Edinburgh, Novemb =80
linburgh, November 24. 178

On the Death of ANDRE,
Nature fhrinks back, in agony of grief
Deep felt.

Wafhington, that deed of thine,

£

I write it defperate.
Unpaffioned fouls, in ages yet unborn,
Will read it different *,
Cruel,

Unnatural war, by Heaven fent,
‘To roufe the nobler powers,
Abforb’d in luxury,

Or vice

Licentious.

* Yes ! while the Weftern Hemilphere forms part of this globe, L
or an American breaths the air of freedom,

Proud
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