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L Y C I D AS. 

( In this Monody the Author bewails a learned 

friend unfortunately drown’d in his pajfage 

from Chefer on the Irijh feas, 1637. And 

l by occafwn foretells the ruin of our corrupted 

Clergy, then in their height. 

N 

J 

t 

YET once more, O ye laurels, and once more 
Ye myrtles brown, with ivy never-fere, 

I come to pluck your berries harlh and crude. 
And with forc’d fingers rude. 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year. 
Bitter conftraint, and fad occafion dear, 
Compells me to difhtrb your feafon due : 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 
Who would not fing for Lycidas ? he knew 
Himfelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not float upon his watry bier' 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind,. 
Without the meed of fomeunelodious tear. 

Begin then, fillers of the facred well, 
That from beneath the feat of jove doth fpringy 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the firing. 
Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe, 
So may fome gentle mufe 
With lucky words favour my deftin’d urn, 
And as he pafies turn, 

A 1 



4 POEMS ON 

And bid fair peace be to my fable fhroud. 
For we were nurs’d upon the felf-fame hill, 
Fed the fame flock by fountain, fhade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appear’d 
Under the opening eye-lids of the morn, 
V/e drove a field, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn, 
Batt’ning our flocks with the frefh dues of night, 
Oft till the liar that rofe, at evening, bright, 
Toward heav’n’s defcenthad Hop’d his weftering wheel: 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute, 
Temper’d to th’ oaten flute, 
Rough fatyrs danc’d, and fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 
And old Damcetas lov’d to hear our fong. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return! 
Thee, fhepherd, thee the woods, and defart caFcs 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o’ergrown, 
And all their echoes mourn. 
The willows, and the hazel copfes green. 
Shall now no more be feen, 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, 
Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graze, 
Or frolt to flow’rs, that their gay wardrobe wear, 
When firtf the white-thorn blows ; 
Such, Lycidas, thy loi's to fhepherds ear. 

Where Were ye, nymphs, w’hen the remorfelefs deep 
Clos’d o’er the head of your lov’d Lycidas ? 
-For neither were you playing on the deep. 
Where your old bards, the famous Druids, lie, 
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Nor on the fliaggy top of Mona high, 
Nor yet where Deva Ipreads her wifard ftream : 
Ay me! I fondly dream. 
Had ye been there for what could that have done J 
What could the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore, 
The Mufe herfelf, for her inehanting fon, 
Whom vmiverfal nature did lament. 
When by the rout that made the hideous roar. 
His goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 
Down the fvvift Hebrus to the Lefoian fnore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with inceffant care 
To tend the homely flighted ihepherd’s trade,. 
And ftriitly meditate the thanklefs Mufe r 
Were it not better done,, as others ule,, 
To fport with Amaryllis in the fhade. 
Or with the tangles of Neaera’s hair ? 
Fame is the fpur that the clear fp’rit doth raife 
(That laft inflrmity of noble mindj° 
To fcorn delights, and live laborious days; 
But the fair guerdon, when we hope to And, 
And think to burft out into i'udden blaze, 
Comes the blind Fury with th’ abhorred {hears, 
And flits the thin-fpun life. But not the praife, 

^ Phoebus reply’d, and touch’d my trembling ears;: 
‘ Fame is no plant that grows on mortal ibii, 
j Nor in the gliftering foil 
| Set off to the world, nor in broad rumour lies, 

But lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure eyes, 
1 And perfect witnefs of all-judging Jove; 
i As he pronounces laftiy on each deed, 
; Of fo much fame in heav’n expect thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honour’d flood* 
A 3 
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Smooth-fliding Hindus, crown’d with vocal reeds, 
That drain I heard was of a higher mood: 
But now my oat proceeds, 
And lidens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune’s plea ; 
He afk’d the waves, and afk'u the felon winds, 
What hard miihap hath doom’d this gentle Twain ? 
And quedion’d ev’ry gud of rugged winds 
That blows from off each beaked promontory; 
They knew not of his dory, 
And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings, 
That not a biad was from his dungeon dray’d, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fiders play’d. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark 
Built in th’ eclipfe, and rigg’d with curfes dark. 
That funk fo low that facred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reVertnd fire, went footing flow, 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge, 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that fanguine flov'’r inferib’d with woe. 
Ah ! who hath reft (quoth he) my deared pledge ? 
X.ad came, and lad did go, 
The pilot of the Galilean lake, 
Two mafly keys he bore of metals twain, 
(The golden opes, the iron (huts amain) 
He (hook his miter’d locks, and flern befpake. 
How well could I have fpar’d for thee, young Twain, 
Enow’ of fuch as for their bellies fake, 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold? 
Of other care they little reck’ning make, 
Than how io fcramble at the fhearer’s ft ad, 
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? And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft ; [hoid 
Blind mouths ! that fcarce themfeLves know how to 
A dieep-hook, or have Irarn’d aught ellc the leaft 
That to the faithful heruman’s art belongs ! 

j What recks it them ? what need they ? they are iped; 
if And when they lilt, their lean and flalhy fongs 
; Grate on their fcrannel pipes of wretched draw; 

The hungry Iheep look up, and are not fed, 
j But fwoll’n with wind, and the rank milt they draw. 

Rot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 
■ Befides what the grim wolf with privy paw 
j Daily devours apace, and nothing faid, 

I But that two-handed engine at the door, 
i Stands ready to finite once, and fmite no more. 

;j Return Alpheus, the dread voice is pad, 
That fhrunk thy dreams; return Sicilian Mufe, 

l And call the vales, and bid them hither caft 
1 Their bells, and flowrets of a thoufand hues. 

Ye valleys low, where the mild whifpers uie 
Of (hades, and wanton winds, and guihing brooks, 

i On whole freih lap the iwart Bar fparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaint enamel’d eyes, 

s That on the green turf fuck the honied flowers, 
? And purple all the ground with vernal (lowers, 
f Bring the rathe primrofe that ferfaken dies, 

The tufted crow-toe, and pale jelliminc, 
i The white pink, and the panfy freak’d with jet, 

The glowing violet, 
, The mufit-roie, and the well-atlir’d woodbine, 
: With cowhips wan that hang the penfive bead, 
.( And ev’ry (lower that fad embroidery wears : 

Bid Amaranthus all his beauty (bed, 
A 4 
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And daffadillies fill their cups with tears. 
To flrow the laureat herfe where Lycid lies; 
For fo to interpofe a little eafe. 
Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmize. 
Ay me! whilft thee the (hores and founding fea's 
Waft far away, where-e’er thy bones are hurl’d, 
Whether beyond the Itorniy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit’ft the bottom of the monllrous world; 
Or whether thou to our moift vows deny’d, 
Sleep’ll by the fable of Bellerus old, 
Where the great vifion of the guarded mount 
Looks toward Namancos and Bayona’s hold ; 
Look homeward angel now, and melt with ruth: 
And, O ye dolphins, waft the haplels youth. 

Weep no more, woful ftepherds, weep no more,. 
For Lycidas, yourforrow, is not dead; 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor; 
So finks the day-ftar in the ocean bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 
And tricks his beams, and with new fpangled ore. 
Flames in the forehead of the morning Iky : 
So Lycidas funk low, but mounted high. 
Through the dear might of him that walk’d the waves,, 
Where other groves, and other ftreams along. 
With neftar pure his oozy locks he laves, 
And hears the unexprellive nuptial fong, 
In the blefl kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the faints above, 
In folemn troops and fweet focieties, 
That fing, and finging in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes* 
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Now, Lycidas, the fhepherds weep no more p 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the ftiore, 
In thy large recompenfe, and (halt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th’ oaks and rills* 
While the ftill morn went out with fandais gray, 
He touch’d the tender flops of various quills. 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the fun had flretch’d out all the hills, 
And now was drop d into the vveftern bay; 
At lafl he rofe, and twitch’d his mantle blue : 
To morrow to frefh woods, and paftures new. 

L’ Allegro. 

N 
1 

HENCE loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and blackefl midnight born, 

In ritygian cave forlorn [holy, 
’Mongfl horrid fhapes, and Ihrieks, and lights un- 

Find out fome uncouth cell, 
Where brooding darknefs fprcads his jealous wings, 

And the night raven fings ; 
There under ebon fhades, and low-brow’d rocks, 

As ragged as thy locks, 
In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 

But come thou Goddefs fair and free, 
In heav’n yclep’d Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eafing mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two fifter graces more 
To ivy-crowned Bacchus bofe ; 
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Or whether (as fome fages hag) 
The frolic wind that breaths the {prinsj, 
Zcphir with Aurora playing, 
As he met her once a Maying, 
There on beds ot violets blue, 
And frelh-blown roies wallt’d in dew, 
Pill’d her w ith thee a daughter fair. 
So buckfom, blithe, and debonnair. 
Halle thee nymph, and bring with thee 
Jell and youthful Jollity, 
Quips and cranks, and wanton wiles. 
Nods and becks, and wreathed fmiles, 
Such as hang on Hebe’s cheek, 
And love to live in dimple fleek ; 
Sport that wrinkled Care derides. 
And Laughter holding both his fides. 
Come, and trip it as you go 
On the light fantaftic toe, 
And in thy right hand lead with thee. 
The mountain nymph, fwect Liberty; 
And if I give thee honour due, 
Mirth, admit me of thy Crew 
To live with her, and live with thee. 
In unreproved pleafures free; 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And finging (lartie the dull night; 
From his watch-tow’r in the (kies, 
Till the dappled dawn doth rife ; 
Then to come in fpight of borrow. 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the fweet briar, or the vine, 
Or the twilled eglantine : 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. IX 

While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darknefs thin. 
And to the (lack, or the barn-door, 
Stoutly (Iruts his dames before : 
Oft lift’ning how the hounds and horn 
Chearly roule the flumb’rirg morn, 
From the fide of fbme hoar hill, 
Through the high wood echoing (hrill : 
Some time walking not unfeen 
Ey hedge-row elms, on hillocks green. 
Right againft the eaftern gate, 
Where the great fun begins his (late, 
Rob’d in flames, and amber light, 
The clouds in thoufand liveries flight, 
While the plow-man near at hand 
Whiftles o’er the Furrow’d land, 
And the milkmaid fingeth blithe. 
And the mower whets his fithe, 
And every (hepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Straight mine eye hath caught new pleafures 
Whilft the iandlkip round it meafures; 
Ruffet lawns, and fallows gray, 
Where the nibbling flocks do dray, 
Mountains on whofe barren bread 
The labouring clouds do often reft. 
Meadows trim with daifies pied, 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 
Towers and battlements it fees 
Bofom’d high in tufted trees, 
Where perhaps fome beauty lies, 
The Cynoiure of neighbouring eyes. 
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Hard by, a cottage chimney-fmokes, 
From betwixt two aged oaks, 
Where Corydon and Thyrfis met. 
Are at their favoury dinner fet 
Of herbs, and other country mefles. 
Which the neat-handed Phyllis drefles; 
And then in hafte her bow’r (he leaves, 
With Theftylis to bind the Iheaves; 
Or if the earlier feafon lead 
To the tann’d haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with lecure delight 
The up-land hamlets will invite, 
When the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks found 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancing in the chequer’d ihade ; 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a funlhine holy-day, 
Till the live-long day-light fail; 
Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, 
With (lories told of many a feat, 
How Fairy-Mab the junkets eat; 
She was pinch’d and pull’d, (he faid. 
And he by frier’s lanthorn led ; 
Tells how the drudging goblin fwet, 
To earn his cream-bowl duly fet, 
When in one night, ere glimpfe of morn,. 
His (hadowy flail hath threih’d the corn, 
That ten day-labourers could not end ; 
Then lies him down, the lubber fiend, 
And (Iretch’d out all the chimney’s length* 
Balks at the fire his hairy (Irength, 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. *3 

■ 

And crop-full out of doors he flings, 
Ere the firlt cock his mattin rings. 
Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 
By vvhifpering winds foon lull’d afleep. 
Towred cities pleafe us then, 
And the buly hum of men, 
Where throngs of knights and barons bold, 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold. 
With (lore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 
Of wit or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace, whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear 
In fafFron robe, with taper clear. 
And pomp, and feafl, and revelry. 
With ma(k and antique pageantry. 
Such fights as youthful poets dream 
On fummer eves by haunted dream. 
Then to the well-trod dage anon. 
If Johnfon’s learned fock be on, 
Or fweeted Shakefpear, fancy’s child, 
Warble his native w'ood-notes wild. 
And ever againd eating cares, 
Lap me in foft Lydian airs; 
Married to immortal verfe. 
Such as the meeting foul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked fweetnefs long drawn out, 

• With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 
| The melting voice through mazes running, 
i? Untwiding all the chains that ty 
I The hidden foul of harmony ; 
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That Orpheus’ felf may heave his head 
From golden flumbers on a bed 
Of heap’d Elylian flowers, and hear 
Such (trains as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite fet free 
His half-regain’d Eurydice. 
Thefe delights if thou canft give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 

II Penferojo. 

E N C E vain deluding joys. 
II The brood of folly without father bred. 
How little you belted, 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toys ; 
Dwell in fome idle brain, 

And fancies fond with gaudy ibapes poflefs, 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beams. 
Or liklielt hovering dreams, 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus’ train. 
But hail thou Goddefs,, fage and holy, 
Hail divined Melancholy, 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view, 
O’erlaid with black, (laid w ifdom's hue f 
Black, fint fueh as in efleem, 
Prince Memnon’s fifter might befeem, 
Or that ftaVr’d Ethiop queen that drove 
To fet her beauties praife above 
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5 . The fea-nymphs, and their powers offended : 
'i Yet thou art higher far defcended, 
The bright-hair’d Vcfta long of yore 
To folitary Saturn bore; 
Bis daughter (he, (in Saturn’s reign 

I Such mixture was not held a ftain.) 
Oft in glimmering bowers and glades- 
He met her, and in fecret [hades 

| Of woody Ida’s inmoft grove, 
While yet there was no fear of Jove, 

i Come penfive Nun, devout and pure. 
Sober, (tedfaft, and demure. 
All in a robe of darkeft grain, 

t Flowing with majeftic train 
, And fable Hole of Cyprefs lawn, 

Over thy decent ihoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted date, 
With even Hep, and mufing gate, 

(And looks commercing with the Ikies, 
Thy rapt foul fitting in thine eyes : 

jThere held in holy paffion flill. 
Forget thyfelf to marble, till 
With a fad leaden downward caff, 

] Thou fix them on the earth as faff : 
( And join with thee calm peace and quiet, 
.Spare Faff, that oft with gods doth diet, 
"And hears the Mufes in a ring 
Ay round about Jove’s altar fmg. 
And add to thefe retired Leifure, 

’.That in trim gardens takes his pkafure; 
I *But firft, and chiefeft, with thee bring. 

Him that yon foars on golden wing, 
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Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 
The cherub Contemplation, 
And the mute Silence hi ft along, 
’Lefs Philomel will deign a fong', 
In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night, 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke. 
Gently o’er th’ accuftom’d oak; 
Sweet bird, that fhunn’ft the noife of folly, 
Moft mufical, mofl: melancholy ! 
Thee chauntrefs of the woods among 
I woo to hear thy even-fong ; 
And miffing thee, I walk unfeea 
Gn the dry fmooth-fhaven green, 
To behold the wand’ring moon, 
Riding near her higheft noon, 
Like one that had been led affray 
Through the heav’n’s wide pathlefs way; 
And oft, as if her head fhe bow’d. 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of riling ground, 
I hear the far-off curfeu found, 
Over fome wide-water’d fiiore. 
Swinging flow with fullen roar; 
Or if the air will not permit, 
Some flill removed place will fit. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom, 
Far from all refort of mirth, 
Save the cricket on the hearth, 
Or the belman’s drcwfy charm, 
To blefs the doors from nightly harm s 
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Or let my lamp at midnight hour. 
Be feen in fbme high lonely tow’r, 

» Where I may oft out-watch the hear, 
\ With thrice great Hermes, or unfphere 
it The fpirit of Plato, to unfold 
? What worlds, or what vaft regions hold 
' T'h’ immortal mind that hath forlbok 
; Her manfion in this fldhly nook : 
> And of thole daemons that are found 

1 In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
, Whole power hath a true confent 
With planet, or with element.. 

! Sometimes let gorgeous tragedy 
; In Icepter’d pall come fweeping by, 
f Prefen ling Thebes, or Pelops’ line, 

Or the tale of Troy divine, 
f Or what (though rare), of later age,. 
. Ennobl’d hath the bulkin’d flage. 
» But, O fad virgin, that thy power 

Might raife Mufaeus from his bower, 
' Or bid the foul of Orpheus fing 
! Such notes, as warbled to the tiring, 
.Drew iron tears down Pluto’s cheek, 

SAnd made hell grant what love did feek- 
„Or call up him that left half-tcld 
iiThe ftory of Cambufcan bold, 
(Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Canace to wife, 

i-That own’d the virtuous ring and gla/s, 
,And of the wondrous horle of brafs, 
(On which the Tartar king did ride; 

< And if aught elfe great bards befide 
Vo l. IV. B. 
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In fage and folemn tunes have fung. 
Of turneys and of trophies hung; 
Of forefts, and inchantments drear. 
Where more is meant than meets tire ear. 
Thus night oft fee me in thy pale carreer, 
Till civil fuited morn appear, 
Not trickt and frounct as fhe was wont, 
With the Attic boy to hunt, 
But kercheft in a comely cloud. 
While rocking winds are piping loud, 
Or uiher’d with a fhow’r Hill, 
When the gull hath blown his fill, 
Ending on the rufsling leaves. 
With minute drops from off the caves. 
And when the fun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me Goddefs bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves 
Of pine, or monumental oak. 
Where the rood ax with heaved llroke, 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt 
Or fright them from their hallow’d haunt. 
There in clofe covert by fome brook. 
Where no prophaner eye may look, 
Hide me from day’s garilh eye, 
While the bee with honied thigh 
That at her flowr’y work doth fing, 
And the waters murmuring. 
With fuch confort as they keep. 
Entice the dewy-feather’d fleep ; 
And let fome llrange myfterious dream 
Wave at his wings in airy ftream 
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)f lively potraiture difplay’d, 
oftly on my eye-lids laid. 

Vnd as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 
Ybovc, about, or underneath, 
yent by fome fpirit to mortals good. 
Dr the unfeen .genius of Mre wood. 
But let my due feet never fail 
To wake the ftudious cloifters pale, 
And love the high embowed roof. 
With antic pillars mafly proof, 
And lorried windows richly dight, 
palling a dim religious light. 
There let the pealing organ blow. 
To the full voic’d quire below, 
in fervice high, and anthems clear, 
As may with fweetnefs, through mine ear* 
DilFolvc me into extafies, 
And bring all heav’n before mine eyes. 
And may at lall my weary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage, 
The hairy gown and mofly cell, 
Where I may fit and rightly fpeil 
Of every ftar that heav’n doth (hew, 

nd every herb that fips the dew ; 
Till old experience do atttain 
ifo fomething like prophetic (train. 
Thefe pleafures, Melancholy, give, 
And I with thee will chufe to live. 

Bi 
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ARCADES. 

Part of an Entertainment prefented to the Coun- 
tefs Dowager of Derby at Harefield, by fame 
Noble Perfons of her Fa?nily, who appear on 
the Scene in Paforal Habit, moving toward 
the feat of State, with this Song 

I. SON G. 
OOK nymphs, and fhepherds look. 

-Li What Hidden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry, 
Too divine to be miftook : 

This, this is ihe 
To whom our tows and widles bend. 
Here our folemn fearch hath end. 
Fame, that her high worth to raife. 
Seem’d erfi: lb lavilh and proftife. 
We may juftly now accufe 
Of detraftion from her praife; 

Lels than half we find expreft, 
Envy bid conceal the reft. 

Mark what radiant ftate ihe fpreads, 
In circle round her fhinmg throne, 
Shooting her beams like filver threads ; 
This, this is (lie alone, 

Sitting like a goddeis bright, 
In the center of her light. 
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light file the wife Latona be, 
• the towred Cybele, 

pother of a hundred gods ; 
i dares not give her odds. 

Who had thought this dime had held 
A diety fo unparaliei’d ? 

they come forward, the Genius of the Wood appears, 
[and turning toward them, fpeaks. 

en. Stay gentle fwabis, for, though in this difguife, 
Tee bright honour fparkie through your eyes; 

famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 
that renowned flood, fo often fung, 

vine Alpheus, who by fecret fluice 
ie under feas to meet his Arethuie ; 
d ye, the breathing roies of the wood, 

|ir filver-bufkin’d nymphs as great and good, 
3 jtnow this queft of yours, and free intent 

|as all in honour and devotion meant 
§ the great miftrefs. of yon princely fhrine, 

B"hom with low reverence I adore as mine, 
id with a 1 helpful fervice will comply 

}> further this night’s glad folemnity ; 
tld cad ye where ye may more near behold 

at lhallow-fearching Fame hath left untold; 
:h I full oft amidft thefe fhades alone 

3«ve fat to wonder at, and gaze upon : 
n- know by lot from Jove I am the power 

this fair wood, and live in oaken bower, 
J nurfe the fapiings tall, and curl the grove 
fith ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wore. 

B 3 
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And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 
Of noilbme winds, and blafting vapours chill. 
And from the boughs brulh off the evil dew, 
And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue. 
Or what the crofs dire-looking planet fmites, 
Or hurtful worm with canker’d venom bites. 
When ev’ning gray doth rife, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow’d ground, 
And early ere the odorous breath of morn 
Awakes the (lumbering leaves, or taflel’d horn 
Shakes the high thicket, hafte I all about, 
Number my ranks, and vifit every fprout 
With puiflant words, and murmurs made to blefs 
Put elfe in deep of night, when drowfinefs 
Hath lock’d up mortal fenfe, then lilten I 
To the celeftial Sirens harmony. 
That fit upon the nine enfolded fpheres 
And fing to thofe that hold the vital (hears. 
And turn the adamantine fpindle round, 
On which the fate of gods and men is wound. 
Such fweet compulfion doth in mufic ly. 
To lull the daughters of neceffity, 
And keep unfteady nature to her law. 
And the low world inmeafur’d motion draw 
After the heavenly tune, which none can hear 
Of human mould with grofs unpurged ear ; 
And yet fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 
The peerlefs height of her immortal praife, 
Whofe luftre leads us, and for her moll fit, 
If my inferior hand or voice could hit 
Inimitable founds : Yet as we go 
What-e’er the (kill of lefier gods can (how. 
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I will allay, her worth to celebrate, 
And fo attend ye toward her glittering (late ; 
Where ye may all that are of noble hem 
Approach and kils her facred veftnre’s hem. 

II. SON G. 
O’ER the fmooth enamel’d green, 
Where no print of ftep hath been. 

Follow me as I ling, 
And touch the warbled firing, 

Under the lhady roof 
Of branching elm ftar-proof. 

Follow me, 
I will bring you where ihe fits. 
Clad in fplen.dor as befits 

Her Deity. 
Such a rural queen 
Ail Arcadia hath not feen, 

III.. SON G. 
NYMPHS and Ihepherds dance no more 

By fandy Ladon’s liilicd banks. 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks, 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, 

A better foil (hall give ye thanks. 
From the ftony Maenalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with us, 
Here ye lhall have greater grace. 
To fcrve the lady of this place. 
Though Syrinx your Pan’s miftrefs were, 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 

Such a rural queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 

11 4 
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MORNING 

O F 

CHRIST’S NATIVITY. 

L 
HIS is the month, and this the happy morn, 

A- Wherein the Son of Heav’n’s eternal King, 
Of wedded maid, and virgin mother born, 
Our great redemption from above did bring ; 
For fo the hoiy fages once did fing. 

That he our deadly forfeit fhonld releafe, 
And with his Father work us a perpetual peace. 

II. 
That glorious form, that light unfufferable, 
And that far-beaming blaze of majefty, 
Wherewith he w'ont at heav’n’s high council-table 
To lit the midft of trinal unity, 
Fie laid afide ; and here with us to be, 

Forfook the courts of everlafting day, 
And chofe with us a darkfome houfe of mortal clay. 

III. 
Say, heav’nly mufe, fhall not thy facred vein 
Afford a prefent to the infant God ? 
Haft thou no verle, no hymn, or folemn ftrain, 
To welcome him to this his new abode. 
Now while the heav’n by the fun’s team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light. 
And all the fpangled hoft keep watch in fquadrons bright ? 



I 

[SEVERAL OCCASIONS. z$ 

IV. 
See how from far upon the eaftern rode 

[ The ftar-led wiiards hafle with odors fweet : 
; O run, prevent them with thy humble ode, 
■ And lay it lowly at his blelled feet; 
1 Have thou the honour firll thy Lord to greet, 

And join thy voice unto the angel quire, 
From out his fecret altar touch’d with hallow’d fire. 

The H T M N~. 
I. 

IT was the winter wdld, 
While the heav’n-born child 

j All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 
* Nature in awe to him 
i. Had doff’d her gaudy trim, 

With her great Mailer lb to fympathize : 
It was no leafon then for her 

[ To wanton with the fun her iufty paramour. 
II. 

.Only with fpeeches fair 
She woo’s the gentle air, 

To hide her guilty' front with innocent fnow. 
And on her naked ihame, 

pollute with finful blame, 
" The faintly vail of maiden white to throw, 
^Confounded that her Maker’s eyes 
.Should look fo near upon her foul deformities. 

III. 
’.But he her fears to ceafe, 
pent down the meek-ey’d Peace ; f She crown’d with olive green, came foftly Aiding 
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Down through the turning fphere. 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing. 
And waving wide her myrtle Wand, 
She ftrikes an univerlal peace through fea and land. 

IV. 
No war, or battle’s found 
Was heard the world around: 

The idle fpear and (hield were high up hungv 
The hooked chariot Hood 
Unftain’d with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat Pill with awful eye, 
As if they litrely knew their fov’reign Lord was by.. 

V. 
But peaceful was the night, 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began: 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kift, 

Whifpering new joys to the mild ocean, 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave, 
While birds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave, 

VI. 
The Pars with deep amaze 
Stand fix’d in PedfaP gaze. 

Bending one way their precious influence ; 
And will not take their flight, 
For all the morning light, 

Or Lucifer that often warn’d them thence; 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow. 
Until their Lord himfelf befpake and bid them go. 
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VII. 
' And though the fhady gloom ! Had giv’n day her room, 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed, 
| And hid his head for flume, 

As his inferior flame 
The new-enlightn’d world no more fhould need ; 

He law a greater fun appear 
Than his bright throne, or burning axletree could bear.- 

VIII. 
1 The fhepherds on the lawn, 
» Or e’er the point of dawn, 

Sat Amply chatting in a ruflic row; 
i, Full little thought they then, 
; That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below; 
Pex-haps their loves, or elle their (heep, 

. Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep.. 
IX. 

