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Wch my Loue fweares that fhe is made of uuth,,
I doe beleeue her (though 1 know fhe hies)

That fhe might thinke me lome vntutor d youth,

Vnskilfull in the worlds falfe forgeries.

Thus vainly thinking thatfhe thinkes mcyoung,

Although I know my yearesbe paft the beft:

1{miling, credite her talfe fpeakingtoung,

Ourfacing faules in Loue, with louesill reft.

Butwherefore fayes my Loue that fhe is young ?

And wherefore fay not I, thact1amold ?

O, Loues beft habitc is afoothing toung,

And Age (in Loue) loues not to haue yeares told.
Therfore lle lye with Loue, and Loue with me,
Since that our faults in Lone thus faother d be.
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o Loues I haue, of Comfort, and Defpaire,

Thatlike two Spirits, do fuggeft me ftills
My better Angell 1sa Man (u'gﬁt faire)
My worfer fpirice 2 Woman (colourd ill,)
To winne me foone to hell, my Female cuill
Tempteth my better Angell trom my fide,
And would corrupe my Saint tobe a Diucll,
Wooing his purity with her faircpride.
And whether that niy Angell be turnde feend,
Sufpe I may (yetnot dire&ily tell :
Forbeing both to me : both, to each friend,
Ighefle one Angell in anothers hell :

The truth I fhall not know, but liue in doubr, -

Tillmy bad Angell fire my good oncout,
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1d not the heauenly Rhetorike of thine cie,
Gainft whom the world could not hold argumér,
Perfwade my hart to this falfe periuric :
Vowes for thee broke deferue not punithment,
A woman I forfwore : buc I will proue
Thoubeing a Goddefle, I forfwore not thee :
My vow was earthly, thou a heauenly loue,
Thy grace being gainde, cures all difgracein me,
My vow was breath, and breatha vapor s,
Then thou taire Sun,that on this carth doth fhine,
Exhale this vapor vow, in theeitis:
If broken, then it is no fault of mine.
Ifby me broke, what feole is not fo wife
To breake an Oath, to win a Paradife ¢
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QWeet Cytherea, fitting by a Brooke,

With yo.ing Adonis, loucly, trefh and greene,
Did court che Lad wath many a louely Icoke,
Suc::lookes as none could laoke buc beauties queen,
Shctold him ttaries, to delight his cares ;

She thew d him fauors, to Aﬁurc hiseie:

To winhis hare, the toucht him here and there,

Touchesfofoft ftill conquer chaftiie,

But whether varipe year s did want conceit,

Or herefufde to take her figured proffer,

The tender nibler would not touch the bait,

But {mile, and icaft, at eucry gentle offer :
Then fell fhe on herbacke,faire queen, & toward
Herofe and ran away, ah foole too froward.
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IF Louc make me ferfworn, how fhal I fvere to loue?

O, neuer faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed:
Though to my felie forfworn, to thee Ile conftant proue,
thofe thoghts to me like Okes,to thee like Ofiers bowed,
Studdy bis byas leaues, and makes his booke thine eses,
where all thofe pleafures liue, that Art can comprehend:
Itknowledge be the marke,to know thee thall fuffice :
Wellearned is that toung that well can thee co
All ignorant thatfuule,that fees thee without wonder,
Which is ro me fome praife, that I chy parts admyre :
Thine eye Ioues lightning fcems,thy voice his dreadfull
which(not to anger benr)is mufick & fiweet fire(thundex

Celcttiall as thou art, O, do net loue that wrong -

To fing heauens praife, with fuchan carchly woung.
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Carfe had the Sunne dride vp the deawy mo
SAnd fcarfe the heard gone t? the hedge fox l;nncd,c!
When Cytherea (allin Louz forlorne) |
A longing tariance for Adonis made
Vader an Ofyer growing by a brooke,

A brocke, where Adon vide to coole his fploene:
Hot was the day, the horter that did Jooke
For his approcK, that otten there had beene,
Anon he comes, and throwes his Mandleby,
And ftood ftarkc naked on the brookes greene brims
The Sunne look't on the world with glorrous cie,
Yet not o wiftly, as this Queeneon Elm
He fpying her, bountt in (whereas he ftood)
Oh I ovx (quoth the) why was not 12 flood »
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l’:Airc is my Joue, but notfo faireas fickle,

Milds as a Doue, buc neither true nor cruftie,

Brigh:cr'then glaffe, and yct as glafle is britde,

Softer then waxe, and yetas Iron rufty : \
A Llly pale, with damaske die to grace her,
Nonc fairer, not none falfer to detace her.

