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Milton Of that sort of Dramatic Poem which is call'd Tragedy

Of that sort of Dramatic Poem
which iscall’d Tragedy

TRagedy, as it was antiently compos’d, hath been ever held the gravest, moralest, gmdfmost
itable of all other Poemgherdore said byAristotle to be of power by raising pity and fear, or terror,
to purge the mind of those and such like passions, that is to temper and reduce them to just measure
with a kind of delight, stirr'd up by reading or seeing those passions well imitated. Nor is Nature
wanting in her own effects to make good &ssetion: for so in Physic things ahelarcholic hue and
quality are us'd againshelarcholy, sowr against sowr, salt to remove salt humours. HEhdeso
phersand other gravest Writers, &écerg, Plutarch and others, frequently cite out of Tragic Poets,
both to adorn andlustratethir discourse. The Apostieaul himself thought it notinworthy to insert
a verse ofEuripedesinto the Text of HolyScripture, | Cor. 15.33. andParaseuscommening on the
Revdation, divides the whole Book as a Tragedy, into Aditginguishteach by a Chorus dieav
enly Harpngs and Song betweerleretdore Men in highest dignity have labour'd not a little to be
thought able to compose a Tragedy. Of that homionysiusthe elder was no lessnbtious, then
before of hisattairing to the TyrannyAugusus Caesaralso had begun hi&jax, but unable to please
his own judgment with what he had begun, left infinisht Senecathe Philosgheris by some
thought the Author of those Tragedies (at lest the best of them) that go under thaGregoey
Nazianzera Father of the Church, thought it notbeseening the sandity of his person to write a
Tragedy, which he entitI'dChrist suffeing. This is mention’d tovindicate Tragedy from the small
esteem, or rather infamy, which in the account of mampdegoesat this day with other common
Inteludes hap’ning through the Poets error iotermixing Comic stuff with Tragic sadness and
gravity; orintrodudng trivial and vulgar persons, which by aldicioushath bin counted absurd; and
brought in withoutdiscrdion, corruptly tograifie the people. And though antient Tragedy use no
Prologue, yet usingomeimes in case of self defence, explanaion, that whichMartial calls an
Epistle; in behalf of this Tragedy coming forth after the antient manner, difierent from what
among us passes for best, thus much before-hand may be Epist’'@htivasis hereintroducd
after the Greek manner, not antient only but modern, and still in use amoiiglidgnes In the
modellingtherdore of this Poem, with good reason, the Antients kaldans are rather follow'd, as
of much moreauthoity and fame. The measure of Verse us’'d in the Chorus is of all sorts, call’d by
the GreeksMonogrophic, or ratherApoldymenon without regard had t&trophe Antistrophe or
Epod which were a kind of Stanza'’s fram’d only for the Music, then us’d with the Chorus that sung;
not essetial to the Poem, antherdore not mateial; or being divided into Stanza’s or Pauses, they
may be call’dAllsegostropha Division into Act and Sceneeferring chiefly to the Stage (to which
this work never was intended) is here omitted. It suffices if the whole Drama be found not produc’t
beyond the fift Act, of the style anthiformitie, and that commonly call'd the Plot, whetliricate
or explicit, which is nothing indeed but such ceconomyigpcsition of the fable as may stand best
with verisimilitudeand decorum; they only will best judge who are ur@uaintedwith Aschius,
Sophales andEuripedesthe three Trajic Poets unequall’d yet by any, and the best rule to all who
endeawur to write Tragedy. Theircumscription of time wherein the whole Drama begins and ends,
is accordng to antient rule, and best example, within the space of 24 hours.
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The ARGUMENT.

SAmsonmade Captive, Blind, and now in the PrisahGaza,there to labour as in a common
work-house, on &estial day, in the generatesséion from labour, comes forth into the open Air, to
a place nighsomevhatretir'd there to sit a while and bemoan liendiion. Where he happens at
length to be visited by certain friends and equals of his tribe, which make the Chorus, who seek to
comfort him what they can; then by his éld@ther Manoa,who endeawursthe like, and withal tells
him his purpose to procure his liberty by ransom; lastly, that this Feast was proclaintike by
Philistinsas a day ofThankgiving for thir deliverancefrom the handef Samsonwhich yet more
troubleshim Manoathen departs t@rosecute his endeawur with the Philistian Lords for Samson’s
redempion; who in the mean while is visited by other persons; and lastly by a publick Officer to
require his coming to the Feast before the Lords and People, to play or shew his strength in thir
preence he at first refusesdismising the publick Officer witrabsdute denyal to come; at length
perswaded inwardly that this was from God, he yields to go along with him, who came now the
second time with gredhreamningsto fetch him; the Chorus yeemairing on theplace, Manoa
returns full of joyful hope, to procure e’re long his Sde$iverance in the midst of which discourse
an Ebrew comes in hastenfugdly at first; andafterward more distinctlyrelating the Catagrophe
what Samsorhad done tdhe Philistins,and byaccidentto himself wherewith the Tragedy ends.
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The Per sons.

Samson.

Manoa.

Manoathe Fatherof Samson.
Dalila his Wife

Harapheof Gath.

Publick Officer.

Messeger.

Chorusof Danites.
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SAMSON Agonistes.
The Scene before the PrisonGaza.

SamsaA little onward lend thy guiding hand
To these dark steps, a little further on;
For yonder bank hath choice of Sun or shade,
There | am wont to sit, when any chance
Relieves me from my task of servile toyl, 5
Daily in the common Prison else enjoyn’d me,
Where | aPrisonerchain’d, scarce freely draw
The air imprison’d also, close and damp,
Unwholsomdraught: but here | feel amends,
The breath of Heav'n fresh-blowing, pure and sweet, 10
With day-spring born; here leave me to respire.
This day a solemn Feast the people hold
To Dagonthir Sea-ldol, and forbid
Labaiousworks,unwillingly this rest
Thir Supestition yields me; hence with leave 15
Retiring from the popular noise, | seek
This unfrequentedplace to find some ease,
Ease to the body some, none to the mind
Fromrestessthoughts, that like a deadly swarm
Of Hornets arm’d, no sooner found alone, 20
But rush upon mé&rongng, and present
Times past, what once | was, and what am now.
O wherdore was my birth from Heaveforetold
Twice by an Angel, who at last in sight
Of both my Parents all in flames ascended 25
From off the Altar, where an Off'ring burn’d,
As in a fiery columrchaioting
His Godlikepreence and from some great act,
Or benefit reveal'd té\brahanis race?
Why was mybreedng order'd and prescrib’d 30
As of a persosepaateto God,
Design’d for great exploits; if | must dye
Betray'd, Captiv'd, and both my Eyes put out,
Made of my Enemies the scorn and gaze;
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To grind in Brazen Fetters under task 35
With this Heav'n-gifted strength? @oriousstrength

Put to the labour of a Beast, debas’t

Lower thanbondslave Promise was that |

Shouldlsrael from Philistian yoke deliver;

Ask for this greaDeliverernow, and find him 40
Eyeless inGazaat the Mill with slaves,

Himself in bonds unddphilistian yoke;

Yet stay, let me not rashly call in doubt

Divine Predid¢ion; what if allforetold

Had been fulfilld but through mine own default, 45
Whom have | to complain of but my self?

Who this high gift of strengtbommitedto me,

In what part lodg’'d, how easily bereft me,

Under the Seal of silence could not keep,

But weakly to a woman must reveal it, 50
O’ercome withimportunity and tears.

O impotenceof mind, in body strong!

But what is strength without a double share

Of wisdom, vast, unwieldygurdersom

Proudly secure, yet liable to fall 55
By weakest suttleties, not made to rule,

But to subserve where wisdom bears command.

God, when he gave me strength, to shew withal

How slight the gift was, hung it in my Hair.

But peace, | must not quarrel with the will 60
Of highestdispersaion, which herein

Happ’ly had ends above my reach to know:

Suffices that to me strength is my bane,

And proves the sourse of all my miseries;

So many, and so huge, that each apart 65
Would ask a life to wail, but chief of all,

O loss of sight, of thee | most complain!

Blind among enemies, O worse then chains,

Dungeon, or beggery, or decrepit age!

Light the prime work of God to me is extinct 70
And all her various objects of delight

Annull’d, which might in part my grief have eas’d,

Inferiour to the vilest now become

Of man or worm; the vilest here excel me,

They creep, yet see, | dark in light expos’d 75
To daily fraud, contempt, abuse and wrong,

Within door, or without, still as a fool,

In power of others, never in my own;

Scarce half | seem to live, dead more then half.
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O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon,
Irrecoverably dark, total Eclipse

Without all hope of day!

O first created Beam, and thou great Word,
Let there be light, and light was over all;
Why am | thus bereav’d thy prime decree?
The Sun to me is dark

And silent as the Moon,

When she deserts the night

Hid in her vacaninterlunarcave.

Since light smecesaryis to life,

And almost life it self, if it be true

That light is in the Soul,

She all in every part; why was the sight

To such a tender ball as th’eye confin'd?
So obvious and so easie to be quench't,
And not as feeling through all parts diffus’d,

That she might look at will through every pore?

