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COURTEOUS READER! 

TI-IE pages here will shew, if t!ion wilt look, 
Who are the proper subjects of this book. 
They 're Boys and Girls, of all sorts and degrees, 
From, those of age to children on the knees. 
Tlius comprehensive am I in my notions, 
They ternpt me to it by their childish motions. 
ftVe norv have boys with beards, and girls that bt 
Huge as old women, wanting gravity. 

Then do not blame me, since I thus describe 'em, ; 
Flatte1' I may not, lest thereby I bribe 'em, 
To have a better j udgrnent of theniselves, 
Than wise men have of babies on the slielt..!es. 
Their antic tricks,fantastic modes, and way, 
Shew the.y like 'lJery boys and gids do play 
TVith all the frantic fooleries of the age, 
.And that in open view, as on· a stage; 
Our bearded men do act like beardless boys, 
Our ({Oomen please themselies with childish toys. 

Our min-isters; long time by word and pen 
Dealt 'li.:ith them, counting them not boys but 1·JuN, 1 

'/'hey shot their thunders at them, and their toys, 
But hit them not, 'cause they were girls and boys. 
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. 
l.Y TO THE ·READER. 

The better ~harged) the wider slilL .they shot, 
Or else so high) these clwa 1js they touched uot, 
instead of men, they found them girls and boys, 
2 o nought addicted but to childish toJS. 

TYherefore, dear Reader, that I save them, may, 
I no w with them the very dott'rel ptay. 
A nd since at gravit_'l/ they make a tush) 
]1..y very beard I cast behind a bush. 
Aud, like a fool, standjing'ring of their toys, 
.Ana cul to shew they are but girLs and boys. 

Nor do [ blush, although, I thhtk, some may 
Call me a child, because I with them play: 
I aim to shew them how each jingle-Jangle 
On which they dote, does but tltefr souls elllangle, 
As with a rub, a trap, a gin, a snare : 
And will destroy them,, have they not a care. 

Paul seem'd to pla!J tlzefool, that he rnigltt gain 
Those th-at were fools in deed) if not in grain ; 

lie did it by such things, to Id them see ~ 
Thefr emptiness, their sin, and i a nit .Y : 
A noble act, and fuU of lw11esl!J ! 

]1lo 1· he, nor I 11:ould li,ke them be i.n z: icc, 
Bat by their pla_y-thing.s, I ri·o1tL<l them entice, 
Tha t they migltt raise their thought from childish toy., 
T o !teave,z,/01· t/wt':s pnparerlfor o·irls and bo.7;.s. 
Nor wo uld I so corifine m_i;. elf lo the. e) 
.A.s to shun g raver tlzi11gs, but seek to pLease 



TO THE RF.ADER.· 

Those mo1·e composed r.e:ith better things titan toys; 
Though J_ r.e>oulcl thus be catching girls aud boys. 

TV!ierifore) if 11ien inclined are to look) 
Perhaps their gra1,1e1·fancics may be took 
1'Vith what is (iere) though bat in homely 1·himes · :­
But he rc;ho plea-ses all 'lnust rise betimes. 
Some, I pe1'Suade me, 11Jill hefindingfaulf, . 
Concluding.) here It rip, and there I halt :· 
No doubt ·sonie could these grov'ling notions raise 
By fiue-splln terms that chalLenge might the bays. 
Should all be forced to lay their brains aside 
Tliat cauuot ngulate the .fioccing tide, 
B_y this 01· that man?s fallcy we should have 
'The wise unto the fool become a sla7.:e. 
TtVhat though my text seems mean) my morals be, 
Grave, as if fe.tch'dfrom a sublimer tree . 
.And if some better handle can afiy, · 
Than some a text) wherefore should zu deny.i 
Their making proo/i or good experiment, 
Of -snialtest things) great mischiefs to p1·cvent 9 

"f!Vise Solomon did fools to pismires send, 
To learn true wisdom, aud their li-ces to mend. 
Yea) God) by swa llor.os, cuckoos) and the ass, 
Shews they a re fools rdw let that sea son pass 
TV!tich he put in their hand, that to obtain 
lVhich is both present and eternal gain. 

I think the rciser sort my rhime may slight, 
TV/1,ile I peruse them)fools will take delight. 
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. 
Vl TO THE READER. 

Then what care I~ the foolish Go.d has chose. ; 
_.11.nd doth by foolish things their minds compose, 
And settle :upo1t that which is divine : 
<;reat things by little ones are made to sliine. 

I could, were I -so pleased, use higher !trains ; 
And for applause on tenters stretch my brains ; 
But · what needs that '? the arrow o-ut of sight 
Does not the sleeper nor the watchman fright ; 
1'0 shoot too high doth make but children gaze, 
'1'is that which hits the man dotlt him amaze. 

As for the inconsiderableness 
Of things, b!J whicli I do my mind express : 
J\!Ia!J I by them bring some good things to pass, 
As Samson, with the jaw-bone of an ass ; 
Or as bra1.1e Sharngar, with his ox's goad, 
( Both things unmanly, not for war in mode ;) 
I have my end, though I myself (xpose ; 
For God. will have the glory at the (/()st . 

J.B. 
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DIY'INE ElVIBLE1IS. 

UPON THE BARREN FIG-TREE IN GOD'S 
VINEYARD. 

WHAT! barren here) in this so good a soil! 
The sight of this doth make God's heart recoil 
From giving thee His blessing: barren Tree, 
Bear fruit, or else thy end will cursed be ! 

Art thou not planted by the water-side? 
Know'~t not thy Lord by fruit j' g1orify'd? 
The .:cntcncc is) Cut down the barren Tree; 
Dear fruit) or els~ thy end 'rYill cursed be ! 



12 DIVINE EMBLEMS. 

Thou hast been digg'd about, and dunged too, 
Will neither patience nor yet dressing do ? 
The executioner is come, 0 Tree ! 
Bear fruit, or else thy end will cursed be ! 

He that about thy roots takes pains to dig, 
Would, if on thee were found but one good Fig, 
Preserve thee fr01n the axe : but, barren Tree, 
Bear fruit, or else thy end will cursed be! 

The utmost end of patience is at hand ; 
'Tis much if thou much longer here dost stand; 
0 cumber-ground, thou art a barren Tree, 
Bear fruit, or else thy end will cursed be ! 

Thy standing, nor thy name will help at all ; 
When fruitful Trees are spared, thou must fall . 
J'he axe is laid unto thy roots, 0 Tree! 
'(Bear frui t, or el se thy end will cursed be ! 



DI Y I _1_:r B B l\I B LEM S. · 13 

THE LARK AND THE FOvVLER. 

1"'IIou simple Bird, what makes thee here to play? 
Look, there's the Fowler! pr'ithee, come away. 

Do t not behold the net? Look there, 'tis spread! 

Venture a little further, thou art dead. 

Is there not room enough in al1 the field 
For thee to plaj in, but thou needs must yield 
To the deceitful glitt'ring of a glass, 
Between nets placed, to bring thy death to pass? 

Bird, if thou art so much for dazzling light, 

Look_. there's the sun above thee: dart upright: 

Thy nature is to soar up to the sky, 
"\V hv wilt thou come down to the net, and die? 

Heed not the Fowler's tempting flatt'ring call; 
Thi whi t1e he enchanteth Birds withal. 
"'\Vhat though thou seest a live -Bird in his net, 

Shes there) becau e from thence she cannot get. 
B 



DIVINE EMBLEMS. 

Look) how he temptetl1 thee wiLh his decoy, 
That be may rob thee of thy life, thy joy. 
Come, pr'ithee, Bird, I pr'ithee, come away; 
\Vhy shouldst thou to this net become a. pray? 

Hadst thou not wings, or were thy feathers pull'd, 
Or wast thou blind, or fast asleep wert lull'd : 
The case wou1d somewhat alter; but for thee­
Thy eyes are ope', and thou hast wings to flee. 

Remember that thy song is in thy rise, 
Not in thy fall; earth's not thy Paradise: 
Keep up aloft then, let thy circuits be 
Above, where Birds from Fowlers' nets are free. 

CO f PARISON. 

This Fowler is an emblem of the Devil ; 
His nets and whistle, figures of all evil. 
I--lis glass an emblem is of sinful pleasure, 
Decoying such who reckon sin a. treasure. 

This simple Lark's a shadow of a Saint, 
Under allurings, ready now to faint. 
vVhat you have read) a needful warning 1.·, 
Design'd to shew the soul its snare and bliss ; 
And how it may this Fowler' net escape, 
Aud not commit upon itself this rape. 



DI Y I XE E l\I n LE ::\1 S • 

THE VINE TllEE. 

\V n AT i the Vine, more than another tree ? 

Kay most, than it, more tall, more comely be. 

,vhat workman thence will take a beam or pin, 

To make out what may be delighted in? 

Its excellency in its fruit doth lie : 

A fruitless Vine, it is not worth a fly. 

CO l\IPARlSON. 