Herlips to mine how ofcen hath fhe ioyned,

Betw.enc each kifie her othes of true louc fwearing;

How many tales to pleafe mehath fhe coyned,

Dreading my loue, the loffe whereof ftill fearing,
Yetin the mids of all her pure proeeftings,
Her faith, her othes, her ecares, and all were1

Sheburnt with loue, as ftraw with fire flarheth,
She burnt out loue, as foornic as ftraw out burneth:
. She fram d the loue, and yet fhe foyld the framing,
Shebad Joue laft, and yet the tell a turning,
Was this a louer, or a Letcher whether ?
Bad in thebeft, though excellentin neithers.
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IF Muficke and fweet Poetrie agtee;

As they muft needs (the Siftér and thebrother)
Then muft the louebe great twixe thee and me, -
Becaufe thou lowft the one, and 1 the ocher,
Dowland to thee is deere, whofe heauenly cuch
Vpon the Lute, dooth rauifh humane fenfe; ~
Spenfer to me, whofe deepe Conceit is fuch, |
As pafsing all conceit, needs no defence,

Thou lou'ft to heare the fweet melodious found,

That Phaebus Lute (the Queene of Muficke) makes 3

And Lin deepe Delightam chiefly drownd, |

When as himfelfe ro finging he betakcs.

- OneGod is God ofboth (3s Poets fainc) |
OncKnight loucs Both, andboth in thee remaine,
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Aire was the morne, when the faire Queene of Toue,
Paler tor forrow then her milke whitc Doue,
For Adons({ake, a youngfter proud and wilde,
Her ftand (he takes vpon a fteepe vp hull,
Anon Adonis comes with horne and hounds,
Shefilly Queene, with more then loues good will,
Forbad the boy he fhould not pafle thofe grounds,
Once (quoth fhe) did I feea fairefweet youth
Here in thefebrakes, deepe wounded with a Boare,
Decpein the thigh a fpe@acle of ruth,
Sas 1n my thigh (quoth fhe) here was the fore,
She {hewed hers, he faw more wounds then one,
Andblufhing fled, and left her all alone.
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SWeet Role, faire flower, vatimely pluckt, foon vaded,
Plucke in the bud, and vaded in the fpring -
Bright orient pearle, alacke roo timely {haded,
Faire creaturc kilde too foon by Deaths fharpé fting :
Likea Srccne plumbe that hangsvpona uce:
And fals (throughivinde) betore the fall fhould be.

T weepe for thee, and yerno caufe I haue,
For why : thou letts me nothing in thy will -
And yet thou leits me more then I did craue,
For why: I craued nothing of thee fhill:
O yc;lgdcatc fricnd cEardon crauc of thee,
Thy difcontent thou didft bequeath to me.
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nus with Adonis fitting by her,

Vnder a Mirtle fhade began to wooe him,
Shetold the ounghn&how god Mars did tric her,
And as he fell to her, the fell tohjm, -

Eucn thus (quoth fhe) the warlike god embrac't me:
And then the clipt Adonisin her armes :
‘Euen thus (quo&‘ {he) the warlikegod vnlac’t me,
gs if tg: bo ﬁrot;’d(c}i‘ vfchch‘lgc louing charmes :
ucn thus e) he feized on my lippes
And with hgul? yon gisdid al the lil'::)i'zu}:gf ,,
And as fhefetched breath, away he skips,
And would not take her meaning nor her pleaﬁwc.
Ah, that]1 had my Lady at this bay:
Tokifle and clip me till I run away,
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rabbed age and youth cannot liue rogether,

Youthisfull of pleafance,Age is tull of care,
Youth Like fummer morne; Agelike winter weathery,
Youth like fummer braug, Age like winter bare, |
Youth is full of fport, Ages breathis thorr,
Youthis nimble, Ageislame ' .
Youth is hot and bold,Age is weake and cold,
Youch iswild, and Ageistame, -

¢ 1 doe abhor thee, Youch I doe adore thee,

my louc my loucis young: .
A;el doe deficthee, Ohfweet Shepheard hic thee:

thgthinkstlwuﬁai:s"molong. |
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‘REauty isbuta vaine and doubrfull good,
BA thining glofle, thac vadeth fodainly,
A flower that dies, when firft se gins tobud,
Abrirdeglatic, thac sbroken preiertly,
A douotfull good, aglofic,a glaffe, a flower,
Loft, vaded, broken, dead wichin an houre,

And asgoods loft, are feld or neuer found,
As vaded giollx no rubbing will refrefh :
Asflowers dead, Liz withered on theground,
'As broken glaffe nofymant can redreffe.

So beauty blemifht onze, for euer loft,

In fpicc of phificke,pamnung, paine and coft.

o
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Good night, good reft,ah nejther be my thare,
Shebad good m%l;tc,nthat kept my reft away,

And daft me to a cabben hargde with care;

To defcant on the doubts of my decay.
Farewell (quoth fhe) and come againe to morrow
Fare well [ could not,for Ifupt with forrow.