Then had I not been thus exil’d from light;
As in the land oflarknessyet in light,
To live a life half dead, a living death
And buried; but O yet mommiserbld
My self, mySeputher, a moving Grave,
Buried, yet not exempt
By priviledgeof death and burial
From worst of other evils, pains and wrongs,
But made herebgbnoxous more
To all the miseries of life,
Life in captivity
Among inhuman foes.
But who are these? for with joint pace | hear
The tread of many festeaing this way;
Perhaps my enemies who come to stare
At my affliction, and perhaps to insult,
Thir daily pradice to afflict me more.
Chor. This, this is he; softly a while,
Let us not break in upon him;
O change beyond report, thought, or belief!
See how he lies at randongrdesslydiffus’d,
With languish’t head unpropt,
As one past hope, abandon’d,
And by himself given over;
In slavish habit, ill-fitted weeds
O’re worn and soild;
Or do my eyesisrepesen® Can this be hee,
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That Heroic, that Renown’d,
IrresistableSamson®hom unarm’d

No strength of man, or fiercest wild beast cowlthstand
Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid,

Ran onembatelld Armies clad in Iron,

And weapotesshimself,

Made Armsridiculous, useless the forgery

Of brazen shield and speare, the hammer’'d Cuirass,
Chalybeantemper’'d steel, and frock of mail
AdamareanProof;

But safest he who stood aloof,

Wheninsugportably his foot advanc't,

In scorn of thir proud arms and warlike tools,
Spurn’d them to death by Troops. The bAktalonite
Fled from his Lion ramp, old Warriors turn'd

Thir plated backs under his heel,

Or grovling soild thir crested helmets in the dust.
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand,

The Jaw of a dead Ass, his sword of bone,

A thouwsandfore-skins fell, the flower dPalestin

In Ramath-lechfamous to this day:

Then bymairforce pull’d up, and on hishoutlersbore
The Gates oAzzi,Post, and massie Bar

Up to the Hill byHebronseat of Giants old,

No journey of a Sabbath day, and loaded so;

Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heav'n.
Which shall | first bewaiil,

Thy Bondage or lost Sight,

Prison within Prison

Insemrably dark?

Thou art become (O worshprisonment)

The Dungeon of thy self; thy Soul

(Which Menenjoying Sight oft without cause complain’d

Imprison’d now indeed,

In realdarknessof the body dwells,

Shut up from outward light

To incomoratewith gloomy night;

For inward light alas

Puts forth no visual beam.

O mirror of our fickle state,

Since man on earitmpaagllel’'d?

The rarer thy example stands,

By how much from the top of wondrous glory,
Strongest of mortal men,

To lowest pitch of abject fortune thou art fall'n.
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For him | reckon not in high estate
Whom long descent of birth
Or the sphear of fortune raises;
But thee whose strength, while vertue was her mate,
Might have subdu’d the Earth,
Universally crown’d with highest praises.
Sam.| hear the sound of words, thir sense the air
Dissolves unjointed e're it reach my ear.
Chor. Hee speaks, let us draw nighatchessin might,
The glory late ofsrael, now the grief;
We come thy friends anekeighboursnot unknown
FromEshtaolandZora’s fruitful Vale
To visit or bewail thee, or if better,
Counsel olConsdation we may bring,
Salve to thy Sores, apt words have power to swage
The tumors of a troubl’d mind,
And are as Balm to fester'd wounds.
Sam.Your coming, Friends, revives me, for | learn
Now of my ownexpeience not by talk,
How courterfeit a coin they are who friends
Bear in theirSupescrigion (of the most
| would beundestood in progpemusdays
They swarm, but in adversdgthdrawtheir head
Not to be found, though sought. Yee see, O friends,
How many evils have enclos’d me round;
Yet that which was the worst now least afflicts me,
Blindness for had | sight, confus’d with shame,
How could | once look up, or heave the head,
Who like a foolish Pilot havehipwracKt,
My Vessel trusted to me from above,
Gloriouslyrigg’d; and for a word, a tear,
Fool, have divulg'd the secret gift of God
To adeceiful Woman: tell me Friends,
Am | not sung and proverbd for a Fool
In every street, do they not say, how well
Are come upon him his deserts? yet why?
Immeasurablestrength they might behold
In me, of wisdom nothing more then mean;
This with the otheshoutlould at least, have paird,
These twaoropotiondill drove metranverse
Chor. Tax not divine disposal, wisest Men
Have err'd, and by bad Women been deceiv'd;
And shall again, pretend they ne’re so wise.
Deject not then sovemuchthey self,
Who hast of sorrow thy full load besides;
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Yet truth to say, | oft have heard men wonder 215
Why thou shouldst weRhilistian women rather
Then of thine own Tribe fairer, or as fair,
At least of thy own Nation, and as noble.
Sam.The first | saw afimng and she pleas’d
Mee, not my Parents, that | sought to wed, 220
Thedaugher of an Infidel: they knew not
That what | mention’d was of God; | knew
Fromintimateimpulse, andherdore urg’d
The Marriage on; that byccaionhence
I might beginisrael's Deliverance 225
The work to which | was divinely call'd;
She proving false, the next | took to Wife
(O that | never had! fond wish too late.)
Was in the Vale oSorec,Dalila,
That specious Monster, nacconplisht snare. 230
| thought it lawful from my former act,
And the same end; stifatching to oppress
Israels oppresours of what now | suffer
She was not the prime cause, but | my self,
Who vanquisht with a peal of words (@akiess) 235
Gave up my fort of silence to a Woman.
Chor. In seeking jusbccasionto provoke
ThePhilisting, thy Courtries Enemy,
Thou never wast remisse, | bear thee witness:
Yet Israel still serves with all his Sons. 240
Sam.That fault | take not on me, buranger
Onlsrael's Governours, and Heads of Tribes,
Who seeing those great acts which God had done
Singly by me against their Conquerors
Acknowleddd not, or not at all consider'd 245
Deliveranceofferd: | on th’other side
Us’'d noambtion to commend my deeds,
The deedshenselves though mute, spoke loud the dooer;
But they persisted deaf, and would not seem
To count them things worth notice, till at length 250
Thir Lords thePhilistineswith gather'd powers
EnterdJudeaseeking mee, who then
Safe to the rock dEthamwas retir'd,
Not flying, but fore-casting in what place
To set upon them, whatlvanagd best; 255
Mean while the men qfudahto prevent
The harrass of thir Land, beset me round;
| willingly on somecondtions came
Into thir hands, and they as gladly yield me
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To theuncircuncisd a welcom prey,

Bound with two cords; but cords to me were threds
Toucht with the flame: on thir whole Host | flew

Unarm’d, and with a trivial weapon fell'd
Their choicestyouth; they only liv’d who fled.
HadJudahthat day join'd, or one whole Tribe,
They had by this possess’d the Towersath,
And lorded over them whom now they serve;
But what more oft in Nations grown corrupt,
And by thir vices brought teerviude
Then to love Bondage more then Liberty,
Bondage with ease thaitreruousliberty;
And to despise, or envy, or suspect
Whom God hath of his special favour rais’d
As thir Deliverer, if he aught begin,
How frequent to desert him, and at last
To heapngraitudeonworthiestdeeds?
Cho.Thy words to myemenbrancebring
How Succothand the Fort oPenuel
Thir greatDeliverercontemn’d,
The matcHessGideonin pursuit
Of Madianand her vanquisht Kings:
And howingratdul Ephraim
Had dealt withJephthawho byargument
Not worse then by his shield and spear
Defendedsrael from theAmmonite,
Had not his prowess quell'd thir pride
In that sore battel when so many dy'd
Without Reprieve adjudg'd to death,
For want of wellpronouning Shikbdeth
Sam.Of suchexanplesadde mee to the roul,
Mee easily indeed mine may neglect,
But Gods propos’deliverancenot so.
Chor. Just are the ways of God,
And justifiableto Men;
Unless there be who think not God at all,
If any be, they walk obscure;
For of such Doctrine never was there School,
But the heart of the Fool,
And no man therein Doctor but himself.

Yet more there be who doubt his ways not just,

As to his own edicts, founcbntralicting,
Then give the rains to wandring thought,
Regardiessof his gloriediminution;

Till by thir own perplextiesinvolv’'d
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They ravel more, still less resolv'd, 305
But never findself-sati$ying soluion.
As if they would confingh’interminable
And tie him to his own prescript,
Who made our Laws to bind us, not himself,
And hath full right to exempt 310
Whom so it pleases him by choice
From Nationabbstridion, without taint
Of sin, or legal debt;
For with his own Laws he can best dispence.
He would not else who never wanted means, 315
Nor in respect of the enemy just cause
To set his people free,
Have prompted this Heroldazarite,
Against his vow of strictest purity,
To seek in marriage thédllaciousBride, 320
Unclean, unchaste.
Down Reason then, at least va@asoimgs down,
Though Reason here aver
That moral verdit quits her of unclean:
Unchaste wasubsguent her stain not his. 325
But see here comes thy reverend Sire
With careful step, Locks white as doune,
Old Manoah advise
Forthwith how thou oughtst to receive him.
Sam.Ay me, another inward grief awak't, 330
With mention of that name renews th’assault.
Man. Brethren and men d@an, for such ye seem,
Though in this uncouth place; if old respect,
As | suppose, toward your once gloried friend,
My Son now Captive, hither hath inform’d 335
Your younger feet, while mine cast back with age
Came lagging after; say if he be here.
Chor. As signal now in low dejected state,
As earst in highest, behold him where he lies.
Man. O misemablechange! is this the man, 340
Thatinvincible Samsonfar renown’d,
The dread ofsrael's foes, who with a strength
Equivalentto Angels walk’d thir streets,
Noneoffering fight; who singlecombaant
Duell'd thir Armies rank’t in proud array, 345
Himself an Army, now unequal match
To save himself against a coward arm’d
At one spears length. O ever failing [trust]
In mortal strength! and oh what not in man