" ' hat nrc profr,- ·or- more than other men ? 

'othing at all. Nay, there's not on e in ten, 

Either for " ·ea1th, or wit, that may cornpare, 

1 u many tliino-- , with som that cmrn1l are. 

Good then are th y, when mortify'cl their sin, 

Tiut without that they arc not wor th a pin. 

n2 
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MEDITATIONS UPON AN EGG. 

TaE Egg's no chick by fa11ing from the hen; 
Nor man a Christian till he's born again. 

The Egg's at first contained in the shell; 
Men, afon· grace, in sins and darkness dwell. 
The Egg, when laid_. by warmth is made a chicken : 
And Christ, by grace, the dead in sin doth quicken. 
The chick at first is in the cell confined ; 
So heave n-born souls are in the flesh detain'd. 
The shell doth crack, the chick cloth chirp and peep; 
The flesh decays, and men then I ray and w cp. 
The she11 doth break, the chick's at liberty; 
The flesh falls off, the oul mount up on high. 
But both do not enjoy the se1f-same plight; 
The soul is safe, the chick now fears th kit . 

But chicks from rotten Eo·gs do not proceed : 
Nor is an hypocrite a aint indeed. 



DIVIKE El\IBLEMS. 

The rotten Egg, though underneath the hen, 
If crack'd, stinks, and is loathsome unto men. 
Nor doth her warmth make what is rotten sound ; 
\Vhat 's rotten, rotten will at last be found. 
The hypocrite, sin has him in possession, 
He is a rotten_ Egg under profession. 

Some Eggs bring cockatrices; and ·some men 
Seem hatch'd and brooded in the viper's den. 

17 

Some Eggs bring wild fowls; and some men there be 
As wild as are the wildest fowls that flee. 
Some Eggs bring spiders; and some men appear 
)Wore venom'd than the worst of spiders are. 
Some Eggs bring pismires; and smne seem. to me 
As much for trifles as the pismires be. 
And thus do diverse Eggs form diff'rent shapesj 
As like some men as monkeys are like apes. 
But this is but an Egg, were it a chick, . 
I-le.re had been ]egs, and vvings.., and bones to pick.~ 

B. S . 
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FOvVLS FLYING IN THE AIR. 

METHINKS I see a sight most exce1lent; 
All sorts of Birds fly in the firmament: 
Some great, some small, all of a diverse kind, 
Mine eye affecting, pleasant to my mind. 
Look how they wing along the wholesome air, 
Above the world of worldlings, and their care. 
And as they diverse arc in bulk and hue, 
So are they in their way of flying too. 
So many Birds, so many various things 
Swim in the element upon their wings. 

C O >-1 P .\.RISO l • 

These Birds are emblems of those ~if en, that shall 
E'er long posse s the heaven ~, their all in al 1. 
They each are of a diff'rent shape and kind ; 
To teach, we of a11 nations there shall find. 
They are some great, some little, a we ee, 
To shew some great, some small, in glory be. 



DIVINE EMBLEMS. 19 

Their flying diverslyJ as we behold) 
Do shew saints' joys will there be manifold. 
Some glide) some mount, some fl.utter) and some doJ 
In a mix'd way of flying, glory too! 
To shew that each shall to his full content., 
Be happy in that heavenly firmament. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

OuR Father which in heaven art, 
J;hy name be always hallowed: 
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done; 
Thy heavenly path be followed : 

By us on earth, as 'tis with Tbee, . 
We hmnb1y pray: 

And let our bread to us be giv'n 
From day to clay. 

Forgive our debts, as we forgive 
Those that to us indebted are. 
Into temptation lead us not; 
But save us from the wicked snare. 

The kingdom's Thine, the power too, 
We Thee adore; 

The glory also shall be Thine 
For evermore. 
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1'IEDITATIONS UPON THE PEEP OF DAY. 

AT peep of day I often cannot know 
,v1iether 'tis night, whether 'tis day or no. 
I fancy that I see a little light, 
But cannot yet distinguish day from night: 
I hope, I doubt, but certain yet I be not, 
I am not at a point, the sun I s0

~ not. 

Thus such, who are but just of grace possest, 
They l,now not 'et if they be curst or blest, 



22 DIVIXE EMBLEl\IS. 

THE FLINT IN THE WATER. 

THIS Flint> time out of mind has there abode, 
Where crystal streams make their continual road, 
Yet it abides a l~lint as much as 't were 
Before it touch'd the water or came there. 

I 

Its hardness is not in the least abated, 
'Tis not at all by water penetrated. 
Tho"!.1gh water hath a soft'ning virtue in 't, 
It can't di solve the sto?e, for 'tis a Flint. 

Yea, though in water it doth sti1l remain, 
It's fiery nature still it does retain. 
If you oppose it wiLh it oppo:ite> 
Then in your very face its fire will pit. 

C01\1PARIS0N. 

This flint an emblem is of tho:c that 1 ic, 
C ncler the word, like stones> until they die. 
Its crystal treams have not their natur .:; ·hanged, 
Tbcy are not from their 1u ts by grace e tranged. 
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THE FISH IN THE "'\VATER. 

TnE water is the Fish's element: 
Take her from thence, none can her death prevent ; 

And some have said, who have transgressors been, 

As good not be, as to be kept from sin. 

The water is the Fish's element: 
Leave her but there, and she is well content. 

So 's he, who in the path of life doth plod, 

Take all, says he, let me but have my God. 

The water is the Fish's element: 

l-Ier portings there to her are excellent: 

o i God' ervice unto holy men, 
1hey are not in their element till then. 



24 DI Y I :r E E l\1 D LE ::.\I S • 

THE S"\VALLOvV. 

THIS pretty Bird) ho ! how she flie and sino- ! 
But could she do so if he had not ,vino-s? 
I-Ier wings bespeak my faith) her songs 111 peace; 
vVhen I believe and sing, my doubtings cea e. 



OIYINE El\1BLE1\IS. 

THE BEE. 

,...f nE Bee goes out and honey home doth bring ,; 
And some who seek that honey find a sting. 
Now wouldst thou have the honey, and be free 
17rom stinging ; in the first place, kill the Bee. 

COMPARISON·. 

This Bee an emblem. truly is of sin, 
"\Yhose weet, unto a many, death hath been. 
"\Vouldst thou have sweet from sin, and yet not die? 
Sin, in the first place, thou must mortify. 

C 
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A LOWERING l\10RNING. 

WELL, with the Day I see the clouds appear; 
And mix the light with darkness ev'rywhere; 
This threatens those who on long journeys go, 
That they shall meet with s1abby rain or sn ow. 
Else while I gaze, the sun doth with his beams 
Belace the clouds, as 't were with bloody streams ; 
Then suddenly those clouds do wat'ry grow, 
And weep and pour their tears out where they go. 

CO 1'-1 P ARI SON, 

Thus 'tis when gospel light doth usher in 
To us, both sense of grace, and sense of in; 
Yec1, when it makes sin red ·with Jc ·u ' blood, 
Then i,.ye can weep till weeping cloes us good. 



OVER-J\1UCH NICENESS. 

'T . rs strange to see how over-mce are some 
About their clothes, their bodies, and their home: 

"\Vhile what's of worth they slightly pass it by, 
Not doing it at al1, or slovenly. 

Their hm1ses must well furnish 'd be in print; 
vVhile their immortal soul has no good in't. 
It's outside also they must beautify: 
"\Vhile there is in 't scarce common honesty. 

27 

Their bodies they must have trick'd up and trim : 
Their inside full of fi1th up to the brim. 

U pon their clothes there must not be a spot, 

'\Vhereas their liYes are but one common blot. 

How nice, how coy are some about their diet, 

That can their rying oul ,vith hog's-meat quiet~ 

AH must be drest t' a hair, or else 'tis naugb t; 
,vhile of the living bread they haye no thouo·ht. 

Thus for their ou tside they are c1ean and nice, 

·H hile their poor inside stinks with sin and vice. 
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MEDITATIONS UPON A CANDLE. 

MAN 's like a Candle in a candlestick, 

Made up of tallow, and a little wick ; 

.For what the Cand~e is, before 'tis lighted, 

Just such be they who are in sin benighted. 

NoJ can a :Man his soul with grace inspire, 

Moxe than the Candles set themselves on fire. 

Candles receive their light from what they are not: 

l\1en grace from Him, for whom at first th ey care not_. 

We manage Candles when they take th~ fire; 

God Men, when he with grace cloth them inspire. 

And biggest Candles give t11e better liglit., 

As grace on biggest sinners shines most bright. 

The Candle shines to make another see, 

A Saint unto his neighbour light should be. 

The blinkino- Candle we do much despise ~ 

Sain ts dim of light are high in no man's eyes. 
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Again, though it may seem to some a riddle, 
lVe use to light our Candle at the middle : 
True light doth at the Candle's end appear,. 
And grace the_ heart first reaches by the ear. 
But 'tis the wick the fire doth kindle on, 
As 'tis the heart that grace :first works upon. 
Thus both do fasten upon what's the main, . 
And so their life and vigour do maintain~ 

The tallow makes the wick yield to the fire, . 
And sinfo1 flesh doth make the soul desire 
That grace· may kindle on it, in it burn; 
So evil makes the soul from evil turn. 

