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References:

Music
“The Cittharn Schoole” sig. C1v 1597 (Holborne), also Byrd.

Words
A poem appears in “England's Helicon”, 1600.

The same poem appeared earlier in the rare book “A pleasaunte Laborinth
called Churchyardes Chance”, Printed at London by Iohn Kingston, 1580.

Commentary:

Allegorical song is here shown in a tale of Venus and her son.



In Peascod Time

G

In Pescod time, when Hound to horne,
C Am

give eare till buck be kild:
C G

And little Lads with pipes of corne,
Am C G

sate keeping beasts a field.

I went to gather Strawberies tho,

by Woods and Groaves full faire:
And parcht my face with Phoebus so,
in walking in the ayre.

That downe I layde me by a streame,
with boughs all over-clad:

And there I met the straungest dreame,
that ever Sheepheard had.

Me thought I saw each Christmas
game,

each revell all and some:

And every thing that I can name,
or may in fancie come.

The substance of the sights I saw,
in silence passe they shall:
Because I lack the skill to draw,
the order of them all.

But Venus shall not passe my pen,
whose maydens in disdaine:

Did feed upon the harts of men,
that Cupids bowe had slaine.

And that blinde boy was all in blood,
be-bath'd to the eares:

And like a Conquerour he stood,

and scorned Lovers teares.

I have (quoth he) more harts at call,
then Caesar could command:

And like the Deare I make them fall,
that runneth o'er the land.

One drops downe heere, another there,
in bushes as they groane;

I bend a scornfull carelesse eare,

to heare them make their moane.

Ah Sir (quoth Honest Meaning) then,
thy boy-like brags I heare:

When thou hast wounded many a man
as Hunts-man doth the Deare.

Becomes it thee to triumph so?

thy Mother wills it not:

For she had rather breake thy bowe,
then thou shouldst play the sot.

What saucie merchant speaketh now,
sayd Venus in her rage:

Art thou so blinde thou knowest not
how I governe every age?

My Sonne doth shoote no shaft in
wast, to me the boy is bound:

He never found a hart so chast,
but he had power to wound,

Not so faire Goddesse (quoth Free-
Will,) in me there is a choise:

And cause I am of mine owne ill,
if I in thee rejoyce.

And when I yeeld my selfe a slave,
to thee, or to thy Sonne:
Such recompence I ought not have,
if things be rightly done.



Why foole stept forth Delight, and
said, when thou art conquer'd thus:
Then loe dame Lust, that wanton
maide, thy Mistresse is iwus.

And Lust is Cupids darling deere,
behold her where she goes:

She creepes the milk-warme flesh so
neere, she hides her underclose

Where many privie thoughts doo
dwell, a heaven heere on earth:
For they have never minde of hell,
they thinke so much on mirth.

Be Still Good Meaning, quoth Good
Sport, let Cupid triumph make:

For sure his Kingdome shall be short
if we no pleasure take.

When Venus heard how they conspir'd,
to murther women so:

Me thought indeede the house was
fier'd, with Stormes and lighting tho.

The thunder-bolt through windowes
burst. and in their steps a wight:
Which seem'd some foule or sprite
accurst, so ugly was the sight.

I charge you Ladies all (quoth he)
looke to your selves in hast:

For if that men so wilfull be,

and have their thoughts so chast;

And they can tread on Cupids brest,
and martch on Venus face:

Then they shall sleepe in quiet rest.
when you shall waile your case.

Faire Beautie, and her play-feares gay, With that had Venus all in spight,

the virgins Vestalles too:
Shall sit and with their fingers play,
as idle people doo,

If Honest Meaning fall to frowne,
and I Good Sport decay:

Then Venus glory will come downe,
and they will pine away.

Indeede (quoth Wif) this your device,
with Straungnes must be wrought,
And where you see these women nice,
and looking to be sought:

With scowling browes their follies
check, and so give them the Fig:
Let Fancie be no more at beck,
when Beautie lookes so big.

stir'd up the Dames to ire:
And Lust fell cold, and Beautie white,
sate babling with Desire.

Whose mutt'ring words I might not
marke, much whispering there arose:
The day did lower, the Sunne wext
darke, away each Lady goes.

But whether went this angry flock,
our Lord him-selfe doth know:
Where-with full lowdly crewe the
Cock, and I awaked so.

A dreame (quoth 1?) a dogge it is,
I take thereon no keepe:

I gage my head, such toyes as this,
dooth spring from lack of sleepe.

