VICIORY OF TRAFALGAR.

ARIZE, arife, brave Britains,
Perform ybuy loadeft Liys

2 .

Siad join me 1n a chorus,

1

o fing Britannia’s praife,
Once more the liero of ‘the Nilea
Did {eelz to make Britaania fmile,

With another victory on the file,
O brave Nelfon?
Qctoter on the twenty firlt
1 being a glorious day.
“t'he combin’d fizets of France and Spain,
Were jult off Cadiz Bay, *
Their fhips in numbzr thirty three,
And Neifon whea he did them fee;
8:id twenty of them there is for me,
: O brave Nelfoa !
The fignal made for fighting,
Cannons began to roar,
Our (hips in number twenty-{zven,
We fhook the Spanith thore
And Nelfon on the deck o high,
Aloud unto bis men did cry,
Wil conquer them my lads or die,
O brave Nelfon !
He broke there line of battle,
And ftruck the faral blow,
Te blew up fome unto the air,
And fome he fent below,
But when with victors on his fide,
A fatal ball his iife deftroy’d,
He in the midft of glory died,
O brave Nelfon !
When the brave hero was dying,
And with kis parting breath,
He pray'd for England’s glory,
*Till the moment of his death,
Farewell my lads my glafs is run,
This day fhall be my fetting fun,
But providence thy will be done, ,
O brave Nelfoad
The battle it being ever
" Which was a bloody: fray
We twenty of their fineft fhips,
From-them did take away,
Now Bonaparte boaft no mere,
To land upon our native fhore,
Leeft you in picces fhould he tore,
Throsgh brave Nelfos.
May Collingwood’s and Hardy's,
Like Nelfor’s fame refound,
And all our force by land or fea,
With geod fuccefls be crowned :
May Britain’s trade and wealth increafe,
All wars and tumults ever ceale,
And may we have a lafting peace,
: Threugh brave Nelfoa.
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