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Introduction

Thomas Campion, a poet in the time of Queen Elizabeth |, was little known until quite
recently. His poems are varied in both perspective and story, creating a diversified collection of
poems. One of the most noticeable features is the uniqueness of many of his pieces, such as
“Cherry Ripe.” This collection explores a different aspect of Campion’s poetry — his ability to

transform his poetic voice into any number of characters, most specifically a feminine voice.

This micro-edition will explore the poems of Campion that are written from a female
perspective. These poems comment on issues and thoughts that were relevant to the women in
the 1500s, such as marriage and childbirth. Furthermore, the poems within are believable, in
that these female poetic voices are concerned about their lives in a realistic way, such as the
voice of “Fain Would | Wed.” She desires a child, but does not want to relinquish her virtue to a
man that she does not love and is found unworthy. The female poetic voice cautions against
unworthy lovers in the poem “Never Love Unless You Can” as well, in which she comments

harshly about the affections of men.

The poems found in this collection were chosen for a variety of reasons, the foremost
being that they are all written from the female perspective. While some poems could be argued
to be written from a man’s perspective, such as “So Quick, So Hot,” it is unlikely that a man
would describe a female pursuer as “perverse,” or that he would fear such things as getting a
child with her. Many of the poems address a male subject directly, or else address the male sex

as a whole, and these poems often comment on reproduction or marriage, two things that a



male poetic voice would not speak of to another male with any thoughts of personal

gratification.

In this edition, | have arranged the poems in a very specific manner. It is my belief that
all the poems written by a poetic voice are, in fact, one character telling her story. Therefore, |
arranged the poems in such a manner as it created a complete story to me. The poems
“Maydes are Simple” and “Never Love Unless You Can” demonstrate this woman’s viewpoints
on how men and women are viewed, revealing her jaded and mocking nature. The poems from
“So Quicke, So Hot” through “If Thou Longest” comment on the woman’s waning and
submitting to a man’s pursuit of her, despite her initial lack of desire for him. “Oft Have | Sigh’d”
and “So Many Loves” reveal that the woman has lost not only one of her suitors, but all of
them. Campion’s poem “Fain Would | Wed” is when we see the woman as more than a love-
crazy child, but instead as a woman craving love and a child. The mournful poem “What
Meanes This Folly” is her cry at the unfairness of her life; there are hints within the poem that
suggest she is childless now not because of a lack of a suitor, but because she is barren, due
either to age or some underlying medical issue. The final poem, “Give Beauty All Her Right,”
expresses the woman’s views on her on situation throughout her life, stating that the idea of
beauty, for her, is a universal one, in that all women are beautiful, no matter their situation in

life.

Campion’s poems from the woman’s perspective are thoughtful and reflective of the
situation of the time. His feminine poetic voice offers a unique insight into Campion’s views on
women, as well as a woman’s views of the times. By telling a complete story, Campion has

created a recognizable and universal story, one that is relevant even in today’s world.
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Maydes are simple, some men say,
They, forsooth, will trust no men.
But should they men’s wils obey,

ﬂ Maides were very simple then. h
Truth a rare flower now is growne,

Few men weare it in their hearts;

Lovers are more easily knowne

By their follies, then deserts. &
Safer may we credit give
To a faithlesse wandering Jew?
Then a young man’s vowes believe

When he sweares his love is true.

Love they make a poore blinde childe,
But let none trust such as hee:
Rather then to be beguil’d,

Ever let me simple be.

! Deservings.
2 Under the rule of Queen Elizabeth |, England persecuted both its Jewish and Catholic residents in favor of
! Protestantism



pu Ty

¢

:
\
%
%
:

Never Love Unless You Can

Never love unlesse you can

Beare with all the faults of man:
Men sometimes will jealous bee,
Though but little cause they see;

And hang the head, as discontent,

And speake what straight they will repent.

Men that but one saint adore,
Make a show of love to more:
Beauty must be scorn’d in none,
Though but truly serv’d in one:

For what is courtship, but disguise?

True Hearts may have dissembling® eyes.

Men when their affaires require,

Must a while themselves retire:
Sometimes hunt, and sometimes hawke,
And not ever sit and talke.

If these, and such like you can beare,

Then like, and love, and never feare!

q 3 Deceiving, hypocritical
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So Quicke, So Hot

So quicke, so hot, so mad is thy fond suit,

So rude, so tedious growne, in urging mee,

That fain | would, with losse, make thy tongue mute,
And yeeld some little grace to quiet thee:

An houre with thee | care not to converse,

For I would not be counted too perverse.

But roofes too hot would prove for men all fire;

And hills too high for my unused pace;

The grove is charg’d with thor nes and the bold bryar;
Grey snakes the meadowes shroude in every place®:
Ayellow frogs, alas, will fright me so,

As | should start and tremble as | goe.

Since then | can on earth no fit roome finde,

In heaven | am resolv’d with you to meete:

Till then, for Hope’s sweet sake, rest your tir'd minde
And not so much as see mee in the streete:

A heavenly meeting one day wee shall have,

But never, as you dreame, in bed, or grave.

" _ad. T
= adh T ol T

¢ Grey snakes may be a metaphor for fog or mist

> The color yellow is often associated with the Sun, and consequently joy and delight. However, it is also symbolic
of cowardice or illness. The frog is often interpreted as a sign of metamorphosis, transitions, and especially fertility.
Therefore, it is likely that Campion’s “yellow frog” is meant to be an allusion to pregnancy, one that is in no way
desired by the speaker of the poem.
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Think’st Thou to Seduce Me then with Words

Think’st thou to seduce me then with words that have no meaning?
Parrats so can learne to prate, our speech by pieces gleaning:

Nurces teach their children so about the time of weaning.