But Candles i1i the wind are apt to flare; 
And Christians, in a tempest_, to despair. 
VV e see the flame with smoke attended is ; 
And in our ho1y_ 1ives there's much amiss. 

Sometimes a thief will' candle-light annoy: 
And lusts do seek our graces to destroy. 

29 

"\Vhat brackish is will make a Candle sputter; 
'Twixt sin and grace there's oft' a heavy clutter. 
Sometimes the light burns dim, 'cause of the snuff., 
And sometimes 'tis blown quite out with a puff; 
Rut watchfulness preYenteth bot.h these evils, 
'h'eeps Candles light, and grace in spite of devils. 

But let not snuffs nor puffs make us to doubt; 
Our Candles ma.y be lighted, though puff'd ont • . 

C 3 

I 
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The Candle in the night doth all excel, 
Nor sun, nor moon, nor stars, then shine so we11. 
So is the Christian in our hemisphere, 
Whose light shews others how their course to steer. 
When Candles are put out, all's in confusion; 
Where Christians are not, devils make intrusion. 
They then are happy who such Candles haye, 
All others dwell in darkness and the grave. 
Bu t Candles that do blink within the socket, 
And Saints whose eyes are always in their pocket_, 
Are much alike ; such Candles make us fumble ; 
A nd at such Saints, good men and bad <lo stumble. 

Good Candles don't offend, except sore eyes, 
I\ or hurt, uuless it be the silly fli es : 
Thus none like burning Candles in th e nigh t, 
N or ought to holy living for delight. 
But let us draw towards the Candle's end : 
T he fire, you see, doth wick and tallow spend ; 
l1s g race man's life, until his glass is ru n, 
A nd so the Candle and the 11 an is done . 

The :Man now l ays him do\Yn upon his bed ; 
The wick yields up its fi re; and so i · d ad . 

, The Candle now extinct i., but the Man, 
Ry grace, mount np to g-1ur ·,thereto ... Land 



DIYJXE EMDLEl\IS. 

THE SACRAMENTS. 

Two Sacraments I do believe there be1 

Ev'n Babtism) and the Supper of the Lord: 

Both mysteries Divine; which do to me, 

By God's appointment, benefit afford : 

But shall they be my God, or shall I have 

Of them so foul and impious a thought, 

To think Lhat from the curse they can me s~ve? 

Bread, wine, nor water, me no ransom bought. 

3 1 
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THE SUN'S REFLECTION ON THE CLOUDS 
IN A FAIR lVIORNING. 

LooK yonder! ah! methinks mine eyes do s e 

Clouds edged with silver, as fine garments be! 

They look ·as if they saw the golden face, 

That makes black clouds most beautiful with grace. 

Unto the saints sweet incen c of th ir prayer, 

These smoaky curled clouds I do compare. 

:For as these clouds seem edged, or laced with gold,; ., 

Their prayers return with b1es~ings manifolrl. 
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APPAREL. 

Gon gave us Clothes to hide our nakedness, 
And we by them do it expose to view. 

Our pride and uncleun minds, to an excess., 
By our A ppc1rel we to others shew. 

33 
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THE SINNER AND THE SPIDER. 

SINNER. 

WHAT black) what ugly crawling thing art thou? 

SPIDER. 

I am a Spider ----·----

SINNER. 

A Spider) ay; truly a filthy creature! 

SPIDER. 

~.,. ot filthy a thyself in name or feature. 
~,Iy name intaile<l is to my creation; 
l\Iy features from the God of thy salvation. 

SIXNER, 

J am a Man, and in God's inrnge made; 
I have a soul slia11 neither die nor fade; 
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God has possessed me with human reason; 
Speak not against me) 1e~t thou speakest treason. 
}'or if I am the image of my Maker, 
Of slanders laid on me I-le is partaker. 

SPIDER. 

I know thou art a creature far above nie, 
Therefore I shun, [ fear, and also love thee. 
But though thy God hath made thee such a creature, 
Thou hast against Him. often play'd the traitor. 
Thy sin has fetch'd thee down; leave off to boast; 

ature thou hast defiled; God's image lost. 
Yea thou, thyself a very beast hast made, 
And art become Eke grass, which soon doth fade. 
Thy soul, thy reason) yea thy spotless state, 
Sin has subjected to th' most dreadful fate. 
But I .retain my primitive condition) 
I've all but what I lost by thy ambition. 

SINNER. 

Thou venom'd thing, I know not what to call thee, 
The dregs of nature surely did befal thee ; 
Thou wast composed o'th' dross and scum of all; 
l\len hate thee, and in scorn thee Spider call. 

"i 

SPIDER. 

1Iyvenom 's good for something, since God made it; 
Thy nature sin hath spoil'd, and doth degrade it. 
Thou art despoil d of good ; and though f fear thee, 
I will not, though I might, despise and jeer thee. 
Thou say'st, I am the very dregs of nature) 
Thy in 's the spawn of devils, 'ti no creature. 
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Thou say'st Man hates me, 'cause I am a Spider; 
Poor Nian ! thou at thy God art a derider. 
J\1y venom tendeth to my preservation ; 
Tliy pleasing follies work out thy damnation. 
Poor .l\tlan ! I keep the rules of my crci.ltion, 
Thy sin has cast thee headlong from thy station. 
I hurt no body willingly ; but thou 
Art a self-murderer : thou know'st_ not how 
To do what's good ; no, for thou loycst evil : 
Thou fly'st God's law, adherest to the deYil. 

SINNBR. 

Thou ill-shap'd thing! there's an antipathy 
'Twixt Man and Spiders, 'tis in vain to lie; 
Stand off, I hate thee ; if thou dost come nigh me, 
I'll crush thee with my foot: I do defy thee. 

SPIDER, 

Theyare ill-shaped, who warped are by sin, 
Hatred in thee to God hath long time been; 
No marvel then, indeed, if me, his creature, 
Thou dost defy, pretending name and feature. 
But why stand off? My presence shall not throng thee; 
'Ti not my venom, but thy sin doth wrong thee. 

Come, I will teach thee wisdom, do but hear me.., 
I was made for thy profit, do not fear me. 

But if thy God thou wilt not hearken to, 
vVhat can the Swallow, Ant, and Spider do ? 
Yet I will speak, I can but be rejected ; 

ometimes great things, by small means are effected. 
Hark, then ! though lVIan is noble by creation, 

J-Ie 's lapsed now to such degeneration 
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As not to grieve, so careless is he grown, 
Though he himself has sadly overthrown, 
And brought to bondage ev'ry earthly thing, 
Ev'n from the very Spieler to the King: 
This we poor sensitives do feel and see; 
l~or subject to the curse you made us be. 
Tread not upon me, neither from me go ; 

S7 

'Tis lVIan which has brought all the world to woe. 

The law of my creation bids me teach thee; 
I will not for thy pride to God impeach thee. 
I spin, I "eave., and all to let thee see, 
Thy best performances but cob-,vebs be. 
Thy g1ory now is brought to such an ebb, 
J t doth not much excel the Spider's web. 
My v,ebs) becoming snares for traps and flies., 
Do set the wiles of hell before thine eyes. 
Their tang1ing nature is to let thee see, 
Thy si~1s (too) of a tangling nature be. 
l\il y den, or hole, for that 'tis bottomless, 
Doth of damnation shew the lastingness. 
l\1y lying quiet till the fly is catch'd, 
Shews secretly hell hath thy ruin hatch'd. 
J n that I on her seize, when she is taken, 
I shew who gathers whom God ha.th forsaken. 
1 he fly lies buzzing in my ,, eb to tell 
How sinners always roar and howl in hell. 

Now since I shew thee all these mysteries, 
How canst thou hate me, or me scandalize? 

D 
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SINNER. 

Well, well ; I will no more be a derider ; 
I did not look for such things from a spider. 

SPIDER. 

Come, hold thy peace; what I have yet to sny, 
If heeded, may help thee another day. 
Since I an ugly ven'mous creature be, 
There's some resemblance 'twixt vile J\!Ian and me. 

:My wild and heedless runnings are like those 
vVhose ways to ruin 90 their souls expose. 
Day-light is not my time, I work i' th' night, 
To shew, they are like me who hate the light. 
The Maid sweeps one web down, I make another, 
To shew how heedless ones convictions smother. 
:My web is no defence at all to me; 
Nor will false hopes, at judgment, be to thee. 

SINNER. 

0 Spider, I have heard thee, and do wonder, 
A Spider should thus lighten, and thus thunder! 

SPIDER. 

