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Hopeless of succour, or of timely aid,

OiK! view of frantic ij^rief the scene display M.

"WliL'ii h, a heavy drum startled the car,

A martial band— tli;«t seem'd .ijjproaching near ;

Tiie merry fifo- lie cymbal, and tl»c horn,

Bnatii'd their loud cadence, on the opening morn.

Fear sei/'d the throng, each palsied heart was t'ead.

And sorrow from tiiat breatlii-iss terror fled :

Had not the foe (jis cruel vengeance stay'd ?

Or weie tiicy yet to j^reater ills betvay'd ?

Silent they stood, gazing with speechless dreadj,

As *'ia* their stiii'aud frozt.n limbii were dead.

"When, welcome, as the ray of early light;,

Britannia's colours met their eager sight
j

A burst of joy rung through the woods around.

And thanks, that mercy had their prayers crown'd.

On they advuni-e, with hoj)es to save the town,

jjut every vestige h-^d btei; toppled dor/n.

Sheds, huts, and tents, kind Drummond*s army spread^

And to revenge their v rongs with promptness lied.

The foe had safely reached his native shore.

Their tiiere wild revellings and riots roar.

]\ot long these drunken wassails spread their noise,

Shiii't was the tumult of their beastly joys :

Biit.iunia's vengeance rearhM thesav^age crew.

And on Niagara's fort her veterans llew
j

Tiia: ortresrj fell with one resistless storm
;

Newark's bright flame jaade her defenders warin.