Learne to speake first, then to wooe: to wooing, much pertayneth:
Hee that courts us, wanting Arte, soone falters when he faynethG,

Lookes asquint on his discourse, and smiles, when he complaineth.

Skilfull Anglers hide their hookes, fit baytes for every season;

But with crooked pins fish thou, as babes doe, that want reason:

Gogions’ onely can be caught with such poore trickes of treason.
E Ruth forgive me, if | err’d from humane heart’s compassion,

When | laught sometimes too mu ch to see thy foolish fashion:

But, alas, who lesse could doe that found so good occasion?
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If Thou Longest

If thou longest so much to learne, sweet boy, what ‘tis to love,
Doe but fix thy thought on mee and thou shalt quickly prove.
Little suit, at first, shall win

Way to thy abasht desire,

But then will | hedge thee in

Salamander®-like with fire.

With thee dance | will, and sing, and thy fond dalliance beare;

h We the grovy hils will climbe, and play the wantons’ there;
Other whiles wee’le gather flowres, h
Lying dallying on the grasse!
And thus our delightful howres
Full of waking dreames shall passe!

When thy joyes were thus at height, my love should turne from thee;
Old acquaintance then should grow as strange as strange might be;
Twenty rivals thou sho uldst finde,

Breaking all their hearts for mee,

While to all I'le prove more kinde

And more forward then to thee.

Thus, thy silly youth, enrag’d, would soone my love defie;
But, alas, poore soule too late! clipt wings can never flye.
Those sweet houres which wee had past,

Cal’d to minde, thy heart would burne;

And couldst thou flye ne’er so fast,
They would make thee straight returne.
EA type of lizard that is supposed to live in or be born of fire
E ' : Undi!ipl'ned, rebellious | | | g
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Oft have | Sigh’d

Oft have I sigh’d for him that heares me not;
Who absent hath both love and mee forgot.
O yet | languish still through his delay:

Dayes seeme as yeares when wisht friends breake their day.

Had he but lov’d as common lovers use,

His faithlesse stay some kindnes se would excuse:

For him that can breake vowes, but not returne.

O yet | languish still, still constant mourne &i
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So Many Loves

So many loves have | neglected,
Whose good parts might move mee,
That now | live of all rejected,

There is none will love me.

Why is mayden heat so coy?

It freezeth when it burn eth,

Looseth what it might injoy,

E And, having lost it, mourneth.
Should | then wooe, that have beene wooed,
Seeking them that flye mee?

When | my faith with teares have vowed,
And when all denye mee,

Who will pitty my disgrace,

Which love might have prevented?
There is no submission base

Where error is repented.
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So Many Loves (cont.)

O happy men, whose hopes are licenc’d
To discourse their passion,

While women are confin’d to silence,
Loosing wisht'® occasion!

Yet our tongues then theirs, men say,
Are apter to be moving:

Women are more dumbe then they,

% But in their thoughts more moving. A
When | compare my former strangenesse &
With my present doting,

| pitty men that speak in plainnesse,

Their true heart’s devoting;

While w e with repentance jest

At their submissive passion.

Maydes, | see, are never blest,

That strange be but for fashion.

DAV AWA WA CACAY
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Fain Would | Wed

Fain™ would | wed a fair young man that day and night could please me,
When my mind or body grieved that had the power to ease me.

Maids are full of longing thoughts that breed a bloodless sickness,

And that, of t | hear men say, is only cured by quickness'’.

Oft | have been wooed and prayed, but never could be moved;

Many for a day or so | have most dearly loved,

But this foolish mind of mine straight loathes the thing resolved;

If to love be sin in me that sin is soon absolved. ﬂ
Sure | think | shall at last fly to some holy order®?; &
When | once am settled there then can | fly no farther.

Yet | would not die a maid™, because | had a mother; v

As | was by one brought forth | would bring another.
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! Gladness, joy
© Possibly quickening, such as when a woman becomes pregnant.
BA nunnery
14 "
A virgin ﬂ

X
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What Meanes This Folly

What meanes this folly, now to brave it so,
And then to use submission?
Is that a friend that straig ht can play the foe?

Who loves on such condition?

Though Bryars breede Roses, none the Bryar affect;

But with the flower are pleased.

Love onely loves delight and soft respect:

He must not be diseased.

These thorny passions spring from barren breasts™, v

Or such as neede much weeding.
Love onely loves delight and soft respect,

But sends them not home bleeding™.

Command thy humour, strive to give content,
And shame not love’s profession.
Of kindnesse never any could repent

That made choice with discretion.

% > Dry of milk; childless v
E 1

. 2 AIIus'! to 3 woman’s menstrual cycle, or the ahsence of one I ! ' ,’
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Give Beauty All Her Right

Give beauty all her right,

She’s not to one forme tyed;

Each shape yeelds faire delight,
Where her perfections bide.
Hellen', I grant, might pleasing be;

And Ros’mond*® was as sweet as shee.

Some, swelling lips and red;

Pale lookes have many fri ends,

Through sacred sweetnesse bred.
Medowes have flowres that pleasure move,

Though Roses are the flowres of love.

Free beauty is not bound

To one unmoved clime:

She visits ev'ry ground,

And favours ev’ry time.

Let the old loves with mine compare,

My Sov’raigne is as sweet and fair.
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" Helen of Troy, said to have a “face to launch a thousand ships” because she was so beautiful
'8 Rosamund Clifford; often called “The Fair Rosamund” or “Rose of the World”. Famed for her beauty. Mistress to

King Henry Il of England
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