] Jue with me and be my Loue,

And we will all the pleafures proue .
That hillesand vallies, dales and fields,
And all the craggy mountainesyecld, R

There will we fit vpon the Rocks, ©
And fec the Shepheards feed their flocks
By (hallow Riuces, by whofe fals
Meclodious birds fing Madrigals,

>

There will I make thee 4 bed of Rofes,
With a thoufand fragrant pofes,
A cap of flowers. anda Kurtle

' Imbrodered all withleaues of Mirtle,

- .




2 belt of firaw and Yuyebuds,

Wi:k Corall Cel:f}:sand Ambez ftuds,
And if thefe pleafure's may thee mouc,
Then bue with me, and be my Loue.

Lowes anfwere.

lF that the World and Leuewercyoung,
And guth in euery thepheards toung,

"Thefc pretty pleafures might memouc, -
Yo liue with thee and be thy Loue.

TR R oSN

~ ASitfllyponaDay,

1n the merry Month of May,
Sitting ina pleafantfhade,
Which a groue of Myrtes made,
Beaftes did leape,and Birds did fing,
Trees did grow,and Planes did {pring:
Euery thing did banifh mone, )
Saue the Nightingale alone, -
Shee(poore Bird)asall forlorne,
Leand herbreaft vp-till a thorne, -
And therc fung the dolcfulit Dirty,
Thac to heare it wasgrear Pitty, - -
Fic,fic, fic, now would fhe cry

.. Teru, Teru,by and by:




