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To the Royal Majeſty OF Henrietta Maria, Queen of Great Brittain, France, and Ireland, &c.
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MADAM,

IT is now high time that your Princely eyes ſhould no longer contract Redneſs from Tears, but a brave fire from revenge, that you ſhould deal with your paſſion as the generous Or­mond with that infamous fire-brand of the World, that Canker to the Royal tock and Branches, Cromwel, ſuffer it to poſſeſs ſome Out-skirts and Frontiers of your Soul, that by the expanſi­on of his incroachments, its ſpirits may be waſted and laid open for ruine; And your victorious reaſon (contracting all its forces) ſweep all ſuch Treacher us invaders from the face of the World, and leave nothing of it in Nature but a memory, which may make it ſtink to all Poſterity.
Porcia's Coals are of no further uſe for deſpair, all they can be ſerviceable in, is to create a flame to which the Barbarous rebels muſt be fuel, and the fire may be a purifier to the region of Sove­raignty, cleering all the air from thoſe two greateſt plagues to or­der and mankind, Rebellion and Regicide: God has now ripe­ned them for the Sickle of Revenge; it is highly opportune to ſhake them from the Trees of Authority and Rapine where [...]n they hang: And ſince hanging is natural for ſuch Gomorrah Ap­ples, Tyburn in England is the propereſt place in the World for ſuch Fruits, if their rottenneſs be not too violent Eye ſores to the view, and of too great a ſtench to the Noſethrils of Paſſengers.
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The 30th of January ſhall be reckoned amongſt thoſe Ominous dayes which are fatal to the repoſe and ſafety of Nations, which though it antecede here that in England by ten dayes, yet my paſſion of Revenge, and my engagement to follow that Standard of your Heroick Son, which muſt cary with it a reſtitution of the World to Laws, Liberty, Religion, Conſcience, and all other O­bligati [...]ns Divine and Humane, hath made me make uſe of the Kalender in France, and preſent an Anniverſary upon the moſt horrid Murder the Sun ever viewed; not to ſtir up your un ex­ampled piety to tears, but to awake your own royal and other loy­al Boſomes to revenge; which when it ſhall break forth in its juſt magnitude and dimenſions, the Rebells will then confeſs, That Our ſilence is like a Calm, whoſe unſuſpected Tran­quility is followed by nothing leſs dangerous then totally ſubverting Earth-quakes, or univerſal conſuming Thun­der.
Madam, The Perſian Princes had a conſtant Moniter to re­member them of Greek affronts and injuries, may this Anni­verſary be your Remembrancer that all Europe is engaged to your aſſiſtance; That you have a Fate more noble im [...]nding then to live in Exile, or Ʋn-revenged; That you have a SON, who by his fiery perſecutions and vertues, will one day make good in his examples all which is related of the m [...]ſt excellent Princes; That there is a Nation which with infinite groans im­plores its reſtitution to Monarchy, its redemption from  [...]ebelli­on, in whi [...]h it is fatally captivated and engulphed and (which Madam deſe [...]ves a lower rank amongſt th [...]ſe more Majeſtick con­cernments  [...] let it be a ſpeaking teſtimony to the World, that I am (in ſpight of all the revolutions occaſioned by Thieves, Re­bells, and Regic [...]des)
Your Majeſties and all your Royal Fa­milies moſt humble and never changeable Servant and Subject, S. C.



