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You may ſing this if you pleaſe. To the Tune of, Fortune my Foe.
ATtend good Chriſtian people to my Story,
A ſadder yet did never come before ye;
What I have beene, and am, and like to bee,
I will declare, whilſt you give eare to me.

Love, griefe, and zeale, doth make me ſing this Dittie,
To warne my Brethren of each cloſe Commitie,
That each of them learne like a good Diſciple,
To ſhun fowle Treaſon, and the Tree that's triple.

Long time I liv'd i' th' Country next to Cornwall,
And there my Children were both bred and borne all,
Great was my credit, (as my debts did ſpeake,)
And now Ile ſhew you why my neck muſt breake.

A Parliament was called in November.
I, for the Commons was cryd up a Member,
With coyne, and cogging, I got peoples voyces,
Whereby I was elected with loud noyſes.

My wicked Life I do lament with Teares,
I was in debt quite over Head and Eares,
But when I purchaſt a Committe Chaire,
My broken State I quickly did repaire.

I had the Art to threaten or inſinuate,
And as I pleas'd) encreaſe faults or extinuate:
My frowne or ſmile, was forcible and mighty,
As cold as Ice; or hot as Aquavitie.

I got ſome two and twenty of my Faction,
(All witty Members, and all men of Action,)
We (as we pleas'd) made all our Brethren Widgeons,
We wink'd at Tumults, and at ſtrange Religions.

For though (by tale) we ſat above foure hundred,
Yet I my ſelfe, was for the firſt part numbred:
Moſt of the reſt were crowned men of Goram,
And I was almoſt Dominas Factotum.

Faire ſéeming Piety I made my Mantle,
But of good Conſcience I ne're had one cantle:
My fellow Knaves, and I, conglutinated
So faſt, we ne're thought to be ſeperated.

Thus by my Faction the whole Houſe was ſway'd,
But (moſt) to me the people flock'd for ayd:
I promis'd eaſe for all their griefes moſt troubleſome,
Yet rack'd them more then ten times twice the doubleſome.

I was in hope my raigne ſhould be perpetuall,
Which made me proud, and very bold to cheat you all,
The Kingdome groan'd, and under ſlavery lingers,
Whilſt like a cunning Cooke I lick'd my Fingers.

Thoſe who were griev'd, I gravely did aduiſe,
They ſhould Petitions bring in humble wiſe:
Which I did frame my ſelfe, and thus did rooke 'um,
They paid me when I gave, and when I tooke 'um.

The King himſelfe with ſlanders I diſgraced,
His faithfull Servants, from him I diſplaced:
Taxes, on taxes, on the people paſſes,
And they did beare the burthens like tame Aſſes.
I purchaſt Land for Plough and Paſture Ground,
As much as coſt me nere ten thouſand pound:
I waxed rich, my State was mighty made,
Which proves a Chaire-man was a thriving Trade.

Thus did I riſe, when better men did fall,
My Wealth encreac'd, I got the Devill and all,
Fooles brought me gold, and plate, in hugger-mugger,
Beſides eight hundred pounds worth of loafe ſugger.

The twentyeth part, the wéekly Faſting Dayes,
The feazement for the Sots and Subſidyes:
The wéekly ſeazements for the Trained Bands,
The Crownes Revenue, and the Churches Lands.

The Contributions, Sequeſtrations, Plunder,
The ſale of Offices,The Queen was then a French-wo­man ſhe was Daughter to the Earle of Provence, in the 20 yeare of the Kings raigne. Stow, Page 184.
 inforc'd Loanes, 'tis wonder:
This all is true, as true Records doth ſing,
When as th [...]rd Henry was this Kingdomes King.

Thus I gain'd much, and by my Money-Pole,
And ſomething like Excize, theſe made me whole,
My Children Portions too, with much content,
I playd in State my Act of Parliament.

And leaſt my Plots ſhould after be unmask'd,
And how I got ſuch wealth might chance be ask'd:
I caſt about how I might gaine ſuch power,
As might from future juſtice me ſecure.