BWhen Inch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet, 

! As never was by mortal finger Itruck, 
Divinely warbled voice 

j Anfwering the ftringed noife. 
.. As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took : 
ii The air fuch pleafure loth to lofe. 

With thoufand echoes dill prolongs each heav’nly clofe;. 
X. 

i Nature that heard fuch found 
| Beneath the hollow' round 

Of Cynthia’s feat, the airy region thrilling, 
< Now was almofl won 
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To think her part was done, 
And that her reign had here its laft fulfilling; 

She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hold ail heav’n and earth in happier union. 

XI. 
At laft furrounds their fight 
A glob of circular light. 

That with long beams the fhame-fac’d night array’d 
The helmed cherubim 
And fworded feraphim, 

Are feen in glitt’ring ranks with wings difplay’d, 
Harping in loud and iblemn quire, 
With unexprelfive notes to heav’n’s new-born heir. 

XII. 
Such mufic (as ’tis faid) 
.Before was never made. 

But when of old the Tons of morning fung. 
While the Creator great 
His confiellations fet, 

And the well-balanc’d world on hinges hung, 
And call: the dark foundations deep, 
And bid the weltring waves their oozy channel keep. 

XIII. 
Ring out ye cryftal fpheres, 
Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time, 

And let the bafe of heav’n’s deep organ blow7, 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full contort to th’ angelic lymphony. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 19 

XIV. 
For If fuch holy long 
Enwrap our fancy long, 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold. 
And fpeckl’d vanity 
Will ficken foon and die, 

And leprous fin will melt from earthly mold. 
And hell itfelf will pafs away, 
And leave her dolorous manfions to the peering day.. 

XV. 
Yea Truth and juflice then 
Will down return to men. 

Orb’d in a rainbow, and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
Thron’d in celeflial iheen. 

With radiant feet the tilfued clouds down fleering,. 
And heav’n as at fbme feflival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 
But wifefl fate fays no,. 
This mull not yet be fo, 

The babe yet lies in fmiling infancy, 
That on the bitter crofs 
Muft redeem our lofs; 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychaiu’d in deep, [deep, 
The wakeful trump of doom muft thunder thro’ the 

XVII. 
With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang, 

While the red lire and fmould’ring clouds out-brake; 
The aged earth aghaft, 
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With terror of that blaft, 
Shall from the furface to the center fhake; 

When at the world’s laft feffion, [throne. 
The dreadful Judge in middle air lhall fpread his 

XVIII. 
And then at laft our blils 
F ull and perfefl is, 

But now begins; for from this happy day 
Th’ old dragon under ground 
In ftraiter limits bound, 

Not half fo far calls his ufurped fway, 
And wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
The oracles are dumb. 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving. 
Apollo from his fnrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow’ (hriek the fteep of Delphos leaving. 
No nightly trance, or breathed fpell, 
Infpires the pale-ey’d prieft from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 
The lonely mountains o’er, 
And the refounding ihcre, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament; 
From haunted fpring, and dale 
Edg’d with pop’lar pale, 

The parting genius is with fighing lent; 
With flow’r-inwov’n trefles torn [mourri. 
The nymphs in twilight lhade of tangled thickets 
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XXI. 
In confecrated earth, 
And on the holy hearth, 

The lars and lemures mourn with midnight plaint; 
i In urns and altars round, 

A drear and dying found 
Affrights the fiamins at their fervice quaint; 

And the chill marble feems to fweat, 
; While each peculiar power forgoes his wonted feat. 

XXII. 
1 Peor and Baalim 

Forfake their temples dim, 
With that twice batter’d god of Palefline, 

| And mooned Afhtaroth, 
s Heav’n’s queen and mother both. 

Now fits not girt with tapers holy Ihine ; 
■ The Libyc Hammon flirinks his horn, [mourn. 

In vain the Tyrian maids’their wounded Thammuz 
XXIII. 

And fullen Moloch fled, 
■VFIath left in fhadows dread 

His burning idol all of blacked hue ; 
In vain with cymbals ring 
[They call the grifly king, 

[ In difmal dance about the furnace blue 
yThe brutifh gods of Nile as fall, 
Ifis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, hade. 

XXIV. 
j.Nor is Ofiris feen 
fin Memphian grove or green, 
| Trampling the unfhowr’d grafs with lowings k%d ; 
1’Nor can he be at red 
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Within his facred chert, 

Nought hut protoundeft hell can be his fhroud; 
In vain with timbrel’d anthems dark 
The fable-ftoled 1'orcerers bear his worlhip’d ark. 

XXV. 
He feels from Judah’s land 
The dreaded infant’s hand, 

The rays of Bethlem blind his du'ky eyn j 
Nor all the gods befide, 
Longer dare abide, 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnaky twine : 
Our babe, to fhew his Godhead true, 
Can in his fwadling bands controul the damned crew. 

XXVI. 
So when the fun in bed, 
Curtain’d with cloudy red. 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave. 
The flocking fhadovvs pale, 
Troop to th’ infernal jail. 

Each fetter’d ghoft flips to Iris feveral grave, 
And the yellow-lkirted fayes [maze. 
Fly after the night-fteeds, leaving their moon-lov’d 

XXVII. 
But fee the virgin blert 
Hath laid her babe to reft. 

Time is our tedious fong fhould here have ending : 
Heav’n’s youngeft teemed ftar 
Hath fix’d her polifh’d car, 

Her fleeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending : 
And all about the courtly liable 
Bright harnefs’d angels fit in order ferviceable. 
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Anno aetatis 17. 

On the death of a fair Infant, a Nephew of 
his, dying of a Cough. 

I. 
Faireft flow’r no fooner blown butblafted. 
Soft liikcn primrofe fading timelefly, 

Summer’s chief honour, if thou hadft oudafled 
Bleak Winter’s force that male .hy bloflom dry; 
For he being amorous on : lovely dye 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs. 
But kill’d, alas, and then'bewail’d his fatal blifs. 

II. 
For fince grim Aqutlo, his charioteer, 
By boiftrous rape th’ Athenian damfd got, 
He thought it touch’d his diety full near, 
If likewife he feme fa;r one wedded not, 
Thereby to wipe away th’ infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childiefs eld, [held. 
Which ’mongft the wanton gods a foul reproach was 

III. 
So mounting up in icy-pearled car. 
Through middle empire of the freezing air 
He wander’d long, till thee he fpy’d from far : 
There ended was his queft, there ceas’d his care. 
Down he defeended from his ihow-foft chair, 

But all unaw'ares with his cold-kind embrace 
Unhous’d thy virgin foul from her fair biding place. 

Vox.. IV. C 
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IV. 
Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate ; 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Whilom did flay his dearly-loved mate, 
Young Hyacinth born on Eurotas’ ftrand. 
Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land ; 

But then transform’d him to a purple flower: 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no power. 

V. 
Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead, 
Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth’s dark womb, 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed. 
Hid from the world in a low delved tomb ; 
Could heav’n for pity thee fo lirictly doom ? 

Oh no ! for fomething in thy face did Ihine, 
Above mortality, that fliow’d thou waft divine. 

VI. 
Refolve me then, oh foul moft forely bleft, 
(If fo it be that thou thefe plaints doft hear) 
Tell me bright fpirit, where-e’er thou hovereft, 
Whether above that high firft-moving fphere. 
Or in the Elyflan fields, (if fuch there were) 

O fay me true, if thou wert mortal wight. 
And why from us fo quickly thou didft take thy flight. 

VII. 
Wert thou fome ftar which from the ruin’d roof 
Of lhak’d Olympus by mifchance didft fall; 
Which careful Jove in nature’s true behoof 
Took up, and in fit place did reinftall ? 
Or did of late earth’s fons befiege the wall 

Of fheeny heav’n, and thou fome goddefs fled 
Amongft us here below to hide thy ncftar’d head ? 
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VIII. 
Or vvert thou that juft maid who once before 
Forfook the hated earth, O tell me footh. 
And cam’ft again to vifit us once more ? 
Or wert thou that fweet fmiling youth ? 
Or that crown’d matron fage white-rohed Truth ? 

Or any other of that heav’nly brood 
Let down in cloudy throne to do the world fome good ? 

IX. 
Or wert thou of the golden winged hoft. 
Who having clad thyielf in human weed. 
To earth from thy prefixed feat didft poft. 
And after fhort abode fly back with fpeed. 
As if to ihew what creatures heav’n doth breed, 

Thereby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
To fcorn the fordid world, and unto heav’n afpirc ? 

X. 
But oh why didft thou not ftay here below 
To blefs us with thy heav’n-lov’d innocence, 
To flake his wrath whom fin hath made our foe, 
To turn fwift-rufhing black perdition hence, 
Or drive away the flaughtering peftilence, 

To (land ’twixt us and our deferved fmart ? 
But thou canft heft perform that office where thou art. 

XL 
Then thou the mother of fo fweet a child 
Her falfie imagin’d lofs ceafe to lament, 
And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild ; 
Think what a prefent thou to God haft fent, 
And render him with patience wdiat lie lent : 

This if thou do, he will an offspring give, [live. 
That till the world’s laft end (hall make thy name to 

C i 
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Anno aetatls 19. At aVacat'wnExerci/ein iht 
College, part Latin, part Englifii. The La- 
tin fpeeckes ended, the Englifh thus began. 

HAIL native language, that fcr finews weak 
Didft move my firfl endeavo-a.l^g tongue to fpeak. 

And mad’ft imperfefl words witl- ci ildifh trips. 
Half unprcnounc’d, Hide through my infant lips. 
Driving dumb filence from the portal door, 
Where he had mutely fat two years before : 
Here I falute thee, and thy pardon afle, 
That now I ufe thee in my latter talk : 
Small lofs it is that thence can come unto thee, 
I know my tongue but little grace can do thee : 
Thou need’ll not be ambitious to be firfl. 
Believe me I have thither pack’d the worft : 
And, if it happen as I did forecafl, • 
The daintiefi dilhes lhall be ferv’d up laft. 
I pray thee then deny me not thy aid, 
For this fame fmail negleft that I have made : 
But hade thee ftrait to do me once a pleafure, 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chiefeft treafure. 
Not thofe new-fangled toys, and trimmings flight, 
Which take our late fantaftics with delight. 
But cull thofe richeft robes, and gay’ll attire. 
Which deeped fpirits and choked wits defire: 
T have fbme naked thoughts that rove about. 
And loudly knock to have their padage out; 
And weary of their place do cnly day 
Till thou had deck’d them in thy bed array ; 
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That fo they may -without fufpeft or fears, 
Ely fwiftly to this fair afiiuioly’s ears; 
Yet I had rather, if I were to chufe. 
Thy ftrvice in fome graver lubjeft ule, 
Such as may make'thee fearch thy coffers round, 

! Before thou clotiie my fancy in fit found : 
Such where the deep tra.ifpcrted mind may foar 
Above the wheeling poles, and at heav’n’s door 
Look in, and fee each biifsfitl deity 
How he before the thunderous throne doth lie, 
Liftening to what unfhorn Apollo fii'gs 
To th’ touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 
Immortal nectar to her kingly fire : 
Then palling through the fpheres of watchful fit;-. 
And mifiy regions of w ide air next under. 
And hiiis of fnow and lofts of piled thunder, 
May tell at length how green-ey’d Neptune raves, 
In heav’n’s defiance muttering all his waves ; 

j Then fing of fecrct things that came to pafs 
' When beldame nature in her cradle was ; 
, And laft of kings and queens and heroes old, 

Such as the wife Demodocus once told 
■ In folemn fongs at king Alcinous’ feaft, 
i While fad Ulyffes’ foul and all the reft 
} Are held with his melodious harmony 

■' Ju willing chains and fweet captivity : 
^ But fy, my' wand’rirg Mufe, how thou dott ftray ! 

Expectance calls thee now another way, 
Thou know’ft it mutt be now thy only bent 

; To keep in compafs of thy predicament : 
i* Then quick about thy purpos’d bufinefs come, 
f" That to the next I may refign my room. 

C 3 

37 



3* POEMSON 

Then Ens is reprefented as Father of the Pre- 
dicaments his ten Sons, •whereof the Eldeft 
food for Subftance oxiith his Canons, •which 
Ens, thus Jpeaking, explains. 

GOOD luck befriend thee, Ion ; for at thy birth 
The fairy ladies danc’d upon the hearth; 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fworn ihe did them fpy 
Come tripping to the room where thou didft lie. 
And fweetly finging round about thy bed. 
Strew all their bleflings on thy fleeping head. 
She heard them give thee this, that thou fhouldft dill 
From eyes of mortals walk invifible : 
Yet there is fomething that doth force my fear, 
For once it was my difmal hap to hear 
A Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age, 
That far events full wifely could prefage, 
And in time’s long and dark profpeftive glafs 
Forefaw what future days Ihould bring to pafs; 
Your fon, faid Ihe, (nor can you it prevent) 
Shall fubjeft be to many an accident. 
O’er all his brethren he lhall reign as king, 
Yet every one (hall make him underling. 
And thofe that cannot live from him afimder. 
Ungratefully lhall drive to keep him under, 
In worth and excellence he (hall out-go them. 
Yet being above them, he lhall be below them ; 
From others he lhall dand in need of nothing, 
Yet on his brothers fhall depend for clothing. 
To find a foe it (hall not be his hap, 
And peace fhall lull him in her flow’ry lap j 
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Yet Ihali he live in flrife, and at his door 
’ Devouring war fhall never ceafe to roar: 

Yea it Ihall be his natural property 
To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 
What pow’r, what force, what mighty fpcll, if not 
Your learned hands, can loofe this gordian knot ? 

The next Quantity and Quality fpake in profe, 
then Relation rwat called by hit name. 

Ive r ? arife ; whether thou be the fon 
TV. Of utmoft Tweed, or Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like fome earth-born giant fpreads 
His thirty arms along the indented meads, 
Or fullen mole that runneth underneath, 
Or Severn fwift, guilty of maidens death, 
Or rocky Avon, oroffedgy Lee, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow’d Dee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythians name, 
Or Medway fmooth, or royal towred Thame. 

(The reft -was profe.J 

The P A S S I 0 AT. t' 
It I. 
ERE while of mufic, and ethereal mirth, 

Wherewith the flage of air and earth did ring, 
And joyous news of heav’nly infant’s birth, 

r My mufe with angels did divide to ling; 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing, 

C 4 
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In wintry folftice like the ihorten’d light 
Soon fwallow’d up in dark and long out-living night. 

II. 
For now to forrow mull I tune my long, 
And fet my haip to notes of jaddeft woe. 
Which on our deareit Lord did fcize ere long, 
Dangers, and fhares, and wrongs, and world then fo, 
Which be for us did freely undergo : 

Moft perfect Heroe, try’d in heavieft plight 
Of labours huge and hard, too hard for human wight! 

III. 
He fov’reign prieft (looping his regal head, 
That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes, 
Poor ficihly tabernacle entered, 
His Harry front iow-rooft benealh the Ikies; 
O what a malk was there, what a dilguiie ! 

Yet more; the ftroke of death he muft abide, 
Then lies him meekly down fall by his brethrens fide. 

IV. 
Thefe htefi fcenes confine my roving verfe, 
To this horizon is my Phoebus bound; 
His Godlike a£ts, and his temptations fierce, 
And former luflerings, otherwhere are found ; 
Loud o’er the reft Cremona’s trump doth found ; 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter firings 
Of lute, or viol ftill, more apt for mournful things. 

V. 
.Befriend me Night, heft patronefs of grief, 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw, 
And work my flatter’d fancy to belief, 
That heav’n and earth are colour’d with my woe; 
My forrows are too dark for day to know : 

. 
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i'Ehe leaves iliould all be black whereon I write, 
And letters where my tears have waih’d a waanifli white. 

vr. 
See, fee the chariot, and thofe rufhing wheels, 

. That whirl’d the prophet up at Cliebar flood, 
1 My fpirit fome tranfporting Cherub feels. 
To bear me where the towers of Salem flood, 
Once glorious towers, now funk in guiitiefs blood ; 

; There doth my foul in holy viliqn fit 
In penfive trance, and anguilh, and ecflatic fit. 

\ VII. 
Mine ey e ‘ e h found that fad fepulchfal rock, 

j) That was the caiket of heaven’s richefl flore, 
j s And here though grief my feeble hands up lock, 
I Yet on the foften’d quarry would I fcore 
I My plaining verfe as lively as before; 

For lure fo well inftrudted are my tears, 
. That they would fitly full in order’d characters. 

VIII. 
Or fhould I thence hurried on viewlefs wdng, 
Take up a weeping on the mountains wild, 
The gentle neighbourhood of grove and fpring 
Would foon unbofom all their echoes mild, 
And I (for grief is ealily beguil’d) 

Might think th’ infection of my fbrrows loud 
ijHad got a race of mourners on fome pregnant cloud. 

This Subjcft the Author finding to be above the years he had, 
■when be -wrote it, and nothing fatisfied ivith vihat mas 
iegrni, left it unfinifiked. 

\ 
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On TIME. 

FLY envious Time, till thou run out thy race, 
Call on the lazy leaden-ftepping hours, 

Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet’s Dace ; 
And glut thyfelf with what thy womb ntro rs, 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 
And merely mortal drofs ; 
So little is our lofs, 
So little is thy gain. 
For when as each thing bad thou haft entomb’d, 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confum’d, 
Then long eternity (hall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs ; 
And joy (hall overtake us as a flood, 
When everv thing that is fmcerely good 
And perfeftly divine, 
With truth, and peace, and love, (hall ever fhinc 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, t’ whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav’nly-guided foul (hall clime, 
Then all this earthly grofthefs quit, 
Attir’d with ftars, we (hall for ever fit. 
Triumphing over death, and chance, and thee, O Time, 

Upon the Circumcifion. 

YE flaming powers, and winged warriors bright 
That erft with mufic, and triumphant fong, 

Firft heard by happy watchful Ihepherd? ear, 
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So fweetly lung your joy the clouds along 
Through the foft filence of the lift’ning night; 
Now mourn, and if fad (hare with us to bear 
Your fiery eflence can diftil no tear. 
Burn in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep forrow : 
He who with all heav’n’s heraldry whilere 
Enter’d the world, now bleeds to give us eafe; 
Alas, how foon our fin 

Sore doth begin 
His infancy to feize ! 

O more exceeding love or law more juft? I 
Juft law indeed, but more exceeding love! 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
Were loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thron’d in fecret blifs, for us frail duft: 
Emptied his glory, ev’n to nakednefs; 
And that great cov’nant which we ftill tranfgrefs 
Intirely fatisfy’d, 
And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excefs. 
And feals obedience firft with wounding fmart 
This day ; but O ere long 
Huge pangs and llrong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 

At a folemn Mujic, 

BLest pair of Sirens, pledges of heav’n’s joy, 
Sphere-born harmonious fifters, Voice and Verle, 

Wed your divine founds, and mix’d pow’r employ 
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Dead things with inbreath’d lenfe able to pierce, 
And to our high-rais’d pbantafy prelent 
That undilturbed long of pure confent, 
Ay fling before the faphire-colour’d throne 
To him that fits thereon 
With faintly ihout, and folemn jubilee, 
Where the bright feraphim in burning row 
Their loud uplifted angel-trumpets blow, 
And the cherubic Loft in thoufand quires, 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thofe juft fpirits that wear victorious palms. 
Hymns devout and holy pfalms 
Singing everlaftingiy; 
That we on earth with undifcording voic* 
May rightly anfwer that melodious noile ; 
As once we did, till difproportion’d fin 
Jarr’d againft nature’s chime, and with harfh din 
Broke the fair mufic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whole love their motion fway’d 
In perfeft diapafon, whilft they flood 
In firft obedience, and their (late of good. 
O may we foon again renew that long, 
And keep in tune with heav’n, till God ere long 
To his celeitial confort us unite. 
To live with him, and fing in endlefs morn of light.. 

An Epitaph on the Marchiontfs cfWincheJicr» 

THIS rich marble doth inter 
The honour’d wife of Winchefter, 
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A Vifcount’s daughter, an Earl’s heir, 
ii Befides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth. 
More than the could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 

5 She had told, alas too loon, 
After lb Ihort time of breath, 
To houfe with darknefs, and with death. 

; Yet, had the number of her days 
; Been as compleat as was her praile. 

Nature and fate had had no urife 
f In giving limit to her life. 
! Her high birth, and her graces fweet, 
i Quickly found a lover meet; 

1 The virgin quire for her re’queft 
j The God that fits at marriage-feaft; 
i He at their invoking came, 
; But with a fcarce-well-lighted flame ; 

, And in his garland as he flood, 
• Ye might difcern a cyprefs bud. 
■ Once had the early matrons run 

To greet her of a lovely fon, 
i And now with fecond hope (he gees. 

And calls Lucina to her throws; 
1 But whether by mifchance or blame 

n Atropos for Lucina came ; 
1 And with remorfelefs cruelty 

Spoil’d at once both fruit and tree : 
The haplels babe before his birth 

f Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 
And the languifh’d mother’s womb 

1;' Was net long a living tomb. 

4S 
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So have I feen fotne tender flip, 
Sav’d with care from winter’s nip. 
The pride of her carnation train, 
Pluck’d up by fome unheedy fwain, 
Who only thought to crop the flow’r 
New fhot up from vernal fhow’r ; 
But the fair bloffom hangs the hea4 
Side-ways, as on a dying bed, 
And thole pearls of dew flie wears. 
Prove to be prefaging tears, 
Which the fad morn had let fall 
On her hall’ning funeral. 
Gentle lady, may thy grave 
Peace and quiet ever have; 
After this thy travel lore 
Sweet reft feize thee evermore, 
That to give the world increal'e, 
Shoiten’d haft thy own life’s lealc ; 
Here, belides the forrowing 
That thy noble houfe doth bring. 
Here be tears of perfeft moan 
Wept for thee in Helicon, 
And fome flowers, and fome bays, 
Por thy herfe, to ftrew the ways. 
Sent thee from the banks of Came, 
Devoted to thy virtuous name ; 
Whilft thou, bright faint, high fit’ll in glory. 
Next her much like to thee in ftory, 
That fair Syrian Shepherdefs, 
Who after years of barrennefs. 
The highly favour’d Jofeph bore 
To him that ferv’d for her before ; 
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And at her next birth, much like thee. 
Through pangs fled to felicity, 
Far within the bofom bright 
Of blazing majefty and light. 
There with thee, new welcome faint, 
Like fortunes may her foul acquaint. 
With thee there clad in radiant (been, 
No Marchionefs, but now a Queen. 

SONG. On May Morning. 

NOW the bright morning ftar, day’s harbinger. 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 

The flow’ry May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowllip, and the pale primrofe. 

Hail bounteous May, that doft infpire 
Mirth and youth and warm delire, 
Woods and groves are of thy dreffing. 
Hill and dale doth boaft thy blefling ; 

Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wifh thee long. 

On ShakespeAit. idjo. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpear, for his honour’d 
The labour of an age in piled Hones, [bones, 

Or that his hallow’d reliques (hould be hid, 
Under a ftary-pointing pyramid ? 
Dear fon of memory, great heir of fame, 
What need’ll thou fuch weak witnefs of thy name ? 
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Thou in our wonder and aftonifliinent 
Haft built thyftlf a live-long monument.'’ 
For whilft to th’ ihame of flow-endeavouring art 
Thy eafy numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalu’d book, 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep iropreflion took. 
Then thou cur fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceiving ; 
And lb lepulcher’d in fuch pomp doft lie. 
That kings for fuch a tomb would vvilh to die. 

On the Umvcrftty-canicr, -who fiden'd In the thr.e of 
his vacancy, leing forlid to go to'LonAon ly rerjon of 
the Plague. 

HERE lies old Hobfon ; Death hath broke his girt, 
And here alas ! hath laid him in the dirt : 

Or elfe the ways being foul, twenty to one, 
He’s here ftuckin a flough, and overthrown. 
’Twas luch a Ihifter, that if truth were known, 
Death was half glad when he had got him down ; 
For he had any time this ten years full. 
Dodg’d w ith him, betw ixt Cambridge and the Bull. 
And furely death could never have prevail’d, 
Had not his weekly courfe of carriage fail’d; 
Eut lately finding him fo long at home, 
And thinking new his journey’s end was come, 
And that he had ta’en up his lateft inn, 
In the kind office of a chamberlin 
Show’d him his room where he muft lodge that night, 
Pull’d of his bcots, and took away the light: 
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If any afk for him, it fliall be faid, 
Hobfon has fiipt, and’s newly gone to bed. 

Another on the fame. 

ERE lieth one, who did mod: truly prove 
n That he could never die while he could move ; 

l So hung his defliny, never to rot 
j While he might dill jog on and keep his trot, 
f Made of fphere-metal, never to decay 
] Until his revolution was at day. 

Time numbers motion, yet (without a crime 
1 ’Gaind old truth) motion number’d out his time : 

And like an engine mov’d with wheel and weight, 
His principles being ceas’d, he ended drait. 

j Red that gives all. men life, gave him his death, 
j And to much breathing put him out of breath; 

Nor were it contra.liftion to affirm, 
j Too long vacation haden’d on his term. 

Meerly to drive the time away, h^ ficken’d, 
Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quicken’d ; 
Nay, quoth he, on hisfwoqning bed out-ftretch’d, 

? If I mayn’t carry, fure I’ll ne’er be fetch’d, 
(,■ But vow, though the crofs doftors all dood hearers, 
" For one carrier put down to make fix bearers. 
'* Eale was his chief difeafe, and to judge right, 
i He dy’d for heavinefs that his cart went light: 
j Fiis leiiure told him that his time was come, 
^ And lack of load, made his life burdenforoe, 
IThat even to his lad breath (there be that fay’t) 

D 
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As he were prefs’d to death, he cry’d more weights 
But had his doings-lafted as they were, 
He had been an immortal carrier. 
Obedient to the moon he Ipent Jiis.date 
In courfe reciprocal, and had his fate 
Link’d to the mutual flowing of the fleas. 
Yet (ftrange to think) his wain was his increafle : 
His letters are deliver’d all and gone, 
Only remains his fuperfeription. 

On the ne-iu Forcers of Conference under the Long 
P A RL IA ME NT. 

BEcause you have thrown off your prelate Lord., 
And with ftiff vows renounc’d his liturgy. 

To i'cize the widow’d whore Plurality 
From them w'hofe fin ye envy’d, not abhorr’d. 

