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To the nght Honourable

' 70 H N Lord CUTTS

[ At the Siege of Namuge.]
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The H_étdj? Soidiér.

R y
i Why is Man {o thoughtlefs grown?
g ¥ Why guilty Souls in haft to dye ?

“ Vent’ring the Leap to Worlds unknown,

“ And heedlefs to the Battel fly '
 § Rk

“ Are Lives but worth aSoldiers Pay >

“ Why will ye joyn fuch wide Extream's >

'Y &

“ And ftake Immortal Souls in play &
“* At defperate Chance and Bloody Gamr*s ?
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168 Odes; &ec. to Vertue, =
| I1L
¢ Valour'sa nobler Turn of Thought,
- “ Whofe pardon’d Guiltforbids her Fears :
“ Calmly (he meets the deadly Shot
o Secure oﬂjﬂ ahqve the Stars
I V.
‘ But Frenzf ddres Eternal Fate,

« And fpurr'd with Honour's Airy Dreams
“ Fliesto A;Fac}c th’ Infernal Gate,

“ And force a Paffage to the Flarnes.'
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Thus hov’ rmg ore NAMORIAs Plains
Sung Heav'nly Love in Gabr tel’s form :

Young THR ASO felt the moving Strains,
And Vow’d to pray before the Storm.
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Anon the Thundring Trumpet calls,
- “ My Vaows be damnd, the Hero crys,
Then Swears by Heav'n, and Scales the Walls,
Drops in the Ditch, defpairs, and dies. O

Againf}



