ANew SONG. -
Addreffed to the ﬁzd@eﬁdént F)‘ee’/xbfeﬁ of the 3
% County gf Maddlefex.,

\O M E let us rejoicey
8§t With hearr and with voeice,
Atthe ftar that hias fhin’d in the Eaf},
_ Since ababe now is fprung,
- Who is freedom’s fair fon,
Let usjoin:and prepare fora feaft,

T'o Brentford you know,
Yo baptize him did go,
And Glynn his good fponfor fhall be;
’ For in freedom’s great hall,
. This babe we’ll inroll,
“And his name fhall be cal{’d Liberty. -

Let the northern grear duke,

" His poor Proctor rebuke,

= "Whilft their Irifhbandittj they bring, |
i ~ And in liberty’s caufe;

" #.  ‘Tothe ferjeant’s applaufe,

The sky with loud eccho’s fhall rings

The Pro&or they fay,
In borrow’d array,’ S
His foot-guards and black-guards did cover
Thefe wolves in difpaife, ;
Have fail’d of their prize,
And we’ll buffet them over and over.
- No Capal we fear,
Nor Gillam® bafe {nare,
Whofe hearts hell itfelf did infpire;
He firft broke the peace, =
By aflap intheface,
Then commanded the foldiers to fire,

With heart bold ard ftour,
OQur caufefhall hold out, ,
Whiltt welaugh-at all Baubles and toys ;
Defignd to betray,
And lead blockheads aftray, -
$o become a poor Protor or boys.

‘Then for Wilkes and for Glynn,
£ Since a bumper’s no fin,
Letusgiveboth our hearts and our voice
: F%r,ou’r country they’d die, )7
Angd with loud huzza’s we'll cry,
That they4nerit éach honeft man’s cheice.
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