
Polemical Passages Pertaining to the Plague

(Transcriptions from EEBO-TCP)

A theists, meere Naturians and other ignorant persons, do hold it to be a natural disease, proceeding from naturall causes onely: as from corruption of ayre, caused by vnseasonable Planets aboue, or else from carrionly stinking smelles here belowe. Who while they looke not higher then the earth, or not higher then the Planets, do sticke in the Creature, forgetting the Creator (called the Lord of hostes) who commaunds or forbids, sends out, or stayes the course and operation of creatures and corruptions. As God is the Lord of Hostes, so Hee 

maketh a flaming fire his ministers, sometimes for consuming, sometimes for preseruing. For by it, Nebuchadnezzers executioners were destroyed, when the three young Nobles of Iudah were in midst thereof preserued. […]
the Plague is no other maladie, then a speciall blowe inflicted on mankinde for sinne. […]
BVt seeing the Lord [ref. to Psalm 91 in margin] promiseth deliuerance from the plague, to all such as rest vnder his wings and walke in his way, it may be asked, how comes it to passe that some Beleeuers die of the pestilence, and some vnbeleeuers scape it? I answere, the Lords promise being euer fast to the Beleeuer (for he is faithfull that hath promised) there is in Beleeuers so dying, a want of faith for apprehending this particular deliuerance, this temporary mercy. […]
That manie wicked escape in midst of strongest pestilence, first, it is not because they haue any promise, but because it pleaseth God both to them and vs to be in manie things, manie times, better then his promise: teaching them and vs therein, how good he would be to vs in all things walking in his way, and vndoubting the promise. […]
FAmine, sword and pestilence, are a Trinitie of punishments prepared of the Lord, for consuming a people that haue sinned against him.
-- Henoch Clapham, An epistle discoursing vpon the present pestilence (London:  Thomas Creede, 1603; STC 5339)
I saye nothing of diuers other abuses, whych do carrie away thousands, and drowne them in the pernicious vanities of the worlde. Looke but vppon the common playes in London, and sée the multitude that flocketh to them and followeth them: beholde the sumptuous Theatre housee, a continuall monument of Lo~dons prodigalitie and folly. But I vnderstande they are nowe forbidden bycause of the plague, I like the pollicye well if it holde still, for a disease is but bodged or patched vp that is not cured in the cause, and the cause of plagues is sinne, if you looke to it well: and the cause of sinne are playes: therefore the cause of plagues are playes.
-- Thomas White,  A sermo[n] preached at Pawles Crosse on Sunday the thirde of Nouember 1577. in the time of the plague (London, 1578; STC 25406)
And when other Churches were fasting and praying, we alas were masking, feasting and playing: And when as thy Gospell had glutted vs, so as holy Lectures, begun to bee now held, like meate out of season, and preaching in some places to bee put downe, pet euen then O Lord, were the Theaters magnified, and enlarged, where Satan is serued and sinne secretly instilled, if not openly professed.
-- William Crashaw, Londons lamentation for her sinnes and complaint to the Lord her God (London, 1625; STC 6017.5)

WEE are now in a set Battaile; the Field is Great Britaine, the Vantguard (which first stands the brunt of the Fight) is London: the Shires, Counties and Countries round about, are in danger to be prest, & to come vp in the Reare: the King of Heauen and Earth is the Generall of the Army; reuenging Angels, his Officers; his Indignation, the Trumpet summoning and sounding the Alarum; our innumerable sinnes, his enemies; and our Nation, the Legions which he threatens to smite with Correction. […]
To Queene Elizabeth and to King Iames; wee were an vnthankfull and murmuring Nation, and therefore God tooke them from vs; they were too good for vs; we too bad for them and were therefore then, at the decease of the one, and now, of the other, are deseruedly punished: our sinnes increasing with our yeeres, and like the Bells, neuer lying still.
-- Thomas Dekker, A Rod for Runaways (London:  1625; STC 6520)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

And … a Bonus Passage on the General Evils of London

and its Bad Influence on the Rest of the Country
And as for thée London, I must néeds say thou art déepe in debte, double and treble daunger doth enuiron thée round about, and compasse thée in on euery side, for thou dost ouerflowe with sinne. Euen as a Cundit[...] sprouteth out water, and as the Sea fometh with myre and grauell: So thou doste discouer thine owne shame. Prodigalitie & pride, deceite and fraud, and all the rest, it was first began in thée: Thou hast infected both Court and Countrey, and theyr bloude will be required at thy hands. Greate néede haue we therefore (my brethren) by our tymely repentaunce to turne vnto the Lorde, that as by our example we haue fetcht them in, so by our generall lamentation & mourning, we may bring them out again.
-- Thomas White,  A sermo[n] preached at Pawles Crosse on Sunday the thirde of Nouember 1577. in the time of the plague (London, 1578; STC 25406)
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