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But felfifli freedom is a jeft

;

Freedom cannot make us bleft,

Unlefs the love of man poOefs the breaft.

With Britifh liberty, indulgent heav'n,

To me thy better grace be giv'n,

That lovelieft virtue, Charity bcftow
;

O ! humanize my heart, to bleed at others' woe,

And for emancipated Gaul witii floods of joy o'er-flow.
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