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Ye3, though I die, the scaudal will survive, And be an eye·sore . Lucrece 204 I Young. How love makes young men thrall and old men dote Ven. attd Adon. 837 

With a steadfast eye Rec.ives the seroll without or yea or no • . . '340 Make the young old, the old become a child. .. .. IJ52 
Take aU my laves, ruy love, yea, take them aH. .. Sonnet 40 I I He cannot use it, and Ieaves it to be rnaster'd by his young Luc1'ecc 863 

Year. To drive infection from the dangerous year . Ven. and Adon. 508 The old bees die, the young possess their hive . . • • . . 1769 
Measure my strangeness with my unripe years . . . .. 524 Despite thy wrong, My love shall in DlY verse ever live young • Sonnet 19 1<4-
And straight, in pity of his tender years, They both would strive who first Thou hast pass'd by the alnbush of young days 70 9 

should dry his tears, . . . .. .,. 109' Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young • 13S 5 
And threescore year would make the world away. . . . Sonnet 11 8 Love is too young to know what conscience is. .. 151 I 

Tby beauty and thy years full well befits, For still temptation follows He did in the general bosom reign Of young, of old Lov. Camp. 128 
where thon art. . . . . . . . . . . 41 Who, young and simple, wDuld not be so lover'd? . 

Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare, Sinca, seldom coming, in Thus vainly thinking that she thinks ll1e YOllng 
the long year set. . . . • 52 6 But wherefore says my love that she is YOllng? . • 

Speak of the spring and foison of the year 53 9 Sweet Cytherea, sittillg by a brook With young Adonis. . 
That time of year thou mayst in me behold. . . . , . 73 Venus, with young Adonis sitting by her Under a myrtle shade 
How like a winter hath my absence been From thee, the pleasure of 0, my love, my love is young! Age, I do defy thee . . . 
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the fleeting year! . • . . • 97 Take counsel of some wiser head, Neither too young nor yet unwed 304 
And age in love loves not to have years told • • . 138 12 Ir that the world and love were young, , . , . 369 
Although I know my years be past the best . . PMS, PU. 6 Youngling. She told the youngling how god Mars did try her . , • '45 
And age, in love, loves not to have years told. 12 Youngly. That fresh blood which youngly thou bestowest Thou mayst call 
Whether unripe years did want conceit. .• •... 5 I thine.......... . Sonnet 11 

Yearly. My beauty as the spring doth yearly grow . Ven. and Adon. '4' Youngster. For Adon's sake, a youngster prond and wild , . Pass. Pi!. 120 

Yell. To stop the loud pursuers in their yell. • . . . . . 688 Your. Dismiss your vows, your feigned tears, your t1attery Ven. and Adon. 425 
Yellow. When yellow leaves, or none,or few, do hang Upon those boughs Your treatise ll1akes me like yon worse and worse. . . 774 

whicb shake against tbe cold . . . . . • . Sonnet 73 But, love, you are No longer yours than you yourself here live . Sonnet 13 
Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn turn'd. • . . . 104 5 0, then, advance of yours that phraseless hand . . . Lov. Comp. 225 

Yellowed. So should my papers yellow'd with their age Be scorn'd • 17 9 Yourself. 0, that you were yourself! but, love, you are No longer yours 
Yelplng. Even so the timorous yelping of the hounds Appals her senses and than you yourself here live . , • .. . Sonnet 13 

her spirit confounds. . . . • . . Ven. and Adon. 881 Then you were Yourself again after yourself's decease.. 13 
Yes, Ir he he dead,-O no, it cannot be, Seeing his beauty, thou shouldst Nor outward fair, Can make YOll live yourself in eyes of men 16 12 

strike at it :-0 yes, it may • • 939 To give away yourself keeps yourself still • . . 16 13 
o yes, dear friend, I pardon crave of thee, .. Pass. Pil. '4' So, till the judgement that yourself arise, You live in this 55 '3 

Yat, She bathes in water, yet her fire rnust hurn. Ven, and Adon. 94 Yon yourself may privilege your time To w~at you will . . . 58 10 
Though I were dnmb, yet his proceedings teach thee 406 That you yonrself being extant well might show How far a modern 
Yet should I be in love by tonehing thee. . . . . 438 quill doth come too short. . . . .. . S3 6 
Like a red morn, that ever yet betoken'd Wreck to the seaman 453 Yourselves. Busy yourselves in skill·contending schools . • Lucrece 1018 
And yet she hears no tidings of her love, . . . . 867 Youth. But when he saw his love, his youth's fair fee, He held snch 
How strange it seems Not to believe, snd yet too credulous • 986 petty bondage in disdain. . . . . . V.n. and Adon, 393 
• And yet,' quoth she, 'behold two Adons dead !' , IC70 Never did he bless My youth with his; the more am I accurst II20 
Yet ever to obtain his will resolving • . .• Lucrece 129 This blur to youth, this sorrow to the sage, This dying virtue L'ucrece 22~ 
Wickedly he stalks, And gazeth on her yet unstained bed . • . . 366 My part is yonth, and beats these from the stage. . .. 278 
Yet am I guilty of thy honour's wrack; Yet for thy honour did I entertain Carrier of grisly care, Ester of youth, false slave to false delight • 927 

him . , , . . . • 84' In youth, quick bearing and dexterity . . , . .. 1389 
For slander's mark was ever yet the fair. • . • • . Sonnet 70 Thy youth's proud livery, so gazed on now, Will be a tatter'd weed Son. 2 3 
See where it lies, Yet what the best is take the worst to be. . . 137 4 Resembling strong youth in his middle age . . . . . . 7 6 
I might as yet have been & spreadillg tlower, Fresh to myself Lov, Comp. 75 That fresh blood which youngly thou bestowest Thou mayst caU thine 