-11 -
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Deceivableand vain! Nay what thing good 350
Pray’d for, but often proves our woe, our bane?
| pray’d for Children and thoughbarremess
In wedlock a reproach; | gain'd a Son,
Such a Son as Men hail'd me happy;
Who would be now a Father in my stead? 355
O wherdore did God grant me my request,
And as abless$ng with such pomp adorn’d?
Why are his giftglesiable to tempt
Our earnest Prayers, then giv'n with solemn hand
As Graces, draw &copionstail behind? 360
For this did the Angel twice descend? for this
Ordain’d thy nurture holy, as of a Plant;
Select, and Sacre@loriousfor a while,
The miracle of men: then in an hour
Ensnar’d, assaultedyercome led bound, 365
Thy Foedderision, Captive, Poor, and Blind
Into a Dungeon thrust, to work with Slaves?
Alas methinks whom God hath chosen once
To worthiestdeed, if he through frailty err,
He should not so o’rewhelm, and as a thrall 370
Subject him to so fouhdignities
Be it but for honours sake of former deeds.
Sam.Appoint notheaenly dispasition, Father,
Nothing of all these evils hath befall’'n me
But justly; | my self have brought them on, 375
Sole Author [, sole cause; if aught seem vile,
As vile hath been my folly, who have profan'd
The mystery of God giv'n me under pledge
Of vow, and have betray'd it to a woman,
A Canaatrite, my faithlessenemy. 380
This well | knew, nor was at all surpris’d,
But warn’d by oftexpeience did not she
Of Timnafirst betray me, and reveal
The secret wrested from me in her highth
Of Nuptial Love profestcarrying it strait 385
To them who had corrupted her, my Spies,
And Rivals? In this other was there found
More Faith? who also in her prime of love,
Spousal embracesitiatedwith Gold,
Though offer'd only, by the sent conceiv'd 390
Her spurpbusfirst-born; Treason against me?
Thrice she assay’'d witthattering prayers and sighs,
And amorous reproaches to win from me
My capital secret, in what part my strength

-12 -
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Lay stor’d, in what part summ’d, that she might know: 395
Thrice | deluded her, and turn’d to sport
Herimportunity, each timgerceiing
How openly, and with whampudence
She purpos’d to betray me, and (which was worse
Thenundissembld hate) with what contempt 400
She sought to make me Traytor to my self;
Yet the fourth time, when mustring all her wiles,
With blandisht parlies feminine assaults,
Tongue-battees, she surceas’d not day nor night
To storm me over-watch’t, and wearied out. 405
At times when men seek most repose and rest,
| yielded, and unlock’d her all my heart,
Who with a grain of manhood well resolv’'d
Might easily have shook off all her snares:
But foul effeminacyheld me yok't 410
Her Bond-slave; Gndignity, O blot
To Honour andReligion! servil mind
Rewarded well with servipunishment
The base degree to which | now am fall'n,
These rags, thigrinding, is not yet so base 415
As was my formeserviude ignoble,
Unmanly,ignominious infamous
True slavery, and théindnessworse then this,
That saw not howlegerratly | serv'd.
Man. | cannot praise thy Marriage choises, Son, 420
Rather approv'd them not; but thou didst plead
Divine impulsionpromping how thou might’st
Find someoccasionto infest our Foes.
| state not that; this | am sure; our Foes
Found soomccaionthereby to make thee 425
Thir Captive, and thir triumph; thou the sooner
Tempation found’st, or over-potent charms
To violate the sacred trust of silence
Deposited within thee; which to have kept
Tacit, was in thy power; true; and thou bear’st 430
Enough, and more the burden of that fault;
Bitterly hast thou paid, and still art paying
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains,
This day thePhilistinesa popular Feast
Herecelebratein Gaza;and proclaim 435
Great Pomp, an8acrfice, and Praises loud
To Dagon,as their God who hath deliver'd
TheeSamsorbound and blind into thir hands,
Them out of thine, who slew’st them many a slain.

-13-
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SoDagonshall be magnifi'd, and God,

Besides whom is no God, compar’d with Idols,

Disglarifi'd, blagpphenid, and had in scorn

By th’ldolatrousrout amidst thir wine;

Which to have come to pass by means of thee,

Samsonof all thysuffeiingsthink theheavest

Of all reproach the most with shame that ever

Could have befall’n thee and thy Fathers house.
Sam.Father, | daacknowkdgeand confess

That I this honour, | this pomp have brought

To Dagon,and advanc’d his praises high

Among the Heathen round; to God have brought

Dishorour, obloquie, and op’'t the mouths

Of Idolists, andAtheists have brought scandal

To Israel, diffi denceof God, and doubt

In feeble hearts, propense anough before

To waver, or fall off and joyn with Idols;

Which is my chiefffliction, shame and sorrow,

The anguish of my Soul, that suffers not

Mine eie to harbour sleep, or thought to rest.

This only hope relieves me, that the strife

With me hath end; all the contest is now

"Twixt God andDagon; Dagonhath presum’d,

Me ovetthrown, to enter lists with God,

His Deity compamg andprefering

Before the God oAbraham.He, be sure,

Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd,

But will arise and his great name assert:

Dagonmust stoop, and shall e’re long receive

Such adisconfit, as shall quite despoil him

Of all these boasted Trophies won on me,

And with confusion blank hisWworshipers

Man. With cause this hope relieves thee, and these words

| as a Prophecy receive: for God,

Nothing more certain, will not long defer
To vindicatethe glory of his name

Against allcompeition, nor will long

Endure it,doubful whether God be Lord,

Or Dagon.But for thee what shall be done?
Thou must not in the mean while here forgot
Lie in thismiserlbleloathsomplight
Neglected. | already have made way

To somePhilistian Lords, with whom to treat
About thy ramsom: well they may by this
Have satisfi’'d thir utmost of revenge

-14 -
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By pains andlaveies worse then death inflicted 485
On thee, who now no more canst do them harm.
Sam.Spare that proposal, Father, spare the trouble
Of thatsollicitation; let me here,
As | deserve, pay on npunishment
And expiate, ifpossble, my crime, 490
Shaméul garrulity. To have reveal'd
Secrets of men, the secrets of a friend,
How hainous had the fact been, hdasering
Contempt, and scorn of all, to be excluded
All friendship, and avoided as a blab, 495
The mark of fool set on his front?
But | Gods counsel have not kept, his holy secret
Presumguously have publish’dimpiously,
Weakly at least, anshaméully : A sin
That Gentiles in thiPardlescondemn 500
To thir abyss and horrid pains confin'd.
Man. Be penientand for thy fault contrite,
But act not in thy owmffliction, Son,
Repent the sin, but if theunishment
Thou canst avoidself-preseration bids; 505
Or th’execuion leave to high disposal,
And let another hand, not thine, exact
Thy penal forfeit from thy self; perhaps
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt;
Who evemoreapproves and more accepts 510
(Best pleas’d with humble and filialbmision)
Him whoimploring mercy sues for life,
Then whoself-rigoouschooses death as due;
Which argues over-just, and self-displeas’d
For self-offence, more then for God offended. 515
Reject not then what offerd means, who knows
But God hath set before us, to return thee
Home to thycourtrey and his sacred house,
Where thou mayst bring thy off'rings, to avert
His further ire, with praiers and vows renew’d. 520
Sam.His pardon | implore; but as for life,
To what end should | seek it? when in strength
All mortals | excell’d, and great in hopes
With youthful courage anthagnaimousthoughts
Of birth from Heav’nforetold and high exploits, 525
Full of divine instinct, after some proof
Of acts indeed heroic, far beyond
The Sons ofAnac,famous now and blaz'd,
Featessof danger, like a petty God
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| walk’d about admir’d of all and dreaded

On hostile ground, none daring my affront.

Then swoll'n with pride into the snare | fell

Of fair fallaciouslooks,vengealtrains,

Softn’d with plessureandvoluptuouslife;

At length to lay my head and hallow'd pledge

Of all my strength in thé&asciviouslap

Of adeceitul Conclinewho shore me

Like a tame Weather, all my precious fleece,

Then turn’d me outidiculous despoil'd,

Shav’n, and disarm’d among my enemies.
Chor. Desire of wine and atleliciousdrinks,

Which many a famous Warriawverturns

Thou couldst repress, nor did the dancing Rubie

Sparkling, out-pow’rd, the flavor, or the smell,

Or taste that cheers the heart of Gods and men,

Allure thee from the codCrydalline stream.
Sam.Where evefountain or fresh current flow'd

Against the Eastern rairanslwcent pure.

With toucheetheial of Heavn's fiery rod

| drank, from the clear milkie juicallaying

Thirst, and refresht; nor envy’'d them the grape

Whose heads that turburlent liquor fills with fumes.
Chor. O madness, to think use of strongest wines

And strongest drinks our chief support of health,

When God with these forbid'n made choice to rear

His mighty Chanpion, strong above compare,

Whose drink was only from the liquid brook.
Sam.But what avail’d thisempeance not compleat

Against another object moentiang?

What boots it at one gate to make defence,

And at another to let in the foe

Effeminatly vanquis’t? By which means,

Now Blind, disheartn’d, sham’dlishorourd, quell'd,

To what can | be useful, wherein serve

My Nation, and the work from Heav’'n impos’'d,

But to sit idle on thdousltold hearth,

A burdenousdrone; tovisitantsa gaze,

Or pitied object, theseedurdantlocks

Robugiousto no purposelugring down,

Vain monumentof strength; till length of years

And thesedetary numness craze my limbs

To a contemptible old age obscure.

Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread,

Till vermin or the draff of servil food
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Consume me, anaft-invocateddeath
Hast'n the welcom end of all my pains.

Man. Wilt thou then serve thehilistineswith that gift

Which was expresly giv'n thee to annoy them?
Better at home lie bed-rid, not only idle,
Inglorious unimploy'd, with age out-worn.

