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BEN JONSON THOMAS FORD (d. 1648)

Come, let us here enjoy the shade
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Where love doth shine there needs no sun;
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All light in to- his own do run, With out- which all the world were
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dark, Yet he him self,- yet he him self is but a spark.
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And have their be ing- their waste to see; And
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waste still, and waste still, that they still might be.
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Such are hispow'rs, whom time hath styl'd Now swift, now tame,
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Now hot, now fire, now mild:
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The eld est- god, the eld est- god, yet still a child.
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the eld est- god, yet still a child.
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