POEM

Humbly Dedicated to the
RIGHT HONOURABLE
WILLIAM Lord cow P ER, &c;

INCE Britsins Seals to other Handsare gone, ¥
' Britain has had the lofs, but Y O U have none i
O Great'in all Mens Eyes, except your own; j
They muft, O €owper, in Commiffion be,
For what ONE M AN will darc to follow THEE,
Whofe Univerfal Genmiusdoes exceed ‘
Mof# that have gone before, and 4/ that can fucceed ?
WithWifc GO DO L P HIN You your Place Refign ;
Your different Orbs with the fame Glories fhune,
Both fiteed, Atlas-like; a Weighe tobear
Too heavy for a lefs Hluftrious Pair, =
‘And Heav'n, that Watches Nations, rarely fcnds
Unicommon Men, butfor Uncommon Ends.

But Adwerfe Fortune and Difaftrous Fate

%

Have broke our Peace, difturb’d our happy State, !-

And made our IS L AND now lefs FORTUN ATE. JI
A
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By Crafty Leaders Thoughdlefs crowds Carefs'd
For a new Senate, andnew Statcsmen prefs'd i
 Rabbls dticlves for' € ANGE 8 have. Addrefi Il
By fuchas thefe born down the Brave give way,
As we the Winds, and Waves, and. Storms Obey.
* When Torrents and Impetuous Tides are feng
Wife Men ftand’by, dll their mad Furies fpent,
‘And popular Rage-no-more can be withftood;
‘Than the wild Sallies of a Rapid flood. Y
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