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O'er ocean's fpacc, my fzncy wings its wayj

Where George, the fecond, rules with fovVeign

fway

:

Thro' Neptune's realm, purfues our dauntlefs tars,

'Midft bluft'ring ftorms, and dreadful naval wars

!

The genius of the nation, rous'd once more,

With vengeful thunder arm'd, they fhake the Qa.U

lie Ihore I

Georo£,William, EowARD.fwell the lofty ftrain;,

George, who commands upon the azure main.

Like thefe, the lordly lions fpeed their way;

The fire firft roars, then fends his cubs to prey,

Nextthefe (lands rank'd the fkillful Ligonier

!

In battle brave
! and to his fov'reign dear!

At Dettingen, (like Hcdor in the field,)
r

Hibernia's boafl; Britannia's faithful fhield!

Fierce in affault
! (when young) matur'dw'th age,

A hoary hero! and a warlike fage!

Our patriots names, and merits, I proclaim,

To decorate the great heroic theme

!

Who fland unfhock'd, amidfl the glorious caufe

:

Thp Gallic dread ! the props of Britilh laws.

. Their
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