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III.

At the head of the lift fet down A-^j-w^y

firft,

The chief of his favourites, becaufe he's the

worft.

To fhew himfelf worthy and fit for his truft.

Without judgment a Judge, he makes juftice

unjuft.

Then kick out thofe rafcally knaves, &c,

IV.

Frank hvh'li^s comes next, of corruption

the fink !

What a dog muft he be, who's a rogue in his

drink

;

No wonder he's fat, finca our mis'ry's his

food.

And he daily gets drunk with poor Ireland's

life-blood.

Then kick out thofe rafcally knaves, &c.

V.

Lo T-p^Al-1, whofe look would* make ho-.

neft men ftart,

Who hangs out in his face the black fign of

his heart; >/,, ,

If you thought him no Devil his aim he

would miis, *. % : •

For he would, if he could, appear worfe thaa

he is.
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' Then kick out thofe rafcally knaves, &c*
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