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The Princels ELIZABETH:

A Ballad alluding to a Story recorded of her, when
fhe was a Prifoner at Woodftock, 1554.

By the Same.

IL L you hear how once repining
Great Eliza captive lay ?
Each ambitious thought refigning,
Foe to riches, pomp, and fivay ?

While the nymphs and fwains delighted
Tript around in all their pride ;
Envying joys by others {lighted,
Thus the royal maiden cry’d.

Bred on plains, or born in vallies,
Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ?
Stranger to the arts of malice,

Who would ever courts purfue ?

Malice never taught to treafure,
Cenfure never taught to bear :
Love is all the fhepherd’s pleafure;
Love is all the damfel’s care.
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How can they of humble ftation
Vainly blame the pow’rs above ?

Or accufe the difpenfation [
Which allows them all to love ? :

Love like air is widely given ;

Pow’r nor chance can thefe reftrain §
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven !

Only pureft on the plain!

Peers can no fuch charms difcover,
All in ftars and garters dreft,

As, on Sundays, does the lover
With his nofegay on his breaft.

Pinks and rofes in profufion,
Said to fade when Chloe’s near;
Fops may ufe the fame allufion,
But the fhepherd is fincere.

Hark to yonder milk-maid finging,
Chearly o’er the brimming pail ;

Cowilips all around her {pringing
Sweetly paint the golden vale.

Never yet did courtly maiden
Move fo fprightly, look fo fair ;

Never breaft with jewels laden

Pour a fong fo void of care.
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