
PATRIOT 
BURDETT's 

AT OUR HEAD. 

Tune—" Scots who ha' wi' Wallace bled." 

ELECTORS, by fair freedom led, 
Electors, who no tyrants dread, 
Patriot BURDETT's at our head, 

HOBHOUSE AND LIBERTY ! 

We will to all England show, 
The sacred Rights of Man we know, 
Our hearts with fervent ardour glow, 

We live but to be free ! 

See, by Whigs and Tories led, 
LAMB presumptuous lifts his head, 
There he stands—in Maxwell's stead ! 

To crush our Liberty ! 

Silly LAMB !—for Freedom bright, 
In our City deigns to light, 
Though Corruption strives to blight 

Our efforts to be free ! 

By our great and glorious cause, 
By our late suspended laws, 
By the Votes which Feeedom draws, 
Still we, shall free ! 

Now hypocrites we know, 
The Whigs their Coalition show, 


