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MARS BELGICVS

=

» A FVNERAL ELEGIE

{ U

ON THE DEATH OF THE HIGH o4ND
MIGHTY PRINCE

F HENRY

BY THE GRACE OF GOD
PRINCE OF ORANGE,

Earle of Naflau, Catzenelbogen, Vianden,
Dietz,Ling,Moers,Bueren,Leerdam,&c. Marquis of
Ver¢ & Flifsing, Lord and Baron of Breda, Grave,
Cuyck , Dieft, Grimbergen, Herftall, Kranendonck
Warnefton, Arlay,Noferoy,S8.Vit, Dacsbourg, Polancn , Wil
lemftadt,Niervaert , Yielfteyn, S. Martens Dyck, Gertruyden-
bergh, Chafteau Regnard, the High and Lowe Swaluwe,
Nacltwyk,8c.Heritable Vifcounte ofAnt\Vch and Befancon, |
Maref hal of Holland by inheritance , Gouvernour of Gelder- |
land , Holland , Zelande , Weftfriefland , Zutphen, Virecht, J
OverYfell, Groening,Omland and Drent.Generall of the
Armyes of the Vnited Provinces , Admirall of the
Seas,and Knight of the moft Noble Order
of the Garter,

By G. Laupgr.

BRED A4

Printedby IOHN WAESBERG E, Printer
to the College of Orange. 1647,
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Sk Eavens weep,Earth mourn , winds figh , flonds
1B fwell , feas roare,
=l B Night {pread thy fable vale,funne fhine no more,
™) B To light the worlds great loffe, Time Stand a-
243 mafd,
S5 To heare thatHeroswhofe proud Trophees raifd
His fame beyond the skyes,and Vafazws glory,
Whofk life gave live to Valours Honours, ftory,
Is now a liveles Coarfe, and hath layd doune
The Laurells which did all His Conquefts Croune.
And you poore Siftcr Nymphes your garlands breake ,
Teare out your trefles, all yourtires forfake,
Meclt now your Eyes in tearcs,your floud gates ope ;
Lect Greeffe gufh out and give your Sorrow s fcope,
To drounc thofe drayned fields where late you fate
Your Ioyes to {ing and {leight the Spanyards hate,
While your victorious Prince his Enfeignes fpred
Inopen ficld where all before Him fled
A AnlCame Triumphant home chargd with the fpoyles.
Of Provinces, Tounes taken Armyes foyles,
Enlarging {till your limites to regaine
That Libertie which loft you fo did playne
Where His good fortunc, Courage , Conduét , Zealle,
With blefling from above did ftill prevaille,
And made youable to outface sepower /fAe
Of proud Geryon that would all devoure ,
Yeca with that Monfter Monarch graple fo
That Hee was glad His hold for tolet go
And beg your f%cyndf hip upon ¢quall termes
To Save a{hareif you would lay doune armes.
- Great Henry Hollands hopc,tﬂc Spanyards terrour,
The Soule of warre,the Chriftian Souldiers mirrour ,
Paterne of Princes, Glory of our Dayes
Whofe zquall after Times {hal never rayfe
Vnlesit be Thy fonne Thy fteps to trace
As Hee doth heyre thy Vertues,Honours, Place,
Andart Thou gone alace ? without returne 2
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And left thefe woefull lands Thy loffe to mourne
Ere Thou hadit bani{h'd quite the baftard Moore
The Belgick bounds home to His Sunne burnd Shore ,
And m;élc Thy Enfeignes Shaddow Tagus Streames
To Share his gold and Slaue his Nobleft Names,
And drive the proud Hydalgos in hot chace

To Leons mountaynes there to feed on graffc;

While Thou didft Sack proud Sev:ll and Madr:d,

“Where Slaughtered Dones in heaps did gafping bleed
T'appeafe Greatt williams Ghoft and Vengeance take,

Of edlias tyranny Whofe Sword did make

So many Maflacres that Sy/a's rage

Seemd toyes Compar'd £ Alvares tragick ftage ,

Ah ! why did Heauens fo early call Thee hence

Evenin Thy Courfe of Vitorye brave Prince !

