely ditant fits he by her fide,
When hee againe defises her,being facte,
Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide: -
1f that from him there may be ought applied
Which may her fufféring extafic affwage
Tis p:omil{inthe charitic of age:

Father (he faies,though in mee you behold

" The iniury of many a blating houre;

Leticnottell your Fudgement Iamold, -
Not age,but forrow,ouer me hath power;
T might as yet haue bene a fpreading flower
Ftdﬁ to my felfe, if 1 had felfe applyed

Loue to my fclfe, and tono Loue befide,
®

But wo 1; m;e,tqo early Tatttended

A youthfull fuit it was to gaine my grace;
O)c,mc by natutes outwards fo c':z:mendcd-,
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face,
Louc lacke a dwelling and made him herplace.

. And when in his faire parts fhee didde abide,

Shee was new lodg'd and newly Deified.

H:s browny locks did hang in crooked curles,
And eucery light occafion of the wind

Vpon hislippes their filken parcels hurles,
Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find,

Each eyeshat faw him did inchannt the minde:

/

For




C OMPLAL N‘ T,
Faron his vei‘:':g_e was in little deawne,
What largenefle thinkes in parradife wasfawne,

Smal fhew of man was yet vpon his chinne,

His phenix downe began but to apg:a_‘re

Like vnfhorne vejuee,on that term in
Whofe bare out-brag'd the web it feem'd to were,
Yet fhewed his vifage by that coft more deare,
And nice affe@ions wauering ftood in doubt
1fbeft were as it was,or beft without. -

His qualities were beautious as his forme, -

For maiden tongu’d he was and thereof free;

Yet if men mou'd him,washe fuch a florme

As oft ewixt May and Aprill is go fee,

When windes breath fweet,vnruly though they bee.
_His rudencffe fo with bis authoriz'd outh,

Did liuery falfencflc in a pride of trui. '

Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay
That horfe his meteell from his ridertakes
Proud of fubicétion,noble by the fwaie, - . (makes
What rounds,what bounds,what courfe what ftop he
And controucrfic hence a %:eﬁion takes,

* Whether the horfe by him became his deed, . -
Or he hismannad'g , by'th wel doing Steed.

But quicleon this fide the verdi&t went,
* Hisreall habirude gaue life and grace

To appertainingsand to ornament,
Accomplifht in him-felfe not in his café:

All ayds them-felues made fairer by their place,
Can for addicions,yet their purpof'd trimme
Pecc'd not his grace but were al grac'd by him. 1

o on the tip of his fubduing tongue:
K3
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A.ll kinde of arguments and quetion deepe,
Al replicatio:rg;ﬂmand r¢afon o
Por his aduantage ftill did wake and fleep,

Tomake che weeper laugh the laugher weeps
He hadthe diale@ and differenc &
Catching al paffions in his craft of will,

That hee diddein the ﬁenaal bofome raigne
Of young, of old,and fexes both inchanced,

To dwel with him in thoughes,or to remaine

In perfonal duty,following where he haunted,
Confent’s bewicche , erehe defire have granted,
And dialogu'dfot him what he would fay,

Aske cheir own wils andmade their wils obey,

there were that did his piGtare gecee
\ T"‘? 8

o ferue their cies,and in it put theirmind,
Likefooles that in th’ imagination fec
Thegoodly obie&s which abroad they find
Oflands and manfions, theirs in thought affign'd,
And labouring in moe pleafuresto beflow them,
Then the crue gouty Land-lord which doth owe them,

$o many haue that ncuer touch his hand
Sweetly fuppof°d them miftrefe of his hearts
My wofull felfe that did in freedome fland,
And was my owne fee fimple(not in part )
What with his artin youth andyouthinare
Threw my affe@ions’in his charmed power, _
Referu'd &e Ralke and gaue him al my flower,

Yet did1 not a5 fome my equals did

Demaund of him,nor being defired yeelded,
Finding my felfe in honour fo forbidde,
With fafet diftance I mine honour theelded, -
Experience for me many bulwarkes builded




CoMPLAINT.

Ofptoofsnewb‘ ﬁ which remaind the foile
Of this falfe lewell, amotonsfponle,

But ak who euer ﬂmndbypcecedm, .
The deftin'd 1llfhemuﬁ her felfe affay,
o T

o put the by- per: in her way
Coll::falen;y while what will not fiay:
For when we rage, admfe is often feenc .
By blunting vs to make our wits moce

l;hor giuesit ﬁnsfg&mn to olrblood.

at yee muft cutbe it v Eroole,
Tobe fotbod the fweets m

For feare of harmes that preac in our behoofe

O appetite from judgemen d aloofe!

