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30 The Loyal Verfes

To burning, ftripping, cheating, plundering

:

Delays, Miftakes and endlefs blundering :

Nor Charles's German horfe that's dead

:

But faith, it is the Want of Bread,

Which threatens hard, (look e'er fo funny)

Since the deceafe of Paper Money.28

Seiz'd by a Fit of Oppofition
Which baffled ev'ry State Phyfician

;

Each lenient Meafure tried in vain

To bring her back to Health again
;

Her nerves fo firm and weak by fpells ;29

It pofed the Dodtors Smith and Wells :

And when they order'd ftronger Med'cines
She languilh'd—puked— in fine, is dead fince.

Ah ! what avails her former Pride,

When bufy Commerce roU'd his tide

Obedient to her nod ? Her fmile

Richly repaid the Lab'rers toil.

The regal Crown, with Splendor bright.

From her has afk'd, and borrowed Light*

Ah ! what avails the Peafant's cry

:

The tatter'd Veft : the afking Eye :

The famifh'd Look ! the aking Heart 1

The Infant's fcream : the Parent's fmart 1

The fainting Wife : the Friend expiring,

For want of Food and Cloaths and Firing

!

In this fad Cafe, Humanity mull fail.

Nor Charity can fave the Wretch from Jail

!

Both want the means to eafe the vidim's Woe,
Since Gold is Wealth, and Paper only Shew.

With heartfelt Sorrow then infcribe her Urn,
And bid Pofterity the Story mourn.
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