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220 The British Lion Rom'd

Wrecked on the fands-an unforefeen mifchance!

Ungovem'd zeal, to pluck the creft of France^

Spur'd on the chief, his danger unobferv'd

;

The wife fometimes, the bold have often fwerv d ;

Late vigors, hoping foon to fee their friends,

Lo ! ev ry moment inftant death impends—

While broke with waves, howe'er feeur'd by art,

With fearful crafh they hear the timbers ftart,

PolefuU through night, their fignal-guns are heard,

Sad tokens of diftrefs, till day appear'd.

Japhetiel now the morning watch had fet.

And took his ftation- From the far-fam'd Strait,

His vifual organ, like the eye of Day^

Took in the Ijlesy the Main-rland^ and the Sea\

Beyond the Alps^ where Europe s border ends

;

To where the Mufcovite his bound extends

;

One of the four, to whom the Higheft gave

Pow'r o'er the Nations-tx^mhYmg they receive

The weighty charge : To thefe the care aflign'd

Of foy'reign States^ to loofe and feal the wind,

Ruling

•'.
i

bM


