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Allnobly fworn to hang the Hererick Dogg,

An Oz’ snomore, then theirown N atural Bogg,

O're which, the nimble T ore fafely runs

Whilft the more flow pacd daftard fricks and drowi’s.

Yes, Pope and FHell for his Damnation catl,

For he knows Reme, and he deferv’s to Fall!

Thy Greatnels,iome, by Myftick {teps Afcends,

The Blindand Ignorans are thyy beft Friends =

Reafonand truch to T hee are Foes and Spies,

Then Grear Infallability, be wite, - %

And fafely Cutoff Heads, to pus out Eyes oot

Favours in Pallaces, let no man boatt,

Where but to Seeand inow, isto be Loft,

So i rhe Great Angufins Courtof old,

Such Honour did the darling Ovid hold,

Long on his Brows the Royal Laurels hung,

Whilfk he foft Airs, to flattered Cefar fung,

Till by a prying Eye undone, he’s fent

Damud for alook, € Eternal Banilhment:
Yes,in thy Chains, Great Overbury lye,

ome, is not Rome, till Fear and Dangersdye:

To Preferve Nations, Right, Religion, Kings,

Are for Unhallowed hands, two Sacred things.

In fuch a Caufe tis Fatal toembark,

1 ike the bold Few that propt the falling Ark,

With an unlicencd Armbe durf{tapproach,

And tho toSave, yet it was Deuth tO touch.

Go blafted then, and branded to thy Doom,

With nolefs Stains, then bateing Rome, % |

Supplanting Frauce, and Saveing Chriftendom. :
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