
Now TImlo may. I tliiiik liiivc a (Vltic affinity,

And I'scnjK' Iron) liu* rules ojyoiir woi'siiip's iatiiiily
;

So if I shoiild l>o\v to Hritaniiia'.s (U-cisioji,

I may very well l)c on tlio side* ol' |ire('isioii ;

Irlici' trident wont soi'vc her to liovciii a word,

Wliv as to tlie wavos, it woidd Ik- (niito ai>siird. ^y.

First Trumpet sounds again.

Tlioiiij,!) Bi'itannia's command of tin* waves may l»e <j,reat,

It is very wtd! known that slie don't rule them sti-aii;ht ;

And lier feminine siihjeets too often eoniplain.

That slie jmts tliem to soinewliat unwarranted pa'i.
;

So now,—witli a semi-hnrliarian Oil
Who Won't let their names l>e ju'onouneed as they're spelt.

She cons])ires many amiahje h'ldies to tease,

And hy cruel eur/f///ment dejd'ive them of K v n.

And Thishe and Ilehe and IMiadte ])rotest

Tliat the thouiiht of her tvrannv I'ohs them of rest
;

And Niohe vows, with ahundance of tears,

That Tiethe eaim't make hoi* forii^et it for veai's :

Thev deny that you t^ive anv reason for that

Whieh you say,—tho' they own your authority's

—

P<tt.

Second Trumpet '•epiies.

Second I\ni<jht loquitur—jiro Britannia

.

It tries my jjaticnee soi'ely, to find that all tliis fuss is

Ma<le on hohalf of a ])aek of I'aiian huzzies,

Who, you tell me are given u|) to tears and aftlietion,

Tkn-ause, forsooth, to suit them J won't mend my dietion.

—

Your ITehos and Thisltes seem their Ees to fondly ]»ri/e !

They spelt them with an Kta (II), or the ancients have told lies.

Then mv waves are not straii^ht !—If 1 ruled not as J do,

Pray, my hrave Britons,—what W(Mild hecome of you ?

Voui- seas for ])rotection would not be woi'th their salt,

If mv ways of rulinji; did not cause voui- foes to halt.

But now I'll say no more than just to let you know,
That when you >-peak of Thulo J shall still cry, No ! No !...

Thini!;s must have come to a ]>retty ])ass, ti-uly,

Before 1 consent to call Christmas Yuley !...