The one apallate ha that needs wm tafte,
Though :eafos weepe and oy ivis thy Laft.

Fer furthcr 1 could fay thls mans VLTS S
And khew the patternes of hig foule beguiling,
Heard where his plantsin others Orchards grew,.
Saw how deceits were uilded in his fmiling,
Knew YOWes,Were cuct crs to defiling,
Thought Chara&ers and words meetly but aft,
AndbaRards ofhis foule adukera; beart,

And lonivpon thefe termesT heldwmy Ci:ty,
Till thus hce gan befiegeme 1Gentlet .
Haue of my fuffering youdy fome fecling pltty
Andbe not of my holy vowes affraid,
Thats to ye fworncto none was euer
For feafts of louc ] hauc bene call'd voto
Till now did nere muu:t not ncucr vovv. .

Al my offcnco;.dm abmad vou fcc
K3




Digitized by Google



Digitized by GOOS [G



ALovins

Are errors of the blood none of the minds

Loue made themnot,with a&ure may be,
andMPuzismuewm ind,

They fought theit fhame that fo their thame did find,
Andy fo much leffe of thame in me remaines,

By how much of me their reproch concaines,

Among the thatmine eyes haue feene,

Not one whofc flame my hart fomuch as warmed,
Ormy affe@ion put to th, fnalleft teene,

Or any of my leifures euer Charmed,

Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed,
Kept hearts in liueries,but mine owne was free,
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy.

Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me,
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood:
Figuring that they their paffions likewife lent me
Of greefe and blufhes, aptly vnderftood
‘Inbloodlefle white,and the encrimfon’d mood,
ffe&s of terror and deare modefly,
ncampt 1n hearts but fighting outwardly,

And Lo behold thefe eallents of their heir,
With ewifted mettle amoroufly empleache

1 haue reccau’d from many a feueral faire,
Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeeche,
With th’annexions of faire gems inriche,

And deepe bsain’d fonnets that did amplifie
Each ftones deareNature,worth and quallicy.

The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard,
Whereto hisinuif'd properties did tend,

The deepe greene d in whofe frefh regard,
Weake fightstheir fickly radience do nmcni
The heauen hewd Saphir and the Opall blend




Coupralny,

With obie&s manyfold ;.cach feuerall ftone, :
With wit well blazond fmil'd or made fome mone, .

Lo all thefe trophies of affe&ions hot,
Of penfiu’d and fubdew’d defires the tender,
Nature hath chargd me-that 1 hoord them not,
But yecld them vp where I my felfe muft render:
That is to you my origin and ender -
For thefe of force muft your oblations be,
Since Itheir Aulter, yeu enpatrone me.

Oh then aduance(of yours Jthatphrafeles hand,
Whofe white w:(i hes downe the airy fcale of praife,
Take all thefe ﬁmiﬁcs to your owne command,
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife:
What me your minifter for you obaies

Workes vnder you,and to your audit comes

Their diftraé parcells,in combined fummes,

Lo this deuice was fentme from a Nun,

Or Sifter an&ified of holieft note,

Which late her noble fuit in court did fhun,
Whofe raceft hauings made the bloffoms dote,
For fhe was fought Ey fpirits of ritcheft cote,
But kept cold diftance,and did thence remoue,
To fpend herlining in eternall loue,

Bue oh my fweet what labour ift to leaue,

The thing we haue not,maftring what not ftriues,
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue, -
Playing patient fports in vnconfiraind giues,

Shethacher fame {o to her felfe contriues, . ®

The fcarres of bateaile fcapeth by the flighe,
And makesher abfence ulianzb,zet haﬂlgngh&

bhpsdonmimhumyb«aism
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ALovass

Someiime a blufjerer that the ruffle knew

. OfCourt of Cittie,and had let goby -

The fwiftc(t houres obferued as they flew,
Towards this affi&ed faftly drews

And priviledg'd by age defires to know -

1 breefe the snd motiues of herwo, , -

So flides he downe vppon his greyned baz;

And comely diftant fits he by her fide,

When hee againe defires her,being fatte,

Her grecuance with hishearing to deuide: -

1f that from him there may be oughe applied  *
Which may her fuffering extafic affwage ‘
Tis promd¥ind\e charitie of age:

