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To Russia I led 011 an army,

As s^^reat as Xerxes leil of old,

And never dreamed that oii.i^dd could harm me,

Until my troops C'lmplained of cold.

To iheni I'd promised uter-quarters,

In that i^^reat cit if Moscow
;

To ravish Ru-sians' w js and daughters,

They forced thi way knee-deep in snow.

Now fye upon sly A' -ander.

My proffered rms he would not hear,

Tak'cs Cut-us-off as
'

• commander.

Who played
'

vile n/se dc ,<^n(vrre.

Reduced the city a .0 ashes 1

Such treatn .t from him was unkind ;

This Russian '^cv d, no doubt, r-sh is ;

I would t: J/.ar was of my mind.

Though I've rui; and srained Smolensko.

And hop' n time to reach Warsaw

—

Which if I shoi I'ray how from thence go

T' escan.- die vile bhick eagl,'s (1) claw.'

Who with the '.</« now united,

(The prophesy must be fuUilled,)

To tear my heart will be delighted,

In seaic' ^f all the blood I spilled

But if my veins could hold an ocean,

They'd soon be drained to pay it all

So, Xick, I'm all at your devotion !

No matter now how low I fall.

Dumfries, igih Dec, 1812.

,, Allu'linK t" the reniarkalil,- prupL.-cv in th.- p..?>^,-sion „f I.,Tly Coiiwatli, at |nih

lished ill tli<- DuiiilrifS and Gnir.wav Cuin i.T o) 4'!' Aagiist last.


