\,’}?’jikes & g'bi‘ity forever

OU hearty Britons pray attend,
That ugt locreyk g frikad,
\\cho;w notocts thill us furvive,
Whie we mainram brave torty five.
O rareWilkes for ever, O rare liberty.

When Mr. W -—s di! fir contrive,
"V'o write the number forty five,

Tt touch’d fome people to the md
Batr Wilkes defiance bid to all.

A other thing appedr’ﬁ quite ftrangs,
Phus pamplilec burutfall thd Change,
But one a friend we'll not difpute,

Hc 1in the fire chuck?d a boot:”

The Printer then immediately,
Wasordered to the pillory,

Put there fome friends did him {arround
L/{;llc&m for him many a pound. *

Then Mr. Wilkes he d.d advance,
And teok a jonrney into Fraace,
‘Bt by his friends was fent for o'ery
To v.x them as he did betote.~

Thecity we mull not degrade,
W e know their vores depend on tmde,
But yet 2 joke we are fre¢ to pafs,

They fay thc mare ’s. btcome an afs,

The countrv thcn xmmcdzately,
Promoted Wﬂkcs to high degree,
And of him they did mzhe no {coff,
Like the p yeman now he'll cake them oﬁ’:’ :