Father fhe faies,though in mee you behold

" The iniury of many a blafting houre;

Letic not tell your ludgement Iamold, -

Not age,but forrow,ouer me hath power;

J might as yet haue bene a fpreading flower

Ftdﬁ to my felfe, if 1 had felfe applyed

, Loue tomy felfe, and to'no Loue befide, K

But wc;' 1; m;:,tqo early Tatttended

A youthfull fuit it was to gaine my grace;
Ozme by natutes outwards fo clzunend;d-,
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face,
Loue lacke a dwelling and made him her place.
- And when in his faire parts thee didde abide,

Shee was new lodg'd and newly Deified.

H:s browny locks did hang in crooked curles,

And eucry light occafion of the wind

Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles,

Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find,

Each cyethat faw him did inchannt the mindes .
. , or




Couprainr,

Foron his vifage was in little deawne,
What largeneffe thinkesin parradife wasfawne,

Smal fhew of man was yet vpon his chinne,

His phenix downe began but to appeare

Like vnfhorne vejuet,on that termlefle skin .
Whofe bare out-brag'd the web it feem'd to were,
Yet fhewed his vifage by that coft more deare,
And nice affeQions wauering ftood in doube
1fbeft were as it was,or beft without, -

His qualitics were beautious as his forme, -

For maiden tongu’d he was and thereof free;

Yet if men mou'd him,washe fuch a lorme

As oft twixt May and Aprill is go fee,

When windes breath fweet,vnruly though they bee.
_His rudenefle fo with bis authoriz'd youth, '

Did liuery falfeneffe in a pride of tru '

- Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay
That horfehis mettell from his ridertakes
Proud of fubiection,noble by the fwaie, - . (makes
What rounds,what bounds,what courfe what flop he
And controuerfic hence a queftion takes,

~ Whether the horfe by him became his deed, .
Ot he hismannad'g, by’th wel doing Steed,

But quid‘x:m this fide the verdi&t went,
~ Hisreall habitude gaue life and grace
To appertginingsand to ornament,
Accomplifbt in him-felfe not in his cafe:
Allayds them-felues made fairer by their place,
Can for addicions,yet their dtrimme
Peec’d not his grace but were :[ grac'd by him.

So on the tip of his fubduing tongue:
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. ALovizs
All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe,

Al replication procmand reafon :

¥or hird:mge | d;:‘ v:l:ke an:“ 3
Tomake the weeper laugh the weepa
He hadthe diale& and daﬁ'mnchsuhgl,

Catching al paffions in his craft of will,

That hee didde in the general bofome raigne
Ofyoung, of old,and fexes both inchanced,

To dwel with him in thoughes,or to remaine

1n perfonal duty,following where he haunted,
Confent’s bewitche , erehe defire haue granted,
And dialogu'dfot him what he would fay,

Aske cheir own wils and made their wils obey.

chere were that did his picture geeee
: T““P g

o ferue theis cies,and in it put theirmind, -
Likefooles thatinth’ imagination fec .
Thegoodly obieéts which abroad they find
Oflands and manfions,theirs in thou_;{ot'aﬂi 'd,

And labouring inmoe pleafuresto beftow 3
Then the arue gouty Land-lord which dothowe chem,

$o many haue that neuer toucht his hand
Sweetly fuppof”d them miftrefle of his hearts
My wofull felfe that did in freedome Rand,
And was my owne fee fimple(not in part)
What with his arcin youth and youthinare -
Threw my affe&ions in his charmed power,
Referu'd the falke and gaue him al my flower,

Yet did 1 not as fome my equals did

Demaund of him,nor being defired yeelded,
Finding my (elfe inhonourfo forbidde, °
Whith fafet diftance I mine honour fheelded, °
Espericace for me many bulwackes builded




CoumrralNT

Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile
Of this falfe lewell,and his nnoronsfpoxle,

Butahwhoeuerﬁmndby cedent, . ..
The defltin'd ill he muft herfclfeaﬂ'ay, L
Or forc'd examples g unﬁh«ownecomm B

To put the by-paft pem'ls in her way?

Counfaile may flop's while what will not flay:
For when we nge,admfe is often feenc:.

By blunting vs to make our wits more k:ene.

