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Tothe memory of my beloued,
The A VTHOR

Me, VVieriam SHAKESPRARE:

Axp
what he hath lefe vs.

SANKH A 4 rhos ample t thy Rooke, and Foma :
oINS W hile I confeffé thy writings fo‘ltf )
As neicher Man, nor Mude, can preifi too much.
"Tw evuz, and ol mens fuffrage. But thefe wayes
were not the paths I means wanto bby pragfe ;
For feb;h;(f norance o thefe may light,
Which, when st founds at befl but eccho's reght ;
Or biinde Affection, which doth ne're aduance
Thetrute, but gropes, and vrgethall by chance,
Or crafty Melice, might pretend this asfe,
And thinke 10 ruine, where i feam d to raife,
Thefe are, as fonsc infomous Baud, or whore,
Should prasfé a Adatron. What could burs her more ¢
But vhou art preof2 agasnf ther, and indeed :
Aboue t5 A forturie of them, or the need.
2, therefore wrll bogin, Soule of the Age |
The applanfe | delight | the wonder of sur Stags |
My Shakefpeare, rife; 1 will not lodge tbu?
Chaucer, or Spenfer, or bid Beaumont fye
A lictle fuvther, 1o viake thee & yoome:
Theu st & Moninent, withoet a tonbe,
And art alins Pill, while thy Pecke doth lea,
And we bave wits tovead, and praife te grua.
That I not mixe thee fo, vy braing excufes
1 seane with grest, but difyroportion’'d Mufes
For if 1 theurle my iudgomant were of yeerer,
1fhould corsmmak thes furely with thy pesres,
And tell, bhow farve Hoow dididfl our 13y oct-foine,
Or fporting Kid, o Marlowes miz/ty line,
Azd tﬁ%b thow hadff fnall Latine, and leffe Greeke,
Frow shesce to bamour 00, I'spould ot facke
For rames; o cold fortly Sund ving Kichilus,
Euripides, e Sophocles fe vs
Paccumins, Accius, bin of Cordoua dead,
T life againe, to buere thy Bauckinibread,
Ard fhake a Ssage : Or, swhens thy Sockes wereen,
Leave thae alons, foy the conporsfon

Of dl shat infolent Greece, or haughtie Rome
Jent forth or fince did from their afbes come.
Tritimph, my Britaine, thau haft one b0 fromws,
To vohow ali Scenes of Europe bomage owe.
Hewas rot of an age, but for all tims |
And all the Mufes fill were in therr prime,
when like Apolio be came forth to marmwe
Our egr;:, ‘}} like a M:rdcu tocharme!
ature ber [elfe was prowd of is defygner.
. And ig’£ to ””"P the drefiing of bis lines |
whichwere fo richly fpun, and wouen fi fit,
As fince, {oe will vouchfafe no other Wis.
The merry Grecke, tart Ariftophanes,
Neat Tetence, witty Plautus, now ot pleafe
But antiquated, and deferied lye
As they were not of Natwres famsly,
Test muff I mot gine Natare all: Thy Art,
My gentie Shakelpeare, mufl enicy Zcrt.
For though the Pocts matter, Natuve be,
His Art doth giue the fafbion, And, that be,
Wha cafls to wrste a liuing lisee, mufl foeas,
(fuch as thine ave) ax;? frske the fecond heat
Vpon the Mules anusle : surne the fame,
(dnd birfelfe with if) that be thinkes to frame
Or for tie lawrell, he may gasne a feorne,
For agood Poet's made, aswell ar borne.
And fucbwert thou. Looke bow the fathers fice
Lisies in his iffuc, euen fo, the race
Of Shakefpeates minde, and manners brightly hines
In biswell torned and trae.filed lies :
In each of which, be feemes to fhuke 4 Lanee,
As brandifl't at the eyes of frnerance,
Sweet Swanof Avon! what a fight it were

Tof2e thee i our waters yet dppeare,
And make thofe flights upon the bankes of Thames,
Thut fo did take Eliza, and our James |

But flay, I fee thee inthe Hemifphere
Aduars' d, and mads a Confiellation there |
Shine ferthphou Starreof Poets, and with rage,
Or influence,chide or cheere the draping Stage;
Which, fissce thy flight fr3 bence fatl mourn'd like night,
defpaives i}, but for thy Volumes light.
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