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FINE KNACKS FOR LADIES

Fine knacks for ladies, cheap, choice, brave and new
Good pennyworths, but money cannot move.

I keep a fair but for the fair to view

A beggar may be liberal of love.

Though all my wares be trash, the heart is true...
The hearth is true, the heart is true....

Great €ifs are guiles and look for gifts again;
My trigfles come as treasures from my mind.
It is a precious jewel to be plain

Sometimes in shell the orient pearls we find;
Of others take a sheaf, of me a grain,

of me a grain, of me a grain.

Within this pack, pins, points, laces and gloves,

And divers toys fitting a country fair;

But my heart lives where duty serves and loves,

Trutles and twins, courts brood a heavenly pair.

Happy the heart that thinks of no removes, of no removes,
of no removes.
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fine knacks for ladies

Fine knacks for ladies, cheap, choice, brave and new;
Good pennyworths, but great gifts are guiles and lookrHfor gifts again.

My trifles come as within this pack: pines, points, laces and gloves, and divers toys fit--
Fine knacks for ladies, cheap, choice, brave and new.



In Sherwood lived stout Robin Hood, An archer great, none

greater, His bow and shafts were sure and good, yet cupid's were much better.
Robin could shoot at many a hart and miss, Cupid at first coulf hit a hedt of

his. Hey, jolly Robin! Ho, jolly Robin! Hey, jolly Robin Hood! Love finds out m
as well as thee, To follow me, to follow me, to follow me, to follow me

to the green wood. Love finds out me as well as thee, to follow me, to follow
me, to follow me, to follow me to the green wood.

A noble thief was Robin Hood, Wise was he could deceive him, Yet Marian
in his bravest mood Could of his heart bereave him. No greater thief lies
hidden under skies Than Beauty closely lodged in women's eyes.

An outlaw was this Robin Hood, His life free and unruly, Yet to fair Marian
bound he stood & love's debt paid her duly. Whom curb of strictest law could
not hold in Love with obeydness and a wink could win.

Now wend we home, stout Robin Hood, Leave we the woods behind us.
Love passions must not be withstood, Love everywhere will find us. I liv'd
in field and town, and so did he: I got me to the woods, Love followed me.
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HUMOUR SAY: & DIALOGUE

Humour, say, what mak'st thou here in the presence of a Queen?
Princes hold conceit most dear,
~» All conceit in humour seen.
Thou art a heavy leaden mood:
~3»Humour is invention's food.
But never, never humour yet was true,
But that 5 5 . > that; which onlyeels,pleaseth you.
REXPeXaX

O1I am as heavy as earth.
«» Say then who is Humour now ?
I am now inclin'd to mirth, Humour,
-_)I as well as thou.
VXX XIXOWY Why then 'tis I am drowned in woe,
No, no wit is cheriesh'd so.
But never, never humour yet was true,
But that which only pleaseth you.

Mirth then is drown'd in sorrow's brim,

Oh, in sorrow all things sleep.
~» No, No, fool; the light'st thing swim,
“slteavy things sink to the deep.

In her presence all things smile
8 Humour, frolic then awhile.

@ut never, never Iour yet was true.
ut that which only pleaseth you.
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HUMOUR, SAY: A DIALOGUE

Humour, say, what mak'st thou here
In the presence of a Queen?

Thou art a hold conceit most dear,
All conceit in humour seen.

Thou art a



WHAT IF I NEVER SPEED

What if I never spped?

shall I straight yeild to despair?

Amd still on my sorrow speed, that can no loss repair?
Or shall I change my love? for I find pow'r to depart.
And in my reason prove I can command my heart.

But if she will pity my desire, and my love requite,
Then ever shall she live my dear delight.
Come, come, come, while I have a heart to desire theg,

Come, come, come, for either I will love or admire thee.
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