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- Pray Death come eafe, kird. Death come eafe me, =

TeW, There 1 {hall ’be free from & world of defpmr. :

. J
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‘A NEW SONG,

011 tbe Cruel U/age of tlJe
F rench Q_Jeen :

[Sold at No. 42, LongLane]

ALL you that have compaffion and fcslmg draw

-mear,

For onethat is opprefied with forrow, grief, and

care,
A gq cen by bmh and breedie g, - although not u(ed

as fuch,
An he art but thar of flone fure their fmlmgs muﬁ

“touch. B : , }

CHORUS. =

Ané free me from the hanﬂnps Iam doom d for
. to bcar. :

Aidtpiabiaiiie

“Tobe torn frem my y children it cuts me to the
heart
Think what fo;row and anguith when forc’d
' with them to part,.
“Their difcourfe ufed often tefooth many a tear,
A d the pain I now fuffer is both fharp and fe-

Vere.

' Auguft the 21 & they into my reom came,

Which did muc~ {urprife me, I no: knowing of

the fame,
But ftraight I was conducted to a dark difmal celly =
And what I now fuﬁ'ec 1o tongue can fcarce tell,

s

Not content with the life of my ?uﬁ:and and king,
But me and my children to death they will bring,
No umanity and compaffion to me they will thew,

< But confin’d under ground both in rm(ery and

woe, -

But there is 2 Juﬁ God above t' at knows all my
; woe

That wilt st let fuch cruelty unpunifhed to go,

But in bis o wn due time ke will eale me I don’t

fear,