-FINIS



The words as they appear in England's Helicon, (1600):

ENGLANDS HELICON,

And euery thing that T can name,

or may iy fancie come.
Thelubltance of the fights T faw,

in [ilence Pa(f‘c they (hall :
Becanfe Hackehe skill to draw,

the order of them all,
Bt Fewies (hall not pafiemy pen, ;

whote maydensin difdaine :
Diid feed vpon the havts of men,

that {upics bowe had flaine.
And thar blinde boy was all in blood,

be-barvd 1o the eares :

i
’ g T be Shecpheards fomber,

<od time, when Hound to harne,
le l’e:;ﬁ earenill Buck be kild:
Anﬁiiittle_ Lads with pipesofcorne,
fate kecping beaflsa field.
I wentto gather Strawbericstho,
by Woods and Grogues full faire :
And parcht my face with Phabws fo,
inwalling intheavre.
That downe 1 layde me by a freame,
with boughs all ouer-clad :
And there Tmet the fraungeft dreame,
that eaer S]mphrﬁ}ad.
Me thought 1 faw each Chriftmas game,
reugll all and forme : Z:

EN(‘?LANDS HELICON.
Not o Fiee GoddefTe (quoch Free-if)

inme thereisachoiles
And caufe Lam of mine owne ill,
ifinthee reioyee.
And when Tyecld my fefeaflaue,
to thee, orto thy Some:
Suchrecompence | oughtnot haug,
if things be rightly done. :
Why foole ﬁsr.pt forth Delight, and faid,
wihen thow art conquer dthust
“Thenloedame L, that wanton maides
thy Miftreffe isiwus.
And Lastis (pids darling deere,
behold her where fhe goes:
Shecreepesthe milkwarme leth foneere,
{he hides her vaderclofe. :
Where many prisie thoughts doo dwell,
aheauen heere on carth :
For they haueneuer minde of hell,
they thinke fo much on mizth.
Be il Goadt Aeaving, quath Good Sporty
et {pit triumph make
Fou fire his King dome hall be fhott
ifweno plealure take.
Faive Beantie,and her play-feates gay,
the virgins Feifaller oo
Shall it and with their fingers pliy,
asidle peopte dao,
1E HaneR Mg fallto frowns,
" and] Good Sport decay:
The Penns glory will come downe,
and they will pineaway.
Tndeede {quoth #3) hisyour desice;.
with [raungenes mult be Wl‘pngi\t,_
Andwhere you fee thelc womentiice,
and looking tobe fought :
With [i:nwﬁng browes their follies _:he:k,_ . :
—— ity gue At g i

Andlike a Conquerour he {tood,
and feorned Louers teares.
T haue {quoth he) morc harts ac call,
then (/e could commaund ¢
And fike the Dearel make them fall,
that runneth o're the lawnd,
Oue drops downe heere, another there,
in bufhes as they zroane;
Ibend afcornfull careleiTe care,
to heare them male their moane.
Ah Sir (quoth Horel} Meaning) then,
rh;Lo)'-Cikc brags Theare:
When thou haft wounded many a man,
26 Huntfoman doth the Deare
Becomesit thee to triumph o2 .
thy Motherwillsitnots®
For ﬂl:{ad rathet breake thy bowe,
then thew fhouldft play the for,
What faucie merchant fpeaketh now,
fayd Pesesin her rage s

- Artthou fo blinde thou knowefl not iow

Tpouerne cueryages

My Sonne doth hoote no thaftin waft,
to me theboy is bound :

He neuerfound a hart fo chaf},
but he had power to wound,

ENGLANDS HELICON,
LatFacicbenomoremibeck, o
when Batie lookes [ bigs,
When Uenes hoard how chey conipird,
o murther womenfo:
Me thougheindeede the houfe was fier'd,
with [torees and lightaing the.
The thunder-bolt throegh windewes bur(t.
andin their fepsawighe:
Wehich feenvd fome foule ordprite accmf?,
fo vely was the fight
I charge you Eadiesall (quoth be)
ooke to your (elues in lial
For if that men (o wilfull be,
and haue their thoughs fo chait;
And they can rread on fuprdr breft,
and marech on Tesey face:
Th [43] r!uq' Thall flecpein quicl'r:ﬂ';
when you fhalrwa'rlc your cxfe.
‘With hat had #ome allin fpighe,
ftirdvp e Damestoires
And L fell cold, and Bearriz white,
fate babling with Defve,
‘Whofe mutcting words 1 snighe not matke,
much whif?}er}ng:hcrc arofe:
Theday did lower, the Sunne wext darke,
avay each Lady goes
Burwhetherwent this angry fock,
owz Lord hiro-felfe doch know :
Where-with foll jowdly erewe the Codle,
nd | awaked (o,
A drcame (quoth 12} adoggeit if,
Imkethereonnokerpe:
T gagemy head, fuch toyes as thisy - -

dooth fpring (fom lack pfflecpe,

FINIS,




And the words (less legibly) from Churchyard's Chance:

oA miatter of fonde {upid and vatm v, enus.

- YR 1bealcod e b hounv to Tinwne, gin's eave nf Buck be kil
- J Ao Btele Landeg wath pipes of copne, Gae heeppng bealles 2 B0
) omt to rathee Brawheries tho, by tiwstes o grouss full Eire,

Anb parchte nip face with Phebo ro,mmllyl%in the siee,
o That

Churchyardes Chance.

