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|| Amos 4.10. 1 h*ii'?E" [ent among you the Peflilence aftev the mangey of

|| Egypty youryoung min have 1 flain with the Swaoid, &c¢.

| 1 bave oveithiowa [ome of yowas God overthrew- Sodom and Gam&rrab

| asdyewere a .afrc braad ;luckt out of the berning , yet have ye not |
b i :r.:'f.[il#‘il'{'f'ﬂ' th the Ly; -l.’-lja &C.

And P(al, 141, 5. Let the vighicous (mite me; it-{hall be a kindnefs, and

\| 1t him veprove me , it [hak bz aa excellent Oyl which [hall not by Ht

I\~ ny bead, for yet my prayer alfo ball bein their calamity.
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To the Right Worthipful

Sic GERVASE ELWES
Knight and Baronet; *

One of His Majefties Deputy

~ Leiutenants in the County of Suffolk,and

Juftice of th T sace and Quorum for
the Counties of Effex and Suffolk.

1
1

Right Worfhipful !

. HE knowledge of yosr Picty and' Virtue;
ﬂ Candonr and Benignisie 5 emboldens me te
addrefs thefe Reflections en our Calamities ;
with their Caufe; and Cure, tothe world, wnder the
fhadew of your Name; and faveur s prefuming
that with the repularly devout , and truly piowe,
Juch as you are; they may find favours though per-
baps not pleafing the micer Wits of this curious
Age ;s who will mind more the flrain of Poetry
‘than. Piety ; and like Children throw away the
kernel 10 play with the fhell i and [ince they [o
freely and impartially taxe the Vices of all 5. yet
dnly the bumbie ; and pions will endure to hear of
| A 3 their




The Epiftle Dedicatory.

their fanlts, and therelare few [uch in thefe A=k
sheiftical dayes , poffibly diftafting many licentiouss|iv
and erroneons perfons, which yet difcourages me nosily
from endeavouring 1o amend our [ad Times, the com=i i
plaint of all mouths, by reforming onr ¢vil Manners, iy
the care of few.

Now ( Noble Sir) you [helrered my per[on under i
your roof, and favour in the late Times of Tyrannyili
and Confufion; and when I entercd into the Miniftery
by the Dore, with an' Epifcopal Ordination en my |k
head s i s 1ime, and place that wenld for that canfe: |
only render me flighted and rejected. of the moft, youu)
sherefere contraited the beams of your Countenance |l

. MOVE aﬂfpfffﬂﬂﬂj upon me 5 nor [hunned to impart 101

me your pious andloyal thoughts of heart for our them i)
perfecuted Charch, and diffre(fed Soveraign. A con-|w,
fidence youweére pleafed fopus in me |, which hath in= |y
feparably cbliged my foul'to you in the greateft fince- |
71ty and dearnefs of honour and affeition 5 fothat if’|

1 maybe [o free with you, Ican fincerely profefs, no
Genileman in the world poffeffes a greater love and |
eftecrn in my hears than youP[elf,

I [aw your exuberance of Joy, and extafie of [piris |
woen you received the happy tidings of the then Par-
liaments Vote for his Majeflies Reftanration as there~ |
in forfeeing the return of Glory and Profperity to our |~
Land: and by this, though abfent from you, I can ea- |
[ily guefs az the greatnc[s of youwr [orrow for your Na-
dons
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The Epiftle Dedicatory.

' rdons fufferings fince : Befides, yon have been no [wall
W\fufferer in thefe woes, chieflyin the fire , in reference

'\20 your own Concernments and your Relations : and

“\therefore Iconceive a Poem of the nature and defign

this 15, may not be unacceptable zo you,
And (ince I bave had thoughts of making my Re-

Wil flection on thele things publick, thinking to contyi-

bute fomething to the return of eur profperity, by
turning if it may be, fome from their iniquity, T have
been glad bereby 10 catch the oppertunity, to teflifie

ot te the world my due refentments of yeur manifold

-~
-

1 i
(R0

wndeferved kindneffes 5 a grateful acknowledgment

it} being the only requital I am able 1o make for all-your.
wit\ accumulated favours | a poor requital indecd, when

| thus by paying my eld [core I run bus farther into
your debt, 5Eggfﬂg Jour acceprapce from bom, wha
yemains

Your very much obliged

.? Servant

ffa.’:n Tabor,




TO THE |

Pious Unprejudiced READER )"
giving an account of the enluing Poem. |k

Chriftian Reader,

g HE difmal Difpenfations of Divine Proy/
8P vidence towards us, in that feries of fac 10
of Judgmentslately infliGed onus, vz wi
POV the defiroying War, devouring Pefiiil i
lence, and defolating Fire in Lendon, having {wall |t
lowed up my Soul in a deep fenfe of our hainous fins =
as the true caufe of onr heavy fufferings, I remainecd i
fome time in a confufed plunge of fpirit hereby, all i
other bufine{s and employs fuperfeded,till at laft re-4
collecting my difordered thoughts, Ibrought them b
to a certain compofure, andto render them mored
profitable to my felf ; and to allay the tharpnefs ol iy
forrow with the pleafure of fome phancy, I framedi| i

ghem in metre,

Ibegan with the War, thercin confidering now:

.» the Hiftory as to the management of men, but thedn.

calamity asto the judgmentof God : I went on withil v
the Peftjlence guided in my Contemplation by thedi: |
courfe of that, confidering the rife, increafe, pr?e- i
' grels,,




To the Reader.

ol grels;anddeplorable effeds thereofias they happen-

ed, buthavingno thoughes all this ‘time of publifh-
ing what I wrote, concluding withmy felfinregard
thefe Refle@®ions' would not' be fin'fhed but with
the Sicknefs, they would be then lefs feafonable, ac-

| ceptable and profitable to the Publick, the {enfe
of Judgments'too frequently wearing off with the

fuffering , and {carce' any'thing coricerning them

than making impreflion on moft hearts, |
But'then the ftarcling and aftonithing fiews of
the Cities Conflagration;hutricd my Mufetoanew
wrack of tormenting griefs, rending’ me'as many
others for atime capable of nothing but toftand i
the way for News, whercin for fome days together
we ftill met with Fob’s meflengers, withfad tidings
of increaling mifery : till at length occurring the
joyful repore of the miraculous extinguifhing of thé
Flames, and unexpe@ed Prefervation of the uncon=
{umed parrof the City and Suburbs ;' my ‘mind be-
came more fedate and quiet , and my Mule {et hez
felfto reflect on' this woe as the former,not without
fome thoughts of Publication, imagining this had
revived mens {enfe of Gods juft difpleafure, and
might render them capable of rémorfe for their fins,
procuring thefe dire effeéts'of it in {uch a dreadful
fucceffion of woes:then purpofing to difcoveér all our
fins as caufe of our {ufferings, and knowing thar by
the Law is the knowledge of fin, T run over' the
A 4 Law




To the Reader.

Law of God in my thoughts, and obferved hows!
fins of all forts againft every Commandment., ancd i
others more dire&ly againft the Gofpel abound a:|
mong us, {o that our fins being found fo great, ancd
Lhnerous, we may not wonder our fufferings havee i
been {o many and calamitous : - And wha ever Godi) i
inhis merciful Providence may feemto be doings] 1
for the removal of his Judgments, and refloring off| m
Health,and Peace,and Prof; perity to us,and we magy|
flatcer our felves with hopesof feeing good days a-| u
gain;_ yetotherwife than on the foundation of ourr| |
Repentance and begter Obedience, can we build noy|
aflurance of fetled Profperity for the futures forr| &
fhould it now clear up, yet another cloud may foom:
rife, if we ftill provoke the God of Heaven,

And therefore I proceed to add. an Hortatoryr| iy
patt, perfwading to Repentance and, Obedience tor]
Gods Laws, as the moft certain cure of our Cala-.| u;
mities , and {ure wayto have better times,. which,, |
(if (aswe hope) our woesare jna manner paft,yer)
may be of good ufe tousall for the {ecuring usina |
fourifhing condition for time tocome, the Profpe< | 4,
rity ofany People ufually ebbing and flowing with |,
their Piety and Virwe. .

And fo atlaft,I add a Confolatory Part asa Cor= | ..
dial for to chear the penitent and humble, introdu- |7,

cing there , the Hiftorical Relation of our War o+
mitted inthe Firlt Pare,

The |




To the Reader.

The three firft Pares I have compofed in afamiljar
kind of compleat Verfe, as being for the moft part
Reprehenfive,and Hortatory therein condef, cending
tothe meaneft capacities, as meant for the y(e and
benefitofall: In thelaft,where the Subject ismore
Heroick, fuitably L ufe quartrains clofing the fenfe
with a compleat, and rife to a lirtle higher, though
not aiming (if I could attain i) at 2 lofty ftrain : I
{eck where to make my Verfe {erve my :Subje&,
and not fubje& my nobler marter to my Metre,

Nowcandid Reader, I hope the fincerity and in-
tegrity of my Defign in this Work may obtain an
Apology for any defe&s in the management : and
the Divinity excufe the want of Phanfie : | do more
than fufpec 1 fhall fall under the cenfure of fe-
duged SeQaries, though pioufly affe@ed . becanfe I
tax their Errors 3 of Vitious perfons, though loyal
and conformable, becaufe 1 tax their vices s of Hy-
pocrites,cipecially fuch as mask traitcrous and faci
ous defigns with pious pretences to feduce the Peo-
ple, becaufeI lay them open to the. world y furtivgs
nudates celoribas, and tax their villanies , however
palliated, as contributing to our Calamitjes - Bue
my Prayer to God is, that he would open all theis

cyes and turn their hearts , the firft to follow afer
Trueh, the {econd Holine(s » and the third fore e
Truch of Holinefs , then I am fure we (hould

be a
ﬂuuriihing Churchand Nazion,

If




To the Reader.

If thou blame me (Reader) for any where rip- |
ping up old fores, I will affuretheel do' not other- |
(gf: than for fear that fal(e Prophers have healed |
the hurt of the Daughter of our People flightly , t6 |

Wi

Ietout the corruption the right way by Repentarice, |
Jeft they fefter and break inwardly and kill their |

fouls.  1f thou complain of rough handling, know it
is done with 2 Chirurgeonsheart; to heal and not
wound : and if myPatientcryoutof me in fearch-
ing bis fore as an Enemy, Tam well affured if he

would fuffer the cure , he would acknawledge ' me | &

|

il
] F:":
| i

Ll
LT

in the end to be his friend : ‘and when in fearching |
thy fore I touchthee to the quick, lay thine handon |4
thine own heart confefling thy'corruption and fin, | y|

rather than firetchioutthat, or move thy tongue to
{mite me who only mean thy health,and welfare,

Read on, and the {weetnefs of Confolation at | 4
laft will allay the tartnefs of Reprehenfion before = |

naufeate therefore nothing herein, fince all will do |
thee good, if thou with candor receive and digeftie, |
Accept then kindly what is intended fincerely for |

Gods, thy Souls, andthis Nations. glory from him
who is

Thine int the Lord Fefus,

John T abor, |
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Siissassmssta |

To.the Reader,

O Eader [ufpend thy Cenfure, 33l 1thou run
N{NA? The whole Book over and when thas is dones
E0s0 The Author's meaning rightly underftood
Tbat his Defign, if not his Farﬁ, % good,

I doubs not thou wilt fay 5 and when yos fec :

%\ He layes our Woes on osr Impietic :
1| Think not ene Sin, or Party he alone

Doth bere accafe, bus all and every one -
Alfure thy [elf the Author dosh defizne,

| That Times may mend, 10 mend bis beart, and shixe,

e S et g e T
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Seafonable T houghts
I N

SADTIMES.

Reflettions on the War,

2ot Here e're I go, the fighing Air rebounds

'.,':;tﬁ Sad Ecchoes to my heart,and doleful {ounds

N5

In ev'ry place,the talk of all mouths are,

The Funeral Knells continually ring

Inmortal cars, and thundering Guns do fing

Inthe reporting Air, by both are broughe

Nothing butdeath, and flaughter toour thoughe,

Death rules at Land, devouring as he pleafe ;

And fight who will, he’s Mafter on the Seas,

Thoufands arLand away he weekly {weeps,

By Sea he Hundreds {wallows in the deeps,

From one poor City, in few monthshe hurl’d
Saumany thoufands to another World 3

i

Ty

¢ Of Lamentation : {till the Plague and War,

R P T T =
o g i .




> S eafonable ﬂwg-bt: in Sad Times.

As againft this would 2 ftout Army be:

. Unfatiate yet, inTown, and Country, he
Hath {lain fo many Thoufands, as might ferve
An Alexander, tora fure referve,

If to content his great ambitious mind,
Another World to conquer he could find
Thefe are the dire effeéts (Oh God!) of out
Trapflgrefhons, and thy juft avenging pow’r.
Did then the Perfian Cyrus, from an Hill
Beholding his huge Hoft, his Eye-lids fill
With brackifh tearsto think, one age revel’d,
All thofe would.into alhes be refoly’d 2

And (hall fo many Chriftians inone. year,

Be turn’d toduft, and we not thed a tear ?
O:that my head a. Feuntain were, and I
Could vent aftream of grief fromcither eye,
Weep, and blot out-of Sin the crimfon fain,
Whereby the Paughret of my-People’s flain;!
Sometimes I ficin penlive pofture,and|

Form {ad Idéas of -she Sed, and Land.

- How while the proud infulting Datsh, and we
Contend in deeadful:Fights for. Maftetie :

Hell opes: her mouth, andin few: houss receives
Such crondsof Souls, 3snotimc eLe retrieves: .
Of Bodiesfuch huge numbers {inking thens ..., 1 |,
As threaten o Earth.uptheSea with men, (2 (|,
So that our Shipsmayfor the future frand | |

On thelves of bodies; noton fhelves of fandi oo
| Methites| ©




Refleétions on the War.

Methinks I fee the fwelling billows boil, ' -
Heat by the fire doth from the Guns recoil = .
The roaring Guns which pierce the parting air,
With terror we on Land far diftant hear

They fhake the maffie Earth, and thunder like,
Houfes, and Windows into trembling firike :

| And each broad fide which firikes my ear, I'think,
Now a brave Ship with braver Men dosh link, -
Enraged Mortals ftriving to out-vie,

' Thunder, and Lightning in the lofty skfe

| Darken the air with fmoak, but fire gives lighe

| Or they at noon-day would fcarce fce to fight,
Blood from the reeking Decks into the Main

| Pours down, like water in a thowr of Rain)

. Difcolouring the Ocean by itsfall,

| As if't wouldturn it toa Red-Sea all.

Fire-fhips fet all on flames, and make afhow, | !
As Subterranean fires were from below, (doubt,
Broke through the waves : and one would think no
Fire firove to drink up Sea,Sea to quench out

| The fire, and men by their contentious a&ion;

Put all the Elementsinto diftra&ion :

But themfelves rue moft,while the bloody fight
Givesblood to them, who do in war delighe,

Now on the Decks fome fhrick with  painful
And others finking are in deadly fwounds‘wounds,
Here a Commander falls, th” Opponents hollow,
The Souldiers foon in deathcheir Leader follow :

Here




&  Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times.

Here from torn fhoulder flies anarm, and there
From fhatter’d thighaleg the bullets tear :
Here wags a head off, this mans brains are da(ht
Full in the next mans face, his bowels pafht

On his next neighbour, and a third is found,
Groaning his foul ourat a wide-mouth’d wound,
Here Bullets force drives a heart out, which dies
To mortals race a bloody Sacrifice :

There a head from the bloody neck! is rent,
Mounting a$ if to hit the Sun it meant ;

Thus the Durchheads we well may wifth to rife,
And be lift up, above their Enemies:

But I had rather we, ‘and they in Peace |
Might live,and War might from all Nations ceafe, |hi
Had not A4ftreaJe¢fethe Earth, and rage

Poflcft mens bofomies in this Iron;age :

Had pot fin firfk divided men from God,

Then from themflclves, {cartering all abroad

To feek new Countries, all had ftill been one
Language, and People, letting Warr alone,

Sin 18 the onely make-bate 1n the World,

Thathath all things into Contention hurl’d : _
But{ince the Prince of Peace his happy birth, A
Who came 16 reconcilé both things on Earth, I
And things in Heaven, methinks thofe who profefle,
Themfelveshis Subje&s.from all wars thould ceafe:
One faith thould be of force hearts to unite,
Inlove asmuch as €’re one langyage might :

The |




Reflections on the War.

The fecond .Adam {hould all his reftore

To the {fame ' concord, which they had before
By nature in the firft, and not purfue

Their Chriftian Brethren, like a Tark, ot Few.
But what a grief ’tis to good heatts, tofce

| Chriftians among themf{elves thus difagtee :
And thofe, for whom Chrift {pilc his blood & life;
To fhed each others blood in Iuft; and firife :

Thar thofe,who whenthey go to fight doe pray
To the fame God, that each may have the day,
Andboth doe hope alike in death to be

Tranflated hence to Heavens felicitie,

| Should one another with fuch fary kill 5

| And much rejoyce each others blood to fpill ¢

| Good Lord ! how will Heav’n quietly hold thofé
Souls,who juft now were here fuch deadly foes:

If fome of either fide toHeav’n do come,

And both to Dutch, and Englifh be their home,
Could Heav’n admit repentance, grief, and forrow
Find a place there, thofe fouls would furely borrow
Time from their heav’nly joys. thisto repert;

And their unchriftian feuds below lamene: =
Lament now Chriftians,and leave of your {latightef;
There’s no bewailing but in Hell hereafter; |
dal Y et tis to be bewail’d that {uch a flood |

4§ By Chriltian hands is fhed of Chriftian blood.

