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GLORIOUS NEWS,

Pf’cllingtoh in France and B'anapartc

out of Germany!!
Tune—¢« Mrs. Casey,”

WHAT famous times are coming on,

For Bonaparte’s de{cendtng :

The _tyll‘ant,’s power is almoft gone,

His influence isending ;

Mhe German powers are all combin’d,

To curb his vain pretences,

; Th; Il thrafh him foundly tl they find;

"ve&brought him 1o his fen{es, : BONAPARTE,S

B

So fill your gl.ffes to the brime

- And faugh at Nap’s prelumption, MISTAKE BE GERMANY’ |

Thefe victories have given him,

A galloping confumption.

Such vanlting notions he poffefl’d
His pride furpafs’d-all bound fir,
His neighbours muft not be at reft,

He pillag’d them all round fir,

Bold R.uﬂias faid this ne’er will do,
2 %To him we’ll ne’er be clingers,.

ney replied I'll conquer you,
But Mofcow burnt his fingers.

Early laft fpring Buonaparte did bagin,
On his journey to go his conqueft to win,
The great Buonaparte got ftopt on his jaunts,:. <
‘Which pu'ls down the pride and ambition of France,
By Icfing his honor, men, horfes and guns,
They fet fire to his tail {o off Boney runs.

O poor Boney, long-headed Bonev,

Stort legged Buney we’ll foon have you new.

So £l lalles & Ovctober the 16th O begun the fray, :
s Wk Sl his et s no}tl(z:%r 2 ;‘ tes S Brave Blucher defeated the proud Marfhal Ney,
New confcrié:s Ay a{fer:xbpl:d? He is one of Buonaparte’s Marfhals of France,

The Alljes gave him frefh defeat,

Indeed on that day they flood a poor chance,

Wl et b b emi *  Twelve thoufand of French kill’d wcunded and ita’en,

+ :
_Twas near Leipfics ancient walls,
. ;
They harrafs’d him about, fir,

Savs Boney the devil’s deceive.d me again.
¥ October the 18th the French fought very ftout,

~ And though he fai¢ he wanted balls, But indeed they pnt Buonaparte to the 10ut,
He’d quice enough of ruuts, fit. The Allied army {o gallant pufh’d on, I
So fill your glafles, &ec. Forty thoufond more Frenchmen were loftin the threng-
Through Germany he led the way, Boney cafts hiseyes round, favs where muft I go,

And danc’d againft his will fir,

Thev’ll beat him oer again fir.

gg, So. fill your glafles, &c.
¢ Breve Wellington’s ot inco France,

< By viciory fifrrounded,

T : ¥or the Allied arms did {o gallant difpay g
Xy He{ Made.the vaulting Soult to prance, Il fight no more fayshe it this be the wz;y, e
f e Aand all his [chemes éon?’ounded., I’il ighy no more {ays he I plain do fee :
{ESB;'E?(,: zg:elstodmrm?;gs?e”’ It’s my life that\hey want gNeith Germany.
. ¢S glory’s ¢ wrec by - . : 0
They’ve hemm’d him inboth front & rear 1 fretat the fight of the Allies faid he, 551
~* He tremblcs for his neckssir, 1They lead me fuch adanee that you never did fee,

iy
S 5

Such thundering mufic there didsplay,

GRE ”;would ne’er let him be il fir, Not once elof’d his eyes he was in {uch a fright, 3
f 'ﬁge Rhyne he crofi’d in difmal plight, By nine in the mornin

# His troops difper{’d and flain fir, " 5;

And when with them he dares to fight,

I’m hobbled, I’'m hobbled oh what muft I do.
Yet Boney kept watching the Allies that night,*

got ready to {tart,.

To make his efcape did the great Buonaparte :
The Frenchmen cries out don’t leave us enthral’d:
The devil go with vou men, horfes and all. ‘é

So off Boney went, him and his efcort, i
Says this bangs all the battes that ever I fought,

e o Cisciiat I'll make my efcape if 1 poflibly can,
- Sgdrink ro thofe vistorious boys For againit the Allies I can no onger ftand,
May fortune fiill befriend then;, But confider our horfes, our inen and our guns,

7 And happinefs attend them.
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- Vill pgace thall crown their glorioustoils 1 be devilg with you fo offiBeney runs, ~  © 1
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