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VADVERT'IS'EMENT.

HE Editor will not take up the
_ time of the Brethren, either
in recommending or apologizing
for his prefent'ing them with this
fmall CoLLEcTION, as moft of
the Songs are already known, the
reft he fubmits to their fate.

;’ He only wﬂl obferve, that it was
fat the particular defire of a number -
of the Brethren that he undertook
to publifh the Toafls, many of which,
are original, but the greater part
were fentiments that required but
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little alteration.—Thefe Toalts be-
ing only intended for the ufe of

Free-Masans, he hopes they
will look upon their faults with a
Brotherly eye.

As this CoLLEcTION may fall
into the hands of fome who are not
initiated into the myfteries of Free-
Mafonry, of courfe, to them, many
of the Songs will be unintelligible:
It was ther efore thought advifable,
10 fubjoin a few of the moft Cele-

Bm ated Scotch and Englith Sonrrs
jor their amufement. )
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TOASTS axp SENTIMENTS
. For THE SOCIETY oF
FR‘EE-‘MASONS‘,.

TO the King and the Craft.
To all the Kings, Princes and Potentates
that ever propagated the Royal Art.
To all the Fraternity round the globe.
To all the noble Lords, and Right Worfhipful
Brothers that have been Grand Mafters.
The Grand Lodge of Scotland.
The Grand Lodge of England.
T'he Grand Lodge of Ireland.
The right Hon. David Stewart, Earl of Buchan,
prefent Grand Mafter, L
To all well difpofed Mafons. )
"To the perpetual honour of Free-mafons.
To the mafters and wardens of all regular. lodges’ :
To all true and faithful brothers.
T o all free born fons of the ancient and honour-
. able Craft,
TQ the memory of him who ﬁrﬂ: planted the Vme.
I8

V-
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T'o mafon and to mafons bairns,
And women with both wit and charms,
That loves to lie in mafons arms.

To all the female friends of Free-mafons.

To him that firft the work began.

To the memory of the Tyrian Artift.

To the ancient fons of peace.

To all upright and pure Mafons.

Profperity to the ancient and honourable Craft.
To the fecret and filent.

T¢ all mafons who walk the line.

Tohim that did the Témple rear.

To each true and faithful heart,
That fill preferves the fecret art.
To all that live within compafs and fquare,
To all focial Free-malons.
To all true mafons and upright,
Who faw the Eaft where rofe the light.
To the intreale of perpetual friendfhip and peace
amongﬁ the ancient Craft.
"To each eharming fair and faithful the,
Wiio loves the Craft of mafonry.
Vo all ancient Free-mafons, where-ever oo
- prefs’d o difpers’d.
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To each falthful brother both ancient and young,
Who governs his pamons, and bridles his tongue,.
To all thofe who fteer their courfe by the three
great L———s of mafonry. '
May every mafon be enabled to a&,.as to have

" an approving nionitor.

May the lodges in this place be dxﬁmgm{hed for
love, peace and harmony.

May all Free-mafons be enabled to a& in a ftrict
conformxty t6 the rules of their order.

May our altions as mafons be properly fquared,

A-proper application of the 24th inch gauge, fo

" as that we may meafure out, and hufband
our time to the beft of purpoles,

“To him who ufes the mallet in knocking off thofe
fuperfluous paflions that in any manner des
grate the man or the mafon. .

May Free-mafons ever be the patterns of true-
virtue, :

‘May the lives of all Free-mafons be fpent in acts

of true piety, highly feafoned with tranquility.

" May the mafor’ sconduct be fo uniform as he may
vot be_athamed to take a retrofpective view
of it,

' b2
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The abfent Brethren of this Lodge, '

Every worthy brother who was at firft duly
prepared, and whofe heart fill retains an
awful regard to the three great lights of ma-
fonry.

Every brother who {tands plumb to his princi-
pals, yet level to his brethren.

Every worthy brother who maintains a conftan-
¢y in love, aud fincerity in friendfhip.

May the brethren of our gloi‘ious craft be ever
diftinguithed in the world by their regular
lives, more than by their gloves and aprons.

May the fquare, plumb-line, and level, regulate
the condu& of every brother.

‘May virtue ever dire& our actions with refped
to ourfelves, juftice to thofe with whom we
deal, mercy, love and charity to all mankind,

May every worthy brother who is willing to
work and labour through the day, as his con-
dition yequires, be happy at night with his
friend, his love, and a chearful glafs.

Every brother who keeps the key of knowledge

 from all intruders, but will chearfully open
it to a worthy brother. '
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May mafonry flourith until nature &xpi%e,
And its glories ne’er fade till the Wprld"s on fire,

May every fociety, fuftituted for the promouon--
of virtue; flourith.

-May concord, peace, and harmony fubﬁ{’c in all
regular, lodges, and always diftinguith the
fraternity of Free-mafons, .

Profperity to mafons and mafonry.

May every brother learn to live within the
- compalles, and watch upon the fquare.

May the profpec of riches never have that effe&
. upon a mafon, as to induce him to that which
. is repugnant to virtue: B

- May our converfation be fuch as that youth may
therein find inftrution, women modefty, and
the aged refpec, and all men civility.

May peace, ‘harmony and concord fubfift among

* Free-mafons, and may every idle difpute and
~ frivolous diftinction be buried in oblivion,

"The mafon that knows the true value and ufe
of his tools. _

 All true friends of the Craft. ‘

" May every brother who is lm fully and 1ebm.

b3
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larly entered into our fociety, that is both
ancient and honourable, be as duly inftructed
in the true morals thereof.
May mafonry prove as univerfal, as it is honour-
able and ufeful. :
The memory of the diftinguifhed three.
May unity, friendfhip, and brotherly love; ever
diftinguith the brethren of the ancient Craft,
All regular Lodges. )
May harmony and good order fubfilt among the
brethren.
To the nation’s wealth and glory.
To the innocent and faithful Craft.
To a happy meeting.
May the frowns of refentment never be known
amongft us. |
. May the gentle {pirit of love animate the heaxt
of every mafon,
May hypocrify, fadtion, and ftrife be for ever
rooted from every Lodge.
May fincerity, charity, and peace be eftablifhed
in this Lodge.
May every Free-mafon be diftinguithed by the
fnternal ornament of an upright heart.



SENTIMENTS  xix

May the brethren in this place be unjted.to one
another by the bond of love.

May every Free-mafon have as much genuine
philofophy, as’ that he may neither be too
much exalted with the fmiles of profperity,

" nor too much dejected with the frowns of
adverfity. . ) _ _

May Free-mafons ever tafte and relifh the fweets
of domeftic contentment,

May the foundation of every regukir Lodge be
folid, its foundation fure, and its members.
numerous and happy.

May every Free-mafon have health, peace, and '

© plenty.

May every Free-mafon ﬁnd conftancy in love,

~ and fifcerity in friendfhip.

May the Free-mafon’s concience be found tho?
his fortune be rotten. : :
May temptation never conquer a F ree-mafon’s

virtue.
~Honour and influence to- every pubhc fpmted
brother -

May every worthy brother have 2 hcad to earn,
and a heart to fpend. NN
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May all Free-mafons pleafe, and be pleafed,
May every Free-mafon love without fear, and
. live without .care.

Peace and plenty to every brother.

Health, love, and ready rhino to the whole fra-
ternity.

May the mafon’s reward be equal to his merit,

May every brother that has merit, never want
encouragement.

May the morning have no occafion to cenfure
the night fpent by Free-mafons.

May ever)} brother have a heart to fecl, and a
hand to give.

May no Free-mafon with for more liberty than
conftitutes happinefs, nor more freedom than
tends to the public good.

May we never condemn that in a brother, which
we would pardon in ourfelves.

May the cares which haunt the heart of the co-
vetous, be unknown to a Free-mafon.

May no Free-mafon defire p]enty,‘,bnt with the
benevolent view to relieve the indigent.
May the deformity of vice in other men, teach

a mafon to abhor his own.



SENTIMENTS. xxi

May we be more read); to corred our own faults,
than to publith the errors of the brethren,
Blay every Free-mafon participate in the happlo )

nefs of a brother, ~

May we never rafhly believe the report we hear,
“which is prejudical to a brother.

May difcord, party-rage, and infolence, be for-
ever rooted out from amongft mafons. -
May all Free.mafons go hand in hand in the rod

of virtue.

‘May all Free-mafons ever tafte ‘and relith the
fweets of freedom,

May the hearts of Fr ee-mafons agree, although
. their heads thould differ.

Iﬂay the mafons condu& be fo uniform, as to
convince the natural world that they dwell
in light.

May honour and honefty diftingyifh the brethren.

The humble begpar, ‘ )

Relief to all indigent brethren. '

May all Free- mafons live in love, and die in peacc.

To mafonry, fr 1endfhlp and love.

To all the worthy fratermty round the globe. .

To all well-dif; Pofed ma{ons
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The heart which conceals,
And the tougue that ne’er reveals.

May no Free-mafon tafte the bltter apples of af.

fliction.
May every Free-mafon’ s,he,art have for tenants

truth, candour, and benevolence.

May every Free-mafon have pleafures here, and
happinefs hereafter.

May the Free-mafon have health in freedom,

. and contentment in bondage.

May the evening tranfactions of a Free-mafon,
bear his morning refletions.

May every Free-mafon “have health of body,
peace of mind, a clean fhirt and a guinea.

Health, joy; and peace of mind to all the Frater-
nity.

" May every brother have health and compe.
tency. '

‘May every brother have life, love, and liberty.

