Richmond

Stanley
Fortune and victory sit on thy helm!

Richmond
All comfort that the dark can afford
Be to the person, noble father in law
Tell me, how fares or loving mother?

Stanley
I, by attorney, bless thee from thy mother
Who prays continually for Richmonds good
The silent hours steals on,
And flaky darkness breaks within the east
I, with best advantage will deceive the time,
And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms;
But on thy side I may not be too forward
Lest, being seen , thy brother, tender George,
|Be executed in his father’s sight
Adieu; be valient, and speed well!!

Richmond
Good lords, conduct him to his regiment;
I’ll strive with troubled thoights, to take a nap,

Exeunt all by Richmond

O! Thou, Whose captain I account myself
Look on my forces with a gracious eye
To thee I do commend my watchful soul,
Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes
Sleeping and waking, O, defend me still

Dorset
How have you slept my lord

Richmond
The sweetest sleep, and fairest-boding dreams
That ever enter’d in a drowsy head
Have I since your departure had, my lords
Methought their souls, whose bodies Richard murdered
Came to my tent, and cried on victory;
I promise you, my soul is very jocund
In the remembrance of so fair a dream.
How far into the morning is it lords?

