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Reamesand Imaginationsare all therecteations ab— fence can gaineme dreameswhenl
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fincelouchath flaine me,then ﬁnlung
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hc, orthinkingletmee dic, fince  loue, i fince loue hath flaine me.
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Dreamesate but coward and doe, Dreames with their falfe pretences,

And thoughts confounds my fenfes,
In the conclufion,

Which like a glaffe did thew mee,
VWhat cama to pafle and threw mee,
Into confufion,

Muchgood they dare notftand oo,
Afhanv'd of the morrow,

T houghtslikea child that winketh,

ee's not beguild that thinketh,

Hath pht 'methorow,

Both filling me with bliffes, Shee mademeeleaucall other,
Both killing me with Mcs, Yethadfhe gotanother,
dying in forrow. T his was abufion,