* May every brother have patience in adverfity.

May no Free-mafon attempt to deftroy his
neighbour’s credit, with the ignoble view to
eftablith his own.

To the memory of the widow’s fon.
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*Tis this and *tis that,
They cannot tell what,
Why fo many great men of the nation,
Should aprons put on
To make themfelves one,
‘With a Free and an Accepted Mafon.

Great kings, dukes, and lords,
Have laid by their {fwords,

Our myf’ry to put a good grace on,
.And ne’er been atham’d
To hear themfelves nam’d

With a Free and an Accepted Mafon.

Still firm to our truft,
" In friendhip we're jult,

Our aftions we guide by our reafon :
By obferving this rule, ‘
The paflion’s move cool

Of a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

All idle debate
About church or the ftate,
The {prings of impiety and treafon :
Thefe raifers of ftrife
Ne’er ruille the life
Of a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

'
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13‘, Antiquity’s pride

© © 'We have on our fide, ‘
" thch adds hzgh renown to our ﬁatlon B
There’s nought but what’s good,

¢ To be underftood

' By a Free and an Accepted Mafon.

{ - The clergy embrace,

And all Aaron’s race,

- Our fquare actions their knowledge to pIacc orry
! And in each degree

‘ They’ll honoured be o

! With a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

. We’re true and fincere

i+ Inour love to the fair, ‘
| Who will truft us on every occafion
No mortal can more

‘ he Ladies adore .

{ Than a Free and an Accepted Mafon.

Then join hand in hand,
T? each other firm ftand,
Let’s be merry, and put 2 good face on:
What mortal can ‘boaft
So nable a toaft

+ Asa Fyee and an Accepted Mafon ?
R Aa ' ,

éé
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SENTIMENTS. xxiii

Mﬁiy’ Free-mafons; as Chriftians, be zealous
 witkiout uncharitablenefs.
May the Free-mafon be a ﬂave to nothing but
his duty.
May the Free-mafon have courage to be honeft
in the worlt of times.
May all the fraternity have good lack il they.
are tired of it.
May Free-mafons be as virtuous as the inftitus
tion is ancient. o
May Il the contention amonc{’c mafons il be,
Who better can work, and who better agree.
May brotherly love continue. - -
May juftice and morality ever be the diftinguiths -
" ing characeriftic of a free mafon
May free mafons {o a& as to bé efteem’d by the
worthy. . ' .
May the reins of the free mafons paffions be tin-
der the control of the hands of his reafon,

Happy to meet, happy to part and happy tomest

. agam.

When thus our temporary Lodge fhall be finally
ﬂzut may itprove to us al] a tranfmutation
from tranfient happinefs, to permane.xt ens-.
_ joyment.
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FREE MASO’\T SONGS
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OME let us prepare,.
-+ We Brothers that are
Aflembled, ori merry occafion: -
Let’s drink, laugh and fing,
- “Our wine has a fpring ;
Here’s a health to an Accepted Mafon.

The world is in pain

Our fecret to gain,
And ftill let them wonder and ng.. ons.

They ne’er can divine

The word or the fign,

Ofa rre\ and an Accppwd Mafun.
A
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s O N G IL

NCE I was blind and cou’d not fee,
All was dark me round,
But Providence provided me,
- And foon a friend I found :
Thro’ hidden paths my friend me led,
Such paths as bablers ne’er fhall tread.

With a fa, la, la, la, la, la.

He took all ﬁumb‘.infr blocks away,
That T might walk fecure,
And brought me long €’re break of day
To So[’s bright Temple door,
Where we both admittance found,
By help of magic, {pell, and found.
With a fa, ls, &c.

The curber of my rafh attempt,
Did then my breaft alarm,
And hinted 1 was not exempt,
Nor {ree from double harm ;
W hich put a flop to rifing LJrld
And made we truft more to my. guide.
' Bith a fa, la, &e-
S >

’



© FREE-MASON SONGS..~

With fober pace I then was led,
- And brought to Sol’s bright throne ; .
Where I was oblig’d to ftop,

Till I myfelf wade known :
: W'ith hideous noife I round was brougl,

‘F or 10 obtain that which 1 fought,
fV:tb a fa, /ar, &t

In humble pofture, and due form,
I liftPned with good will ;
~Inftead of mighty noife and ftorm,
All then was calm and fuill; :
Such charmmg founcis I then dxd hear,
" As quite expell’d all doubts and fears.
‘ Wn‘b :z ]:z, /:z, &'6‘.

“The rmghty Monarch from hxs throne, .
_ Bid darknefs then withdraw :
No fooner faid than it was done,
And I great things then faw ;
But what they were I’ll not now tell,
But fuch they were as here fhall dweu
With a fa, la, &e,

Then round and round me he did tye,

' A nobk ancient charm ;
A g
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Al future darknefs to defy,
" and ward of Cowan’s harm :
~ So I return’d from whence 1 came,
Not what I was, but what T am.
With a fa, la, &e.

s O N G It

"E ATL Mafonry, thou Craft divine !
& & Glory of earth, from Heaven reveal’d ;
Which doft with jewels precious thine,

From all but Mafons’ eyes conceal’d,

Thy praifes due, who can rebearfe,
* In nervous profe, or flowing verfe?

As men from brutes diftinguifh’d are,
A Mafon other men excels ; '
For what’s in knowledge choice and rare,
But in his breaft fecurely dwells ?

His filent breaft, and fézitbﬁd heart,
Preferves ihe fecrets of the art.

From {corching heat, and piercing cold, {
From beafts, whofe roar the foreft rends,
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From the affaults of warriors bold,
* The Mafons’ art mankind defends.

" Be to this art due honour paid,
From which markind receives fuch aid.

Enﬁgﬁs of ftate that feed our pride,
DiftinGtion troublefome and vain !
By Mafons true, are laid afide ;
Art’s free-born fons fuch toys difdain,
Ennobled by the name they bear,
Diftinguifp’d by the badge they wear.

Sweet fellowthip, trom envy free,
Friendly converfe of brotherhood,
The Lodge’s lafting cement be !
Which has for ages firmly ftood.
A Lodge thus built for ages paft,
Has lafted, and will ever laft.

Then in our fongs be juftice done,
To thofe who have enrich’d the axt H
From Adam to great Kelly down,
And let ¥ach brother bear a part
Let our Grand Mafter’s bealth £0 round,
Hz: praife in every Lodgs rq/bmzd
Ay
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S . O N G 1v.
W HE\T a Lodge of Free-Mafons

Are cloth’d in their 4 aprons,
In order to make a new brother,
With firm hearts and clean hands,
"They repair to their {tands,
And juitly fupport one another:

Trufty brother, take care,
Of evefdroppers beware,

*Tis a juft and a folemn occafion ;
Give the word and the blow,
That workmen may know,

One alks to be made a F' ree-Mafon,

The Mafter ftands due,
And his officers too,
While the craftfmen are playing their ftation ;
The apprentices ftand,
Right for the command
Of aFree and an Accepted Mafon.

Now traverfe your ground,
As in duty you’re bound,
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And revere the authentic oration,

. That leads to the way,

‘And proves the firft ray - ,
Of the light of an Accepted Mafon. .

Here’s words, and here’s figns, -
Here’s problems and lines,
And here’s room too for deep fpeculation ;
" Here virtue and truth, ‘
Are taught to the youth
When firft he s call’d up toa Ma{'on

Hieroglyphicks fhine bright, -
And here light reverts light,
On the rules and the tools of vocation
We work and we fing,
The Craft and the King 3
*Tis both duty and choice in a Mafon.

‘What is fald or is done,
Ts here truly laid down, .
In this form of our high m{’celhnon 3
Yet I challenge all men,
To know what I mean,
Unlefs lie’s an Accepted Mafon,
As



10 ANEW COLLECTION ox

i

: .The Ladies claim rifvht

~ T'o come to eur light,
Since the apron they iay is their bearing ; ;

Can they {ubject their will, -
Can they keep their tongues ftill,
And let talking be ch,gulg’d' intq hearing 2

This difficult tafk,
Is the leaft we can afk,
To fecure us on fuudrv occafions ;
When with this they comply,
Our utmoft we’ll try,
- To raife Lo_c ges ’foxj Lady F' ree-Mafons.

Till this can be done,
Maft eddx brother be mum,
”ho the fnr one thould wheedle or teafe un ;
" Be juft, trae, and kind,
Bue fill bear in mmd
Ata 1 times you are a Free-Mafor.

SONG V.

To the Tune of, Rule Britanui.
k7 THEN earth’s fotmchtxon firft wus laid

% ald, .
‘i' C

v By thc Aunmmv “rtut s lmnd
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’ Twas then our perfe& our perfec lawswere made
Eftablif’d by his ftrit command.. i
Hail ! myflerious,. hail ! g/orwzu ma_/bn/ 73
That makes us ever gr cat and free.

As man throughout for fhelter fought,
" In vain from place to place did roam,

Until from heaven, from heaven he was taught
To plan, to build, and fix his home.

szz/ ! myflerious, &cx

Hence illuftrious rofe our Art,
And now in beanteous piles appear,
‘Which fhall to endlefs, to endlefs time impart,
- Hos\v worthy and how great we are.
Hail 1 Myflerions, &c..

Nor we, lefs fam’d for ev'ry tye,
By which the human thought is bound 3
Love, truth, and friend(hip, and friendfhip focialiy. *
 Join all our hearts and hands around. N
Hail ! myflerious, &e.