' 1hus we contend to blood, buc all the while

The holy Spirit grieves, and Devils fmile; |
e B - Al




6 | Seafonable Thonghts in Sad Times.

Allthe good Angels too are grieved for’t,
But your Contention makes the Devils {port 3

And the flain carkafes of Chriftians dreft

Inblood, and wounds, make Lucifer a Feaft :

And at thefe broilsthe Infidels do laugh,

Chriftians thould weep,but yetthe moft do quafff""
Such direful deeds juft God thou fuffereft,

Sinners for their tranfgreflions to infeft :

In times when blood,and wounds make {uch ado g/
O that our hearts were rightly wounded too !

And with juft gricf could bleed as faft as thofe

Poor hearts,who have been pierced by their foes,
Slack Chriftians, flack your fury ! and employ

Your noble Valour for a Victory

More worthy praife, than any you can gain

By numbers of your Chriftian Brethren flain,

You Souldiers by Profeffion are, your life

A warfare, and you muft here live in ftrife :

Bur’tisa ftrife more with your felves than others,
‘Gainft certain foes,and not yonr Chriftian brotherss s
The World, the Flefh,the Devil, thefe are thofe

You muft ftill combate with, as mortal foes e
To your'immortal blifs; and thefe will find it
Tough work enough for the moft warlike mind :
But while with Chriftian men we do conteft,
We cherifh, andferve thefe foes in our breft :
The World rejoyces; Devil rakes delight, |
Lufks of the flefh are pleas’d when Chriftians fighef b
Let:s




Lets turn our force then againft them, and (hew
% | What hoble aés our Valour there cando's
The Lord of Hofts our Caprain is, and will
With Armour furnith you, courage, and skill :
You need not doubt {uccefs at all, tor he

ondf Who fights Gods batsails {hall haye Vi&torie :
One luf ’c (ubdued will you more glory gain,
Than he whofe fingle Arm an Hoft hath {lain.

il For "tis more hunour to o’re-comie within
Our {elves our lufis, than Cities wall'd to win:
Great Alexander, who fubdued all Nations,
Continued flave ftill to his luftful Paffions,

Be of good courage then, {ubdiie your {in,

| And an eternal men and Kingdom win :

| Or if the Warriours fpmt can’t be laid,

But it will ftill in blood, and flaughter trade ¢
Let Chriftians valiant, and viGorious arm,
Turntodo Twrks, and Infidels the harm
Which now ’:m(mc:r[t our felves, we daily feels
And let the Heathen fall 1 upon our Steel !
There mighebe rats "d another holy War,

More traly holy, thanthe firfk by far :

Notto get Canaan, a Land accurﬁ

Aswell for Fews, as Canaanites at ficlk

But the infulting Saltan to relfrain 5
Who hath {0 many thoufand Chriftians flain 3 5
And with his Hundred Thoufands oft doth come
«f Pouring deftru&ion into Chriftendome,

B2

-+ -
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Refletions on the Wars 7
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Forraging, Wwalting all with Fire, and Sword,
Defying, antl blafpheming Chrift our Lord.
Lieading away fuch 4s.the Sword doth {; pare,
Into’a bondage worfe than death by far :

O thar all Chriftian Princes conld agree

To hamper this Leviathan, and free,

From his outragious Inroades, all thofe Borders
Of Chriftendom,where bie comimits his myrders,
The dfiarick Churches whén T think upon

Mention’d inSaint Fobn’s Rewelation «

Oh how it grieves my heart ! tothilk eHat there,
Where fometimes famous Chrittidn' Churchesl
Now Taurkifl Mofyues dottand & men adore, (were:|
The Impofture Mabomer. wheré Chrift before.

And thofe who yet retain’a Chriftian ndme,

Have little elfe of Chrift, befide the fame -

Their low eftate allows no meats to gain
Suchknowledge, asisneedfil to retain,

Religion pure and perfe&: Befides,mult they

Tothis great Turk the tenth ¢hild yearly pay.

The tenth is due (O God'1) "to thee alone,

And muft an Infidel thy tribufte owne's |
This woe of all their waesis worft, to fee |\
Their deareéft children educited be

In blinder Turcifm , made his Janizars,

Chief Sotildiers againt Chriftians in his Wars.
When cruel Hered mockt of the Wifeme flew
So many Infants, tie did kindnefs (hew,

Compared




Reflections on the War.

Compated to this Tarkifb Tyranny ;

For ’tis a greater priviledge to die |
Innocent Martyrs, ;and go hence to glory,
Than to betrain'd up in the cofening ftory

Of Atahomes - Poor babes | ar once mult you
Be from Chrifts bofome, and your Parents too,
| By Tyrants force thus miferably torn 2

Better it were you never had been born,, |

| Let usrefled, 1 and think did we now hear:
Theapproaching feet of Turkifh Officery: ¢

« | Entring to take away our darling child,

| Oh what a plight fhould we- be 1n? how wild,
|And quite befide themfelves, would {urely: be
I The tender Mothers of the Infantry?

'Who, that theirfenfes hayve, would not.defire
|'To fee their tender Infants fonl expire,

His brains daftht.enthe wall-before his eyes,
And how the {prawling Corple convulfing dies,
[Rather than {uch fhouldns of them bereave,
{In thraldom) ‘and Idolatry to live 2

But who do think on this with pity, and
Deplores not the fad ftate of Grecian Land 2
Now then it were a noble enterprife,

To pull down this proud Selten, and rgltore
P :

And free afHiced Greece, once the Worlds eye
From Turkifh thraldom, and Idolatry ;
! B -

The Chriftian Faith where'tflourithed before 3

A

1f Chriftian Princes hearts,and Arms would rife,

4!
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10 Seafonabie Thonghts in Sad Times.

And 21l thofe Chriftian fouls which yearly come:| -~
Tribute, and Captives from poor Chriftendome, | |
I thy’ Englifh and Dusch Fleet would both combim
T aflift the bold Fenetian, (a defigne
Worthy of Chriftian Valour) they would make '\
The Vaunting Seignionr with his Galljes quake: §i |
If throughout all Chriftendom were more
( Like thofebrave Knightsof Malta;who have fwoy
Deftruction to the Turks) thar would combine
Quite to raze out the bloody Ot10man line -
Then Chriftendome mighe flourith, and be free |
From Devaftation, and Captivitie.
God'grantus Peace at home, and fend
Us Vi&ory abroad, and end '
Al Wars’mong Chriftian men , and ceafe
The Plague his War with men 5 In peace,
And health grantus'to live, that we
Mighe ftill 2 happy Kingdoni be;
Butthough the Lord in War o1 our fide ftood,
And gave us Vidory for the price of blood,
Allaying this fore Judgment by fuccefs,
Which in the lofs of lives makes grief go lefs :
Yet the Plagpe raging farand pigh, deftroyes |
With {weeping flaughtery and doth damp our joys: |1y,
This cafts my foul into a {ad Refle&ion, I
Onthe juft Vengeance of {uchdire Infe&ion.

RE
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Hen the | u[‘c God did w{': Land’aﬂ ﬁrﬁ
£ Our danger lefs,our fears wercat the worft
% In every pla-::r: men ftood upon their guard,

| And avamﬁ Citizens kept Watch,and Ward:

Had we done fo againft our {ins bﬁfDI‘E

Lefs had our danwer been, our {afety more :
But when this dire Deftrucion ftill doth laft,
And round about us fearfully doth waft ;
Harden’d by cuftom, we do nothing ff:ar .

Qur dangers greater, but who (hedsa teat ?
Our hearts are frone, were they of marble kind

"Twere well, marble fometimes we weeping find.

On the great City of this finful Land

Londan, with wealth, and folk, abounding, and
With fin, the caufe of woe too, "God firlt pour’d
The brunful Vial of his W1a;th and fhowr'd

B 4

Shall

His




12 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times.

His ireful Judgments: There his Angel drew
The Sword of Vengeance, and that people flew,
At firft by Tens, which foon to Hundreds come,

Then Thoufands weekly fent to their long-home, |
The frighted Citizens begin to fl

From Houfe, and Habication, left they die -

They leave their livelyhood to fave their life s

And where they come, their coming makes a ftrife:] |

Left they bring death with them, Towns are in armd #
Tokeep out Citizens, as mortal harms :

Waggons, and Coaches il i every Road

Are met with, which they, and their Goods do Joad | |

Where they (hal] theleer find, they fcarce do know:d 1!
Yetr durft not f’tay athome, where e’re they go

Some whodid there in {tately Houfes dwell |,
Now gladly creep into Countrey-cell ;

And others wandering up and down the Fields ;
No Town,or Village them admitance yields :
Thus from the Rod of God poor Sinners fly,
Not from their Crimes for which they {marr, & die,.|
Alas ! what boors it from the Plague to ftare,

And bear with you a worfe Plague in your heart » |
Rurining will not fecure you, you reundone,
Unlefs you know how from your felves to run :
Had you your felves forfaken, when at home,

You need not thus about the Countrey roame;

Had you fled from your Sins before as faft,:

¥ou need not from the Plague have made fuch h;sll'i‘Li
6 : Had|
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Reflections on the Peflilence. 13

Had you been jult, and honelt in your Trade,

To deal uprightly,had a Confcience made 3, _

Falfe weights,, and meafures; and deceitfulwares,
Falfe oaths, equivocations, lies, (the {nases

For fimple buyers,) had you never us’d: _
Nor with grear prizes Cultomers amus’d » *
For which 1°th’ Countrey youa Proverb are;

You ask, {aythey, juft like a. Londener

Had not your Shops been Dens of fuch as theive,
And lie in wait cunninglyto deceive 5

Nay oftentimes your cofeninig with a fhew

Of honefty, and goodnefs cloaked too

No Plague had likely nigh your dwellings come 5
You might fecurely {till have ftaid ar home,

Had youbut kepr your Confcience, {o you mighie
Your Shops with comfort, free from deadly fright -
Jut when you turn out Confcience firft, no doub,
Gods Judgments after’e juftly turn you oug:

And if you e’re get home again; beware |

More Plagues in ftore for Sinnerstill there are :
ut for a while here they refolye to be,

Till London {hallbe from Conragion free ;

But there Contagion is, from which, I fear

You'le never find the finful Ciry clear.

But now letsthink on thofe who ftay behind,
Diftreft an Body, and Eftare, and Mind :

Whoknow notwhere to fly, and fear to ftay;

But yet muft bear the burthen of the day ;

A
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‘14  Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times,

A wrathful day, a difmal time, wherein
Thoufands receive the wages of their fin:
Some have no Friendsto goto, nor yet Coin
To make them any fome the Laws enjoyn

To ftay, and do their Office, fome prefume,
And others truft no Plague fhall them confume,
But it increafes, {preads, deftroyes, doth make
Such as remain, for fear of deathto quake,
Now might you fee red Croffes there great ftore,
And Lord have mercy upon many a doore :

' The Wardfman ftanding, as if he were fent
Deaths Bayliffe to arreft the houfe for Rent,
And ttirn the dwellers out 3 and fure I am,
But few could live long there after he came :
Now Knells of death continually do ring,
And that fame doleful found of Burvyers, bring
Your dead out, mortal Ears with terror pierce ;
And nowa Cart becomes the only Hearfe

. To bear a hieap of bodies to their Grave,
Which neither Obfequies, nor Rites can have
Of Chriftian burial, the beft of all

Have now no Friends attend their Funeral :
No coft of Heirs, no Mournersto be {een,
Butdriven in a Cart, as they had been
From hanging carry’d, thrown into a pit, ]
No Prieft to fay, Earth to Earth I commit. |
Now might you {ee all faces blacknefs gather, |
The Son lamenting for his dying Farher, |

The

- =
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Reflettions on the Pefilence.
The Wife for her decealed Husband crying,

And Parents mourning for their Children di’ing:
MNow might you hear {ome from their windows cry,
Bread for the Lords fake, or we ftarved dje -
Groaning at once under two difmal woes,
ThePlague, and Famine, boththeir deadly foes.
WNow: Friendsjand Neighbours keep at diftance fear
T* approach their neareft Kindred,for life’s dear -
The Father dreads to fee his only Son,

The Son to fee his Father too doth fhun,

The Husband dreads his Wife, whom he with dear
Embraces us'd to hold, durft not draw HEAT T
The Wife’s afraid her Hasband to behold,

Whom in kind Arms fhe ufed to infold :

Now fuich as yet do dwellin health and eafe,
Know not how foon the Plague on them may feife :
Where lately: by our Kings happy return,

All joy, and triumph was, and then to mourn,

It was piacular ; behold | and fee

How f{ad now there, and mournful all things be 1
And now it were ridiculous to laugh,

Yet {fome bold finners now game, 1ing, and quaffe:
Nay (as ‘tis told) fome by dead Corps do play,
Away the remnant of their lives thor day :

Poor Londen | this thy fad condition is,

Yet who bemoans thee » and who weeps for tlifs »
Thou fi’ft difconfolate, of joys bereft,

In thy diftrefs by friends, and lovers left :

3

Such

“
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16 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times.

Such asto fatisfie their Pride, and Luft,
Spend here their wanton Summers yearly mufk ;
When they have helpt to bring the Plague  upon
Now in thy woe, and mifery fly from thee - (thee
But lctthem goy ifithey mend not, no doub,
Gods Judgments in'due time will find them out :
Though it begins with thee, and yau muft bear
The Almighty’s wrath, for that you finful were 3
A wrath {o killing, that your dead do come
Unto nne Thoufand .in the Weekly{um s
And "tisreported; though Bills fpeak no more,
Fourteen might be feme weeks upon the {core.
Hath God forgotren to be gracious? Is
His mercy gong for ever, and your blifs 2
O f{pare thy pegple Lord, thy people {pare !
Who with thy precious Bloud redeemed 'are ¢
Will God his anger: evermore retain?
Will he {till frown, and never {mile again
WNo, he is gracious, and his mercies fure,
His pity doth from: age to age endure :
lumble thy felf; and hope well: Loudon | for
God will not calt off his for ever, nor
Be always wrath, 'flouds at the higheft fall 5
So now:his over-flowing Judgments fhall:
He will confule his - bowels, and have pity
For mercy fake upon an humbled City
And ere the year went round, the Plague wasfo
Abated, folk a'pace did thither go,

Theirs



Refletions on the Peflilence. | 17

Theirs ended : nowbegan the Conntrey’s woe,
And as provoking Sin its conrfe hath run,
Avenging Judgment after that hath gone,
i\ As London like the Fountain, fent forth ftreams

| Of evil through the Land, {0 now the g gleams
| Of wrath, dart thence the Plau ue abroad,and thus
Sent Death intothe Coumrr:y among us*
Colchefter for two years her Thoufands a1d
For tribute unto Death, poor Braintry’s made ,
To give her Hundreds, Chelmford {capes not free,
| And Monfbam long hath worn Deaths Liverie.
In E4 "f'frﬁim? Kelv'dow upon the way,
Death took into ain Inhe, and made {ome ftay 3
But, (bleffed be the God of Heav’n) flanghter
| Was here no dweller but a {ojourner :
| As once theyear before he here was fent
Into a Cottage, but no further went,
Butin moft Market-Towns about us {lays,
| And by his terror puts down Market-days,
Whereby the Poor want work,the Farmer vent
For his Commodities, his Landlord Rent,
And fuch whom God doth in their perfmlsfparc,
Deep in their Purfesnow afflited are :

Money is dead as well as People, Trade
Is low, yet Payments high muft needs be made.
For Sickne (s, and the War do both require,
Though things we {¢ll are low,our Rates be higher,

‘This




18 Seafonable Thonights in Sad Times.

This is our woe, this is our great diftrefs,

e more’s our forrow, Is our fin the lefs?
*“Twere well if {o, our lofs would be our gain,
Nor would I doubt to fee good days remain :
Buc this I cannotf{ee, and therefore fear

Noend of thefe, burta third woe is near:

Gods knows what will be next; but {ure, unlef(s
We better "prove for thefe, God will not ceafe
To pumih us, he hathrmore Plagues in {tore,
And can for fin afflict us feven times more :
Since both the War, and Sicknefs {till endure,
And once to know tl]{‘ Caulfe is half the Culc 3
Let us refle on that, and throughly try

To fearch the Caufe, and find a Remedy

For thefe Calamirir:s, which make fo long,
Have mercy Lord, the burthen of our Song :
Let's fce what hinders mercy, and what {ure
Courfe we :mult take, his mercy to procure :
But while I was abnut to think on this,
Another woe befell 5 The City is

All on a flame, the Cous teey i a fright,

Our thoughts dlﬁraﬂtd buflinefs put to ﬁ:u‘rht

All ftand i'th’ way to hear what news from thence;

Asmen altonithr, even bereftof {enfe :
But when my Mufe her {¢lf could recolle
On this third Woe begaa fhe 1o refleét,
Refolv’d atlaft by ligl htof dhy Lire to foe
The caufc of g}i thefc w oes, and remedie

h..: O f-}
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On the B‘UERJ\CIJ\,C§
O F

" LONDON.

JER. 18.7,8,

At what inflant I (hall flbmé'mr.ecf?;ifug a Nation y and con-
cerning a Kingdom to pluck #p; and to pull down, and to de~
Sroy it.

If that Nation .c{g.;rfﬂﬂ whom 1 have pronsstaced , turn fram
their evil, I will repeit {Jf the ewil that 1 .!‘J!Jﬂﬁlg.éf to do snto
them, &c.