Dare ye for this adjure the civil flword 
To force our confidences that Chrift flet free. 
And ride us with a claflic hierarchy. 
Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 

Men whole life, learning, faith and pure intent, 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, 
Mull now' be nam’d and printed heretics, 

By lhallow Edwards and Scots what-d’ye-call: 
But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing worfie than thole of Trent, 

That fo the parliament 
May with their wholfome and preventive ihears 

.Clip your phylafteries, though bank your ears, 
And fluccour our juft fears,, 
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When they fhall read this clearly in your charge, 
New Presbyter is but Old Prieft writ large. 

Ad PYRRHAM. Ode V. 

Horatius ex Pyrrhae illecebris tanquam e naufragio 
enataverat ; cujus amore irretitos, affirmat efi'e nri- 
feros. 

/'A U I S multa gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfufus iiquidis urget odoribus, 

Grato, Pyrrha, tub antro ? 
Cui flavam religas contain 

' Simplex munditiis ? hett quoties fidem 
i Mutatofque decs debit, et afpera 

Nigris aequora ventis 
Emirabitur infolens ! 

Qui nunc te fruitur credulus aurea, 
j Qil> femper vacuatn, temper amabilem 
|i Sperat, nefcius aurae 

Failacis. Miteri quibus 

. Intentata nites. Me tabula facer 
; Votiva paries indicat uvida 

SufpendiiTe potenti 
* Veftimenta maris deo. 

D i 
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The Fifth O D E of Horace, Lib. I. 

Rendered almoft word for word, without Rhyme, ac- 
cording to the Latin Meafure, as near as the lan- 
guage will permit. , 

TT T HAT flender youth bedew’d with liquid odors 
’ ’ Courts thee on rofes in fome pleafant cave, 

Pyrrha ? for whom bind’ft thou 
In wreaths thy golden hair. 

Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft (hall he 
On faith and changed gods complain; and feas 

Rough with black winds and ftorms 
Unwonted fhall admire ! 

Who now enjoys thee credulous, all gold. 
Who always vacant, always amiable 

Hopes thee; of flattering gales 
Unmindful. Haplefs they 

To whom thou untry’d feem’lt fair. Me in my vow’d 
Pifture the facr'ed wall declares t’ have hung 

My dank and dropping weeds 
To the (tern god fea. 

I 
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SONNETS* 

SONNET I. 

To the Nightingale, 

O Nightingale, that on yon bloomy fpray. 
Warbled at eve, when all the woods are dill, 

f, Thou with freih hope the lover’s heart doll fill, 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May, 

Thy liquid notes that dole the eye of day, 
F ird heard before the Shallow Cuccoo’s bill, 
Portend fuccefs in love; O if J> ve’s will 
Have link’d that amorous pow’r to thy loft lay, 

Now timely fing, ere the rude bird of hate 
Foretell my hdpelefs doom in fome grove nigh; 
As thou from year to year haft lung too late 

iFor my relief; yet haul! no reafbn uhy : 
Whether the Mule, or Love eall thee his mate. 

Both them I ferve, and of their train am I. 

SONNET II. 

fclonna leggiadra il cui bel nome honora 
L’herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil varco, 
Bene e coiui d’ogni vaiore fcarco 
Qual tuo fpirto gentil non innaxora, 

’jfche dolcemente moftra fi di fuora 
De fui atti loavi giamai parco, 

D 3 
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Ei don’, che foil d’amor faette ed arcs, 
La onde 1’ alta tua virtu s’infiora. 

Quando t\i vaga parli, o lieta canti 
Che mover poiTa duro alpeftre legno 
Guardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 

Le’entrata, chi di te fi truova indegno; 
Gratia fola di fu gli vaglia, inanti 
Che’l difio amorofo al cuor s’invecchi. 

SONNET III. 

Qual in colle afpro, al imbrunir di fera, 
L’avezza giovinetta paftorella 
Va bagnando I’herbetta ftrana e bella 
Che mal fi fpande a difufata fpera 

Fuor di fua natia alma primavera, 
Cofi Amor meco infu la lingua fnella 
Della il fior novo di Urania favella, 
Mentre io di te, vezzofamente altera, 

Canto dal mio buon popol non intefo 
E’l bel Tamigi cangio col bel Arno. 
Amor lo voile, ed io a 1’ altrui pelb 

Seppi ch’ Amor cola mai volfe indarno. 
Deh ! fols’ il mio cuor lento e’l duro feno 

A chi pianta dal ciel fi buon terreno. 

CANZONE. 

RIdonfi donne e giovani amorofi 
M’ accollandofi attorno, e perche Icrivi, 

Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e llrana 
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VerfcgghinJo d’ amor, e come t’ ofi ? 
Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mal vana, 
E de penfieri lo miglior t’ arrivi ; 
Cod mi van burlando, altri rivi 
Altri lidi t’ afpcttan, et altre'onde 
Nelle cui verdi fponde 
Spuntati ad hor, ad hor a la tua chionw 
L’ immortal guiderdon d’ eterne frondi 
Perche alle fpalle tPe foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e’l fuo dir, e il mio cuorc 
Quefta e lingua di cui (i vanta amore. 

SONNET IV. 

Diodati, c te’l diro con maraviglia, 
Quel ritrofo io ch’ amor fpreggiar folea 
E de luoi lacci fpeflb mi ridea 
Gia caddi, ov’huom dabben talhor s’impiglia. 

Ne treccie d’oro, ne guantia vermiglia 
M’abbaelian ii, ma fotto nova idea 
Pellegrina bellezza chel cuor bea, 
Portamenti alti honefti, e nelle ciglia 

Quel fercno fulgor d’ amabil nero, 
Parole adorne di lingua piu d’una, 

E’l cantar che di mezzo 1’hemilpero 
Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

E degii occhi luoi auventa ft gran fuoctv 
Che 1’ incerar gli orecchi mi fia poco,. 

D 4 
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SONNET V. 

Per certo i bei voftr’ occhi, Donna mia 
Efllr non puo che non fian lo mio lole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per 1’arene di Libia chi s’invia, 

Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) 
Da quel lato fi fpinge ove mi duole, 
Che force amanti nelle lor parole 
Chiaman iofpir ; io non fo che ft fia: 

Parte rinci iufa, e turbida fi ccla 
Scoflb mi il petto, e poi n’ ufcendo poco 
Quivi d’ attorno o s’agghiaccia, o s’ingiela ; 

Ma quanto a gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 
Tutte le notti a me fitol far piovofe 
Finche mia Alba rivien colmo di rofe. 

SONNET VI. 

Giovane piano, e femplicetto amante 
Poi che fuggir me Hello in dubbio fono, 

Madonna a voi del mio cuor I’humil dono 
Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 

L’ hebbi fedele, intrepido, confiante, 
De penfieri leggiadro, accorto,' e buono; 
Quando rugge il gran mondo, e fcocca il tuono, 

S’ arma di fe, e d’intero di amante, 
Tanto del force e d’invidia ficuro, 
Di timori, e fperanze ai popol ufe 
Quanto de ingegno, e d’alto valor vago, 

E di cetta fonora, e delle mufe : 
I 
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Sol trovcrete in tal parte men duro 
Ove amor mife 1’infanabil ago. 

SONNET VII. 
On bis being arriv'd to his i]d Tear. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and tweutiten year V 
My hatting days fly on with full career, 
But my lute fpring no uud or bloi’um Ihew’th. 

Terhaps my iemblauce might decti.e the truth, 
That I to manhood am arriv’d to near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear. 

That fome more timely happy fpirits indu’th. 
Yet be it lets or more, or foon or flow, 

It fliall be (till in Itricfeft meafure ev’n 
To that fame lot, however mean or high, 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heav’n; 
All is, if I have grace to ufe it fo, 
As ever in my great Talk-matter’s eye. 

SONNET VIII. 

To the Soldier to /pare his D-welling-placi. 
Captain, or Colonel, or Knight in Arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe deiencelefs doors may teite, 
If deed of honour did thee ever pleafe. 
Guard them, and him within protect from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 
That call fame on fuch gentle acts as thefe, 
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And he can fpread thy name o’er lands and fea^. 
Whatever clime the fun’s bright circle warms. 

Lift not thy fpear againft the Mufes bow’r. 
The great Emathian conqueror bid fpare 
The houfe of Pindarus, when temple and tow’r 

Went to the ground: And the repeated air 
Of fad Lleftra’s poet had the power 
To fave th’ Athenian walls from ruin bare. 

SONNET IX. 

To a Lady, 

Lady that in the prime of earliefl: youth 
Wifely haft ihunn’d the broad way and the green; 
And with thofe few art eminently feen, 
That labour up the hill of heav’nly truth, 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 
Cholen thou haft ; and they that overween, 
And at thy growing virtues fret their fpleen, 
No anger find in thee, but pity and ruth. 

Thy care is fix’d and zealoully attends 
To fill thy odorous lamp with deeds of light, 
And hope that reaps not fhame. Therefore be fure 

Thou, when the bridegroom with his feaftful friends 
Palles to blifs at the mid hour of night. 
Haft gain’d thy entrance, Virgin wife and pure. 
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SONNET X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley, Daughter to the Earl tj 
Marlborough. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prefident 
Of England’s council, and her treafury, 

| Who liv’d in both, unllain’d with gold or fee. 
And left them both, more in himfelf content, 

’Till fad the breaking of that Parliament 
Broke him ; as that dithoneft viftory 

! At Chaeronea, fatal to liberty, 
Kill’d with report that old man eloquent. 

Though later born than to have known the days 
f Wherein your father flourilh’d, yet by you, 

Madam, methinks I fee him living yet; 
So well your words his noble virtues praile, 

I That all both judge you to relate them true. 
And to poflefs them, Honour’d Margaret. 

SONNET XI. 

r1 On the Reception his Book of Divorce met with. 

' A book was writ of late call’d Tetrachordon, 
And woven clofe, both matter, form and ftile; 
The fubjeft new : It walked the town a while, 

1 Numb’ring good intellects; now feldom por’d on, 
l|. Cries the (tail-reader, Blefs us ! what a word on 

A title-page is this! and fome in file 
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• Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Mile- 
End Green. Why is it harder firs than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galafp ? 
Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow fkek, 
That would have made Quintilian llare and galp. 

Thy age, like ours, O foul of Sir John Cheek, 
Hated not learning worfe than toad rr afp, 
When thou taught’ft Cambridge, and King Edward 

[Greek. 

SONNET XII. 

On the Same. 

I did but prompt the age to quit their clogs 
By the known rules of ancient liberty, 
When (iraight a barbarous noiie environs me 
Of owls and cuckoos, afles, apes, and dogs : 

As when thofe hinds that were transform’d to frogs 
Rail’d at Latona’s-4win-born progeny, 
Which after held the fun and moon in fee. 
But this is got by carting pearl to hogs ; 

That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood. 
And (fill revolt when truth would fet them free. 
Licence they mean w'hen they cry liberty ; 

For who loves that, muft firft be wife and good; 
But from that mark how far they rove we fee. 
For all this wafte of wealth, and lofs of blood. 
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SONNET XIII. 

To Mr. H. Lawes, on his Airs. 

Harry, whole tuneful and well-meafur’d long 
pirft taught our Englilh mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to lean 
With Midas’ ears, committing fiiort and long; 

Thy worth and Ikiil exempts thee from the throng, 
With praife enough for envy to look wan ; 
To after age thou (halt be writ the man, [tongue. 
That with fmooth air could’ft humour bed our 

Thou honour’d verfe; and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honour thee, the prieft of Phoebus’ quire, 
That tun’ll their happieft lines in hymn, or (lory. 

Dante (hall give fame leave to fet thee higher 
Than his Cafella, whom he woo’d to fing, 
Met in the milder (hades of purgatory. 

SONNET XIV. 

An Elegy. 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripen’d thy juft foul to dwell with God, 
Meekly thou didft refign this earthly load 
Of death, call’d life, which us from life doth fever. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endeavour 
Staid not behind, nor in the grave were trod ; 
But as faith pointed with her golden rod, 
Follow’d thee up to joy and biifs for ever. 



Love led them on, and Faith who knew them beft. 
Thy hand maids, clade them o’er with purple beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew fo dreft. 

And Ipake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
Before the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reft. 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal ftreams. 

SONNET XV. 
On General Fairfax. 

Fairfax, whofe name in arms through Europe rings, 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praife. 
And all her jealous monarchs w ith amaze 
And rumours loud, that daunt remoteft kings ; 

Thy firm unlhaken valour ever brings 
Viftory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their hydra heads, and the falfe north difplays 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler talk awaits thy hand, 
For what can war but afts of war ftill breed ? 
’Till truth and right from violence be freed, 

And public faith clear’d from the ftiameful brand 
Of public fraud. In vain doth valour bleed, 
While avarice and rapine lhare the land. 

SONNET XVI. 
On Sir Henry Vane the younger. 

Vane, young in years, but in fage counlel old, 
Than whom a better fenator ne’er held 
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The helm of Rome (when gowns not arms repell’i 
The fierce Epirot, and the African bold) 

Whether to fettle peace, or to xmfold 
The drift of hollow dates hard to be fpeli’d, 
Then to advil’e how war may bed upheld. 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold, 

In all her equipage : Befides to know 
Both fpiritual pow’r and civil, what each means. 
What fevers each, thou had learn’d, which few have 

The bounds of either fword to thee we owe : [done: 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
In peace, and reckons thee her elded fon. 

SONNET XVII. 

To O. Crom we ll. 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud 
Not of war only, but detraftions rude, 
Guided by faith and matchlefs fortitude, 
To peace and truth thy glorious way had plow’d, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 
Had rear’d God’s trophies, and his work purfu’d, 
While Darwen dreams with blood of Scots imbru’d, 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifes loud, 

And Worceder’s laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer dill; peace hath her victories 
No lefs renown’d than war : New foes arife, 

Threatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains : 
Elelp us to fave free confcience from the paw 
-Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpel is their maw. 
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SONNET XVIII. 

On the late Majfacre in Pieinont. 

Avenge, O Lord, t'ry flaiighter’d faints, whole bones 
Lie fcatter’d on the Aljdne mountains cold; 
Ev’n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old. 
When all our fathers worfhipp’d (locks and Hones, 

Forget not : In thy book record their groans 
Who were thy Ihtep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemcntefe, that roll’d 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their moans 

The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To heav’n. Their martyr’d blood and afties few, 
O’er all th’ Italian fields, where Hill doth fway 

The triple tyrant ; that from these may grow 
A hundred-fold, who having learn’d thy way 
Early may fly the Babylonian woe. 

SONNET XIX. 

On Cyriac Skinner. 
Cyriac, this three years day, thefe eyes, tho’ clear. 

To outward view, of blemifii or of fpot, 
Bereft of fight, their feeing have forgot, 
Nor to their idle orbs doth fight appear 

Of fun, or moon, or Hars throughout the year, 
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Againfl heav’n’s hand or will, nor bate a }ot 
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Of heart or hope ; but dill bear up, and fteer 
Right onward. What fupports me, doft thou aftc ? 

The confcience, friend, t’have loft them overply’d 
In liberty’s defence, my noble talk, 

Of which all Europe talks from fide to fide. 
This thought might lead me through the world’s vain 
Content, though blind, had I no better guide, [mafic, 

SONNET XX. 
On bis Blindnefs. 

When I confider how my iight is fpent, 
Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide. 
And that one talent which is death to hide, 

| Lodg’d with me ufelefs, though my foul more bent 
To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent 

My true account, left he returning chide ; 
Doth God exaft day-labour, light deny’d, 
I fondly afit : But patience to prevent 

That murmur, foon replies, God doth not need 
Either man’s work or his own gifts ; who beft 
Bear his mild yoke, they ferve him beft : His ftate- 

Is kingly ; thoufands at his bidding fpeed, 
And port o’er land and ocean without reft ; 
They alfo lerve who only ftand and wait. 

\ To Mr Lawrence, Son of the Prefident. of Cromwell . 
Council. 

J Lawrence, of virtuous father virtuous fon, 
Now that the fields are dank, and ways are mire,. 
Vol. IV. E 
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Where fhall we fometimes meet, and by the file 
Help wafte a fullen day, what may be won 

From the hard feafon gaining ? time will run 
On fmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
The frozen earth, and clothe in frefh attire 
The lilly and rofe, that neither fow’d nor fpun. 

What neat repafl fliall feaft US) light and choice, 
Of Attic talle, with wine, whence we may rife 
To hear the lute well touch’d, or artful voice 

Warble immortal notes and Tufcan air? 
He who of thofe delights can judge, and fpare 
To interpofe them oft, is not unwife. 

SONNET XXII. 

On Cyriac Skinner. 

Cyriac, whofe Grandfire on the royal bench 
Of Britilh Themis, with no mean applaufe 
Pronounc'd and in his volumes taught our laws, 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench ; 

To day deep thoughts refolve with me to drench 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufe. 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French. 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward folid good what leads the neareft way; 
For other things mild heav’n a time ordains, 

And difapproves that care, though wife in Ihow, 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day, 
And when God fends a chearful hour, refrains. 



6 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. «? 

SONNET XXIII. 

O/z dcceafed Wife. 

Metliought I law my late efpouftcl faint 
Brought to me like Alcellis from the grave, 
Whom Jove’s great fon to her glad hulband gave, 
Refcu’d from death by force, though pale andfaint. 

Mine, as -yvhom vvafh’d from fpot of child-bed taint, 
Purification in the old law did fave, 
And fuch, as yet once more I trufl: to have 
Full fight of her in heav’n without reftraint, 

flame veiled all in white, pure as her mind : 
Her face was veil’d, yet to my fancied fight 
Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her perfon Ihin’d 

o clear, as in no face with more delight. 
But O, as to embrace me (lie inclin’d, 

wak’d, (he fled, and day brought back my night. 

irutus taking -with him Geryon the Diviner in the in- 
■ward Jhrine of the Temple of the Goddcfs Diana, ut- 
ters his Rcqitefts thus: 

Diva potens nemorum, &c. 
j/'-'i Odd ess of (hades, and Huntrefs, who at will 

Walk’fton the lowring fpheres, and thro’the deep. 
On thy third reign the earth look now, and tell 
What land, what feat of reft thoujiidft me leek, 
What certain feat, where I may worlhip thee 
'For aye, with temples vow’d and virgin quires. 

E * 
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To ■whom /looping lefore the altar, Diana in a Vifton 
that night, thus anfuicrcd : 

Brute, fuh occafum foils, &c. 
Brutus, far to the weft in the ocean wide 
Beyond the realm of Gaul, a land there lies. 
Sea-girt it lies, where giants dwelt of old, 
Now void, it fits thy people ; thither bend 
Thy courfe, there (halt thou find a lading feat. 
There to thy fons another Troy (hall rife, 
And kings be born of thee, whofe dreadful might 
Shall aw'e the w'orld, and conquer nations bold. 

Dante in the sgth Canto of Inferno. 

Ah Conftantine, of how much ill was caufe, 
Not thy converfion, but thofe rich domains 
That the firft wealthy Pope received of thee. 

In the xoth Canto of Paradife. 

Founded in chafte and humble poverty, 
’Gainft them that rais’d thee doft thou lift thy horn. 
Impudent w'hore, where haft thou plac'd thy hope J’ 
In thy adulterers, or thy ill-got wealth ? 
Another Conftantine comes not in hafte. 

Arlofto, Cant. 3+. 

And to be Ihort, at laft his guide him brings 
Into a goodly valley, where he lees 
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I mighty mafs of things ftrangely confus’d, 
hings that on earth were loft, or was abus’d. 

C3 

Then pafs’d he to a flow’ry mountain green, 
Which nee fmelt fweet, now ftinks as odioufiv ! 
i'his was that gift (if you the truth will have) 
That Conftantine to good Silvefter gave. 

Horace to Quintius. 

(Whom do we count a good man ? whom but he 
Who keeps the laws and ftatutes of the fenate, 
Who judges in great fuits and controverftes, 
[Whole witnefs and opinion wins the caufe ? 
d’ut his own houfe, and the whole neighbourhood 
|Sees his foul inlide through his whited Ikiri. 

Four Greek Lines out of Euripides. 

This is true liberty, when free-born men ;>Having to advife the public, may fpeak free, 
Which he who can, and will, deferves his praife ; 
Who either can, or will, may hold his peace : 

iWhat can be jufter in a ftate than this ! 
•r 
k HORACE. 

 Va'et ima fummis 
Mutarc, et infignem aUenuat Deus, 

it Clfcura promens, &c. 
E 3 
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The power that did create, can change the fcene 
Of things; make mean of great, and great of mean 
The brighteft giory can eclipfe with night; 
And place the moft obfcure in dazling light. 

H O R A C E. 

Te Dacus afper, tc profugi Scythae, 
RegHmque mattes barbarorum, el 
Pur pur ei metuunt Tyranni. 

Iijuriofo ne peek proruas 
Stantem Columnam, nlu populus frequens 
Ad arma cejfantes, ad arma 
Concitet, imperiumqtte frangat. 

All barbarous people, and their princes too* 
All purple tyrants honour you ; 
The very wandring Scythians do. 

Support the pillar of the Roman hate, 
Let all men be involv’d in one man’s fate. 

Continue us in wealth and peace ; 
Let wars and tumults ever ceafe. 

CATULLUS. 

Tanto pcjfinms omnium Poeta, 
Quanto tu optimus omnium Patronus. 

The word of poets I myfelf declare, 
By how much you the belt of Patrons are. . . 
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On S A L M A S I U S. 

expedivlt Salmnfto fuam Hundredam? 
■ [Picamque docuit verba noftra conari ? 
yVLapfter artis venter, ct Jacobei 
Centum, exulantis vifeera marfupii regis. 

' \9uod fi dolofi fpes refulferit nummi, 
\Jpfe, Antichrijii modo qui primatwn Papae 

! \JVIinatus uno eft diftiparefufflatu, 
| Cantabit ultra Cardinalitium Ivlelo*. 

: 
Englifh’d. 

i Who taught Salmafius, that French chattering pye, 
i To aim at Engiith, and Hundreda cry ? 

i The Ibrving rafcai, flufh’d with juft a hundred 
I j Englilh Jacobus’s, Hundreda blundered, 
i An outlaw-’d king’s laft .ftock A hundred more 
II Wou’d make him pimp for the antichriftian Whore 
i j* And in Rome’s praife employ his poifon’d breath, 

i. Who threaten’d once to ftink-the Pope to death. 

P S A L M L 

^ Bone into VERSE, ids?. 

A X> less’d is the man who hath not walk’d aftray 
■ 13 In counfel of the wicked, and i’ th’ way 
J Of iinners hath not ftood, and in the feat 
< Of fcorners hath not fate. But in the great 

E4 
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Jehovah’s law is ever his delight, 
And in his law he Hudies day and night. 
He (hall be as a tree which planted grows 
By watry dreams, and in his feafon knows 
To yield his fruit, and his leaf (hall not fall, 
And what he takes in hand (hall profper all. 
Not lb the wicked, but as chaff which fann’d 
The wind drives, lb the wicked (hail not (land 
In judgment, or abide their trial then, 
Nor linners in th’ ailembly of juft men. 
For the Lord knows th’ upright way of the juft. 
And the way of bad men to ruin mult. 

P S A L. II. done Aug. 8. 1653. Terzctte. 

H Y do the gentiles tumult, and the nations 
’ *' Mufe a vain thing, the kings of th’earth upftand 

With pow’r, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots together through each land 

Againft the Lord and his Meffiah dear ? 
Let us break off, fay they, by ftrength of hand 

Their bonds, and call from us, no more to wear, 
Their twilled cords. He who in lieav’n doth dwell 
Shall laugh, the Lord lhall feoff them, then fevere 

Speak to them in his wrath, and in his fell 
And fierce ire trouble them : But I, faith he, 
Anointed have my King (though ye rebel!) 

On Sion my holy hill. A firm decree 
I will declare; the Lord to me hath faid, 
Thou art my Son, I have begotten thee 

This day ; alk of me, and the grant is made; 
As thy pollelfion I on thee bellow 
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Th’ heathen, and as thy conqueft to be fway'd 
■Earth’s utmoft bounds : Them fhalt thou bring full low 

With iron fceptre bruis’d, and them difperfe 
Like to a potter’s veffel fhiver’d fo. 

And now be wife at length ye kings averfe, 
lie taught, ye judges of the earth; with fear 
Jehovah ferve, and let your joy converfe 

With trembling ; kifs the Son, left he appear 
In anger, and ye pcriih in the way. 
If once his wrath take fire like fuel fere, 

IJdappy all thofe who have him in their ftay. 

P S A L. III. Aug. 9. 1653. 

When he fled from ikbfalom. 

L' 
O R D, how many are my foes? 

How many thoie 
That in arms againft me rife ! 

Many are they 
1 That of my' life diftruftfully thus fayr, 
No help for him in God there lies. 
;But thou. Lord, art my fhieid, my glory. 

Thee through my ftory 
Th’ exalter of my head I count; 

Aloud I cry’d 
Unto Jehovah, he full foon reply’d, 

,And heard me from his holy mount. 
I fey and flept, I wak’d again, 

For my fuftain 
Was the Lcrd. Of many millions 

The populous rout 
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I fear not, though incamping round about 
They pitch againft me their pavilions. 
Rife, Lord, fave me, my God, for thou 

Haft fmote ere now 
On the cheek-bone all my foes, 

Of men abhorr’d 
Haft broke the teeth. This help was from th 

Thy blefting on thy people flows. [Lord 

P S A L. IV. Aug. 10. 1653. 

Ns wer me when T call, 
_Z \ God of my righteoafnefs, 
In ftraits and in diftrefs 
Thou didft me difinthral 
And let at large ; now fpare, 

Now pity me, and hear my earneft pray’r. 
Great ones how long will ye 
My glory have in Icorn, 
How long be thus forborn 
Still to love vanity, 
To love, to feek, to prize 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing elfe but lies ? 
Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 
Choie to himfelf apart, 
The good and meek of heart 
(For whom to chufe he knows) 
Jehovah from on high 

Will hear my voice what time to him I cry-. 
Be aw’d, and do not fin, 
Speak to your hearts alone. 
Vpon your beds, each one, 
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And be at peace within. 
Offer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs, and in Jehovah truft. 
Many there be that fay, 
Who yet will (hew us good ! 
Talking like this world’s brood; 
But, Lord, thus let me pray, 
On us lift up the light, 

Lift up the favour of thy count’nance bright. 
Into my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put, 
Than when a year of glut 
Their ftores doth over-cloy, 
And from their plenteous grounds 

With vaft incrtafe their corn and wine abounds.. 
In peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and fleep, 
For thou alone doft keep 
Me fafe where-e’er I lie; 
As in a rocky cell 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak’ft me dwell; 

P S A L. V. Aug. ii. 1653. 

JEhovAH to my words give ear. 
My meditation weigh. 