Then firſt I labour'd to deveſt the Crowne.
Of all Prerogatives and to bring them downe,
Firſt to both Houſes, then but one, ſhonld have it,
Five Members next, and laſt my ſelfe would crave it.

But I did know the State would not admit,
Such c [...]ange unleſſe the Church did uſher it:
I left the old Religion for aduantage,
Endeavouring to erect on which did want age.

Which when the learned Levites did withſtand,
Regarding Gods word more then my command;)
Such I ſuppreſt, and made (for which I woe am,)
The baſeſt people Prieſts, like Jeroboam.

Then each Profeſsion ſent out Preachers moe,
Then both the two Univerſities could doe:
T'handle a Text, the Good wifes fingers itches,
She dares preach with her Husband for the britches.

I firſt committed ſacrilegious hanſells,
I rob'd both Chappell, Church and Chancell,
I ſaid Gods Table was a Popiſh Alter,
For which you ſée, that my reward's a Halter.

By this new godlineſſe, but few did gaine,
The reſt for want of Trading did complaine,
I told them 'twas a wicked Counſellor's plot,
And till his head went off, their wares would not.

This great mans guilt was Loyallty and Wiſdome,
Which made me caſt about me to worke his doome:
The Sword of Juſtice was too ſhort to do't,
Ten thouſand Clubs muſt therefore inch it out.

He thus knock'd downe, ſome others (for like crime,)
Were ſent to Priſon, ſome eſcap'd in time:
Thus Law and Equity, in awe were kéept here,
And Clubs were taught how to controule the Scepter.

We tooke from th' upper Houſe Votes five times five,
And they aym'd at the Kings Voyce Negative,
Which to effect, we did an Order make,
That what he would not give, our ſelves would take.

Then we Petition'd that the Forts and Towers,
And all the ſtrength o'th' Kingdome might be ours,
This was to ſave the King from forraigne dangers,
As if h' had better fall by us then Strangers.

Whilſt he denyes, they legally are ſeiz'd on,
By a Law call'd Reſolu'd upon the Queſtion:
But ſtill his chiefe ſtrength was above our Arts,
His righteous Cauſe, and's loyall Subjects Hearts.

The King at Eveſham gave the Rebells battle,
Whereas he made Bones in their Skins to rattle:
Leiceſter was ſlaine,This Battle was fought at Evesham in Worceſ­ter-ſhire, on Fryday the 5 of Auguſt 1265. Stow, page 195.
 who was their Generall,
And ſixtéene Lords with him likewiſe did fall.

Thus was their Army all to ſhatters ſhaken,
Ten thouſand men ſlaine, and as many taken,
Some hundreds ſuffered puniſhment condignant,
For being as I am a foule Malignant.

Thus did the whéele of Fortune turne quite round,
And my miſ [...]déeds my Conſcience déepe doth wound
I had bin better to have liv'd in beggery,
Then thus to fall into the hands of Gregory.

Oh Tyborne, There was a Wag-halter living in thoſe times whoſe name was Gregorie, Hen. Moun­mouth, page 2000.
 Tyborne, oh thou ſad Triangle,
A Viler weight ne're under thée did dangle:
Sée here I'm come, at laſt with Hempe ſo new,
To give thée what was (long before) thy due.

How would I bleſſe thée, couldſt thou take away,
My Life and Infamie, both in one day:
But this in Ballads, will ſurvive I know,
Sung to that ſolemne Tune, Fortune my Foe.

Then marke good Chriſtian people and take héed,
Vſe not Religion for an upper Wéed:
Serue God ſincerely, touch not his Anoynted,
And then your Necks ſhall never be diſ-joynted.

God bleſſe the King, the Quéene, and all their Children,
(And pardon me, what I 'gainſt them have ill done,)
May one of that brave Race ſtill rule this Nation,
So I beſeech you ſing the Lamentation.

FINIS.
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