Before Thy fleet had {pred her Canvas wings,

On Perus Coft,and pillagd Zima's Kings ?

And rear’d aftatue which Thy Shape { hould moulde
Foafter Ages Caft in pureft golde?

Was it becaufe they wifely did forefee

The natives blind had bowd to Worl hip Thee?

As there deliverer from the yoake of Spayne

And fo {hould fill Idolaters remayne,

When they intend to make the Gofpels light

One Day (who knowes ) fhine to that pocple bright,

By other means and weaker hands then Thyne,

That fo their power in {fmall things may be {een.

Orifthat was too much,yet {hould Thy fword

So often fheath'd in Auftria’s wounds , and gord

with Spdﬂ).‘fi blood , have made the wey for Thee
Throw routed Armyes folloving Victorye

Ore proud Viurpers bellyes,to have tayne
In Adolphs Chayre the Croune of Charlemayne,

To vindicate the wroungs Thy Nephew bore
And Great Eliza to Her Croune reftore,
Yea fetle the fucceffion and Empire,,

Op Naffaves line which never fhould expire , s
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So long as Sonne or Moone there light did lend
But with the World {hould fee their glory end.
Thy Birth was by that Providence that {\weyes

Both Heaven and Hell deferrd till latter Dayes ,

W hen watres and Tumultes did the world invade
And this poore trampled Pocple calld for ayde,

That what Thy Sire {o happily begun,

And Mars-like Muaurice who like Courfe did runne

So farre advancd,{hould ended be by Thee )
Whofe Tgfﬂnphes {hould reftore loft Libertie , 1.
And rayfe this State to fucha ftately height

By Thy Vitorious armes in happy fight,

That Exrops Kings Her alliance all {hould wooe

And the Neeww-World {hould for thy freyndship fue ,
“Where Thy great Name and Conqueits found as highe,
Ascre the Macedonians fame did flie;

And the wilde pocple grave in {hields of golde

Thy glorious deeds which Truthto themﬁmth tolde ,
For there is not a Shoare the Sunne doth fce
But Sings Thy prayfes in Her Pocfic,

And well they may , for what ift all wee reade

Of worthys paft which Thou doft not exceed ?

Both Heétor and Ackilles So extolld

By Homers Mule and in Times lifte enrolld ,

Are fabulous Palladins Compar’d with Thee

And the poor wonders of Antiquitie ;

Thy Bofche alone was tentimes worth their Troye
And ten yeares ficge , which ten weeks Could deftroye 5
There Thou muft fight with th’Elements and Spayne
With fpade and {word a Mayden Fort to gaine.

W here all that Art and Nature Could Confpire
Were met to mocke a Conquerours defire,

And make a Place impregnable for Strength

Yett all muft yeeld to Thy Command at length.
Nor was that all, when Thy difdain and fcorne
Bergh's boiling breft to defperate plots had botne,
Who thought the Cuntry all His prey behinde
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Thy Watchfull Eye Caft overall, could finde

A * place of greatteft confequence ill keept, *Wefel
To take it by Surprife,like Troye that fleept.

The many Tounes that Sommer did {ubdue,

With Cefars Triumphesmay debate theyrdue,
Though Brunfvvicks lourney, Oldenzelland Grolle
Thy firft Exployts, might in the Capitolle

Have claymd a ftatue , yett thy latter ycares

So full of wonders,fright our Eyes and Eares,
\ith{uch prodigious con quefts,that next Age
\Yill of thy ftorie doubt in every page,,

And think thofe Truths but Tales,orthat Thou wer:
A Godin Humane shape and every part.

That fearcfull floatt of thalloups flat that came
From eAntvverpe ; calld th’ Invincible by name,
Xhich brave Barbanfon ~with an Armye bore,

To ftop our inland Secas,to fcafe the {hore.