Our acions ftill by virtne bleft,
And to our precepts ever true;

The world admiring, admiring fhall requeft
To learn, and our bright paths purfue.

g
L Hail I myflerions, &e.
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S ONG VL
To the tune of,—Rule Britannia, &c:

WHEN mafonry, by heaven’s defign,
Did enter firft into great Hiram’s bram,
A choir of angels did rejoice,
And this chorus fung with united voice,
Hail ! you happy, bappy fons that be
Brothers of Free-Mafonry.

* Great Hiram, he did then repair,
And went to work with rule and fquare 3
With his level and plumb- he form’d a plan,
And did the glorious temple frame.

Then hail ! you happy, &c.

When Solomon beheld the fame,
He then fet forth great Hiram’s fame ;
O excellent Mafon ! he did fay,
Above all others you bear the fway.
Then haill you happy, &c.

Now, to great Hiram’s memory,
Let’s fill a glafs moft pleafantly,
Inclading St John, who light did bring,
Not forgetting great George our King,
«Then bail I you happy, &co
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Then next to our’ Grand-Magter pafs,
My bréthren dear, a flowing glafs, -
Includirig ourfelves, {o pafs it round,
And with a clap make th* lodge refound.
T/mz hdil _yozz bappy, &c. '

v

DI %'03'01‘61“0;%% ‘0)‘0;'01‘0!'01%(01 <,

5 0 NG VIL
Tux Ey—Ey let us & to the wedding.

"Inc Soromox, that wife projector,
In mafonry took great delighe ;

And Hiram that great arcmte&or,

Whofe aCtluns ever fhall (hine bright,
From the heart of a true honeft I\’ia{on, ‘

There’s none can the {ecret remove j
Our maxims, are juftice, morality,

Friendthip, and brotherly love.

We meet like true friends on the level,.
~ And lovingly part en the fquare ;
Alike we refpect king and beggar,
Provided they’re juft and {incere.
‘We feorn art ungenerous action,,
~ None can with Free-mafons compare ;
We love for to live within compafs,
By rules that are houeft and fair.
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We exclude all talkative fellows,
hat will bable and prate paft their wit
They ne’er fhall come into our fecret,
For they’re neither worthy nor fit :
-~ But the perfon that’s well recomnended,
And we find him’ honeft and true,
When our Lodge s well tyl’d we’ll prepare them,
And, like Mafons, our work we’ll purfue.

‘There’s fome foolifl people reject us,
For which they are highly to blame :
They cannot thew any objection,
Or reafon for doing the fame,
The art’s a divine infpiration,
As all honeft men will declare 5
So here’s to all true-hearted Brothers,
That live within compafs and {quare.
T s bR Pt R Rt B U T
S O N G VIIL
ROM the depths let us raife
Our voices, and praife
The works of the glorious creation ;
And extol the great fame
Of our Maker’s great name,
And his love to an Accepted Mafon.
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In primitive times,
- When men, by high crimes,
Occafion’d a great devaftation :
* The flood did abound,
=~ And all men were drown’d, »
Save a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

In an Ark that was good,

Made of Gopher wood,
it was built by divine ordination ;

‘And firft in his time,

That planted a vine, ‘ .
¥Was a Free and an Accepted Mafon. :

Then Pharoal, the King
of Egypt, did bring
Into bondage our whole generation ¢
- But that I&mg got a fall,
And his 1 magiciaris aH .
By a ?1 incely and great learned Mafon,

Four hundred and thirty years
By Scripture appears,
Was their bondage in th’ Egyptiap nation ;.
But by providence great,
They- made their efcape,
Unto the Egyptians vexation,
A8
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Then thro’ the Red-Sea,
Heaven guided their way,
By two pillars of divine ordinations 3
But Pharaol’s great train
The fea did refhrain,
From purfuiug an army of Mafons,

On the plains they did rear,
A pavilion fair,
It was built by divine infpir atmn :
Each part in it {quare,.
None coli’d it prepare,
But a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

Thro’ Jordan they go,
To face their proud foe,

I mean the great Cananite nations ;
But their gigantick train
Could not {uftain

The force of that army of Mafons.

King Solomon he,
- Was known to be free,
Built a Lodge for the ufe of Free Mafqns :
- Each beautiful part, ‘
‘W as due to the art
Of that Princely and great learned Mafon.
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Let each Mafon that’s free

~ Toaft his memory :-

John hands without diffimulation ; -
Let cowans think on,

_ For they are all wrong ;

Drink a health to an accepted Mafon.

%%%ﬁ 2X &M&i&iﬂ&&i
s 0N G IX

N, on, my dear brethren, purfue the great’
Le&ure,
And refine on the rules of old Archlte&m e;
_Higli honour to Mafons the Craft daily brma-s,
‘Te thofe brothers of princes, and fellows of kings.

\Ve drove the rude Vzmd“ls and Goths of ‘the
{tage, .
And reviv’d the old arts of Augufths’ fam’d ages
Veefpafian def’croyed the vaft temple in vain ;
Since {o many now rife under Dumfiies’ ‘reign‘.

The noble five orders, compos’d with fuchart,
Shall amaze: the {wift eye, and engage the whele
heart :

- : N A gl: -
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Proportion, {weet harmony, gracing the whole,
Gives our work, like the glorious creation, a foul.

Then Mafter, and Brethren, preierve yout
great name ; .
. This lodge, fo mqef‘uc, fhall purchafe you fame;
" Rever’d it fhall {tand till all nature expire,
And its glories ne’er fade till the world is on fire,

See, fee, behold here what rewards all our toil,
t Infpires our genius, and bids labour fmile ;
To our ngble Grand-Mafter let a bumper be
Ccrownd, ‘
"To all Mafons a bumper,—fo let it go round.

Again, my lov’d brethren, again let it pafs,
Qur ancient firm tnion cement with a glals :
And all the contention “mong Mafons fhall be;

* Who better can work, or who better agree.

?ﬁ;kﬁ&‘(“%\{j‘gr&fﬁ"\ P P R S G S S A P

S O NG X
T v N g,—Tn the garb of old Gaul.
¥ N 'the drefs of Free-Mafons, fit garments, foi
Jove, . {love
1yich the ftrongelt attachment, true brotl‘.er‘ﬁ}



. FREE-MASON SONGS, 19

We now are qffembl;d all jovial and free,
For who are fo wife and fo happy as we?

And fince we’re bound by fecrecy to unity and
love, - (pf'ove;
et us, like brethren, faithful to ev’ry brother
Thus, hand in hand, let’s firmly ftand,
All Mafons in a ring, )
Proteftors of our native ]and
“The Craft and the King,

Tho’ fome, with ambition, for glory contend
And when they’ve aftain’d i 1t defpre each poor
~friend, .
- Yet a Mafon, tho’ noble, hlS fame to infure,
Counts each Mafon his brother, tho’ ever fopoor,
And fiace we're éozma’ &eg.

(;i\
But not to qur brethren alone we conﬁne

That brotherly love, that affection divine ;
For our kind hearted fifters in that bear a thar e,
And, as we admire, we’re belov’d by the fair. '
And fince we’re bound by fecrecy to unity and
love, ' ‘
 Let us, like brethren, faithful ftill to ev’ry fiftey
prove, &e. :
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With julftice, with candour, our bofoms are
warm’d, '
Qur tongues are with truth and fincerity arm’d;
We'reloyal, we’re trufty, we’re faithful to thofe,
Who treat us as friends, and we {inile at our foes,
And fince we're bound, &c.

Webend to the King;, to our Mafter webend;
For thefe are the rulers we’re bound to defend:
And when fuch a King, fuch a Mafter arife,
As Britons, as Mafons, we’ve caufe to rejoice.

And fince we're bound, &c.’

S O N G XI
By a YOUNG LADY.
K OF your hearts to, take care, now ladies pre.
pare ;
Be {ilent! I’ll telt you the reafon :

Sly Cupid, they fay, as the fureft way,
To conquer the fair, is made Mafon,,

The mufic you hear, will ravith your ear-s
Your eye will be pleas’d paft expreflion :
But think on the finart, that follows the dars;,
‘When thrown by the hand of a Mafon.
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The nymph may pretend, her heart to defend ;
. But let her from me take a leffon;
She’s furely undone, tho’ her heart was of ﬁoné, »
Tt will melt at one glance from a Mafon,

By the apron and glove, Cupid reigns god of lave,
To deny his empire now is treafon ; -
Then I humbly agree, {oon married to be,
» T11j¢11 anfwer each call of my l\/[afon.

Heaven profper the youth, for honour and truth

And fecrecy fam’d by all nations;
Tl ne’er be atham’d, nor fear to be blam’d,
While I write in the praife of Free-mafons.

'uﬁ \' S AN 2 \ ,‘"\' KRN/ '?'"\1,‘4" AR AN RN 24 0 2\ 2t
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S O.N G XIL
C OME hoys, let’s more liquor get,

Since joviélly we all are met,
: Since jovially we all are met,
Here none will dlf(rrace
Let’s drink and ﬁng, and all combine
In fongs tq praife that art divine,
In fongs to praife that art divine,
That’ call’d Free-Mafonry, .
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True knowledge feated in the head,
Doth teach us mafons how to tread, .
Doth teach, &e.
The paths we ought to go s
By which we ever friends create,
And drown all cares, ftrife, and debate,
And drown, &ec.

Count none but fools our foe.

Here forrow knows not how to weep,
And watchful grief is lull’d to ﬂecp,
And watchful, &, -,
In our lodge we know no care ;
Join hand in hand before we part,
Each brother takes his glafs with heart,
Each brother, &¢-
And toaft fome charming fair.

