The Tragedie -
e Enter the Gueene, :
2u. Ohwhe thall hinder me to waile and weepe? 3
Tochide my £5rtune and torment m yielfer \
Jieioyne with blacke difpaire 2 gainft my foule, :
- And to my felfe become an enemie, -
D ut, What meanes this {ceans of rude impatience?
_ 2s. Tomakeana& of tragicke violence,
Edward,my Lovd, your fonne,our king is dead.
“Why growthe branches,now theroote is withred? -
#hy wither not theleaues,the fap being goned
Ifyou wil}liq;,lamcn t:if diesbe briefes 3
T hat our {wift winged foules may catch ing
Orlike obedient fuﬁie&s follow lzrim eld
Tohis new kingdeme of perpetuall refl, '

Dur, Al fo much intereft haue Zin thy forrow, . -
As7hadtitleinthy noblehusband: ~ . . .
£hauebewepta worthy husbands death,
Andliv'dbylooking onhisimages,

Butnow two mirrors-of his princel femblance, . :

Arecracktin peeces by malignant deaths . = |

And Ifor comfort haue but one falfz ola fle, ‘ l
/ Which grieues me when Zfee my ﬂmﬁméin-him'-:-»r :

Thouarta widow,yetthopart amother, -

- Andhaft the comfortofthy children left thee,

Butdeath hath (natcht my children from mine A |

~ And pluckt two crutehes fromm feeble limmes,
Edwardand Clarence,Oh Whét{au‘fc b e
- Themsbeingbut moitic of my eriefe, .00
o ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy criess 2
Boy. Good Aunt,you wept not for our fathers death o
_ How.can weaide you with our kindreds tearese.  ins
9ot Outfatherle(le diftrefle was left vamoand,. - =
You"_rW:dpwesdplou;s:]‘ﬂgéygjfc bevnwept, . i
' 2%Giue me'néhélﬁeinlamcntatibn, =2
-~ Zam notbarren to bring forth laments, ‘
‘-ﬁl]fprmgsreducetheircurrcnts‘tgi,mi'ﬁcieic's?;‘_:_ 5
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 ThauZbeinggoverndby thewatry moane ~ .
-~ Mayfend forth pleritcous teé.rcS’t%r drownethewerld,. -
o Obformybubmdformy heireLoEdward, ~ -
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- Thatbeare this mutuall heauie load of moan e
- Now cheare each oth etineachotherslove: .

* Hitherto Lon

i

~ ofRichard the third.
Ambo, Oh for our father,for our deare L.Clarence, _
Dut, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence,
D, What ftaie had Zbut Edward,and he1s goney
Am, What{taie had we but Clarence,and heis gone?
Dut. What {taies had 7 but they,and they are goned
9 waseuner widow, hadfo dearealofle?
Am. Was euer Orphaneshad a dearerloflez
Dut W aseuer mother had a dearer lofled
Alas,7am the mother of thele mones,
Their woes are parceldymine are generall:
She for Edward weepes,andfodo I:
I for a Clarence weepe, (o doth not fhe:
Thefebabes for Clarence weepe,and fo do /3
A foran Edward,and fo do they, =
Alas, you three onme threefold diftreft, 5
Powreall your teares, Zam your forrowes nurfe,
And / will pamperitwith lamentations, ~ Enter Gloffer,
G4 Madam hane comfortsall of vs havecaufe with orhers,

- To waile the dimming of our fhining {tarre:
~ Butnone can cure their harmes by wailing them.

Madame my mother,7 do ¢ry youmercie,
Zdid not fee your grace,humbly on my knee
Icraueyourblefling, e
Dut, God blefle thee,and put meekenesin thy minde,
Loue,charitic,obedience,and true dutie, FitEh
 Glo. Amenyand makeme diea good old man,
Thats thebut end of my mothers blefling:
I marucll why her gracedid leaucit outz

Buck, You cloudy princes,and hart ﬁ,“owiqg

peeres,

T'hough we haue{pent our harueft for this king,

- Wearetoreapethe harueft of his fonnes

The broken rancour ofyour hish fwolne hearts:
Butlately {plinted knit,and ioygd_ together, i

ﬁuﬂ greatly be preferv’d,cherifhtand kept,

Mefeemeth good that with fome litele traine,
Forthwithfrom Ludlo: iQa:m princ t
be crownd our ki




