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The gracious Landlord joy'd to fcCf

The pfofperous Vigour of his Tree^

And often fought when in Diftrcfs,

"iThis Oak's oracular kedrcfs, j' - '

Sprung from the old Dodpnian Grove^

Which told to Men the Will of Jove.

His J^oughs he oft with Chaplets crown'dy

With azure Ribbons girt them round.

And there, in Golden Letters, wrought,

/// to the Marti "^^o Evil Thought.

With envious ra^^e, the DunghiU view'd

Merit- W!:h Honour thus p^affu^d,

Th* Injuftice of the Times he moaB*d,

With inward Je^foufy he gr6Sri*d,

A Voke at length pierc'd thro* the Smo'kc,'

And thus the Patriot DungKifl fpolce.

If a proud Look ford-ruri i. ^itt,

And Infolence for Vcrigtanf!d tiVt,

Doft thou not dread infulting O'ak f

The juft th' impending MatcHfet*s Stroke ?

When aH the Farmers of t'h6 't'own.

Shall come with Joy to pull thed down,
And Wear thy I-caves all blythe ^nd gay^

Some happy Restoration^ f)ay.

For 'tis referved to thofe good Times,
To punirfi all thy matchlefs Crifnes.

Beyond the Alps^ rtHf Mind now fees

The M^ri, Inall fell fuch Tr.iyfof Trees.

To Hcav*ri *tis truie thy Branches growy

But thy Roots ftretch to Hdl below.

Oh ! that my Utt*rance cdu'd keep Pace

In curfirig thee and all thy Race !

Thou Plunderer ! gro#n rich by Crimes,

Thou ti^olfey 6\ thtfe ttiodern I'imes !

Thou cum Sejanks of the Plain !

Thou Siavc oi a Tiberian Reign !
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