He War ftill flaughters, & the Plague deftroys,
And England mournful fits,bereft of joys,
Abandoned to {orrow : yet Gods Hand

| Is ftretched out againft this finful Land

And as the Ciry London ftill hath been

The Spring, and Fountain of the Nations fin,
Another wrathful Vial God doth {pill

On them, and thence the Land with terror fill,
Heav'n from the former with provoked ire
Shed death among them, bur from this a Fire,
A walfting fire : {carce had that Vial done
Dropping down ficknefs, ere this woe bcgun,ﬂnd.

1.




20 Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times.

And all ar once in flaming fury thrown

On this great City, quickly bursit it down »
God {eem’d to flack his wrath, the Pefkilence
Was in a manner quite removed thence :

And having fwept the City, thence did come,
And all about the Countrey {trangely roame :
And thofe who hither fled for {afery, fly

For danger hence, and gladly homewards hye :

. Loudon 1s quickly fill’d, Tradine returns,

No mifs, or thought of thofe arein their urns
And with the People fin returned too
Unmortified, by all the Plague could do :

This fofter'd intheir flight, brought home again
In their return, bred their enfuing bane:
They come the fame men home take the old courfes
Whom judgments do not mend they oft make worfez:
The Beafts God{av'd in Noah's Ark came oue

Bealts as' they went in,and fome Men, o doubr,
Have no more fenfe of mercy, when they live,
While God doth others to délradtion pive ;

Cham {capt among the eight in Neah’s flood,

Yet thisdeliverance did not make him good4
He's{av’d,the World deftroy’d,yet when all’sdone |
Wicked coriés forth and proves a curfed fon, |
S0 when thie Plague like to a deluge {Wept |
In Lendon; and God thiere 'a remnarit kept i
Alive, and fuch as to the Countrey fled,
A life'in merey hére in(afety led +
Londen |




Refleétions on theburning of London. 28

\London replenifbt once, the Plagues forgot,
lAnd God that fentittoo, the folk no jot
Amended by it, but the Plague is {till
Moft in their Hearts, when left *tis in their Bill :
Therefore aswhen the Plague of Leprofie
\IAmong the Fews, could no way purged be
Out of their houfes, Gods Law did require,
Such houfes fhould be burned down with fire :
5o when the Plague of Sin.could not be purg’d
From out that finful City, fharply {courg’d '
3y that of Sicknefs, God himfelf in ire g
urnt down their Houfes with confumincr fire,
s [Upon September’s (econd day i'th’ yea g
Much talkeof * Sixty fix, did there appear 15
1By two i’th’ morning thefe confuming Flames; 48
-Wémé did break out firft inthe Street af Thames .
\And thenblown on by a ftrong wind into
he City, what e’re Art, or ﬁrcn:rth coulddo
f men to ftop, or flack its fury, by
The Friday morning did’in ruines lie
'The greateft part of that within the VWalls
\And much befide of thar we Suburbs call:
For it broke thorough  Newgate, and went on
To Holborn-bridge, and hadthrough Ludgate gone;
Lp Fleetftreer unto Temple-bar béfore

e

]:5 fury y {topr and did burn down no more:
& *r" 1 :{}—--?-1 : in the horning b-!_?"l_l-!_l-Zh s fire, which was
Hﬂhr upprclt ih all pl: htutirdavmunlvfuhfn
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22 Seafonable Thonghtsiie Sad Times,

If what without the Walls isburne, yowcount .
For that which ftands within, as tant’amount ;
Eventhe whole City in4 anner lies

A ‘ruinous heapto allfpe@atorseyes : E
To quench this fire men labour’d ailinwain,
It wafting run like wild-fire ina train,

Then you mighe hear at firft the dolefurl found,
Fire, fire cryed all about thé City rotnd;
And there you might behold wixh witEping cye,
By fire a whole Street, quickly fuin'd lye 3

Th’ increafing famemouiting its {pike to Heav'sy!
Laid th’ afpiring buildines with tarthieven :

Tbere might you feethe Warer-Endines ply’d
With toilfome hands, but. God fucce(s denyed ;
They quickly broke, and peopleshearts while thesy
Behold their Houfes to the flamics a prey :
Thouflands did f¥rive to quench the fice) butall
Labour’d in vain, ithe ftately Strucrares fall

Eefore its fury : ‘Somedo water bears!!

Others pull down fuchhoufés ‘as atemear; -

Toflop its progrefs, but aloft it Bies

O're th’ interval, -and makes 'a Sacrifioe

Of the nexe Manfion, thehice againdoth 'hatt,
Thereft with fweeping Vengeance o Jay waft :

No Church, no Hall, no Houfe, 10 Hofpieall

Can ftand before it, buk feruines all s [ T
What will not burn, it breaks with picrcing hieat,
And tumblingdown with rubbith flls the (treer=
Ass
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Refleétions oit the burniug of London. 23

As when a field of ftubble’s fired, and
It ruas like flowing billows crofs the Land

Blown with the wind, or as when torrents fall
From {ome fteep Hills, theybear before them all
Stands in their way : E’ven fo this fire runs on,
And in a little time a mile bathgone :
Buildings of all materials you can name,

As ftubble were before the (preading flame;
Which like a falling torrent {wifcly flows
Through Londen ftreets,it comesand down all goes
Which while the tired people do behold

With deep aftonifhment 3 their hearts grow cold
Within them by thisfire, when thus they view
The fate of old Troy light upon the new.

Now might you poor diftrefled people meet

With ftreams of tears lamenting in each Street:
Woere thefe for {inthey’d fooner quenchthe fames;
Than all the water of the River Thamses.

Some you might fee there with extreameft paffios,
Bewail their lofs as nigh to defperation,

Now mighe you fee our Soveraign Lord the King,
Water himfelf unto this fire to bring, '

I mean in mournful eyes, weeping to {ce

His Cities ruines, Subjects milerie 5

Whofe forrow was their folace, as compaffion
To thofe in woe’s a kind of Confolation

Nor did his tears {peak pity only, but

BY comfortable words he folace put

G2 fnte
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Of God, and fury of the Flames, which @i

24 Seafonable Tkoughts in Sad Times.

Into diftreffed hearts | and night, and day
Rode up and down from place to place, to ftay
By all means poffible the running Tlame ;
Giving forth orders look’ to fee the fame
EfteGtually performed, ventring where
Inferior perfons dar’d not to come near ;
And with his hands to labour did not{pare,
("Tis faid) and to expofe his life, through care
To {ave the City, for a rumor flew
Abroad of treachery, if thar be trye 5 '
Tothink, 1 tremble in what peril then
Our Soveraign was among the rout of men,
Whenany foe had opportunitie
To act a riot to be thought of Tragedie:
Bur praifed be the King of Kings alone,
No hand, or tongue was moy'g by anyone
Againft our King, all joy'd, and bleft him, when
They {aw his care, his grief, his labgur then 3
Burnothing would aflwage this furious fire,
Which all attempes to quench did raife but higher :: i
As the Smiths foroe by water grows more hot s
When firc of warer maftery hathoot:
All limbs, and fpirits tired were, but yet
Their hopes grew lefler,and the
Now faint, and weary, and defpairing quite- |
E're to pur out the fire, all in a fright, Il
(Giving o're the whole City to the will

Flames more great: |y

Ra.ge




age more,and more) (too foon perhaps)difperfe

heir feveral wayes, to fave ftuffe, and purfe:

s when a Town’s befieged, ta'ne and fackes

heir Goods away like Plunder now are packe:

ut many, whom the Flame {urpris’dibefore,
Out of their Houfes they remov’d their ftore,
Loft all their Goods, and in one hour were fome,
WWVealthy before, mere beggars now become
And thof¢ who moft did {ave, and bear away,
Much of their Goods left to the Flames a prey
Th exceffive rates of Carrs made much not worth
Removal, though they fafe could get it forth :
Some hurrying what they {natcht out of thefire
[To the firft friends they thoughtof,when that nigher
WA pproache thofe places, now with {peed they were
E:Dmpcll’d their things away from thence to bear,

nd the fire fill purfuing them as faft,

“orc’t them foon to a third remove in haft:
hizus (ome to {hift their place were oft compell’d,
i ’Who ftill in hopes the fire would be quell'd,

. IWould nat quite leave the Town, unril at laft;
AAll thinking the whole City it would walt 5

No other refuge fought but open fields:

Man loth at laft unto Gods Judgments yields.
Moore-fields with piles of Goods are f11'd,and there
[Their Owners lie abroad inth’ open-atr:
Thoufands who lately went {ecure to bed,

ITheir dainty limbs on Doun, or Feather {pread

Reflections on the burning of London. 25
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26 Senfonable Thonghtsin Sud Times.

In {kately Manfions, now abroad muft lie,
The Earthi theit Bed, and Heav’ntheir Canopie.
And after three days tbil, trouble, and fright,
Having no cafe by day, nor reft by night,
Nor leifure allthistime, due foodto ear 4
Now in the fields may {leep, bue ftill want meat 4" *
Many who late fed on delicious fare, '
Would now skip at a cruft, though brown it wered
But.hold ! with horror think I now upon
¢ What's yet forgot) the {ad condition
Of women then in travail, and fuch there
Asin this time fick, weak, and dying were :
Yor fcarce a day revolved, but you mighe
Here there of births,and deaths each day and nighl* "
How many fad Besoni’snow were born ! |
While lab’ting mothers through the ftrects are bord &
How many frighted Parents riow mifcarry,
And travail muft, athome they may not tarry |
How many while they in the fields do lie,
Have pangsiof Child-birth, and deliverie !
How many dying petfons now expire |
Breathing their [aft Jike Martyrs in the fire 3
Their Souls like Manoah’s Angel, foarins on
The mounting Flames to Heay’ris bleft Manfion
How many dead have Romas buryal there!
Their Houfes funeral piles wherein they were N
Now burned, and lie byrjed underneadh

Theruines of the place, where feiz’d by death.

fu
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Reflections on the burning of London. 27

As when our Saviour in Fiudea wrought

is powesful Miracles, -they fick folk brought
lOn Beds, and Conchesto him 3 Even {o you
Might {eeithem carried forth the' City now 3
But with this diff’rence, thento Himthey came
md For life,and health, buc fly heace for the fame :
Thefe were the {ad difafters, which theire
4 Of Heav’n did punifh finners with by fire 2
The Rampant Flames went on viftorious fkall,
On both hands levelling up to Tewer-Hill,
Approach’t, as if ‘twould offer an affaulr,
Buc there receiv’d a blow andmade an halt;
Houfes blown up, by which a breach was made,
Prov’d the beft Rampart now, whercoy was ftaid
The fury ofthis foe, and in onebour
Gunpowder cool’d his courage {av’d the Tower +
| Is Powder then the way to quench a Flame:
Strangely begun,wenton, went ouc this {ame,
Stranger Experiment fure ne’re bath bin,
| . Thus by a blaft to {ave the Magazm,
But had the fire came on, the Tewer ta'ne;
How had that {trong and ancient Struéture lain,
Great Britains fkrengeh’ and glory, in the duft !
For wantof Ammunitionthen we muft
Yield to our foes ; Bur/God (bleft be his Name)
Would not commit the Tower to the Flame:
Which elfewhere forward went, Newgate can't hold
This fire, it broke the Prifon, and as bold |
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28 S eafonable Thoughts in Sad Tines.

Asever, unto Holboru-Bridge it firaid,
But there through mercy was its fury ftaid.
Yetillin Fleetfireet did i wander far,
E'ven tothe Temple, but God put abarre
There to this lawlefs fire, and here {uppreft
This Tyrants raging force,and fav’d the reft 5
For which we oughe with thankful bearts to raife. |1
To him fome Trophies of immortal praife.
Now be that once gave forth his Law in Flame,
Would not at once deftroy ours by the fame.
Now hethat faith, from Truch he will not vary,
Gods mercy wasthe Temples San&uary,
Had not his ey now a remnant {par’d,
Like Sodom, and Gomoryaj we had far’d :
The City for the moft part ruin'd lies,
To Gods juft vengeance a due Sacrifice 5
Bur through his mercy, juit like a fire-brand,
Out efthe burning: plucke, the Suburbs ftand : -
Their Goodsfor the moft part too,and lives he faves:|
Who in their houfes might have found their graves: ,

But now when Irefle@ on what’s confum’d,

How many Churches are themfelges inhum’d !
How many Hofpitals arc Cripples made !

How many lofty publick Halls are laid

E’ven with the sroiind:) my quillintears I fteep, |
My Mufe {its down in dropping Verfe to weep, |
Now ftately. Churches in their Graves are laid
Alrars thémfelves are Sacrifices made -

A:’]C!




Refle€lions on-the burning of London. 29

Andnow old Pasl a Martyr is onice more,
And that in England, which'we muft df:plore ;
His Temple in the firie Oceanftood
Like to {fome Ifland, but theraging flood
Of Flames hath drown’d its glory, over-turn’d
' | This wondrous Fabrick, wonder Vhow it burn’d §
4 The School it {elf 724 could nor decline :
| ThePulpit could not issown-fall divine :

Yet falling predcht Earthsglory is a trance :
The Orcrans could 1Ot Pipe, though the Stones dance:
G| Pasid falls : away in’sold age, the Saint hath
By ftrange Apoftacy now broke his Faith T.
Yethe who when heliv’d wrought many, fell
| Not now s faid without a Miracle,
| His Altar, Clothing, Canopi¢ remain’d
Untouch’t; and unconfum’d whenthe fire reign’d
O’reall the re (k' left fome Phanaticks {hall
Report the bowing that way made him fall.
"% Bur {ince he now lies buried in Faith,
i My heart hope of hisRefurretion hath :

| Where could the Do&or of the Gentiles have,
Than among learned Books ¥, a fitter grave:
| Now fome obfcure Authors, Profane, Divine;
| Are brought to light,and thur names made o thine:

e

+ The roof of "’m." ﬂfallmn, broke ﬁ:rancm:.r through into St.Fajth’s
Chuich undeineach Pauls.

* Many Bocks by the Scationers were purunder Panls Chu-ch, to fe-
cure them fiom the fires bue there were burnzd.

Some
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Some of them {aid, Teaspus eff edax revums,
But this fire proves it {elf fo, and doth jeer *um,
Were I Poet only, no Divine,
I chiefly might lament the lofs of Wine 5
But 1 care not if it were burned a]l 3
Too much of this hath made the City fall,
See how this fire did worldly glory jeere | _
View the Exchange !, O whata change is here !
Now from the Steeple of the ftatcly Bow
The Bells are fhot, and run indeed, but fo
That {carcely one of twelve well caft isfound g
All are like water {pilt upon the ground:
You that were wont to make the Ringers {weat, -
Now are your {elvesin a far grearer heat :
Ringers keep up yourbells 1. fo we would man,
But they will fall too faft, do what we can ;
Now for the bells. men wring their hands, to [ee
How the fweet Ring of Cornhil me'ted bee:
The Town’son fire,ring the bells backwards al] §
Alas ! they canfior, for they backwards fall -
For belp to {ave themf(elves they cannor call,
How {its the Gitiy {olitary, who
Was full of People only fullof wae ?
- How like a Cottage in a Garden {hows,
R Or a ftorm’d Garrifon {ack’t, burnt by foes,
@ | Thisancient City ! whichas fories tell,

B Brute * buile when Samucl judged Ifrael,

: :!' . I-Hi |x'ﬂl E Bi !'Il.'.Té-f‘i.
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Refleétions om the burning of London. 3x

And call'd it Troy-nevant, 'twas ominous {ure,

And fignified Troy’s fate it muft endure.

Lud * afterward rebuile, more ample made

This Cuy unto Lua’gaff which ’tis {a1d,

Deriv’d its name from bhis, nay {ome averre,

He his name to the Ciry did eransferre 3

And changed Troy-movant into Luds-Town,

Which time hath chang’d to Lendon of renown

For age,yet bcauty,ftrmﬂth wealth,glory,{carce

To be paralel’din the Univerfe :

The ancient feat of Kings, androyal place

Of Britifb, Saxon, Narmaﬂ Scoetifh races

And which hath hitherto by age, and time,

Grown bur more beautiful, than inics prime :

But not without fome ﬂItEraﬂDn ttue,

It hath oft like a Snake chang’d skin, and hew

Nor did it alwayes {cape the fire before,

But in the Conquerours twentieth year () itbore,

Such marks of wafting Flames as at this f’ay

The greateft part in ruines then did lay.

Saint Paul’s which Ethelbers, (b) of Saxen men
Firft Chriftian King,did buil d Jwas burnt downthens

This Erkenwald (¢) its Llﬂmp had enlarz’d,

Adorn’d Enriche, all which this fire difcharg'd.

s, e T e g S . ey i e T i
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* Who 25 Storicstell landed ar Torues in _I]‘f ‘J—” vey Anng Mwitdis1By 5.

and before Chiifts birth,1108. years, and foon afeer builr herea City,
callinz ic 'J";'.*r}u:-:_-::.-.nz_r (a) Anne Dom. 1 z.'kﬁ (i ]hu]u of Kent » and
moved by Me/litus Bilhop of London . vo found this Church, Mellisus

conlecrared ;.S:I!";_-_-;'I] (;.'_!, ..U'J}ﬂ &0 E .rf:] L.:I lect ared E, 1’! r. ol Lm"dﬂ-ﬂf
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But the next year (&) Mauririus piouflie,
Another Prelate of this Ancient See,
Laid the foundation of a far more fair,
Magnificent, and ftately  Struure there ;
Which in procefs of time, by bounteous hand
Of pious Benefa&ors, late did ftand
. This Nations glory, others envy, and
Not to be paralel’d in Chriftian Land :
The boafted of fair Church of Noffre Dame
dn Parzs, might be Handmaid to this fame ;
When our St. Paul was in his pomp, I trow,
Their Lady fet by him would make no fhow
Until the Steeples Heav’n affaulting Spire,
By Lightning {ent from Heav'n was fet on fire :
As if this feem’d to imitate the pride
Of Babe! builders, whom God did deride,
Thus lofty Pyramis he burned dows ; |
Which fire feis’d on Panl’s roof, & fing’d his crown, |\
And with its fmutty beams, {corched his head,
Black’t and defac’t the whole Stru&ure,and made
Faul look more like, to fuch as did him mark,
An Etbiopian, than an Englifb Clark:
The marks of which he for a long time bore,
. Nor could regain his beauty as before ;
¢ Till to the Land of God, and his own praife,
| [ The Reverend Archbithop Zaxd did raife

e— e ew ————
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Paul’sto its priftine glory 5 till late tumes;

'When Sacriledge, Rebellionno crimes,

But Vertues were accounted : Some mens zeal

Eould devour whole Cathedrals at a meal:
hrift's zeal for Gods Houfe eat him up, more odd

"Was this, their zeal eat upthe Houfe of God :

The holy Tribe, and fervice;they caft out,

{Brought Horfes in, the more beafts they no doubt

"Thus rhefe Phanancks O’ abominable !

