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Ev'n the fxreat Patriot frrieves, concerned to find

The work too well perforin'd which he fo well defign*d:

But hoarding Vengeance in his confcious breaft,

This firm refolve the rifing grief reprefs'd :

He vows, The World that caus'd the fatal Strife,

Shall .-^ay the Forfeit of so brave a Life.

Whilft our great Monarch equals all his cares,

Approves his Purpofe, and his Sorrow' fliarcs.

Genius of Britain ! Guardian God I allow

Tiie promised vengeance, and fulfil the vov/!

Be reverends to your King and Patriot paid

;

Mourn, Britomf and with them revenge your Hero dead.

The fatal rumour reach'd his Mother's ears ; . .
.
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In cv'ry breath his Fame and Fate iKe Lears.

No more a Mother ; furious with defpair,

She rends her g;u-ments, and (he tears her Hair ;

And oft in frenzy calls upon her Son,

Whofe race of Glory is fo fwiftly run.

Revere the Matron, from whofe facred vv'omb

Sprung fuch a Hero, loft by fuch a doom.
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