A Preface
by George Ripley, Canon of Bridlington, Yorkeshire[footnoteRef:1]. [1:  Whether this Preface is complete or not, I have no way of knowing. I presume it is by George Ripley, but again this is not certain, at best it is not important, and pertains not to the Twelve Gates. D. H.] 


This small volume is presented to the sincere student in hopes that it will inspire his Studies and lead him to the true goal that he seeks.
With the blessing of Almighty God, all students who undertake the Great Work must beware of naysayers, unworthy consorts, leaguers, and adherents, or other their Ministers, spreaders and maintainers of lies; under the shelter and covert of which flourishing Palme, all true Christians have been, and (I hope) long shall be (by the Continuance of your Majesties most bountiful and gracious especial favour) protected and shrouded, from the burning heat of the sharp persecutions of all malicious Enemies thereof the which God of his great mercy Grant.
Pondering I say (most high and mighty Princess) the manifold imminent dangers, your sacred Majesty by the Omnipotence wonderful providence of Almighty God, with more than human Virtue, and feminine patience sustained; and in the end (contrary to all expectation) escaping the rage, fury, Tyrannical attempts, and secret devilish practices of your Highnesses’ mortal Enemies (utter professed irreconcilable adversaries) to the eternal truth; Whereof myself was an eye witness, and so far privy of some of the most mischievous intended conspiracies, as for my faithful endeavours of such rare secret services as were by me effected to prevent the same; I tasted (amongst the rest of such as then honoured, reverenced, and by bounded duty loved your Majesties rare Virtues) So great extremity of imprisonment, and other hard usage many ways, as escaping with life, (by timely and happy alteration of the State) I felt long after the pains of those torments, whereby my health in 20 years after was extremely impaired: But when I consider on the other side withal, the strange and miraculous Heroical Actions both martial and politick which have been (since in the time past of your Highness most prosperous reign) beyond all expectations performed with singular government and incomparable magnanimity, far surpassing all human Wisdom and mans force (whereof posterity shall want no due records of worthy Registers) I cannot but forget all sorrow, and exceedingly rejoice, assuring and persuading myself God has ordained your Majesty to accomplish yet far greater matters for his Glory and your own eternal memory, than time has yet revealed. For the better accomplishment whereof, every dutiful subject and good Patriots ought in time of tranquility prepare and furnish themselves according to their several gifts, abilities, and different faculties; to further and set forth a work so great as is likely to fall out by all consequence by reason of this your Majesties most happy reign: Viz., the Nobility with learning, Judgment, and experience, for council and advice, as well for warlike discipline as for evil Government: For that the one cannot long continue without the other and Gentlemen with ingenious devices and strategies of war both for sea, and land, and the whole soldiery of all sorts such activities, and the practice of such sorts of weapons as they shall addict themselves unto, or be found fit to serve withall, whereby every man of what degree or quality so ever professing the wars, may in time of cessation of Arms, some in one sort, some in another, enable themselves for the defense of their Country, against they shall be employed; for without appointment and calling, no man ought to intrude or offer himself, in such sort as is now too commonly used; which is the cause that so many audacious insufficient blind bastards are set a work:
Whilst the modest, skillful, and experienced live retired, attending their vocation.











The Vision of Sir George Ripley.
Canon of Bridlington.

When busy at my book upon a certain night,
This Vision here expressed appeared unto my dimmed sight,
A Toad full rudde I saw did drink the juice of grapes so fast
Till overcharged with broth, his bowels all to blast,
And after that from poisoned bulk, he cast his venom fell,
For grief and pain whereof his members all began to swell,
With drops of poisoned sweat approaching thus his secret den
And from which in space a golden humour did ensue,
Whose falling drops from high did stain the soil with ruddy hue
And when his corpse, the force of vital breath began to lack,
This dying toad became forth with like coal for colour black;
Thus drowned in his proper veins of poisoned flood,
For term of eighty days and four he rotting stood:
By trial then this venom to expel I did desire,
For which I did commit his carcass to a gentle fire;
Which done, a wonder to the sight, but more to be rehearsed,
The Toad with colours rare through every side was pierced;
And white appeared when all the sundry hues were past,
Which after being tinted, rudde for evermore did last;
When of the venom handled thus a medicine I did make,
[bookmark: _GoBack]Which venom kills, and saves such as venom chance to take,
Glory be to him the granter of such secret ways
Dominion, and Honour, both with worship and with praise.

AMEN.
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