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To keep mine honour from corruption,

But fuch an honeft chronicler as Grifith..

Whom I moft hafed living, thou haft made me,
With thy religious truth, .and modefty, ’
Now in his afhes honour. Peace be with him | —
Patience, be near me fill, and fet me lower
I have not long to trouble thee. — Good Grifizh, Lot :
Caufe the muficians play me that fad note ,

I nam’d my knell ; whilft I fit meditating e
On that celeftial harmony I go to. sl

Sad and Jolemn Mufick.

Grif. She is afleep: good wench, let’s fit do,wi) quiet,
For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle Paricnce. -

The Vifion. Eunter Jolemnly one after another, [fix perfonages clad
in white robes, wearing on' their heads garlands of bays, and
golden vizards on their facesy branches of bays or palm in their
bands. They firft congee unto her, then dance : and, at certain
changes, the firft two bold a [pare garland over her head, at which
the other four make reverend courtfies. Then the two that held the
garland deliver the [ame to the other next two, who obferve the
Jame order in their changes, ‘and holding the garland over her
bead : which done, they deliver the Jame gariand to the laf} twe,
who likewife obferve the fame order. At which, as it were by
infpiration, [be makes in ber fleep figns of rejoycing, and holdeth
up ber bands to heaven.  And [o in their dancing they vanifh,
carrying the garland with them. « The mufick continues.

Cath. Spirits of peace, where are ye ! are ye gone ?
And leave me here in wretchednefs behind ye ?

Grif. Madam, we’re here.

Carh. It is not you I call for:
Saw ye none enter fince I {lept ?

Grif. None, madam.

Cath, No? faw you not ev’n now a blefled troop
Invite me to a banquet, whofe bright faces

Caft




