A

R E L I S H
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OLD NICK

S O N G,

On the threatened Invafion.

Tune—V icar and Mofes.

I.
ARM Neighbours at length,
And put forth your ftrength,
Perfidious bold France to refift ;
Ten Frenchmen will fly,
To fhun a black eye,
If one Englifhman doubles his fift.

1L
But if they feel ftout,
Why, let them turn out,
With their maws ftuff’d with frogs, foup, and jellies,
Brave Nelfon’s fea thunder
Shall firike them with wonder,
And make the frogs leap in their bellies.

1L
Their impudent boaft
Of invading our coaft,
Neptune {wears they had better decline;
For the Rogues may be fure,
That their frenzy he'll cure,
And he'll pickle them all in his brine.

Iv.
And when they’ve been foak’d
Long enough to be fmok’d,
To the regions below they’ll be taken;
And there hung up to dry,
Fit to boil or to fry,
When OLp Nick wants a rafher of bacon.
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