I'Turned the Houfe of God into a Stable 3 $

|And Reformation was there never ftranger,

| Where Altars ftood,to fet up Rack, and Maager :

| Temple profanets muk on the facred floore

. lYour Horfes dung»What could the Twrks do more?

| The Fews indeed “did lefs, they to a Den

| Turned Gods Temple, but it was of men,

Though thieves,but thefe more brutith,for the nonce

se. | Make it a den of thieves, and beafts at once s

. {And by fuch ufage, Paul declin’d a pace 3
1Tf‘c ?Ouldzfrsgatc him deep fcars on his face,
\His Walls lookt fadly,and his Gates did mourn,
Intil the late miraculous retura

Of King,and Bifhops, whoremov’d th’ abufe,
And Paul’s reftor’d unto its priftine ufe::

Anddaily did re-edifie, repair

All parts about ir, which lately ruin’d were :
But by this raging hrt': which now befell

The Ciry, (paring neither Church, nor Cell,

| Pay!




34 " Seafonable Thoughts in Sad Times, ™

Panl ’mong the reft into his Grave /15 thrown, |
Whence we expeét his Refurredtion :

In King, and Bithops; togood works inclin’d

We E :bf!&srr and Erkfﬂwdid:r to find,

And generous Magritms too do truft 3 _
Who will redeem Panl’s once more from ics diftthn
Nor do fdoubt; didwe but‘lay to beart |
The caufesiof our woes; by which wa {marg :

Or would this ftubborn: Wation but endure

The meansof their Recovery, and Cure ;

Th’ Almig h.ty would im mercy {oon, reftore

The City to its beauity;.or to niore ;

It fhould not long as now in rutnes, lie ;

Nor noife of VWar ourdordersterrific :

The killing 1 Plague (houldin all places ceale,

Our L ard enjoy Profperivy, and Peace,

Lee usconfider then of-all our wo:.

The Caufe,the Cure we (hall the better know,

L I

The {fdm]& of onr Calamaties.

Andanour finful bmhmm ;which do reek
With boiling lufts,whence finf ful deeds do rife,
As vapoursibom the Eatth; above the Skies .
Afcend ,andmakethofe Lfouda of Gods jult ‘ire, | |
Which thundf.r d forthithe War, ligh t.‘Ld the Firerly

An

!"E"“ HE ‘Caufleofall; in higheft Heav ns 1 {eck,
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And did on this provoking peoplé pour
f mortal {icknefsa’ contagious (howr
ot for the caufes’meerly natural
f all. thefe'woes, or means inftramental,
Bearch 1, but for the prime efficient ,
“lAnd inward moving -¢aufe,’ were our heatts reht'
uh due contrition, this we {oon mighit [py
- {Deep'in our brefls, for thar we muft look high :*
’Gmd 15 the Aﬁ]t}r and our Sins the Spring 5 $
WVhich on us 311 chefe ‘dreadful Plagiies do bring ¥
How many Atheifts'ilrthis Land'de dwell ? }
Even Owles av Arbews) blind 'in If7iel, )
‘There is n6'God, {ay fome fools in their heart, -
'VVhom war, nor Plague would from their Achéif
, ISure b} the I[ﬂ‘hmf the late dreadful fire (feares
‘They’le fee their foll ly,and thelight that’s higher. "
How many with corporeal fancies ferve WS
i§That God who is all Spirit? othersfiverve - -~ 1%
JFrom his prefcription, after their own will " ¥
{Do worfhip him, and are devouly*ill.
| tManj{ a fwe mnn curfing mifcreant,
{As Devils upon Parth cach place doth hatnt,
{And do' blafpheme Gods facred Name,in{pight
| Of all T‘*‘Ia”vu wifh a Plague, and tdke delight

\Pray to'be damn’d, bt fure they fhall not freed :

i God ic°d their f“?f”‘Lr'.‘_S bout their earsto llcrh::
gl Them

f .

- - -
o . o

To ¢4t Chrifts wonnds, & afrefh make him blecd s

W hen ncither war or plague would thefe affright,
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Them to Repentance, and thus let-them fee
An Embleme of the Worlds Cataltrophe, -
And an Epitome of that Hell Infernal

In which the wicked after death muft burn al].
How many do negledt, contemn; profane

All bholy times confecrate to God’s Name,
And fervice now - How is the zeal grown eold,

Which thranged Ghyiftian Churehes {o of old 24
Scarce the tenth pare will.in fome places come
To Church, but moft do idley ftag, 3¥home,? |,
Or to Schifmaricali Aflemblies rus,
Or make an haltuntil thel Pray’ss be done :
Of thofe, who in our Chutchesdo appear,
How few with reverence, andigodly fear
Behaye themfelvespfome do in Faverns waft (fealt 4~
Thofe precious hours, when here their fouls fhould
And one wouldthink,when {uch.a Plague God {ent: "
All Chritians pow, would faft,pray, and repent s | [
But on the Fafting days, Good Liord how-few
Will come beforethee, and for merey fue!
All' Holy-days ate mere Play-days now are made,
Or confecrate to drunken Becchus trade :
Church doorsare open’d,& bells ring for fathion,
Bue tfi’ Alchoufe hath the greater Congregation :
Gods Houfe indeed s ftyl'd the Houfe of Pray’r,
Butif no Preaching be, few will come there,
‘They think’t not worth the while to call on God,
Even when they groan undet. his (courging Rgﬂ :
ey

-

i e




The Canfe of onr Calamities. 17

{They hear, and hear, but never learn to do
[Thofe duties which all Preaching tendeth to :
thers whofe lufts, and f{ins the VWord controuls,
aufeate all Preaching,Phyfick for their Souls 3
nd the feduced people; whofe blind eyes q
ee not of Chrift the {aving my{eries J '
Xet wholefome Chatechizing wont endure, '
For their Souls blindnefs though the only cure :
. Whus is Gods Service crucified between &
lwo thieves like him, and in his Houfe is fee n
A den of thieves,one fort rob of him of Pray’r,
Lhe other rob their {ouls of his Word there
And for the blefled Sacrament, fo full g |
Of fwetteft confolation, to the dull | o
4B\ quickning goad, to weak a ftrong fupport, ’
. i flurance tothe fearful, and a fore
Motempted Chriftians, to {uch asfor fin cry,
1n Handkerchuet dipt in Chrifts blood to dry
heir {forrow up, a Cordial to the faine, | il
An heav’nly banquet to the humble Saint : il
How few will ficthemf(elves, draw nigh,and taft
[his foul refrefhing myftical repaft :
Twas one effec of our late Reformation,
I” exile this Sacrament out of the Nation
Almoft, fome towns in twenty years had not
"oy Communion, they had forgor
Do this in remembrance of me, and now
Ehey ve Jolk their ftomacks by long falting ; ho$
D 0
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Tobring them to an appetite once more, J,
That the Lords Table may of gueftshave ftore,
We {carce do know, they have been {o affrighted - |0k
From that wherewith their fouls fhould be delightecd} i
Their Preachers founding in their ears damnation,
To {care them from Communion profanation, -
Which was indeedto rife ‘mong {ome,that due(t © |1
Approach without due Preparation firf;

Bu ftill forgetting equally to prefs

Their duty toreceive, thouzh in the drefs

Of Knowledge, Faith, Repentance, Charitie 3

That in contempt did as much peril lie s

The poor deinded people did believe,

The only danger was if they receive 3

Fly fromtheir Souls food as their certain bane s

To whom Chrifts Inftieution isin vaii,

Softrangely Gods Commandements were then

Made void by the Traditions of thefe men.

Now this luke-warmnefs to Gods worfhip, we

May both ‘in Countrey, and in City fee :

For {uch contempt of Chrifts Authoritie,

Mighr juftly fome be fick, fome weak, fome die

Mens coldnefs kindled wrach, tha fire anon,

To make them fervent in Religion :

Youwould not come to Churcha while ago, |
No Churches now you hdve to comeunto : I
The Garesof Sion mourn’d *caufe few, or none |l
YVould enter there but now you make your mone,. i,

And | :
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And mournfor Sions gates, "caufe they are bnrn’d
| With fire, and to a heap of afhes turn’d.

“| Sion before in filence did lament,
Becaufe fo few her {olemn Feafts frequent
“1 Now you may mourn in filence, figh, and faft,
s | For thatthe places of her Feaftsbe watt :
4| Thus want of zeal hath fir’d the Houfe of God,
Neglect of Worfhip Temples hath deftroy’d,
Nor could you look;, but that which burned dowi
God’s Houfes thus,muft needs confume your own,
Thus juftly may the War, Plague, Fire, and all,
¥Yor our negleét toferve God, on usfall,’
How many difobedient are to all
Their Parents, civil, fpiritual, natural 2
| How rife’s Rebellion, while the People frive
With Prince and Prieft neither due reverence gives
Their Princes Laws, the people think not right s
The Priefts their Prelates admonition flighe . -
Servants rebel againk their Mafters, and:
'Wives difobey their Husbands fit command 3
Children their loving Parents honout not
1 | Obedience among all fortsis forgor,
'What {warms have we of ftubborn Se&aries
'Who all Dominion boldly do defpife :
Nor are afraid to fpeak of Dignities
Al! kind of evil, though moft grievous lies.
« | The Ark had but one Cham, our Church mary,

#| Who glad their Fathers nakednefs to {py;
D 2 With
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With moft reproachful mocks, and taunts difcover, |1
And blazon.it abroad:the Natmn over,:
Nay rather than Fathers in Church or State,
Shall want the ruder peoples fcorn, andhate :
Such whet their u::rn*ucs to itell the fmootheft lies,
W hich thefe to pop lar {¢omn mayfacrifice,
Rebellion though .as fin of witcheraft reigns
Among this headfirong people; whom noreins
Of Law will | rule, no-Power curb, 6riawe
From following their willy: their will’s a law
To themalone, who without fear, or fhame,
Publickly t their perverfnefs do proclaim :
Saying, if they were notcommandedito
Thefe,and thefe things they would-them freely do, .
O fubborn pcople ! Thall there everteft
Spirits of Contradiction in your breft?
Hath God ftampt his Authority upon |
Your Governours, and do you thinkithey've none 2 i
-a:h he faid they are Gods, and will ye then
Give lefs refpeét to them, than’ other men s
Counfels of whifpering Seducers, how
Prone to obferve, and promptly f:}llﬂw, you ,
Are 3 but how backwards to obey, we {ee, :
Lawful Commaids of juft ' Authoritie : |
And is the lawfulnefs; and duty lefs,! :
Becaufe enjoyn’d 2 ‘hay more your ftubbornnefs ¥
To difobey : God iscontemned. fure, i‘
And {uch contempt from'men will not.endure, |

Yet
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"5 1Y et whenfor peoples fins-he Plagues hath fent,
{They oft impute them to the Goverhment :
So the rebellious mutineers of old
'V Vhen the Barth ftrangely {wallowed up' thofe bold
t, WConl(pirators of Corah’s falion, cry’d
'Ye the Lords people kill'd, Gods hand denied,
iMofes, and. .Aaren with that flaughter charg’d,
Till God by his juft judgmeiit them difcharg’d ;
By afad Plague {fweeping thefe murmurers thence,
rought the whole Camp inito another fenfe :
ow when the like fins- among usare {pread 3
Shall we nort fay for thefe are many dead
Gods Judgmentsarea great deep, if we dive
41T oo far, we.drown all Charity, alive
Preferve cenforioufnefs, believe I do
All forts have {in’d, all forts have {uffér’d too s
Yet all may hear, what fome obferve, and dread s
oMot faious placesare moft vifited.
Have we not murmurers among us too,
ILike to rebellious Corab, and hiscrew
WV Vill, what is Mofes, and what daron, {ay,
Are we not all holy, aswell asthey »
To rule, and {acrifice, all would have pow’r :
Might not for this a fire from God devour
I'he City, which as eminent in fin,
. [Hath exemplary now in judgment been ?
That whilome was rebellions {pring and nurfe,
And feem’d back-fliding to rlg former courfe: :
_ 2 g
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Is now .of England’s woe,-and {orrow {ource :

Sin no more {o, left you:are plagued worfe,

VWhat murthers in this Land committed were 3

For Civil Warson one fide murthers.are -

And God doth know, ‘to whofe charge fhall be faiq

Thatblood which in our'Civil Wars was (hed,

Blood is a crying fin, fo much was {pile,

This Nation cannot but be deep in guiles

Elpecially when Royal blood hath beex

Profanely {hed, no doubr a roaring ‘{in 3 :

And who doth know, but the jult God doth make |\«

Now Inquifition for that blood, and take

Due Vengeance on us for that barbarous faé, -

The like whereto no Nation ere did 4G«

Unlefs thofe curfed Fews who crucified

Their Saviour, for which they ftill abide

The wrath of God, and (hamé of men; as we

For that through allthe world reproached be,

Norneed we wonder judgment wias delaid,

Thatthis fame Vengeance wasno foorer paid,

I£ it (hould be for this : For God is wont

To call men to Repentance firft, he don’e

Suddenly punifh, but gves means andtime,

That men.may fee,andforrow for their crime 5

And {o prevent the Plague 5 nowall the while

Ufurpers rul'd 5 Qur King was inexiles

None openly of this might {peak 2 word 3

Which to deluded people could afford -
G ue: |
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Due Information of thefe hatious crimes,
Which paft fer Vertues in thofe cheating times :
i {But {1nce the Throane, and Pulpit too were free .
From Gulls, Impoftors and their knavery 3
‘il Since all men faw, what ever {uch pretended,
In Self-advancement their Religion ended:
Sincethe Saints coat was pulled o’re their ears,
Who for a Cloak of Villany it wears,
Since that vile' murther hath been quite difclaim’d
By a‘free Parliament, a Falt proclaim’d,
| Wherein the Nation annually may
Humble themfelves before their God, and pray
The guilt hereof may not lie on their head,
To them nor their pofterity be laid :
| Since Orthodox Divines have foundly fhown
| How fins of others may become our own ;
| And fo how many ways men guilty ftand
Of Roy alblood, before Gods bar, whofe hand
Or h-;art ne’re toucht it : not by commiffion,
Counfel, or by aberting the tranfgreflion
{ Only, or by allowing it for good ;

But by our not r{,ﬁﬁmg it to blomd
Or by not mourning for’t enough, or by
Thofe fins, which did pmvoka che Dcitie,
|So far to fuffer villany to reign,
' For woc to us, tokill our Sovereign :
| Since means, and opportunitics have thus

Of true Repentance been afforded us 3
e | D4 The
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The only reafon of Gods Parience s
Yctfo few fhew a hearty Penitence,
Even among thofe moft deeply guilty were 5
Who where the Faft is kepr will not come there 3
But have fuch feared Conlciences, that they
Keep a Thank{giving on that Fafting-day :
Dwell we not il wich thole2 whofe fine tongues aresixt
More foft than Oyl,yet in their hearts have War, 7|l
Who {moother are than Butter in their words,
Yet 1n defign,and wifh, are drawing Swords :
Such as pretended ever to abhorre,
Crrarles the firft death, and {eemed zealous for
The Seconds Reftauration, mifling what
In Church, or State they hoped for by that,
Seem in their difcontent to lay the train
Of th” old Rebellion, venturing again
A fecond Charles his ruine, rather. then
Thetr will fhall not be law, and they the men,
Shall not God vifit {uch 2 Generation,
And be avenged on 2 bloody Nation » !
And fince that finful City cannotbe 59
Excus'd from guiltofblood, which was too free
In contributing to the war, and killiag s
And to the Royal bloods inhumage {pulling,
Nor (tothe {hedding of their own,) refifting,
Tothat which came to this, too much afliting
(The Bodkins which the € Aty Dames did give,
Our Cefar ofhis life hel p't to deprive :
: The




The tumules raifed there weré Prologue to
This tragick Act, which other hands did do : )
Since they conld{ee their King before his Doore
" Murther’d by mifereants, and weep no more :
{ Since blood of doyal Subjeéts too was fhed
 I'th’ mid(t of them,and they fcarce thook their head,
Since they folong {upported, and maintained
41} Ufurping Powers, who in Rebellion raigned :
Under the Kingly power unruly were,

Yet Tyrants force fo long could tamely bears
Might not for this Godsgjuftice lately call
For thofe Judgments did'on the City fall »
An David’s time:a Plagne on Ifrael,
For.what Sasldid to th® Gibeonites, befel..
' How with uneleannefs of allforts defil’d,:.
| Is this our finful Land, the people wild:
In their unbridled lufts, like Horfes they
Are ranck, each for his neighbours.wife dg néigh:
Sodomy, Inceft, Fornication, and 1
| Adulcery ; Nay of ieart, tongue, and harid,

| All kind of filthisefs is fadly found
[ To be too fruitfulin our Englifh ground:
In Court,andiCamp, City, and Countrey, we
(This kind of fin grown impudent do fees| -
"The Nation. hath the forehead of an Whore,
Declares her finas Sodom, and doth more :
\VWhen {uchas fhould in others pupiih i,

"The fame themfelves without thame do comnit s
3| Sinners

—
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Sinners are bold, and do not feek to hide
Their {hame, but all reproof thereof deride.
We read by Plague did manythoufands die,
When Ifrael did with Meab’s Daughters Jie:
How Sodem, and Gemorrah when they burn’d -
In luftful hear, God into afhes turn’d. 8 (If
By fire from heav'n, fince firftour guile and blame il
Hath been, well mightour {uff’ring be thefame's ' |l
And that{fame filthy City which doth lie S8
In ruines, How full of Adulterie, Byl |
And all uncleanefs wasit > and asfome

Obferv’d, the Plague did moft in places come

And rage,where this fin reign’d,yet, healeh return’idhin
To them, afrefh they intheir old lnfts burn’d:

In filthinefs they drove on Sedom’s trade,

And now by fire are like Gomorrakmade

Yet have a remnant{cap’t, like lictle: Zoar

For theleer unto-Lot, let {fuch beware!