?:r giuesit ﬁusf:bé'gon to m::l::d.

at wee mult curbe it vppon rsgtoofe,
To bc forbod the fweets tE:t
For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe
O appetite from iudgement fand aloofe!
The one a pallate hath that needs will cafte,
Though reafon wecpe and cry icis thylaﬁ

Fer furthcr 1 could fay thxsmucvatme; .
And khew the pattemncs of hig foule beguiling, e
Heard where his plants in others Orphatds grew,. .
Saw how deccits were guilded in hxsﬁm!mg, o
Knew vowes,wer ¢ cucr brokers to defiling,
Thought Chara&ers and words meerly but afy,
AndbaRards ofhxsfoule adulteraz beart, -

And long vpon thefe tctmcslhclamy Citty, :
Fill thufs.icc 5}: bcﬁ eut:f;ﬁcn;lemnd .
Haue of my fufferin uth-fome fee t
Andbe noZof thy hgl))v’?/ow:s aﬁ"mdlmg P q
Thats to ye fworneto none was cuer faid, -,

For feafts of loue I haue bene call’d voto

Till now did nere muue not neuer vovv. ,

Allmy offcnco;,dm ahaoadyou fcc ) ,, , ‘.-.“_.?.
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ALovass

Someiime a bluferer that the ruffle knew

. OfCourtof Cittie,and had let goby

The fwiftc(t houres obferued as they flew,
Towards this aftied faftly drews

And priviledg’d by age defires to know -

1n breefe the snd motiues ofherwo, , -

So flides he downe his greyned bat;

And comely diftant :m heby Eerr fide,

When hee againe defises her,being facte,

Her greeuance with his hearing to deuide: -

1f that from him there may be ought applied
Which may her fufféring extafic affwage '
Tis p:omil{inthe charitie of age:

Father fhe faies,though in mee you behold

" The iniury of many a blafting houre;

Leticnot tell your ludgement Iamold, -

Not age,but forrow,ouer me hath power;

T might as yet haue bene a fpreading flower

Fte(ﬁ to my felfe, if  had felfe applyed

, Loue tomy felfe, and to'no Loue befide. K

But wc;‘ 1; lrz’e,tqo early Tatttended -

A youthfull fuit it was to gaine my grace;
O{mc by natutes outwards fo cl;{mended-,
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face,
Loue lacke a dwelling and made him herplace.
- And when in his faire parts thee didde abide,
Shee was new lodg'd and newly Deified.

H:s browny locks did hang in crooked curles,
And cuery light occafion of the wind
Vpon his lippes their filken parcels hurles,
Whats fweet to do,to do wil aptly find,
Each eyechat fawhim did hzaam theminde: B

. , or




C OMPLATL N- T.
Foron his vifage was in little deawne, -
What latgen:ﬁ'c. thinkesin parradife wasfawne,

Smal thew of man was yet vpon his chiane,

His phenix downe began but to appeare

Like vnfhorne veJuee,on that termleffe skin '
Whofe bare out-brag'd the web it feem'd to were,
Yet thewed his vifage by that coft more deare,
And nice affeQions wauering ftood in doubt
Ifbeft were as it was,or beft without, -

His qualities were besutious as his forme, -

For maiden tongu'd he was and thereof free;

Yet if men mou'd him,was he fuch a lorme

As oft twixt May and Aprill is go fee,

When windes breath fweet,voruly though they bee,
_His rudenefle fo with bis authoriz'd youth, .

Did liuery falfenefle in a pride of ttl.ll{. '

Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay
That horfe his meteell from his ridertakes
Proud of fubie&ion,noble by the fwaie, - (makes
What rounds,what bounds,what courfe what flop he
And controuerfic hence a queftion takes,

~ Whether the horfe by himlccame his deed, .
Ot he hismannad'g, by’th wel doing Steed,

But quickx‘on this fide the verdi&t went,
~ Hisreall habirude gaue life and grace
To appertainingsand to ornament,
Accomplifht in him-felfe not inhis cafe:
Allayds them-felues made fairer by their place,
Can for addicions,yet their dtrimme
Peec’d not his grace bue were ﬂ grac'dby him.1

So on the tip of his fubduing tongue:
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. ALovazs
All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe,

_ Alreplication proﬂ;ﬁt,md r¢afon ﬂroaf o
!orcl‘:is aduantage ftill did wake and fleep,

Tomake the weeper laugh,the laugher weepss
He hadthe diale@ and dnﬁ'mntl?kigl,
Catching al paffionsin his craft of will,

That hee didde in the general bofome naigne
Ofyoung, of old,and fexes both inchanced,

