Woodftack her lov’d Plantagenesr no more

Laments, -when Marlfroagh thall her State reftore ; ~
She for whom Chancer’s Tuneful Lyre was f’crung,

And Wilmor's Mufe in fofter Traniport fung,

From lonely Bowers her lofty Head thall rea1

And Chearful, like her’ Conquermd ‘Lord,- appe

Thro’ her cool Glades onev’ry verdant P]am

Eternal Plenty, Peace, and Pleafure Reign:

High 6a her Walls, 7mpérial Hagles tell
By bolder Hands how fierce Bavarians fe]l

Here we behold, by Perrio’s Pencil wrought

The num’rous Spoﬂs from Swabian Conquefls brought ;
How o’er th’ oppofing Schellenberg he run,
Which none before but Great Gaffavus won.
Here, Camps Affaulted, and a City Storm’d;
There, on expanded Plams the Battle fornyd;
Thio'Sea? of Blood the fiery Courfers Fly,

And Rapid Streams, and- Thundring Brafs defy ;
While Ecchoing Clifts and Sylvan Heights around; -
With Groans and Shouts alternately setound 3 5
Surrendring Squadrons with their Lifies Torn,

And Hauvhty Chiefs before his Prowels born ;

In exile Ore, and One beneath his Chain,

Strive for a Crown and Liberty in Vam s o F
Gild his V 1&or10us Carr, bold Artift, draw ..,
Albion Rejoycing and the World in Awe

Paint in full Splendor, all his Aéts that claim
Triumphant Laurels and Immortal Fame.

Make him Gaul’s ghtt ring Flowers in Homage yelld‘, »
To fix ’em fafter in Brzmnnzas Shield ; '
Let Auflria’s facred Branch in State defcencl

To view the Victor and applaud the Friend ;

Let your Great Genius on the Canvafs thow,

How the Swift Rhine, and how the Danube ﬂow

How Eaftward 7%is, in Streaming Purple ”nay s,
How That, his Captwes to our Coaft conv ey’s;

How Thus the Tropheys he at once has won,

Hafte to the Rifing and the Setting Sun.
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