But God who caus’d fountain at thy prayer
From the dry ground to spring, thy thirst to allay
After the brunt of battel, can as easie

Cause light again within thy eies to spring,
Whereawith to serve him better then thou hast;
And | perswade me so; why else this strength
Miraculousyetremairnng in those locks?

His mightcontiruesin thee not for naught,

Nor shall his wondrous gifts Beustratethus.

Sam.All othewiseto me my thoughts portend
That these dark orbs no more shall treat with light,
Nor th’other light of life continue long,

But yield to doubledarknessnigh at hand:
So much | feel my genial spirits droop,
My hopes all flat, nature within me seems
In all herfunctionsweary of herself;

My race of glory run, and race of shame,
And | shall shortly be with them that rest.

Man. Believe not thessuggetonswhich proceed
From anguish of the mind and humours black,
That mingle with thy fancy. | however
Must not omit a Fathers timely care
To prosecutethe means of thgleliverance
By ransom or how else: mean while be calm,
And healing words from these thy friends admit.

Sam.O that torment should not be confin'd
To the bodies wounds and sores
With maladiesnnumerble
In heart, head, brest, and reins;

But must secret passage find

To th’'inmost mind,

Thereexeriseall his fierceaccdents

And on her purest spirits prey,

As on entrails, joints, and limbs,

With answeablepains, but more intense,
Though void oftorpaal sense.

My griefs not only pain me

As a lingring disease,

But finding no redress, ferment and rage,
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Nor less then woundsnmedcable 620
Ranckle, and fester, and gangrene,
To blackmortifi cation.
Thoughts my Tormenters arm’d with deadly stings
Mangle myappréersivetendeestparts,
Exapermte exukerate and raise, 625
Dire inflammation which no cooling herb
Or medcial liquor can asswage,
Nor breath of Vernal Air from Snow&xip.
Sleep hath forsook and giv’n me o’re
To deathdenumnming Opium as my only 630
Thencefaintings, swounngs of despair,
And sense of Heav'mdesetion.
I was his nursling once and choice delight,
His destin’d from the womb,
Promisd byHeawenly message twicdescenihg. 635
Under his special eie
Abstemious | grew up and thriv’d amain;
He led me on tonightiestdeeds
Above the nerve of mortal arm
Against theuncircuncisd, our enemies. 640
But now hath cast me off as never known,
And to those cruel enemies,
Whom | by hisappointnenthad provok't,
Left me allhelgesswith th'irrepardle loss
Of sight, reserv'd alive to be repeated 645
The subiject of thir cruelty, or scorn.
Nor am | in the list of them that hope;
Hopdessare all my evils, allemediess
This one prayer yet remains, might | be heard,
No longpetition, speedy death, 650
The close of all my miseries, and the balm.
Chor. Many are the sayings of the wise
In antient and in modern books enroll'd;
Extolling Patience as the trudsettitude
And to the bearing well of atlalamties 655
All chancesncidentto mans frail life.
Consdatories writ
With studiedargument and muctperswaion sought
Lenient of grief and anxious thought,
But to th'afflicted in his pangs thir sound 660
Little prevails, or rather seems a tune,
Harsh, and oflissmantmood from his complaint,
Unless he feel within
Some source afonsdation from above;
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Secretrefreslings that repair his strength, 665
And fainting spirits uphold.

God of our Fathers, what is man!

That thou towards him with hand so various,

Or might | saycontrarous

Temperst thyprovidencethrough his short course, 670
Not evenly, as thou rul'st

The Angelic orders anidferiour creduresmute,

Irrational and brute.

Nor do | name of me the common rout,

That wandring loose about 675
Grow up and perish, as the summer flie,

Heads without name no moremeniberd

But such as thou hast solemnly elected,

With gifts and graces eminently adorn’d

To some great work, thy glory, 680
And peoples safety, which in part they effect:

Yet toward these thus dignifi'd, thou oft

Amidst thir highth of noon,

Changest thgourtenance and thy hand with no regard

Of highest favours past 685
From thee on them, or them to thee of service.

Nor only dost degrade them, or remit

To life obscur’d, which were a faglismission,

But throw’st them lower then thou didst exalt them high,

Unseemly falls in human eie, 690
Too grievous for théreassor omission,

Oft leav’st them to the hostile sword

Of Heathen and prophane, thir carkasses

To dogs and fowls a prey, or else captiv'd:

Or to the unjust tribunals, under change of times, 695
And condenmation of theingratdul multitude

If these they scape, perhaps in poverty

With sicknessand disease thou bow’st them down,

Painful diseases and deform’d,

In crude old age; 700
Though nodisodinate yetcaudesssuffring

The punishmentof dissdute days, in fine,

Just or unjust, alike seemiselable

For oft alike, both come to evil end.

So deal not with this once tlgyoriousChanpion, 705
The Image of thy strength, and migimtynister.

What do | beg? how hast thou dealt already?

Behold him in this statealamtous and turn

His labours, for thou canst, peacéul end.
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But who is this, what thing of Sea or Land?
Femal of sex it seems,

That so bedeckt, ornate, and gay,

Comes this way sailing

Like a stately Ship

Of Tarsus,bound for th’lsles

Of Javanor Gadier

With all her bravery on, and tackle trim,
Salils fill'd, andstreanerswaving,

Courted by all the winds that hold them play,
An Amber sent of odorous perfume

Her harbinger, a damsel train behind;
Some richPhilistian Matron she may seem,
And now at nearer view, no other certain
ThenDalila thy wife.

Sam.My Wife, my Traytress, let her not come near me.

Chor. Yet on she moves, now stands & eies thee fixt,
About t'have spoke, but now, with head declin’d
Like a fair flower surcharg’'d with dew, she weeps
And words addrest seem into tears dissolv'd,
Wetting the borders of her silk’'n veil
But now again she makes address to speak.

Dal. With doubful feet andvaveing resdution
| came, stilldreadng thy displeaure Samson,
Which to have merited, without excuse,
| cannot buacknowkdge yet if tears
May expiate (though the fact more evil drew
In the perverse event then | foresaw)

My penance hath not slack’'n’d, though my pardon
No way assur'd. Butonjugal affedion

Prevailng over fear, anéimerousdoubt

Hath led me on desirous to behold

Once more thy face, and know of thy estate.

If aught in my ability may serve

To light'n what thou suffer'st, and appease

Thy mind with what amends is in my power,
Though late, yet in some partrigconpense

My rash but moreinfortunatemisdeed.

Sam.Out, outHyesena;these are thy wonted arts,
And arts of every woman false like thee,

To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray,
Then agepenantto submit, beseech,

And recortilementmove with feign'd remorse,
Confess, and promise wonders in her change,
Not truly pentent but chief to try
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Her husband, how far urg’d his patience bears,
His vertue owealhesswhich way to assail:
Then with more cautious and instructed skill
Againtrangressesand again submits;
That wisest and best men full oft beguil'd
With goochessprincipl’d not to reject
Thepentent, but ever to forgive,
Are drawn to wear ouhiselbledays,
Entangl’d with apoysrousbosom snake,
If not by quickdestrution soon cut off
As | by thee, to Ages and example.

Dal. Yet hear mé&amsonnot that lendeawur
To lessen oexteruatemy offence,
But that on th’other side if it be weigh'd
By it self, withaggravations not surcharg’d,
Or else with just allowanosourterpoisd,
| may, if possble, thy pardon find
The easier toward me, or thy hatred less.
Firstgraning, as | do, it was aeakness
In me, butincidentto all our sex,
Curiogty, inquidtive, importune
Of secrets, then with likimfir mity
To publish them, both common female faults:
Was it notweaknessalso to make known
Forimportunity, that is for naught,
Wherein consisted all thy strength and safety?
To what | did thou shewdst me first the way.
But | to enemies reveal'd, and should not.

Nor shouldst thou have trusted that to womans frailty

E're | to thee, thou to thy self wast cruel.

Let weaknessthen withweaknhesscome to parl

So near related, or the same of kind,

Thine forgive mine; that men may censure thine
The gentler, if severely thou exact not

More strength from me, then in thy self was found.
And what if Love, which thointerpretst hate,
Thejealousieof Love,poweiful of sway

In human hearts, not less in mine towards thee,
Caus’'d what | did? | saw thee mutable

Of fancy, feard lest one day thou wouldst leave me
As her afTimna,sought by all meartherdore

How to endear, and hold thee to me firmest:

No better way | saw then bsportuning

To learn thy secrets, get into my power

Thy key of strength and safety: thou wilt say,
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Why then reveal'd? | was assur’d by those
Who tempted me, that nothing was design'd
Against thee but safe custody, and hold:
That made for me, | knew that liberty
Would draw thee forth to perilonteprises
While | at home sate full of cares and fears
Wailing thy absence in my widow’d bed;
Here | should still enjoy thee day and night
Mine and Lovegprisoner, not thePhilistines,
Whole to my selfunhaardedabroad,
Featessat home oparinersin my love.
These reasons in Loves law have past for good,
Though fond andeasotessto some perhaps;
And Love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much wo,
Yet always pity or pardon hath obtain'd.
Be not unlike all other, not austere
As thou art strongnflexible as steel.
If thou in strength all mortals dost exceed,
In unconpasiorateanger do not so.