To dwel with him in thoughts,or to remsine

1n perfonal duty,following where he haunted,
Confent’s bewitche , erehe defire haue granted,
And dialogu'd fot him what he would fay,

Aske their own wils and made their wils obey,

chere were that did his pictare geete
\ T“‘? 8

o ferue theig cies,and in it put theirmind,
Likefooles that in th’ imagination fet
The goodly obie&s which abroad they find
Oflids aad manfions cheirs in thougpeaffign'd,

And labouring inmoe pleafuresto beftow them,
Then the crue gouty Land-lord which doth owe chem,

$o many haue that neuer touche his hand
Sweetly fuppof’d them miftrefle of his hearts
My wofull felfe that did in freedome fRand,
And was my owne fee fimple(not in part)
What with his arcin youthand youthinare .
Threw my affe&ions in his charmed power,
Referu'd the falke and gaue him al my flower,

Yet did1 not ss fome my equals did

Demaund of him,nor being defired yeelded,
Finding my {clfe inhonour{o forbidde, °
Whith fafett ditance I mine honour theelded, *
Experience for me many bulwarkes builded




ComrralNT.

Ofproofs new bieeding which remaind the foile
Of this falfe lewell,and his amorous fpoiile, - :

But als who euer fhun'd by precedent,

The deftin'd ill fhe muRt her felfe affay,

Or forc’'d examples gainft her owae conteny
To put the by-paft perrils in her way?
Counfaile may flop'a while what will not fsy:
For when we rage,aduifc is often feenc:.

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene,

Nor giuesit fatisfation @ elrblood. e .
That wee muft curbe it vppon others c
To beforbod the fweets xﬁtf«mﬂ good, .

For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe;

O appetite from iudgement ftand alcofe! S
Theone a pallate hath that needs will tafte,
Though reafon weepe and cry itis thy laft,

Fer further I could fay this mans viitrue, L
Andknew the patternes of hig foule beguiling,

Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew, _ R

Saw how deceits were guilded in his fmiling,
Knew vowes,wer ¢ cuer brokers to defiling,
Thought Chara&ers and words meetly but aft,
Andbafards of his foule adulterat beart,

And loni vpon thefe termesTheldmny Cicty,
Tillthushce gan befiegeme :Gentlemaid - |
Haue of my fuffering youth-fome feeling pitty
Andbenotof my holy vowes affraid,
Thats to ye fworneto none waseues faid, ..
For feafts of loue I haue bene call'd voto

Till now did nere inuice nor neuer voyvs .
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* Are errors of the blood none of the mindy

Louc made themnot,with a&ture they may be,
Where neither Parz is nor trew norkind,

They foughe their fhame that fo their thame did find,
Andy fo much leffe of thame inme remaines,

By how much of me their seproch concaines,

Among the that mine eyes haue feene,
Not one whofe flame mz hart fomuch as warmed,
Ormy affe@ion put to th, fimalleft teene,

Orany of my leifures euer Charmed,

Harme haue I done to them but nere was harmed,
Kept heartsin liveries,but mine owne was free,
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy.

Looke heare what tributes wounded fancies fent me,
Of palyd pearles and rubies red as blood:
Fi ’nF that they their paffions likewife lent me
o?émm ¢ and blufhes, aptly vnderftood
‘Inbloodlefle white,and the encrimfon’d mood,
ffe@s of terror and deare modefty,
ncampt in hearts but fighting outwardly,

And Lo behold thefe tallents of their heir,
With ewifted mettle amoroufly empleache
Thaue receau’d from many a feueral faire,
Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeeche,
With th’annexions of faire gems inriche,

And deepe beain’d fonnets that did amplifie
Each ftones deareNature,worth and quallicy.

The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard,
Whereto his inuif'mmiu didtend,

The deepe greene d in whofe freth regard,
Weake (ights their fickly radience do lm:i
Theheauen hewd Saphiz and she Opall biend




Courrarny,
With obie&s manyfold ;.cach feuerall flone,

; With wit well blazond fmil'd or made fome mone, .
Lo all thefe tﬂ‘)iphies of affe@ions hot,

Of penfiu’'d and fubdew’d defires the tender,
Nature hath chargd methat 1 hoord them not,
But yeeld them vp where I my felfe muft render:
That is to you my origin and ender : '

For thefe of force muft your oblatioas be,

Since Itheir Aulter, yeu enpatrone me,

Oh then aduance(of yours khatphrafeles hand,
Whofe white :.'ee(n hes downe the airy fcale of praife,
Take all thefe fimilies to your owne command,
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raife:
What me your minifter for you obaies

Workes vnder you,and to your audit comes

Their diftra& parcells,in combined fummes.