Do but hold stiH, and I will let thee see, 
Yet in my ways more mysteries there be. 
Shall not I do thee good, if I thee tell, 
I shew to thee a four-fold way to hell? 
For since I set my webs in sundry places, 
I shew men go to hell in divers traces. 
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One I set in the window, that I might 
Shew some go do,n1 to hell with gospel-light. 
One I set in a corner, as you see, 
To shew how son.1e in secret snared be. 
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Gro s webs, great store, I set in darksome places, . 
To shew how m:rny ·sin with brazen faces. 

Another web I set aloft on high, 
To shew there's some professing men must die. 
Thus in my ways, God wisdom doth conceal; 
And by my ways, that wisdom doth reveal. 

I hide myself when I. for flies do wait, 
So doth the devil when he lays -bis -bait: 
If I do fear the losing of my prey, 
I stir me, and 1nore snares upon her lay . . 
Thi ·way, and that, her wings and legs I tie, 
That, sure as she is catch'd, so she must die. 
But if I see she's like to get away, 
Then with my venom, I her journey stay. 
All which, my ways, the deYil imitates 
To catch men, 'cause he their salvation hates. 

SINNER. 

0. pider_, thou delight'st me with thy skill; 
I pri ' th e, pit this v .nom at me still. 

SPIDER. 

I am a Spider, yet I can pos ess 
The palace of a l{ing, where happiness 
So much abound . Nor, when I do go thit11er, 
Do th ey a k wh at, or whence I come, or whither 

D~ 



40 DIVINE EJ\IBLEJ\IS. 

I make my hasty travels; no) not they ; 
They let me pass) and I go on my way. 
I seize the palace; do with hands take hold 
Of doors) of locks) or bolts; yea) I am bold, 
When in, to clamber up unto the throne, 
And to possess it, as if 'twere my own. 
Nor is there any law forbidding me 
Here to abide, or in this palace be. 

At pleasure I ascend the highest stories, 
And there I sit) and so behold the glories 
Myself is compass'd with) as if I were 
One of the chiefest courtiers tbat be there. 

Here lords and ladies do come round about me, 
\'Vith grave demeanour) nor do any flout me) 
For this my brave adventure, no) not they; 
They come, they go, but leave me there to stay. 

Now, my reproacher, I do by all this 
Shew how thou may'st possess thy elf in bliss : 
Thou art worse than a Spider) but take hold 
On Christ, the door, thou shalt not be controul'd ; 
By Him do thou the heaYenly palace enter, 
None e'er will chide thee for thy brave adventure. 
Approach thon then unto the very throne, 
There speak thy m incl: feur not, the day' thine own. 
Nor saint, nor angel, will thee stop or tny, 
But rather tumble block· out of the way. 
l\ily venom stops not me; let not thy vice 
Stop thee; possess thyself of Paradise. 

Go on, I say, althou 0 ·h thou be a sinner, 
Learn to be bold in faith of me a pinn r. 
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This is the way true glories to possess, 

And to enjoy what no man can express. 

Sometimes I find the palace door up-lock'd, 

And so my entrance thither has u1)-block'd. 

But am I daunted? No; I here and there 

Do feel and search ; and so if anywhere., 

At any chink, or crevice, find my way, 

I crowd, l press for passage., make no stay: 

And so through difficu1ty I attain 
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The palace ; yea, the throne where princes reign . . 

1 crowd sometimes, as if I'd burst in sunder; 

And arl thou crush'd with striving, do not wonder. 

Some scarce get in, and yet indeed they enter; 

Knock! for they nothing have that nothing venture~ 

Nor will the King himself throw dirt on thee, 

As thou hast cast reproaches upon me. 

He will not hate thee, 0 thou foul backslider! 
As thou didst me, because I am a Spider. 

Now, to conclude: Since I much doctrine bring, 

S]ight me no more., call me not ugly thiug. 
God wisdon1 hath unto the Pismire given, 

And Spiders may teach iien the way to heaven. 

SINNER, 

"\Vc1l, my good Spider., I my errors see; 

I was a fool for railing so at thee. 

Thy nature, \'enom, and thy fearful hue, 

Both shew what si1111ers are, ~and what they clo. 

D S 
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Thy way, and works do also darkly tell, 
How some Men go to heaven, and some to hell. 
Thou art my monitor, I am. a fool ; 
They may learn, that to Spiders ~o to schoo1. 
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1\lEDITATIOKS UPO-N THE DAY BEFORE 
THE SUN-RISING. 

BuT all this while, where's he ·whose golden rays 
DriYes night away, and beautifies our days? 
"\Vhere 's he whose goodly face does warm. and heal, 
And shew us what the darksome nights conceal? 
"'\Vhere 's he that thaws our ice, drives cold away? 
Let's have him, or we care not for the clay. 

Thus 'tis with those who are possest of grace, 
There' nought to them like their Redeemer's face. 
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THE l\IOLE IN THE Gl10C~D. 

THE J\1o1e 's a creature very smooth ancl slick; 

She digs 'i th' dirt, but 'twill not on her stick. 

So's he who courts this world, his greatest gains, 

Yet nothing gets but labour for his pains. 

Earth's the l\!Iole's element, she can't abicle 

To be above ground, dirt heaps are her pride: 

And he is like l1er who the worldling plays, 

He imitates her in her works and ways. 

Poor silly J\1o1e ! that thou shouldst love to be, 

\Vhere thou nor sun, nor moon, nor stars canst see ! 

But ho, how silly 's he who doth not care, 

So he gets eurrh, to have of heav'n a share! 
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THE CUCKOO. 

T nou booby, say'st thou nothing but Cuckoo? 

The robin and the wren can thee out-do. 

They to us play thorough their little throats ; 

Not one) but sundry pretty tuneful notes., 

45 

But thou hast fellows ; some, like thee) can do 

Little but suck our egg ) and sing Cuckoo. 

Thy notes do not first welcome in our spring, 

Nor do t thou it' first tokens to us brin~·. 

Tiirds l than thee by for, l ike prophets) do 
Tell us 'tis oming) thou~·h not b\· Cuckoo. 

<_; ..... J 

-or do t thou summer ha Ye awa - with tb e, 

Though tbou a yawlin g) b;:l\ding Cu ·lrno be. 

,rhcn thou clo t cca e amono- u to appear, 

Then doth our harvc t braYcly cro rn our year. 
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But thou hast fe1Iows; some, like t11ee, can <lo 
Little but suck our eggs, and sing Cuckoo. 

Since Cuckoos fonrard not our ear1y spring, 
Nor he1p with notes to bring our han·est in: 
And since., while here, she only makes a noise, 
So pleasing unto none as girls and boys, 
The Formalist ,ve may compare her to, 
}or he doth suck our eggs, ancl sing Cuckoo. 
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THE BOY AND BUTTERFLY. 

BEHOLD how eager this our litt1e Boy 
Is for this Butterfly, as if all joy, 
All profits, honours, yea and lasting pleasures, 
\Vere wr::ipt up in her, or the richest treasures, 
Found in her, would be bundled up together, 
When all her all is lighter than a feather. 

He holloos, runs, and cries out, Here, boys, here ! 
Nor doth he brambles or the nettles fear : 
He stumbles at the mole-hills, up he gets, 
And runs again, as one bereft of wits ; 
And all his labour, and this large out-cry, 
Is only for a silly Butterfly. 

-COMPARISON. 

This little Boy an emblem is of those 
Whose hearts are wholly at the world's dispose ; 
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The Butterfly dorli rC'presen t to me, 
.-j he \ror1d's best things at best but fading be. 
All are but painted nothings and fal se joys, 
Like this poor Butterfly to tbese our Boys. 

I-J is rnnning thorough nettles, thorns, and briers, 
To gratify his boyish fond desires ; 
His tumbling over rno1e-11il1s to attain 
His end, nnmely, his Butterfly to gain ; 
Doth plainly shew what hazards some men run, 
To get wbat will be lost as soon as \Yon. 
1\-Ien seem in choice than children far more wi se, 
Eecause tbey rn n · not after Butterflic3 : 
"\i\Then yet, alas ! for wh.:tt are empty toys, 
They follow children, like to beardless Boys. 
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TUE FLY AT THE CANDLE. 

WHAT nils this Fly, thus desp'rately to enter 

A com bat ·with the Candle? "\Vill she Yenture 

To c1ash at light? Away, thou silly Fly; 

'I'hus doing, thou wilt burn thy wings and die. 

But 'tis a folly her advice to give, 

She '11 kill the Candle, or she will not live. 

Slap, says he, at it; then she makes retreat, 

So wheels about, and doth her blows repeat. 

Nor doth the Candle 1et her quite csc::ipe, 

But give some little check unto the ape : 

Throws up her nimble heels and down she falls, 

"\Vherc he lies sprawling, nnd for succour calls. 

, ~hen ·he rec.over ~, up she gets again, 

.And at th e Candle comes with might and main. 

But now, behold, th° Candle takes the Fh·, 
.And holds her, till he doth by burning <lie. 
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COMPARISON. 

