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SID HAJ\%ET the MAGICIANS

R O D.

JHE G@d was bit 2 harmlef§ Wand,
% While Mofes held it in his Hand,

¥ Buc foon as €er he lay'd it down,
‘Twas a dcvourmg Scrpcnt growtt.

OUR great Magtcmn, Hasnet Snf
Reverfes what the Prophet did
His Rod was. honeft, Englifp W/’oo&
That, fenfclefs; in a Corner’ ﬁood 1l
Till Metamorphosd by his Grafp, a1

- It grew an all-devouring Alp 5

Would hifs; and fting, ‘and rolI énd t;wxﬂ:1
By.the meér Virtue of his Fift: -~ -
But when h€'layd it down, ‘as qmck
Refumd thLPagure of 2 Suck

S O to. Her: demght Feafls the Hag,' ;
Ridés on-a Broomftick for a Nag, - B
That, raisd by Magick of her Breech,

O'er Sea and Land conveys: the Wltch
But, with the. Morning-Dawn, refumes
The Peaccful State of common Breoms:

CTHEY el us fomethmg fhrange and odd;
About a certain. Maglck Rod,
That; bendmg down it’s Top, dlvmes :
When er the Soil has Golden Mines: .-
Where there are none, it ftands ereét, .
Scorning to fhow the lealt Refpe&:
As ready was the Wand of Sid
To bend where Golden Mines were hid;
In Scottifh Hills found precious Ore,
Where none ¢er look'd for it beforc, L
And, by a gentle Bow, divin'd -
How well a CGully's Purfe was lin'd :
To a forlorn and broken Rake,
Stood without Motion, like a Stake:

T HE Rod of Hermes was renown’d -
For Charms above and under Ground s
To fleep could Mortal Eye-lids fix :
And drive departed Souls to qu. .. Xhat.
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