
INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF POEMS 
A Banisshe.! man longe barrd from his Desyer 177 
.A Hatefull Cry, with hate to heale 126 
Alas how longe this Pillgrimage dothe last, see As I behynde a Busshe did sitt 
And are yow there oulde Pas? in trouthe I ever thoughte 134 
A Neighboure myne, not longe agoo there was :1133 
Apollo greate, whose beames the greater worJde do lighte 127 
As I behynde a Busshe did sitt 139 
As I my litle Flock on Ister Bancke :1137 
Aurora nowe thow shewest thy blusshing Lighte :110:11 

Beuty hathe force to catche the Humane sighte :1106 

Come Dorus come, Let Songes thy sorrowes signify 54 
Come Shepearde weedes become youre Masters mynde 36 

Doo not Disdayne 0 streighte upraysed Pyne 187 
Dorus tell mee, where ys thy wonted Mot yon 131 
Downe, Downe Melampus, what? ,.oure fellowe byte 7:11 

Farewell 0 Sunne, Arcadias clearest Lighte 3:114 
Fayre Rockes, goodly Rivers, sweete Woodes, when shall I see peace 15:11 
Feede on my sheepe, my Charge, my Comforte, feede II8 
Fortune, Nature, Love, longe hathe contended aboute mee 75 

Gett hence fowle greeffe, the Cancker of the mynde :1114 

Hearke playntfull Ghostes, Infernall furyes harcke 170 
Howe ys my Sunne (whose Beames are shyning brighte 171 

In fay the good Histor, Longe ys youre delay :114:11 
In vayne, myne eyes yow Laboure to amend 89 
I joy in greef and do detest all J oyes 309 

Lady reserved by the heavens to doo Pastors Company, honor 77 
Leave of my sheepe, yt ys no tyme to feede II9 
Let him drincke this, Whome longe in Armes to folde :llII 
Lett Mother Earthe, now deck her self in flowers :11:119 
Lett not Oulde age disgrace my hye desyer 91 
Locke up fayre Liddes, the Treasures of my harte 189 (see Corrigenda) 
Loved I am, and yet Complayne of Love 108 
Lyke Dyvers Flowers whose dyvers Beutyes serve 188 
Lyke those sicke folckes in whome straunge Humors flowe 170 

My Lute within thy self, thy Tunes enclose 199 
My Muse, what ailes this Ardoure 155 
My Sheepe are Thoughtes web I bothe guyde & serve 10:11 
My true Love hathe my harte, and I have his 179 
My wordes, in hope to blase my stedfast mynde 105 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF POEMS 
Now thancked bee the great god Pan 47 
Now was oure Heavenly vaulte deprived of the Lighte 313 

o my thoughtes, sweete foode my on ely owner 401 
o Nighte the ease of Care the pledge of pleasure 256 
0, Stealing tyme, the Subject of Delay 196 
o sweete glove the witness of my secrett Blisse 160 
o sweete woodes, the Delighte of Solitarynes 157 
Over these Brookes trusting to ease myne eyes II3 
o wordes whiche falle like Somer Deawe on mee 180 

Pore Paynters ofte, with silly Poettes joyne 61 
Phaebus Farewell, a sweeter Sainte, I serve 167 

Reason, tell mee thy Mynde, yf here bee Reason 156 

Since Natures worckes bee good and Deathe dothe serve 347 
Since that to deathe ys gOll the Shepeheard hye 321 
Sweete Roote say thow, the Roote of my Desyer 187 
Synce so myne Eyes are subject to her sighte 95 
Synce that the Stormy Rage of passyons darcke 169 
Synce wayling ys a budd of Causefull Sorrowe 265 

The Love whiche ys imprinted in my sowle 219 
The Merchaunt Man, whome gayne dothe teache y. Sea 161 
The Merchaunt man, whome many seas have taughte 162 
This Cave ys Darcke. but yt had never Lighte 171 
Thow Rebel! vyle, come, to thy Master yeelde 129 
Thy Elder care shall from thy carefull face 2 
Transformde in she we, but more transformde in mynde 25 

Unto the Cay tiff wretche .whome long affiiction holdeth 318 
Upp, upp Philisides, Let sorowes goo 68 

Vertue Bewty and Speeche, did stryke, wounde, Charme 216 

What lengthe of verse can serve, brave Mopsas good to showe 27 
What Toungue can her perfections tell 223 
When Twoo Sunnes doo appeare 201 
Who, dothe Desyer that Chaste his wyfe shoulde bee 236 
Who hathe hys Hyer, hathe Wel! his Laboure plaste 247 
Whye doest thow haste away 195 
With twoo straunge fyers of equal! heate possest 117 

Yee goteheard Gods that love the grassy Mounteynes 307 
Vee Living Powers enclosde in stately shryne 104 
Yf rnyne eyes can speake to doo harty Arrant 76 
Yow goodly Pynes whiche still with brave assent 187 
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