This Candle is an emblem of that light 
Our Gospel gives in this our darksome night. 
The Fly a lively picture is of those 
That hate, and do this Gospel-light oppose. 
At last the Gospel doth become their snare, 
Doth them with burning hands in pieces tear. 
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THE TIISIXG OF THE SUN~ 

LooKJ lookJ brave Sol doth peep up from beneath,. 

Shews us his golden face, doth on us breathe; 

YeaJ he doth compa s us around with glories, 

,vhilst he ascends up to the highest stories. 

1\7 bcre he his banner over us displays) 

And gives us light to see our ·works and ways. 

Nor are we nowJ as at the peep of light, 

To question, Is it day, or is it night? 

The ni o-ht is gone, the shadow's fled away, 

And now we are mo t certain that 'tis day. 

And thus it is ·when Jesus shews his face, 

And doth a ~sure us of his love and grace. 
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THE PR011ISING FRUITFULNESS OF A TREE~ 

A COMELY · sight indeed it js to see 
A world of Blossoms on an Apple-tree: 
Yet far more comely would this Tree appear, 
If all its dainty Blooms young Apples were. 
But how much more might one upon it see, 
If all would hang there till they ripe should be. 
But most of all in beauty t' would abound, 
If every one should then be truly sound. 

But we) a1a_s ! do commonly beho1d 
Blooms fall _apace, if mornings be but co1d. 
They (too) which hang till they young Apples are_, 
By blasting winds and vermin tc:1 kc despair. 
Store that do hang, while almost ripe, we see 
By blust'ring winds arc shaken from the tree. 
So that of many, only some there be, 
That grow and thi:ive to full maturity. 
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COMPARISON. 

This Tree a perfect emblem is of those 
Which do the garden of the Lord compose. 
Its blasted ~looms are motions unto good, 
vVhich chill affections do nip in the bud. 

Those little Apples which yet blasted are, 1 

Shew, some good purposes no good fruits bear. 
Those spoil'd by vermin are to let us see, 
I-low good attempts by bad thoughts ruin'd be. 
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Those which the wind blows down while they are 
green, 

Shew good works have by trials spoiled been. 
Those that abide) while ripe) upon the tree, 
Shew) in a good man, some ripe fruit will be. 

Behold then,. how ab9rtive- some fruits are, 
VVhich at the first 1nost promising appear. 
The frost, the wind, the worm, with time doth shew.,. 
There flow from much appearance works but few. 
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THE THIEF .. 

'THE Thief, when he doth steal, thinks he cloth gain; 
Yet then the greatest loss he doth sustain. 
Come, Thief, tell n1e thy gains, but do not falter; 
"\ Vhen sLurnn'd, what comes it to more tban the halter? 

Perhaps thou 'It say, the ha.her I defy ; 
So thou may'st say, yet by the halter cl ie . 
Thou 'lt say, then there's an end: no, pr'i thee, hold; 
He was no friend of thine that thee so tof d, 

I-I ear thou the word of G ocl; that wi11 thee tell, 
Without repentance, Thieves must go to hell. 
But sl10L1ld it be as thy false prophet ·ays, 
Yet nought but loss cloth come by thie, ish ,ntys. 

A11 bonest men ,vill flee thy comp·rny, 
Thou Ji yest a rogue, and o a rogue ,vil c die .. 
. Cnnocent boldnc s thou 1rnst none at all, 
Thy inward thoughts do thee a villain call. 
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Sometimes, when thou ly'st warmly on thy bed, 
Thou art 1ike one unto the gallows led. 
Fear, as a Constable, breaks in upon thee., 
Thou art as if the town was up to stone thee. 

If hogs do grunt., or silly rats do rustle., 
Thou art in consternation ; think'st a bustle 
By men about the door is made to take thee; 
And all because good conscience doth forsake thee.. 

Thy case is so deplorable and bad., 

Thou shunn'st to think on 't lest thou shouldst be ma.cl:­
Thou art beset with mischiefs ev'ry way., 
The gallows groaneth for thee ev'ry day. 

"\Vherefore., I pr'ithee, Thief., thy theft forbear;. 
Consult thy safety; pr'ithee have a care. 
If once thy head be got within the noose., 
~Twill be too late a longer life to- choose. 

As to the penitent thou readest of; 
1Vhat 's that to them who at repentance scoff r 
Nor is that grace at thy command or power:, 
That thou shouldst put it off till the last hour. 

l pr'ithee Thief, think on 't, and tnrn betime,: 
li'ew go to life who do the gallows climb .. 
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THE CH1LD -vvITI-I THE BIRD ON THE BUSI-I. 

My little Bird, how canst thou sit, 
And sing amidst so 1nany thorns ? 

Let me but hold upon thee get, 
lVIy love with honour thee adorns. 

Thou art at present little worth; 
Five farthings none will give for thee:. 

But, pr'ithee little Bird, come forth) 
Thou of more value art to me. 

'Tis true, it is sun-shine to-day, 
To-morrow Birds will have a storm ; 

My pretty one, come thou away, 
My bosom then shall keep thee warm. 

Thou subject are to cold o' nights, 
,vhen. darkness is thy covering; 

At day thy danger's great by kites, 
I-low canst thou then sit there and sing. 
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Thy food is scarce and scanty too, 
'Tis worms and trash which thou <lost eat, 

Thy pre. ent state I pity do, 
Come, I'll provide thee better meat. 

I '11 feed thee lvith white bread and milk, 
And sugar-plums, if thou them crave ; 

I '11 cover thee with finest silk, 
That from the cold I may thee save. 

11y father's palace shall be thine ; 
Yea, in it thou shalt sit and sing: 

i1y little Bird, if thou'lt be mine, 
The whole year round shall be thy spring. 

I'll teach thee all the notes at court; 
V nthought-of music thou shalt play : 

And all that thither do resort 
Shall praise thee for it ev'ry day. 

l' 11 keep thee snfe from cat and cur; 
No manner o'hann shall come to thee: 

Yea, I will be thy uccourer, 
l\1 y bosom shall thy cabin be. 

Bnt lo, behold, the Bird is gone ! 
The ~c charrnings would not make her yield : 

The Child's left at the bush alone, 
The Bird flies yonder o'er the field. 
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COMPARISON. 

This Child) of Christ an emblem is ; 
The Bird to Sinners I compare: 

The thorns are like those sins of his, 
vVhich do surround him ev'rywhere. 

Her songs) her food) and sun-sbine day, 
Are emblems of those foolish toys, 

·vFhich to destruction lead the way, 
The fruiL of worldly empty joys. 

The arguments this Child doth choose, 
To draw to him a Bird thus wild, 

Shews Christ familiar speech doth use, 
To make to him be reconciled. 

The Bird in that she takes her wing, 
To speed her from him after a]l, 

Shews us vain lVIan loves anything 
l\1uch better than the heavenly call. 
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MOSES AND I-IIS ,vIFE. 

T urs l\1oses was a fair and comely man ; 
His ""\Vife a swartl1y lEthiopian : 
Kor did his milk-·white bosom change her skin, 
She came out thence as black as she went in. 

Now l\tloses was a type of i1oses' Law, 
His ,vife likewise of one that never saw 
Another way unto eternal life; 
There's myst'ry then in l\Ioses and his 1Vife. 

The Law is very holy} just} and good ; 
And to it is espoused all flesh and blood : 
But yet the Law its goodne s can't bestow 
On any that are wedded thereunto. 

Therefore} as Nioses' vVife came swarthy in, 
And went out from him without change of skin; 

o he that doth the Law for life adore, 
Shall yet by it be left a black-a-moor. 
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THE ROSE-DUSH. 

1-,urs homely Bush doth to mine eyes expose 
A yery fair, yea, comely ruddy Rose. 

Tliis Rose doth always bow it. head to me, 
::,ayiug, Come pluck me, I thy Rose will be : 
Yet offer l to gather Rose or bud, 
Ten to one but the Bush will have my blood. 

This looks like a trepan, or a decoy, 
To oifer, and yet snap, who would enjoy; 
Y ca, the more eager on 't, the more in danger) 
Be he tlte master of it, or a stranger. 

BLi h, why dost bear a Rose, if none urn L ha\'c it; 
'\Vhy dost expose it, yet claw those that cn1sc it; 
Art become freaki h? do t the \Ht.ntou p1ay1 

Or cloth thy testy humour tend thi way: 

.. 
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COMPARISON. 

This Rose God's Son is, with His ruddy looks; 
But what's the Bush, whose pricks, like tenter-hooks, 
Do scratch and claw the finest lady's hands, 
Or rend her clothes, if she too near it stands ? 

This Blish an emblem is of Adam's race, 
Of which Christ came, when He His Father's gr~c~ 
Commended to us in His crimson blood, 
"\Vhile He in sinners' stead and nature stood. 

Thus Adam's race did bear this dainty Rose, 
And doth the same to Adam's race expose : 
But those of Adam's race which at it catch, 
Them will the race of Adam claw and scratcI,. 
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THE GOING DOWN OF THE SUN. 