Yet at my parting fweetly did thefmile,

In fcorne or friendthip, nill I confter whether -

*Tmay befheioyd toseaft atmy exile,

*Tmay be againe,to make me wander thither,
Wander ( aword ) for fhadowes like my felfe,
As take the paine but cannort plucke the pelfe.

Lord




Lord how mine cies throw gazes to the Eaft,
My hart doth charge the watch,the morning rife
Doth fcite each mouing {cence fromidle reft,
Not daring truft the oécc of mine cics. :
While Philomelafits and fings, I fitand mark, |
And with her Jayes werc tuned Ik e the larke.. '

‘

[y

For fhe doth welcome daylighe with her ditee,
Aﬁd dl‘gtge;'_ away datke dreaming nighe: ,
Thenightfo packe, I poftvntomy presty, = -
Hart hath hjsP hopc’,and cies their wim l’ight, "
Sorrow changd tofolace,and folace mixt with forrowy
For why, fhe fight,and bad me come to morrow. - -

.
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Were I withi her,the night would poft too foone,
Buc now are minutes added to the houres:

To fpite me now, ech minurefcemes an houre,

Yet not for me, fhine fun tofuccour ﬂo.wc';s, |
- Pack night,peep day,good day of night now borrov
Short nughi to night,and length thy {clfe to morroy

1
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IT was a Lordings daughter, the faireft one of three
That liked of her maifter,as well as well might be,
Till looking on an Englithman, the faireft that eic coul
Her fancic fell a turning,
Long was the combat doubtfull, that Joue with loue did
To leaue the maifter louelefie, or kill the gallant knighe

“To putin praitife cither, alas it wasa {pite

Vnto the filly damfell,

‘But one muft be refufed, more mickle was the paine,

That nothing could be vfed,to turne them both to gais

For of the two the trufty knighe was wounded wich duf
. Alas the could not helpe it | ]

Thus art with armes contending,was vior of the da
Which by a gift of learning, did beare the mard away, |
Then lullaby the learned manhath got the Lady gay,

Fer now my fong 1s ended.
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N a day (alacke the day) |
OLouc whof¢’'month was cuer May+

- Spied a bloflome pasfing fair,

Playing in thewanton ayre,

“Through the veluet leaues the wind

All vnfeene gan pailage find, .
Thacthe louer (ficke to death) .
Wiiht himfclfe the heauens breath,
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheek:s may blowe

" Ayre, would I might triumph fo . N

But (alas)my band hath fwornc,

Necre to plucke thee from thy throne,
Vow(alacke) for yourh vnmecr,
Youth,foapt to pluck a fweet, )
Thou for whome Ieue would fweare, -

* Junobut an Ethiope were -
And deny hymfelte for loue

TutningmormﬂforthyLouc. a
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MY flocks feede not,my Ewes breed not,
" "My Rams fpeed riot, all is amis:
Loucisdying,Faithes defying, -
Harts nenying, caufer of this, -
All my merry ligges are quite forgor,

.All my Lad.es loue :s loft (gad wot)

Where her faith was firmely fixe in loue,
There a nay is plact without remotie.
- One filly croffe, wrought all my lofle,
O frowning fortune curfed fickle dame,

For now I fee,inconftancy,

- Morein wowen then in men remaine,




- In blacke morne I, all feares feorne 1,

] Louc hathforlorne me, lining in thrall: _
E Hart is bleeding, all helpe needing,

3 O cruell peeding, fraughted withgall,

My thepheards pipe can found no deale,

My weathers bell rings dolefull knell,

My curuaile dogge that wont to haue phaid,

Plaies not ar all but feemes afraid, «

With fighes fo decpe,procures tow
In howling wxfc,tole,e my dolefull pckcgflf:,

How fighes refound throueh hartles eround
Like a‘iwﬁmd eh o

vanquiht men in blodic fight.
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Cleare wdsfpring noc, fiweere birds fingmoc,
Greene plants bring not forth their die,
Heards ftands weepmg, flocks all flecping,

* Nimphes blacke peeping fearcfully:

All our pleafure knowne to vs poore fwaines:
All our merric mectingson the plaines,
All our euening fport tromvsas fled,
All our loueis loft,for loue is dead,
Farewell fweet loue thy Like nere was,
For afweet content the caufe of all iny woe,
Poore Coridon muft liuc alone,
Othcrhclpeforh}imliec that chereds none,




i | {{/henas thine eyehath chofe the Dame,
x . And ftalde the deare that thou thouldft firike,
Let reafon rule things worthy blame,
L As well as fency(partyall might)
T ake counfell of fome wiﬁcr Lead,
Neither too young, nor yet vawed,

And when thon comft thy tale to tell,-
S:mooth not thy toung with filed talke,
Leaft (he fome fubnll pratife fimell,
A Cripple foone can findea hale,
But plainly fay thou louft her well,
And fet ber perfon forth tofale,
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What though her frowning browes be bent
Her cloudy lookes will calmeyer night,
And then too Late the will repent,
That thus diffembled her delighe,

And twice defire yerit be day,

That which with fcorne fhe putaway.