Sam.How cunningly thesorceessdisplays
Her owntrangresions to upbraid me mine
That malice noteperiancebrought thee hither,
By this appears: | gave, thou say’st, th’example,
| led the way; bitter reproach, but true,
| to my self was false e’re thou to me,
Such pardottherdore as | give my folly,
Take to thy wicked deed: which when thou seest
Impattial, self-severeinexorable
Thou wilt renounce thy seeking, and much rather
Confess it feign’dwealnessis thy excuse,
And | believe itweakiessto resist
Philistian gold: if weaknessmay excuse,
What Murtherer, what TraytoRarricide,
Inceguous Sacrlegious but may plead it?
All wickedhessis weakness that pleaherdore
With God or Man will gain thee nemission
But Love constrain’d thee; call it furious rage
To satidie thy lust: Love seeks to have Love;
My love how couldst thou hope, who tookst the way
To raise in menexpiablehate,
Knowing, as needs | must, by thee betray’'d?
In vain thou striv’st to cover shame with shame,
Or by evasions thy crimencowerstmore.

Dal. Since thoudeteminstwealnessfor no plea
In man or woman, though to thy owondeming,
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Hear what assaults | had, what snares besides,
What sieges girt me round, e're | consented;
Which might have aw’d the best resolv’d of men,
The constatestto have yielded without blame.
It was not gold, as to my charge thou lay’st,
That wrought with me: thou know'st tidagidrates
And Princes of myourtrey came in person,
Sollicited, commanded, threatn’d, urg’d,
Adjur'd by all the bonds of civil Duty
And of Religion, press’d how just it was,
How honourable, howloriousto entrap
A common enemy, who had destroy’d
Such numbers of our Nation: and the Priest
Was not behind, but ever at my ear,
Preacimg how meritoriouswith the gods
It would be to ensnare ameligious
Dishorourerof Dagon:what had |
To oppose against supowerful argument®
Only my love of thee held long debate;
And combated in silence all these reasons
With hard contest: at length that grounded maxim
So rife ancceledratedin the mouths
Of wisest men; that to the public good
Private respects must yield; with graaugthoity
Took full possesion of me and prevail'd;
Vertue, as | thought, truth, duty sajoyring.

Sam.l thought where all thy circling wiles would end;;
In feign’d Religion, smooth hypocrisie.
But had thy love, still odiously pretended,
Bin, as it ought, sincere, it would have taught thee
Far othereasoimgs brought forth other deeds.
| before all thedaughersof my Tribe
And of my Nation chose thee from among
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well though knewst,
Too well, unbosom’d all my secrets to thee,
Not out of levity, but over-powr’d
By thy request, who could deny thee nothing;
Yet now am judg’d an enemy. Why then
Didst thou at first receive me for thy husband?
Then, as since then, tlopurtriesfoe profest;
Being once a wife, for me thou wast to leave
Parents andourtrey; nor was | their subject,
Nor under theiprotedion but my own,
Thou mine, not theirs: if aught against my life
Thy courtrey sought of thee, it sought unjustly,
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Against the law of nature, law of nations, 890
No more thycourtrey, but an impious crew
Of menconspiing to uphold thir state
By worse then hostile deedsolating the ends
For which ourcourtrey is a name so deatr;
Not therdore to be obey’d. But zeal mov'd thee; 895
To please thy gods thou didst it; gods unable
To acquitthenselvesandproscutetheir foes
But by ungodly deeds, thentraliction
Of their own deity, Gods cannot be:
Lesstherdore to be pleas’d, obey’'d, or fear'd, 900
These false pretexts and varnish’d colours failing,
Bare in thy guilt how foul must thou appear?
Dal. In argumentwith men a woman ever
Goes by the worseyhateverbe her cause.
Sam.For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath, breath, 905
Witness when | was worried with thy peals.
Dal. | was a fool, too rash, and quite mistaken
In what | thought would have succeeded best.
Let me obtairforgivenessof thee,Samson,
Afford me place to shew whatconpence 910
Toward thee | intend for what | have misdone,
Misguided; only what remains past cure
Bear not tosensbly, nor still insist
To afflict thy self in vain: though sight be lost,
Life yet hath many solaces, enjoy’d 915
Where other senses want not their delights
At home in leisure andomesic ease,
Exempt from many a care and chance to which
Eye-sight exposes daily men abroad.
| to the Lords willintercede notdoubing 920
Thir favourable ear, that | may fetch thee
From forth thidoathsomprison-house, to abide
With me, where my redoubl’d love and care
With nursingdiligence to me glad office,
May ever tend about thee to old age 925
With all thingsgratdul chear'd, and so suppli'd,
That what by me thou hast lost thou least shal miss.
SamsNo, no, of mycondtion take no care;
It fits not; thou and | long since are twain;
Nor think me so unwary or accurst 930
To bring my feet again into the snare
Where once | have been caught; | know thy trains
Though dearly to my cost, thy ginns, and toyls;
Thy fair enchanted cup, and warbling charms
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No more on me have power, their force is lull'd, 935
So much of Adders wisdom | have learn’t
To fence my ear against thy sorceries.
If in my flower of youth and strength, when all men
Lov'd, honour'd, fear'd me, thou alone could hate me
Thy Husband, slght me, sell me, and forgo me; 940
How wouldst thou use me now, blind, and thereby
Deceiveble in most things as a child
Helpless thence easily contemn’d, and scorn'd,
And last neglected? How wouldst thou insult
When | must livauxoriousto thy will 945
In perfetthraldom, how again betray me,
Bearing my words and doings to the Lords
To gloss upon, ancensuing, frown or smile?
This Gaol | count the house of Liberty
To thine whose doors my feet shall never enter. 950
Dal. Let me approach at least, and touch thy hand.
Sam.Not for thy life, lest fierceemenbrancewake
My sudden rage to tear thee joint by joint.
At distance | forgive thee, go with that;
Bewail thyfalsehood the pious works 955
It hath brought forth to make theeemaoable
Amongillustriouswomen faithful wives:
Cherish thy hast’n’dvidowhoodwith the gold
Of Matrimonial treason: so farewel.
Dal. | see thou arimplacable, more deaf 960
To prayers, then winds and seas, yet winds to seas
Are recortil’d at length, and Sea to Shore:
Thy angerunappeasablestill rages,
Eternal tempest never to be calm’d.
Why do | humble thus my self, and suing 965
For peace, reap nothing but repulse and hate?
Bid go with evil omen and the brand
Of infamy upon my name denounc’t?
To mix with thyconcermentsl desist
Hencdorth, nor too mucldisagprove my own. 970
Fame if not double-fac’t is double-mouth’d,
And with contrary blast proclaims most deeds,
On both his wings, one black, th’other white,
Bearsgreaestnames in his wild aerie flight.
My name perhaps among t@&cuncisd 975
In Dan, in Judah,and thebordeing Tribes,
To all posteity may stand defam’d,
With malediction mention’d, and the blot
Of falshoodmostuncornugal traduc't.
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But in mycourtrey where | most desire,

In Acron, GazaAsdod,and inGath

| shall be nam’d among tHemou®st

Of women, sung at solenfestivals,

Living and dead recorded, who to save

Her courtrey from a fierce destroyer, chose
Above the faith of wedlock-bonds, my tomb
With odours visited and annual flowers.

No less renown’d then in Mouphraim,
Jeel,who withinhogitableguile
SmoteSiserasleepng through the Temples nail'd.
Nor shall | count it hainous to enjoy

The public marks of honour and reward
Conferr'd upon me, for the piety

Which to mycourtrey | was judg’d to have shewn.
At this who ever envies or repines

| leave him to his lot, and like my own.

Chor. She’s gone, enanfestSerpent by her sting
Discover'd in the end, till now conceal'd.

Sam.So let her go, God sent her to debase me,
And aggraratemy folly who commited
To such a viper his most sacred trust
Of secrsie my safety, and my life.

Chor. Yet beauty, thoughjurious hath strange power,
After offencereturring, to regain
Love once possest, nor can be easily
Repuls’t, without much inward passion felt
And secret sting of amorous remorse.

Sam.Love-quarelsoft in pleasng concord end,
Not wedlock-treclery endameling life.

Chor. It is not vertue, wisdom, valour, wit,
Strengthcomlinessof shape, or amplest merit
That womans love can win or long inherit;

But what it is, hard is to say,

Harder to hit,

(Which way soever men refer it)

Much like thy riddle Samsonin one day
Or seven, though one should musing sit;
If any of these or all, th€&imnianbride
Had not so soon preferr'd

Thy Paranymphworthlessto thee compar’d,
Succesourin thy bed,

Nor both so loosly disally’d

Thir nuptials, nor this last soecterously
Had shorn the fatal harvest of thy head.
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Is it for that such outwardrnament

Was lavish't on thir Sex, that inward gifts
Were left for hastinfinish't, judgmentscant,
Capady not rais'd toapprénend

Or value what is best

In choice, but oftest to affect the wrong?

Or was too much of self-love mixt,

Of constancy no root infixt,

That either, they love nothing, or not long?
What e’re it be, to wisest men and best
Seeming at first alheaenly under virgin veil,
Soft, modest, meek, demure,

Once join'd the contrary she proves, a thorn
Intestin, far withindefersive arms

A cleavng mischief, in his way to vertue
Adverse andurbuent, or by her charms
Draws him awry enslav'd

With dotage, and his sense deprav’'d

To folly andshaméul deeds which ruin ends.
What Pilot so expert but needs must wreck
Embarqu’d with such a Stears-mate at the Helm?
Favour'd of Heav’'n who finds
Onevertwusrarely found,

That indomesic good combines:

Happy that house! his way to peace is smooth:
But vertue which breaks through apppcsitions,
And alltempation can remove,

Most shines and most é&&cepableabove.
Therdore Godsuniversal Law

Gave to the man despotic power

Over his female in due awe,

Nor from that right to part an hour,

Smile she or lowre:

So shall he leastonfusion draw

On his whole life, not sway'd

By femaleusurpaion, nor dismay’d.

SamsFair days have oft contracted wind and rain.

Chor. But this another kind of tempest brings.

SamsBe less abstruse, my riddling days are past.