Hear me, ye gods, and whilit T live,
Good fellows and good liquor give,
Good fellows, &,

Then always happy me ;
Sometimes a gentle She I crave,
And when m fummon’d to my grave,
And when, &,
Adieu Free-Mafonry.
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S O N G XII
. ‘YOU cowans together both ancient andyoung,
Draw near a while to my merry fong,
You-all will be Mafons before it be long.
,_Up zz.lm’vﬂ'a'uf‘n, d’etjry, derry, up and down, &e.

You are made for a trifle, the price is but fmall:

-Great Kings, Dukes, and Lords, you brothers
will call, . ‘

Get aprons, get gloves, get drink, and that’s all,

Up and down, &e.
Get aprons, get gloves, get fecrets, that’s aH

Up and down, &c.

You fay, toyour knowledge, you’ll never difclofe

To the beft of your friends, or the worlt of your
foes, s

That fecret which noblind cowari €’er knows.
Up and down, &c. '

That fecret which none buta Free- Mafon knows. -

Up and down, &c.

Likewife, to your knowledge, you never will tell,
Lett you are torinented by the flames of hell.
That fate to a Free-Mafon never befel.

p and down, &ec.
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S O N G XIV.
WHOEVER wants wifdon, muft, with fome
delight; (night ;
Read, ponder, and pore, noon, mormng, and
Mutft turn over volumes of gigantic fize,
Enlighten his mind, tho’ he puts out his eyes.
Derry down, down, dowsn, derry down.

If a general would know how to mufter his men,
By thoufands, by hundreds, by fifties by ten ;
Or level his fiege on bigh caftle or tow,
He muft borrow his precepts from men of re-
nowi. - Derry dewn, &c.

Would a wry fac’d phyfician, or parfon excel,
In preaching, or giving a fanctified fpell ;
He firft muft read Gallen and Tillotfon thro’,
E’er he get credentials, or bufinefs to do.
Derry down, &e.

But thefe are all follies, Free-Mafons can prove;
In the lodge they find knowledge, fair virtue and
love ; (their eyes,
Without deaf’ning their ears, without blinding

~ They find the compendious way to be wife.
Derrydown, &c.
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S O N G XV.
OME 3ll ye elves that be,
Come follow, follow me;
All you that guards have been
" Without, and ferv’d within ;
Sing, let joy thro’ us refound,
For all this lodge is facred ground,

Guides too, that faries are,
Come, five by five prepare,
Corie buy frefh oil with fpeed,
Your dying lamps tofeed ; -
All trimm’d in new and glittering light,
For welcome garments muft be white.

\ Come Seraphs too that be
Bright rulers, three by three,
Attend 'on me your queen,
Two hand-maids led between ;\
“Whiltt all around this health I name,
Shalt make the hollow founds proclaim,

While Silvans and Silvan loves,
’er mountains and in groves,
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With brighter gems, and {prightly dames,
Of fountains and of flames ;
With joyful noife of hands and feet,
Shall echo and the noife repeat.

While we who fing and love,
And live in fprings above ;
 Defcend, defcend, do we,

‘With mafons to be free ;
Where fprings of wine revive each face,
And ftreams of milk flow round the place.

Whilft Cherubs guard the door,
With flaming fword before,
We thro’ the key-hole creep,
And there we deeply peep.
O’er all their jewels fkip and leap,
“And trip it, tripit, ftep by {tep.

Or as upon the green,
We faries turn unfeen,

So here we make a ring,

Whillt merry mafons fing ;
Around their cowans we whirl apace,
“And not one fipgle hair mifplace.
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And down from thence we Jump,
All with a filent thump.-
" None hear our feet rebound,

. Round, round, the table round ;
Nor fees us, whilft we nimbly pafs
'lfmce round the rim of ev’ry glafs.

But if any crumbs withal
Down from their table fall,
' With greedy mirth we eat,

© Nohouey is fo fweet! ) :
And when they drop it from th"h thwnb
We catah it {uy gernaculum

\'ow as for Mafonry,
Altho’ we are not free ; '

In lodocs we have been, )

And all thmr ﬁgnshave feen;
Yet fuch love to the craft we bear,
Their {ecrets we will ne’er declvaxl_'e; :

‘s O N G"""S(VI

I Othe fcience that virtue and art do maintain,
Let the mufe pay her tribute in foft gli ding

ﬂ’run R
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Thofe myftic perfections fo fond to difplay,

As far as allow’d to poetical lay, :
Each profeflion and clafs of mankind muft agrez,
That mafons alone are the men whoare free, &,

Their origin they, with great honour can trace,
¥rom the fons of religion and fingular grace ;
Great Hiram and Solomon, virtue to prove,
Made this the grand fecret of friendfhip and love
Fach profeﬂion and clafs of mankind muft agree
That mafons, of all men, are certainly free, &

The fmart and the beau, the coquet and prude
The dull and the comic, the heavy and rude,
In vain may enquire, then fret and defpife
An art that’s {till fecret *gainft all they devife
Each profeflion and clafs of mankind muft agree
That mafons, tho’ fecret, are loyal and free, &¢

Commit it to thoufands of different mind,

And this golden precept you’ll certainly find,
Nor intereft nor terror can make them reveal,
Without juftadmittance what they fhould conceal
Each profeffion and clafs of mankind muit agree
“That mafons alone are both fecret and free, &¢
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ifair virtue and fnendﬂnp, religion and love,
"The motives of this noble fcience fill prove 3
’Tis the key and the lock of Chriftianty’s rules,
And not to be trufted to knaves or to fools,
Each profeffion and clafs of mankind muft agree,
That accepted mafons are ﬁewdy and free, &

TH? Ifraelites dlﬁmgmﬂrd thex_f friends fromtheir
foes - “{thofe

iy figns and chara&ters ; then fay, why fhould

Of vice and unbelief be permitted to puy,

Into fecrets that mafons alope fhould defery.

Each profeffion and clafs of mankind muft agree,

That mafons, of all men, are fecret and free, &,

The dunce, he imagines that {cience and art -
Depends on fome compact or magical part;

Thus men are {o ftupid, to think thqt the caufe
Of our conftitution’s againft divine Jaws.

Each proieﬂion and clafs of mankind muft agree,
That mafons are jovial, 1eLmous, and free,

Pufh about the brifk bowl, Jet it circling pafs,
Let each chofen brother lay hold on his glafs,’
And drink to the heart that will always conceal,
And the tongue that our fecrets will never reveal,
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Each profeffion and clafs of mankind muft agree,
That the fons of old Hiram are certainly free, &-c.

5 0 NG XVIL
E brethren, Free.Mafons, let’s mark the
great name,
Moft ancient and loyal recorded by fame ;

In unity meet, let us merrily fing,
The life of a mafon’s like that of a king.

No difcord, no envy, among us thall be,

No confufion of tongues, but let us all agree 3
Notlike building of Babel, confoundone another,
But fillup your glaffes, and drink teeach brother.

A tower they wanted to lead them to blefs ;

I hope there’s no brother but knows what it is,
Three principal fteps in our ladder there be,
A myft’ry to all but thofe that are free.

Let the firength of our reafon Leep the fquare of
our heart,
And virtue adorn every man in ) his part,
The name of a cowan wi’ll not ridicule,
But pity is folly, and count him a fool.
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Let’s lead a good life, whilk power we have,

And when that our bodies are laid in the grave,
W e hope withgood con{cierice to heavento climb,
To give Peter tne pafs-word, the token and ﬁO'n.

S;unt Peter, he opens, and fo we pafs in, (ﬁn,
Toa place that’s prepa,re’d for all thofe free from
"T'o that heavenly lodge whichis ty’dmoftfecure,
Aplace that’sprepar’d for all thofe that are pure.

$ O N G XVIII.

TUNE,-—-—O;:, o, my dmr Brethren.

HE curious vultr"u' could ‘never devde,
“What focial free-mafons {o highly do prize:
No human conjecture, no ftudy in {chools,
Such fruitlefs attempts are the ations of fools.

Sublime are our maxims, our plan from above, ‘
-Qld as the creation, cemented with love ;
To promote all the virtues adorning man’s life,
Subduing our paffions, preventing all frife.

Purfue rhydear brethren, embracewith great care,
A fyftem adapted our actions to {quare,
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Whofe origin clearly appeareth divine,
Obferve how its precepts to virtue incline.

The fecrets of nature King Solomon knew,

The numes of all trees in the foreft that grew
Architecture his ftudy, free-mafons fole guide,
Thus finil’d his temple, antiquity’s pride.

True ancient free-mafons our arts did coneeal,
‘Their hearts were fincere, and not prone to re-
veal, v
Here’s the widow’s fon’s fnem’ry, that mighty
great*Sage,
Who {kilfully kandled plumb, level and gage,

Toalt next our Grand-mafter, of noble repute,
No brother prefluming his laws to difpute;
No difcord, no faction, our lodge fhall divide, ~
Here truth, love, and friendfhip muft always
abide. '

Ceafe, ceale, ye vain rebels, your country’s dif-
grace, .
To ravage like Vandals, our arts to deface :
Learn, learn to grow loyal, our king to defend,
Andlivelike free-mafons, your lives ta amend.
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S0 N G XIX.

W F all inftitutions to form well the mind,
O And make us to every virtue inclin’d ;
None carf with the craft of free-mafons compare;
Or teach us {o truly our a&tions to {quare ;

For it was ordain’d, by our founder’s decreey
That we {hould be loyal, be loving and free.
Be Iovmg and free, &¢.

