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The cumb'rous Rocks obftrud the roaring Stream,

That with impetuous Force, his headlong Way

Urges deftruaive, thro' the flow'ry Plain ;

Helplefs, th' aftonidi'd Peafant looks around.

And fees with piteous Eye no Succour near j

•

No Shelter, no Protedion from the Storm,

That fweeps his Herds, his Flocks, himfelf away.

So, with wide Ruin, and refiftlefs Shock,

Upon th* embattel'd Foe the Britons prefs

:

Short the Difpute, for when cou'd Gallic Strength

Wxthftand a Britijh Arm ? Glutted with Blood,

The Bayonet fmoaks, and the fierce Highlander

Swift-ranging o'er the Field, wild Havock mak^s

:

Thro' ev'ry hoftile Rank Confufion flies,

And pale Difmay encourages the Rout.
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On the triumphant Hoft, Vidforia fmiles.

And to her fav'rite Wolfcy with Joy prefents

The l?urel'd Wreath but, ah ! the vital Stream,

That with unequal'd Warmth that Heart infpir'd,
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