The voice of my complaining hear. 
My King and God; for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah, thou my early voice 
Shalt in the morning hear, 

I’ th’ morning I to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 



7C POEMS ON 

For thou art not a God that takes 
In wickednefs delight. 

Evil with thee no biding makes, 
Fools or mad-men Hand not within thy fight. 

All workers of iniquity 
Thou hat’ll; and them unblefl: 

Thou wilt dellroy that fpeak a lie; 
The bloody and guileful man God doth deleft. 

Put I will in thy mercies dear, 
Thy numerous mercies, go 

Into thy houfie; I in thy fear 
Will towards thy holy temple w'orlhip low< 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnels, 
Lead me becaufe of thofe 

That do obferve if I tranfgrefs, 
Set thy w'ays right before, w'here my ftep goes'. 

For in his falt’ring month unftable 
No word is firm or Tooth ; 

Their infide, troubles miferable; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth. 

God, find them guilty, let them fall 
By their own counfels quell’d; 

Pufh them in their rebellions all 
Still on; for againft thee they have rebell’d. 

Then all who truft in thee (hall bring 
Their joy, while thou from blame 

Defend’d them, they (hall ever ling 
And (hall triumph in thee, who love thy name. 

For thou Jehovah wait be found 
To blefs the juft man ftill. 

As with a (hield thou wilt furround 
Him -with thy lading favour and good-will. 
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P S A L. VI. Aug. 13. 1653. 
LO R D, in thine anger do not reprehend me, 

Nor in thy hot dilplcafure me correct; 
Pity me, Lord, for I am much dejeft, 

Am very weak and faint; heal and amend me : 
For all my bones, that even with anguifh ake, 

Are troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore, 
And thou, O Lord, how long? turn Lord, reftorc 

My foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs fake : 
Por in death no remembrance is of thee ; 

Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife ? 
Wearied I am with fighing out my days. 

Nightly my couch I make a Kind of fea ; 
My bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 

Through grief confumes, is waxen old and dark 
I’ th’ midll of all mine enemies that mark. 

Depart all ye that work iniquity, 
Depart from me, for the voice of my weeping 

The Lord hath heard, die l.ord hath heard my pray’r,. 
My fupplication with acceptance fair 

The Lord will own, and have me in his keeping. 
Mine enemies (hall all be blank and dalh’d 

With much confufion; then grown red with fhame, 
They (hall return in hade the way they came, 

And in a moment (hall be quite abafh’d. 
PS A L. VII. Aitg. 14, 1633. 

Upon the -words of Cn(h the Benjamite againjl hint. 
LORD my God, to thee I fiy, 

Save me and fecure me under 
Thy profeflion while I cry, 
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Left as a lion (and no wonder) 
He hafte to tear my foul afunder. 
Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord my God, if I have thought 
Or done this, if wickednefs 
Be in my hands, if I have wrought 
111 to him that meant me peace, 
Or to him have render’d lets, 
And not freed my foefor naught ; 

Let th’ enemy purfue my foul 
And overtake it, let him tread 
My life down to the earth, and roll 
In the duft my glory dead, 
In the duft, and there out-fpread 
Lodge it with dilhonour foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, 
Route tbyfelf amidft the rage 
Of my foes that urge like fire; 
And wake for me, their fury aflitage; 
Judgment here thou didft engage 
And command which I defire. 

So th’ afiemblies of each nation 
Will furround thee, feeking right, 
Thence to thy glorious habitation 
Return on high, and in their fight, 
Jehovah judgeth moft upright 
All people from the world’s foundation 
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| Judge me. Lord, be judge in this 
! According to my righteoufhefs 
» And the innocence which is 
j Upon me : Caufe at length to ceafe 
| Of evil men the wickednefs, 

And their power that do amifs. 

. But the juft eftablifh faft, 
• Since thou art the juft God that tries 
' Hearts and reins. On God is call 
■' My defence, and in him lies, 
S In him who both juft and wife 

Saves th’ upright of heart at laft. 

* God is a juft judge and fevere, 
| And God is every day offended ; 

If th’ unjuft will not forbear, 
His fword he whets, his bow hath bended 

t Already, and for him intended 
The tools of death, that waits him near. 

i (Kis arrow's purpofely made he 
For them that perfecute.) Behold 

A He travels big with vanity, 
!. Trouble he hath conceiv’d of old 

As in a w'omb, and from that mold 
Hath at length brought forth a lie. 

He digg’d a pit, and delv’d it deep, 
fe And fell into the pit he made; 
S His mifchief that due courfe doth keep, 
| Turns on his head, and his ill trade 
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Of violence will undelay’d 
Fall on l.is crown v/ith ruin lleep. 

'Then will I Jehovah’s praife 
According to his juftice raifc, 
And ling the name and Deity 
Of Jehovah the moft high. 

P S A L. VIII. Aug. 14. 1653. 

O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 
And glorious is thy name through all the earth 

So as albve the heav’ns thy praife to fet 
Out of the tender mouths ol lateft birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and fucklings thou 
Hall founaed lirength becaufe of all thy foes. 

To (lint th’ enemy, and flack th’ avenger’s brow, 
That bends his rage thy providence t’ oppofe. 

When I behold thy heav’ns, thy fingers art, 
The moon and ftars w'hich thou fo bright haft let 

In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 
O what is man that thou rememb’reft yet, 

And think’ft upon him 4 or of man begot, 
That him thou vifit’ft, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be lefs than gods, thou mad’ft his lot, 
With honour and, with ftate thou, haft him crown’d 
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J O’er the works of thy hand thou mad’ft him Lord, 
ij Thou half put all under his lordly feet, 
* All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word, 

All hearts that in the field or foreft meet! 

i^Fowl of the heav’ns, and fifh that through the wet 
; Sea-paths in fhoals do Hide, and know no dearth. 
; O Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 

■ And glorious is thy name through all the earth! 

April 1548. J. M. 

Nine of the Pfahns done into Metre, ■wherein all, but 
■what is in a different CharaFter, are the very words 

: ef the text, tranflated from the Original. 

P S A L. LXXX. 

, rrwHOU Shepherd that doft Ilrael keep 
J- Give ear in time of need, 

' Who leadeft like a flock of fheep 
; Thy loved Jofeph’s feed, 
i That fitt’ft between the cherubs bright 
J Between their wings out-fpread. 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light, 

ji And on our foes thy dread. 
% In Ephraim’s view and Benjamin’s, 

And in Manafle’s fight, 
' Awake * chy ftrength, come, and be feat 
| To fave us by thy might* 
I VOL. IV. F 

* G nor era.' 
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3 Turn us again, thy grace divine 
To us, O God, vouchfafe ; 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine, 
And then we ihall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Holds, how long wilt thou, 
How long wilt thou declare 

Thy * fmoaking wrath, and angry hrow * Gnajhanta. 
Againfl: thy people’s prayer! 

5 Thou feed’ll them with the bread of tears. 
Their bread with tears they eat. 

And mak’ll them f largely drink the tears f Shalijh. 
Wherewith their cheeks are wet. 

6 A ftrife thou mak’ft us and a prey 
To every neighbour foe, 

Among themfelves they j- laugh, they f play. 
And f flouts at us they throw. -(• Jilgnagu. 

1 Return us, and thy grace divine 
O God of Holds vouchfafe, 

Caufe thou thy face on us to Ihine, 
And then we fhall be fafe. 

8 A vine from jEgypt thou hald brought, 
Thy free love made it thine. 

And drov’ld out nations, proud and haul. 
To plant this lovely vine. 

9 Thou didld prepare for it a place, 
And root it deep and fall, 

That it began to grow apace. 
And fill’d the land at laft. 

io. With her green (hade that cover da//. 
The hills were over-fpread. 

Her boughs as high as cedars tall 
Advanc'd their lofty head. 
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Her branches on the -weftcrn fide 
Down to the fea (he fent. 

And up-ward to that river -wide 
Her other branches -went. 

ii Why haft thou laid her hedges low, 
And broken down her fence, 

That all may pluck her, as they go. 
With rudeft violence ? 

13 The tusked boar out of the wood. 
Up turns it by the roots, 

Wild beafts there brouze and make their food 
Her grapes and tender fiouts. 

14 Return now, God of Hofts, look down 
From heav’n, thy feat divine ; 

Behold us, but -without a frown. 
And vilit this thy Vine. 

15 Vifit this Vine, which thy right hand 
Hath let, and planted long, 

And the young branch, that for thyfelf 
Thou haft made firm and ftrong. 

ifi But now it is confum’d with fire, 
And cut -with axes down, 

They perifh at thy dreadful ire. 
At thy rebuke and frown. 

17 Upon the man of thy right hand 
I.et thy good hand be laid. 

Upon the fon of man, whom thou 
Strong for thyfelf haft made. 

10 So lhall we not go back from thee 
To -ways of fin and Jhamc, 

Quick’n us thou, then gladly we 
Shall call upon thy name. 

’ JA 
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19 Return us, and thy grace divine 
Lord God of Hofts vouchfafc, 

Caufe thou thy face on us to fhine, 
And then we fhall be i’afe. 

P S A L. LXXXT. 

TO God our ftrength fing loud, and clear. 
Sing loud to God our King, 

To Jacob’s God, that all may hear. 
Loud acclamations ring, 

a Prepare a hymn, prepare a fong, 
The timbrel hither bring, 

The chearful pfaltery bring along. 
And harp -with pleafant firing. 

3 Blow, as is -wont, in the new moon 
With trumpets lofty found, 

Th’ appointed time, the day whereon 
Our folemn feafl comes round, 

4 This was a fiatute giv’n of old 
For Ifrael to obferve, 

A law of Jacob’s God, to hold, 
From -whence they might notfwerve. 

5 This he a teftimony ordain’d 
In Jofeph, not to change. 

When as he pafs’d through iEgypt land; 
The tongue I heard was ftrange. 

i From burden, and from favifi toil 
I fet his fhoulder free : 
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His hands from pots, and miry foil. 
Deliver'd were by me. 

7 When trouble did thee fore aflail, 
On me then didft thou call, 

And I to free thee did not fail. 
And led thee out of thrall. 

I anfwer’d thee in f thunder deep f Be Sether ragtiam 
With clouds encompafs’d round; 

I try’d thee at the water ftecp 
Of Meriba renown'd. 

g Hear, O m y people, hearken well, 
I teftify to thee, 

Thou antient ftock of Ifrael, 
If thou wilt lift to me, 

p Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien god lhall be, 

Nor (halt thou to a foreign god 
In honour bend thy knee, 

to I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of iEgypt land, 

Aik large enough, and I, befought. 
Will grant thy full demand. 

II And yet my people would not hear. 
Nor hearken to my voice ; 

And Ifrael, whom I lov’dfo dear, 
Miflik’d me for his choice, 

n Then did 1 leave them to their will, 
And to their wand’ring mind; 

Their own conceits they follow’d ft ill, 
Their own devices blind, 

rj O that my people would be wife, 
To ferve me all their days, 

F 3 



POEMS ON Si 

And O that Ifrael would advlfc 
To walk my righteous ways. 

14 Then would I Toon bring down their foes, 
That now fo proudly rife. 

And turn my hand againft all thofe 
That are thine enemies. 

15 Who hate the Lord Pnould then be fain 
To bow to him and bend, 

But they, his people, f/ould remain. 
Their time fhould have no end. 

15 And he would feed them from the fiiock 
With fiow’r of fined wheat, 

And fatisfy them from the rock 
With honey for their meat. 

P S A L. LXXX11. 

f Bdgnadath-el 
OD in the f great f aflembly Hands 

Of kings and lordly fates, 
* Among the Gods, * on both his ham 

He judges and debates, 
2 Plow long will ye •{• pervert the right 

With f judgment falfe and wrong, 
Favouring the wicked by your might. 

Who thence grow bold and flrong ? 
3 f Regard the f weak and fatherlefs, 

f Difpatch the f poor man’s caufe, 
And * raile the man in deep diftrefs 

By * juft and equal laws. 

Ls * Bekerev 

•j- Tijhphett 
gnavel 

f Sbiphtu-dall 

* Hatzdiiui 
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4 Defend the poor and defolate, 
And refcue from the hands 

Of wicked men the low eftate 
Of him that help demands. 

5 They know not, nor will underftand, 
In darknefs they walk on, 

The earth’s foundations all are * mov’d, 
And * out of order gone. 

C I laid that ye were gods, yea all 
The fons of God moft high, 

7 But ye thall die like men, and fall 
As other princes die. 

8 Rife God, f judge thou the earth in m:± 
This -wicked earth f redrefs, 

For tnou art he who ihalt by right 
The nations all poflefs. . 

1> S A L. LXXXIII. 

i not thou filent now at length, 
JT) O God hold not thy peace, 

Sit thou not ftill O God of ftrength, 
We cry, and do net ceafe. 

i For lo shy furious foes now f fwell, 
And f ftorm outrageoufly, 

And they that hate thee proud and fell 
Exalt their heads full high. 

3 Againft thy people they * contrive 
-}- Their plots and counfels deep, 

| Them to enfnare they chiefly drive, 
| Whom thou dodhide and keep. gi: 

F 4 

* Jimmotu. 

ft, 
| Shiphta. 

t Jfhemojun. 

* favnarimu. 
f Sod. 

I Jithjagnatfu 
al. | Tfephuneca. 
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4 Come let us cut them off, fay they, 
Till they no nation be. 

That Ifrael’s name for ever may 
Be loft in memory. 

5 For they confult f with all their might 
And all as one in mind 

Themfelves againft thee they unite, 
And in firm union bind. 

G The tents of Edom, and the brood 
Of fcornful Ifhmael, 

Moab, with them of Hagar’s blood. 
That in the defart d-wcll, 

7 Gebal and Ammon there confpirt. 
And hateful Amalec, 

The Philiftins, and they of Tyre, 
Whofe hounds the fea doth check. 

S With them great Aflur alfb bands. 
And doth confirm the knot: 

All thefe have lent their armed hands 
To aid the fons of Lot; 

9 Do to them as to Midian hold, 
That wafted all the coaft, 

To Sifera, and as is told 
Thou didft to Jabin’s hoft. 

When at the brook of Kifhon old 
They were repuls'd and ftain, 

i o At Endor quite cut off, and roll’d 
As dung upon the plain, 

n As Zeb and Oreb evil fped, 
So let their princes fpeed; 

As Zeba and Zalumnna lied. 
So let their princes bleed. 

Lev jachdau. 
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' 11 For they amidft their pride have laid, 
By right now lhall we leize 

God’s houfes, and -will now invade 
f Their ftateiy palaces, f ISleoth Elohim bears both, 

13 My God, oh make .them as a wheel. 
No quiet let them find ; 

Giddy and refilefs let them reel 
Like Hubble from the wind. 

14 As -when an aged wood takes fire, 
Which on a fudden fir ays. 

The greedy flame runs higher and higher 
Till all the mountains blaze, 

13 So with thy whirlwind them purfue, 
And with thy tempeft chafe ; 

itf f And till they •}• yield thee honour due. 
Lord fill with fhame their face. f They feck thy 

17 Afham’d and troubl’d let them be, Name, Heb, 
Troubl’d and alham’d for ever, 

Ever confounded, and fo die 
With lhame, and /cape it never. 

15 Then Hull they know that thou whofe name 
Jehovah is alone, 

Art the moll: high, and thou the fame 
O’er all the earth art one. 

PSAL. LXXXIV. 

iTTOW lovely are thy dwellings fair! 
A J. O Lord of Hoffs, how dear 

The pleafant tabernacles are, 
Where thou dofi dwell fo near ! 
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i My foul doth long and almoft die 
Thy courts, O Lord, to fee, 

My heart and flefh aloud do cry, 
O living God, for thee. 

3 There even the fparrow freed from zvroi'* 
Hath found a houfe of rejt, 

The fwallovv there, to lay her young, 
Hath built her brooding neft ; 

Ev’n by thy altars, Lord of Hofts, 
They find their fafe abode, 

And home they fly from round the coafts 
Toivards thee, my King, my God. 

4 Happy, who in thy heufe refide. 
Where thee they ever praife ; 

5 Happy, whofe llrength in thee doth bide. 
And in their hearts thy ways. 

6 They pafs through Baca’s thirfty vale, 
That dry and barren ground. 

As through a fruitful w'atry dale 
Where fprings and ihow’rs abound. 

7 They journey on from (Length to (Length 
With joy and gladfome chear. 

Till all before our God at length 
In Sion do appear. 

8 Lord God of Hofts, hear now my prayer, 
O Jacob’s God, give ear ; 

p Thou God, our fhield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 

io For one day in thy courts to be 
Is better, and more blcft. 

Than in the joys of vanity 
A thoufand days at bejl. 
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I in the temple of my God 
Had rather keep a door, 

Than dwell in tents, and rich abode, 
With fm for ever more. 

II For God the Lord both fun and fhield 
Gives grace and glory bright. 

No good from them lhall be withheld 
Whole ways are juft and right. 

iz Lord God of Holts that reign ft on high. 
That man is truly bleft, 

Who only on thee doth rely, 
And in thee only rtft. 

1‘ S A L. LXXXV. 

1 HP H Y land to favour gracioufly 
JL Thou haft not, Lord, been flack, 

Thou haft from hard captivity 
Returned Jacob back. 

z Th’ iniquity thou didft forgive 
That -wrought thy people woe, 

And all their tin, that did thee grieve. 
Haft hid -where none fall know. 

3 Thine anger all thou hadft remov’d, 
And calmly didft return 

From thy f fierce wrath which we had prov’d, 
| Heb. The burning heat of thy wrath. 

Far worfe than fire to burn. 
4 God of our faving health and peace, 

Turn us, and us reftore, 
Thine indignation caufe to ceafe 

Tow’rd us, and chicle no more. 
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5 Wilt thou be angry without end, 
For ever angry thus ? 

Wilt thou thy frowning ire extend 
From age to age on us ? 

6 Wilt thou not f turn, and hear our voice. 
And us again f revive, f Fleb. turn to quicken us. 

That lb thy people may rejoice 
By thee preferv’d alive. 

7 Caule us to fee thy goodnefs, Lord, 
To us thy mercy (hew. 

Thy faving health to us afford. 
And life in us renew. 

8 And now what God the Lord will fpeak, 
I will go freight and hear, 

For to his people he fpeaks peace, 
And to his faints full dear. 

To his dear faints he will fpeak peace, 
But let them never more 

Return to folly, hut furceafe 
Totrcfpafs as before. 

S> Surely to fuch as do him fear 
Salvation is at hand, 

And glory (hall ere long appear 
To dwell within our land, 

ro Mercy and truth that long -were mifs'd 
"Nov! joyfully are met, 

Sweet peace and righteoufnefs have kifs’d, 
And hand in hand are fet. 

it Truth from the earth, like to a fow’r, 
Shall bud and blofTom then, 

And JulHce from her heav’nly bow’r 
Look down on mortal men. 
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The Lord will alfo then bellow 

« Whatever thing is good, 
Our land Ihall forth in plenty throw 

Het frails to be our food. 
13 Before him righteoufnefs Ihall go 

} Hh royal harbinger, 
'Then J will he come, and not be flow, 

His footfleps cannot err. 
| Heb. He -will Jet hh ftePs to the -way. 

P S A L. LXXXVI. 

1 r J ^ H Y gracious ear, O Lord, incline, 
-L O hear me I thee fray, 

1 For I am poor, and almofl: pine 
■ With need, and fad decay. 
a, Preferve my foul, for f I have trode 

Thy ways, and love the juft, 
Save thou thy fervant, O my God, 
“ Whoftill in thee dot h truft. 
3 Pity me, Lord, for daily thee 

I call; 4. O make rejoice 
Thy fervant’s foul; for Lord to thee 

I lift my foul and voice, 
i For thou art good, thou Lord art prone 

To pardon, thou to all 
Art full of mercy, thou alone 

To them that on thee call, 
j Unto my fupplication, Lord, 
[ Give ear, and to the cry 
if my incejfant prayers afford 

Thy hearing gracioufly. 

f Heb. I am 
good, loving, 
a doer of good 

and holy things. 
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7 I in the day of my did:refs 
Will call on thee for aid ; 

For thou wilt grant me free aecefs. 
And anfwer -ivhat I pray'd. 

3 Like thee among the gods is none, 
O Lord, nor any works 

Of all that other gods have done 
Like to thy glorious works, 

p The nations all whom thou hart: made 
Shall come, and all Jhall frame 

To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name, 

to For great thou art, and wonders great 
By thy ftrong hand are done; 

Thou in thy everlafting feat 
Remaineft God alone. 

ii Teach me, O Lord, thy way moft right, 
I in thy truth will bide, 

To fear thy name my heart unite, 
So Jhall it never fide. 

i» Thee will I praife, O Lord my God, 
Thee honour and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for ever more, 

i s For great thy mercy is tow’rd me. 
And thou haft free’d my foul, 

Ev’n from the lovveft hell fet free 
Frotn deepcjl darhnefs foul. 

14 O God, the proud againft me rife, 
And violent men are met 

To feek my life, and in their eyes 
No fear of thee have fet. 
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I 
i; But thou, Lord, art the God moft mild, 

| Readieft thy grace to (hew, 
. Slow to be angry, and art Jlil'd 

Moft merciful, moft true. 
16 O turn to me thy face at lengtht 

And me have mercy on. 
Unto thy fervant give thy ftrength. 

And fave thy hand-maid’s fon. 
I vj Some fign of good to me afford 

And let my foes then fee, 
, And be afham’d, becaule thou, Lord, 

Doft help and comfort me. 

PSAL. LXXXVII. 

: 4 Mong the holy mountains high 
IlX. Is his foundation faft, 

There feated is his fantiuary. 
His Temple there is plac'd. 

i Sion’s fair gates the Lord Wes more 
Than all the dwellings fair 

Of Jacob’s land, though there he fore, 
And all -within bis care. 

,13 City of God, moft glorious things 
Of thee abroad are fpoke; 

4 I mention Egypt, -where proud kings 
Did our forefathers yoke. 

I mention Babel to my friends, 
Philiftia full of fcorn, 

\ And Tyre, with Ethiop’s utmoft ends, 
Lo this man there was born. 

95 
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S But i~wice that praifc {hall in our ear 
Be faid of Sion laji, 

This and this man was born in her, 
Hig}) God (hall fix her fafl. 

C The Lord (hall write it in a fcroll 
That ne’er fhall be out-worn. 

When he the nations doth enroll, 
That this man there was born. 

7 Both they who fing, and they who dance, 
With facred Jongs are there j 

In thee frejb brooks, and foft Jireams glance, 
And all my fountains clear. 

P S A L. LXXXVIil. 

1 X O R D God, that doft me fave and keep, 
-Li All day to thee I cry ; 

And all night long before thee -weep. 
Before thee projlrate lie. 

2 Into thy prefence let my pray’r 
With fighs devout afcend, 

And to my cries, that ceafelejs are. 
Thine ear with favour bend. 

3 For cloy’d with woes and trouble fore 
Surcharg’d my foul doth lie, 

My life at death's unchearful door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckon’d I am with them that pafs 
Down to the difmal pit; 

I am a f man, but weak alas, 
And for that name unfit: 

•j- Heb. A man -without manly ftrength. 
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5 From life difcharg’d and parted quite 
Among the dead to Jleep, 

And like the flain in Moody fight 
That in the grave lie deep. 

Whom thou remembered no more, 
Dod never more regard, 

Them from thy hand deliver’d o’er 
Death’s hideous houfe hath barr’d. 

( Thou in the lowed pit profound 
Had fet me all forlorn, 

Where thicked darknefs hovers round, 
In horrid deeps to mourn. 

7 Thy wrath, from which no fueller faves, 
Full fore doth prefs on me ; 

f Thou break’d upon me all thy waves, f The Hebr, 
f And all thy waves break me. bears both. 

S Thou dod my friends from me edrange, 
And mak’d me odious, 

Me to them odious, for they change. 
And I here pent up thus. 

9 Through forrow, and affliftion great, 
Mine eye grows dim and dead. 

Lord, all the day I thee intreat, 
My hands to thee I fpread. 

ro Wilt thou do wonders on the dead, 
Shall the deceas’d arife 

And praife thee from their loathfome bed, 
With pale and hollow eyes ? 

11 Shall they thy loving kindnefs tell. 
On whom the grave hath hold ; 

Or they who in perdition dwell. 
Thy faithfulnefs unfold ? 

Vol. IV. G 
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ii In darknefs can thy mighty hand 
Or wondrous afts be known, 

Thy juftice in the gloomy land 
Of dark oblivion ? 

13 But I to thee, O Lord, do cry, 
Ere yet tny life he /pent, 

And up to thee my prayer doth hie 
Each morn, and thee prevent. 

14 Why wilt thou. Lord, my foul forfakc, 
And hide thy face from me ? 

15 That am already bruis’d, and | fliake 
With terror fent from thee ? f Heb. Prac concuffione. 

Bruis’d, and afflifted, andfo lo'eo 
As ready to expire, 

While I thy terrors undergo 
Allonilh’d with thine ire. 

16 Thy fierce wrath over me doth flow. 
Thy threatnings cut me through : 

17 All day they round about me go. 
Like waves they me purfue. 

18 Lover and friend thou haft remov’d, 
And fever’d from me far : 

They fly me noiv whom I have lov’d, 
And as in darknefs are. 

A Paraphrafe on Pfalm 114. 

This and the following Pfalm -were done by the Author 
' at jijteen I'cars old. 

WHEN the bleft feed of Terah’s faithful fon 
After long toil their liberty had won, 
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And pall from Pharian fields to Canaan land, 
I Led by the ftrength of the Almighty’s hand, 

Jehovah’s wonders were in Ifrael Ihown, 
His praife and glory was in Ifrael known. 
That faw the troubled fea, and (hivering fled, 
And fought to hide his froth-becurled head 
Low in the earth, Jordan’s clear llreams recoil, 
As a faint hod that hath receiv’d the foil. 

; The high, huge-bellied mountains Ikip like rams 
Amonglt their ews, the little hills like lambs, 

j. Why fled the ocean ? and why flup’d the mountains ? 
! Why turned Jordan toward his cryflal fountains ? 
! Shake earth, and at the prefence be aghalt 
• Of him that ever was, and ay (hall lad, 

IS That glafly floods from rugged rocks can crufh, 
\ And make foft rills from fiery flint-dones gufli. 

PSALM 135. 

LET us with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind ; 

j For his mercies ay endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 

Let us blaze his name abroad, 
a For of gods he is the God ; 
f For his, &c. 

| O let us his praifes tell, 
| Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell,. 
| For his, &c. 

G i 
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Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed heav’n and earth to iliakc. 

For his, &c. 

