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-:Voý all the Stories e'er we heard

-Ne'er made us half --fo much afraid

Surgeons fure are forry Creatureý,

Thus to deface human Features

Nay truly Mother, w e fuppofe,

They ftuff the Skin's to fright the Crows

So pray, let's never them employ,

Who love oyr Image to deftroy

But if we do a Wound receive-,

Heal lit with any home-madc Salvc,-'

Nor fuffer them our Limbs to, handle

.Who will. not cure % bur rather'mangle

Nay, fooner than. want bloody Work',.

(Far worfe than any 7ew or 77urk)

They fteal the Dead from holy *Grou- ndý

'1,ý1or care a Pin if théy be found',
With a dead Corpfe upon tbeir Back, 1

Cram'd by falfe Se'ton in a Sack.

Thus nç) ones fuire to lie'in. Grave,

If any vile and criiel Slave,
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