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TO THE

ITIZEN

N D fhall the Patriot who maintain’d your Caufe,
From future Ages, only meet Applaufe,
Shall He, who timely rofe t’ his. Country’s Aid,
By her own Sons, her Guardians be betray'd!
Did Heathen-Virtues in your Hearts refide,
Thefe Wretches had been Damn’d for Parracide.
Shouw’d Y OU behold, whillt Dreadful Armies threat,
The fure Deftruction of an injur'd State;
Some Hero with Superiour Virtue blefs’d,
* Avert their Rage, and Succour the Diftrefs’d ;
Infplr’d with Love of Glorious Liberty,
Do Wonders to preferve his Country free:
He like the Guardian Shepherd ftands, and they
Like Lions fpoil'd, of their expected PRET,
Each urging in his Rage the deadly Dart,
Refolv’d to Pierce the Generous Hero’s Heart ;
Struck with the Sight, your SOULS would fwell w1thGnef;
‘And dare ten thoufand Deaths to his Relief,
But, if the People he preferv’d, fhould Gy
e ‘went too fary and be Deferv’'d to— Die,
Would not your Soul fuch Treachery dereft,
‘And Indignation boil within your Breaft, -
Would not you wifh that wretched State preferv’d
fl‘o feel the tenfold Ruine they Deferv'd.
If then Oppreffion hasnot quite Subda’d
At once your Prudence and your Gratitude,
1f you Yourfelves, confpire not your Undoing,
‘And don’t deferve, and won’t draw down your Ruiré;
If Yetr to Virtue You have fome Pretence,
If yet You are not loftto Common Senfe,
'AM Your Parrior in Your own Defence:
- That ftupid Cant, He tos far, delpife,
And know that to be Brave is to be Wife:
‘Think how He Strugld for YOUR LIBER TY,
And give him FREED 0 M, whilt yout Selves are Free:
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