Chor. Look now for nainchaning voice, nor fear
The bait of honied words; a rougher tongue
Drawshithemward, | know him by his stride,

The GiantHaraphaof Gath, his look
Haughty as is his pile high-built and proud.

Comes he in peace? what wind hath blown him hither
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| lessconjedurethen when first | saw

The sumpuousDalila floating this way:

His habit carries peace, his brolefiance
Sam.Or peace or not, alike to me he comes.

Chor. His fraught we soon shall know, he now arrives.

Har. | come notSamsonto condole thy chance,
As these perhaps, yet wish it had not been,
Though for no friendly intent. | am @ath,

Men call meHarapha,of stock renown’'d

As Og or Anakand theEmimsold
ThatKiriathaim held, thou knowst me now

If thou at all art known. Much | have heard
Of thy prodigiousmight and feats perform’d
Incredble to me, in this displeas’d,

That | was never present on the place

Of thoseencouners where we might have tri'd
Each others force in camp or listed field:

And now am come to see of whom such noise
Hath walk’'d about, and each limb to survey,
If thy appeaanceanswer loud report.

Sam.The way to know were not to see but taste.

Har. Dost thou already single me; | thought
Gives and the Mill had tam’d thee? O that fortune
Had brought me to the field where thou art fam’d
To have wrought such wonders with an Asses Jaw;
| should have forc’'d thee soon with other arms,
Or left thy carkass where the Ass lay thrown:

So had the glory of Prowess been recover’d

To Palegine, won by aPhilistine

From theunforeskinrid race, of whom thou bear’st
The highest name for valiant Acts, that honour
Certain to have won by mortal duel from thee,

| lose, prevented by thy eyes put out.

Sam.Boast not of what thou wouldst have done, but do

What then thou would’st, thou seest it in thy hand.
Har. To combat with a blind man | disdain,
And thou hast need much washing to be toucht.
Sam.Such usage as your honourable Lords

Afford me assasinatedand betray’'d,

Who durst not with thir whole united powers
In fight withstandme single and unarm’d,
Nor in the house with chamber ambushes
Close-banded durst attaque me, noshetpng,
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gold
Breakng her Marriage Faith toircumventme.
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Therdore without feign’d shifts let be assign’d
Some narrow place enclos’d, where sight may give thee,
Or rather flight, no greadvarnageon me;
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy Helmet
And Brigardine of brass, thy broaHabegeon
Vant-brass and Greves, aBauntet, add thy Spear
A Weavers beam, and seven-times-folded shield,
I only with an Oak’n staff will meet thee,
And raise such out-cries on thy clatter'd Iron,
Which long shall not with-hold mee from thy head,
That in a little time while breath remains thee,
Thou oft shalt with thy self d&sathto boast
Again in safety what though wouldst have done
To Samsonbut shalt never se@athmore.
Har. Thou durst not thudispaagegloriousarms
Which greaestHeroes have in battel worn,
Thir ornanentand safety, had not spells
And blackenchantents someMagiciansArt
Arm’d thee or charm’d thee strong, which thou from Heaven
Feigndst at thy birth was giv’'n thee in thy hair,
Where strength can least abide, though all thy hairs
Werebristlesrang’d like those that ridge the back
Of chaf't wild Boars, or ruff’dPorcipines
Sam.l know no Spells, use rforbiddenAtrts;
My trust is in the living God who gave me
At my Nativity this strength, diffus’d
No less through all my sinews, joints and bones,
Then thine, while | preserv’d these locks unshorn,
The pledge of mynviolatedvow.
For proof hereof, iDagonbe thy god,
Go to his Templeinvocatehis aid
With solemnestlevdion, spread before him
How highly it concerns his glory now
To frustrateand dissolve these Magic spells,
Which | to be the power déreels God
Avow, andchalengeDagonto the test,
Offering to combat thee hi&hanpion bold,
With th’'utmost of his Godhead seconded:
Then thou shalt see, or rather to thy sorrow
Soon feel, whose God is strongest, thine or mine.
Har. Presume not on thy God, what e're he be,
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off
Quite from his people, ardkliveredup
Into thy Enemies hanghermitedthem
To put out both thine eyes, and fetter'd send thee
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Into the common Prison, there to grind

Among the Slaves and Asses thy comrades,

As good for nothing else, no better service

With those thy boyst'rous locks, no worthy match

For valour to assail, nor by the sword

Of noble Warriour, so to stain his honour,

But by the Barbers razor best subdu’d.

Sam.All theseindignities for such they are
From thine, these evils | deserve and more,
Acknowledgethem from God inflicted on me
Justly, yet despair not of his final pardon
Whose ear is ever open; and his eye
Gracious to re-admit theuppliant
In confidencewhereof | once again
Defie thee to the trial of mortal fight,

By combat to decide whose god is God,

Thine or whom | withisreels Sons adore.

Har. Fair honour that thou dost thy God tinsing
He will accept thee to defend his cause,

A Murtherer, a Revolter, and a Robber.
Sam.Tongue-doubtie Giant, how does thou prove me these?
Har. Is not thy Nation subject to our Lords?

Thir Magidgratesconfest it, when they took thee

As a League-breaker and deliver'd bound

Into our hands: for hadst thou regmmited

Notoriousmurder on those thirty men

At Askalon,who never did thee harm,

Then like a Robber stripdst them of thir robes?

The Philistine, when thou hadst broke the league,

Went up with armed powers thee only seeking,

To others did no violnce nor spoil.

Sam.Among theDaughersof thePhilistines
| chose a Wife, which argu’d me no foe;

And in your City held my Nuptial Feast:

But your ill-meaningPolitician Lords,

Under pretence of Bridal friends and guests,

Appointed to await me thirtgpies,

Who threahing cruel death constrain’d theide

To wring from me and tell to them nsgcret,

That solv'd the riddle which | haoropos’d.

When | perceiv’d all set oenmity,

As on my enemies, where ewdranc'd,

| us’d hostility, and took thispoll

To pay myundeminersin thir coin.

My Nation was subjected to yolords.
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It was the force of Conquest; force witirce 1205
Is well ejected when the Conquecdn.
But | a private person, whom n@ourtrey
As a league-breaker gave up boumisum’d
SingleRebelion and did HostiléActs.
| was no private but a persoais’d 1210
With strengthsufficientand command frorkleav’n
To free myCourtrey; if their servileminds
Me theirDeliverersent would noteceive,
But to thir Masters gave me up foought,
Th’ unwotthier they; whence to this day thegrve. 1215
| was to do my part from Heavamssign'd,
And had perform’d it if my knowwffence
Had not disabl'd me, not all yotwrce:
These shifts refuted, answer thgpelant
Though by hisdlindnessmaim’d for highattempts, 1220
Who now defies thee thrice to sindight,
As a pettyentepriseof smallenforce.
Har. With thee a Man condemn’d, a Slastrol'd,
Due by the Law to capit@unishment
To fight with thee no man of arms wikign. 1225
Sam.Cam’st thou for this, vain boaster, to surveg,
To descant on my strength, and give veydit?
Come nearer, part not hence so slightirm’d;
But take good heed my hand survey theate.
Har. O Baal-zebub! can my eangus’d 1230
Hear theselishorours and not rendedeath?
Sam.No man with-holds thee, nothing from thgnd
Fear lincurable bring up thyvan,
My heels are fetter'd, but my fist isce.
Har. Thisinsdenceother kind of answdits. 1235
Sam.Go baffl'd coward, lest | run updhee,
Though in these chains, bulk without spudist,
And with one buffet lay thgtrudurelow,
Or swing thee in the Air, then dash treevn
To the hazard of thy brains and shattesides. 1240
Har. By Astaroth e’re long thou shd#tment
Thesebraveresin Irons loaden othee.
Chor. His Giantship is gonsomavhatcrestall’n,
Stallking with lessuncorscinablestrides,
And lower looks, but in a sultrighafe. 1245
Sam.l dread him not, nor all hiGiant-brood,
Though Fame divulge him Father of fis®ns
All of Gigartic size, Goliatchief.
Chor. He will directly to the Lords, fear,
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And with malitious counsel stir therap

Some way or other yet further to afflittee.
Sam.He must allege some cause, and offéigtit

Will not dare mention, lestguesion rise

Whether he durst accept the offemat,

And that he durst not plain enougppear'd.

Much moreaffliction then alreadyelt

They cannot well impose, nosustain;

If they intendadvartageof my labours

The work of many hands, which earns kegping

With no small profit daily to mpwners.

But come what will, mydeadieit foe will prove

My speedestfriend, by death to rid mieence,

The worst that he can give, to me Hest.

Yet so it may fall out, because tleind

Is hate, not help to me, it may withine

Draw thir own ruin who attempt thieed.
Chor.Oh how comely it is and horeviving

To the Spirits of just men longpprest!

When God into the hands of thieliverer

Putsinvincible might

To quell the mighty of the Earth, tbppresour,

The brute and boist’rous force of violenen

Hardy andndusgriousto support

Tyramic power, but raging tpursue

Therighteousand all such as honotiruth;

He all thirAmmunition

And feats of Wadefeats

With plain Heroicmagntudeof mind

And celegial vigourarm'd

Thir Armories andMagainscontemns,

Renders them uselesghile

With wingedexpadition

Swift as thdightning glance heexecutes

His errand on the wicked, wisuirpris’d

Lose thir defence distracted aachaz'd.

But patience is more oft thexercise

Of Saints, the trial of thifortitude
Making them each his owbeliverer,

And Victor overall

Thattyramie or fortune camnflict,

Either of these is in thipt,

Samson, with mightndu’'d

Above the Sons of men; but sidigreav’d
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May chance to number thee witiose
Whom Patience finally mustrown.
This Idols day hath bin to thee no dayest,

Labouing thy mind

More then the day thiyands,

And yet perhaps more troublelishind.