Who by his wifdom did create 
The painted heav’ns fo full of ftate. 

For his &c. 

Who did the folid earth ordain 
To rife above the watry plain. 

For his, &c. 

Who by his all-commanding might. 
Did fill the new-made world with light. 

For his, &c. 

And caus’d the golden-trefled fun. 
All the day long his courfe to run. 

For his, &c. 

The horned moon to Ihine by night, 
Amongft her fpangled fillers bright. 

For his, &c. 

He with his thunder-clafping hand. 
Smote the firfl-born of ./Egypt land, 

For his, &c. 

And in defpight of Pharaoh fell, 
He brought from thence his Ifrael. 

For his, &c. 
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The ruddy waves he cleft in twain 
Of the Erythraean main. 

For his, &c. 

The floods flood ftill like walls of glafs, 
While the Hebrew bands did pafs. 

For his, &c. 

But full foon they did devour 
The tawny king, with all his power. 

For his, &c. 

His chofen people he did blefs 
|' In the wafleful wildernefs. 

For his, &c. 

In bloody battle he brought down 
Kings of prowefs and renown. 

For his, &c. 

He foil’d bold Seon and his hofl, 
That rul’d the Amorrean coaft. 

For his, &c. 
| 

And large-limb’d Og he did fubdue, 
With all his over-hardy crew. 

For his, &c. 

. And to his fervant Ifrael 
Jle gave their land therein to dwell, 

For his, See. G 3 

ioi 
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He hath with a piteous eye 
Beheld us in our mifery. 

For his, &c. 

And freed us from the flavery 
Of the invading enemy. 

For his, &c. 

All living creatures he doth feed, 
And with full hand fupplies their need. 

For his, &c. 

Let us therefore warble forth 
His mighty majefty and worth. 

For his, &c. 

That his manfion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 
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HAEC quae fequuntur de Auftorc teftimonia, tam- 
etfi ipfe intelligebat non tam de fe quam fupra 

fe efle difta, eo quod praeclaro ingenio viri, nec non 
amici, ita fere folent laudare, ut omnia fins potius vir- 
tutibus, quam veritati congruentia nimis cupide affin- 
gant; noluit tamen horum egregiam in fe voluntatem 
non effe notam ; cum alii praefertim ut id faceret mag- 
nopere fiiaderent. Dum enim nimiae laudis invidiam 
totis ab fe viribus amoiitur, fibique quod plus aequo eft 
non attributum eflemavult, judicium interim hominum 
cordatorum atque illuftrium quin fummo fxbi honori 
ducat, negate non poteft. 

Joannes Baptifta Manfus, Marchio Villenfis, Neapolita- 
ntcs, ad Joannern Miltonium Anglum. 

UT mens, forma, decor, facies, mos, fi pietas fie, 
Non Anglus, verum hercle Angelus ipfe fores. 

Ad Joanncrn Miltonem Anglum, trtplici PoefeoS lattrea 
coronandum, Graeca mmirum, Latina, atque Hetruf- 
ca, Epigramma Joannis Salfilli Romani. 

CEDE Meles, cedat depreffa Mincius urna 
Sebetus Taffum defmat ufque loqui; 

At Thamefis victor cunftis ferat altior undas,. 
Nam per te, Milto, par tribus nnus erit. 
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Ad Joannem Miltonum. 

GR.® ciA Maeonidem, jaftet fibi Roma Maronem, 
Anglia Miltonum j aft at utrique parem. 

Sdvaggi. 

Al Signior Gio. Miltcni Noiile Inglefe'. 

ODE. 

ERgimi all’ Etra o Clio 
Eerche di ftelle intreccicro corona 

Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dienfi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregi, 
A’ celefte virtu celefti pregi. 

Non puo del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, eterno alto valore 
Non puo 1’ oblio rapace 
Furar dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 
Su 1’ arco di mia cetra un dardo forte 
Virtu m’ adatti, e feriro la morte. 

Del Ocean profondo 
Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia rifiede 
Separata dal mondo, 
Pero che il fuo valor 1’ umana eccede: 
Quefta feconda fa produrre Eroi, 
Ch’ hanno a ragion del fovruman tranoi. 



<> Alla virtu fbandita 
Danno ne i petti lor fido ricetto, 
Quella gli e fol gradita, 
Pcrche in lei fan trovar gioia, e diletto ; 

' Ridillo, tu Giovanni, e moftra in tanto 
Con tua vera virtu, vero il mio Canto. 

» Lungi dal Patrio lido 
Spinfe Zeuli 1’ induftre ardente brama ; 

i Ch’ udio d’Helen a il grido 
, Con aurea tromba rimbombar la fama, 

E per poterla effigiare al paro 
Dalle pin belle Idee trade il pin raro. 

[ Cod 1’ Ape Ingegnofa 
: Trae con indudria il fuo liquor pregiato. 

Dal giglio e dalla rofa, 
’ E quanti vaghi fiori ornano il prato ; 

Formano un dolce fuon diverfe chorde, 
’ Fan varie voci melodia Concorde. 

. Di bella gloria amenta 
ji Milton dal Ciel natio per varie parti 

Le peregrine piante 
il Volgedi a ricercar fcienze, ed arti; 

Del Gallo regnator vededi i Regni, 
E dell’ Italia ancor gl’ Eroi pin degni. 

t 
I* Fabroquad divino 
! Sol virtu rintracciando il tuo penfier# 



( ) 
Vide in ogni confine, 
Chi di nobil valor calca il fentiero; 
L’ ottimo dal miglior dope feegliea 
Per fabbricar d’ogni virtu 1’ Idea. 

Quanti nacquero in Flora 
O in lei del parlar Tofco apprefer 1’arte, 
Pa cui memoria onora 
111 mondo fatta eterna in dotte carte, 
Volelti ricercar per tuo tefbro, 
E parlafti con lor nell’ opre loro. 

Nell’ altera Babelle 
Per te il parlar confufe Giove in vano, 
Che per varie favelle 
Di fe flella trofeo cadde fu’l piano : 
Ch’ Ode oltr’ all Anglia il fuo pin degno idioma 
Spagna, FranCia, Tolcana, e Grecia e Roma. 

I piu profondi arcani 
Ch’ occulta la natura e in cielo e in terra 
Ch’ a Ingegni fovrumani 
Tropo avaro tal’ hor gli chiude, e Terra, 
Chiaromente conofci, e giunge al fine 
Della moral virtude al gran confine. 

Non batta il Tempo 1’ ale, 
Fermifi immoto, e in un fermin fi gl’ anni, 
Che di virtu immortale 
Scorron di troppo ingiuriofi a i danni; 
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Che s’opre degne di poema o ftoria 
Furon gia, Thai prefenti alia memoria. 

Dammi tua dolce Cetra 
Se vuoi ch’ io dica del tuo dolce canto : 
Ch’ inalzandoti all’ Etra 
Di fartl huomo celefte ottiene il vanto. 
In Tamigi il dira die gl’e concdTo 
Per te fuo cigno pareggiar Permeflb. 

!Io che in riva del Arno 
Tento fpiegar tuo merto alto, e preclaro 
So che fatico indarno, 
;E ad amirar, non a lodarlo imparo ; 
Ereno dunque la lingua, e afcolto il core 
Che ti prende a lodar con lo flupore. 

Del. Sig. Antonio Francini gentilhuom* 
Florin tino. 

JOANNI MILTONI 

LONDINENSI, 

i' Juveni Patria, virtutibus eximio, 
IRO qui multa peregrinatione, (India cundla orbis 

V terrarum loca peri'pexit, ut novus Ulylles omnia u- 
'bique ab omnibus apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguse jam deperditae (ic re- 
T.'ivifcunt, utidiomata omniafintinejuslaudibus infacun- 
icla; et jure ea percallet, ut admirationes et plaufus po- 
pulorum ab propria fapientia excitatos intelligat. 



Illi, cujus animi dotes corporifque fenfus ad admi- 
rationem commovent, et per ipfam motum cuique au-- 
ferunt; cujus opera ad plaufus hortantur, fed venufta- 
te vocem laudatoribus adimunt. 

Cui in memoria totus orbis; in intelleftu fapientia ; 
in voluntate ardor gloriae ; in ore eloquentia ; bar-! ' 
monicos coeleftium fphaerarum fonitus aflxonomia du- . 
ce audienti, charafteres mirabilium naturae, per quos 
Dei magnitudo defcribitur, magiftra philofophia le- 1 

genti; antiquitatum iatebras, vetuftatis excidia, erudi- 
tionis ambages, comite allidua autorum leftione, 

Exquirenti, refiauranti, percurrcnti. 
At cur nitor in arduum ? 

Illi, in cujus virtutibus evulgandis ora famae non 1 

fufficiant, nec hominum ftupor in laudandis fatis eft : 
Reverentiae ct amoris ergo, hoc ejus mentis debitum ■ 
admirationis tributum offert Carolus Datus, Pa- 
tricius Florentinus, 

Tantohomini fervus, tantae virtutis amator. 
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ELEGIARUM 

liber primus. 

ELEGIA PRIM A. 

Ad C A R O L U M DEODATUM. 

Ande m, chare, tuae mihi pervenere tabellae, 
Pertulit et voces nuncia charta tuas; 

t'ertulit occiclua Devae Caftrerifis ab ora, 
Vergivium prouo qua petit amne falum. 

(Multum, crede, juvat terras aluiffe remotas 
j Peftus amans noltri, tamque fidele caput, 
IQuodque tnihi lepidum tellus longinqua fodalem 

Debet, at unde brevi reddere juffa velit. 
Me tenet urbs reflua quam Thamefis alluit unda, 

Meque nec invitum patria dulcis habet. 
Jam nec arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum, 
, Nec dudum vetid me laris angit amor. 
Nuda nec arva placent, umbrafque negantia molles, 
j Quam male Phoebicolis convenit ille locus ! 
Nec duri libet ufque minas perferre magiftri, 
•1 Caeteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 
5i fit hoc exilium patrios adiifie penates, 

Et vacuum curis otia grata fequi; 
INon ego vel profugi nomen fortcmve recufb, 
f Laetus et exilii conditione fruor. 
O utinam vates nunquam graviora.tulillet 

Ille Tomitano flebiiis exul agro ; 



Ill M I L T O N J 

Non tunc lonio quicquam cedi (let Homero, 
Neve foret vifto laus tibi prima Maro. 

Tcmpora nam licet hie placidis dare libera Mnfis, 
Et totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 

Excipit hinc feiluni finuofi pompa theatri, 
Et vocat ad plaufus garrula feena luos. 

Sen catus auditur fenior, feu prodigus haeres, 
Seu procus, aut pofita callide miles adeft, 

Sive decennali foecundus lite patronus 
Detonat inculto barbara verba foro ; 

Saepe vafer gnato fuccurrit fervus amanti, 
Et nafum rigidi fallit ubiqui patris; 

Saepe novos illic virgo mirata calores. 
Quid fit amor nefeit, dum quoque nefeit, amat. 

Sive cruentatum furiofa Tragoedia feeptrum 
Quaflat, et effufis crinibus ora rotat, 

Et dolet, et fpefto, juvat et fpedtafle dolendo, 
Interdum et lachrymis dulcis amaror inert: 

Seu puer infelix indelibata reliquit 
Gaudia, et abrupto flendus amore cadit, 

Seu ferus e tenebris iterat Styga criminis uitor, 
Confcia funereo pettora torre movens : 

Seu moeret Pelopeia domus, feu nobilis Hi, 
Aut luit inceftos aula Creontis avos. 

Sed neque fub te<rto femper nec in urbe latemus, 
Irrita nec nobis tempora veris eunt. 

Nos quoque lucus habet vicina confitus ulmo, 
Atque fuburbani nobilis umbra loci. 

Saepius hie blandas fpirantia fidera fiammas 
Virgineos videas praeteriifle chores. 

Ah quoties dignae ftupui miracula formae, 
Quae polfet fen ium vei reparare Jovis ! 
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Ah quoties vidi fuperantia lumina gemmas, 
; Atque faces quotquot volvit uterque pohis ! ! l Collaque bis vivi Pelopis quae brachia vincant, 
f Quaeque fluit puro neftare tinfta via! 
I Et decus eximium frontis, tremulofque capiilos, 

Aurea quae fallax retia tendit Amor ! 
Pellacefque genas, ad quas hyacinthina fordet 

Purpura, et ipfe tui floris, Adoni, rubor! 
i Cedite laudatae toties 1-Ieroides olim, 

Et quaecunque vagu’m cepit arnica Jovem. 
Cedite Achaemeniae turrita fronte pueiiae, 

, i Et quot Sufacolunt, Memnoniarnciue Ninon. 
> Vos etiam Danaae fafces fubmittite Nymphae, 

i ! Et vos iliacae, Romuleaeque nurus. 
; Nec Pompeian as Tarpeia Mufa co'umnas 

! . Jaftct, et Aufoniis plena theatra (lolis. 
Gloria virginibus debetur prima Britannis, 

Extera lilt tioi lit foemina poffe fequi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ftrudta colonis, 

Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 
Tu nimium feiix inn a tua r.'.ocnia claudis 

Quicquid formofl pendulus orbis habet. 
Non tibi tot coelo fciutillant aftra fereno, 

E Endymioneae turba miniftra deae, 
! Quot tibi conipicuae fcrnaaque auroque pueiiae 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. 
, f: Creditor hue geminis venifle invedta cohrmbis 

£ Alma pharetrigero miiite cincta Venus, 
* Huic Cnidon, et riguas Simoentis flumine valles, 
i Huic Paphon, et rofeam pofthabitura Cypron, 
k Aft ego, dnm pueri finit indulgentia caeci, 

Moenia quam fubito linquere faufta paro ; 
Vol. IV. H 
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Et vitare procul malefidae infamia Circes 
Atria, uivini Molyos ufus ope. 

Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludes, 
Atque iterum raucae murmur adire fcholae. 

Interea fidi pan'iim cape munus amici, 
Paucaque in alternos verba coafta modes. 

Elegia Secunda, Anno Aetat. 17. 
In obitum Praeconis Academici Cantabrigien/ls. 

f I ’ E, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente iblebas 
Palladium toties ore ciere gregem, 

Ultima praeconum praeconem te quoque faeva 
Mors rapit, officio nec favet ipfa fuo. 

Candidiora licet fuerint tibi tempora plumis, 
Sub quibus accipimus delituifie Jovem, 

O dignus tamen Haemonio juvenefeere fucco, 
Dignus in JEfonios vivere pofie dies, 

Dignus quern Stygiis medica revocaret ab undis 
Arte Coronides, faepe rogante dea. 

Tu ii jullus eras acies accire togatas, 
Et celer a Phoebo nuncius ire tuo, 

Talis in Iliaca ftabat Cyllenins aula 
Alipes, aetherea mhTus ab arce patris; 

'Palis et Eurybates ante ora furentis Achillei 
Rettulit Atridae jufla levera ducis. 

Magna fcpulchrorum regina, fatelles Averni 
Saeva nimis Mufis, Palladi faeva nimis, 

Quin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terrae ! 
Turba quidem eft tells ilia petenda tuis. 

Veftibus bunc igitur pullis Academia luge, 
Et madeant lachrymis nigra feretra tuis. 



Fund at ct ipfa modos querebunda Elegeia trifles, 
Perfonet et totis naenia moefta fcholis. 

Elegia Tertia, Anno Aetatis 17. 

In obitum Fraejulis Wintonienfis. 

MOeftus eram, et tacitus nuilo comitante fedebam, 
Haerebantqne animo triftia plura meo, 

Protinus en fubiit funeflae cladis imago 
Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitina folo; 

Dum procerum ingrefl'a eft fplendentes marmore turres 
| Dira fepnlchrali mors metuenda face ; 
? Pulfavitque auro gravidos et jafpide murqs, 

Nec metuit fatrapum fternere fake gregcs. 
: Tunc memini clarique duels, fratrifque verendi 
1 Intempeftivis ofla cremata rogis: 
t Et memini heroum quos vidit ad aethera raptos, 
f Flevit et amiflos Belgia tota duces, 
f At te praecipue luxi digniiEme Praeful, 
i Wintoniaeque oiim gloria magna tuae ; 
Delicui fletu, et trifti fic ore querebar, 

^ Mors fera, Tartareo diva feeunda Jovi, 
aNonne fatis quod fylva mas perfentiat iras, 
;1 Et quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros, 
' Quodque afflata tua marcefcant lilia tabo, 
• Et crocus, et pulchrae Cypridi facra rofa, 
t Nec finis ut Temper fluvio contermina querctis 
j’l Miretur lapfiis praetereuntis aquae ? 
V Et tibi fuccurr.bit liquido quae plurima coelo 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis ; 
H 1 
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jit quae mille nigris errant animalia filvis, 
£t quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus . 

Invida, tanta tibi cum fit concefla poteftas ; 
Quid juvat Humana tingere caede mantis ? 

Nobileque in pedtus certas acuifie fagittas, 
Semideamque animam caede fugafle fua? 

Talia dum lacrymans alto fub peftore volvo, 
Rofcidus occiduis Helperus exit aquis, 

EtTarteffiaco fubmerferat aequore currutn 
Phoebus, ab eoo littore menfus iter. 

Nec mora, membra cavo pofui refovenda cubili, 
Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos : 

Cum mihi vifus eram lato fpatiarier agro, 
Heu nequit ingenium yifa referre meum. 

Illic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 
Ut matutino cum juga foie rubent. 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thaumantia proles, 
Veftitu nituit multicclore folum. 

Non dea tam variis ornavit fioribus hortos 
Alcinoi, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 

Plumina vernantes lambunt argentea campos, 
Ditior Hefperio flavet arena Tago. 

Serpit odoriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 
Aura fub innumeris humida nata rofis. 

Tails in extremis terrae Gangetidis oris 
Luciferi regis fingitur efie domus. 

Ipfe racemiferis dum denfas vitibus umbras 
Et pellucentes miror ubique locos, 

Ecce mihi fubito Praeful Wintonius aflat, 
Siderium nitido fulfil in ore jubar; 

Veflis ad auratos defluxit Candida tales, 
Infula divinum cinxerat alba caput. 
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r unique fenex tali incedit venerandus amiciu, 
Intremuit laeto florea terra fono. 

Agmina gemmatis plaudunt coelcftia pennis, 
i Piura triumphali perfonet aethra tuba. 
QuiJque novum ainplexu comitem cantuque falutat, 
jf Holque aliquis piacido mifit ab ore fonos ; 
Nate veni, et patrii teiix cape gaudia regni, 

Semper abhinc duro, nate, laliore vaca. 
Dixit, et aligerae tetigerunt nabiia turmae, 
i At rnihi cum tenebris aurea pulfa quics. 
'Flebam turbatos Cephaleia peliiee fonmos, 
I Talia contingant ibmnia 1’aepe mihi. 

Eilegia quarta, Anno Aetatis 18. 

M Thomam Juniwn Praeceptoremfain, apud Mercato- 
\ res Anglkcs Hamhtrgae agentes, Pajloris miincrt 
1 fungentem. 

.jT-t URRE per immenfum fubito mea litters pontum 
^ I, pete Puetonicos iaeve per aequor agros ; 

egnes rumpe moras, et nil, precor, obitet eunti, 
Et feftinantis nil remoretur iter. 

Jpfe ego Sicanio fraenanteni carcere ventos, 
') Aiolon, et virides foliicitabo Dcos ; 
Caeruieamque fuis comitatam Dorida Nymphis,- 
ii Ut tibident placidam per Eia regna viam. 
Attu, fi poteris, celeres tibi fume jugales, 
* Vecla quibus Colchis fugit ab ore viri; 
^Aut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in oras 

Gratus Eleufma miffus ab urbe puer. 
SAtque ubi Germauas flavere videbis arenas, 
1 Ditis ad Hamburgae moenia fledte gradutn, 

H 3 
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Dicitur occifo quae ducere nomen ab Haina, 
Cimbrica quern fertur clava dedille neci. 

Vivit ibi antiquae ckrns pietatis honore 
Praeful ChrifHcolas pafcere doftus oves; 

Ille quidem eft animae plufquam pars altera noftrae 
Dimidio vitae vivere cogor ego. 

Hei mihi quot pelagi, quot monies interjefti 
Me faciunt alia parte carere mei ! 

Charior ille mihi, quam tu doftiflime Graium 
Ciiniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat; 

Quamque Stagirites generofo magnus alumno, 
Quern peperit Libyco Chaonis alma Jovi. 

Qualis Amyntorides, qualis Philyreius Hercs 
Myrmidonum regi, talis et ille mihi. 

Primus ego Aonios illo praeeunte receflus 
Luftrabam, et bifidi facra vireta jugi, 

Pieriofque haul! iatices, Ciioque favente, 
Caftalio fparii laeta ter ora mero. 

Flammeus at lignum ter viderat arietis iEthon, 
Induxitque auro lanea terga novo, 

Eifque novo terram fparftfti Chlori fenilem 
Gramine, bifque tuas abftulit Aufter opes: 

Necdum ejus licuit mihi lumina palcere vultu, 
Aut linguae dulces aure bibiffe fonos. 

Vade igitur, curfuque Eurum praeverte Ibnorum, 
Quam fit opus monkis res docet, ipfa vides. 

Invenies dulci cum conjuge forte ledentem, 
Mulcentem gremio pignora chara luo, 

Forfitan aut veterum praelarga volumina patrura 
Verfantem, aut veri biblia facra Dei, 

Coeleftive animas faturantem rore tenellas. 
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it ... | Grande falutiferae religionis opus, 
| Utque folet, multam fit dicere cura falutem, 

Dicere quam decuit, fi mode addefiet, herum. 
Haec quoque pauium oculos in humum defixa :r,odcftqs. 

Verba verecundo fis memor ore loqui : 
i Haec tioi, fi. teneris vacat inter praelia Mufis, 
b Mittit ab Angiiaco littore fida manus. 
i Accipe finceram, quamvis fit fera, laiutem ; 
\ Fiat et hoc ipfo gratior il'a tibi. 
! Sera quidein, fed vera Suit, quam cafla reccpit 

Icaris a lento Ptnelopeia viro. 
Alt ego quid volui manifeftum tolkre crimen, 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 
i. Arguitur tardus merito, noxamque fatetur, 

Et pudet officium deferuiile fuum. 
> Tu modo da veniam fafib, veniamque roganti, 

Crjmina diminui, quae patuere, foient. 
Non ferus in patidos riftus diducit hiantes 

Vulnifico prcncs nec rapit ungue Leo. 
“ Saepe fariffiferi crudelia peftora Titracis 

Supplicis ad moefias delicuere preces. 
! Extcnfaeque manus avertunt fulminis iftus, 

Placat et iratos ho ilia parva Decs. 
Jamque diu feripfiffe tibi fuit impetus illi, 

1 Neve moras ultra ducere paflus Amor. 
T Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuncia vera malorum ! 
“ In tibi finitirnis bella tumere locis, 
i Teque tuamque urbem truculento milite cingi, 

Et jam Saxonicos arma parafle duces. 
Te circum late campos populatur Enyo, 

( Et fata carne virum jam cruor arva rigat; 
Gcrmanifque fuum conceffit Thracia Martem, 

H 4 



Illuc Ordyfios Mars pater egit equos. 
Pcrpetuoque comans jam deflorefcit oliva, 

Fngit et aerifocam Diva perofa tubam, 
Fugit lo terris, ct jam non ultima virgo 

Creditur ad luperas jutla voiafie domos. 
Te tamen interea belli circumfonat horror, 

Vivis ct ignoto folus inopfque folo ; 
Et, tibi quam patrii non etcldbuere penates, 

Sede peregrina quaeris egenus opem. 
Patria dura parens, et faxis faevior albis 

Spumea quae pulfat littoris unda tui : 
Siccine te dccet innocuos exponere foetus, 

Siccine in externam ferrea cogis humum, 
Et finis ut terris quaerant alimenta remotis 

Quos tibi profpiciens miferat ipfie Deus, 
Et qui laeta ferunt de coelo nuncia, quique 

Quae via port cineres ducat ad aftra, docent ? 
Digna quidem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 

Aeternaque animae digna perire fame ! 
ITaud aliter vates terrae Thefbitidis olim 

Preflit in artlieto devia tefqua pede, 
Defertafque Arabum falebras, dum regis Achabi 

EfFugit atque tuas, Sidoni dira, mantis. 
Talis et horrifono laceratus membra fiagello, 

Paulus ab iEmathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 
Pifcol’aeque iprtim Gergertae civis lefum 

Finibus ingratus juffit abire fuis. 
At tu fume animos, nec fpes cadat anxia curis, 

Nec tua concutiat decolor ofla metus. 
Sis etenim quamvis fulgentibus obfitus armis, 

Intententque tibi millia tela necem, 
At nullis vel inerme latus violabitur armis, 
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Deque tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet. 
Namque eris ipfe Dei radiante fub aegide tutus, 

llle tibi cuftos, et pugil ille tibi ; 
Ille Sionaeae qui tot fub moenibus arcis 

AfTyrios fudit nofte lilente viros; 
Inque fugam vertit quos in Samariiidas oras 

Mifit ab antiquis prifca Damafcus agris, 
Terruit et denfas pavido cum rege cohortes, 

Acre dum vacuo buccina clara fonat, 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat ungula campum, 

Currus arenofatn dum quatit aclus humum, 
Auditurque hinnitus equorum ad bella ruentum, 

Et ftrepitus ferri, murmuraque alta virum. 
Et tu (quod fupereft miferife) fperare memento, 

Et tua magnanimo peftore vince mala; 
Nec dubites quandoque frui melioribus annis, 

Atque iterum patrios pod'e videre lares. 

Elegia quinta, Anno Aetatis ia. 

Ik advenium Verts. 

IN’ fe perpetuo Tempus revolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zephyros vere tepente novos; 

Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam, 
Jarr.que foluta gelu dulce virefcit humus. 

Fallor ? an et nobis redeunt in carmina vires, 
Ingeniumque mihi munere veris adeft ? 

Munere veris adeft, iterumqne vigefcit ab illo 
(Quis putet ?) atque aliquod jam fibi pofcit opus. 

Caftalis ante oculos, bifidumque cacumcn oberrat, 
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Et mihi Pyreaen fomnia nofte ferunt; 
Concitaque arcano fervent mihi peffora motn, 

Et furor, et fonitus me facer intus agit. 
Delius ipfe venit, video Peneide lauro 

Implicitos crines, Delius ipfe venit. 
Jam mihi mens liquid! raptatur in ardua coeli, 

Perque vagas nubes corpore liber eo ; 
Perque umbras, perque antra feror penetralia vatum, 

Et mihi fana patent interiora Deum; 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nec fugiunt cculos Tartara caeca meos. 
Quid tarn grande fonat diftento fpiritus ore ? 