And Cutt of Zeland, Holland to invade,

No {ooner on Thy ftreames Her fayles {hee {pred,
But {cattered ftranded ftreight was put to flight,
“When one fmall Squadron did but come in fight ,
And but the Cheeffs none {cap’d te tell to neewes
Houall the Saints were taken by the Geufc.

Let Greece and Rome {o rich in Viftories,

Call up there Captaynes fearch their Hiftoryes,
And find a Toun betuix tuo Armyes tayne
“Which wanted nothing could a Siege fuftayne,
W here vivres and munition could not Come
To the befigers campe fo farre from home,
And fee an Emperours Succouring Armye beatt
The fields all ftrexwd with dead in foule retreat
Mafiricht Thall then be calld a Maifter peece,
To gain the garland both from Rome and Greece,
Both Hanniball and Scipio shalllay doune
There laurells at Thy ﬁet and Phulsps Sonne
Nor {hall Saguntums ficge nor Sufa be
Layd in the {cales with Lymburghs victory.
Roer-



Roermond and Venlp which Thy fight fubdu’d
Strong Or /oy ~where old Rb}m to Thee firlt bow'd.
And all thefe forts upon the Fleemilh Coft
Were Thy Exploytsthat no Time fhould be loft
While higher thoughts were hatching in Thy breft
To work the Publick well Thine oune unreft.

Rhbynberck ~which long the Spaynifh yoake did weare
And on Her bul~warks Edmonds blood did beare,
Althougha boafting Rodomont fate there
To fil his Coffers and to make good Cheere,

Thy very Name and fight fo frighted Him

And th’Armye which to His fecourfe {hould come
That in thy hands his hold Hee muft give up

To fhowe no walles Thy Vitoric can ftop.

But what doe I thy meaneft Aétions count
When greater farre even fables doe furmount?
That Toun which did exhauft the Indian Treafure
Which beggered Spayne and Spinola for ever,
Confumd theyr Armycs, broke there great defignes,
And at whefe gayne the grudging King repincs,
“When Hee remembers at how highe a rate
Hee bought that bargain nothing Ey't to getty
That Dana¢ they fo long woo'd with golde
Thy Brothers darling Patrimoniall holge,
Breda,~hom outward force could never winne,

W hom Peft and famine did devoure within,

Whom Tuelve months fiege had Starud to skinnc and bones
A living Carcaffe ftreets and walles and {tones,

And Wiich at laft became there hungry prey,

Mutft croune Thy temples with Triumphant bay,

No fooner did Thy fquadrons {pread their wings
Before Her walls which with fucet Echos rings,
And Thy Artillerie begin to roare

But horrour feafd the terrour ftricken Moore ,

Who from Her Towres did fee Thy trenches rumee
About Thy campand to the Toun within :

Then poalting fpics with fpeed were fent to Call

Spay-



Spaynes Ganymede the Royale Cardinall,

T'o Her fecourfe, who quickly came to fee

The place neare loft in great Extremitic,

But durflt not hazard on Thy trench to fall

Or force Thy works to find Thee over all,

Till fhame and rage refolud on a retreate,

And left Her with Thy Clemencie to treate,
Who in fix weeks recoeveredft what prou’'d Spayne
Did {pend a yeare and all Her {trength to gaine,
Xith feswer lives,and farre farre lefer coft;

That glorious worke greeu’d Spmol'as {ad ghoft
(\When young Cantelmo to Elyzium Came, .
Sent by##=Scots His ancient Cuntrymen, ths.
To bring the Neewres to olde Eugenia there ;

And bid Him his Apologie preparc,

But {hunne 7 alafe’s fight , who then would floute,
To fee Him now in Honour Banqueroute,)
Though nothing clfe by Thee had ere been done,
The fame of that great Victory alone,

Made Enrop’s grateft Powers aftoni{ hd ftand,
Yealove Thy valour, Honour Thy Command.
And made the fartheft Clymates of the Earth
Proclayme thy pra}rfes wonder at Thy worth.
which all fucceding Ages {'hall adore

From Phabus fall unto t%lﬂ frefh Aurore.

Nor was that Caftle where the Neers doth fall.