More Plagues in'ftore for finners ftill thereare.

Thou fhalcnot fteal faith God,bur Q@ my {oul !

How doth our Peoples pratice this controul 3

Will they notrob ? Yes, God himfelfithey will 5

In Tithes, and Offerings they doic ftill;

In ev’ry Parith Vicar you may fee

A witnefs of the old Church robberie :

Nor can we yet forget the later time,
When Sacriledge accounted wasno crime ¢ I

W 'hf:; |
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'When from the €hurch her Rights,Revenues, Lands
Were pluck't:away by Sacrilegious hands :

When {fome mens zeal the very Bells did mele
Bullets to make, their Enemies to pele:

When heat of Reférmation our Church Plate
Coin’d into current 'money for the State.

teel And fome mens feud with Superftition rene

% Y Each peice of Brafs from duftie monument

| When'greedy Cormorants ftood gaping il

For gleab,and tithes even to the Goofe,whofe quill,
Thanks'be to God, is left usyetito write

¢ | The.fthame of thofe, who infuch theft delighe 3

sd And was it not Commiffion of tranfgreffion .
it # Againftthis Law, to Plunder by Commiffion ?

| Befides their Sequeftration, Decimation,

| Was there not cunning ftealing in this Nation 3
Whatever fome do reckon of their fin,

| Far lefler theives T doubt havehanged bin,

Now when I Fraud, and Cofenage think upon,
Extortion, Bribery, and Oppreffion :

I fearalmoft inev’ry way and ftrect,

Go where:you will, each mari’s a theif you meet :
Seme on the Bench are greater theives by far,
‘Than fuch as ftand before them at the bar

'Too often Law, and Livings oo are fold

Yor bribes, and fimony, now very bold : ¢
Such as dofell, or lend to court muft ftay, |
Andfomeyearshence for expedition pay :

il I
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Inev’ ry (hop a cheating thief-doth ftand,

To cofen with fine words, while by the hand |
He friendly {hakes youw's Tn each Market, Fair, " 1

~ Each buyer finds thieves are- not very rare.

Each brother will fupplant, and falfely deal,

Each neighbour over-reach, which is to fteal :

And I believe, even to the Counrreya coft,

The King of all men now is cheated moft.

Whom may wetruft, whofeward now dare’ widi
Why do we Bondsto one another make '« {take fitl:
Therc are we {ee more thieves among us, then
Houfe-breakers, Cut-purfesyand H:gh -waymen,
Now may I be of Feremiab’s mind,

And wi(h fome quiet lodging-place to find

In {olitary Wildernefs , that {o

I might from fuch atreach’rous people go:

Who bend their tongues asbows for cofenmg lies gifatix
Deceitful men, whom none will eruft, that tries: '
Whofe tongues are arrows (hot out, fpkak decetit,
Uct'ring fine words'to cheat, they lie in wait :

Of fuch God {aith, Behold, I'le melt,and try them
Reprobate filver, then to be he’ I{py them,

Sha]l I not vifit for thefe things, faith he,

And on {uch'people:now avenged be »

And as the City hath: notorious been |
For {ins of thisfort, juftly now ’tis feen |
Low inthe duft; {unk under its own weight

Of Cofenage, and Oppreflion, from its hc:qh:. !
. Land
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sandlords intolerably rack’t their Rent,

Uhis made them rack their Con{ciences to vent

" At higheft rates their Wares 5 E’ven forc’t to cheat,
o get their Landlords Rent; their Family meat

'raud, with Equivocations, lies to mask,

ouble the price of any thing to ask,

ath been thebrand of Citizens we know :

'hefe things may be the caufe of all their woe.

tr¢hou {halt not bear falfe witnefs God hath faid:
tflow then are Knights of th’ poft become a trade?

ay thofe who like Saints walk in holy guife,

mo 0 bend their tongues as bows for telling lies s

fad there been none who would falfe witnefs bear,

pur Martyr’d Sovereign had yet ftood clear

lefore the worft of Judges, Calumnies

FEEE ever blown into the peoples eyes

iileft they fhould fee his innocence, and wrongs)
41y {ubtile flander from their double tongues,

{Vho fought againft, yet {aid they for him foughe,
. fow’d to preferve, yet to the Scaffold bronght
#adlis life, and honour 5 fill belied his Caufe,
lis Perfon, Party, and the jufter Lawss
While ina mockery of Juftice, they
Vould feem by Law their Sovereign to flay :
al(ely accule God too, Religion; Reafon,
Vhile they would makethefe feemt’ allow theit
fad not falfe rumors, & reports ’mong us,( Treafon:
ato Rebellion gull’d the people thus :
i | They'd
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They’d ne’re have fuffer’d Charles the firft fo goodl
A Prince, by Regicides to lofe his blood : |
Still the {fame trade of lying’s carried on

Lnder the mask of pure Religion :

No Mountebanck doth ufe more lying tricks

To cheat, than thefe religious Empericks :

On womens zeal when they’d commir a Rape,

The Pander {till muft be religious Ape ,
To {lander King, and Bifhops, from the Chutch; |\t
Is ftill the way, new Profelytes to lurch : x
And of all men the holy Tribe are moft

Belyed by fome, who of their Saintthip boaft 3

Nor of her fons alone falfe tales they broach,

But moft the Churchtheir Mother do reproach : !
Schifm’s backt with flander of the"Church their Mol
Yet all the Fa&ions {lander one another:  (ther ki)
But befide Slanders, Errors, Herefies, -
Falfe Oaths, Equivocations, Perjuries,

Are in thefe finful dayes among us found, |
To grow,and thrive,and {pread in Englsfh groundifi:
Oaths of Allegiance, {ome like Sempfons cords |
Can {nap alunder, while a pack of words l
They call a Covenant, contrived by [’
A pack of Knaves, muft hold inviolably : I
Oaths of Canonical Obedience -‘
Many to keep make little Con{cience, 1
But {wallow them, and think no more upon’t, +
Thefe ne’re rife in cheir ftomacks,though they don”§,

Al
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‘Wi all obferve them, while a {queamifh Sifter,
o whom the Crofs.or Surplice, gives a Glifter,
[t goes againft their Confcience to offend
hough oaths,{ubfcriptions, and all bonds theyrend

4 fn pieces quite 3 nay their good Dames to pleafe,

Mo all their duty give a writ of eafe :
4% Nor 1s the Countrey fertile {oil alone
[0 thefe ill weeds, but they have freely grown
f Vithin the City, for fuch fins of late
sod juftly might lay it even defolate,
Nor is the root of all curs'd evil lefs
iy Pf growthin Englifh ground, €ovetoufnefss
o this fin with us hath had the greateft firoke =
sich breach of both the Tables, we thus broke # I
ti¥lany make Gold their God, a filver fhrine
.:::)15 their Diama, Confcience for coin
s fold 5. Truch,Honeftie, Juftice, and Faith
he greedy luft of Gain devoured hath :
D curfed thirft for gain, what canft not thou
wsCompel frail mortals finful hearts to do
4 fo fwear, and lie,rebel, and murther, and
-urn bauds,or whores,Knights of the poft, or ftand
rocry, and rob, tocofen, and betray (prey,
heir deareft friend, Church-rights to make their
'or gainto proftiture wives, daughters, and
D0 any thing, they are at thy command :
Nay {ome the form of godlinefs do make
i cloak for cofenage, and a fnare to take

L 3
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The fimple buyer in : In holy guile |

Some huckfters dare of fouls make merchandife 3

Who like the Pharifees pray by the hour

Only the widows houfes to devour :

And others will not {pare an hour to pray,

Devoted unto Mammon quite are they 3

Who now do find to leave theit thops to prayy

Had been'to keep their thops the {ureft way :

While Coveroufnefs in all our hearts thusgrew,

Alas poor Lepdon ! is it not too true ?

For thefe things we. and thou above the reft,

By the juft band of God now f{uffereft.

Nor let the Drunkard think he 1s forgot,

His Nations ftain, and his religions blot :

Who under one Commandement alone

Is hardly rank’t, his fins ’gainft ev'ry one s

Or doth at leaft betray him to commic

The Heav’n provoking {ins, which violate it, Al

The {winith Drunkard Bacch doth adore :

Who OQaths, and Curfes in his mouth hath more ?

Gods Service he contemns, his Sundays {pends

At fome good fellowfhip of drunken friends:

He litcle Honour, or Obedience thows

To whom he Honour, and Obedience ows 3

Bethey Parents or Preifls, Prelates, or Prince

Dawvid the Song of Drunkards was long fince::

What brawls, contentions, murthers fome commit (..

In drunken Revels, without fear, or wic s |
By | |
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By drinking Healths, fome drink away their own,
nd kill themfelves, a thing not {feldom known:
ine is they {ay the milkof Venus, true,
Drunkard not a Wencher, who ere knew ?
or {pares be cofening, {land’ring,and doth covet
ore liquor ftill, above his Soul doth love it:
o fins of all forts thus he gives the reins,
Il ill with’s liquor {lides into his veins:
ince now f{orife is this abomination,
'Who can expe& from Heaven, but defolation,
And withthe noifome Peftilence chaftife
A beaftly people, who themfelves difguife
So much with drink ; {fome their bowls tofling up,
Found death even at the bottom of the Crp;
Weten in the midft of jollity were they,
iDeath brought a reck’ning up and took away 3
And in this City, where this {in wascommon,
A Drawer now can {how a room to no man:
- | Such who o’re-charg’d with drink too oft caft i,
w14 God out of houfe, and home hath caft for fin :
And he hath pour’d that wine upon the floore,
W hich often laid the drinkers there before :
Wine in a thoufand Cellars was burn’tall,
And pour’d out at the Cities Funeral :
' And fome for lofs of wine did more lament
. || Thar for their fins, for which our Plagues are {ent:
4if More ofa Tavern, or Play-houfe the fall

Lament, than of a Church, or Hofpiral,
E Sick
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Sick with thisfin from head to foot hath bin
Our Nation, fick ’tis juftly for this fin :
Their Wine inflam’d the Citizens before,
Julkly now fire inflam’d their Wine thérefore :
As well with fhame,as wine, to make thefe blufhy,, s
God now in th’ fire appeared in the byf(h': i
And for this fin God juftly mighe, no doubt,
Make this good Land to {pew the dwellers out;
And next to Drunkennefs, now Pride may ftand’
Accus’d as caufe of all woe in this Land:
For this the French, whofe Apes in this we be,
May juftly be our {courge 5 the vanitie
Of varying fathions | which doth make us ftrange
To fuch-as know us, and our women change :
Their {hape with each new Moon, & fome do fhowi:
By the loofe wanton garbin which'they go,
What ware they fell'; and fome do ftrive by paint, |l
To make the ugly Devil feem a Saine : ;
Some have their faces with black Pate jes dreft,
As thinking dapled Ladies will fell'beft ':
Methinks it feems as if fome Feind did place
The printof Hell burnt fingers on their face :
Born with fuch {pots {hould you your children fee,, |
You'dcall’t no beauty, but deformitie :
\ God now {ends {pots, as he would theirs deride 2
W8+ And note toall, that theirs is plaguie Pride -
And now adays, becaufe within there refts
& S0 little Vertue in moft womensbrefts,

A (Which |
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Which of old won them Husbands,that would give
Dowries to get a vertuous Wife to live
Mith them, as helps moft meet,and comforts {ure;
' fFriends in both fortunes till death to endure : )
(i {Naked they expofe them to youthful eyes,
Hoping, if not true Love, yet Luft may rife
At{uch afight 5 andfeizing on the heart
Betray it unto them, and the fond {mart
Of Cupid’s flames, while thefe do now deny
What they would faineft grant, and only try,
By {prinkling water to increafe the fire,
By their denyalto augment defire : _
i | Thus hune they for their dear, and ufe fome wile
# | To bring the fimple heare within their toil : |
biail Vertue can only it a{ubject make :
Beauty a wandring heart may captive take :
a1 And now our Ladies vanity, and pride,
~ | Andtheir negle& of Hufwifery befide,
| Affright allfeber men, who fear to woo,
Left they fhould court their woe in deing {03
Or with their wives will now {ome thoufands havé
To keep them in the fathion fine, and brave.
(a1 'Whar a fine life our Gallants live ? and yet
1 *Twere fine indeed, if twere the way to get
| "To Heav’n, and its immortal happinefs 3
" But they’re befide the way I morethanguefls 5 -
Whofe days, and years aré¢ always vainly {pent
| In Dreffing, Miftreffing, and Complement 5 oy
E z Who
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Who rife,and drefs by noon , ¢ome down and dinuds!
Then to a Play, thence t6,the Houfe of wine, |
Andf{o to bed, it may be drunk before s |
Perhaps all night embracin of an whote : f
If thefe be Chriftians,where’s their Mafters badgigy
The Crofs, and Self-denyal » they can’t fadge

With thefe s 1f fuch go hence to glory,

Hell, and the Devil fure are buit 2 tory :

The way to Heav’n is broadeft fure, if they
Whowander thus, can thicher find the way :

Pride doth ufurp on God, provoke him thus

To plague us for’t, that he might humble us:

And that prond City, which lift up her head
Abovethe reft in pride, full low islaid ;

The parent, nurfe, fpring, ftage, of pride, and vaiif;
Fafhions,and tricks, whichour Religion ftain.

And whofe prond Dames out-vied in garifhnefs,

Our modeft Ladies in their Countrey- drefs, |
Toall thefe fins, wherewith this finful Land ,;
Bcforc the Lord of Heav'n doth guilty ftand,

May many aggravations urged be, i
From Gofpel light, whereby men clearly fce
The cvil'of thefe evils, yer'do they

The works of darknefs in the brighteft day s
From great Ingratimde fo plainly thown, ,f
When God miraculoufly poured down m
Incomparable mercieson us 5 thofe, k.
Who late oppreft under their cruel foes, i

._..,_.
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Lould own their fins the canfe of all their woes,
“llow freed from thefe, return again to thofe :
1k King, a Parliament, a Church regain’d

leace, Liberty, Religion maintain’d,

ome defperate God-dam mes do begtn

“Fo war with Heav’nby their Gigantine fin:
"he roaring blades aloud do quickly call

or thundring Vengeance on their headsto fall :
Ahen healch, and plenty,joy,and triumph,crown’d
dur Land, our hainous fins apace abound :
wearing, Carowf{ing, Cheating, Briberie,
Dppreflion, Sacriledge, and Simonte,

’ride, luft, and all the rout of {ins o’re-run

Dur Countrey, {o our joy, and triumph’s done :
We firfk forfook the God of mercies, and
050d makes his mercies to for{ake our Land 5

w1 JAnd now to mercy judgment doth fucceed 5

i i::\fc (urfeited, and God doth make us bleed :

R

bundance of corruption f{ickne(s brings ;

{ And heat of luft hath fir'd out pleafant things:

i et under all thefe Judgments are we ftill
{ncorrigible, and perverfein ill :

God may fay, I have {ent the Peftilence,

Ihat I might bring you to an humble fenfe

Df fin : your young men withthe Sword I flew
W our City I as Sedom overthrew :

Yet have ye not returned unto me s

Wherefore yet {even times more I'le punifhye::

B3 And
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And thus of all our woes we fee the catife
Tran{greffion is againft Gods holy Laws
A Gofpel unbecoming  Converfation
Provoketh God thus ro affli& our Nation :
And in the ripping up our fins to fee

The root, and fpring of all our miferie,

I would not have men think, to any one
Or fin, or party, I impute alone P
Our woes, and judgments, but to one, and tothef
Toall,and ev’ry one; I would not fmother

My own, or Friends, but do defire that all

Would think for theit fins thefe things us befal

And each apply the Plaifter to his wound,

Which healing ev’ry one will make allfound -

Nor need we doubt to have 2 perfe& Cure

If all will but the Remedy endure :

Which now I fhall confidet of, andtry,

For all thefe woes to find a remedy,

—— o AL

s e T

T he Cure.
" A Nd ’tishalf wrought already, fince we fce
A The inward caufe of our fad maladie:
Now to remove the caufe is the moft { ure
Way to effeét a fafe and {peedy cure:
And had I but good Paients, then T mighe

Ty

Promife a cure, and lofemno credicby’c : 1
' But |
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But I muft firfk the Patients court, to let

Ihe Phyfick be apply’d, for they as yet,

How fick {oever, {corn our Miniftry,

ho would the healing Remedies apply

In bodily Difeafles they will hie

hem quickly to Phyficians, left they die,

Send, pray,and pay, take whar's preferibd, endure
Ell pains, and tortures, for a{peedy cure :

4But in their Soul diftempers will not give

An ear to {ound advice, nor feck to live :

And when we freely offer, do difgult

Qur whol{fem Phyfick, fuch needs perifh muft :

{Is Earth lefs worth than Heav’n ? or is the Soul |

\Lefs to be valued than the Body foul 2 b

'No reafon can you thus prepofterous make ; \

'We keep the Casket forthe Jewels fake:

| Or if this eranfitory life now 1s

| 1n more efteem than Heav’'ns immortal blifs,

| Yet take our counfel, and our medicines, {eeing

| They’re for the welfare of your prefent being -

| Receive, apply, and let them work, they health,

| Temporal, and eternal peace, and wealth

. | Dobring : And now thefe Remeties {o rare

Repentance, Faith, and true Obedience are :

Repentance takes away the caufe of woe,

| Faith reconciles us unto God, and fo

| Future Obedience will our blifs fecure,

' From age to age for ever to endure.

