MISCELLANEOUS POEMS.

Tolove and grief tribute of verse belongs,

But not of such as pleases when ’t is read ;
Both are increaséd by such songs ;

For both their triumphs so are publishéd,

And I, which was two fools, do so grow three :

‘Who are a little wise, the best fools be.

LOVER’S INFINITENESS.

Ir yet I have not all thy love,

Dear, I shall never have it all ;

I cannot breathe one other sigh to move,

Nor can entreat one other tear to fall ;

And all my treasure, which should purchase thee,

Sighs, tears, and oaths, and letters I have spent,

Yet no more can be due to me,

Than! at the bargain made was meant :

If then thy gift of love were? partiil,

That some to me, some should to others fall,
Dear, I shall never have thee? all.

Or, if then thou gavest4 me all,

All was but all which thou had’st then;
But if in thy heart since there be, or shall
New love created be by other men

1 That, 1689, *49,"64. 3 was, 1660. 31it. 4 givest, 1669.
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‘Which have their stocks entire and can in tears,

In sighs, in oaths, and ! letters outbid me,

This new love may beget new fears;

For this love was not vowed by thee,

And yet it was, thy gift being general;

The ground, thy heart, is ? mine ; whatever shall
Grow there, dear, I should have it all. _

Yet, I would not have all yet ;

He that hath all can have no more,

And since my love doth every day admit

New growth, thou should’st have new rewards instore ;

Thou canst not every day give me thy heart,

If thou canst give it, then thou never gavest it :

Love's riddles are that, though thy heart depart,

It stays at home, and thou with losing savest it :

But we will have 8 a way more liberal

Than changing hearts,— to join them ;4 so we shall
Be one, and one another’s, AllL

SONG.

SweeTesT Love, I do not go,
For weariness of thee,

Nor in hope the world can show
A fitter Love for me ;

1lin. 3 was, 1685, 89, '40,'54. 3 love, 1669. 4 join us, idid.