We, in harmony, frigndthip, and unity meet,
And every brother moft lovingly greet;
And,. when we fee one in diftrefs; {till impart,
Some comfort to cheer and enliven his heart.
Thus we always live, and for ever agree,
Refolv’d to be loyal, moft loving and free.
Moft loving and free, &,

By points of good fellowthip we ftill accord,
Obfervingeach brother’s truefign, gripand word,
Which from our great architect was handed d down s
And ne’ er \vﬂl to any but mafons be known.
Then here’s to ourbrethrei of every degree,
Wno always are loyal, are loving and ﬁ ce.
Are loving 'md free. &¢
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$§ O N G XX

T v  £,—~The Miller of Mansfiold,

'HOVV happy a mafon? whofe bofom ftill flows
With friendthip, and ever molt chiearfully
goes ;
Th effects of the myfteries lodg’d in Lis breaft,
Myf’ries rever’d, and by princes pofeft,
Our friend, and our bottle, we beft can enjoy,
No rancour, or envy, our quiet annoy,
Oui plumb-line and compafs, our fquare and
our tools, ‘
Direct all our ations in virtue’s fair rules. _

To Mars and to Venus, we’re equally true,
Our hearts can enliven, our arms can {ubdue:
Let the enemy tell, and the ladies declare.
No dlafs or profeflion with mafons compare.
To give a fond lufire, we ne’er need a creft,
Since honour and virtue remain in our brezit, .
Well charm the rude world when we clap,
laugh, and fing ; :
\ If fo happy a mafon, fay, who'd be a king?
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$ O NG XXIL
BEGIN O yemufes ! a free mafon’s ftrain 3
Letthe numbers be gentle,and eafy and plain;
F ho’ fometimes in concert {ublimely we ﬁng,
vthIﬁ: eachbrother mafon join hands withaking,
And princes difdains not companions to be -
With the man that is own’d for amafon and free, .

Why feck our beft nobles our myf’ry to know,
And rather fing here, than fip tea with a beaun 2

The fweetnotes of knowledge more pow’rfully call,
Than a fav’rite at court, or a toaft at aball;

For truth’s fake, a lord is of equal degree

With the man that is own’d for a mafon and free.

*T'was heaven firft lighted the glori_ou's flame
Of fcience that fages free-mafonry name.
From Adam it flow’d to the patriarch of old 3
The wife king preferred it to coffers of gold ;
And Hiram of Tyre join’d with him to be
Of the nnmber of thofe that weremafons and free,
TheGrigs, Antigallics, and others, they f{ay,
Have fetup their lodges, and mimic our way ;
But frogs claim a curfe when they croak from
the fen,
And monkeys a kick when they imitate men,
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In vain; fhellow mortals, ye rivals would be,

To the man that is own’d for a mafon and free,

-"The wifdom of Greece and old Rome we explore

Nay pafs to the learn’d of the Memphian fhore
What fecrets Euphirates and Tigris have known,

And Paleftine gather’d, are here made our own
Well may the world wonder what firange thing

we fee,
With the man that’s own’d for a mafon and free.

Tho’ the fair from our rites are for ever debar’d;

Ab, ladies I repent not, nor, cenfure too hard ;

You have no rivels here, nor ev’n in a glafs,

Where fribbles fo dote on the fhade of an afs,

Your own deareft pictures, our hcax ts could you
fee,

Would be found in the man that’s amafonand free

The brighteft of graces with virtue here join,
No fuch angel- looks in the drawing-room fhine.
Blefs’d Concordand angel-ey’d Truth hover round
And, face to face, Friendihip fays, See the bow
crown'd : - )
Here’s a health, let it pafs with the mimber of three
To the man that is owr’d for a mafon and free.
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S O N G XX

NE evening at ambrofial treat,
I " In her aatherml tour; -
therva, the nine mufes met
~ In Ida’s rofeated bower, -
Apollo and gay Bacchus join,
For hand in hand walk’d wit and wine.
’ . With my fal dz ral,

Pallas the {wimming dance began,
Her hair a fillet bound
Blue, like her eyes, the bandage fhone,
*Her fyppient temples crown’d ;
Which Joofen’d by the dunce, dropp’d down,
And Bacchus feiz’d the azure zone. #/ ith, &z,

The ribbon to his breaft he plac’d,
By Styx then {wore the youth,
‘What.the throne of wifdom grac’d,
Should grace the feat of truth ;
Then ope at once his rebe he threw, .
And on his bofom bea*n’d TruE BLur,
- Hith, &e,
B
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If mortals can give garters fame,
And honours form on earth,
Sure deities may do the féme,
Andl give one order birth ;
This ribband lov’d celeftials view,
And ftamp your fan@ion on TRUE BLUE.

With, &
Urania prais’d the rofy god,

Her tuneful fifters join,
Minerva gave th’ affenting nod,

Phebus enroll’d the fign ;
Along the fkies loud peans flew,
Olymnupus join’d, and hail’d TRk BLUE.

. With, &e,
This ribband Iris bore to earth,

The gods enjoin’d the fair,”
Where firft fhe met true fons of worth,
To leave the ribband there :
From clime to clime fhe {earching few,
And in Hibernia left TrRue BLUE.  IVith, &c,
L (O LD L LD LD LD L LD L LR LA LS T
S O N G XXIIL
JU ST ftraight from his home,
See yon candidate come,
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| Prepar’d for the time and occafion !
 Of all that can hirm,
We will him difarm,

That he no-ways may hurt a' Free-mafon..

~ Hisblind eyes cannot fearch
Out the way of his march,

Nor yet where his fteps he muft place on

When him we receive,
. He cannot perceive
How he came to me made a Free mafon.

+ Then he’lt danger defy,
* And on heaven rely,
For ftrength to fupport the occafion
 With the blefling of pray’r
He banithes fear, -
And undaunted is made a F° ree-mafon.

‘When he makes his demand,
By the Mafter’s command,
To know if hie’s fit for the ftation 5
Around he is brought,
E’er he get what he fought, .

Froma Free and an Accepted Mafon.
" Ba

39
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When girded with care,
By the li-ir of the fquare 5
The emblem of truth and of reafon ;
In form he is plac’d,
While, to him are rehears’d
The myfteries of a Free-mafon.

Then full in his fight,
Doth {hine thc grand light,
"To iluminate the works which we trace on ;
. Anu wow as his due,
e is cloth’d in full view,
With the badge of an Accepted Mafon.

Now, hark ! we enlarge
On the duties and charge,
Where his conduct and walk he muft place on 3
Thes 2 bumper well 11,
And how our gobd will
"To 4 i'ree and an Accepted Mafon.

g S SR e e P L S
S O N G XXIV.

izﬁgAYL, fgcred art! by hea)ven defign’d
A To cultivate and cheer the mind ;
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Thy fecrets are to all unknown,
"But mafons juft and true alone.
" But inafons juft and true alone. .
Thew let us all their prni/é: ﬁ/jg,
y Fellows to peafant, prince, or king.
Fellows to peafant, prince, or king.

From wefl to eaft we take our way,

To meet the bright approaching day,
That we to work may ‘go in time,
And up the facred ladder climb.

And wp, &¢,
T/Jm /ez us al/ &en

Bright rays of glory did infpire.

Our Mafter great, who came from Tyre,
Still facred hift’ry keeps his name,

~ Who did-the glorious temple frame: :
‘Who did &e. - Then let us a// &e.

The noble art divinely rear’d,
Uprightly built upon the {quare,
Encompafs’d by the pow’rs divine
Shall ftand until the end of time,
Bhall ftand, &, Then let us alty Ec.
B3
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Mo human eye the beauties fee,

But mafons wruly juft, and free,

’ Infpir’d by each Leav’nly fpark,
W hilft cowans labour in the dark.

Whillt cowans, &e. -,
' Then let us all, &c,

LAY PSS IO NG SIS TN
5 O N G XXV.
’ﬁ“’;‘VIT H plumb, level, and fquare, to werk

let’s prepare,
And join in a fweet harinony
L.et’s fill up each glafs, and round let it pals
" To all honeft men that are free.
Vo all Loneft men that are free,

: CHORU&
Vvn e g for all !ﬁoﬁ who are Fresmafons fo
" Oar Jecrets we'll never impart ;
ok b wity we fhall always agree,

And c/vbrm ity profper our art.

Lid cm/ us ity &e.

“hen we’re properly cloth’d the mafter difclofes
“he fecrets that’s lodp’d in his breaft ;

i

\
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Thus we fland by the canfe that deferves great
applaufe,
In which we 3re happy and bleft,

In which, &o. o
o Then a fig for all thofe, &c.

The Bible’s cur guide, and by that we’ll abide,
Which fhews that our aftions are pure ;
The CO'T}p'-lfs and fguare, are emblems moft ra‘;e

Of jattice, our caufe to infure.

Of juftice, &e.
’ T_/Jm ezﬁgfo‘;“ all thofe, &c.

The cowan my ftrive, nay, plot and contrive

Tofind ont our great myfterys -
The inquifitive wife may in vain {pend her life,
& For ftilll we’ll be honeit and free.

For ftill, &eo- -

o Thena fig for all thf, &e.

True brotherly love, we always approve,
~Which makes us all mortais excel ;
If a knave'fhould, by chance, to this grandeur :
advance, :
" "That villain we’ll {t alghtway expel.

ﬂut villain, &
T/wz :rfgfor all thofz, &c,
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So our lodge that’s fo pure, to the end thall en-
dure,
In virtue and true fecrecy 3
Then let’s toalt a good health, with hon\our and

wealth,
To attend the bleft hands made us free,
To attend the kind hands made us free,

Then a fig for all thofz, &c.

