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xvir.

Thus dim-ey'd prejudice may cloud,

Your merit from the frantic crowd,

Who rail and ftrangely rate you ;

But when they know your tranquil mind.

The plans which you for Peace defign'd,

They furcly will not hate you.

XVIII.

When fawcy Pitt propos'd, in vain,

To curb the pride of haughty Spain,

Who impudently brav'd us

;

For Reafons which your Lordjbip knew,

Tou firft oppos'd the plan in view,

And very near had lavd us.

XIX.

But difcord fiend of helHQi parts.

Had fo inflam'd the Spaniards hearts.

That war was all the cry ;

Then England took the field again,
.

To cuib the inlblcrice of Spain,

And let her thunder fiy.
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