For | descry thisvay

Some other tending, in hiwnd

A Scepter or quaint staff Heears,

Comes on amain, speed in losk.

By his habit | discern himow

A Public Officer, and now dtand.

His message will be short amdluble.

Off. Ebrews, the Pris’ner Samson heszék.
Chor. His manalesremark him, there hsits.
Off. Samson, to thee our Lords thus bid sag;

This day to Dagon is a solerfeast,

With Sacrfices Triumph, Pomp, anGames;

Thy strength they knowurpasig humarrate,

And now some public proof theredquire

To honour this great Feast, and grdssenbly;

Risetherdore with all speed and conadong,

Where | will see thee heartn’d and fredad

To appear as fits before tiiustriousLords.
Sam.Thou knowst | am an Ebrewherdore tell them,

Our Law forbids at thiReligiousRites

My presnce for that cause | cannobme.

Off. This answer, be assur'd, will not contémem.
Sam.Have they not Sword-players, and esort

Of Gymnic Artists, Wrestlers, RiderRunners,

Juglers and Dancers, Antics, Mummeévsmics,

But they must pick me out witthackestir'd,

And over-labour’d at thir publickill,

To make them sport with blinatctivity ?

Do they not seekccasionof newquarels

On my refusal to distress maore,

Or make a game of npalamties?

Return the way thou cam’st, | will nobme.

Off. Regard thy self, this will offend thehighly.
Sam.My self? my conscience amatemal peace.

Can they think me so broken, debas’d

With corpaal serviude that my mindever

Will condescendto such absurdommands?

Although thir drudge, to be thir fool gester,
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And in my midst of sorrow anldeart-grief

To shew them feats, and play before tjud,

The worst of alindignities, yet onme

Joyn’d with extream contempt? | will nobme.
Off. My message was impos’'d on me wsjeed,

Brooks no delay: is this thgsdution?
Sam.So take it with what speed thy messageds.
Off. | am sorry what thistounesswill produce.
Sam.Perhaps thou shalt have cause to somaleed.
Chor. Consider, Samson; matters now str@in’d

Up to the highth, whether to hold break;

He’s gone, and who knows how he niaport

Thy words by adding fuel to tHfame?

Expect another message morperious

More Lordly thund’ring then thou well wiltear.
Sam.Shall | abuse thi€onseratedgift

Of strength, agaireturning with my hair

After my greatrangresion, sorequite

Favour renew’d, and add a greadar

By prodituting holy things tddols;

A Nazarite in placaboninable

Vauning my strength in honour to thibagon?

Besides, how vile, contemptiblegiculous,

What act more execrably uncleampphane?
Chor. Yet with this strength thou serv’st tRéilistines,

Idolatrous uncircuncisd, unclean.
Sam.Not in thir Idol-worship, but byabour

Honest and lawful to deserve rfgod

Of those who have me in thir ciypbwer.
Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defde
Sam.Where outward force constrains, the sentdmudds;

But who constrains me to the TempleDzgon,

Not dragging? thePhilistian Lordscommand.

Commands are no constraints. If | olllegm,

I do it freely;ventuing to displease

God for the fear of Man, and Mamefer,

Set God behind: which in hjsalousie

Shall neverunrepented find forgiveness

Yet that he may dispense with metioee

Present in Temples ltolatrousRites

For some@mportantcause, thou needst mubt.
Chor. How thou wilt here come off surmounts mgach.
Sam.Be of good courage, | beginfieel

Some rouzing motions in me whidispose

To somehing extraodinary my thoughts.

-34-

SAMSON Agonistes.

1340

1345

1350

1355

1360

1365

1370

1375

1380



Milton

| with this Messegerwill go along,
Nothing to do, be sure, that mdighorour
Our Law, or stain my vow dflazarite.
If there be aught of presage in tinénd,
This day will beremarlablein my life
By some great act, or of my days thst.
Chor. In time thou hast resolv’'d, the mesturns.
Off. Samson, this second message fromLauds
To thee | am bid say. Art thou oS8tave,
Our Captive, at the public Mill ouwdrudge,
And dar’st thou at our sending andmmand
Dispute thy coming? come withodelay;
Or we shall find such Engines assalil
And hamper thee, as thou shalt coméoote,
Though thou werirmlier fastn’d then aock.
Sam.l could be well content to try thikrt,
Which to no few of them would proyeernicious
Yet knowing thiradvartagestoo many,
Because they shall not trail me through gtreets
Like a wild Beast, | am content tm.
Masters commands come with a pownesistess
To such as owe theabsdute subjecion;
And for a life who will not change hjgurpose?
(So mutable are all the waysmkn)
Yet this be sure, in nothing tmmply
Scamalousor forbiddenin ourLaw.
Off. | praise thyresdution, doff thesdinks:
By thiscompliancethou wilt win theLords
To favour, and perhaps to set thiese.
Sam.Brethren farewel, your compamajong
I will not wish, lest it perhaps offeritiem
To see me girt with Friends; and how #ight
Of me as of a commadanemy,
So dreaded once, may nexapertethem
I know not. Lords aréordliestin thir wine;
And the well-feasted Priest then soorfesd
With zeal, if aughReligion seemconcern’d:
No less the people on thitoly-days
Impetwus insdent, unquenchble
Happ’n what may, of me expecthear
Nothingdishorourable impure,unwoithy
Our God, our Law, my Nation, or nself,
The last of me or no | cannafarrant.
Chor. Go, and the HolyDne
Of Israel be thyguide
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To what may serve his glory best, & spreadraime 1430

Great among the Heatheound:

Send thee the Angel of thy Birth, $tand

Fast by thy side, who from thy Fathddd

Rode up in flames after his messagje

Of thy concepion, and be now ahield 1435

Of fire; that Spirit that first rusht otnee

In the camp obDan

Be efficaciousin thee now aheed.

For never was from Heavemparted

Measure of strength so great to mosieéd, 1440

As in thy wond’rous actions hath besgen.

But wherdore comes old Manoa in sudtast

With youthful steps? mucthivelier than e’rewhile

He seemssuppog here to find hison,

Or of himbringing to us some gladews? 1445
Man. Peace with you brethren; nmducanenthither

Was not at present here to find @gn,

By order of the Lords new parté@énce

To come and play before them at theast.

I heard all as | came, the Citings 1450

And numbers thither flock, | had nall,

Lest | should see him forc't to thingsiseemly.

But that which moved my coming now, wetsefly

To give ye part with me what hopéave

With good success to work Hiberty. 1455
Chor. That hope would much rejoyce uspartake

With thee; say reverend Sire, we thirshear.
Man. | have attempted one by one tterds

Either at home, or through the high strea$sing,

With supplicaion prone and Fathetears 1460

To accept of ransom for my Son tpnis’ner,

Some much averse | found and wondrbassh,

Contempuous proud, set on revenge asyite;

That part mosteveencd Dagon and hi®riests,

Others morenodeateseeming, but thiaim 1465

Private reward, for which both God aSthte

They easily would set to salethard

More geneousfar and civil, whaconfess'd

They had anough reveng'd, haviregluc't

Thir foe to misery beneath tHears, 1470

The rest wasnagnaimity to remit,

If someconvenientransom wer@ropos'd.

What noise or shout was that? it tore 8ige.
Chor. Doubtessthe peopleshouing to behold
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Thir once great dread, captive, & blind befdrem, 1475
Or at some proof of strength before theown.
Man. His ransom, if my wholaheiitance
May compass it, shallillingly bepaid
And numberd down: much rather | shelliuse
To live the poorest in my Tribe, theichest, 1480
And he in thatalamtousprisonleft.
No, | am fixt not to part hence witholkim.
For hisredempion all my Patrimony,
If need be, | am ready forgo
And quit: not wanting him, | shall wanbthing. 1485
Chor. Fathers are wont to lay up for tipons,
Thou for thy Son art bent to lay oait;
Sons wont to nurse thir Parents in afje,
Thou in old age car’st how to nurse thgn,
Made older then thy age through eye-sight. 1490
Man. It shall be my delight to tend héyes,
And view him sitting in the housenobl’'d
With all those high exploits by hi@kchiev'd,
And on hisshoulerswaving down thos#ocks,
That of a Nation arm’d the strengtbntain’d: 1495
And | perswade me God had rpeirmited
His strength again to grow up with Hiair
Garrisorid round about him like &amp
Of faithful Souldiery, were not higurpose
To use him further yet in some greatvice, 1500
Not to sit idle with so greatgift
Useless, and thencrliculous abouthim.
And since his strength with eye-sight was lost,
God will restore him eye-sight to resrength.
Chor. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor seeain 1505
Of hisdelivery, and thy joythereon
Conceiv'd,agre@bleto a Fathertove,
In both which we, as nexiartidpate
Man. | know your friendly minds and-O whabise!
Mercy of Heav’'n what hideous noise wast! 1510
Horribly loud unlike the formeshout.
Chor. Noise call you it ouniversalgroan
As if the wholeinhalitation perish’d,
Blood, death, andeattiul deeds are in thaise,
Ruin, destrution at the utmospoint. 1515
Man. Of ruin indeed methought | heard theise,
Oh itcontinues they have slain mgon.
Chor. Thy Son is rather slaying them, tloattcry
Fromslaugher of one foe could naiscend.
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Man. Some dismahccdentit needs mudbe;
What shall we do, stay here or run aee?

Chor. Best keep together here, lest runninigher
We unawares run into dangensuth.

