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but in two years, gave way to anabsolute and capricious Monarch.
Charles the Sccond ; who ascended It was during his reig'i, that Algor-
thc Throne ini 1661. Like the non Sydney and Lord William
whole race of the Stuarts, he was Russell suiffered.

(To be Contiuuedà

WA K E (For the Protentsnt Reviewr.)
WAK, PROTESTANTS OF ENGLAND!

Wake, Protestants of England,
Awake ! the time is corne;

The Popish foe is prowling round,
Why are your voices dunb P

Lot not your Church be thus o'erthrown,
1Your pleasant vine be fell'tI;

RiSe up and speak, or youx Fons must
fSght

For the faith your fat.hers held.
MTs a fait. for which your sires so oft

In stubborn battie stood;
'Tis afaith thcy guarded with their lives,

Cenientted with their blood.
Msa faith for which they pluck7d the

crown
From off a monarch's browv,

To hand it ta their sons unhurt-
M'ill ye desert it now?

Brave yeomuanry of England,
Oh!1 liston ta zny cal,-

Do you not hear the demon's voice
That dooms? your Ohurch to a l.

And shail the foo--tbc Popish foc-
Again triumphant be;

Oh! woe ta merry En-land
If that bitter hocr she sec.

Deep woc ta inerry EnglaInd--
No longer merry then-

Shotild the Scarlet Queen again arise
Out of her swelt'ring den.

Think upon Mary's blocMy days,
.And your martyrs crue] fite,

And lot such thought rouse you up ta

O eri etoo late.
Ye peasantry of England,

Speak fromn yourlat-tieied bowers;
Let once again your voices sound,

.As in more ancien t haurs.
Already is ane bamoir past-

One bulwark overthi own; [sound
Shout loud, and long let tbem, hear the

That would their clamor tlrown.
Silence their hideous threats,

And their discontented erv;
Let them nlot say. we have silencd yeu,

And you stand voieecss by.
But lot your olear-toned voices sounad

From hamiet and from cot;
From hill and dale, froin 1boer and

tawn,
E'er your fàith be thus fargot.

PROTESTANT Foot-s of England,
To whom, in time of nieed

We look ta as the guardians
0f eut- fathers' chut-ch and creed;

0f aur Queen, of our Constitution,
Of ail eut- hearta hold dear,

Treasured by aucient memory
Of many a bygone ycar;

Ye truc. when same uniaithful proved
And traitars ta thoir naine--

You te whom England shall award
Her brightest meod of faie.,

Oppose again your patriot breasts
To this ever rollità,g tide;

Support again the glorious faithl
For which your martyrs died.

What are the claims they speak or,
Have they net what they ought-

Froc leave ta worship as they wiIl,
Froe mind, frce speech, free thou-eht.

What ivant they more-the roai ta
powr-

Oh! be their wishes vain;
Wai-! Protestants-Il say awake,

Loet not te Papists roign.
Speait for your God, yorir Church, your

Qucen;
Shont Uiousands-i-ýet thein hear

Tha yen k-now their spite, that yen
know their hate,

But that yen do net fear.
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