Into the Chriftall Aafé a taske {o fmall

Where triple Walls {fecurd a Harpys neft,

Which all the Neighbouring Cuntry did moleft,
Vntill thy fury Came with Vengeance jult

And like 2 Molehill battered it to duft.

But when that work of wonder where was fpent

A fea of gold to bring the fhipsto Genr,
The f{urly Saffe,whofe Catara&ts let out

Like Nilus, can droun all the fields about,

Saw Thee come ore Her Canale which did keep,
The land with Scanfes fafe to fit and {leep,



What ftrange Alarme did fright all Flanders then ?

To Sue for help the Emperour, Lorrayn Spayne,

W hen nothing could avayll but all muft {ee

With Greefe and { hame the Saffe give oreto Thee,
Let Ages palt be filent , Thebes walles,

And all that babling Fame her wonders calls,

Were in this victorie furpaft as farre

eAs flalhing lights by Phebus golden Carre.

The lalt Herculean labour which did Croune

Thy Trauells paftandall reft Renoune

Was Hulft,whofe conquelt ere Thou wouldft begin
Gent firft muft fee Thy armye campd within

A ftones caft of Her wralles,and in that feare

Forfake the forts which Her late fafety were

To fett up that proud Standard foextolld

For many Thousands under it Enrolld ;

Though none were feensthat talea truthto prove
Till they perceaud the Army to remove

And from the ramparts thouts of loye did fend

Tofee Thy Coutle another wey would bend ;

The Scheld that in Meandring gires doth glide,

Saw tuice Thy Collours in tuo Howers, difplayd
Flie ore his ftreame,and Beck his banke forfake

Who with his Aigles all the flight did take ,

And left the wealthy \Waesa prey for Thee

Which trembling Antvverpe from her towers muft fee,
“T'hat ftately Citty which {o leng had been

The ftaple of the World and Europs Queen,

For trafhick, Changing W ith the Eaft and \Weft

There richeft ware;and like a Bride neew dreft

Sate {ucetly {miling on the Rivers fide

Tofee Her bigbulkd Carracks proudly ride

Vpon the Wavesand in Her lap unload ,

The Choiceft W ealth of all the World abroad

Now widdowlike with dounecaft wrinkled browe
A frangers flave taSpaynes hard yoak muft bowe,
: B Though
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Though great Her fear appeard at Thy approach . |
Yet were Her wilhes in Thy favour fuch '
That {heealmoft did hepe'agiine to be

By Thy Strong hand reftord to Libertie: -

But Heavens had that refernd for thy Great Sonne,
Whofe valour greatter Con;lueﬁs yet {hall Croune ;
Hulft was Thy ayme,which for the Seafon {pent
And great fecourfe diftracted feare had fent,

Muft with great Refolution be affayld ;

There; bot‘ﬁ Thy Iudgment,and which never faylld.
"Thy prefence ,did the works ore all lead on

So taft thatlik a trayne Thy trenches runne

And from the Batteries thundered in the Toun

Such Iron {howrs with garnads pouring doune,
‘Thaewho had feen the {port a farre,had {worne

Auft was a block thatin a flamme did burne

Nor didlt Thou {tay for galleries or dammes

To patic the ditch, but flying throwe the flammes
Thy Fordward {ouldiers flung light bufhes in”

And fwimming halfe made haift the vwall to winne,
Where in a moment Maifters they became _
Of. thofe high bulw-arks there to blaze Thy Name;
And rayle a Trophee of Thy victorie,

Who camft and faw'ft and conqueredft ff peedily; ,' w

That Toun that {featted in an Ifthmos ftands

Begirt with {canfes and tuo Scas commands, )

Was held to be fecure fromall furprife, T

Nor could it be befiegd in any Wife : '

But by fubduing all the land about,

Where all that could refift was put to rout ,

And that made Thee attempt the taske fo late

To Croune Thy conqueft with a wreath fo great

Of thirty forts which Flanders frontiers were

All yeelded up to Thee by force or feare,

Where Thy ftrong arme and happy {wword, fet ope

"To Thy Succeffours great Defignes and Hope, .