Yleld. Once more the ruby.colour'd portAl open'd, Which to his speech did when thou from youth convertest . • • • . . • II 4 
honey passage yield. . . • Ven, and Adon. 452 Sets you most rich in youth before my sight. . . . . . 15 10 

And yields at last to every light impression. • . .• 566 Where wasteful Time debateth with Decay, To change your day of 
Like soldiers, when their captain once doth yield, They basely t1y 893 youth to sullied night • • • 15 12 
Tbe coward captive vanquished doth yield To those two armies Lucrece 75 So long as youth and thon are of one date . . . , , . 22 
Each unwilling portal yields him way . 309 As a decrepit father takes delight To see his active child do deeds of 
But if thou yield, I rest thy secret friend . . 526 youth..........,.. 37 
By heaven, I will not hear thee: Yield to my love. 668 And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth, Who lead thee in their 
Yield to my hand; my hand shall conquer thee . 1210 riot....... 
And to their hope they such odd action yield • 1433 And so of you, beauteous and lovely youth . 
Tbe earth can yield me but a common grave • . Sonnet 81 7 Time doth transfix the t10urish set on youth . 
Till each to razed oblivioll yield his part Of thee. , • . . 122 7 Such fire That on the ashes of his youth doth lie. . . . . 
Nature hath charged me that I hoard thern not, But yield them up L. Comp. Some say thy fault is youth, some wantonness; Some say thy grace is 
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Her feeble force will yield at length . . • . . . Pass. Pi!. 319 youth and gentle sport . . . 96 
That 11i118 and valleys, dales and fields, And a11 the craggy mountains yields 356 Hath put a spirit of youth in every thing • . .. 98 

Ylelded. Yet did I not, as some my equals did, Demand of him, nor being By aU above, These blenehes gave my heart another youth • 110 
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desired yielded. • . . . • . . . Lov. Cornp, '49 That she rnight think me some untutor'd youth • . . . . 138 
Ylelding. Now quick desire hath caught the yielding prey Ven. a1ld Allon, 547 Time had not scythed all that youth begun, Nor youth all quit Lov. Cornp, 12 

Which with a yielding lateh, and with no more, Hath barr'd hirn from the His rudeness so with his authorized youth Did livery falseness in a pride of 
blessed thing he sought . • • Lucrece 339 trnth........., '04 

Kill both thyself and her for yielding so . . . . . • . . 1036 What with his art in youth, and youth in art . . . 145 
That was not forced; that never was inclined To accessary yieldings. . 1658 Gentle maid, Have ofmy suffering youth some feeling pity. . . . 178 

Yoke. Away she hies, And yokes her silver doves. . Ven, and Adon. II90 Some untutor'd youth, Unskilful in the world's false forgeries . Pass. Pil. 3 
Unconquered, Save of their lord DO bearing yoke they knew . Lucrece 409 (Onee,' ql10th she, 'did I see a fair sweet youth Here in these brakes' . I2S 
Unless thou yoke thy liking to my will, 1'11 murder straight , • . 1633 Crahhed age and youth cannot live together: Youth is full of pleasance, 

Yoklng. And on his neck her yoking arms she throws. Ven. and Adon, 592 age is full of care. • . , , . . . . . , . 157 
Yore. Ta show false Art what beauty was of yore. . . . Sonnet 68 14 Youth like summer morn, age like winter weather; Youth like summer 
You. 0, that you were yourse]f! but, love, you are No langer yours brave, age like winter bare. . . . . . . . . . 159 

than you yourselfhere live • • • . . . . ,13 Youth is full of sport, age's breath is short; Youth is nimble, age is lame , 161 
Which can gay more Tban this rich praise, that you alone are you? . 84 Youth is hot and bold, age is weak and eold ; Youth is wild, and age is tarne 163 
He that writes of you, if he can tell That YOll are you, so dignifies his Age, I do abhor thee ; youth, I do adore thee , , . ,. 165 

story. • . • . . . • . ,. 84 Vow, alack ! for youth unmeet: Youth. so apt to pluck a .weet,. 239 
How hard true sorrow hits, And soon to you, as you to me. . . 120 II Youthful. Sharing joy To see their youthful sons bright weapons wield 

Young. • Ay me,' quoth Venus, • young, aud so unkind?' Ven. and Adon. 187 Lucrece '432 
A breeding jennet, lusty, young, and proud. • • • . , . 260 V.nnt in their youthflll sap, at height decreRse . . • . Sonnet 15 7 
Tbe colt that's back'd and bnrden'd being young Loseth his pride and When his yonthful morn Hath travell'd on to age's steepy night. . 63 4 

never waxeth strong • 419 But, woe is me! too early I attended A youthful Buit. . Lov. Cctmp, 79 

z 
Ze;r.iOU8. My t.houghts, trom rar where I abide, Intend a zealous pilgrimage to thee. • Sonnet 27 
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