B 4 Go
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Go mourning, and hold up your guilty hand

- Before Godsbar, there {¢lf-condemnéd ftand 3
The way here to be fav’d is to confefs,
Your finscloak not,excufe not, nor make lefs 3
But aggravate them all, ‘mercy implore,
From him who keepeth merc y ftill'in ftore
¥or penitefit offenders, ever will
Exalethe humble, and the mournful full
VVith Oyl of gladaefs, never will defpife, -
Buc with delight accepts the Sacrifice
Of broken-hearts; and binds them up and heals
The wounded Spirir, which compunéion feels :
Betfore Gods foot-ftool therefore proftrate lie,
Cry guilty Lord, confefs, or elfe you die :

Judge,and condemn your felves, if you would {ave:| b

Your felves,with God fuch only pardon have,
Relent, repent, reform, and throughly purge
Away your fins, and God will take his {courge,

And Plague away, with him make but your peace,

Andhe will make your VVars with men to ceafe,
Or us Viétor squench but the flames of Ik,
And he willraife the City from the duft,

That kindled firft*Gods wrath, and this the flame
VVhich fird the City of foancient fame :

For this bow down before Gods Throne,and kneel; ||

This fire might mele you, if you were all fteel,
Into fome godly forrow 5 lie aslow
As doth your City; and bemone your woe,

) Repent

]
i

(|
L |
i

|
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Repent in duft, and a(hes, as that lies,

And God will make it Phenix liketorife

.| From Funeral athes, London then{hall yee

| More glorious in its Refurre&ion fee:

Might this fire be the Cities Purgatory,

God would reftore it with far greater glory :
Thus if Repentance make our peace” with God,
VVe may believe he’l throw away his Rod :
V Vithout Repencance Faith-prefumption is,

| And finds no mercy 3 but when mixewith this
5 | Tt never fails tofind, and {ure ground hath
| For hope, and truft, and then indeed 'tis faith:

¥ | If we repent, it's the Condition ftill

| Imply’din every Promife, that God will

il Prevent, ortake away his Judgments, bue

| Th’ impenitent the door of mercy {hut

\ Againft themfelves, and lock themfelves inwoe,

| Keep then your forrows, or your {ins forgoe :

at | Bue if we do repent, we then may truft,

4 1 God will forgiveus becaufe heis julk

| Then pray infaith, with hearty Supplication,

| That God would pardon this our {inful Nation,

Remove his heavy hand, fend peace and health,

| Repair our ruines, and reftore our wealth,

Go {in no more, but henceforth him obey,

1| So fhall our Kingdom flouri(h, and all they
VVho {eek its ruine fhall confounded be,
And [nar’d in their {ubtile iniquitie -

No
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No force, nor fraud fhall burt 3 righteous Caufe;; |
Manag’d by {uch as keep th” Almighty’s Laws
But we oft {ee the jufter caufe o'rethrown

In finners hands, whohardly God will own,

The ftronger party to the weak a prey,

When they will not the Lord of Hofks obey.

If God be for us, who can us defeat

If he againft us, where fhall we retreat

For refuge? If wehim againftus arm

VWWhom all the creatures {erve, what cannot harm
And ruine us ? The Angels take Gods pay,

And one of them a mighty Hoft can flay :

The Stars in their {wift courfe do flyly fight
Gods battelsagainft finners day, and night :
Clouds are his Canons, {wift deftrution fling

~ By Thunder; and their Lightnings vengeance bring' | i

By.fite on finful mortals : and the wind (i

- Brings onits wings oftruine to mankind :

The calmer air conveythe Peftilence,

Whereby death fteals into us without fenfe :

The Earth isiron, and the Heav’ns are brafs,

VWhen threatned Famine God willbring to pafs !

Earth once did open, and take Rebels in

Alive, as if it could not bear that fin :

‘The Seas do pafs their bounds, and us o’reflow

With mifcheif, when God bids them further go::

Frogs, Locufts, Caterpillars, creeping things, _

Will cake the Palaces of mighty Kings ]
oA When |
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4 IWhen God doth arithem, ahd their perfons feife,. -
i | And in a Land devour all (when God doth pleafe)
" I'That’s fair,and fruicful : Even our breath infe@s,
| Our very duft tatns Lice, or fome Infeéts
To infeft finfulmen 3 A Fly ’tis fpoke
Ventur’d a Pope infallibly to choke
Could he Souls:out of Purgatory vote,
| And yet not keep a Fly out of his throat »
| But thus we fee,when God'gives them Comimiffion,
i | The feebleft Creatures give us expedition
| Into another world : who God not fears
{ Hath all the world in Arms abour his éars ¢
| While Man hisMadker ferves,he’s Lord of thefe 3
| But when hefins they are his Enemies : |
' | When we provoke our God,where ¢'re we go,
el Bach creature looks upon us as 4 foe
| God will proteé; and blefs his fervants, but
| They who rebel; no confidence can put
! In him: Since to believe, and not obey,
Self flatt’ry is no faith, henceforth I pray,
| i Lets lay the {ure foundation of our triift,
| In purpofesto keep his Laws moft juft :
| Then may we truft he will our Plagues rémove,
' And fhowr down bleflings on us from above :
When we do purpofe to endeavour, and :
' Do firive to putpole to keep his command : .
Begin a new courfe then, and never ceafe S
To walk in Gods ways, for his ways are peace, b

it And
1
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And pleafantnefs, to bear Chrifts yoke delight 3
His yoke is eafie, and his burthen light :

To fin is no light thing, did it not prefs
Legions of Angels to the bottomlefs

Infernal pit from higheft glory » hath

Not man by weight of fin been preftte death »
Look upon worldly wealth, and count it drofs 3
Deny your felves, take up your Saviours Crofs s
The worlds crown hath its crofs, his crofs a Crown, , |
Her {miles betray, more fafety’s in her frown,

Give unto Cefar, and to God their due.

Fear God honour the King,to both be true :

Since God is one, {o let your heart be, and

Serve him with one heart after his command,

Think not your wit a better way can find

To worfhip God, than what is his own mind :

Take not his Sacred Name in vain,nor fwear

.. Profanely, but with reverence, and fear

Mention Gods holy Name, in Juftice, Truth,

Art Judgment,when call’d toit,take an Qath,

Obl¢ ste the holy Times,grudge not tofpare

Somc time each day for holy thoughes, and pray’rs

But on the daysto worfhip confecrate,

Divide not betwixt God, and Mammon, hate

To rob God, and your Souls, be wholly given

T holy Service, grudge not one infeven

To him that made them all, nor yet refufe

The Churches holy days, as fuchto ufe::

Nor | N«
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| Nor count to pray {carce worth your coming there,
| Since God doth ftyle his Houfe the houfe of Pray’r,
| Honour your Parents of all{orts, and fhow -
| To Prince,and Prieft thé rev’rence that youowe : |
Their nakednefs when {py’d lament, and bide ;
i A And not like Cham difcover, and deride.
(uf, § Hate not your brother have no murtherous thougl}llt:
(o Remember what dire Vengeance murther broughe
| On Cain, and under no pretence be killing 3
! Religion cannot juftifie blood-{pilling.
| Make clean your hearts, and keep your bodies free
| From Fornication, and Adulterie :
| They are the Temples of the Lord, be {ure
| The holy Spirit hath 2 manfion pure
| Inyou 5 That Dove likes not a cage unclean:
| You’lbe th’ unclean Spirits den, if ob{cane.
| Be juft, and honeft, and do no man wrong,
| Nor cheat, and cofen with a double tongue s
1!l gotten goods do not increafe your wealth,
But are the ruft, rhat waftsby fecret ftealth:
.| Think not yougain, when you a curfe do get,
|l Thisis a Canker, and will {urely fret,
Accufe thou no man fal{ely, nor defame
Thy neighbour, tender asthine own,his Name :
' The Angel durft not on the Devil rail 5
And fhall we call them Saints, who do not fail
Prince,Prelates,Priefts, & all their friends to flanders
Nor {pare the Church their Mother, butwill brand
her) With

—————— I ——
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- With-Calumnies, their Schifm to juftifie ;
Badis the Caufe fure, which doth nced a lie
For itsfupport 3 and fhallithey notbe had

In meseefteem, whom foes by lics:make bad»
Father of lies the Devil's rightly ftyl'd 5

And he who like him is-, is his.own child :
Hisown brood then are fure the Seétaries,
Whele confkant. Trade is to be, telling lies :
Truth ynto.ev'ry pne, or friend, or foe,

In Juftice, and in:Charity we owe,

Asade por God as the ‘Heretick doth,

Who broaches hisown Ertor, for Gods Truth,
Beware of Covetou{riefs the root.of Evil |
Mammon of all the fwarm’s,the Mafter Devil :
Love not the world, nor {ell thy Soul for coine 3
Thy Sonl’sa richer Jewel, than doth fhine

In chis ipferior Oxh, keep that, and quit

Thy wealth,wealth’s of no worth and price to it.
Love Gad, thy Soul; thy Friend cover more grace i34
And care to fee 1n Heav’n thy Saviours face.

Leave Drunkennefs,and lew’d debauchery,

Your Nations, and Religions infamy,

Your foulsand bodies ruine, families bane,

Eftates confumption, only Devils gain::

God made you Man,make notyour [elf a Bealt 5
Drink ofits Realon will your mind diveft : |
Drink to refrefhment, notto fottithoels 3 |

By:hcalshs:to lofe your owa is fortithnefs 5 |
Stayy
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Stay at the thirdglafs, keeping fill the round
[Doth often {pill the drinkers on the ground :

i fCuftom, continuance makes the Wine inflame;.
i [Then inthy Face beholders fee thy fhame,

I eave foolith Pride, and garifh vanity,

[And cloath your felves with neat Humility :
Meeknefs, and Grace, with neatnefs more adorn,”™"
"Than all the foolith Eafhions which are worn.
Let not Gods Mercies be by us negleéted ;

Nor all his Judgments leave us uncorre&ed :
His {howrs of Bleffings be more fruitful under,
And lee his hammering Judgments break afunder
Your rocky Hearts, the means of Grace regard 3
it fWalk in the Light, and Light {hall you reward,
i 1Light of Gods countenance in heav'nly blifs

" IWhere neither Fire, nor VVar, nor Sicknefs is
{Nay did we thus, T doubt not God would fend

yi. 4 Us here Peace, Health,and Joy,our Times amend:
el And with our former bleffings profper us,

| For the days wherein we 're affi&ed thus :

| VVhich that our God, and Saviour quickly may ;
| Letusrepent, return,and humbly pray.

LY

Deo gloriain excelfis,
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¥PsatL. 118.6,7,16. |
6. The Lord s on my fide, I will ot fear what man can diy, |
wnko me,
7. The Lord taketh my part with them that help me, there--
{ore (ball 1 [ee mydefire upon them that hate me.
10. Al Nations compaffed me about, but in the Name off
the Lord will I deftroy thems.

: Psatl. 91,
Surely be (ball deliver thee from the fiare of the Fowler andlify
from the noyfomse Peftilence. .
He (ball cover thee with his feathers, and under bis wings,
fbalt thos truft, bis truth (ball be thy (bield and buckler,8c. ok
= Thon[balt not be afraid of the. terror be night 5 nor for thee I*
Arrvy that flyeth by day. | |
Nor for the Peffilence which walketh indarknefs; nor for theed T
Deftruction which wafteth at noon-day.
AThoufand (ball fall at. thy fides: and Ten thowfand at  thyl
'ﬂ:gﬁ.t hand, batit fhall-vok com: nigh thet, '_

JEr. 30. |

18, Thws (aith the Lord, Behold'! Iwill bring again thee| 1
Captivity of Facobs Tents, and have mercy on bis dwelling))
places, and the City (ball be builded upon her own heap, and the:| |/
Palace (ball remain after the manner thereof .

19, And ont of them [hall proceed Thanksgiving 5 and thetl .,
voyce of thems that make mierry, and 1 will mu!tiply them, &Cef "
I will alfo ghrrﬁrtbrm, &c.

20. -Their. Children alfo (Ball be as afore- timey &ica

And 1 will punifl all thems that opprefs them, 3.

PLCGIF*_I
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1A Cordial to Chear our Spirits

under our Calamities *.

(1.)
WHen force of Phyfick quite hath put to rout;
| The noxious humors did within usreign,
The vital Spirits almoft tired out
By the long confli& which they did maintain 3
The wife Phyfician doth fome Cordial give
The Patients fainting Spirits to revive.

(2.)
/] Thus when by mournful confliéts we have won
The day of fin, and hope our woes do flie :
il Lefk tim’rous hearts into defpair do run,

| And whep the cure is wroughtbegin to die 3
| *Tis not amifs to give fome Confolation
.l To chear the Spiritof anhumbled Nation.
(3.
# Andif indeed the mighty Hand of God
Hath duly humbled us, we need notfear,
W We once carre@ed, he’l reject the Rod 5
I And from otr mournful eyes wipeev'ry tear 5

His face on us fhall (hine, frown on our foes,
And from our Land to theirs tranfmic our woes.

=
L =
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(4.)
Chear up brave Englifh, fear no foe but fin !
Though the ingratcful Dsich, and Dane combine,
And proud French buftle ghefe (hall nothing win, -.
Bur thame,and {laughter from Gods hand,and thinet
Thy thundring Guns (hall (hake the Belgick (hore, by
Their Lyon(4jcouch, when oursdorow(e & roar.du
S92 '
Their Lyon once wasa poor fneaking Curr )
Broke from Spains Callle (4), croucht to us,to gaim|
Our aid, in which had we but made demurr,
He foon had been remanded to his chain.
We {uccour’d him until he freedom knew,
Shook chain,and Mafker (¢) off,and Rampant grew. 1.
(6.)
The poor Diftreffed States came Suppliarits then,
Now, High and Mighty grown, they have forgor,
Whofe blood and treafure helpt to make them men, ;.
"Twas the brave Englifh,Holland was it not 3
Methinks while lives the noble name of Pere,
The Dutch (hould blu(h °gainft England to appear.
(7.)
The valiant A&s of the brave Peres for thefe,
A fecond Cef4r’s Commentaries make,
Which wholoe’re {urveys, from thence with cafe
The height of Durch ingratitude may take,

g
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{a) The Arms of Halland, (#) The Arms of Spaia, from whonrche Nea. § 'l
tvci Lands L'c;-u!t;ni;, were aided by Queen'Elizaberh, (¢) King of Spain,
Who§
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’ho by our Armies raifed to their height,
|!T0 do us mifchief, ftill employ their mighe.
| (8.)
|And who may truft a Rebel, or expett
\“FTo find a Traytor prove a faichful Friend,
“WWho violate Allegiance, will neglect
JAIl Articles with others for their end : -
"Ve hatche them, thinking we fhould find a Dove;
?Cumrz forth,and loe ! it doth a Serpent prove,

(9+)

{ Like Serpentsof a vip'rous brood, which ftrive
I'To kill the Parent gave them life, and growth;
| Thefe whoby our Prote&ion firft did thrive,
%%} To let us live by whom they live are loath :

| But now we fhall, if Stars {peak right their fates,

%1 Bring down the Mighty to Diftrefled States.

| (10.) :
134 So do our Magi read in Heav’ns bright Book;
1 (God grant who rules the Stars, they may notertr,)
|| The {haggy Comets bave their mifchief fhook
pad On us, now will as much to them transfere:
Heav’'n hath,and will ftill cake our part no doubot,
Th' Almighty can the high and mighey rout,

(rr.)
| Jufk are thy ways O God, thy Judgments right,
 But we to thee, our foes to us ingrate,
| Thercfore at Land thou juftly us do {mice,
4l And them for us at Sca doft diffipate ¢