This evil on the Philistines I&ll'n,

From whom could else a general cryHsard)

The sufferersthen will scarce molest uere,

From other hands we need not mucifetar.

What if his eye-sight (for to Israezod

Nothing is hard) by miracleestor'd,

He now be dealing dole among figs,

And over heaps daflaughierd walk hisway?
Man. That were a jopresumpuousto bethought.
Chor. Yet God hath wrought things asredble

For his people of old; what hindemsw?

Man. He can | know, but doubt to think kell;
Yet Hope would fain subscribe, and temptdief.
A little stay will bring some notickither.

Chor. Of good or bad so great, of bad suoner;
For evil news rides post, while good nelvats.
And to our wish | see one hithspeeihg,

An Ebrew, as | guess, and of duibe.

Mess.O whither shall | run, or which wdiie
The sight of this so horrigpedacle
Which earst my eyes beheld and lpehold;

For direimagnaion still persuesne.

But providenceor instinct of naturseems,

Or reason though disturb’d, and scaseasulted

To have guided me aright, | know raiw,

To thee first reverend Manoa, andhese

My Courtreymen whom here | knewemainng,

As at some distance from the placénofrour,

So in the sad event too mucbncern’d.

Man. Theaccdentwas loud, & here beforthee
With rueful cry, yet what it was we heaot,

No Preface needs, thou seest we longntow.
Mess.It would burst forth, but | recovdareath

And sense distract, to know well whattter.
Man. Tell us the sum, theircurmstancedefer.
Mess.Gaza yet stands, but all her Sonsfalién,

All in a momentovemwhelmd andfall'n.

Man. Sad, but thou knowst to Israelites satldest
Thedesdation of a HostileCity.

Mess.Feed on that first, there may in griefdhefet.

Man. Relate by whom.
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Mess. BySamson.
Man. That stillessens
The sorrow, and converts it nighjty.
Mess.Ah Manoa | refrain, tosuddenly
To utter what will come at last temon;
Lest evil tidings with too rudi&ruption
Hitting thy aged ear should pierce tdeep.
Man. Suspense in news is torture, speak tbein

Mess.Then take the worst in brief, Samsoniéad.

Man. The worst indeed, O all my hopealsfeated
To free him hence! but death who setdraiée
Hath paid his ransom now and fdischarge.
What windy joy this day haddonceiv’'d
Hopeful of hisDelivery, which nowproves
Abortive as the first-born bloom gpring
Nipt with the lagging rear of wintefsost.
Yet e're | give the rains to grief, séyst,
How dy’d he? death to life is crown shame.
All by him fell thou say’st, by whom fehe,
Whatglorioushand gave Samson his deatisund?
Mess.Unwounded of his enemies fedl.

Man. Wearied withslaugher then or how2xplain.

Mess.By his ownhands.

Man. Self-violence? whatause
Brought him so soon afriancewith himself
Among hisfoes?

Mess. Inevitablecause
At once both to destroy and Hestroy’d;
The Edifice where all were met to daien
Upon thir heads and on his own jhal’d

Man. O lastly over-strong against tisglf!
A dreadul way thou took’st to thyevenge.
More than anough we know; but while things
Are in confusion give us if thowcanst,
Eye-witness of what first or last wdsne,
Relaion moreparticular anddistinct.

Mess.Occasionsdrew me early to thi€ity,
And as the gates | enter'd wi8un-rise,
The morningTrumpetsFestival proclaim’d
Through each high street: little | hdibpatch’t
When all abroad was rumour’d that thlisy
Samson should be brought forth to shewpbeple
Proof of his mighty strength in feats agames;
| sorrow’d at his captive state, bminded
Not to be absent at thapedtacle.
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Thebuilding was a spaciouBheatre

Half round on two main Pillars vaultduigh,
With seats where all the Lords and edelgree
Of sort, might sit in order tbehold,

The other side was op’n, where theong

On banks andcafolds under Skie mighstand;
| among these aloof obscurediood.

The Feast and noon grew high, &watrfice

Had fill'd thir hearts with mirth, high chear, ®&ine,

When to thir sports they turn’tthmediately
Was Samson as a public servardgught,

In thir state Livery clad; before hiRipes

And Timbrels, on each side went arntadards,
Both horse and foot before him abehind
Archers, and Slingers, Cataphracts Spears.
At sight of him the people withshout

Rifted the Airclamouring thir god withpraise,
Who had made thareadul enemy thirthrall.
He patient but undaunted where they téd,
Came to the place, and what was set bdfore
Which without help of eye, might mssay’'d,
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he gpérform’d
All with incredble, stupenliousforce,

None daring to apped@mtagonist.

At length forintemmission sake they letiim
Between the pillars; he his guidequested
(For so from such as nearer stoodheard)
As over-tir'd to let him lean ahile

With both his arms on those two madBikars
That to the arched roof gave maupport.

He unsugitiousled him;-which wherSamson
Felt in his arms, with head a whiéaclin'd,
And eyes fast fixt he stood, as one winay'd,
Or some great matter in his mirevolv'd.

At last with head erect thus cryatbud,
Hitherto, Lords, what your command®pos’d
| have perform’d, as reason wabgeying,

Not without wonder or delighieheld.

Now of my own accord such otheeyal

| mean to shew you of my strength, getater;
As with amaze shall strike all whxehold.
This utter’d,strairing all his nerves hbow'd,
As with the force of winds and watquent,

WhenMountainstremble, those two masdtillars

With horrible convukionto andfro,
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He tugg’d, he shook, till down thy came asréw 1650
The whole roof after them, with burstthiunder
Upon the heads of all who sdieneath,
Lords, Ladies, Captain§ourcelors, or Priests,
Thir choicenobility and flower, nobnly
Of this but eaclrhilistian City round 1655
Met from all parts t@olemize this Feast.
Samson with these immixtevitably
Pulld down the samaestrut¢ion on himself;
The vulgar only scap’d who stoedthout.
Chor. O dearly-bought revenge, ygibrioud 1660
Living or dying thou hastulfill'd
The work for which thou wagoretold
To Israel, and now ly’stictorious
Among thy slairself-kill'd
Not willingly, but tangl'd in thdold 1665
Of dire necesity, whose law in deatbonjoin’d
Thee with thyslauglterd foes in numbemore
Then all thy life had slaibefore.
Semchor. While thir hearts were jocund asdblime,
Drunk withldolatry, drunk withWine, 1670
And fat regorg’d of Bulls anoats,
Chauning thir Idol, andprefering
Before our living Dread whdwells
In Silo his brightSancuary:
Among them he a spirit gfhrerzie sent, 1675
Who hurt thirminds,
And urg’d them on with madesire
To call in hast for thidestroyer;
They only set on sport anqday
Unweetngly importun'd 1680
Thir owndestrution to come speedy updhem.
So fond are mortahen
Fall'n into wrathdivine,
As thir own ruin orthenselvesto invite,
Insersateleft, or to senseeprdate 1685
And with blindnessintemal struck.
Semchor. But he though blind afight,
Despis'd and thouglextinguisht quite,
With inward eyeslluminated
His fierie vertuerouz'd 1690
From under ashes into suddame,
And as an ev’ning Dragotame,
Assailant on the perchedosts,
And nests in orderang’d

-41 -



Milton

Of tame villatic Fowl; but as alBagle

His cloudessthunder bolted on thineads.
So vertue giv'n fotost,

Deprest, andverthrown asseem’d,

Like that self-begott’rbird

In the Arabian woodembost

That no second knows nthird,

And lay e’re while aHolocaust

From out her ashie womb naeem’d
Revivesreflounshes thenvigorousmost
When mosunadive deem’d,

And though her body die, her faraervives,
A secular bird ages difves.

Man. Come, come, no time féamernation now,
Nor much more cause, Samson hath utself
Like Samson, anterdcly hathfinish'd
A life Heroic, on hifEne’mies
Fully reveng’'d, hath left them yearsmiurring,
And lameriation to the Sons o€aphtor
Through allPhilistian bounds. Tdsrael
Honour hath left, and freedom, let liheém
Find courage to lay hold on thigcasion,

To himself and Fathers house eteffiaahe;
And which is best anbdappestyet, allthis
With God not parted from him, as wiesard,
But favouling andassising to theend.

Nothing is here for tears, nothingail

Or knock the breast, neeakness nocontempt,
Dispraise, or blame, nothing but well afiadt,
And what may quiet us in a deathrsable.

Let us go find the body whereligs

Sok’t in his enemies blood, and from tteeam
With lavers pure andleaning herbs wasloff
The clotted gore. | with what speed thikile
(Gaza is not in plight to say nsy)

Will send for all my kindred, all mfriends

To fetch him hence and solemritend

With silentobsejuie and funeratrain

Home to his Fathers house: there will | builch
A Monument and plant it round witshade

Of Laurel ever green, aritanchng Palm,
With all his Trophies hung, and Aataroll'd

In copious Legend, or sweet LyiSong.
Thither shall all the valiant youttesort,

And from his memory inflame thbreasts
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To matchessvalour, andadvertureshigh:

The Virgins also shall ofeasful days

Visit his Tomb with flowers, onlppewaiing

His lot unfortunatein nuptialchoice,

From whenceaptivity and loss oéyes.
Chor. All is best, though we offoubt,

What th’unsearchbledispose

Of highest wisdom bringabout,

And ever best found in thdose.

Oft he seems to hide hiiace,

But unexpecedly returns

And to hisfaithful Chanpion hath inplace

Bore witnesgloriously, whence Gazenourns

And all that band them te@sist

His uncoriroulable intent,

His servants he with neacquist

Of trueexpeaiencefrom this greaevent

With peace andonsdation hathdismist,

And calm of mind all passiospent.
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