Lo thig deuice was fentme from a Nun,

Or Sifter fanQified of holieft note,

Which late her noble fuit in court did thun,
Whofe rareft hauings made the blofloms dote,
For fhe was fought by fpirits of ritcheft sote,
But kept cold diftance,and did thenee remoue,
To fpend her lining in eternall loue,

Bue oh my fiweet what labourift to leaue,
The thing we haue not,maftring what not ftriues,
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue, -
Playing patient fports in vnconfiraind giues,
%l'\‘e t‘!\a erf?:t fo ]tome cot;teriues,-

e fcarres of bareaile ight,
And makesher abfence valiantb,zec hermgugh&
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A Lovers -

" Theaccidengwhich broughtme to her.ele,.
Vpon che moment did herforce fubdewe,
And now fhe would the caged cloifter flies
Religious louc put out religions eyes
- Not to be tempted would the be enur'd,

And now to temprall liberty proeure,
How mil%htie then youare,Ohheareme tell, - -
The brokenboforns that to me belong,
Haue emptied all their fountaines in my wells
Andmine Ipowre your Ocean all amonge:
1 frong ore them and you ore me being ftrong,
Muft for your viCtorie vs all congeft,
As compound loue to phifick your cold breft.

My parts had powre to charme a facred Sunne,
Who difciplin’d 1 dieted in grace,

Belecu'd her cies,when they t’ affailebegun,
All vowes and confecrations giuing place:

O moft potentiall loue,vowe, bond,nor fpace
1o thee hathineiiher fting,knot,nor confine
For thou art all and all things cls are thine.

When thou impreffeft what are precepts worth

Of ftale examplc?when thou wiltinflame,

How coldly thofe impediments ftand forth L
Of wealth of filliall feare Jaw ¢, kindred fame, - (fhame
Loues armes are peace, gainft 1ule , gainft fence, gain
And fweetens in the {uffring pangues it beares,

The Alloes of all forces, thockes and feares.

New all thefe hearts that doe onmine depend, -
Fealing it breake,with biceding groanes thicy pine,
And fupplicant their fighesto you excend +
To leaue the battrie that you make gainft mine,
Lending foftaudicace, tomy fwectdefigue;

Aad
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Courrarnyg:
And credent foule,co that firong bonded 61l .
That fhall prefesre and vndertake my eroths ., ..

This faid,his watrie eies he did difmount,

Whofe fightes till then were lcaucld on my face,
Each checke a riuer running from a founs,

With brynifh curran: downe-ward flowed a paces
Oh how the channell to the ftreame gaue gracel
Who glaz'd with Chriflail gate the glowing Rofes,
Thar lame through water which their hew inclofes,

Oh father,what a hell of witch-craft lies,

In the fmall orb of one perticular tearc?

Put with the invndation of the eies:
Whatrocky heart to water will not weare?
What breft fo cold that is not warmed heare,
Or cleft effe®,cold modefty hot wrath:

Both fire from hence,and chill extin&ure hath,

| .
For loe his paffion but an art of craft,

Euen there refolu’d my reafon into tcares,

There my whitc ftole of chaftity I daft,
Shooke off my fober gardcs,and ciuill feares,
Appeare to him as he to me appeares: '
All meltirg though our drops this diffrence bore,
His poifon'd me, and mine did hi reflore,

Inhim a plenitude of fubtle matter,

- Applied to Cautills,al! fraing formcs recciues,

Ofburning blufhes,or of weeping water,

Or founding palencfle: and he takes and leaues,
In cithers aptnefle as it beft deceiues:
Toblufh at fpeechesranck ,to weepe at woes
Or to turre white and found at tragick fhowes,

That not 2 heart which in his leve!l came,
La Could










Tra Lovens.
Could fcape the haifk of his all hurting ayme,
Shewing taire Nature is both kinde and tame

Arnd vaild in them did winne whom he would maime,

Againft the thing he fought, he would exclaime,
When he moft burnt in hart-witht luxurie,

He preacht pure maide,and praifd vold chaftitie;

Thus mecrely with the garment of a grace,
The naked and concealed feind he couerd,
That th'vnexperient gaue the tempter place,
Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd,
Who young and fimple would not be fo louerd.
Ayemel Qfll,and yet do queftion make,
What I fhould doe againe for fuch a fake.