Quid parit haec rabies, quid facer i'ie furor ? 
Ver mihi, quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur iilo ; 

Profuerint iilo reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos foliis adoperta noveliis 

Inftituis moduios, dum filet omne nemus : 
Urbe ego, tu fylva fimui incipiamus utrique, 

Et fimui adventum veris uterque canat. 
Veris lo rediere vices, celebremus honores 

Veris, ct hoc fufccat Mufa perennis opus. 
Jam fol dEthiopas fugiens Tithoniaque arva, 

Fleftit ad Arftoas aurea lora plagas. 
Eft breve nodis iter, brevis eft mora noftis opacae,. 

Elorrida cum tenebris exulat ilia fuis. 
Jamque Lycaonius piauftrum coelefte Bootes 

Non longa fequitur feiTiis ut ante via ; 
Nunc etiam folitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excubias agitant fidera rara polo. 
Nam dolus, et caedes, et vis cum nofte receifit, 

Neve Giganteum Dii timuere fcelus. 
Forte aliquis fcopuli recubans in vertice pallor. 
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Rofcida cum prime foie rubefeit humus, 
Hac, ait, hac certe caruifti nofte puella 

Phoebe tua, ce'eres quae retineret equos. ' 
Laeta fuas repetit fylvas, pharetramque refumit 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas, 
Et tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tarn breve fratris ope. 
Defere, Phoebus ait, thalamos Aurora leniles, 

Quid juvat effoeto procubuiffe tore ? 
Te manet jEolides viridi Venator in herba, 

Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

Et matutinos ocyus urget equos. 
Exuit invifam Tellus rediviva feneftam, 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos; 
Et cupit, et digna eft, quid enim formofius ilia. 

Pandit ut omniferos luxuriola finus, 
Atque Arabum fpirat meffes, et ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rofis ! 
Ecce coronatur fiacro frons ardua luco, 

Cingit ut Idaeam pinea turris Opim 
Et vario madidos intexit fiore capillos, 

Floribus et vifa eft pofie placere fuis.. 
Eloribus effufos ut erat redimita capillos 

Taenario piacuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Afpice Phoebe, tibi faciles hortantur amores, 

Mellitafque movent (lamina verna preces. 
Cinnamea Zephyrus leve plaudit odorifer ala, 

Blanditiafque tibi ferre videntur aves. 
Nec fine dote tuos temeraria quaerit amores 

Terra, nec optatos pofeit egena toros, 
Alma falutiferum medicos tibi gramen in ufus 
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Praebet, et hinc titulos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Quod fi te pretium, fi te fnlgentia tangunt 

Munera, (muneribus faepe coemptus amor) 
Ilia tibi oftentat qviafcunque fub aequore vafto, 

Et fuperinjeftis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu, clivofo fdTus Olympo, 

In vefpertinas praecipitaris aquas, 
Cur te, inquit, curlu languentcm, Phoebe, diurno, 

Hefperiis recipit caerula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy ? quid cum Tartelfide lympha 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora, Phoebe, mea melius captabis in umbra, 

Hue ades, ardentes imbue rore comas. 
Mollior egelida veniet tibi fomnus in herba, 

Hue ades, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quaque jaces circum mulcebit lene fufurrans 

Aura per humentes corpora fufa rofas. 
Nec me (crede mihi) terrent Semeleia fata, 

Nec Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo; 
Cum tu, Phoebe, tuo fapienthii uteris igni, 

Hue adcs, et gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Tellus lafeiva fuos fulpirat amores ; 

Matris in exemplum caetera turba ruunt. 
Nunc etenim toto currit vagus orbe Cupido, 

Languentelque fovit folis ab igne faces. 
Infonuere riovis lethalia cornua nervis. 

Trifle micant ferro tela corufca novo. 
Jamque vel invidiam tentat fuperafie Dianam, 

Quaeque fedet Jacro Veda pudica foco. 
Ipfa fenefeentem reparat Venus annua formam, 

Atque iterum tepkio creditur orta mari. 
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Marmoreas juvenes clamant, Hymenaee, per urbes, 
Littus lo Hymen, et cava faxa fonant. 

Cultior ille venit tunicaque deccntior apta, 
Puniceum redolet veftis odora crocum. 

Egrediturque frequens ad amoeni gaudia veris 
Virgineos auro cinfta puelia finus. [num> 

Votum eft cuique fuum, votum eft tamen omnibus u~ 
Eft fibi quem cupiat det Cytherea virum. 

Nunc quoque ieptena modulatur arundine paftor, 
Et fua quae jungat carmina Phyllis habet. 

Navita nodlurno placat fua fidera cantu, 
Delphinafque leves ad vada fumma vocat. 

Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympo, 
Convocat et famulos ad fua fefta deos. 

Nunc etiam Satyri, cum fera crepufcula furgunt, 
Fervoiitant celeri florea rura chore, 

Sylvanufque fua Cypariffi fronde revinftus, 
Setnicaperque deus, femideufque caper. 

Quaeque fub arboribus Dryades latuere vetuftis. 
Per juga, per folos expatiantur agros. 

Per fata luxuriat fruticetaque Maenalius Pan, 
Vix Cybcle mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres ; 

Atque aliquam cupidus praedatur Oreada Faunus, 
Confulit in trepidos dum fibi nympha pedes ; 

Jamque latct, latitanfque cupit male tefta videri, 
Et fug it, et fugiens pervelit ipfa capi. 

Dii cjiioque non dubitant coelo praeponere fylvas, 
Et fua quifque fibi numina lucus habet. 

Et fua quifque diu fibi numina lucus habeto, 
Nec vos arborea dii, precor, itc domo. 

Te referant miferis, te Jupiter, aurea terris 
Saecla, quid ad nimbos, afpera tela, redis ? 
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Tu faltem lente rapidos age, Phoebe, jugales 
Qua potes, et feniim tempora veris eant; 

•Brumaque produftas tarde ferat hifpida noftcs, 
Ingruat et noflro ferior umbra polo. 

Elegia Sexta. 

Ad Carolum Dcodatum run commorantem, 

Qui cum idibus Dccemb. Jcrlpfiffct, ct Jua carmina excu- 
Jari poftulajfct, ft folito minus ejjcnt bona, quod inter 
lautitias quibus erat ah amicis exccptus, baud falls fe- 
licern operam Mufts dare fe pojfe affirmabat, hoc ha- 
butt refponfum. 

MI T T O tibi fan am non pleno ventre falutem, 
Qua tu dillento forte carere potes. 

At tua quid noftram proledlat Mufa camoenam, 
Nec linit optatas pofie fequi tenebras ? 

Carmine fcire velis quam te rtdamemque colamque, 
Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 

Nam neque nofter amor modulis includitur arffis, 
Nec venit ad claudos integer ipfe pedes. 

Quam bene folennes epulas, hilaremque Necembrim, 
Feftaque coelifugam quae coluere deum, 

Deliciafque refers, hyberni gaudia ruris, 
Hauftaque per lepidos Gallica mufla focos ! 

■Quid quereris refugam vino dapibufque poelin ? 
Carmen amat Bacchum, carmina Bacchus amat. 

Nec puduit Phoebum virides geftafle corymbos, 
Atque hederam lauro praepofuifle fuae. 
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i Saepius Aoniis clamavit coliibus Euoe 

I Mifta Thyoneo turba novena choro. 
Nafo Corallaeis mala carmina mifit ab agris : 

Non illic epulae, non fata vitis erat. 
Quid nifi vina rofafque, racemiferumque Lyaeum, 

Cantavit brevibus Tda Mufa modis ? 
Pindaricofque inflat numeros Teumefius Euan, 

Et redolet yimptum pagina quaeque merum; 
Dum gravis everlb currus crepat axe Eipinus, 

Et volat Eleo pulvere fufcus eques. 
j Quadrimoque madens Lyricen Komanus laccho 

Dulce canit Glyceran flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generofo menfa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 
Maflica foecundam defpumaut pocuh venam, 

‘ Fundis et ex ipfo condita metra cado. 
i Addimus his artes, fufumque per intima Phoebum 

Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
Scilicet hand mirum tam dulcia carmina per te 

Numine compofito tres peperifle deos. 
< Nunc quoque Threflk tibi coelato barbitos auro 

Infonat arguta molliter ifta manu ; 
Auditurque chelys fufpenfa tapetia circum, 

Virgineos tremula quae regat arte pedes. 
Ilia tuas faltem teneant fpeftacula Mufas, 

Et revocent, quanturp crapula pellit iners. 
Crede mihi dum pfallit ebur, comitataque pleftrum 

Implet odoratos fella chorea tholos, 
Percipies taciturn per peclora lerpere Phoebum, 

Quale repentinus permeat ofla calor, 
Perque puellares ocnlos digitumque fonantem 

Irruet in totos lapfa Thalia frnus. 
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Namque Elegia levis multornm cura deorum eft, 
Et vocat ad nuineros quemlibet ilia fuos; 

Uber adeft eiegis, Eratoque, Cerefque, Venufquc, 
Et cum purpurea matre tenellus Amor. 

Talibus inde licent convivia larga poctis, 
Saepius et veteri commaduifte mero. 

At qui beila refert, et adulto liib Jove coelum, 
Heroafque pios, femideofque duces^ 

Et nunc farxfta canit fuperum confulta deorum. 
Nunc latrata fero regna profunda cane, 

Hie quidem parce Samii pro more magiftri 
Vivat, et innccuos praebeat herba cibos; 

Stet prope fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 
Sobriaque e puro pccula fonts bibat. 

Additur huic fcelerifque vacans, et cafta juventus, 
Et rigidi mores, et fine labe manus. 

Quaiis vefte nitens facra et luftralibus undis 
Surgis ad infenfqs augur iture decs. 

Hoc ritu vixifie ferunt poll: rapta iagacem 
Lumina Tirefian, Ggygiumqiie Linen, 

Et lare devoto profugmn Calchanta, fenemque 
Orphcon cdoniiiis Icia per anti a feris : 

Sic dapis exiguus, fic rivi potor Homerus, 
Dulichium vexit per freta longa virum, 

Et per mcnftrificam Perfeiae Phoebados aulam, 
Et vada foemintis infidiofa fonis, 

Perque tuas, rex ime, domos, tvbi fanguine nigro 
Dicitur umbrarum detinuiile greges. 

Diis etenim facer eft vates, divumque facerdos. 
Spiral et occultum peftus et ora Jovem. 

At tu fi quid again feitabere, (fi modo faltem 
Efle putas tanti nofeere fi quid agam) 
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Paciferum canimus coelcfli femine rcgem, 
Fauftaque facratis laecula pafta libris, 

Vagitumque Dei, et ftabulantem paupere tefto 
Qui fuprema fuo ckiti patre regna colit, 

Stelliparumque polutn, modulantefque aethers turmas, 
Et lubito elilbs ad.l'ua fana deos. 

Dona quideni dedimus Chrifti natalibus ilia, 
Ilia fub auroram lux mihi pritna tuiit. 

Te quoque prdFa manent patriis meditata cicutis ; 
Tu rnibi, cui recitem, judicis inftar eris. 

Elegia Septima, Anno Aetatis Undevigefimo, 

NOndum blanda tuas leges Amathufia noram, 
Et Paphio vacuum pedtus ab igne luit. 

Saepe Cupidineas, pueriiia tela, fagittas, 
Atque tuuni fprevi maxime numen, Amor. 

Tu puer imbelles, dixi, transfisre columbas, 
Conveniunt tenero mollia bella duds 

Aut de pafl'eribus tumidos age, parve, triumphos, 
Haec funt mililiae digna trophaea tuae. 

In genus humanum quid mama dirigis arma ? 
Non valet in fortes ifla pbaretra viros. 

Non tuiit hoc Cyprius, (neque enim deus ullus ad iras 
Protnptior) et cu; lici jam ferus igne cakt. 

Ver erat, et fummae radians per culmina villae 
Attulerat primam lux tibi, Maie, diein : 

At mihi adhuc refugam quaerebant lumina noftem, 
Nec matutinum fuftinuere jubar. 

Aflat Amor lefto, piftis Amor impiger alis, 
Vol. IV. I 
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Prodidit adftantem mota pharetra deum 
Prodidit et facies, et dulce minantis ocelli, 

Et quicquid puero dignum et Amore fuit- 
Talis in aeterno juvenis Sigeius Olympo 

Mifcet amatori pocula plena Jovi; 
Aut qui formofas pellexit ad ofcula nymphas 

Thiodamantaeus Naide raptus Hylas. 
Addideratque iras, fed et has decuifle putares,. 

Addideratque truces, nec fine felle minas. 
Et mifer exemplo fapuiffes tutius, inquit, 

Nunc mea quid poflit dextera teftis eris : 
Inter et expertos vires numerabere noflras, 

Et faciam vero per tua damna fidem. 
Iple ego, fi nefcis, ftrato Pythone fuperbum 

Edomui Phoebum, cellit et ille mihi; 
Et quoties meminit Peneidos, ipfe fatetur 

Certius et gravius tela nocere mea. 
Me nequit adduftum curvare peritius arcum 

Qui poll terga folet vincere Parthus eques 
Cydcniufque mihi cedit Venator, et ille 

Infcius uxori qui necis author erat. 
lift etiam nobis ingens quoque viftus Orion, 

Ilerculeaeque mantis, Htrculeufque comes. 
Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in me, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicnla noftra Jovis. 
Caetera quae dubitas melius mea tela docebunt,. 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 
Nec te ftulte tuae poterunt defendere Mufae,. 

Nec tibi Phoebaeus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, et aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam, 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille finus. 
At mihi rifuro tonuit ferns ore minaci. 



Et mihi de puero non metus ullus erat. 
Et modo qua noftri fpatiantur in urbe Quirites, 

Et modo villarum proxima rura placent. 
I'uiba frequens, facieque fimillima turba dearum 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
Auctaque luce dies gemino fulgore corufcat; 

Pallor ? an et radios hinc quoque Poebns habet! 
Plaec ego non fugi fpeftacula grata feverus, 

Impetus et quo me fert juvenilis agor. 
Lumina luminibus male providus obvia mill, 

Neve oculos potui continuifle meos. 
Unam forte aliis fupereaunuiffe notabam, 

Principium noftri lux erat iila mali. 
Sic Venus pptaiet mortalibus ipfa vidtri, 

Sic regina deum confpicienda fuit. 
Hanc memor objecit nobis mains ille Cupido, 

Solus et hos nobis texuit ante dolos. 
Nec procul ipfe vafer latuit, multaeque fagittae, 

Et facis a tergo grande pependit onus. 
Nec mcra, nunc ciiiis haefit, nunc virginis ori, 

Infilit hinc labiis, infidet inde genis : 
Et quafcunque agilis partes jaculator oberrat, 

Hei mihi, mille locis peftus inerme ferit. 
Protinus infoliti fubierunt corda furores, 

Uror araans intus, flammaque totus eram. 
Interea milero quae jam mihi fola piacebat, 

Ablata eft oculis non reditura meis. 
Aft ego progredior tacite querebnndus, et excors 

Et dubius volui faepe referre pedem. 
Findor, et haec remanet, fequitur pars altera votum, 

Raptaque tarn ftibito gaudia fleie juvat. 
Sic dolet amiftum proles Junonia coelum, 

I a 
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Inter Lemniacos praecipitata focos. 
Talis et abreptum Iblem refpexit, ad Orcum 

Veftus ab attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
Quid faciam infelix, et luctu viftus ? amoves 

Nec licet inceptos ponere, neve fequi. 
O utinam fpeftare femel mihi detur amatos 

Vultus, et coram triftia verba loqui ! 
Forfitan ct duro non eft adamante creata. 

Forte nec ad noftras lordeat ilia preces. 
Crede mihi nnllus fie infeliciter arfit, 

Ponar in exemplo primus ct unus ego. 
Parce, precor, teneri cum fts Deus ales amoris, 

Pugnent officio nec tua fafta tuo. 
Jam tuns O certe eft mihi formidabilis arcus, 

Nate dea, jaculis, nec minus igne, potens! 
Et tua 1'umabunt noftris altaria donis, 

Solus et in fuperis tu mihi fummus eris. 
Deme meos tandem, verum nec deme furores, 

Nefcio cur, mifer eft fuaviter omnis amans : 
Tu modo da facilis, pofthaec mea fiqua futura eft, 

Cufpis amaturos figat ut una duos. 

HAEC ego mente olim laeva, ftudioque fupino 
Nequitiae pofui vana trophaea meae. 

Scilicet abreptum lie me malus impulit error, 
Indocilifque aetas prava magiftra fuit; 

Donee Socraticos umbrofa Academia rivos 
Praebuit, admiflum dedocuitque jugum. 

Protinus extinftis ex illo tempore flammis, 
Cinfta rigent multo pedlora noftra gelu. 

Unde fuis frigus metuit puer iple iagittis, 
Et Diomedeam vim timet ipfa Venus. 
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In Proditionem Bomlardicam. 

CU M fimul in regem nuper fatrapafque Britannoe 
Aufus es infandum perfide Fauxe nefas, 

Fallor ? an et mitis voluifti ex parte videri, 
Et penfare mala cum pietate fcelus ? 

Scilicet hos alti rnilTurus ad atria coeli, 
Sulphureo curru flammivolifque rotis. 

Qualiter ille feris caput inviolabile 1’arcis 
Liquit lordanios turbine raptus agros. 

In Eandem. 

SIccine tentafti coelo donaflc Jacobum 
Quae feptemgemino Bellua monte lates ? 

Ni meliora tuum poterit dare munera numen, 
Parce precor donis infidiofa tuis. 

Ille quidem line te confortia ferus adivit 
Aftra, nec inferni pulveris ufus ope. 

Sic potius foedos in coelum pelle cucullos, 
Et quot habet brutos Roma profana decs : 

Namque bac aut alia nifi quemque adjuveris arte, 
Crede mihi coeli vix bene fcandet iter. 

In Eandem. 

Urgatorem animae derifit lacobus ignem. 
1 Et line quo fuperum non adeunda domus, 
Frenduit hoc trina monftrum Latiale corona, 

Movit et horrificum cornua dena minax 1 
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Et nec inultus, ait, temnes rrea facra, Britanne, 
Supplicium, fpreta relligione, dabis : 

Et fi ftelligeras unqitam penetraveris arces. 
Non nifi per flammas trifte patebit iter. 

O qnam funefto cecinifti proxima vero, 
Verbaque ponderibus vix caritura fuis ! 

Nam prope, Tartareo fublime rotatus ab igni, 
Jbat ad aethereas umbra perulla plagas. 

In Eandem. 

/'"> U E M modo Roma fuis devoverat impia diris, 
Et Styge damnarat Taenarioque fmu, 

Hnnc, vice mutata, jam tollere geftit ad adra, 
Et cupit ad Eiperos evehere ufque deos. 

In Invcntorem Bombardae. 

IApetionidem laudavit caeca vetuftas, 
Qui tulit aetheream fobs ab axe facem ; 

At mihi major erit, qui lurida creditur arma, 
Et trifidum fulmen furripuifle Jovi. 

Ad Leonortim Romae Canentem. 

ANgelus unicuique fuus (fic credite gentes) 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibus. 

Quid minim, Leonora, tibi fi gloria major? 
Nam tua praefentem vox fonat ipfa Deum. 

Aut Dens, aut vacui certe mens tertia coeli. 
Per tua fecreto guttura ferpit agens ; 
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Serpit agens, faciiilque docet mortalia corda 

Senfim rmmortali affiiefcere pofle fono. 
'Quod fi curufta quidem Deus eft, per cunftaque fuftis, 

la te ana loquitur, caetera mutus habet. 

Ad eandsm. 

ALtera Torquatum cepit Leonora Poetam, 
Cujus ab infano ceflit amore furens. 

Ah raifer ilie tuo quanto felieius aevo 
Perditus, et prcpter te Leonora foret ! 

Et te Pieria fenfiffet voce canentem 
Aurea matcrnae fila movere lyrae, 

Quamvis Dircaeo torfiilet lumiaa Pentheo 
Saevior, aut touts defipuiilet iners, 

Tu tamen errantes caeca vcrtigine fenfus 
Voce eadem poteras compoiuifle tua ; 

Et poteras aegro fpirans fub corde quietent. 
Elexanimo cantu reftituille ftbi. 

Ad eandcm. 

CRedula quid liquidam Sirena Neapoli jaftas, 
Claraque Parthenopes 1'ana Acheloiados, 

Littoreamque tua defunftam Naiada ripa 
Corpora Chalcidico facra dedifle rogo ? 

Ilia quidem vivitqtte, et amoena Tibridis uada 
Mutavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 

lllic Romulidum ftudiis ornata fecundis, 
Atque homines cantu detinet atque Deos. 

14 

* 
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Apologia de Rufiico ct Kero. 

RUfticus ex malo fapidilfima poma quotannis 
Legit, et urbano lefta dedit Domino : 

Hinc incredibili fruftus dulcedine captus 
Malum ipfam in proprias tranftulit areolas. 

Haftenus ilia ferax, fed longo debilis aevo, 
Mota folo afRieto, protenus aret iners. 

Quod tandem ut patuit Domino, fpe lufus inani, 
Damnavit celeres in fiia damna manus. 

Atque ait, heu quanto fatius fuit ilia Coloni 
(Parva licet) grato dona tulifie animo ! 

Poflem ego avaritiam fraenare, gulamque voracem 
Nunc periere mihi et foetus et ipfe parens. 

SYLVARUM LIBER. 

Anno iEtatis 16. 

In Obitum Procancellarii media. 

PArere fati dilcite legibus, 
Manufque Parcae jam date fupplices, 

Qui pendulum telluris orbem 
lapeti colitis nepotes. 

Vos fi reliclo mors vaga Taenaro 
Semel vocarit flebilis, lieu morae 

Tentantur incaflum dolique; 
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Per tenebras Stygis ire cerium eft. 
Si deftinatam pellere dextera 
Mortem valeret, non ferus Hercules 

Neffi venenatus cruore 
Himathia jacuiflet Oeta. 

Nec fraude turpi Palladis invidae 
Vidiftet occifum Ilion Hedtora, aut 

Quern larva Pelidis peremit 
Enfe Locro, Jove lacrymante.. 

Si trifte fatum verba Hecateia 
Fugare poftint, Telegoni parens 

Vixiffet infamis, potentique 
Aigiali foror uia virga. 

Numenque trinum fallere ft queant 
Artes medentum, ignotaque gramina,. 

Hon gnarus herbarum Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidiflet hafta. 

Laeftflet et nec te Philyreie 
Sagitta echidnae perlita fanguine, 

Nec tela te fulmenque avitum 
Caefe puer genitricis alvo. 

Tuque O alumno major Apolline, 
Gentis togatae cui regimen datum, 

Frondofa quem nunc Cirrha luget, 
Et mediis Helicon in undis, 

Jam praefuifles palladio gregi 
Eaetus, ftiperftes, nec fine gloria, 

Nec puppe luftrafles Charontis 
Horribiles barathri receffus. 

At fila rupit Perfephone tua 
Irata, cum te viderit artibus 

Succoque pollenti tot atris 
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Fancibus eripiiifle mortis. 
Colendc Praefes, membra precor tua 
Molli quiefcant cefpite, et ex tuo 

Crelcant rofae, calthaeque bufto, 
Purpureoque hyacinthus ore. 

Sit mite de te judicium ^iaci, 
Subrideatque yEtnaea Prolerpina, 

Interque felices perennis 
Eiylio fpatiere campo. 

In quintum Novembris, Anno jEtatis 17. 

J AM pius extrema veniens Jacobus ab arfto 
Teucrigenas populcs, lateque patentia regna 

Aibionum tenuit, jamque inviolabile foedus 
Sccptra Caiedoniis conjunxerat Angiica Scotis : 
Pacificufque ncvo 1'tiix divefque fedebat 
In folio, occuitique doll fecurus et hoftis : 
Cum ferns ignifluo regnans Acheronte tyranmis, 
Eumenidum pater, aethereo vagus exul Olympo, 
Forte per immenfum terrarum erravcrat orbem, 
Dinumerans fceleris focios, vernafque fideles, 
Participes regni port funera moella futures ; 
Hie tempellates medio ciet acre diras, 
Illic unanimes odium llruit inter amicos, 
Armat et inviftas in mutua vifeera gentes; 
Regnaque olivifera vertit florentia pace, 
Ft quofeunque videt purae virtutis amantes, 
Hos cupit adjicere imperio, fraudumquc magifter 
Tentat inaccefTum fceleri corrumpere peftus, 
Inlidiafque local tacitas. cafTefque latentes 
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Tendit, ut incautos rapiat, feu Cafpia Tigris 
Infequitur trepidam delerta per avia praedam 
Nofte fub illuni, et fomno niftantibus aftris. 
Talibus infeftat populos Summanus et urbes 
Cinctiis caeruleae fumanti turbine flammae. 
Jamque fluentifonis albentia rupibus arva 
Apparent, et terra Deo diledla marino, 
Cui nomen deberat quondam JNeptunia proles, 
Amphitryoniadem qui non dubitavit atrocem 
Aequore tranato furiaii pofccre bello. 
Ante expugnatae crudeiia laecuia Trojae. 

At fimul hanc opibufque et i'efta pace beatam 
Afpicit, et pingues donis Cereaiibus agrcs, 
Quodque magis doluit, venerantem numina veri 
Sancia Dei populum, tandem fulpiria rupit 
Tartareos ignes et luridum olentia fulphur; 
Qualia Trinacria trux ab Jove claufus in eEtna 
Efflat tabilico monitroius ab ore Typhoeus. 
Ignefcunt oculi, ftridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentis, ut armorum fragor, idtaque cuipide cufpis. 
Atque pererrato iblum hoc lachrymabile mundo 
Inveni, dixit, gens haec mihi fola rebeliis, 
Contemtiixque jugi, nofvraque potentior arte, 
ilia tamen, mea ii quicquam tentamina pofiimt, 
Non feret hoc impune riiu, non ibit inulta. 
Haftenus ; et piceis liquido natat acre pennis; 
Qua volat, adverfi praecurfant agmine venti, 
Denfantur nubes, et crebra tonicrua fulgent. 