5 O N G XXVL

LET worthy brethren all combine,
; For to adorn our myftic art;
So as the craft may ever fhine,

And chear each faithful brother’s heaxt j
Then brethren all in chorus fing, '
Profper the craft, and blefs the king.

Well levell’d, plumb’d, and fquar’d aright,
The five noble orders upright ftand,

Wifdom aud ftrength, with beauty’s height,
The Wonder of the world command.. '
Then brethren all. &¢.,
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Ye fools and cowans, all who plot,
For to obtain our myftery ;
Ye {trive in vain, attempt it not,
Stich creatures never [hall be free.
Then brethren all, &c.

The wife, the rioble, good, and great,
"Can only be accepted here ;

The knave, or fool, the’ deck’d in ftate,
Shall ne’er appreach the mafter’s chair.

Then bge;h?_&n all, & '

. f - :
Now fill your glaffes, charge them high,
" Let our Grand- Mafter’s health go round,
And let each heart oerflow with joy ;

. And love and unity abound. '
Then brethren all, & c. - A
,:\%R'/‘%'\{%%’\?f#‘t'\?f}%\é}f Yk \'rsk«'r%: R 'l!.f%i%.l ;\k

A s 0 N G XXVIIL
OME follow, follow me,
- Ye jovial mafons free ;
Come follow all the rules
That €’er was tanght in {chools,
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By Solomon, that mafon king,
Who honour to the craft did bring,

. He’s juftly call’d the wife,
His fame doth reach the fkies,
He ftood upon the fquare,
And did the temple rear :
With true level, plumb, and gage,
He prov’d the wonder of the age,

The mighty mafon lords
Stood firmly to their words;

They had it in efteem,

For which they’re juftly deem’d ;
Why thould not their example prove.
Our prefent craft to live in love ?

The royal art and word,
" Is kept upon record,
- With upright hearts and pure,
‘While fun and moon endure :
Not written, but indented on
The heart of ev’ry Free-mafon.

* And as for Hiram’s art,
We need net to impart,
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The Scripture plainly thows
. From wherice his knowledge flows ;
His genius was fo much refin’d,

His peer he has not left behind.

Then let not 'any\one,
Forget the widow’s fon,

But toaft his memory

In glaffes charg’d full high ;
And when our proper time is come,
Like brethren part, and fo go home.

. S O N G XXVIIL
S OME folks have with curious impertinence
"~ ftrove, _

From Free mafons bofoms their fecrets to move;
Pl tell why in vain their endeavours muft prove,
Which nobody can deny,

" Which nobody can deny.
Of tliis happy fecret when once we’re pofleft,
Our tongues can’t explain what is lodg’d in our
breaft; ’
For the blefling’s fo great, it can ne’er be expreft..
' Which nobody can deny, &ci
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Truth, charity, juftice, our principles are s
What one does, poffefs, the others may fhare ;
And thefe in this world are bleflings moft rare;

Which nobody can deny, &ec.

Now, {ince we are met, the world’s wonder and
. boaft,
And each one enjoys what pleafes him moft,
1’1l give the beft and moft glorious toalt ;
Which nobody can deny, &ec.

Here’s a health to the gen’rous, the brave, and
the good,
To all thofe who think and ac as they fhow’d ;

And in all this the Free-mafons heéalth’s under-
ftood ;

Which nobody can deay, &ca

2N SN SRS A 7S 2 R
ottt jﬁ.»,@.\@./(.,@.* aske) ik

S O N G XXIX.
'OME, céme, my brothers dear,
Now we’re affembled here,
Exalt your voices clear
* With harmony ;
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There’s none fhall be admitted in,

Were he a Lord, a Duke or a King;

He’s counted but an empty thing,
Except he’s free.

Let e0’ry man take glafs in hand,
‘Drink bumpers to our Mafter Grand,
As Ia;ég as be can fit or fland

With degency.

By our arts we prove
Emblems of truth and love;
Types given from above
To thofe that are free.
There’s near a king that fillsa throne;
Will ever be afham’d to own
Thofe fecrets to the world unknown,
But fuch as we.

{

49

Let ev’ry man take g/aj} in hand, &m

Now ladies, try your arts,
To gain ug men of parts,
‘Who beft can charm your hearts;
Becaufe we’re free.
’ ‘ Y
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Then take us, try us, and yow’ll find,
We’re true and loving, juft and kind,
And taught to pleafe a lady’s mind
By mafonry. |
Let ev’ry man take glafs in hand, &c.

God blefs King George, long may he roign.

To curb the bride» of foes that's vain,

And with bis corqu’ring fword maintain
Free mafonry.

S R S T T S 5 R B 22
S O N G XX%.

TUNE,~0! Polly, you might have toy’d and kif3'd.

YE people who laugh at mafons, draw near,
Attend to my ballad without any fueer,
And if yow’ll have patience, you fhall foon fee,
What‘ a fine art is mafonry.

“There’s none but an Atheift can ever deny,

But that this art came firlt from on high;
The almighty God here Il prove fur to be
The firlt great Mafter of mufoury.
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He tock up his compafs with maﬁerly hand,

He ftretch’d out his rule, and he meafur’d the -

land : ' o

* He laid the foundation of earth and fea
By his known rules of mafonry,

Our firft father Adam, deny it who can,
A mafon was made as foon as a man ;
And a fig-leave apron at firft wore he,
Ir; token of love to ma{bm‘y,, ‘ ‘

The prmclple law. our love does approve,

Is, that we ftill live in brotherly love.
- Thus Cain was banifl’d by heaven’s decree,
For breaking the rules of mafonry -

The temple that wife King Soloman rais’d,
For beauty, for order, for elegance prais °d,
To what did it owe all its elegancy 2

: T9 the juft form’d rules of mafonry.

But fhould I'pretend, in this humble verfe,
The merits of Free-mafon’s art to rehearfe,
Years.yet to come too little would be
-~ To ﬁnrv the praifes of mafonry. '
v " C 2
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Then hoping I have not detain’d you tog long,
I here fhall take leave to finith my fong,
With a health to the Mafter, and thofe who
are {ree, ,
That lives to the rules of mafonry.

R

ORISRk

)

s O N G XXXL
ERE let no dull faces of bufinefls appear ;
Farewel till to-morrow hard labour and care,
This night fhall be facred to friendfhip and eafe,
Each bofom be open, mirth dart from each face.

Confider, dear brethren, that mafons grow old ;
That relith abates, as the blood waxes cold :
And, if to be happy, tco Iong we delay,

Soon as we attempt, cries deathz Come away [

Then, fellows in mafon‘ry, let us rejoice,

In beautiful melody join ev’ry voice.

Time fhan’t overtake us before me can fay,
That we have been eafy, plyth, focial, and gay.

Adieu, fober thinking, detradtion, and fpleen;
You ought tobe ftrangers where mafons convene,
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Come jeft, love, and laughter, ye joyful throng,
) w
You're free of the lodge, and to mafons belong,

Let monarchs run mad after riches and power,

Fat gownmen be dull, and philofophers four ;

While the claret goes round, and the company
fings, .

We’re wifer than fages, and richer than kings. -

"Then fill up the goblet, and deal it about
Each brother will fee it thrice twenty times out.
Our pleafures, as well as our labours, can tell,
How free-hearted mafons all mankind excel.

%;é}“(; 3'&%%/’\.%%4 %iﬁ%@. 4\. J‘Ci‘,'ﬁ.q\.%%paﬁ.?i\.x%
S O N.G XXXII

LET us fing to the honour of thofe
Who bafenefs and error oppofe ;

‘Who from fages and magic of old,

Have got fecrets, which none can unfold ;
Whiltt thro life’s fweet career,
With mirth and good cheer,

We're revelling - '
And levelling,
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The monarch, till he
Says our joys far tranfcend
What on thrones do attend,
And thinks it a glory with us to be free.

The wifeft of kings pav’d the way,
And his precepts we keep to this day.
- "The moft glorious of temples gave name
To Free-mafons, who {till keep their fame.
Tho’ no, prince did arife
So great and {o wife.
Yet, in falling
Our calling
Still bore high applaufe.
And the’ darknefs o’er-run
The face of the fuﬁ,
" "We, diamond-like blaz’d, to illuminate the caufe.

S O N G XXXIL

9 IS mafonry unites mankind,
To generous actions forms the foul ;

.
k4
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So firic in union we’re conjoin’d,
One {pirit animates the whole.

CHORUS to be repeated at every verfe.

- Then let mankind our deeds approve,
Since ynion, harmony, and love,
 Shall waft us to the realns above.

‘Where’er afpiring domes arife,
threv'ér facred altars ftand,
Thofe altars blaze up to the fkies ‘;;
Thofe domes proclaim the mafon’s hand.

The ftone unfhap’d as lumber lies
Tiil mafon’s art its form refines ; R .

So paflions do our fouls difguife, ‘ :
Tl focial virtue calms our minds.

Let wretches at ‘our manhood rail : ‘

But thofe who once our judgment prowe,
Will own, that we who build {o well,

~With equal energy can love. .

Tho’ &till our chief concern and care
Be to deferve a brother’s name ;

/s
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For ever mindfual of the fair,
Their choiceft favours {till we claim.

From us pale Difcord long has fled,
‘With all her train of mertal {pite,

Nor in our lodge dares thew her head ;
Sunk in the gloom of endlefs night.