Afpacieus wey of Victory ; and gave ‘ 0 _
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On eyther hand to Choofe, a Miftres brave ,
Whofe wealth and Beauty may His armes invite,
And bring a Province with Her, wortha fight,
For fayrer tuo the Sunne {ees not from highe,
Though Captives both in Chaynes they fettred lie,
And wayt by That Brave Perfeus hand to be
One Day long lookd for happily fet frec.

Thefe were Thy valours worksand warrlike deeds
“Whofe like no Agein Times vaft Annalles reads,

But who Thy Wifedomes weighty Altes will viewe
$hall find for Indgment Thou wert match'd by fewe,
And that free Heavens a perfite Prince to make
Whom after Times { hould for a paterne take ,

Had in Thy Perfon made a Man compleat,

For Court and Camp and for affaires of State,

Whom Beauty, Courage, Counfell,did adorne,

By loue,by Armes,by witt,to conquer borne,

Hou did Great Britrains Court and all Her Peeres
Adore o grave difcourfe in {o green yeares ?

Yea even \Wifc Zames taine with Thy fugred termes
Admir'd to find fuch Eloquence in Armes ,

Such wit in Beauty,and a Statesman fee
Look like a Sounldier which both met in Thee,
When in Eliza’s love Thou camft to Wed
The Necker vwith the Thames,the Rhyn ~with Tvved ,
And did preferre Thy Sute to Spaynes defire
Warmd with Thy Reafons and Relligions firc,

Hou great Thy Care hath been houiardthy paynes,
Since Thou took op the fturdy States ftrong Raynes,
To mannage Matters with an Zquall hand
Appeafe the tumults of atroubled Land,

A Hydra-headed multicnde to holde .
Of Iarring Spirits and beare doune the bolde: :

To keep a Concord 'mongft difcording Tounes

Where private interefts publick well confounds,

Where Sectes and Shifmes the Churchin peeces rend

And Iealoufie,and pride for place contendg-' ‘

‘The Neigbour World with wondring Eyes hath Seen.
B2 Where



“Where many wif hd thy fubjeéts they had beer,
Sojuft Thy power, fo milde was Thy Command,
That Love not feare,of Thee in awe did ftand,
Nor didft Thou more then Lawes obedience crave;
And Thy Example wasthe Lawe Thou gave,
The Peoples good and Grandeur of the State
"Was all Thy end,and not to make Thine Great,
Nor carr even malice felfe in meaneft things
Reproach Thy Deeds or challenge Thy defignes.
Thy love to Learning and the Mufes deare
In that great Care and-coft doth wrell appeare,
With which Thou didft thy nexe Lycéum found
Where Airts with Armesin faft Embraces bound,
Shal make Thy Breda, Belgias Athens,fing
Thy Prayse as farre as Fanre can feretch a wing.

While thofe learnd Nurflinges whom her {choolles {endforth

Shall fill the World wwith volums of thy worth,

And in Her chayres Thy memory {hal live

So long as Time fhall Day his changes give.
Itwas Thy Vertue made Thy lifea wonder

So well to Swey the Sword the fcales to. ponder,

In doing Iuftice zqually to Alk

With open Eare to heare the Pooremans call,

To CurEe oppreflours, free the Innocent,

Keep all in-quiet,every one content,

Which {o did gaine the Poeples hearts at home,

And Princes lowe abroad where Truth Could come,

That mighteft Monarchs thought it no difgrace

To Seek Thy favour freyndfhip to embrace,.

