Boroughmongers
VA PUCKER!

icar and Wioses,—Composed by Mr. Braham.

“WE shall al ith hunger,” said a !»)r(wl'u‘nm )

Frem the peaple’s bard i such shocking heart burnings,

is wolto was always
c ! vounger all ali die with § 3
For Kuin will follow | i .

! like mountainons sarges, my Lord RusseLe’s grand Purge is,

O’crwhelming us all i the stora..

This old veleran in sin, made such terrible din,
1t bronght the whole Fay to a stew :

Such a sudden eruption, from a mass of corruption,
Like lightaing so swiftly it flew.

When collected together, e sung out * Stormy weather
Hark ! now, how’t sounds—RES riTurion

Tn great danger the thing is—ther’s the People and King is
Our foes, and to OUR INSTITUTION.”

Then a long silence ensu’d, amidst this vife corrupt brood,
A word to be heard was so scarce

Till the late great Commander, like a huge Salamander,
Gave out—" Why the whole is @ earce: !

Said that rich fasty Old EIf, now on the Chancery shelf,
“ Your lingo may do for your GRiENs ;%

But these are sailors true-blne, so Master Prince Waterloo,
They will not be gull’d fike Marines.
your head’s crown’
Twas BuiTons

And if vow against I
Why, then, it

“ Bat 1

With his Bro d R for mru\mgbu\.lc
And al ups ! for Gu
« S0, you see, 1o our places, i Ex in our faces.’
y'd the Captai tis a blaster.
Ring a Peel, my old st \,HH aloud for Bob Majo
“ Hear 1" 1t B 2 x-Master,
A strong proclamation,
ters
s of taxes,
And Boroughmo:
“ They muost | ut treasure, for 1 hn:l that vile measure
Ts not, wha sce thought, a jok
What Old Gripe has inform’d me, has now wmllv alarw’d me,
Come, Bo, call’
“Yes, I've gi’n
P
And they’ll soon bring their Zush oot these Re formers to thrash out
And upset TnE BiLe, neck and heel.
“«What a buzz and a humming, see, my Lorp, who is coming,
Against aLL Reform how be raves ;
And K(‘mmu: and BiLi, too, he would soon give a pill to,
end on .nlu‘llukhgu Graves
Graves was sounded, like a u-mhlu he bounded,
one, bloudy Banguo, begon,
Sce the Graves are all storining against Anti- ® !mmnn
Behold, my Lorp DukE, how the n!

“«Whal ! my Loxp, is your meaning ? surc, your Hl1GNESS is dreaming,

“Shadows below soldiers heedin
Come, arouse from your slumber, O, great Duke of Land Cumber !
! for the foe is procecding.

Dow’t you sce that Grey devil, with Reform Bill to level,
Just like the cholera morbus 3
Every rank and distinction, and to Tories ez-tinction,
*Twill all in roin abserb us.
“ Then to vanquish and still this Reform, now no trifle,
Come, we'll concentrate our fore
b his fam’d spinning-jennies, here comes Bo®, and rich ninnies—
Stock’d well with e their purses.
1- ne syslem’ we can aid and assist them,
All our good friends with the ready ;
Though \h‘-w say it’s ill-gotten, from a Boroug gh-thing rotten,
Yet it has work’d well and steady.
“ Aund to guard it we’ll ! e, frem Reform and all juggle,
See, we have friends in profusion ;
Now, to man every station, fight against innovation,
Here com lu.’m‘nur\ confusion.”
Lawyer Endless! « Now we ne’er shall be friendless 1”7
Bleating aloud like a WeTnER 5
Ell he took fur his measure—to outlaw, at his leisure,
he Reformers together,
Tncn].vs\mn the great Duks spoke,  Now, behold, friends & good folk,
I do what [ like with wy own !”
>Tis my N eweastle salmon, thongh they call it all gammon,
And say, it’s corrupt to the bone.
<« Then, they say, they’ll disfranchise all our burrow-like pigstys,
Hence all our sway and our splendor ;
But [ nc’er will knock under, nor su ‘nm' to :nd: plander,
Sooner 1d die than surrender.’
Here a magpie like chatter, ml:rllvphmv the m\urr,
Said, « All Reformers he’d cut-throat
And, from fam’d LoNDON D RRy, through their mml he would ferry,”
Spoke like acrack’d Brother’s high note
Now, what shocking bad storics, from some rich old she Tories,
vd rank to the very I-uk hone 3
sooner see blood ran through the hnd and all London,
Than Russell’s Reforming Loadstone
wsall the'people 1 came a voice from the STEEPLE !
Now, Old Mother Church was below—
Al her sons o awaken, who with panic were shaken,
To see all their flocks on the go.
“To Reform !0, how shocking ! only see, how they’re flocking !’
oW, .\Iolh Church had rmwl\l 2s,
For she heard'their vile sayings,—« We'll reform, too, tithe payings,”
Then casting look at fat hvnu
Now a ery did the air fill, with— Here comes King Reform Bill
0, allis lost ! dissolution 1 3
“ Then,” with great consternation, cry’d the whole Tory nation,
« Sce, here’s the Gulf Revolution I
Like the Children of Babel, up to build were not able,
anguzge for this was confounded
So these Iinps of Corruption here was all intorra ption,
Thinking their power quite unho RS
Soon apower, that s stronger, vill o’erthirow Boroughmonger,
ere are your hopes ever blight
Tis your knell, T
]\l\h, and llle Peorw
[hough Our BiLL’s now rejected, by !hmp Lorps thal’s connected
Along with Corruption
Can these Lorps ever sever Qur /unl Union 2 no never
Freemen will never give in!

* RIFLE CORPS.
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