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77 1TH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR.

When flatter’d crimes of a licentions age
Reproach our filence, and demand our rage;

3 ‘When purchas'd follies, from each diftant land,

B " Like arts, improve in Britain’s fkilful hand ; %
¥ When the Law fhews her teeth, but dares not bite;
| And South-fea treafures are not brought to light;
|- i \When Churchmen _Scripture for the Glaffics quxl,

Polite apoftates from God’s grace to wit;
‘When men grow great from their revenue fpent, &
g And fly from bailiffs into parliament ;

When dying finners, to blot out their fcore,

Bequeath the Church the leavings of awhore; ,

To chafe our {pleen, when themes like thefe mcchc,
¥ Shall panegyric reign, and cenfure ceafe - . %
Shall authors fmile on fuch illufirious days, i~
And fatirize with ncthmg----hut thmr praife? S.Al‘ ¥

dm_zo 17,7.‘ ;




THE

POETTEW L AFORKS

nyfﬁz REVEREND
» % 08 X7
Dr FIFWARD sYOUNG.
gg‘\(om-x.'\
CONTAININ GRS
LAST DAY, EPISTLES TO MR. POI‘E,
FORCE OF RELIGXON, EPISTLE TOL.LAN SDOWN‘,
LOVE OF FAME, LETTER TO MR. TICKELL.
5.

Tho’ bold thefe truths, thon, Mufe! with traths like thefe
wilt none offend wliom ’tis a praife to pleafe.
Tet others flatter to be flatter’d, thou,
vike jult tribunals, bind an awful brow.
How terrible it were torcommon fenfe,
To write a fatire which gave none offence 2
And fince from life I take the draughts you fec,
If men diftike-them, do they cenfuorc me?
The fool and knaye "tis glorious to offend,
Aund godlike an attempt the world to mend :
The world ! where lacky throws to blockheads fall,
Knaves know the game, and honeft men pay all. SAT. 1M1,

EDINBURG:




P THE LAST DAY,
A POEM.

IN THREE BOOKS.

Venit fumma dies.—— VIRG

BOOK L.

Ipfe pater, media nimborum in noéte, cormfca
Fulmina molitur dextra. Quo maxima motu
Terra tremit : fugere ferae; et nortalia corda
Per gentes humilis {travit pavor.

‘W siLe others fing the fortune of the great,

Empire and arms, and all the pomp of ftate,

With Britain’s hero * fet their fouls on fire,

And grow immortal as his deeds infpire,

1 draw a deeper fcene; a fcene that yields 5

A Jouder trumpet, and more dreadful fields;

The world alarm’d, both earth and heav’n o’erthrown,

. - And gafping Nature’s laft tremendous groan;

Death’s ancient fceptre broke, the teeming tomb,

The righteous Judge, and man’s eternal doom. 10
*Twixt joy and pain I view the bold defign,

And afk my anxicus heart if it be mine.

* The Duke of Marlborough.
e II1. A




% THE LAST DAY. Book i

Whatever great or dreadful has been done
Within the fight of confcious ftars or fun,
Ts far beneath my daring. I look down
©an all the fplendours of the Britifh crown.
This globe is for my verfe a narrow bound;
Attend me, all ye glorious worlds around'!
0! all ye antels, howfoe'er disjoin’d,
OFf every various order, place, and kind,
Heai‘, and affift; a feeble mortal’s lays;
Tis vour eternal King T ftrive to praife.
. But chiefly thou, great Ruler! Lord of all!
Before whofe throne archangels proftrate fall,
If at thy_ndd, from difcord, and from night,
Sprang beauty, and yon’ {parkling worlds of light
Exalt en me; all inward tumults quell;
The clouds and darknefs of my mind difpel;
- To my great fubje& thou my breaft infpire,
And raife my lab'ring foul with equal fire.
- Man ! bear thy brow aloft, view every grace
. In God's great offspring, beauteons Nature’s face;
“See Sprixig’s gay bloom, fee golden Autumn’s fto
See how Earth fmiles, and hear old Ocean roar.
Leviathans but heave their cumb’rous mail,
It makes a tide, and wind-bound navies fail.
Here forefls rife, the mountain’s awful pride;
Here rivers meafure climes, and worlds divide 5
© There vallies, fraught with gold’s refplendent feeds
Hold kings’ and kingdoms’ fortgncsvin their beds



Boock I. THE LAST DAY. 3

" There to the fkies afpiring hills afcend,
And into diftant lands their fhades extend.
View cities, armies, fleets ; of flects the pride,
See Europe’s law in Albion’s channel ride.
View the whole earth’s vaft landfcape unconfin'd, 45
Or view in Britain all her glories join’d.
Then let the firmament thy wonder raife;
*Twill raife thy wonder, but tranfcend thy praife.
How far from eaft to weft? the lab’ring eye
Can fearce the diftant azure bounds defery : 50
Wide theatre! where tempefts play at large,
And God’s right hand can all its wrath difcharge.,
Mark how thofe radiant lamps inflame the pole,
Call forth the feafons, and the year control:
They fhine thro’ time with an unalter’d ray, 55
" See this grand period rife, and that decay :
So vaft, this world’s a grain; yet myriads grace,
With galden pomp, the throng’d ethereal fpace;

So bright, with fuch a wealth of glory flor’d,
*Twere fin in Heathens not to have ador’d. - 60
How great, how firm, how facred, all appears!

How worthy an immortal round of years!
Yet all muft drop, as autumn’s ficklieft grain,
And earth and firmament be fought in vain:
The traét forgot where conftellations (hone, 63
Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne:
Time fhall be flain, all nature be deftroy’d,
Nor leave an atom in the mighty void.
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