What though the firiue to try her ftrength,
* And banandbraule,and fay the nay: ,,
Herfecble force will yeeld at Jength,
When craft hath taught her thus to fay:
Had women beene fo ftrong as men -
In faith you had not had it
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And to her will frame all thy waies,

i Spare not to fpend,and chiefly there,

Where thy defart may merit praife,

2 By ringiug in thy Ladies eare,

The ftrongeft caftle, tower and towne,
The goldenbullet beats it downe,

Serue alwaies with aflured auft,

And in thy fute be humble rue,

Vnlefle thy Lady proue vniuit,

Preafe neuer thou to chufe a new:
When time fhall ferue,be thou not {lacke,
To proffer thongh fhe put theeback.
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Thewiles and guiles that wonien wo:kc,
D flembled with an outward fhew:
The tricks and toycs that in them lurke,
The Cock that treads thé thall not know,
Haue you notheard it faid full oft,
A Wonuns nay doth ftand for nought.

Thinke Women fill to ftrive with men,
T o finnc and neuer for totaint,
There is no heauen(by holy then)
When time with age fhall them ateaing,
Were kiffes all cheioyes in bed,
Onc Woman would anether wed.

Bu foft enough,too much 1 feare,
Leaft that niy nuftrefle heare my fong,
She will not ftick toround me on drare,

To eeach my toung robe {o long:
Yerwill (hc blu "%n herebeit f:ud

To hearcher fccrcts {obewraid.
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Tue with me and be my Loue,
And we will all the pleafures proue
/ That hilles and vallies, dales and fields,
- Andall the craggy mountaines yecld.

i There will we fit vpon the Rocks, -

And fec the Shepheards feed their flocks,
By thallow Riuers, by whofe fals ‘
Meclodious birds fing Madrigals,

i s R A AT,
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There will I make thee 4 bed of Rofes,
With a thoufand fragrant pofes,
A cap of flowers, anda Kirtle

' Imbrodered all withleaues of Mirtle,
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& belt of ftraw and Yuyebuds,

Wih Corc}ll (;laf and Amicﬂ\:gsu:
And if chefe pleafures iay thee R
Then hiue with me, and be my Loue.

Lowesanfwere.

F that she World and Louewere young,
Jand uthin cvryGepbeasds e
"Thedc pretey pleafures m mouc, -
romf with thee and be thy Loue.
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1n the merry Month of May,
Sitng in a pleafant thade,
Which a groue of Myrdes mafk?
Beaftes did leape,and Birds did fing,
Trees did grow,and Plants did {pring:
Euery thing did banith mone,
Saue the Nightingale alone, -
Shee(poore Bird)asall forlorne,
Leand herbreaft vp-tilla thorne,
And therc fung the dolcfult Ditty,
Thai to heare it wasgreat Puey, - -
Fiz,fic, fic, now would fhecry

.. "Teru, Teru,by and by:




That to heare her fo comphine,

Scarce I couldfrom teares refraine:

For her griefes fo liuely thowne,

Made raz thinke vporrmine owne,
Ah’thou 1 I)thou mourntt in vaine,
None takes mitty on thy paine:

Senflefl= Trees, thev cannot heare thee,
Ruthlefe Beares, they will not cheere thee.
King Pandion, he 15 dead:

Allthy friends are laptin Lead,

All chy tellow Birds doc fing,

Carclefle of thy forrowing,

MW,@
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Whilft as fickle Fortune fmilde,
Thou and I,were both beguild,
Euery one that flatters thee,
Isno fricnd in miferie:

Words ate eafic, like the wind,
Faithfull friends are hard ro ind:
Euery man will be thy friend,
Wm thou haft wherewith to{pend:
Buif ftore of Crownesbefcang, -
No man will fupply thy wane

Ifchat one be proig ,
Bountifull they will him cali:
And with fuch-like flatcering,
Pitty but he were aKing,




Ifhe be addiftto vice,

Quickdy him,they will intice,
1tto Women hee bebent,

They haue at Commaundement,
Butif Fortune once doe ftowne,
Then farewell his great renowne:
They thacfawnd on himbefore,
Vfe his company no more.

Hee that is thy friend indeede;
Hee will helpetheein thy needes
If thouforrow,he will weepe :
1tthou wake,hee cannot fleepé:
Thusof euery gticfe,inhart
Hee,with thee,docth bearea part.
Thefe are certainefignes,to know
Faithfull friend, from flacring foe.
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