We
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We humbled under thy corre&ing pow't,
Them thou wilt quickly himble under ouir.,
(12.)
Thrice have the vaunting Belgians come to thow
Their numerous Navy, by conftraint did fight ;
Thrice have the braver Englifh made them know, 1.
Their {afety’s beft pur(u'd by'hafty flight : '
Twice their expeting people {faw them come
As prey before the Englifh hunted home,
(¥3.)
Once when unlucky fhot difabled quite
Our Gen’rals Ships that theycould not purfue,
They getting home, brag’d they beat usout- right,
Bur to ger home with them is to fubdue :
And a Thankfgiving wifely they obferv’d,
For that fomany of them were preferv’d:
(14.)
But ftay my Mufe ! and on the peaceful (hore
Behold the martial combates on the Seas,
Suchas no age ere veiwed heretofore,
Nor will fucceeding times {ee after thefe :
Where God pays home ingratitude and pride 3
Giving the'Conquelt to our julter fide,
(15:)
His Royal Highnefs firft in Per{on gocs,
With him the brave Prince Rupert,each ofthefe |
More worth than all the Wavy of our foes;, ]
Vhom the bold 0pdam did not doub to feife : 1
With
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'With what odds foughtiwe them ? if richeft prize
\Can whet the Valour of our Enemies,
| (16.)
_ {The Fleetsengag’d (4) and afierce confliét grew,
. ' IThe clouds of {moke obfcur’d the midday Sun,

' IFrom thund’ting Canons ftorms of bullets few
1Drwuw outfuulﬂ while ftreams of blood do run
| From f{hatter’d bodms as {fometimes you fhall
{In {udden {howres (ee ram from houfes fall,

7.)
1 The frighted Sun h:mfelf1 th’ {moke doth fhroud,
! Andt threatens night {o foon as day’s begun 3
To do his office, from no thundring cloud
& | Lightning breaks forth, but from the louder Gun :
| When pLac:f_ful Heav’n denies its purer lighe
| 'To mortals rage, by thf:l[‘ own fire they fight,
' (13.
! Forth from the deadly Engums firie womb
The {p’rit’ous Peter burfting rends the skies,
1 And gammcr bulpncr raifes &Jammv {cum
In boiling Seas, the fifhin water fries 5
The Earth receiving the repore doth quake,
Butall this cannot Eﬁg!:ﬂ.: Ipmts (hake.
(10,
No wonder they did Dciﬁf of old
Their valiant Heroes, who undaunted run
Into the arms of Death, refolv’d, and bold,
For def_,and HQH_G!_.H’; they no ptrll fhun
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(d) The ht vieh the Dalch.
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But dangers which all others dread defie s
A noble {oul’s a kind of Deity.
(20.)
But if thefe Heroes had fo greatrenown,
Who ftood in noifelefs war, pecking ou life
With flying Arrows, hewing bodies down
With Swords, to let out fouls ; a ] porting ftrife :
VVhat honours due tohim who never fhins
The deaths which flies {o thick from roaring Guns {7/
(21,)
Guns,whole report firikes fearful hearts wich death!
And more with terror than with blows do flay, _
Whofe wind doth fnatch from untouch’s men theia
And paffing by can whiftle fouls away:  (breach)!"“
Here cowatds hearts dead in their breafts are found.) "'
Though coming off at laft without a wound.

(22.) |
Guns whofe' loud thunder thakes the ‘worlds huged .
Into convulfive fits,and feems to threat (framed|.

A fudden diffolution of the {ame,

Before the wife Creator'thinks it fie:

Yet among thefe our Worthies boldly ftand

With hearts unthaken,(haking death by th’ hand, |
(23.) |

Nepzune rows'd with their noife comes up tofee,

Wharon the furface of his Kingdom'’s done, |

Rifing, he (hakes his head to fee that he 0

Lannot be Mafter of the Seasalone :

§ But

1
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3t that two daring Fleets are fighting for't
ithout Commiffion from his watry Court,
| (24)
[He looks upon them, and the Duich he knows,
ITheir Land was ftol'n from him, & all their wealth
'His Tides bring in 3 if nurfelings proves his foes,
'He will recover whatthey gor by ftealth :
. 4 He fears them not, though valiant 11 a cup;,
(s He thinks they cannot drink the Ocean up.
: {3 5-)
M But on the Englifb cafts a jealous eye,
Secing them mantled all. in fire, and {moke,
34| He fears they will with him for Empire vie,
.+| Gazing a while, deep filence thus he broke:
il What mean thefe daring mortals ? whoare thefe
| Without my leave thus Lord iton the Seas ?
| (26.)
He fpies the Duke (¢ ) and fears that Mars is come
" To ravifh Thetis, and to rule at Sea '
4 Yer thinks he, I will fend him whiftling home,
{| And therefore bids the windstocome away :
| But drawing nearer he beheld the Prince ( f) .
| And bis miftake, with a far kinder {ence.
| (27.)
' He {mooths his rufled brow, and calms the air,
4 f| .Comes mildly on, doth thus the Duke falute 5
| Accept this Frident O thou fiercely fair,
| And rule at Sea, {ee it is Neptune's {ute :

L i

(ef ) Duke ot Torg,

E
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Let allthe winds ferve thy defign, and thow
Totheeywhatreverence to me they owe,
{23- )
Where €’re my Trident’s known, or rule extends, |
From Sea to Sea, where e’re my tides do flow,
Andto each River which his tribute fends
To me, dothona Conquerour ftill go 1
Ride Sirin Triumph on the Ocean wide
And tame thefe 7 ‘gen Megens {welling pride,
(29.)
He faid, and on his Sea-green Couch fits down
To fee the iffue of the kindling fight :
By this his Highnefs hot, ahd cager grown,
Diffufes valour as the Sun doth light,
Till by his raies the Englfb allon fire,
Make the Durch Valour foon like {moke ex
(30.)
They fire at oreateft diftance, andthe air
Not us they beat, and make the water fly,
They hope the noife us a far off wjll f{care,
For they much fear that we will come too nigh :
But ours bear bravely up, nor fpent a (hot
T1ll almoft certain that they loofe it nor,
(21.)
Now near enough, difcharged Canons fend
Piuto a prefent of Dutch {ouls, who rake
A fudden leave of {prangling corpfe, and wend |
1o lower fhades over the Stygian lake : |

VVhg

pire.
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Who came in hopes as high-as Ships on float,
Now {ail to their long home in Chsron’s Boat,
L 3%) :
When our brave Admiralon lofty deck
Stands brandithing his Sword, confronting death,

And infpires valiant heat by his' warm breath,
Whom as a noble prey opdam efpies,
And with a daring fiercenefs athim flies,

(33)
Him others follow, all the Diike engage,

Who life to his, and death to their men throws
From martial brows, which with a {miling rage
Strike awful love into his veryfoes: |
Futhve (g) toone isodds, yet {ohe thows |
His prefence countes-vaileth four of thofe,

(34.) |
Smith {aw the unequal mmb&re,and {traight flew
With wind-fill’d canvafe wingsthe Duke to (hield,
Him{clf betweenthe Duke.and Duteh he threw,
Nor gives them time to choofe, die, flie, or ytcld
One broad fide g given unto Ogdzm blows
Him up, and blew away-the other foes,

(35.)
Now braeging 0pdam ({ct in'Chair of State

As ftill alive (chough kill'd before fome fay)
With cofening ﬂlewl usmen toanimate)
Smhs down in fnumph leading more th{: way. .

() Fivz of their Shi ps fec upon the Dulkses at once
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To Stix and Acheron, where {uch as thall
Defcend, will find him Plute’s Admiral.
(36.)
Mean while Prince Rupers doth like lightning fall
Among the {cattered Squadrons of the Durch,
VVhere he finds none, makes way like Hanibal,
Who many fights have feen, faw never fuch::
With murd ring broad-fides opening paffage wide::
His dreadful Frigate thorough them doth glide.
(37)
Paffing, on either fide he fhares his fhot,
To which Dautch Hulls fo weak refiftance make,
That {peedy death enters atev’ry plo,
And {inking thips afhrieking farewe] take,
And fhiver’d {plinters from torn planks that fly
To many deaths make one fhot mulkiply.
(83.)
Thorough, he tacks about, and foon returns,
And from loud Guns repeats the doom of wounds, |
And deathro them,fome [inks [ome takes,{ome burns,
And hundreds makes fall into lafting {wouads :
While his befieged batter’d Pinnace ftood
A floating Caftle in a Sea of blood.
(39.)
Experience now doth givea juft allay
To his high metal, bothin him do meet
So duly temper’d, that he juftly may i
Leada Land Army, or condu a Fleer : |}
Il
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In Condu& wary, and in Counfel grave,
| In Courage fiery, and in Conqueft brave
(40.)
f i Here gallant Holms too, bold deftance gave
| To Trump, and all his fury, whom he made.
. “Twice quut his finking thip his life tofave,
Who ina Boat got home at laft, ’tisfaid > (him,
Where landing, if the women could have catch’e
For {laughter’d fons, and husbands they'd have
(41.) ({cratch’e him,
Now all this time the ecchoing dir refounds; '
. | The noife of war to many aking hearts
| On trembling Holland, and on Englifh grounds,
Each wound in {ympathizing bofomes {marts:
| Bur now the routed Dutch invoke the winds, .
| Hoyfe all their failstoo flack for flying minds,
| (42.)
All fteer for neareft Ports where their folk ftand
Expe&ing them laden with {poilsto come s
But {ee them with ftretcht Canvafe fly to Land,
And the purf{uing Englifb drive them home.
| Whofe guns, and fhous ftrengthning the winds the
| Halft flecing Be/zians to their wifhe for thore.(more,
| (48 o0,
Gor into Harbour,there they skulking lie,
. By our Triumphant daring Navy aw’d :
So creeps the tim’rous Hare to fome wood by,
And fquatted lies, hearing the Hounds abroad :

From

]
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From {mitten breftsinow doleful cries rebound,”
For fons, and husbands not rerurned found, f
3 (44.)

Mean while: esur crouded fhore with thouts dothbdt
Of joyful people, .which with longing eye (ring|
Behold the 'Veflelsthat dothtidings bring,
And Colours (4) Trophies of our Victorie : x
And conqu’ring Frigates bringing home their prize, 7
Make thundring Guns{hake th’ earch, and rendthes b1

(45.) (skies.d Tt
Whofe kind falute our watchful Forts return
With as loud welcome,and the watry ftore,
Proud of the Worthies on its waves are born,
Curvets, and foams, and gallops to'the fhore :
Where landed Captives,and the taken prize
Do rake our heares,and caprivate our eyes.

(46.)

Now [ce the fruitof picus management
Of wac, and all affairs, we keptd Faft
Before the fight,and Heav’n fuccefs hath fent;
Who fow in tears thall reap in joy at laft :
Lets owe our glory to Humiliation
For humble Penitence exalts a Nation.

(47.)
What Prayers got;let praifes give to God 3
Who in the firft Bagagement turn’d the wind

(h)’ Cotours caken trom dhe Lutch (lips curs ook, snd lent up roches ik
King, (hewed in the Countrics thicy wen,
To
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% Mo favour us,andbe tothema Rod" * -
With fmoke repell’d to lafh them almoft blind:
Nor will our giving God the greateft glory
il Ar all eclipfe mans henourin the ftory.
& (48
| In giving Thanks, we do but {ow the feeds
1Of future bleflings, and lay up in ftore
(it Thae which ini time a fruitful harveft breeds 5
uitd And praife for whatheav’'n gives;befpeaks for more,

] Thus do Thanks-givings Vitories obtain, .
1' And Conquefts make '(Thanks-giving-days again,
| 49.)
| Now bragging Holand-{aw they could not beat
| The Englifb by their {ingle firength alone, | i
| From France, and Denmark they {eck aid to get,
| So hope to match us, being three to one :
| We dread them not; our truft in God (hall be,
| There’sthree in one can make ourown beat threes
| (50.)
| Our King,and Loyal hearts no help require
| From fuch confederates, our Caufe is good,
| And God will blaft our foes defigns , as fire
| Confumes with fudden blaze the thorny wood,
| Though Nations compafs us about, we {hall
In Gods great Name,we truft, deftroy themall,

{51.)-¥
| The faithlefs Dane firft offer’d friendfhip here 3
- And during Treaty tempts s to his Port (7)
Wfl G Herzben utmehs, To

4
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To feife the Belg’anis Indies anchot’d there,
A Squadron under Tyddiman go for’s :
And under fail to Berghen by'the way
Each Sea-mans mind is laden withhis prey,
B ('52)
! Arrividthey feeinclos'd in Rockstheir prize,
Firft Clifford lands the Governour to treat,
Who knowledge of his Mafter’s £k) will denics,
Btib'd by thie Dareh, be means both Kings to cheat = 1
Yet bears us fair in hand if once he knows
His Princes willy he our' defign allows.

(53.)
Mean while he lets the Belgdans plant on fhore
Their batt’ring Canans to defend their wealch;
And. from his Caftle murd’ring ‘pieces roar,
Fir’d by the Darch, he {aith; gotin by ftealth :
Thus bafely deale.with, the bold: Englifh fall
Pellymell to batter Caftle, Town, and all.

(54)
Enrag’'d tofee themlelves thus Tantalize,
They fegk to fink what’s paft their pow’r to gain
One on a Bed of Spices {weetly dies,
Others by broken Diamonds are flain.
Rich Odours fir’d in Ships now<cloud the skies,
As Iicenfe doth from kindled Cenfors rife,

F 1 - RS R e L

(k) IT'hs King of Ufuﬁ;'f who piefered our King thac his, (hips. mighe ll'r-
take sny Datch (hips inhis harbours, and the Prize to be divide! be- |
5 ¥I%L them,

(55:2 |
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| -u 2 L554)
But this did not appeafe incenfed minds,

Our batt’ring balls now fhatter houfes down,
INow thorongh Caltle-wals deathentrance finds,
And folk now fear the Sca will rake the Town,
"What will not Engz'.{,‘h f‘t}[rits bravely dare |
Todo ? for Ships to ftorm a Caftle’s rare,

| . (56.)

By this the Governour feems to relent,

{Defires to trea again, pretending now

Th’ Agreement made betwixt the King' is ferit]
The order owns, hé firlt did difavow,

"That what we'in their Harbour's take thall be |
{Betwixt the Kings - divided equallie, SRL
(57.)

Now he invites ours to a frefh'actemp,

{But limitted with terms to fruftrate i,

| They faw his proffers did' {uccefs exempt,

{ And wifely thought a new affault not fit :

| Till they return’d, he would fecure the prey

{He promis'd, they hoifc fail,and come away,

| (58.)

{Now whether Denmarks King new counfels took,
Or Berghens Governour his faith did fell,

Few day’s expired erethe Dutch forlook

'The Harbour uncontroul’d, but a ftorm fell ;

| Whereby jult Heav’n fecing our wrong did bring,
Partof the prize we fought for to our King,

| (59-)
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| (59.)

Nor (hall perfidious Deamark lofe his due,
Heav’n will his kindnefs unto us repay,
And he his double dealing erft {hall rue,
" When England (hall of Holland win the day :
'  And then have leifure to remember friends, (ends, fiu
% Whofe proffer’d leagues but {erve their treachrous: jui:

(69.)
Mean time the flighted Swede may check the Dane,
And ballance hith on the divided So#s4 5
Or ancient fame of Swedifh valour gain
By flowing Conqucfts on the Danifh ground:
Whom he may {oon in field fubdue, and then
In Coppenhagen block him up agen.

| (614)

Nor wifh we Munffer’s Bithop better fate,
Who got our coin, and left usin the lurch,
By whofe deceit we coftly learn too late,
The German faith is notin Romap, Church :
Which keeps no faith with Hereticks we know,
But did forget chat they do countusf{o.

(62.)
Holland of France expets a kind Prote&tor,
*Tis envy, and not love that makes bim {uch,
I doubt he’l rather prove a {ly projecior,
And only help that he may rule the Dasch -
So oncethe Saxens did the Britains aid, |
Uil this Kingdom for their fervice paid. |

|
(630

|
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(63.) .

WV hat ruffling France for Holland means to do,

Two Summers hence they poflibly fhall know,

The laft they complemented to and fro,

Chis their fine Fleer abroad (hall fairly thow :

I'he third he may ro thow his horns begin,

iBuc if a ftorm comes wifely draw themin,

- (64.) |

“¥Y ct proud France blufters with his Men, and Arms
sif he’d win the world, an 1great plots laies

iFor fome Invafion, bucno Land be harms,

His mind on Holland: not on England preys :

\The Sca’s an Hill ¢2) his Forty Thoufand men !

May bravely fail up, and goe down agen. |

(65.) |

e Roche can tell 'tis a defign more meer

For Courtly French to mana Lady home,

\Chan warlike Exglifh on the Scasto greet

IFrom whofc {aluce doth greater mifchief come:;

Lf firt he had not carried home their Quecen,

\7ance’s tall (hips Portngal ne’re had feen.

(66.)