WHAT, hast thou run thy race? art going down r 
. "\Vhy, as one angry, dost thou on us frown? 

vVhy wrap thy head with clouds, and hide thy face, 
As threat'ning to withdraw from us thy grace? _ 
0 leave us not! When once thou hidest thy head, 
Our horizon with darkness will be spread. 
Tell, who hath thee offended; turn again: 
Alas! too late} intreaties are in vain l 

COMPARISON. 

The Gospel here has had a summer's day, 
But in its sun-shine we, like fools, did play; 
Or else fall out., and with each other wrangle, 
And did} instead of work., not much but jangle. 

And if our Sun seems angry, hides his face, 
Shall it go down, shall night possess this place ? 
Let not th~ voice of night-birds us affiict, 
And of our mispent summer us convict. 
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'I,HE FROG .. 

THE' Frog by nature is both damp, and cold~. 

Her mouth is large, her belly- much will hold·; .­

She sits somewhat ascending, loves •to be 

Croaking in gardens, though unpleasantly. 

CO-MPAR lSON, 

The Hypocrite is like unto this Frog;. 

As like as is the puppy to the dog. 

He is of nature cold, his mouth is wide, 

To prate, and at true goodness to deride. 

And though the world is that which has his Jove, 

He mounts his head, as if he lived above. 

And, though he seeks in churches for to croak, 

H e neither loveth Jesus nor his yoke . 

• 
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THE \VHIPPING OF A TOP. 

·'Tis with .the Whip the Boy sets up the Top, 

The "\Vhip does make it whirl upon its toe ; 

lfither and thither makes it skip and hop : 

'Tis with the "\iVhip the Top is made to go. 

COMPARISON, 

·Our Lega1ist is Jike this nimble Top, 

,vithout a Whip, he will not duty do. 

Let 1\-Ioses whip him, he will skip uncl hop; 

Forbea · to whip, he'll neith r stand nor go. 
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THE PISMIRE. 

MusT we unto the Pismire go to school; , 

To learn of her in summer to provide, 

For winter next ensuing? man's a fool, 

Or silly Ants would not be inade his guide.- . 

But, sluggard, is it not a shame for thee 

To be outdone by Pismires? P{ithee hear: 

Their works (too) will thy condemnation be; 

vVli.en at the judgment-seat thou shalt appear.- . 

But si.nce thy God doth bid thee to her go, 

Obey, her ways consider, and be wise: 

The Pismires will infonn thee what to do, 

And set the way to life before thine eyes •.. 

F, S 
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THE BEGGAR. 

I-IE \-Yan ts) he asks, lie pleads his poverty; 
They within door.s do him an alms clenx; 
He doth repeat ancl aggravate his grief; 
But they repulse him)· give him no relief. 
He begs; they say uegoue; lie will not hear; 
.He coughs and sighs, to shew he still is there: 
They · disregard him; he repeats his groans; 
They still. say nay, and he himself bemoans. 
They call him vagrant) and more rugg~d grow ; 
He cries the sh rill er; trumpets out his woe. 
At last, when they percd\·e he'll take no nay) 
An a1ms they give him without more de.lay. 

COMPARISON, 

This Beggar cloth res.emble them that pray 
To God for mercy> and will take no nay; 
But wait, and count that a11 his hard gainsay ... 
Are nothing else but fatherly delays ~ 

Then imitate him, praying sou] , and er · · 
There's nothing lil·e to importunity . 
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THE HORSE AND HIS RIDER . . 

T l!ERB ts one rides very sagely on the road; 
Shewing that he affects the gravest mode:. 
Another rides tantivy, or full trot, 
To shew such gravity he matters not . 

. Lo, here comes one amain, he rides full speed~ , 
Hedge, ditch, or miry bog, he d?th not heed. 
One claws it up hill, without stop or check,. 
Another down, as if he'd break his neck. 

Now ev'ty Horse has his especial gnider: 
Then by his going you may know the Rider. 

CO J\l~ARI SON. 

Now l!;t us turn our Horse intQ a l\1an, 
The Rider to a Spirit, if we can : 
Th n let n , by the methods of the Guider, 
T ell ev'ry Horse how he should know his Rid~r. 
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Some go as Men direct, in a right way, 
Nor are they suffer'd e'er to go astray: 
As with a bridle they are govern'd well, 
And so are kept from paths that lead to hell. 

Now this good ]\.1an has his especial Guider: 
Then by his going let him know his Rider. 

Another goes as if he did not care, 
vVhether of heaven or hell he should be heir. 
The rein, it seems, is laid upon his neck, 
And he pursues his way without a check. 

Now this . Man too has his especial Guider, 
And by his going he may know his Rider . . 

Again, some run as if resolved to die, . 
Body and soul to all eternity. 
Good counsel they by no means can abide ; 
They'll have their course, whatever them betide. 

Now these poor Men have their especial Guider; 
Were they not fools, they soon mjght know their 

Rider. , 

There's one makes bead ·against all godliness,­
T,hose too that do profess it he '11 distres : 
He '11 taunt and .flout, if goodness doth appear; 
And those that love it, he will mock and jeer. 

Now this Man too has his especial Guider, 
A n<l by his going he may know his Rider, . 
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A POUND OF CANDLES FALLING TO THE 
GROUND. 

BuT are the Candles down, and scatter'd too; 
Some lying here, some th~re? What shall 'we do r 
Hold, light the Candle there that stands on high, 
The other Candles you may find thereoy. 
Light tbat, I say, and so take up the pound, 
\Vhich you let fall, "nd scatter'd on the ground. 

CO:\JPARISON. 

The faUen Candles to us intimate, 
The bulk of G ad's elect, in their lapsed state, 
Their lying scat;.ter'd in the dark may be, 
To shew by man's lapsed state hi misery. 

The Candle that was taken down and lighted, 
Thereby to find them fa1len and benighted, 
ls J esu Chri~ t: G ocl by hi lio·bt doth gather 
,vhom he will save, and be to them a Father~ 
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A PENNY LOAF. 

THY price one penny is, in time of plenty; 
In famine, dou~led 'tis from one to twenty. 
Yea, no man knows what price on thee to set, 
When there is but one Penny Loaf to get. 

COMPARISON. 

This Loaf's an emblem of the \\1 ord of God, 
A thing of low esteem; before the rod 
Of famine smites the sou] with fear of death: 
But theri it is ·our all, our life, our breath. 
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THE BOY AND vVATCH-MAKER. 

IlOY. 

T1-ns Watch my father did on me bestow, 
A golden one it is, but 'twill not go, 
Unless it be at an uncertainty : 
But as good none as one to tell .a lie. 

vVhen 'tis high ·day my hand will stand at nine; 
I think there's no man's vV atch so bad as mine . 
.Sometimes 'tis sullen, 'twill not go at a1l, 
And yet 'twas never broke nor had a fall. 

WATCH-MA}{ER-. 

Yout Watch, tho' it be good, through want of ski!}, 
May fail to do according to your will. 
Suppose the balance, wheels, and spring be good, 
And all things else, unless you understood 
To manage it, as Watches ought to be, 
Your vV atch will still be at uncertainty. 
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Come, tell me, do you keep it from the dust? 
And wind it duly, that it may not rust? 
Take he~d (too) that you do not strain the spring; 
You must be circumspect in ev'ry thing, 
Or else your "\iV atch will not exactly go, 
'Twill stand, or run too fast, or move too slow. 

COMPARISON, 

This Boy resembles one that's turn'd from sin; 
His vVatch the curious work of grace within. 
The Watch-maker is Jesus Christ our Lord. 
His counsel, the directions of His word ; 
Then, Convert, if thy heart be out of frame, 
Of this vV atch-maker learn to mend the same. 

Do not lay ope·' thy heart to worldly dust, 
Nor let thy graces over-grow with rust; 
Be oft' renew'd in th' spirit of thy mind, 
Or else u.ncertain thou thy vVatch wilt find . 
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A LOOKING-GLASS. 

IN this, see thou thy beauty, hast thou any; 

Or tl1y defects, should they be few or many. 

Thou may'st (too) here thy spots and freckles see> 

I-last thou but eyes, and what their numbers be. 

But art thou blind ? There is no Looking-glass 

Can shew thee thy defects, thy spots, or face. 

COMPARISON. 

Unto this Gla s we may compare the lVord, 

For that to man assistance doth afford, 

(Has he a mind to know him elf and state) 

To see what will be his eternal fate. 

But without ye , a1as ! hmv can he ec ~ 

l\ £any that ecm to look here, blind men be. 

Thi is the rea ' On they so often read 

Their judgment th re, and do it nothing drea<L .. 

G 
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THE LOVE OF CHRIST. 

THE love of Christ, poor I! may touch upon ; 

But 'tis unsearchable. Oh! there is none 

Its large dimensions can comprehend, 

Should they dilate thereon world without end. 

~Zhen we had sinn'd, He in His zea1 did swear, 

That He upon His back our sins would bear. 