Jamque pruinofas velox fuperaverat Alpes, 
Et tenet Aufoniae fines, a parte finiftra 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, prifeique Sabini, 
Dextra vcneficiis infamis Hetruria, nec non 
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Te furtiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofcula dantem ; 
Hinc Mavortigenae confiftit in arce Quirini. 
Reddiderant dubiam jam fera crepufcula lucem. 
Cum circumgreditur totam Tricoronifer urbem, 
Panificofque Deos portat, fcapulifque virorum 
Evehitur, praeennt fubmiflb poplite reges, 
Et mendicantum ferics longiffima fratrum ; 
Cereaque in manibus geftant funalia caeci, 
CimmerHs nati in tentbris, vitamque trahentes. 
Templa dein mullis fubeunt lucentia taeuis 
(Velper erat facer ifte Petro) fremitufque canentum 
Saepe tholos implet vacuos, ct inane locorum. 
Qualiter exululat Bromius, Bromiique caterva, 
Orgia cantantes in Echiunio Aracyntho, 
Dum tremit attonitus vitreis Afopus in undis, 
Et procul ipfe cava refponfat rupe Cithaeron. 

His igitur tandem folenni more peraftis, 
Nox fenis amplexus Erebi tackurna reliquit, 
Praecipitefque impellit equos fiimulante flagello, 
Captum oculis Typhlonta, Melanchaetemque ferocemr, 
Atque Acherontaeo prognatam patre Siopen 
Torpidam, et hirfutis horrentem Phrica capillis. 
Jnterca regum domitor, Phlegetontius haeres 
Ingreditur thalamos (neque enim fecretus adulter 
Producit fteriles molli fine peliice noftes) 
At vix compofitos fomnus claudebat ocellos, 
Cum niger umbrarum donv.nus, reftorque filentum, 
Praedatorque hominum falfa fub imagine teftus 
Aftitit, affumptis micuerunt tempera canis, 
Barba fmus promilTa tegit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate verrit humum veftis, pendetque cucullns 
Venice de rafo, et ne quicquam defit ad artes, 
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annabeo lum’oos conflrinxit fune falaces, 
j^arda feneftratis figens veftigia calceis. 
"alis, uti fama eft, vafta Francifcus eremo 
'Vtra vagabatur folus per iuftra ferarum, 
'ylveftrique tulit genti pia verba faluds 
oipiu?, atque lupos donmit, Libycofque leones. 
i Subjoins at tali fcrpcns velatis ami£lu 
olvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces ; 
'Jormis nate ? Etiamne tuos fopor opprimitartus ? 
frnmemor O fidei, pecorumque oolite tuorum! 
Ilum cathedram venerande tuam, 'diadernaque triplex 
iidet Hyperboreo gens barbara nata fub axe, 
•umque pharetrati fpernu.n tua jura Britanni: 
|urge, age, furge piger, .Latins quern Caefar adorat, 

|iui referata patet convex! janua coeli, 
urgcntes animos, et faltus i'rangi procaces, 

i Ucriiegique fciant, tua quid maiedi£Ho poftit, 
it quid Apoftolicae poflit cuftodia clavis ; 
it memor Hefperiae disjeftam ulcifcere claftem, 
aerfaque Iberorum lato vexiila profundo, 
iinftorumque cruci tot corpora fixa probofae, 
ihermodoontea nuper regnante puclla. 
ft tu ft tenero mavis torpefcere ledlo, 
jcefcentefque negas hofti contundere vires, 
jfrrhenum implebit numtrofo milite pontum, 
Snaque Aventino Ponet fulgentia colic : 
(kliquias veterum franget, flammiique cremabit, 
iCraque calcabit pcdibus tua colla profanis, 
djus gaudebant foltis dare bafia reges. 
iec tamen hunc beliis et aperto Marte laceffas, 
^iritus ille labor, tu cailidus utere fraude, 
uielibet haereticis difponere retia fas eft; 
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Jamque ad confilium extremis rex magnus ab oris 
Patricios vocat, et procerum de flirpe creates, 
Grandaevofque patres trabea, canifque verendos ; 
Hos tu membratim poteris confpergcre ia auras, 
Atque dare in eineres, nitrati pulveris igne 
jEdibus injefto, qua convenere, fub imis. 
Protinus ipfe igitur quofeum que habet Anglia fidos 
Propofiti, t'adtique mone, quilquamne tuorum 
Audebit fummi non juila faceflere Papae ? 
Perculfofque metu fubito, cafuque ftupentes 
Jnvadat vel Gallus atrox, vel faevus Iberus. 
Saecula lie illic tandem Mariana redibunt, 
Tuque in belligeros iterum dominaberis Anglos. 
Et nequid timeas, divos divafque fecundas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantur numinafallis. 
Dixit et adfeitos ponens malefidus am'nftus 
Fugit ad infandam, regnum iilaetabile, Lethen. 

Jam rofea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 
Ve(Ut inauratas redeunti lumine terras ; 
Moeftaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 
Irrigat ambroliis montana cacumina guttis ; 
Cum fomnos pepulit ftellatae janitor auiae, 
Nofturnos viius, et fomnia grata revohrens. 

Elt locus aeterna feptus caligine noftis, 
Vafta ruinoli quondam fundamina tefti, 
Nunc lorvi fpeiunca Phoni, Prodotaeque bilinguis, 
Effera quos uno peperit Diicordia partu. 
Hie inter caementa jacent praeruptaque faxa, 
Ofla inhumata virum, et trajefta cadavera ferro ; 
Hie Dolus intortis Temper fedet ater ocellis, 
Jurgiaque, et Itimulus armata Calumnia fauces, 
Et Furor, atque viae moriendi mille videntur. 
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Et Timor, exanguiiqiie locum circumvolat Korror, 
Perpetuoque leves per muta filentia Manes, 
Exuiulant, tellus et fanguine confcia flagnat. 
Ipfi etiam pavidi latitant penetralibus antri 
Et Phonos, et Prodotes, nulloque fequente per antrum. 
Antrum horrens, fcopulofum, atrum feralibus umbris 
Difrugiunt fontes, et retro lumina vortunt ; 
Plos pugiles Romae per laecula longa fideles 
Evocat antiftes Babylonius, atque ita fatur. 
Finibus occiduis circumfufum incolit aequor 
Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus noftro conjungere mundo : 
Illuc, ficjubeo, celeri contendite grefiu, 
'I’artareoque leves difflentur pulvere in auras 
Et rex et pariter fatrape, fcelerata propago, 
Et quotquot fidei caluere cupidine verae 
Conlilii focios adhibete, operifque miniftros. 
Finierat, rigidi cupide paruere gemelli. 

Interea longo fleftens curvamine coelos 
Deipicit aetherea domimis qui fulgurat arcc, 
Vanaque pervcrfae ridetconamina turbae, 
Atque fui caufam populi volet ipfe tueri. 

Efle ferunt fpatium, qua diflat ab Afide terra 
l ertilis Europe, et fpedlat Mareotidas undas ; 
Hie turris pofita eft Titanidos ardua Famae 
Aerea, lata, fonans, rutiiis vicinior aftris 
Q.uam fuperimpofitum vel Athos vel Pelion Oftae. 
Mille fores aditufque patent, totidemque feneftrae, 
Amplaque per tenues tranflucent atria muros : 
Excitat hie varies plebs agglomerata fufurros; 
Qualiter inftrepitant circum mularalia bombis 
Agmina mufearum, aut texto per ovilia junco, 
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Dum Canis aeftivum coeli petit ardua culmen. 
Ipla quidem fornma fedet ultrix matris in arce, 
Auribus innumeris cinftum caput eminet oili, 
Queis foiutum exiguum trahit, atque leviffima captat 
Murmura, ab extremis patuli confinibus orbis. 
Nec tot Ariitoride fervator inique juvencae 
Ifidos, immiti voivebas lumina vultu, 
Lumina non unquam tacito nutantia fomno, 
Lumina fubjectas late I'peftantia terras. 
Iftis ilia foiet loca luce carentia iaepe 
Perlufh'are, etiarn radianti impervia foli. 
Miilenifque loquax auditaque vifaque iinguis 
Cuiiibet effundit temeraria, veraque niendax 
Nunc minuit, modo conndtis lermonibus auget. 
Sed tamen a noftro meruifti carmine iaudes 
Fama, bonum quo non aiiud veracius ullum. 
Nobis digna cani, nec te memorafle pigebit 
Carmine tam longo, fervati fciiicet Angli 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi reddimus aequa. 
Te Deus, aeternos motu qui temperat ignes, 
Fulmine praemiffo alloquitur, terraque tremente : 
Fama files ? an te latet impia Papiftarum 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Britannos, 
Et nova fceptigero caedes meditata lacobo ? 
Nec plura, ilia llatim fenfit mandata Tonantis, 
Et fatis ante fugax ftridentes induit alas, 
Indtiit et vuriis ei-.iiia corpora plumis ; 
Lextra tubam geftat Temelaeo ex acre fonoram. 
Nec mora jam pennii cedentes remigat auras, 
Atque parum eft curiu celeres praevertere nubes, 
Jam ventos, jam foils equos poft terga reliquit : 
Et primo Angliacas folito de mora per urbes 
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Ambiguas voces, incertaque rrmrmura fpargit, 
Mox arguta dolos, et deteftabile vulgat 
Proditionis opus, nec non fafta horrida diftu, 
Authorefque addit fceleris, nec garrula caecis 
Infidiis loca flrufla filet ; ftupuere relatis, 
Et pariter juvenes, pariter tremuere puellae, 
Effoetique fcaes pariter, tantaeque ruinae 
Senfus ad aetatem liibito penetraverat omnem. 
Attamen intcrea popuii miferefcit ab alto 
-Ethereus Pater, et crude'ibus oblHtit aufis 
Papicolum; capti poenas raptantur ad acres ; 
At pia thura Deo, et grati fclvuntur honores; 
Compita laeta focis genialibus omnia fumant; 
Turba cohors juvenilis agit : Quintoque Novembris 
Nulla Dies toto occurrit ceiebratior anno. 

Anno aetath 17. In obitum Pratfulh EHeafis. 

ADhuc madentes rore fqualebant genae, 
Et ficca nondf.im lumina 

Adhuc liquentis imbre turgebant falis, 
Quem nuper effudi phis, 

Dum moefta charo jufta perfolvi rogo 
Wintonienfis praeiulis. 

Cum centilinguis Fama (proh femper mali 
Cladifque vera nuncia) 

Spargit per urbes divitis Britanniae, 
Populofque Neptimo fatos, 

Ceffifle morti, et ferreis fororibus 
Te generis liumani decus, 

Qui rex facrorum ilia fuifti in infula 
Vol. IV. K 
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Quae nomen Anguillae tenet. 
Tunc inquietum peftus ira protinus 

Ebulliebat fervida, 
Tumulis potentem faepe devovens deam 

Nec vota Nafo in Ibida 
Concepit alto diriora peftore, 

Graiufque vates parcius 
Tmpem Lycambis execratus eft dolum, 

Sponfamque Neobolen fuam. 
At ecce diras ipfe dum fundo graves, 

Et imprecor neci necem, 
Auaifle tales videor attonitus fbnos 

Leni, fub aura, flamine : 
Caecos furores pone, pone vitream 

Biiemque et irritas minas : 
Quid temere violas non nocenda numina, 

Subitoque ad iras percita ? 
Non eft, ut arbitraris elufus mifer, 

Mors atra nodtis filia, 
Erebove patre creta, five Erinnye, 

Vaftove nata fub Chao : 
Aft ilia coelo miffa ftellato, Dei 

Mefles ubique colligit; 
Animafque mole carnea reconditas 

In lucem et auras evocat; 
Ut cum fugaces excitant Horae diem 

Themidos Jovifque filiae ; 
Et fempiterni ducit ad vultus patris; 

At jufta raptat impios 
Sub regna furvi luchiofo Tartar!, 

Sedefque fubterraneas. 
lianc ut vocantem laetus audivi, cito 
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Eoedum reliqui carcerem, 
'Volatilefque fauftus inter milites 

Ad aitra iiiblimis feror : 
Vates ut oliin raptus ad coelum fenex 

Auriga currus ignei. 
Non me Bootis terruere lucidi 

Sarraca tarda frigore, aut 
Formidolofi Scorpionis brachia, 

Non enfis Orion tuus. 
Praetervolavi fulgidi 1'olis globum., 

Longeque fub .pedibus deam 
Vidi trifcrmem, dum coercebat fuos 

Fraenis dracones aureis. 
Erraticornm fiderum per ordines. 

Per lacteas vehor plagas, 
Velocitatem faepe miratus novam. 

Donee nitentes ad fores 
Ventum efi Olympi, et regiam Cryfiailinam, et 

Stratum fmaragdis Atrium. 
'Sed hie taeebo, nam qnis etfari queat 

Oriundus humatio patre 
Amoenitates illius loci ? mihi 

Sat eft in aeternum frui. 

Naturam non pat: fenium. 

HEU quam perpetuis erroribus aifta fatifeit 
Avia mens hominum, tenebrifque immerfa pro- 

Oedipodioniam volvit fub peftore noiftem ! [fundis 
Quae vefana fuis metiri fafta deorum 
-Audet, et incifas leges adamante perenni 

Vv % 
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Afllmilare fuis, nulloque folubile faeclo 
Confilium fati perituris alligat horis. 

lirgone marcefcet fulcantibus obfita rugis 
Naturae facies, et rerum publica mater 
Omniparum contradta uterum fterilefcet ab aevo ? 
Et fe fafla fenem male certis paffibus ibit 
Sklereum tremebunda caput ? num tetra vetuftas 
Annorumque aeterna fames, fqualorque fitufque 
Sidera vexabunt ? an et infatiabile Tempus 
Efuriet Coelum, rapietque in -vifcera patrem ? 
Heu, potuitne fuas imprudens Jupiter arces 
Hoc contra munifle nefas, et temporis ifto 
Exemifle malo, gyrofque dediile perennes ? 
Erg» erit ut quandoque fono dilapfa tremendo 
Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obvius i<flu 
Stridat uterque polus, fuperaque ut Olympius aula' 
Decidat, horribilifque reteffa Gorgone Pallas : 
Qualis in Aegeam proles Junonia Lemnon 
Deturbata facro cecidit de limine coeli ? 
Tu quoque Phoebe tut cafus imitabere nati 
Praecipiti curru, fubiraque ferere ruina 
Promt?, et extincta fumabit lampade Nereusj 
Et dabit attonito feralia fibila ponto. 
Tunc etiam aerei divulfus fedibus Haemi 
Diffultabit apex, imoque allifa barathro 
Terrebunt Stygium dejefta Ceraunia Ditem, 
In fuperos quibus ufus erat, fraternaque bclla. 

At Pater omnipotens fundatis fortius ailris 
Confuluit rerum fummae, cerioque peregit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo 
Singula perpetuum juffit fervare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapfu ruundi rota prirr.a diurno; 
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Raptat et ambitos focia vertigine coelos. 
Tardior haudfolito Saturnus, et acer ut olim 
Fulrnineum rutilat criftata caffide Mayors. 
Floridus aeternum Phoebus juvenile corufcat, 
Nec fovet effoetas loca per declivia terras 
Devexo temone Dens; fed femper arnica 
Luce potens eadem currit per figna rotarum. 
Surgit odoratis pariter forirnofus ab Indis 
Aethereum pecus albenti qui cogit Oiympo 
Mane vocans, et ferus agens in pafcua coeii, 
Temporis et gemino difpertit regna colore. 
Fulget, obitque vices alierno Delia cornu, 
Cacruleumque ignem paribus compleclitur ulnis. 
Dec vanant elementa fidem, folitotpte fragore 
Luvida perculfas jacnlantur fuhr.iua rapes. 
Nec per inane furit levicri murmure Coras, 
Stringit et armiferos aequaii horrore Gelcnos 
Trux Aquilo, fpiratque hyemetn, nimbofque volutat. 
Utque fclet, Siculi diverbcrat ima Pelori 
Rex maris, et rauca circumftrepit aequora concha 
Occar.i Tubicen, nec valla mole minorem 
Aegeona fcrunt dorfo Balearica cete. 
Sed neque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vetufti 
Prifcus abeft, fervatque titum Narciffus odoretn, 
Et puer iile fiium tenet, et puer ilie decorem 
Phoebe tuufciue et Cypri tuns, nec ditior olim 
Terra datum fceleri celavit montibus aurum 
Confcia, vel fub aqui; gemmas. Sic denique in aevum 
Ibit cunclarum feries juliiffima rerum, 
Donee flamma orbem populabitur ultima, late 
Circumplexa polos, et vafti cuimina coeii ; 
Ingentique rogo fiagnibit machina mundi. 

K 3 
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De Idea Platonka, quemadmodum Arijioteles intelhxh. 

DIcite facrorum praefides nemorum deae,. 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numinis 

Memoria mater, quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antro recumbis otiofa Aeternitas, 
Moniimenta fervans, et ratas leges Jovis, 
Coelique fallos atque ephemeridas Deiim, 
Quis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura Ibiers finxit humanum genus, 
Aeternus, incorruptus, aequaevus polo,. 
Unufque et univerfus, exemplar Dei ? 
Hand ille I'alladis gemellus innubae 
Interna proles inlidet menti Jovis; 
Sed quamlibet natura fit communior, 
Tamen leor.'us extat ad morem unius, 
Et, mira, certo flringitur fpatio loci; 
Seu fempitcrnus iile fiderum comes 
Coeli pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citimumve terris incolit Lunae globum 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 
Obliviofas torpct ad Lcthes aquas : 
Sive in remota forte terrarum plaga 
Incedit ingens hominis arcbetypus gigas,. 
Et diis tremendus erigit celfum caput 
Atiante major portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profundum caecitas lumen dedit 
Dircaeus augur vidit hunc alto finu; 
Non hunc filenti nofie Pleiones nepos 
Vatum lagaci praepes oftendit choro ; 
Non hunc facerdos novit Aflyrius, licet 
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Longos vetufH commemoret atavos Nini, 
Prifcumque Belon, inclytumque Ofiridem. 
Non ille trino gloriofus nomine 
Ter magnus Hermes (ut fit arcani fciens) 
Talem reliquit Ifidis cultoribus. 
At tu perenne ruris Academi decus 
(Haec moriftra fi tu primus induxti fcholis) 
Jam jam poetas urbis exuies tuae 
Revocabis, ipfe fabulator maximus, 
Aut inftitutor ipfe migrabis foras.. 

Ad Pr.trem. 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per peftora fontes 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 

Voivere iaxatum gemino de vertice rivum ; 
Ut tenues oblita fonos audacibus aiis 
Surgat in officiuin venerandi Mufa parentis. 
Hoc utcumque tibi gratum, pater optime, carmen- 
Exiguum meditatur opus, nec novimus ipfi 
Aptius a nobis quae poifimt muncra donjs 
Refpondere tuis, quamvis nec maxima poffint 
Refpondere tuis, nedum ut par gratia donis 
Efie queat, vacuis quae redditur arida verbis. 
Sed tamen haec noftros oftendit pagina cenfus, 
Et quod habemus opum charta numeravi'mus ifta, 
Quae mihi funt nuilae, uifi quas dedit aurea Clio,, 
Quas mihi femoto fomni pepercre fub antro, 
Et nemoris laureta facri Parnaffides umbrae. 

Nec tu vatis opus divinum defpice carmen, 
Quo nihil aethereos ortus, et femina coeli,. 

K 4, 
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Nil magis humanam commendat origine mentem, 
Sanfta Prometheae retinens veftigia fiammae. 
Carmen amant Superi, tremebundaque Tartars carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divofque ligare profundos, 
Et triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. 
Carmine lepofiti retegunt arcana futuri 
Phaebades, et tremulae pallentes ora Sibyllae ; 
Carmina facrificus folennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea feu fternit motantem cornua taurum ; 
Seu cum fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Confulit, et tepidis Parcam fcrutatur in extis. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc cum repetemus Olympum, 
Aeternaeque mcrae flabunt immobiiis aevi, 
Ibimus auratas per coe i templa coronis, 
Dulcia fuaviloquo fociantes carmina pieftro, 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli convexa fonabunt. 
Spiritus et rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 
Nunc quoque fydereis intercinit ipfe choreis 
Immortale melos, et inenarrabile carmen ; 
Torrida dum rutilus compefcit fibila ferpens 
DemilTbque ferox gladio manfuefcit Orion ; 
Stellarum nec fentit onus Maurufius Atlas. 
Carmina regales cpulas ornarc folebant, 
Cum nondum luxus, vaftaequae immenfa vorago 
Nota gulae, et modico fpumabat coena Lyaeo. 
Turn de more fedens fefla ad convivia vates 
Aefculea intonfos redimitus ab arbore crines, 
Heronmque aflus, imitandaque gefla canebat, 
Et chaos, et pofiti late fnndamina nundi, 
Reptantefque Deos, et alentes numina glandes, 
Et nondum Aetneo quaefitum fulmen ab antro. 
Denique quid vocis modulamen inane juvabit, 
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i Verborum fenfufque vacanSjnumerique loquacis? 
I' Silveftres dccet ifte chores, non Orphea cantus, 

(^ui tenuit fluvios et quercubus addiJit aures 
Carmine, non cithara, fimuluchraque funfta canendo 
Compulit in lachrymas ; habet has a carmine laudes. 

* Ncc tu perge precor facras contemnere Mufas, 
Nec vanas inopefque puta, quarum ipl’e peritus 
Munere, mi He fonos numeros componos ad aptos, 
Miiibus et vocem moduiis variare canotam 
Doflns, Arionii meritos (is nominis haeres. 
Nunc tibi quod mirum, fi me genuifle poetam 
Contigerit, charo fi tarn prope (anguine jun&i 
Cognatas artes, ftudiumque affini (equamur ? 
Ip(e voiens Phoebus fe difpertire duobus, 

; Altera dona mihi, dedit altera dona p,arenti, 
Dividuumque Dcum genitorque puerque tenemus. 

Tu tamen ut fimules teneras odifie Camoenas, 
Non odifle reor, neque enim, pater, ire jubebas 

! Qua via lata patet, qua pronior area lucri, 
Certaque condendi fulget (pes aurea nummi : 
Nec rapis ad leges, male cuftoditaque gentis 
Jura, nec infulfis damnas clamoribns aures. 

| Sed rnagis excultam cupiens ditefeere mentem, 
Me procul urbano ftrepitu, (ccefilbus altis 
Abduftutn Aoniae jucunda per otia ripae 

" Phoebaeo later! comitem finus ire beatum. 
Officium chari taceo commune parentis, 
Me pofeunt majora, tuo pater optlme fumptn 
Cum mihi Romuleae patuit facundia linguae, 
Et Latii veneres, et quae Jovis ora decebant 

>* Grandia magniloquis elata vocabulo Graiis, 
Addere fuafifti quos jadat Galia (lores, 
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Et quam dcgeneri novus Italus ore loquelam 
Fundit, Barbaricos teftatus voce tumuitus, 
Qnaeque Paleftinus loquitur myfteria vates. 
Denique quicquid haber coclum, fubjeftaque ccelo 
Terra parens, terraeque et coelo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid et unda tegit, pontiqne agitabilc marmor. 
Per te nolie licet, per te II nolle libebit. 
Dimotaque venit fpeflanda fcientia nube, 
Nudaque confpicuos inclinat ad ofcula vultus, 
Ni fugille velini, ni fit libafle molellum. 

I nunc, confer opes quifquis male fanus avitas 
Auftriaci gazas, Peruanaqi e regna praeoptas. 
Quae potuit majora pater tribuifle, vel iple 
Jupiter, excepto, donalTet ut omnia, coelo? 
Non potiora deuit, quamvis et tuta fuiflent, 
Publica qui juveni commifit lumina nato, 
Atque Kyperioni s currus, et fraena did, 
Et circum undantem radiata luce tiaram. 
Ergo ego jam doclae pars quamlibet irna catervae 
Vidlrices hederas inter laurofique fedebo, 
Jamque nec obfcurus p'-pulo rr.ifcebor inert!, 
Vitabuntque oculos veftiria ncftra profanes. 
Elbe procul vigiles curae, procul efte querelae, 
Invidiaeque acies tranfvtrfo tertilis hirquo, 
Saeva nec anguiferos extende calumnia ridus 
In me trifte nihil foedilfima turba poteftis, 
Nec veftri fum juris ego ; fecuraque tutus 
Pectora, vipereo gradiar fullimis ab ic!u. 

At tibi, chare pater, pofiquam non acqua rr.erenti 
Poffe referre datur, nec dona rependere faftis. 
Sit memoralie falls, repetitaque munera grato 
Percenfere animo, fidaeque reponere menti. 
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Et vos, O noftri, juvenilia carmina, lufns, 
Si modo perpetuos, fperare audebitis armos, 
Et domini fuperefl'e rogo, lucemque tueri, 
Nec fpiflb rapient oblivia nigra fub Oreo, 
Forfitan has laudes, decantatumque parentis 
Komen, ad exemplum, fero fervabitis aevo. 

P S A L. CXIV. 

ots zrosioss, ot ocy'hcict, (pvX' lucaaoH 
AlyjTTTtav Aitts 

An TOTS W.8V0V lyv otriov ysvo; vhz Ixoec, [ip&ivuvi 
Ev S's ©80S heuitn fist,(rtMvi'i. 
Et^s xsst svrgotrtsSijv (pufcsS'’ ipparitre S-xXxa-irci 
Kvpxri eiXvuivn po^t®, o'o ’ ssg’ 
'l^cg lo^xvvis ttoU tsgfvgoH^StiS wr.yijv.. 
Ex J ogsx crKcteQ/xoiirtv XTra^ia-tx kXovio'/\o, 
£1; x.f>ioi Qp^iyoavlis svT^tst^s^® sv txAsssj. 

Bsetolsgsst ^ dux zrxo-ai xvao-xifflyo-xv i^iTrvxt, 
0;<x zs'a^xi Qj^i[yi (piXy Ctto finU^i ssgvsj. 
T tsri s Quy’ xivx. SctXxrcra. zrsAtag ^vftsS'’ ifpetiriiru? 
Kvuxll mAVjSSSVI) jttiHuil 5 Tt S' ssg’ so-]y^>sAi^^ijj 
^I^o; lagSlxvn 2<ra1t cigyjgaeiS'sx ; 
Titrl ajsss Qcx^uoicriv XTrc-i^ictx xAavssr^s 
flj x^tat (yigtfo&ivh; evlgx-pigi-j sr xXu>i ; 

BxtaTsgsat rt S’’ waaaass ssvsss-xigltja'xT i^i'rriixi-, 
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Old (vglfyl (plXvj CtTO /ttlf.tgt C4|VsS j 
2s<5o yctict Tgievra ©sov txliiTriovlx, 
T«.tct &iov Tgfiatr’ vTrcfloii (jvcts hrcramteio, 
'Of T2 ddl Id Qxi'htxjicrt't zrolx/dxg y^ll ptoqfdVQoflcii) 
Kg'/ivyivl’ xi’-aov zrilgris ktto I'azf’voirtrns. 

