
FORGET NOT THE FIELD,
AR-TIIE LAMENTATION OF AUGHRIM.
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1. For -get not the field where they perishi'd, The truest, the last of the brave-Aýl
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gone 1 and the bright hope we cher sh d Gone with them, and quench d in the r graves.
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20 Oh coufld wve freim dent 1 but recover 4 B3ut'tis past, and hlo' bliizon 'd in stor
Thosr, heurts, as they boundfedl before, The namiie'of our Victor mauy bc,

In the face of high heav'n to fighet over Accurst is the march of thi breglory -
That combat for Freedomn once miore: Which treads o'er thec:hiearts of the free.

4Could the chiaini for an instaat be- riven 6 Far deairer the grave or thie prisont
Which 'Tyrany flung rouud us then. Illumn'd by, one patriot nurine,
Oh !tis not it mani noer iin Heaven, Thu the troph ie of al %hbave riseu
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