A11d since to sin tbere is entailed death, 

Fie vow'd, that for our sins He'd lose His breath. 

He clid not. only say, vow, or resolve ; 

But, to astonishment, dicl so involve 

I-Iimse1f in man's distress and misery, 

As for .and with him both to live and die. 

To His ·etel'n.al fame, in sacred story, 

"\Ve find that He did lay aside His glory; 

Step'd from the throne of highe ·t diguity, 

.Became poor man, did in a m~rn ger Jic · 
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Yea,· was beholden upon His for bread; 

Had, of His own, not where to lay His bead : 

Though rich, He did, for us, become thus poor, 

That He might make us rich for evermore. 

Yet this "·as but the least of wliat I-le did~; 

But the outside of ,drnt He suffered. 

God made His blessed Son under the law; 

Under the cnrse, which, like the lion's pmv, 

Did rend and tear His soul, for mankind's sin, 

),lore than if we for it in hell had been. 

His cries, His tears, and bloody agony, 

The nature of His death doth testify. 

75 

Nor did I-le of constraint Himself thus give, 

For sin, to death, that man might with Him live. 

He did do what He did most willingly, 
I-le sung, and gave God thanks that He must die. 

Did e,·er king die for a captive slave? 

Yet such were we whom Jesus died to save. 

Yea, when He made ·Himself a sacrifice, 

It was that He might stn-c His enemies. 

And, though He ,n1s provoked to retract 

I-Iis ble ·t re ol ve to do o kind an act, 

13y the abu i ve carriage of tho e 
That did both Him, Hi loYe, and grace oppo e: 

G2 
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Yet l--Ie, as unconcern'd about such thing~., 
Goes on., determined to make captives kings; 
Yea., many of His mmderers He takes 

-Into Bis favour., and th<rnl Princes makes·. 

,. 
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THE CACKLING · OF ·A HEN. 

THE Hen, so soon as she an egg doth lay, 

Spreads the fame of her do~ng what she may;. 

About the yard a cackling.she doth go, 

To tell what 'twas she at .her nest did do. 

Just thus it is with some pTofessing Men., 
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If they do aught .that's good ; they, like our Hen, 

Gannot bnt cackle on 't where'er they go, 

And what their right hand doth their left must know • . 

6 3 . 



'18 ,DIVINE EJUBLEl\IS. 

AN HOUR-GLASS. 

Irr III s Glass, when made, was by the workman's skill 
The sum of sixty minutes to fulfil. 
Time, more or Jess, by it wi11 out be spun, 
I3ut just an hour, and then the Glass is run. 

i1an's Life we will compare unto this Glass; . 
The number of his months he cannot pas · ; 
Bnt when he has accomplished his <lay, 
He, 1ike a vapour, vanisheth away. 
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THE SNAIL. 

SnE goes but softly, but she goeth sure, 
She stumbles not, as stronger creatures do, . 

Her journey's shorter, so she may endure, 
Better than they which do much ,further go •. 

She makes no noise, but stilly seizeth on 
The flow'r or herb appointed for her food ·; ­

The which she quietly d~th feed upon, 
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vVhile others range, and glare, but find _no good:. 

And though she doth but very softly go, 
However slow her pace be, yet 'tis sure; 

And certainly they that do travel so, 
The prize which they do aim at they procure~· 

Although they seem not,much to ,stir or go, 
,Vho thirst for Christ, and who from wrath do flee; . 

Yet what they seek for quickly they come to, 
Though it cloth seem the furthest off to be~ 
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One act of faith doth bring them to tµat flow'r 
Tl1ey so long for, that they may eat and live; 

Which to attain is not in others power, 
Though .for it a king's ransom they would give. 

T.ben .let none faint, nor be at all dismay'd, 
That-life by Christ do seek, they ~hall not fail 

To have it ·; · let them nothing be afraid ; 
The herb. a.nd fl.ow'r are eaten by the Snail. . 
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OF THE SPOUSE OF CHRIST. 

WHO 's this, that cometh from the wilderness, 
Like smoky pil1ars thus perfumed with myrrh, 

Leaning upon her clearest in distress, 
Placed in His bosom by the Comforter ? 
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She's cloath'd with the sun, crown'd with twelve stars, 
The spotted moon her footstool she hath made. 

The dragon her assa.nlts, fills her with jars; 
Yet rests she under her BeloYed's shade. 

But whence was she? \Vhat is her pedigree? 
, va. not her father a poor Amorite? 

,, _hat was her mother, but a others be, 
A Hittite, sinful, poor, and heJples quite ~ 

Yea, as for her, the day that she was born, 
.As loath ome, out of doors they did her cast; 

Naked and filthy, stinkino· and forlorn: 
This was her pedigree from fir t to last. 
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Nor was she pitied in this estate, 

All 1et "qer lie polluted in her blood : 

None her condition c;lid commiserate, 

There was no heart that sought to do her good. 

Yet she unto these ornaments is come, , 

Her breasts are fashion'cl, and her hair is grown; 

She is made heiress of an heavenly home, 

All her indignities away are blown. 

Cast out she was, but now $he home is taken; 

Once she was naked, now you see she's dad ; 

Now made the darling, though before forsaken ; 

Barefoot, but now as princes' daughte~s shod. 

Instead of filth, she now has her perfnmes; 

Instead of ignominy, chains of gold : 

Instead of what the beauty most consumes, 

Her beauty's perfect, lovely to beholcl. 

Those that attend and wait upon her be 

Princesses of honour, c1oath'd in white array : 

Upon her head's a crown of gold; and she 

Eats honey, wheat, and oil, from clay to day. 

For her Beloved, He's the hio-h'st of all ; 

The only Potentate, the King of Kings: 

Angels and men do Him J EHOVAII call ; 

And from Him life and glory always springs. 

He's white and ruddy, ancl of all the Chief: 

His bead, His locki, His eyes, His hands, and feet, 
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Do, for completeness, out-do all belief; 
His, cheeks like flm:rers are, }lis n1outh most sweet. 

As for His wealth, He is made Heir of all; 
VVhat is in heaven, what is in earth, is His: 

And He this Lady I-Iis Joint-heir doth call, 
Of all that sh.all be, or at present is. 

"\tVeH, Lady, \Vell, God-has been good to thee ; 
Thou of an outcast now art made a Queen . 

Few or non@ may with thee compared be, 
A beggar made thus high is seldom seen. 

Take heed of pride, remember what tho-a art 
By nature, though thou hast in grace a share; 

Thou in thyself dost yet retain a part 
Of thine own filthiness : wherefore beware. 
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A SKILFUL PLAYER ON AN IKSTRUMENT. 

I-IE that can pby well on an instrument, 

lVill take the ear, and captivate the mind 

vVith mirth or sadness, when it is intent ; 

And music into it a way doth find. 

But if one hears that hath therein no skill, 

{As often music lights of such a chance)) 

Of its brave notes they soon be weary will : 

And there are so1ne can neither sing nor dance. 

CO:'.\IPARJSON. 

To him that tbu. most skilfully doth play, 

God doth compare a Go pcl-ministcr, 

Tlrnt doth with life and ,·io-our preach and pray, 

App1yino- ri~rht what he doth there infer. 
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Whether this man of wrath or grace doth preach, 
So skilfully he handles ev'ry word, 

And by his saying doth the heart so reach, 
That it doth joy or sigh before the Lord. 

\ 

But some there be, which, as the brute, doth lie 
Under the Word, without the least advance; 

Such do despise the Gospel-ministry; 
They weep not at it, neither to it dance~ 

H 
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OF MAN BY NATURE. 

FROM God he's a backslider, 

Of ways he loves the wider; 

"\Vith wickedness a sider, 
lVIore venom. than a spider. 

In sin he's a confider, 

A make-bate and divider ; 
Blind ,reason is his guider, 

The devil is his rider. 
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THE DISOBEDIENT CHILD. 

CnrLD·RRN, when litt1e, nm,~ do they delight us!' 
When they grow bigger, they begin to fright us .. 
Their sinful nature prompts them to rebel, 
And to delight in paths that Jead to hell.. -
Tbeir parents' love and care they overlook,. 
As if relation had them quite forsook. 
They take the counsels of the wanton, rather · 
rrhan the most grave instructions of a father. 
They reckon parents onght to do for them, 
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Though they the Fifth Commandment do contemn;\ 
They snap and snarl, if parents them controul, 
Although in things most hurtful to the sonl. 
They reckon they are masters, and that we, 
\Vho parents are, should to them subjcc:;t be ! 
If parent fain would have a hand in choosing, 
The children have a heart still in refusing. 
They by wrong doing. , from their parents gather,, 
And say it i no sin to rob a father. 

ll £ 
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They']] jostle parents out of pl~ce and power, 

They'll make themselves the head, and them devour. 

How many children, by becoming head, 

I-lave brought their parents to a piece of bread ? 
Thus they who at the first were parents' joy, 
Turn that to bitterness, themselves destroy. 