My brethren, charge your glaffes high,
To our Grand Mater’s noble name 5

QGur thouts {hall beat the vaulted ky,
And every tongue his praife proclaim.

ARG EPA S SRR
S O N G XXXIV. .

Lozriovus Craft, which fires the miud,
4 With {weet harmony and love ;
Surely thou wert firft deﬁgn’d,
A foretatte of the joys above.

Pleafures always on thee wait,
Thou reformeft Adan’s race ;

Strength.and beanty in thee meet,
Wildow’s radiant in thy fzce.
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Art’s and virtue now combine,

F riendfhip raifes chearful mirth ;
All united to refine

" Man from groffer part of earth.

Sta'tely temples now arife,
And on lofty colummns ftand ;
Mighty domes attempt the Kies,
To adorn this happy land.

i A i S e S i e i i R e
S O N G XXXV.
GUardian genius of our art divine,
~% Unto thy faithful fons appear :

Ceafe now o’er ruins of the eaft to pine,
And fmile in blooming beauties here.

Egypt, Syria, and proud Babylon,
No more thy blifsful prefence claim .
In Britain fix thy ever-during throne,
‘Where myriads do confefs thy name.

‘The {ciences from eaftern regions brought,
_ Which after thone in Greece and Rome,

Are here in hundreds ftately lodges taught,
To which remoteft brethren come. ‘



583 A NEW COLLECTION er

Behold what firength our rifing domes appears,
Till mixing with the azure Ikies

Behold what beauty through the whole appears
So wifely built, they muft furprife.

Nor are we only to thefe arts confin’d
For we the paths of virtue trace :

By us man’s rugged nature is refin’d,
And polith’d into love and peace.

%%%@%%%%%%%%%%@

S O NG XXXVL

_ A S T at Wheeler’s lodge one night
Kept Bacchus company,
For Bacchus is a mafon bright,
And of all lodges free—FREE—FREE 3

Said T, Great Bacchus is a-dry 3
Pray, give the god fome wine,
Jove in a fury did reply,
Ocober’s as divine—DI1VINE—DIVINE.
It makes us mafons more complete,
Adds to our fancy wings ;
Makes us as happy and as great
As mighty Lords and Kings—KINGS—KINGS.
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S 0N G XXXVIL
F. thrice happy few,
Whofe hearts have been true, ;

In concord and unity found ;
‘Let us fing and rejoice,
And unite ev’ry voice,

To fend the gziy chorus around.

CunoRrus,
Like pillars we fland
An immovable band,
Cemented by power from above ; -
Then Jreely let pafs
‘The generous glafs
To mafonry, friendfbip, and love,

The GRAND ARCHITECT,
Whofe word did ered, '
Eternity, meafure, and fpace,
Firft laid the fair plan,
Whereon we began,
The cement ‘of harmony and peacé.
Lite pillars we fland, &c,

“Whofe firmnefs of hearts,
Fair treafure of arts,

-
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To the eyes of the vulgar unknown;
Whofe luftre can beam
New dignity and fame

To the pulpit, the bar, and the throne.

Like pillars we fland, &c.

The great Davip’s fon,
Unmatch’d SOLOMON,
As recorded in facred page,

Thro’ mafonry became
" The firft fav’rite of fame,
The wonder and pride of his age.

Like pillars we fland, &ec..

Indiffolable bands
Qur hearts and our hands,
In focial benevolence bind
For true to his caule,
By immutable laws,
A mafon’s a friend to mankind.
Like pillars we fland, &c.

. Let joy flow around, -
And Peacg, olive-bound,
Prefide at our myilical rites ;
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Whofe conduc maintains
 Our aufpedious domains
And freedom with order unites;
© Like pillars we /hzmz’ &ez

"Nor let the fair maid
Our myfteries dread,
Or think them repugnant to love ;
To beauty we bend,
And her empire defend,
Her empire deriv’d from above:
: Like pz/w: we' ﬂmzd 8’
- Then let Us unite,
Sinceré and upright,
‘On' the level of virtue we ftand
No mortal can be
So lnppy as we, '
V\hth a brother and friend in each hand:
" Like pillars we ﬂam' &e.

8 2 A 2 A R R B
- S © N G XXXIX,

RAY don't fleep or think,
But give us {fome drink,
) D
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For *faith ’m moft plaguily dry. .
Wine chears up the foul,
Then fillup the bowl,
For e’er long you all know we muft die.
¢ Yefterday’s gone,
This day is our own 3 -
To-morrow we never may fee.
‘Thought caufes us finart,
And eats up the heart ;
Then let us be jovial and free.

The world is a cheat,
With a face counterfeit,
And freedom and mirth difcommends :
But here we may quaff,
Speak our thoughts, fing, and laugh,
- For all here are mafons and friends.

S O NG XL

FROM henceforth ever fing
The Craftfman and the King,
With poetry and mufic {weet
Refound their harmony complete,



"FREE-MASON SONGS. 63 -

[And with Geometry in {kilful hand
| Due homage pay ‘
Without delay,
“To great DUMFRIES our MasTER GRAND.
He rules the free-born Sons of Art
By love and friendthip, hand and heart.
" Cuorus.
Who can rehearfe the praife
 In foft poetic lays,
Or {olid profe, of Mafons true,
Whofe art tranfcends the common view ?
Their fecrets ne’er to ftrangers yet expos’d 3
Preferv’d thall be :
" - By Mafons Free,
And only to the Ancient Lodge difclos’d ;
Becaufe they’re kept in Mafon’s heart
By Brethren of the Rofal Art.

e

S O N G XILIL
UNITE , unite, your voices raife ; -
Loud, loudly fing Free-Mafon’s praife :
Spread far and wide their fpotlefs fame,

And glory in the {acred name.
- D2
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Benold behold, the upright band,
In Virtues paths go hand in hand ;
Thev fhun each ill, they dono wrong,
Strict honour does to them belong.

Hew juft, how J’JF(, are all their ways;
Superior far to mortal praife :
Their worth « delcription far exceeds :
For niatchilos are F1 ee-Mafons’ deeds,

Go an, go on, ye juft and true,
Still, ftill the fame bright pqths pur fue ;
Th?* adairing world fhali on ye gaze,
And Friendihip’s altar ever blaze.,

Begene, begone, fly difcord hence,
With party rage and infolence :
" Sweet peace thall blefs this happy band,
And freedom {mile throughout the land.

N DN N UGN IS O

'S O N G XLIL
RANT us, kind Heaven, what we requef
In Maforry let us be bleit;
DireGt us to that happy place
Where Friendfhip {fmiles in every face :
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Where Freedom and {weet innocence
‘Enlarge the mind and cheer the {enfe,

Where fceptur’d ‘_Reafoh , from her throne,
‘Surveys the Lodge, and makes us one;
And harmony’s delightful fway,

For ever {hades ambrofial day :
- Where we bleft Eden’s pleafure tafte,
' Whilft balmy joys are our repaft. -

No prying eye can view us here
No fool or knave difturb our cheer :
Qur well-form’d laws fet mankind free,
And give relief to mifery :
“The poor, opprefs’d with wée and grlef
Gain from our bounteous hands relief.

* Our Lodge the focial virtues grace,
And Wifdom’s rules we fondly trace ;
Whole Nature, open to our view,
Points nut the paths we, {hould pﬁrfue.

Let us {ubfiftin lafting peace,

And may our happinefs increafe.

D3
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$ O N G XLIIL

TuNE.—An old woman clothed in Grey.

~ N fpite of the prejudic’d hate
The vulgar againit us retain,

Tet us new attachments create,
 And ftrengthen each link to our chain :
Without'ccafing, they {flander us flill,

And fling at us many a jcke ;
But thofe, who of Mafons fpeak ill,

Are not worthy their wrath to proveke.

We challenge the w my, or £ age,

Our morals or deeds to gainfay,
$mr.e thofe of the primitive age,

We are bound to efteem and obey ;
A frlendihlp that’s warm and fincere

" Does always her favours difpenfe ;
And our hearts to be {vay’d will appear
‘ By the di&atgs of nature and {enfe,

_%:erhaps fome may deem it a fault,
That we {o myfterious are,
Dut virtue alone we are taught,
Is ;h‘e obja that’s worthy our carg :



e
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Affur’d of being honeﬁ, we tafte,
This chearful amufement at leifure,’
With the prefence of decency grac’d,
" W‘hich regulates evéry‘ pleafure

Hence it is that we fecev’ry brother ‘
An affable air entertain ;
And, excufing the faults of each other,
A focial {pirit maintain :
Without hatred or jealoufly, "thus
United we Mafons do live 2 ~
And he only is envy’d by us
Who his friends the moft pleafure can give.

LA RN L LXELLXRY

$ O NG XLIvV,

\ & THILE yet as a cowan I wander’d the plain, .
-1 thought to be a mafon again and again;,
- But often was told it was not for my weil,

For at meetmgs of mafons they raifed the Deil.
» razﬁd the Defl &
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And bad me prepare, for {o hearty I’d feel ;
What {Hll was now fir ange when I thought on the

Leil. u"
thonght o1 the Deil, &e,

- We'knock’d, but was ftopp’d 5 when we enter’{

the door,

They faid, Who bring you here whom we neer
{aw before ;

I told them I thought to be admitted fu’” well,

As1 freely came here to fhake hands wi” the Deil
: " fbake hands wi* the Deil, &e.