The verie Sauvages did Si he to be

Thy fubje&s,for thy farre tam’d Clemencie,,

And though Thy temples wore no Diademe

The Occans King Great Charles did not difdaine

His Marie Gold fhould {mile upon Fhy Sonne

Whofe Orient Rayes aglorious Race {hall runne,

But low'd fo well that Orange flower to fee

That He would wed His Rofé with that {ucet Tree,

And
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May With fome litle Kin domf:hbld ﬁmpare! e S

yn
T H
A i\l

Romes great Septemsuiry whom all Enrape, fought' L

With Smiling looks to have allurd and caught, ' ", 7',
The Brmdmg er Prince,ded by ]:ﬁsiovegh"j' L

Found neera laér could Hisliking move, | "
Till Thy Lowyfas Beanty. Captiyd Him i\', Pk
AnEarneft futerto Thy courttocome - -+~

Where gatning in Herlove Thy raunt,at Iaﬂ: L f

Hee reapd the fruit of all His trauells paft. = .. o e
And was more Proud to be aﬂ} d‘W’lt ‘Thee ™ : 7_ i
Then any Prince the Empires. bound; did Sce g o " B
But now O.Greeffc ! Wher's all that Glorv gonc Bl s,

That gliftering pompe.all Eyes did gaze upon ? & T

Had Death the powerto ovcrtl‘u'ouvfe it all

And nmke his Trigmoph in Thy Funeral?

O fadmg favour of a fmiling fate!

Hou Soon fecall thy funnefhine ones there datc > ;

Yet where Thall wee find Teares Thy lofle to weegc ¢

Or fighes,our fcalding Sorrowes fresh to kee ;

Though wee {hould melt ourfelvesin grecfte ind dic ‘

Vpon Thy grave,orup in vapours flic,

T hy valour,Zcale and Wifcdome merite more

Whichnow Thy widdoved Br!gm doth deplore,

And al the Orphand Cittyes which Thy {word

Sau'd from the flaveric of a race abhord,

There Dolefull dittys fonnd in everie ftreet

Which fuimmc in Teares,wherc mourners mourners meet.

Accept Great {oule thefe greefts which though the}r fcant™ -

In weight,yet in the will they doe not want,

Sce how the Mighty Srates with douncalt browe
And Crofled armes doc cloud there countenance now,
Bebold the Churchmen walke with wattry Eyes,
The Burgher beats his breft , the faylor Crics, -
And thy Compagnon W’hom Thy courage led
Through Death and Danger in bright | harna.ﬂb claJ
"The ftaring Sewldier ftaggers as Hc:e goes y:
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His force doth fayll his limbs there ftrength doe lofe;
The Drummes and Trumpets give a dreary found
The Sable Enfeignes { haddowe all the groynd,

The Schollars in Sad Elegics doc fing,

Thy prayfes,and the pulpits all doe rin

With Learned Harangs which high rayfe Thy Fame;
And confecrate to Memory Thy Name,

Scc how old Rhyne doth hang His hoaric head,

And AMafe in filenthorrour fleeps as dead,

Thy AMerckand Aa there channells overflo wee,
And firive whofe Suelling Greffe (hal greatteft growe, -
While poor Breda fitts fadly \vecpfnggy

And Her high Towers up brayd the ftormy {kic,
“That in Her armes {hee did not fec Thee dic

By Romes proud conquerour Henry there to lie.

Then wherfoere Thy fhape fhall pourtrayd ftand

In {tarres; Orion like with burning brand,

( Forfure a Conftcllation Thou {halt make,

Yetin the Southern Regron doe not take

Thy place ; but rather by Bootes {hine, )

Loath not to look upon thefe Lands of Thine,

That when Scafaring wights there routs {hall ftraine
They ftill may fee Thee neare the Charlevvayne,
And {o direét there courfe untill thy find

Theire wifhed port with favourable wind.

Farewwell deare Gholt forgive a Souldiers forrowe
Whofe mourning Muicin publick greffe muft borrowre
Andbeare-a part,his private lofie to playne.

Whofe hopes prevented inthy Death are flayne,

It Thy Great Sonne His fervice doe not heed

To pay His Times expences with there meed ,

For unto Thee,His life and bloud was vowd,

The wounds Thy fervice gave Him, make Him proud,

And Hee £hall die contentiffor Thy Sonne

in fome brave {ight His life Hee may lay doune.

Sunt Artibws Arma decors, ‘
G- Lauder,
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