But, wre tched Child, how canst thou thus requite 

Thy ao-ed parents, for that great delight 

They took in thee, when thou, as helpless, lay 
In their indulgent bosoms day by day ? 
Thy mother, long before she brough t thee forth, 

Took care thou should'st want neither food nor cloth. 

Thy futher glad was at his Yery heart, 

Had he, to thee, a portion to impart. 
Comfort they promised themsel ves in thee, 

But thou, it seems, to them a gr ief wilt he. 

I-low oft-how wi1ling1y brnke they their sleep, 

If thou, their bantling, didst but winch or weep. 

Their love to thee wa such, they coulcl have gi,·en, 

'That thou migbt'st live, all but their part of heaven. 

But now, behold, how they rewarded are, 

For their indul o-ent love and tender care ! 
All is forgot, this love they do de pi c, 

They brought this bird np to pick out their eyes. 
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A SHEET OF \\7HITE PAPER. 

TH Is Paper' handled by the son s of men, , 

Both with the faire~t and the foulest pen. 

'Twill a1so she,r wlrnt i upon it writ, 

Vi7he.ther 'tis ,riscly done, or void of wit . . 

Each blot and blur it al "o ,,·ill expose 

1.a the next render~, be th y friends or foes. 

CO ~IP A ff JS O ' . 
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Son~ ...,ouls arc like unto this Blank, or Sheer, 

(Thoun·h n tin whitene :) the next man tLey meet, 

B e what he will, a o·ood man or deluder, 

A kna ·e or fool, tlie clan ,)' rou intrud~r 

}lny ,rrite th r on, t cau~e that man to err, 

In do ·trin , or in lif, " ·itl1 blot or blur. 

:;\or will tlint onl con ·ccd "h"r in it swerves, 

But . he\\· it. el f t ca h 011 "' that oli erve . 

. A reading m an mny know \Yho ,ra the writer, 

·\ nd, by the he1li h non en e, the inditer. 
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THE FIRE. 

W Ho fall& into the fire shall burn with heat,. 

"\Vhile those remote scorn fron1 it to retreat. 

Yea, ·while those in it cry out, Oh, I burn ! 

Some) furtl1er off) those cries to la.ughter turn. 

C OMPARISON. 

While some tormented are in hell for sin, . 

On earth some great1y do de1ight therein. 

Yea, while some make it echo with their cry, 

Others count it a fable and a lie. 



CAUTION 

'LO STIR UP. 

TO· WATCH AGAINST SlNo. 

J>HE first .eight lines- one did commend to mea . 
The test I thought good to commend to thee : _ 

Reader, in reading., be tho.u ruled by me, 
With truths, not rhimes, nor lines affected, be.·. 

S1N will at first just like a beggar crave, 
One p ·nny or one half-penny to have: 
But) if that suit be granted) t 'will aspire 
From pence to pounds, and stil1 will mm.mt up highe.!.', 
To the whole oul: but if it makes its moan, 
Then say, Here i nought for you, get you gone. 

For if you give it entrance at the door, 
lt will come in) and may.. go out no more. 
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II. 

S1-N, rather than 't \"rill out of action be, 
,vm beg to stay., though a short space, with thee. 
One night, one hour, one moment, will it cry; 
Embrace me in thy bosom, or I die ! 
Time to repent (saith it) I will allow; 
And help, if to repent thou know'st not how. 

But if you give it entrance nt the door, 
It will come in, and maI go out no more . . 

IIL 

If begging doth not do, S1 1 promise will 
Rewards to those that shall it lust folfil ; 
Some pence, yea, and ·some pound. , 'twill offer thee, 
If at its beck and motion thou ·wilt be. 
'Twill seem to out-bid heaven, thy loYe to gain; 
And win upon thee, it to entertain. 

But gi\'e it not admittance at thy door, 
Lest it come in, and o go out no more. 

JY. 

lf promi -;no- and begging n-i11 not do, 
'Twill, by its wiJes, attempt to atter you. 
« I'm h2.rm]e~ , mean no ill, e not :-:o Ii·," 
"\Yill ev'ry rnul-dc tro in g motion cry. 
Its tino- ~twill hide, 'twill change it's nati,·c hue,. 
And a · a beauty ·t ,, ill appear to you. 

But if YOU girc it cntrnnce nt the door, 
V 

It wi11 come i 1, u1.d ma} (' o out no more 
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v. 

Rather than fail, S1N will itself divide; 
Bid thee do this, and lay the rest aside. 
Take little sins, ('twill say,) throw great ones by, 
(As if for little sins men should not die.) 

Y~~' 'Y"ith itself a quarrel 'twill maintain, 
' -on purpose that by it thou might'st be slain. 

Beware the cheat then, keep it out of doo1~; 
It would come in> and would go out no more. 

VI. 

SrN, if you will believe it, will accuse 
vVhat is not hurtful, and itself excuse: 
'Twill make a vice of virtue, and 'twill say, 
Good is destrnctive, doth men's souls betray; 
'Twill make a law where God has made man free, 
J'\nd break those laws by ·which men bounded be. 

Look to thyself then, keep it_out of door, 
Thee 't would entangle, and enlarge thy score. 

Vll. 

S1N is that beastly thing that .will defile 
Both soul and bodv in a littl e while: ., 
'Twill make him who some time God's image was., 
Look like the devil, love and plead his cause;. 
Like to the plague, poison, or lepro y, 
It will defile, and pread contao·iously. 

"\Vherefore beware; against it shut the door;: 
lf not, it ·w ill defile thee more ai:i.cl more. 
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VIII. 

S1N, once possessed of the heart, "ill play 
The tyrant, force its vassal to obey: 
'Twill make thee thine own happiness oppose, 
And offer open violence to those 
That love thee best; yea, make thee to defy 
The law and connsel of the Deity. 

Beware then, keep this tyrant out of door, 
Lest thou be his, and so thy own no more. 

IX. 

S1N harden can thy heart against thy God, 
Make thee abuse His grace, despise His rod ; 
'T will make you on the very pikes to run, 
Till you are irrecoverably undone: 
Judgments foreseen will not deter the soul; 
1''or one base lust you '11 ventu re heaven an<l a1l. 

Take heed then, bold it, crush it at the door, 
It comes to rob thee, and to make thee poor. 

x. 

S1N is a prison, hath its bolts and chain , 
Brings into bondage \vhom it entertain ; 
Han()' hack1 s on him, bend s him to hi . will, 
Holds him as . ·ampson rinclin0· at the mill; 
'Twill blind him, make him deaf; yea, 'twill him ga~. 
And ride him as the de\·il ride his bag. 

' -

lVherefore look to it, keep it out of door; 
If once its slaYc, thou may'st be free no more. 
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XI. 

Thotigh S1N, at first, its rage dissembl~ may., 
'Twill soon upon thee as a lion prey; 
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'Twill rom·, 'twill rend, 'twill tear, 'twill kill outright., 
Its living death will gnaw thee day and night: 

_'!!ll pleasures now to paws and teeth it turns, 
· 1n thee its tickling lusts like brimstone burns. 

· Where fore beware, and keep it out of door., 
Lest it should on thee as a lion roar. 

XII-, 

S1 N wi1l accuse, will stare thee in the face; 
Will for its witness quote both time and place., 
,vhere thou didst it commit; and so appeal 
To conscience, who thy facts must not conceal., 
But on thee., as a judge, such sentence pass, 
As will to thy sweet meats prove bitter sauce. 

,vherefore beware, and keep it out of door; 
Repent what's past, believe, and sin no more. 

X 1 II. 

S1 N is the living worm, the lasting fire, 
Hell soon would lose its heat, could S1N expire ; 
Better sinless in hell, than to be where 
IIeaven is, and to be found a Sinner there. 
One) sinless, with infernals might do well, 
But sin would make a Yery heaven a hell. 

Look ,to thyself then, keep it out of door, 
Le t it get in and never leave thee more. 

• 
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XIV. 

No match has SrN but Gon in all the world,, 
l\{en, Angels, it has from their stations hurl'd : 
Holds them in chains, as captives, in despite 
Of all that here below is called might. 
Release, help, freedom· from it, none can give, 
But he alone by whom we breathe and live. 

\Vatch therefore, keep this giant out of door, 
Lest, if once in, thou get hint out no more. 

xv. 

Fools make a mock at S1N ; will not believe 
It carries such a dagger in its sleeve ; 
How can it be (say they) that such a thing, 
So full of sweetness should e'er wear a sting! 
They know not that it is SrN's very spell 
To make poor Sinners 1augh themselves to hell. 

Look to thyself then, deal with SrN no more, 
Lest He that saves against thee shut the door. 

XVI. 

Now let the God that is above, 
That hath for Sinners so much love, 
These lines so help thee to improve, 
That He to Him thy heart may move ! 

Keep thee from outward enemies, 
Help the internal to despise, 
Deliver thee from the infernal, 
And bring thee safe to life eternal ! 

Merridew, Printer, CO'llentry. 
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