Philosophus ad regem quendam, qul 
enm ignotum et infontem inter reos for- 
te captum infcius damnaverat, tw sw< 
Savcflu 25-ogsuo^svos haec fubito mifit. 

f2 «»fl! u oAsgtjs f/.i tov ivvopiov, 6vl)i ttv* cc'Jd'^af 
Aitvov OX0J5 ^tictcrtz.v'id, QaCpct/rciiov tcr6t Kd^vct 
Tnihaig txpi?\t>ia, tc ^ i/cflegov avt)t voyret;, 
Mcift^ta; ^ ag ifritltt tsov Sv^iov 
Tuiov^ ix. zeoXtog Mt^icovv/xov aXxx^ o^strcrois. 

In Ejfgiei ejus Sculptorem. 

Aux8ei yifexipfdt %u£t Ti)»Ss jtisv etxovx 
<l>a:t>i; rCdyJ tcv, zrpoj tdjog avrotpvig fiXiTruv,- 
Tov S' ixlvTfdicv ax STiyvevhg tpthci 
TiAdfi pxvAov ovcrjttty.r.otci lay^xfov,' 



Ad Salfillum Poetam Romanum Mgrotantcm. 

S C A Z O N T E S. 

Mu fa grefllim quae volens trahis claudum.,. 
Vulcanioque tarda gaudes inceflii, 

Ncc fentis illud in loco minus gratum, 
Quam cum decentes fiava Deiope furas 
Alternat aureum ante Junonis leftum, 
Adefdum, et haec fi’s verba pauca Salfillo 
Refer, Camoena noftra cui tantum eft cordi, 
Quamque ille magnis practulit immerito divis. 
Haec ergo alumnus ille Londini Milto, 
Diebus hifce qui fuum linquens nidum 
Polique traftum, (peffimus ubi ventorumr 
Infanientis impotenfque pulmonis, 
Pernix anhela fub Jove exercet flabra,) 
Venit feraces Itali foli ad glebas, 
Vifum fuperba cognitas urbes fama, 
Virofque doftaeque indolem juventiitis, 
ft’ibi optat idem hie faufta multa, Salfille, 
Habitumque feflb corpori penitus fanum ; 
Cui nunc profunda bilis infeftat renes, 
Praecordiifque fixa damnefum fpirat. 
Nec id pepercit impia quod tu Romano 
Tam cultus ore Lesbium condis melos. 
O duke divum munus, O falus Hebes 
Germana ! tuque Phoebe, morborum terror, 
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Pythons caefo, five tu magis Paean 
Libenter audis, hie tuns facerdos eft. 
Qnerceta Fauni, vofque rore vinofo 
Colles benigni, rr.ids Evandri fedes, 
Si quid falubre vallibus frondet veftris, 
Levamen aegro ferte certatim vati. 
Sic ille charis redditus rurfum Mufis, 
Vicina dulci prata muicebit cantu. 
Ipfe inter atros emirabitur lucos 
Numa, ubi beatum degit otium attermim. 
Suam reclivis iempev iEgeriam fpeftans. 
Turnidufque et ipfe Tibris hinc delinitus 
Spei favebit annuae colonorum : 
Nec in fepulchris ibit obfeflum reges, 
Nimium finiftro laxus irruens loro: 
Sed fraena melius temperabit undarum, 
Adufque curvi falfa regna Portumni. 

M A N S U S. 

Joannes Baptifta Manfus Marchio Villenjis, vir ingenii 
laude, turn liter arum ftudio, nec non ct icllica virtuk, 
apud Jtalos clarus in prims eft. Ad quern Torquati 
TaJJi dialogus extat de Amicitia feriptus; erat enim 
Tafti amiciftimus ; ab quo etiam inter Campaniae prm~ 
cipes celebratur, in illo poernate cut titulus, Gerula- 
lemme conquiftata, lib. zo. 

Fra cavalier magnanimi, e cortefi 
Kifplende il Manfo  
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Is authorem Neafoli commorantem fumma benevolcntin 
profccutus eft, multaque cl detullt humanitatis ojficia. 
Ad hunc itaqiie, bofpes Me, antequam ab ea urle difcc- 
deret, ut ne ingratum Je oftendcrct, hoc carmen miftt. 

HAec quoque Manfe tuae meditantur carmina laudi 
Pierides, tibi Manfe cboro notiffime Phoebi, 

Quandoquidem ille aiium hand aequo eft dignatus ho- 
Poft Galli cineres, -et Mecaenatis Hetrufci. [nore4 
Tu quoqne, ft noftrae tantum valet aura Camoenae, 
Viftrices hederas inter laurofque fedebis. 
Te pridem magno felix Concordia TalTo 
Junxit, et aeternis infcripfit nomina chartis. 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non infcia Mufa Marinum 
Tradidit, iile tuum dici fe gaudet alumnum, 
Dum canit Aftyrios divum prolixus amores; 
Mollis et Aufonias ftupefecit carmine nymphas. 
Ille itidem moriens tibi foli debita vates 
Ofla tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. 
Nec manes pietas tua chara fefellit amici, 
Vidimus arridentem operofo ex acre poetam. 
Nec fatis hoc vifum eft in utrumque, et nec pia ccflant 
Officia in tumulo: cupis integros rapere Oreo, 
Qua potes, atque avidas Parcarum eludere leges: 
Amborum genus, et varia fub forte peraflam 
Defcribis vitam, morefque, et dona Minervae ; 
Emulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam 
Rettulit iEolii vitam facundus Homeri, 
Ergo ego te, Clius et magni nomine Phoebi, 
Manfe pater, jubeo longum lalvere per aevum, 
Mifliis Hyperboreo juvenis peregrinus ab axe. 
Nee tu longinquam bonus afpernabere Mufam, 
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Quae nuper gelida vix enutrita Tub Arfto 
Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 
Nos etiam in noftro modulantes flumine cygnos 
Credimus obfcuras noftis lenfifl'e per umbras, 
Qua Thamefis late puris argenteus urnis 
Oceani glaucos perfundit gurgite crines. 
Quin et in has quondam pervenit Tityrus oras. 
Sed neque nos genus ineultum, nec inutile Phoebo, 
Qua plaga fepteno mundi i’ulcata ft’rione 
Brumalem patitur longa Tub nofte Booten. 
Nos etiam colimus Phoebum, nos munera Phoebo, 
Flaventes Ipicas, et lutea mala caniftris, 
Halantemque crocum, (perhibet nifi vana vetuftas) 
Mifimus, et leftas Druidum de gente choreas. 
(Gens Druides antiqua facris operata decrum 
Heroum laudes imitandaque gefta canebant.) 
Hinc quotics i'efto cingunt altaria eantu 
Delo in herbofa Graiae de more pueilae, 
Carminihus laetis memorat Corineida Loxo, 
Fatidicamque Upin, cum fiavicoma Hecaerge, 
Nuda Caledonio variatas peftora fuco. 
Fortunate Fenex, ergo quacunque per orbem 
Torquati decus, et nomen celebrabitur ingens, 
Claraque perpetui i’uc'’refcet lama Marini, 
Tu quoque in ora frequcns venies, plaufumque viro- 
Et parili carpes iter immortale volatu. [rum, 
Dicetur turn fponte tuos habitaffe penates 
Cynthius, et famulas venifle ad limin'. Mufas : 
At non fponte domum tamen idem et regis ndivit 
Rura Pheretiadae coelo fugitivus Apollo; 
Ille licet magnum Alciden fufceperat hofites; 
Tantum ubi clamofos placuit vitare bubulcos, 
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Nobile manfueti celEt Chironis in antrum, 
Irriguos inter faltus frondoiaque tefta 
Peneium prope rivufn : ibi faepe fub dice nigra, 
Ad citharae ftrepitum, blanda prece vi£tus amici, 
Exilii duros lenibat voce labores*. 
Turn neque ripa fuo, barathro neque fixa fub imo 
Saxa ftetere loco, nutat Trahinia rupes, 
Nec fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylvas, 
Emotaeque luis properant de collibus crni, 
MulcenturquE novo maculofi carmine lynces. 
Diis dilefte fenex ! te Jupiter aequus oportet 
Nafcentem, et miti luftrarit lumine Phoebus, 
Atlantifquc nepos; neque enim nifi charus ab ortu 
Tiis fuperis potent magno favifle Poetae. 
Hinc longaeva tibi lento fub flore feuettus 
Vernat, et iEfonios lucratur vivida fulbs, 
Nondum deciduos fervans tibi frontis honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, et adultum mentis acumen. 
O mibi fi mea fors talem concedat amicum, 
Phocbaeos decorafle viros qui tam bene norit. 
Si cjuando indigenas revocabo in carmina reges, 
Arfturumque etiam fub tends beila moventem ; 
Aut dicam inviftae fcciali foedere menfae 
Magnanimos heroas, et (O modo fpiritus adfit! ) 
Frangam Saxonicas Britonum fub Marte phalanges. 
Tandem ubi non tacitae permenfus tempora vitae, 
Annorumque fatur, cineri fua jura relinquarn, 
Hie mihi lecto madidis adftaret oceilis, 
Adftanti fat erit fi dicam, Sim tibi curae; 
Me mcos artus liventi morte folutos 
Curaret parva componi molliter urn a. 
Forfitan et noftros ducat de manpore vultus, 

Vol. IV. L 
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Neftens aut Paphia myrti aut Parnaffide lauri 
Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 
Turn quoque, fi qua fides, li praemia certa bononuvj, 
Ipfe ego coelicolum femotus in aethera divum, 
Quo labor et mens pura vehunt, atque ignea virtus, 
Secret! haec aliqua mundi de parte videbo, 
(Quantum fata finunt) et tota mente ferenum 
Ridens purpureo fufFundar lumine vultus, 
Et iimul aethereo plaudam mihi laetus Olympo. 

EPITAPHIUM 

D A M O N I S. 

Argumentum. 
Tbyrtis el Damon ejufdem viciniac paftores, eadcm ftudia. 

fecuti a pueritia, amici erant ut qui plurimum. Thyr- 
Jis animi cauja profettus percgre de obitu Damonis nun~ 
cium accepit. Domurn pojie.a reverjus, et rem ita ejje 
comperto} fe, fuamque folitudinem, hoc carmine dc- 
plorat. Damonis autem J'ub perjona. hie intelhgitur 
Carolus Deodatus, ex urbe Hetrunae Luca paterno 
genere oriundus, cactera Anglus ; ingenio, dodrina, 
clarijjimijque. caeteris virtutbus, dum viveret, juve- 
nis egregius. 

Hlmerides Nymphae (nam vos et Daphnin et Hy- 
Et plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis) [lan, 

Dicite Sicelicum Thamelrna per oppida carmen : 
Quas mifer effudit voces, quae murmura Thyrfis, 
Et quibus affiduis exercuit antra querelis, 
Fluminaque, fontefque vagos, nemorumque receilus, 



P O E M A T A. 

Dum fibi praereptum queritur Damona, neque altam 
Luftibus exemit noftem loca fola pererrans. 
.Et jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifta, 
Et totidem flavas numerabant horrea mefles, 
Ex quo fumma dies tulerat E’amona fub umbras, 
Needum aderat Thyrfis ; paftorem fcilicet ilium 
Dulcis amor Mufae Thufca retinebat in urbe. 
Aft ubi mens expleta domum, pecorifque relifti 
Cura vocal, fimul aftueta feditque fub ulmo, 
Turn vero amifiiim turn denique fentit amicum, 
Coepit et immenfum fic exonerare dolorem. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni, 
Hei mihi! quae terris, quae dicam numina coelo, 
Poftquam te immiti rapuerunt funere Damon ! 
Siccine nos linquis, tua fic fine nomine virtus 
Ibit, et obfeuris numero Ibciabitur umbris ? 
At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea, 
Ifta velit, dignumque tui te ducat in agmen, 
Ignavumque procul pecus arceat omne filentum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Quicquid erit, certe, nifi me lupus ante videbit, 
Indeplorato non comminuere fepulchro, 
Conftabitque tuus tibi bonos, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftores : llli tibi vota fecundo 
Solvere poll Daphnin, poft Dapbnin dicere laudes 
Gaudebunt, dum rura Pales, dum Faunus amabit; 
Siqnid id eft, prifcamque fidem coluiffe, piumque, 
Palladiafque artes, fociumque habuifl'e canorum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Haec tibi certa manent, tibi erunt haec praemia Da- 
At mihi quid tandem fiet modo ? quis mihi fidus [mon ;> 
Haerebit lateri comes, ut tu faepe folebas^ 

L j 
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Frigoribus duris, et per loca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido fub foie, fiti morientibus herbis ? 
Sive opus in niagnos fuit eminus ire leones, 
Aut avidos terrere lupos praefepibus altis ; 
Quis fando fopire diem cantuque folebit ? 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Pedlora cui credam ? quis me lenire docebit 
Mordaces curas, quis longam fallere noftem 
Dulcibus alloquiis, grato cum fibilat igni 
Molle pyrum, et nucibus ftrepitat focus, at malus au- 
Mifcet cundla foris, et defuper intonat ulmo ? [Her 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Aut aeflate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 
Cum Pan aefculea fomnum capit abditus umbra, 
Et repetunt fub aquis fibi nota fedilia nymphae, 
Paftorefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
Quis mihi blanditiafque tuas, quis turn mihi rifus, 
Cecropiofque fales referet, cultofque lepores ? 

Ite domum impalli, domino non jam vacat, agni. 
At jam folus agros, jam pafcua folus oberro, 
Sicubi ramofae denfantur vallibus umbrae, 
Hie ferum expefto, fupra caput imber et Ennis 
Trifle fonant, fradtaeque agitata erepufcula fyivae. 

Ite domum impafti, domino non jam vacat agni. 
Heu quam culta mihi prius arva procacibus herbis 
Involvuntur, et ipfa fitu feges aita fatifeit! 
Innuba neglefto marcefcit et uva racemo, 
Nec myrteta juvant; ovium quoque taedet, at illae 
Moerent, inque fuum convertunt ora magiftrum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Tityrus ad corylos vocat, Alphefiboeus ad ornos, * 
Ad falices iEgon, ad flumina pulcher Amyntas: 
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Hie gelidi fontes, hie illita gramina mufeo, 
Hie Zephyri, hie placidas interftrepit arbutus undas; 
Ifta canunt furdo, frutices ego naftus abibam. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mopfus ad haec, nam me redeuntem forte notarat 
(_Et callebat avium linguas et fidera Mopfus) 
Thyrfi quid hoc ? dixit, quae te coquit improba bilis,. 
Aut te perdit amor, aut te male fafeinat aftrum, 
Suturni grave faepe fuit paftoribus aftrum, 
Intimaque obliquo figit praecordia plumbo. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni.. 
Mirantur Nymphae, et quid te Thyrfi futurum eft? 
Quid tibi vis ? aiunt; non haec folet elTe juventae 
Nubiia frons,. oculique truces, vultufque feveri, 
Ilia choros, lufufque ieves, et Temper amorem 
Jure petit: Bis ille mifer qui ferus amavit. 

Ite demum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Venit Hyas, Dryopeque, et filia Baucidis Aegle 
Doifta modos, citharaeque feiens, fed perdita faftu. 
Venit Idumanii Chioris vicina fluenti; 
Nil me blanditiae, nil me folantia verba. 
Nil me, fiquid adeft, mover, aut fpes ul!a futuri. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni.. 
Hei mihi quam fimiles iudunt per prata juvenci, 
Omnes unanimi fecum fibi lege fodales, 
Nee magis hunc alio quifquam fecernit amicum 
De grege, ft denfi veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inque vicem hirfuti paribus junguntur onagri;. 
Hex eadem pelagi, deferto in iktore Proteus 
Agmina Phocarum numeral, vilifque volucrum 
Paft'er habet Temper quicum lit, et omnia circitm 
Earra libens volitet, fero fua tecla revifens,. 

L 3 
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Quem fi fors Istho objecit, feu milvus adunco 
Fata tulit roftro, feu ftravit arundine foflbr, 
Protinus il!e alium fodo petit inde volatu. 
Nos durum genus, et diris exercita fatis 
Gens homines aliena animis, et peftcre difeors, 
Vix fibi quifque parem de millibus invenit unum, 
Aut fi fors dederit tandem non afpera votis, 
Ilium inopina dies qua non fperaveris bora 
Surripit, aeternum linquens in faecula damnum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
lieu quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
Ire per aereas rupes, Alpemque nivofam ! 
Ecquid erat tanti Romam vidiffe fepultam, 
(Quamvis ilia foret, qualem dum viferet olim, 
Tityrus ipfe fuas et oves et rura reliquit;) 
Ut te tam dulci poflem caruifie fodale, 
PofTem tot maria alta, tot interponere montes. 
Tot fylvas, totfaxa tibi, fluviofque fonantes ? 
Ah certe extremum licuifiet tangere dextram, 
Et bene compofitos placide morientes ocellos, 
Et dixifle, Vale, noflri memor ibis ad aftra. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Quamquam etiam veftri nunquam meminifle pigebit, 
Paltores Thufei, Mufis operata juventus, 
Jlic Charis atque Lepos, et Thufcus tu quoque Damon, 
Antiqua genus unde petis Lucumonis ab urbe. 
O ego quantus eram, gelidi cum ftratus ad Arni 
Murmura, populeumque nemus, qua mollior herba, 
Carpere nunc violas, nunc fummas carpere myrtos, 
Et potui Lycidae certantem audire Menaicam. 
Jpfe etiam tentare aufus fum, nec puto multum 
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B* Difplicui, nam fant etapud me munera veftra 
Pifcel'-ae, calathique, ct cerea vincla cicutae. 
Quin et noftra fuas docuerunt nomina fagos 

: Et Datis, et Francinus, erantet vocibus ambo 
j Et ftudiis noti, Lydorum fanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum impafH, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Haec mihi turn laeco diftabat rofcida luna, 
Dum folus teneros claudebam cratibus hoedos. 

i Ah quoties dixi, cum te ciais ater habebat. 
Nunc canit, aut lepori nunc tendk retia Damon, 

t Vimina nunc texit, v;rios fibi quod, fit in uius ! 
Et quae turn facili fpeiabam mente futura 

; Arripuivoto levis, et praeientia finxi, 
Hens,bone numquid agis? nifi te quid forte retardat, 

■ Imus ? ct arguta paulum recubamus in umbra, 
Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubijugera Caffibeiauni? 
Tu mihi pcrcurrcs medicos, tua gramina, fuccos, [thi, 
Helleborumque, humilefque crocos, foliumqae hyacin- 

• Quafque habet ifta paius herbas, artefque medentum. 
Ah pereant herbae, pereant artefque medentum, 
Gramina, poftquam ipfe nil profecere magiftro. 
Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 
Fiftula, ab undecima jam lux eft altera nodfe, 

ft Et turn forte novis admoram labra cicutis, 
Diffiluere tamen rupta compage, nec ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne fun 
Turgidulus, tamen et referam, vos cedite filvae. 

he domum impaui, domino jam non vacat, agm. 
Ipfe ego Dardanias Rutupina per aequora puppes 
Dicam, et Pandrafidos regnum vetus Inogcniae, 
^rennumque Arvigarumque duces, prifcumqueBeUnum., 

L 4 
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Et tandem Armoricos Britonum fub lege colonos j- 
Turn gravidam Arturo fatal! fraude logernem, 
Mendaces vultus, affumtaque Gorlois arma. 
Merlin! dolus. O mihi turn fi vita fuperfit, 
Tu procul annofa pendebis fiftula pinu 
Multum oblita mihi, aut patriis mutata Camoenis, 
Brittonicum Brides, quid enim ? omnia non licet uni, 
Non fperafie uni licet omnia, mi fatis ampla 
Merces, et mihi grande decus (fim ignotus in aevum 
Turn licet, externo penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me flava comas legat Ufa, et potor Alauni, 
Vorticibufque frequens Abra, et nemusomneTreantaev 
Et Thamefis mens ante omnes, et fufca metallis 
Tamara, et extremis me dilcant Orcades undis. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Haec tibi fervabam lenta fub cortice lauri, 
Haee, et plura fimul, turn quae mihi pocula Manilis; 
Manfus Chalcidicae non ultima gloria ripae, 
Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus et ipfe, 
Et circum gemino caelaverat argumento : 
In medio rubri maris unda, et odoriferum ver, 
Eittora longa Arabum, et fudantes balfama fylvae, 
Has inter Piioenix divina avis, unica terris 
Caeruleum fulgens diverficoloribus alls 
Auroram vitreis furgentem refpicit undis. 
Parte alia polus omnipatens, et magnus Olympus, 
Quisputet? hie quoq; Amor, piftaeq; in nube pharetrae, 
Arma corufca, faces, et fpicula tinfta pyropo ; 
Nee tenues animas, pefhifque ignobile vulgi 
Hinc ferit, at circum flammantia lumina torqtiens- 
Semper in eredlum fpargit Paa tela per orbes 
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Impiger, et pronos nunquam collimat ad itlus; 
Hinc mentes ardere facrae, formaeque deorum. 

Tu quoque in his, ncc mefallit Ipes lubrica, Damon, 
Tu quoque in his certe es, nam quo tua dulcis abiret 
Santtaque fimpiicitas, nam quo tua Candida virtus ? 
Nec te Lethaeo fas quaefivifle fub orco, 
Nec tibi conveniunt lacrymae, nec fiebimus ultra : 
Ite procul lacrymae, purum colit aethera Damon, 
Aethera purus habet, piuvium pede reppulit arcum ; 
Heroumque animas inter, divofque perennes, 
iEthereos haurit latices, et gaudia potat: 
Ore facro. Quin tu coeli port jura recepta 
Dexter ades, placidufque fave quicunque vocaris, 
Sen tu nofter eris Damon, five aequior audis 
Diodotus, quo te divino nomine cuncti 
Coelicolae norint, filvilque vocabere Damon. 
Quod tibi purpureus pudor, et fine labe juventuj 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas, 
En etiam tibi virginei fervantur honores ; 
Ipfe caput nitidum cindtus rutilante corona, 
JLaetaque frondentis gcftans umbracula paimae 
Aeternum perages immortales hymenaeos; 
Cantus ubi, choreifque furit lyra miiia bcatis, 
Fella Sionaeo bacchantur et Orgia Thyrfo. 



M I L T O N I I'ja 

Jan. 13. 1646. 

Ad Joannem Rousium Oxonienfis Acade- 
miae Bibliothecarium. 

De liiro Poematum amijjo, quem ille Jibi denuo milti po~ 
Jiulabat, ut cum alih nojiris in Bibliotheca pullica rc- 
poncret, Ode. 

Strophe 1. 
Emclle cultu fimplici gardens liber^ 

V_J Fronde licet gemina, 
Munditieque nitens non operola, 
Qnam manus attulit 
Juvenilis olim, 
Sedula tamen baud nimii poetae ; 
Dum vagus Aufonias nunc per umbras. 
Nunc Britannica per vireta lufit 
Infons populi, barbitoque devius 
Indulfit patrio, mcx itidem peftine Daunio 
Longinquum intonuit melos 
Vicinis, et humum vix tetigit pede : 

Antiflrophe. 
Quis te, parve liber, quis te fratribus 
Subduxit reliquis dolo ? 
Cum tu miflus ab urbe, 
.Dofto jugiter obfecrante amico, 
Illullre tendebas iter 
Thamelis ad incunabula 
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Caerulel patris, 
Fontes ubi limpidi 
Aonidum, thyafulque facer 
Orbi notus per immenfos 
Temporum lapfus redeante coelo, 
Celeberque futurus in aevum ; 

Strophe i. 
Modo qi»is deus. aut editus deo, 
4’riftinam gentis miferatus indolem, 
(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 
Mollique luxu degener otium) 
Toliat nefandos civium tnmultus, 
Almaque revocet ftudia fanchis, 
Et relegatas fine fede Mufas 
Jam pene tods finibus Angligenuia; 
Immundafque volucres 
Unguibus imminentes 
Figat Apollinea pharetra, 
Phineamque abigat peiiem procul amne Pegafeo.' 

Antijlrophe. 
Quin tu, libelle, nuncii licet mala 
Fide, vel ofcitantia, 
Semel erraveris agmine fratrum, 
Seu quis te teneat fpecus, 
Seu qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 
Gallo tereris inftitoris infulfi, 
Laetare felix, en iterum tibi 
Spes nova fulget pofle profundam 
Fugere Lethen, vehique fiiperam 
In Jovis aulam rcmige penna ; 
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Strophe 3. 
Nam te Roufius fui 
Optat peculi, numeroque jufto 
Sibi pollicitum queritur abefie, 
Rogatque venias ille cujus inciyta 
Sunt data virum monumenta curae : 
Teque adytis etiam facris 
Voluit reponi, quibus et ipfe praefidet 
Aeternorum operum cuftos fidelis, 
Quaeftorque gazae nobiiioris, 
Quam cui praefuit Ion 
Clarus Erechtheides 
Opulenta dei per templa parentis 
Fuivoi'que tripodas, donaque Delphica,. 
Ion Aftaea genitus Creufa. 

Ahtiftrophe. 
Ergo tu vifere lucos 
Mufarum ibis amoenos, 
Diamque Phoebi rurdis ibis in domum, 
Oxonia quam valle colit, 
Delo pofthabita, 
Bifidoque Parnaffi jr.go : 
Ibis honeftus, 
I’oftquam egregiam tu quoque Ibrtem 
Naftus abis, dextri prece follicitatus amici. 
Illic legeris inter alta nomina 
Authorum, Graiae fimul et Latinae 
Antiqua gentis lumina, et verum decus. 

Epodos. 
Vos tandem hand vacui mei labores, 
Quicquid hoc fterile fndit ingeniitm,. • 
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Jam fero placidam fperare jubeo 
Perfunftam invidia requiem, fedefque beatas 
Quas bonus Hermes 
Et tutela dabit folers Roufi, 
Quo neque lingua procax vulgi penetrabit, atquc lonje- 
Turba legentum prava faceflet : 
At ultimi nepotes, 
Et cordatior aetas 
judicia rebus aequiora forfitau 
Adhibebit integro finu. 
Turn livore fepulto, 
Si quid meremur lana polleritas fciet 
Roufio favente. 

Ode tribus conftat Strophis, totidemque Antiftro- 
phis, una demum Epodo claufis, quas, tametfi omnes 
nec verfuum numero, uec certis ubique colis exatte re- 
fpondeant, ita tamen fecuimus, commode legendi po- 
tius, quam ad antiques concinendi modos rationem 
Ipeftantes. Alioquin hoc genus reftius fortafie dici 
Monoftrophicum debuerat. Metra partim dint Kairac 

partim ctTroXiXvy-iva- Phaleucia quae funt, 
Spondaeum tertio loco bis admittunt, quod idem in fe~ 
cundo loco Catullus ad libitum fecit. 

THE E ND, 
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