Allegiance to the memory of our late Murthered Soveraign.
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SUch was the Pride of Murther in our loſs,
To dub the Scaffold equal to the Croſs:
Since the Worlds Crucifix all Butcheries
The Jury finds Chance-medly unto this.
The Primitive and Modern Martyrs all,
Members of Charles his Body myſtical,
The Univerſal Bill of Martyrdom,
In him contracted to a total ſum.
'Tis thought thy Saviour, onely Prieſt, would dye,
And leave his Kingly ſufferings to thee.
In life and death his Vice-Roy as if all
His Offices were Hypoſtatical.
How durſt they think he mortal was, or ſay
He leſs then Angels were aſſumed Clay?
Fool'd Tyrant Wretches who believe him dead,
Who from Humanitie but vaniſhed.
Faith being weak, a Demonſtration's He,
To looſe the Riddle of Theanthrophie.
To all religious under ſtanding Eyes,
Humanitie was but his late Diſguiſe.
But ſo much Deity may juſtly grudge,
To be condemn'd, and Barrabas his Judge.
When every drop of bloud he ſhed, was much
Too precious to redeem the  [...]ouls of ſuch,
For had old Adam ſpawn'd no better ſeed,
Th'Eternal Son had never liv'd or dy'd.
If his Poſterity had all been ſuch,
The Bloud of Bulls and Goats had been too much.
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Lord, was it not enough, thy ſelf to dye,
But thou muſt ſuffer too by Deputie?
Who his pure Breath a prey to Villains gave,
Not worthy to be Sextons to his Grave.
Shov'ling his Monarchie, as if it muſt
Follow like Earth to Earth, and Duſt to Duſt.
How will the Hoogen Chandlers ſcorn our fate,
When Hewſon vampes and underlayes the State?
When Pride in Ale, and Dray-man Buffe ſhall ſing
 [...]'ve ſlain Goliah with a Small-Beer Sling.
And drawn our Royalty ſo near the Lee,
This hand muſt tappe a well-hop'd Anarchie.
'Tis time to paſs from this infernal hoſt,
From whom I riſe as from the Nethermoſt:
And paſs, as through a Purgatorie flame,
To a prepared Bliſſe in Charles his Name.
Whil'ſt I with trembling and Religious care,
Do go unto my mourning as my Pray'r.
I do repent I have prophan'd his Herſe,
And ſacred Aſhes with un-hallow'd Verſe.
To whom, as one Religious Votarie,
Three Pilgrim Kingdoms owe their Pietie.
Though Saint's too mean a Name for him, we know
His Vertues Canoniz [...]d him here below:
God did to him ſo much his Likeneſs deal,
'Tmight ſeem his ſecond Precept to repeal.
He appears not onely  [...]tir to every ſence,
But Spheare; and  [...]e his own Intelligence:
So glorious that this Riddle he begets,
The Sun then ſolely riſes when he ſets.
Whoſe Guide his ſaving light is ere they reſt,
Shall over take the Wiſe men of the Eaſt.
Who ſo his wiſdoms juſt Admirer is,
Says Solomon's, was  [...]ypical to his.
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Had they, and Shebahs Queen liv'd at one time,
With what delight would ſhe have honour'd him!
For why his Continence was ſo Divine,
He it alone embrac'd as Concubine.
Veſtal might have lain with him in bed,
And riſe with her Religious Maiden head.
How did he in St. Michaels Angel-vein
Confute thoſe evils which durſt him arraign!
If we the Maſter-roll of Virtues call,
The name of Charles may anſwer for them all.
As what we attribute to God muſt be
It ſelf, the abſolute Divinitie.
So reaſon coupled with moralitie,
This Definition gets that they were he.
Who now for either ſeeks (he being ſpent)
Without a Subſtance looks for Accident.
But, as the Sun ſets onely unto Us,
And never ſhines himſelf leſs glorious.
Our Sols eclipſe was to improve his Light,
But ſmother us in an Egyptian Night.
As Earth-quakes do deſtroy from mile to mile,
And faſt Foundations ſilip Croſs and Bile,
The Center yet being never ſtirr'd at all;
So we (not Charles) are bruiſed in his Fall.
His execution was his Subjects Pain,
They loſt their King, and yet their King doth raign,
Not as a Deaths-head ſhell, or a Grave-ſtone,
Memento's are for Mortals of their own.
In this ſad Paper every one may ſee,
His Epitaph, in his own Elegie.
Without a Contradiction 't may be ſaid,
Though he did Dye, not he, but we are Dead.
What dying life is ours, that He muſt dye,
And we, that do ſurvive him, Putrifie?
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But ſtay, his Urne is warm; and, at his Name,
His Aſhes ſtart, and wake into a flame.
Through all the ſhop of ſublunary things,
Two are immortal, Phoenixes and Kings.
Like Angels, each a Species makes alone,
Yet neither dies without ſucceſſion.
Draw, draw great Son; and let thy thirſty Steel,
Their Bowels tappe till thy full Vengeance reel.
Ride like a Whirle-wind driving on the floud,
That Thames may know no full Sea, but of bloud.
He that not follows may he drown i'th' Stream
Till brave Revenge hath ſwept the Land ſo clean
That all thy blaſted Enemies we ſee,
Like Sodomes Apples rot upon the Tree:
And Travellers praiſe thy Executions,
For paving Road-ways with the Rebels Bones.



Poſtſcript.
THe Author of this Poem was ſometimes a Scholler in Su [...]tons-Hoſpital; and when the Lords came to viſit, the Maſter of the School choſe this Youth to make an Oration to the Viſitors, who performed it ſo well, that my Lords Grace of Canterbury intended to prefer him; but the World growing wicked, was prevented, and he left to himſelf, (in the worſt of times) being forced to beg, till he was ſtarved, and died. He was ſo Loyal to his Prince, that he would take no Imployment from the Rebels, though it were offered him; So put pen to paper, and wrote this Elegiack Anni­verſary, as a Monument in time to come of his Loyalty.
FINIS.
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