THE

Somal F ellox

Pnuted and sold by Jennmgs, Wa;ervrane.
I‘leet-smeet, Eondon, -

C@ME, push the bowl nbout and never
mind the score;
When that is gone, my bays, we'll call for sore !
" more :
And he (hat will not merry be shall never taﬂteﬂ :
of joys, :

i See, see, the game's in view, hark forward my

brave boys.

"Firsrt. toast your fav'rite lass, and’ then tell hes

name; - \
Co'lfound that stupid ass that won't do the
same,’ .. AndkLe, &c. ‘

_ Next toast your absent l'nends, and long 1 'nay
they be, -
In every stanon, far happ)er than we; S
And he, &c.

sters may hoard wp weahh and oft count
~their store ;

vae me content and health, I ask for no more..

: And he, &c.

Né'{t toast our soldiers brave, that vnctory do

- zain,
leewlsc our sailors bold that sall upen thz ‘
- main, Aml he, &c.

(xod save great George our king, and long may

he reign,
Ir.zkemse his royal consort Charlotte our queen,
And he, &c. /




