
CANADA -A SATIREe

With-equal zeal our patriots strive to turn
L aws toi perfec tion in a''immering urn.

See o'er the éeething drucible they sït,
0 ùr fusing laws évanish bit by bit,,
Till they at last, like metals when réfined,
Reflect the Ïmage of each muddled mînd.

Officious fools! for heaveWs sake forbear!-
Stop 1 Stop! nolfurther deprédations dare!
Dig if you must innurnerable draim
To give a free vent to ybur clogged-up biains,
Raise Q.C's., knights; dukes, by-your mighty'arm,
Exceed your powers, for that can do no harm

Our blushing land's morality defend,
But cease to meddle vÏhere you fail to mend.

What 1 must those law% ihe worth of ages reared,
,That sages boncured, willing despots feared,
That knew Coke's, Mansfield's, Eldons foýtering care,
Be now uprooted by,ý-a blundering'share ?

Shall stupid farmers,'blest with scarce more sk*ll
To legislate, th-an are, the clods they till--- --
Shall country storenien* whose MWs daily round,"
Is sâling green tea by the qùar-tér p*éund*?

Shall lawytrs, barely lit -to draýw'à deed,
That swarin our halls, and sweR ýthe, spu'ous breed ?

Shall these'. I say, bè deemed dur,ëhose-rr^IiÈh4
These frame-our laws? dieâë'igiiaýd"cùr. tWrI, riÉhts
In God's name, no! sèjàd- send*thê'inýeddlèrs back,
Off îoý iheï r- homes- the. grov11-ing - hirèli''gs pack,

To hatch low plots, relievé their wives ' from toil,
Or vegetate-on their conge-mal sofl,

It is a gala day 'and- Canadaà
Fair daughtêrs'fondlin'g coax their dear papasTo cheat théir credit'- that-they mayers, 9MOey
In proper manner thèir becomiep'g place.
And now, behold 1. iù haste thê anxiiDu- throng,


