MR, VViLL1iAM SHAKESPEARE:
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SO ) draw o enny (Shakefpeare) on thy name,
‘EE‘ P’@ Am I thys ample 10 thy Booke. and Fayie s
R Y, confelfe thy writings #o be fuch,
A 4 A > » .
As nesther Man, sor Mule, can praifé too muchs:. .
Tés true, and all mens [uffrage. But thefewayes
were not the pazhs lomcans vnkodhypraifes "«
For [eclicft Ignorance on thefe may light, Ky
Which, when it founds at befi but eccho's right 3 <
Or blinde Affection, which doth ne've aduance -
The truti, but gropes; andwrgeth all by chances
Or crafty Malice, might pretend thispragfe, . -
 Andthinke to ruine, where it feemndto raifei i 2\G
The[eare, as fome infamons Bawdy opiwhore;
Should praife a Matyon, W hat oould burt ber mxe 2
Fut thoy art proofe 4g4;'}:} them, andindeed
Aboue th dll fortane of themyor the needw- .
1, therefore will begin, Soule of the dgel &

The applagfe ! delight ! the wender sf our Stﬂgz ! 5,

My Shakelpeare, rifes 2will pot Jodge theeby .\ ¢
Chaucer, or Spenfer, or bsd Beaumont e+
oA little further, to makethee avommes. .
Thot art s Monsment, withowt atombey ' i,
And aré al ge 1201, while thy Booke'doth liney )
Andwebane Wits Forcudy and praife fogine., O
That I not mixe thee fo,my braineexcufes 5
1 meane with great, but difpreportion d Mufcs
For if 1 thought my indgement were of yeeres,
1 fhould commit thee furely with thy peeres,
 And gell, haw farve thou diditfFour Lily ont-fhine,
Of fporting Kid, or Marlowes mighty line.
And rfmgb thow hadft fmall Latine, and leffe Creeke,
From thence o bononr thee, Iwonld not fecke -
For mames; but call firth thund ring Alchilus,
Earipides, a»d Sophocles tovs
Paccuuius, Accius, #77 of Cordoua dead,
Tolife agazne, to heaye thy Buskintread,
And [hake a Stage :Or,when thy Sockes were on,
Loaye thee alowe, for the comparifin



Of dll that infolent Greece, or baghtie Rome.
fent forsh, or fince did fromtheir afbes come,
Traimph, my Britaine, thouhaft oneto fhowe,
Towhoms all Seenes of Europe bomage owe,
| Bewas ot of anages butfor allsimed
" andallthe Mules ffellsvere in thesy pr:'me.'
whenlike Apollo he came forth to warme -
Or eares, or dike aMercury #o ghayme s
Kature her [elfe was proud of his defignes,
dndioy'dtowesre the drefsing of his lines!
whichwere [o richly [psn, andiwoucs [0 fit,
As, fince, gc will vouchfafé mo other Wit. .
The merry Greeke, #art Ariftophanes,
Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleafe; e
But antiquated, and deferted lye
As they were not of Nasares family.
vet muft I not gine Nature all: Tb_y Art,
My gentle Shakefpeare, muft emivy apart.
For though the Pocts matter, Naturebe,
His Ast,doth giue the fafbion. And,thatbe,
Wha cafts towrise alining line, muftfiveat,
([uch as thine are) and [lrike the fecond heat
Ppon the Mufes asurle : tuyne the fame,
(And himfelfe with i£) that e thinkessoframe
Or for the Lawrell, he may gasne 4 feorze,
For 4 pood Poct'smade, s well as borne,
And fichwers thon. Looke how he fathers fce
Lines inbis #fue; enen fo therace
Of Shakefpcares minde, and manners brightly fhincs
Inhiswell torned andrue-filedliness =
Ineach ofwhich, hefeemes tofhake s Lance,
As brandiflie ab the eyes of lgnorance.
Swect Swanof Avon! whar a fight it were
To fée thee i tyr waters yet ;}Zl_mre, i
Andmake thofé flights vpon the bankes of Thames,
That fo did take Eliza, and oy Tames 1 '
But flay, 1 feerhee inthe Hemifphere
Aduanc d., and made a Conj[ef’ctimrbm i
Shine forth,thew Starreof Poets, and with rage, !
Or influence,chidegr cheere the drecping SPage5
Wihich, fince thy flight 77 hence,bath monrs'd loke night,
"~ nd defpairés duy, but for thy Velumes light.

Beun: Ionson.



