
A New Song 
Called Advice to the 

Soils o f L i b e r y 

HOW Great anc how glorious great Beckford 
appears 

Who's a Member for London the third ſeven years 
To Magna Charta he's ſlaudch to the City ſo juſt 
Imparuial, Intrepid, and true to his truſt. 

But few that's amongſt us with him can compare 
Ae's the Liveryman's glory and twibe their Lord 

Mayor, 
In Annals of Fame after ages may read, 
Great Beckford fulſill'd what he promis'd indeed. 

With him we have Hero's of Sfeeriffs ſo bold, 
Brave Sawbridge and Townſhend who're not to be 

ſold, 
Their duty to the City, and Country likewiſe, 
They perform and the frown of your foes do deſpiſe 

Amongſt thoſe brave worthies great Wilkes ſoon 
will ſit, 

In the courts of Guild-hall while his enemies fret 
But the lovers of freedom will rejoice on the day, 
That Wilkes in a priſon no longer mail ſtay. 

Now this the caution I ſhall recommend 
It is the advſoe and the wiſh of a Friend 
Keep from Riot and Temelts which is not the thir 
Leſt the day wilkes comes out ſome may chauce to get 

Depend on't there'll many he out on the Watch 
Your Actions obſerve, to ſee who they may catch, 
So break not the peace, nor the windows I Prap 
But like men lets rejoice and be wiie on the day 

Here's a toaſt on the day let us drink it ſo free, 
Health'to liberty'sions, whereſoevcr they be, 
May their anceſtors blood in thtir Veins purely r 
And thier freedom defend as ther ſathers have d 