T hat vetme T Laico me by & Greame: with hotwes allouer clav,

Aud there § meate the Rraung el vycanie,that euer pong man havs
B thounbt 7 (awe eche Chiftmas game: eche revell all and lome,
Ant cuerp thpng that T canname,0) maieta phanie come,

The inbRaunce of the fahee J (swe,in fence patle chei fall,
Wecaufe T lacke the Chill tomawe,the opver of theim all:

- But Venss all not palle mp penue,whofe maidens in bifbaine,

- Din feede vpon the harts of menne,that Cpades botwe had Raine.,

- Qub that blinbe bope was all inbiood, be bachet to the rares,

- b {the aconquerour be Rood, and (corned lowers teares:

-« Thaue qued be moye hares at call, then Cafar could commanmbe,,

- Qv itke the Dere J) make themn falt, that runneth ope the lanve:

- e byoppes boune here, another there, i bulhes as thei grone,

-  beuve A fopnefull caveie(le eare,to heare them make their mone,
sdbe fir quod hone® meanpng then, thy bopelp bpagies Jheare,”

. COWE thou ha Rt wofiveh manp & man, ¢ bounts mandoct) the deare
Beeomes it thee to tritumphe B, thy motber wul it wet,

o1 Mchab rather byeake thy botwe,then thon talé plaie the fot.
tCthat faulic Barchaunt (peaketh nato, frisd Tewss inber rage,
@Art thou o biinde, thon knotf not hotwe, 3 goserne cucrp ane:
Ap fonne bocth Moate no fafte in watte,to me the bope ts bounde,
- e neuer founne abarte fa chatte, bue he had potmer to Wwotinbe.
Aot (o faire Godbes quod Freemill, inme there is achoile,
- Anvcaufe Tamofmpne otone (i T in thee retople:
Tud when T peeld myp (eifa flave, to thee oy o thy fonme,
S uche recompence 7 ought not haue, if thymgs be right(pdone.,
{Llw foole feppe forthe Delight ¢ faiv, whE thow art cagueren thus
Then loe bame Lot thae wanton mafde,thp mittrefle is ious:
And Luftis Cuprdr baripng deare,bebald beve wheee Me gocs,

" @he crepes the milke warme ficihe o nere, Me hides her under cloes
{lWhere many prine thoughts boe biwe R, a heauen here on prarth,
Forthet baue neuer minde of hell, thei chinkes omuche e merti:
Bt Till good meanpng quod goad Spogt,let Capad triumply make,
For furc his kpngvome Malbe thoyte:if the no pieafire take,
Fairc Beautie andher plaie frers gaie, the Tirgines veftall too,
© hall Giree anv witl) their finyers plaie, as Joell peopledoes :[l’



I'n Churchyardes Chance, 14.

Jfhoneft IPeampng fall to froune, mn T tedecair.
Then Vewas gloyie ukll come Mltllt,.lnm :%qpm mui::
JInverde quob ivitte this pour beuife, b tra -mucs muft be woug’e
Anb where pou {ee thefe wonien niece,aublosketh ta bs (aught.
LCtith leoulpng browes their follies cheche,anv fo give th? the gge, - -

- Let fFamcic benomopeat becke, when Weautle lokes o bigme:
Lthen Vewws hearvhotw thei confpiroc, to murther wonen fo,

- 9pe thought inbeeve the houle was fre,t Ropnes ¢ lightnpng thoe

« The dhunder Dolt thoagh winvewes burft, ¥ in cheir Gepes awighe,
Tiithe feembd foe foule 0 Opite a curdt, fo balic was the Ggle,
3 chargre pou L avieg sll quiob he, looke ta pour felues in bafte,

- Foyif that men fo wilfull be, and baue their thoughts (o chatte:

+4nb thetcan treabe on Capides byeatt and marche on Tewwsfate,

- Ehen thei Dail Mepe in quuet relte, When pou (all waile pour cace,
Cllith that hav Fewss all in pite, Gurve bpthe Dames to Tre,
Aub L utte fell colo, and Beautie white, latte babblpng with Defive:
T hole muttrpng twords, T might not marke,mutche whifpying there aroed,
he vaie vid loter,the onne wart darke, awaie erhe Lavie goes.
Bt whether went thelk anprie Aocke, our Loyde hpmeifooeth) kno,
ECherewich fullloubely crewe the Cocke,and T awaked fo;

- Avycame quob F,a Dogge itis,J take thereon nokeepe,
T gage mp hed, utche topen ;ﬁﬁ?;mbm foy lacke of flcepe,

The Lute Tablature from The Cittharn School, 1597:
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And here's my version:

In Peascod Time
Arr {c) 2008

c. 1580 by . A, Powsers
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In peas cod time when hound to hom give ear ‘il buck be lilled _  and
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