The Blanch,

Pitts Printer & Toy Warehouse. 6,Grea
. at. a ndrew s tieet 7 Dials
/O] Frenchmen don‘t boast of your fighting,
& Nor ta'k what great deeds you have done.
19 you think that Old England yow'll frightr o,
__As easy ac Hoiland or Spain, o
Welistena~d laugh whil: you threaten.
Your bouisting and wily advance, :
The boa:ting Le Picque has been taken.
By the joily brave tars of the Blarch.
We sailed fiom the Bay Point Feter,
Four hundred and fittv on board,
W¢ were al! ready to meet them.
To conquer or die was ine word. :
While the cann of good I'quor was flowing
Wegave them thre- cheers to advance,
and courage in each heart v as s lowng
or cowa'ds ne'er sail'din tie Blanch.
The night then advancing upon us.
- Fbe moon did affordusali:ht
Esch star then with lusire was shining,
- To keep the French fr gats in sight
White the breeze gently fiilled our sails,
Qur siip thro the water did launch
And the grog flew about in ful oumpers.
- Among the brave tass'of the bla.ca.
The fight made the sea-eemon fire
Each bu ler aistract ¢ly flew
Erttannia her sens d'd inspr e A
¥ ith courage that damp‘d the French crew
Saying cowards now surcly must dis
Wile over them death tu n'd his lance
Our balls did repeat as they flew
Fight on ray brave tars of the Blanch
Wiien Falkner resignd his last breath’
“Each gave a deep tear and asigh
Sitch <otrow was fourd a: his death
With stmpering read wep and died
Like Wol'e then wirb victory crown'd
At his death he cry'd ne'e: mind my charce
Bat like gallant horeos fight on, =t
. Orexpre by ‘he name of the Blanch
Stout Wi kins his place scon supplied,
and like a hold actor eng.ig'd .
Aad hisguns with more judgment 16 guide
For ihe lo s of his captain enray’d
And who could his fury allay :
, When L+ P-cque alongs de did advance
- For onr mast buing ail shot away :
© We grapoled her close to the klanch
_-®ur foremist and miz. n being gone - : ;
The Fieneh tiought ti-ev.d make us their ows
:_and with Vivele R ¢ public suna
I thought they n~ver wou'd nave done
We joined t-eir song with dismiay
. - and musict! a mrade themi o dance
_And not a 'alse nste ti:eir was pli y-d
By the harmonious tars of the 3laneh
When they found it in vain for to s:and
They cried out for quaiters amain,
although the advaniage they had
~ still Briton are Lords of the main
So push rouna the g og let 1t pass, _
Since they ve found us tiue hearted and stawachk

Fach lad wi h his favorite lass :
Drink success to the tars ¢f the Blanch