O that infe&ed moyfture of bis eye,

. O that falfe fire which in his checke fo glowdt '

O that forc’d thunder from his heart did flye,
O that fad breath his fpungiclungs beffowed,
O all that borrowed motion feeming owed,
Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed,
And new perucrt areconciled Maide,

FINIS.
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A Lovaxs -

* Theaccideng-which broughtme to her ele,.

Vpon the moment did her orce fubdewe,
And now fhe would the caged cloifter fhes
Religious louc put out religions eyes

+ Not to be tempted would the be enur'd,

And now to tempeall liberty proeure,

How mi l%h.tie thc;l you ar;:, Ohhearemecell, - -

The broken boforns that to me belong,

Haue empticd all their fountaines in my wells
Andmine Ipowre your Ocean all amonge:
1frong ore them and you ore me being liong,
Muft for your victoric ve all congeft,

As compound loue to phifick your cold bref.

My parts had powre to charme a facred Sunne,
Who difciplin’d 1 dieted in grace,

Belecw'd her eies,when they ¢’ affaile begun,
All vowes and confecrations giuing place:

O moft potentiall loue,vowe, bond,nor fpace
In thee hathineicher fting knot nor confine
For thou art all and all things els are thine.

When thou impreffeft what are precepts worth
Of flale examplc?when thou wiltinflame, -
How coldly thofe impediments ftand forth
Of wealth of filliall feare,law ¢, kindred fame,

- (thame

Loues armes are peace, gainft 1ule » gainft fence, gaink

Andfweetensin the fufring pangues it beares,
The Alloes of all forces, hockes and feares,

New all thefe hearts that doe on min?'depénd, ‘

Feeling it breake,with bkcding groanes th’cy pine,”

And {upplicant their fighes to you excend !

Toleaue the battrie that you make gainft mine,

Lending foft audicnge, to.my fwect defigur; -
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Courratyy,-
And credent foule,to that frong bonded oels;)
That fhall prefesre and vadertake my croth:

This faid, his watrie eies he did difmount,

Whofe fightes till then were leaucld on my face,
Each checke a river running froma fount,
Withbrynifh currant downe-ward flowed a pace:
Oh how the channell to the ftreame gaue gracel
Who glaz'd with Chriflail gate the glowing Rofes,

That flame through water which their hew inclofes,

Oh father,what ahell of witch-craft lies,

In the fmall orb of one perticular tearc?

Put with the invndation of the cies:
Whatrocky heart to water will not weare?
What breft fo cold that is not warmed heare,
Or cleft effe@,cold modefty hot wrath:
Both fire from hence,and chill extinéure hath,

‘ .
For loc his paffion but an art of craft,
Euen there refolu’d my reafon into tcares,
There my white flole of chaftity I daft,
Shooke off my fober gardes,and ciuill feares,
Appeare to him as he to me appcares: »
All'melting though our drops this diffrence bore,
His poifon'd me, and mine did him reflore,

Inhim a plenitude of fu.btle matter,

- Applied to Cautills,all ftraing formcs recciues,

Ofburning blufhes,or of weeping water,

Or founding palencfle : and he takes and leaues,
In cithers aptnefle asitbeft deceiues:
Toblufh at fpeechesranck ,to weepe at woes
Or to turne white and found at tragick fhowes,

Thatnot a heart which in his leti':!l came,
3
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Could feape the hailk of his all hurting apme,
* Shewin .Faire Nature is both kiode and tame
And vaild in them did winae whom he would maime,
Againft the thing he fought,he would exclaime,
When he moft burnt in hart-withe luxurie,
He preacht pure maide,and praifd vold chaftitie;

Thus meerely with the garment of a grace,
The naked and concealed feind he couerd,
That th'vnexperient gaue the tempter place,
Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd,
Who young and fimple would not be fo louerd.
Aye me | fell, and yet do queftion make,
What 1 {hould doe againe for fuch a fake.

O thatinfe&ed moyRture of bis eye, :
. O that falfe fire which in his checke fo plowd s
O that forc’d thunder from his heart duf flye, .
O that fad breath his fpungie lungs beRowed,

O all that borrowed motion feeming owed,
Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed,
And new perucrt areconciled Maide,

FINIS.
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