Yet hie with promifes doth Holland feed

Df grear affiftance which he ftl] delays,

I hofe haughtinefs in Belgian {pirits breed,

Put this their expe@ation {till betrays :

-

e T e ————
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’11 e greateft kindnefs he hath done them yet,
N as by the fhow he made to part our Fleet.
(67.)
M u 11lu=1pm parting when Prince Rupert went
| To {eck the French. nois’'d to be put to Sea,
Their joyning with the Belgans to prevent,
Which the Dutch hemmg came out prefentlie : |
Whom Albemarle’s great Duke () engag’d alo] |
1 Though they in numbers were near three to one.
i (68.)
| Their numerous Navy he no {ooner {pies,
Whichon the Ocean like a City (hows,
Buthe with Canvale wings to battel ﬁlf_s
b Whofe Fleet looks like an Hamlet to his mcs:
More great in mind, inpow’r lefs by far,
i He hurls himfelf intounequal war,
k (69:)
His Ca "}*:un': all bear bravely up, and fear
1\;; perils where this Gen'ral | leads them on,
dangers with him like (hadows do appear, (gon
Which where bright Phebus {heds his rays i
The name of Monk was dreadful ftill among
Remembring Dutch;his Name's a unmdm.i {trom 1
(70.)
The Fleetsengage (»), and they in numbers bold/}
And ours in fplnt now the fight grows watm,

\ ,;_1 ]f'.~. d fighe wich the Dt I,r in the besinning af 1 teie this i
Sumimer L‘s‘ Jln we K ;pf + apd the Duke ot Al mrarle wenn Gened| -
by joynt ¢ Commifsion. 4) The hult days 6 ght,

|
|
|
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| Our {nugging Frigates do their {ides unfold,
| And theirs more loft built our rummg harm:
We ply’d them ti‘uck & made thetr fleet more thin,
Each Ship itsown way open’d to get in,
(71)
Among their multitude unfeen ours lie,
Like firagling Hunters beating inafpring,
Uatil the hollo owing Guns do | han e
To partner Ships their place ; thefe anfwering :
Then through the Dausch they cut their paffage free,
And letin light ; thusone anorther {ee.
(72.)
Long time our few their many counterpoife;
The En zltfh Valour holds the balance even,
If either, the Dutch {cale did {eem to rife,
And the advantage to our {ide wasgiven :
But envious Il!“ht her fable mantle fpread,
And from our force elad Belgians covered,
(73.)
The weary Seameri lay them down to reft
{| To frefh their {pirigs for a fiercer figh 5
w4l Vicorious dlclmn (0) the Englifb minds poflcft,
Pmd black Ideas did the Dstch aftrighe 5,
Thofe dream of fiying Dutch, ﬂdrtup_., and (hout
| Thefe Rartle up to run as put to rout,
(74-)
Aurera drew her curtains, and did p peep
Forchtromher F &fhrn Ewd,&nd n.vrf. r ) light,
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Our eager Souldiers fhook of idle {leep,
And theirs arofe with early minds for flight -
With wifhing heart each homewards cafts his eye,
And Veflels coming from theic Coalt doth {py.
(75.)
Which brought a freth fupply of fixteen Sail,
Thefe rais’d their fal'n fpirits up anew :
& Ours heard their (hout, and {aw : their hearts mishe
i 1f ought the Englifb Spirit could fubdue - (fail,
Whofe ftrength’s their courage, doubling this they
Th’ increafing number of their foes fupp'y,  (vie
(76.)
Our little Fleet was leffer grown by war
¢ Alirtlefroma little’s quickly mift :
#  Their muliitude did many better {pare :
§  Yetall difcouragements our ftill refift
' With{ucha Gencral they fcorn to fear,
®  Who doth the prize of conquer’d Nations wear-
(77.)
The Noble Duke, what e’re his heart revolves,
With {miling afpe& chears his penfive men,
And fillstheir anxious hearts with brave refolves ;
& - . Tonew aflault he fiercely leadsthem then :
& Long time with even {uccefs the fight maintain’d,
No Conqueft ever greater honour gain'd,
ity (#8.)
Another new {upply (p) augments their ftore, |
And{o the ftrongeft firengthincreafing get ;
c___p;__.ﬁ,w; jnu_u,..;;r' EVLTl. ‘lfrh“{f
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'While our difabled Ships fent off to fhore,
« 1Unto the weaker adds more weakne(s yet:
{But Day thefe confliéts weary to behold,
' Gave leave to Night her Sables to unfold.
(78.)

'The careful Duke commands his men to (g) reft,
ki Himf{elf on reeling Deck doth warchful {ftand,

i dA thoufand thonghts perplex his anxious breft

i No gale of hopes hisfervent {pirit fann’d :
I Yet he refolves no Englifb {hore totouch,
| Unlefshe’s Vidor o’re the vaunting Dasch.

(80.)

| The rifing Sun now gilds the Eaftern skie, |
| Both Fleets prepare the quarrel to decide, 1]
| ViGory thus far evenly pois’d did lie,
| But now inclined to their fironger fide::
. | Yet are not ours o’recome when they purfue,
|But to the flying ftill thehonour’s due,

| (81.)
|| Oppreft with number mightieft Spirits yield,
| When Force, and Ammunition both do fail,
The trueft Valour wifely quits the Field,

Thus wants;and weaknefs,not the Datch, prevail,
Make our unwilling General retreat,
' Who vyet in this doth ftill his foes defeat.
| (82.)

In {uch triumphant order he retires

| {2 e chora doy. G 3 His
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His great renown, big Frigateshe requires
Tokeep the reer, the lefs {ecurely lays

Under the {helter of the greaters wing,

And thus his fhatter’d Navy off doth bring,

(83.)

Qur greatelt Frigates keep the Dutch in awe,

If their advancing Veflels drew too near,

They turn’d, and by a broadfide give them Jaw

For diftance, one was {unk the other fear,

And follow as if awfully they come

Tofee our batter’d Navy fafely home.

| (8%.) |

Only the Prince (a gallant Ship) did ftrand,

Whole prefence boldeft Datch could never brook,
Nor durft approach while upright fhe could ftand,
But falling fowl, her helplefs men they took :

Her {elf expir’d in flames, much beteer {o

Than to be prize to the infulting foe,

| (85.)

At laft the Prince () whofe heart was in his car,
E're fince he heard the Guns, fteer’d by their Sound,
With flying Colours doth far off appear, |
But Frenchthey were,which firft did ours confound, |,
And the glad Dusch bore up their friends to meet, - |

= g : : %
And him with warlike welcome kindly greet, |

= e
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| (36.)
IApproaching, he red Croffes foon difplays, (hands,
fWWhich huthe their joy, heav'd Englifh hearts, and
\De Ruyter {neaking back with fhame,now lays
WVith crafthis braceing Ships behind the Sands,
WVho with a braving thew now hover there
I'To tempr the eager Prince 1to the fnare.
(87.)
I Fierce as a Lyon he to combate flyes,
1T o check the boldnefs of this vaunting foe,
| But the Dukes wibfe upon his Jack-flag {pyes,
| The fignal that he {hould not forwards go,
| But firlt confule ; then witha flighting tack
| He waves the Dauteh, and to our Fleetcomes back.
(88.)
| With leaping hearts the Prince,and Duke embraces
| "The Prince doubts no fuccefs, the Duke alive,
| The Duke fees Viétory in the Prince’s face s
| Both joy,and weep for joy, and weeping ftrive
| To tell their fights,and fears, how parted hence,

.f

| Each fhor againft the Duke did wound the Prince,

| PR 6. :

| They curfe their parting hour, but ’tistoo late
“ Now the Dukes wafted ftores the Prince {upplies,
| And both next morn refolve to try their fate,

For night came on, but foon their hunting eyes
Did carch the breaking day,then rowf{e their men,
And to the wakened Dutch {tood in agen.

(.f ) The fourth days hight.

G 4 (90.)
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(92.)

In shisone () day they three days war ¢

As if the Princes prefence healed all,

The wounded men, and Shj ps {o nimbly treat

The Dutch with Prefents of their Powder’d ball,

That their vaft numbers to retreat begin,

Willing to part ftakes fince the
(91.)

Night interceded for a truce again :

Her fuit was granted, but day callsto fight s

The maimed Fleers lie lagging on the Main,

Their chiefelt war was now in angry fight

Their eyes thot death, mnweildy Ships could not

The Princes Main-yard down by lucklefs (hot,
82 )

The Belgiansblefs the time, and now with-drew,

In joyful triumph fand for Hodand’s Coaft

Qur (hater’d Generals could nor purfue ;

And this 1s that grear Vittory they boaft :

When we not wont fuch ViGorics to make,

Difclaim more right, and call it parting ftake,

(93.)

Now our torn Veffels too are homewards bound

For {wifc repair 5 The Duke difpleas’d he broughe {i:

No Triumph home,would touch no E Aglifh ground,

Until the Durch with more {ueces he fought :

Took no content, although he had renown

Vor what he did, in all minds but his own,

e e,

epeat

y could not win
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.| Thehafty Dutch were vap’ring on our fhore,

| Now the Streights Fleet to joyn come fitly home :
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(94.)

The famous name of Monk all Lands adore,

And though no Monks in England Bifhops be,

The Monk who foundly beat the Durch before,

In{pitc of them fhall rule the Brittifb Sea -

He th” honour of three conquer’d Kingdoms bore

I'he honour had three Kingdoms to reftore.
(95.”

This fight the earncft was of great fuccefs,

Without a Miracle could be no more ;

By which wilemen with hopelefs hearts did guefs

The reft for a new fight was kept in ftore :

For if divided us they could not beat, |

How will they ftand by our united Fleet. 1]
(96.)

Our careful King with Pers’nal induftry

Quickens his Carpenters with a&ive hands

To fichis Fleet another bout to try,

Whofe double diligence ferves his Commands :

And others, newly of the ftocks, do come.

(97.)
But to maiatain the honour they aflum’d

Now all would think them Vi&ors they prefum’d,
Who dar’d the Enemy at his own dore :

Nor ftaydour (yet unready) Navy long,

But foonappear as numerous, and firong. "

(98.)
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(98.)
The boafting Dutch our coming would not ftay,
Nor th’ Englifh durft with equal numbers meet,
Wifely they hoyfe their Sails, and go away 3
And after them did {ail our gallant Fleet :
Now Courages muft fight, the numbers even,
The glory to the Valiant {hall be given.
(99.)

What ours ne’re fhun to feek, they feck to fhun,
An equal combate on the watry plain.
Do Vi&ors ufe from beaten foes to run?
Leave bragging Belgians | for your brags are vatn.
Thefe never will but with advantage fight,
Wor kindnefs fhew but where they can get by't.

(100.) |
Behind their dangerous hallows bold they lie,
As coward Cocks on their own dunghils crow,
Ours mind no danger bu to battel flie,
Tofs’t o’re the flats by waves that lofty flow:
Well overtaken, they their foes engage,
And on theirown Coalk a fierce battel wage.,

(1o1,)
The Generals did like themfelves, nor can
More in théir praife be {aid 5 4len was brave :
Holmes as he us'd fill plaid the gallant mar 5
And Spraggs from Trump himfelf (hall honor have:
Harman throtgh fire and water glory fought,
And all the reft there like true Englifb fough.

(102.))]

|
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(102.)
Mhe fight was fharp, but fhore, nor could be long
‘V‘» here heartlefs foes {o {foon did leave the field :
IThey will not fight but when they’re much too
Hﬁ hofe hafty flighe did us lefs glory yldd ({trong,
"They from the waxing fight fo foon withdrew,
]Thr_ battel wain’d e’re itto fulnefs grew,

(103.)
4 4 Now fled to Harbour uof{, 0 (hore they lay
Their beaten Veflels, where "twas prerty {port,
I To fee the Fanfan with de Ruyter play s
As if a Pigmy went to ftorma Fort:
The Prince, and Duke had pleafure there to note
| De Ruyters Siup fought by rhur Pleafure Boat.

(104.)

| While on their Coaft as Vi&ors thus we lie,
| Holms, Holland’s {courge, goes on an f.ntfrprtie .
| And with admir’d fuccefs burns in the Uly
| A numerous Fleet () moft rich in merchandife 5
| VWho when winds ferv’d would fev’ral wayes 11;11 ¢

| Buffend their Vo age m the Torrid Zone, (cone
o b )
If‘j

This done he Lands,and gives a2 Town to flames 5
But in this light Qurhtc we did not {ee,

Who had a greater foon on this fide Thomes

A fire that qucn:_h d the jo y of Vi&orie :

Yet prais’d be God, who under all our woe
Supports our hr arts from yielding to our foe,

-_—. -—

| (1) Coniitting of 3404 Yail.’
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(106.)

See here the vain attempts of mortals care,
With reftlefs toil for wealth by Sea,and Land,
When Earch,Fire,Warter,and the bluftring Air
Canall devour,what we count fure in hand :
With much lefs labour we might be more wife,
If we did trade for Heavens Merchandife.
(107.)
Even whenthe flames our London made their prey,
Our nimble Fleet was hunting foes at Sea,
Both Frezxch and Dutch were joyned now they fayfbz
This the brave Prince, and Fleet would gladly fee ::44::
Atlaft they have their fought for foes in veiw ;
But her black curtain night betwixt them drew,
' (103.)
Aud ¢’re the morn did in the Eaft appear,
Heav’n asa Mediator rais’d a wind
To intercept the fight, no Ships could fteer
A fteady courfe, nor place for bartel find :
This ftorm might Chriftians furious {pirits calm,
And on its wings for wouads bring healing balm.
(109.)
But if Dutch haughty {piries will not yield |
To Terms may {uit our Nations tneereft,
Let foescombine ! Godisour Rock,and Shield,
And will the juftnefs of our caufe atteft :
By War we feek an honourable Peace,
Till this may be, War may not{afely ceale.

96
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(110.)

|
Nor fhall while Englandhath,or blood, or treafure,
1Or Loyal hearts have Votesin Parliament,
IWhofe Princes will is their own choice,& pleafure,
{Aflur’d the Natious good is his intent :
{And Loyal Londen whichin ruine lies,
' {Rak’d from her afhes raifes new fuppliess
(111:)
{Whofe fire hath made her Loyaltie to fhine,
“"Rich to her King even in her low efiate,
{Nor doth her bounty to her wealth confine,
i But makes her want {upply the needs of State,
il And will convince both France,& Holland’s Fleets,
" {Her Spirit is not fallen with her Streets,

(IL2.)
{ Her Courage, and her Patience both are try’d.,
| By fire, and do illuftrious appear 3 E1% 7

| With greater Patience none can lofs abide “

§ Or with more courage far lefs croffes bear 3., -

| Laid low, her foes to trample on her think, :

But neither fire, nor water make her fhrink,

| (113.,)

| Relenting Heav'n who hath us foundly {courg’d,
Thefe Vertues,pledge of better times, doth give,
‘And if our Sicknefs hath our Vices purg’d,

+And Fire confum’d our drofs, we yet fthall live,
To {ee the War in our full Conqueft ceafe,
And London rifing from her dultin peace,

' {114.)
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(114.)
Then (hall the Wealth of Nations thicher flow,
And filver Thames be richas Tagus (hore,

'And Strangers ravifh'd by her beaureous fhow,

Turn capriv’d Lovers,and go home no more :
The Eaft (hall her adore with Incenfe, and
The Weft enrichher with her golden {and,

(115.)
1n ample glory lofty, and more wide,
Her Streets with Stru&ures uniform fhall {tand
Surpaffing allthe world can boaft befide ;
The Palace, and the Temple of our Land
‘And Swains who Heav’n {ome glorious City deem
Will this the new Ferufalem eltcem.

(116.)
Her Royal Father, whofe dear fympathy
In her late fuff’rings was her {weeteft fare,
Shall in her beauty, and her-Loyaley
Rejoyce, and (he in his great love, and care :
Their twined Increfts and Affeéions (hall
Native; and Forreign Enemies appal,

(117.)
We have indeed been compafled with woes,
Trials to good, and punifhments to bad : |
We are-befet by Sea, and Land with focs, |
Who inour Torrows, and diftrefs are glad : |
But lerour Faithiand Courage now appear,
Nor letus-oucht but God Almighty fear.
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(118.)
Who his deftroying Angels hand hath ftaid,
Who much from flames beyond our hopes did fave,
Who twice our Navy hath Victorious made,
Whom ftill the faithful on their {ide (hall have,
Who to the patient will their lofs repait
With double gain 3 fo patient Fob did fare,

(119.)
Now for the yet unfinifhe part of war :
Goon brave Seamen, and compleat your glory !
Who diein this their Countries Martyrs are,
Whofe worthy Names fhall live in Britifh fiory :
Law(on, and Mims with honour now do lie
Embalmed in the Englifb memorie,

{120.)
When bullets flie {o thick they darken air,
The Lord of Hofts in fuch a fiorm can fave;
Or if your Souls thefe to light Manfions bear,
And Seas your bodies take, the Sea’s a grave
Trufty as Earth, and when the Angel founds
Gives up her dead fafe as the {acred grounds.

(121.)
But there’s lefs fear of death than honour now,
Hour vanquifht foes will {carce endure afighe,
Scarce will theirKeels this Spring the Ocean plough,
The Conqueft'snow lefs difficule thanfighe:  ~
They, like dull Starsthe Sun with-drawn,are clear
Abgut, warch their advantage to appear,
r22.)
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(122.) .
Or as fallMaons rife when the Sun doth fet,
. Lookbig,and fierce, as if the skies they won 5
Our feardung Flecr come in, fo out they ger,
Andfhine as if the Ocean werr: their own.
Y But whenthe Sun looks up, the-Moon doth hide :
" Socan 'tthe Datch our Navy’s fighe abide,
(123.)
But the Syn hunts thc flying Moon until
His Oppo%uun doth echp&, her light :
So feek the (hifting D#ech our NLw}r will, “
' Tillthey eclipfe their honour in a fizhe;
*  Asfor the Frfrzﬁh they Merteors aw, nodoubt 5
Letthem bus blaze a while, they will go out,
 ([@24.)

_ Thofethine like Stars, butare indeedayapour; &4
Which hath no proper Orb, howe're it thows, | gl
But only upwards cuts a himble caper, i
And firiks to Earth again from whence it rofe :
Perhaps thele :gﬂfsfaru; may jeer
The Dutch into the Ditch aﬂd leave them there;

(12
But let us pious; loyal, lmmﬁj prove :
To Godyour King,our Church,and oneanother 5 &
So fhall the rnhquns of our WOES Temove, vl
And profp’rous days our gricfs ,and fears {hall {mo-|
Our blifs from Virtue we may “calculate (cher: |
|| More {ure than any Stars Prognolticate,
18 FINIS,















