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Rouze me to trace 'em thro' each fierce alarm !
"

With martial fentiments, my bofom warm

!

Teach me to fing, their dread voracious frowns.

In flaming death ! thro' Gallic troops, and towns

!

Oh ! give me ardour ! fuch as well may fit

The fortitude, and eloquence of Pitt,

His name, a place, moll worthily may claim,

To aggrandize the pleafing warlike theme

;

That Pitt! which Gallic lines cou'd never found IT;

Greatly capacious ! wond'roufly profound-

!

Where Lewis, and his politicks are drown'd

!

There all his treafures of the torrid Zone,

r

With northern furs, forts, fettlements, are thrown! >•

There funk Quebec, to grand deilrudion down ! J,

A vaft exulting glow, my bofom warms

!

1

For heav'n, propitious, prgfpers Britain's arms ! I

And mightyFred'rick's name, the quadrate league
|

alarms ! " J

George fills the throne, and governs well thefe^

lands

;

I

Next him, with manly foul, great Pitt commands ;
|

And on a Legge well fix'd, moft firmly Hands ! J
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