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SHAKE-SPEARES,
SONNETS.

Rom faireft creatures we defire increafe,
That thereby beauties Rofe might neuer die,
Butas theriper Xnould by time deccafe,

His tender heire might beare his mcmorar

But thou contra&edto thine owne brig : eyes,
Feed'ft thy lights flame with felfe fubftantiall fewell,

Making a famine where aboundance lics,

Thy felfe thy foe,to thy fweet felfe too cruell:
Thouthat art now the worlds frefh ornament,
And only herauld to the gaudy fpring,

Within thine owne bud Euricﬁ thy content,
And tender chorle makft waft in niggarding:
Pitty the world, or elfe this glutton be,

To cate the worlds due,by the graue and thee.

2
V Vch fortic Winters fhall befeige thy brew,
Anddigge deep trenches in thy beauties field,
Thy youthes proud liuery fo gaz'd on now,
Wil gc atotter'd weed of fmal worth held:
Then being aske,where all thy beautie lics,

Where all the treafure of thy lufty daies;
To fay within thine owne dcepe funken eyes,

Were an all-eatingdhame,and thriftlefle praife.
How much more praife deferu’d thy beauties vie,
If thou couldf anfwere this faire child of mine
Shall fummy count,and make my old excuie
Proouing his beautie by fucccﬂ;on thine,