Dy leave from the chair then admittance we found
Butlikeone that’s blind 1 gropp’dall the way round,
*Till fomething T felt made me ftagger and reel,

: \Vhlchr:us’dmy old thoufrht I’d meet wi’ the Deil,

mect with the .De// &e,

, At laft to my joy I found all things go right,

And began by degrees to difcover the light ;.
The mafter-advis’d me to fwallow a pill,
Which'he faid would purge me from ail fears of
thé Deil. .
' Jears of the Deil; &e.

.
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By leave "rom the chair I did join the glad throng,
And par tooL of their joys o’er a glafs and a fong,
Ye cowans, remember the mafons are leel,

And beware of yourielves when you {'peak of the -

Deil.
' Speak of the Deil, &c,

S O N G XLV. _
- Etmafonshenerry eachnight whenthey meet,
And always each other moft lovinply greet ;
Let all fraud and difcord be funk in the deep,
By fuch as are able great fecrets to keep 3
Let all the world gaze on our art with furprize
For they are all in the dark till we ppen their eyes.

W hofoever in mafonry perfed is found,
And knows what belongs to its fecrets profound .
He’s always refpelled, whether wealthy or mean,
And is-never feen carelefs of matters divine ;
His aftions are bright, and his life has no {"dm,
And at luft will be happy in 1 p;tc of bad fame,

To princes we’refellows, tokings wearebr others )
And all honeft mafons carefs ftill each other ;



70 A NEW COLLECTION or

We lovingly meet, and moft lovingly part,
None bearing a gradge to a brother in heart ;
Let fools be deceitful, a mafon thall ne’er,
All malice and difcord is out of his fphere.

A mafon fhall ne’er to treafon confent,

And ne’er of religion will fpeak with contempt,

To all men does juftice, and is true to the fair,
- The widow dnd orphan are often his care ;

His {tores are {till open, their wants to fupply,

In life-time he’s happy, and happy, he’ll die.

The San&um Santorum by mafons was fram’c
And all the fair building the’ temple contain’d,

By Hiram grand mafter, who the work brought or
That the noife of a tool was not heard all along
Andthenumber of workmen that roundit did mov:
By him were directed, being infpir’d from abeve

On St John’s day our lodge did moft lovingly join,

When joy in each face did moft gracefully fhine ;

Great toafts did each bumper moft loyally crowr

With rum rack and claret, the beft in the town

Here’s a health to all mafons, and all thexr chaft
wives,

Whofe charming fweet faces ftil] dazzle our eye:
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s 0 N G XLVL

%EHOLD inalodge we dear brethren are met, _*

And in proper order together are fet ;

lur {ecrets to none but ourfelves fhall be Lnown,

'ar actions to none but Free-mafons be thown,
Derry down, down, down, derry down.

etbro‘therljr love be among us reviv’d ;
et’s ftand by our laws that are wifely contriv’d,
nd then all the glorious creation fhall fee,

hat none are {o loving, fo friendly as we.
: - Derry down, &c.

he temple and many magnificent pile,

v’n buildings now ftanding within our own ifley

Tith wifdom contriv’d, with beauty refin’d,

Tith ftrength to fupport, and the building tobind,
, ' Derry down, &c.

hefenoble grand ftructures will always proclaim
That honour is due to a Free-mafon’s name. -
v’n dges to come, when our work they do fee,
7ill firive with each other, like us, to be free.
Derry down, &c.
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What tho’ fome of late, by then fpleen plainly
thow; - . " (know ;
They fain would deride what they gladly would
" Let ev’ry true brother thefe vermin defpife,
And the ancient grand fecret keep back from
their eyes.
Derry down, &e.
Then brethren fet’s all put our hand to our heart,
Andrefolve from true mafonry ne’er-to depart ;
And when the laft trumpet on earth fhall defcend,
Our lodge will be clos’d, and our fecrets fhall end.
Derry down, &ec.

ik e S i e O PR ey

S O N G XLVIL
LET Mafonry be now my theme,
Throughout the globe to {pread its fame,
And eternize each worthy brother’s name :
Your praife {hall to the fkies refound,
In lafting happinefs abound, (crown’
And with fweet union all your noble deeds be

SNing theny my mufe, to mafons® glory,
Your names are fo rever’d in flory,
That all thadmiring world do now adare ye!
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. Let harmony divine infpire’.  * + '
Your fouls with love and gen’rous fire :

To copy well, wife Solomon, your fire :
(nowledgc {ublime thall fill each heart,

. The rules of geometry t’ impart ;

Whllﬂ‘ wifdom, {trength, and beauty crown the

glorxous art.

i Let DuMrRriEs’s health go round 5

{In {welling cups, all care be drown’d,

#And hearts united *mong#t the craft be found.
‘May everlafting {cenes of joy -

His peaceful hours of blefs employ, ~ (deftroy.
Which time’s all conquermg hand fhall ne’ev

My brethren, thus all cares refign.

Your hearts let glow with thoughts divine,
And veneration fhow to Solomon’s {hrire
Our amual tribute thus we’ll pay, .
That late pofferity fhall fay, (happy day.
We've crown’d with joy this glorfous, happy,

%@m%@@m@@@@m%m I
8§ O N G XLVIL
Miafon one time
-Was caft for a crime;,
L : w

]
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Which malice had put a bad face on;
And then, without thought,
To a gibbet was brought
The Free and the Accepted Mafon.
And then, without thought, &c.
And when he came, there,
He put up his pray’r
For heav’n to pity his cafe on :
His king he efpy’d,
Who in progrefs did ride,
Was a Free and an Accepted Mafon. _
His king he efpy’d, &c.
Then out a fign flew,
Which the Grand Mafter knew,
Who rode up to know the occafion ;
Afl’d who had condemn’d
So worthy a friend
As aFree and an Accepted Mafon.
AR d who bad condemn’d, &e.
He tried the caufe,
And he found out the flaws,
According to juftice and reafon,
He tuck’d up the judge,
And all that bore grudge
To the Free and the Accepred Mafon ? |
He tuck'd up t/;e]uJ're, &e,
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Tho ignorant pride
" Qur fecrets deride, ‘
Or foolith conje@tures occafion,
They ne’er fhall divine
"The word or the fign
Of a Free and an Accepted Mafon.
- They ne’er fhall divine, &c,

. The MASTER’s SoxG.
S 0O N G XLIX.

THUS mighty Eaftern kings, and fome:
Of Abram’s race, and monarchs' go_od
Of Egypt, Syria, Greece, and Rome,

True archxte&ure ‘underftood :
No wonder then, lf Mafons join,

To celebrate thofe Mafon-kings,
With {olemn ng‘ée, and flowing wine,
Whilft every brother jointly fings.

’ CrnoRrus.

Who can unfold the royal art,

.Or fing its fecrets in a fong ?
They’re fafely kept in mafons” heart,

And to this ancient lodge belong. |
Lo E2
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5 O NG L.

‘E{E’{E’s a health to each one,
From the King on the throne
’To hiry that is meaneft of {tation,

If he can contend

To have lawfully gain’d
‘The name of an Accepted Mafon.

Fame trumpets it loud,
And feems t6 be proud
Of fuch a grand occupation,
To thew unto all,
That there is none fhall
Ever vie with an Accepted Mafon,

The glory of kings

Are poor empty things,

- "Tho’ empires they have in poffeflion,
If void of the fame
Of that noble name,

Of a Free and an Accepted Mafon,

Tt is ancienter far
Than other arts are,
Surpafling all other profeffion :
There’s none can pretend
To difcover a friend
‘Lu\c a Free and an Accepted Malon,

’
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The world is amaz’d
Their wonder is rais’d,

To fee fuch concurring relation
~ Among us: they cfy,
The devxl is nigh

When one is Accepted a Mafon.

/

But let them fay on,

To us ’tis well known 7 v
What’s true or falfe in’this relation :

Let’s drink his health round

That is fecret and found, - ' -
And a Faithful and Accepted Mafon.

h,g,.\y: e
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S O N G LL
COMF are you prepar’d

Your fcaffolds well rear’d ?
‘ Ermg mortar, and temper it purely 3
*Tis all fafe, T hope,
- Well brac’d with each rope,
Your-ledgers and putlocks {ecurely.

Then néxt your bricks bring,
It is time to begin,
E 3 . -~
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For the fun with its ray is 'zdox ning 3
The day’s fair and clear,
No rain you need fear,

’Tis a ch;;ming and lovely ﬁne morning.

Pray where are your tools,
Y our line and plumb-rules ?
Each man to his work let him Pcand boys
- Work folid and fure,
v Upright and fecure 3
And your building, be fure, will be ftrong, boys.

Pray make no miftake,
But true your joints break,
" And take care you follow your leaders ;
Work, rake, beck, and tueth,
And make your work fmooth,
- And be fure that you fill up your headers.

SRR R R 2
$ O NG LIL

Y Mafons Art th? afpiri ing Dome
In various columns fhall arife’; -
All climates are their native home,

Their God-likz aftions reach the ﬂiics’.
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C HORUS,
Heroes and kings revere their name,

'\Vhllﬁ poets ﬁng thexr laﬂmg fame.

Great, generous, v1rtuous, good and brave,
Are titles they moft juftly claim ;
Their deeds {hall live beyond the grave,
w thh fome unborn fhall ]oud proclaim.
CHORUS.
Time fhall their glox ious ats inrol,
And love \mh friendfhip charm the foul.

S O N G LIII.

VVE have no xd]e prating
Of elther \’Vhlg or Tory 5
But each agrees
“To live at eafe, :
' And ﬁng or tell a ﬁ:ory » ,
Fz/l to him :
To the brim,
Let it rodnd the table ral/
"' The Divine ' :

Tells usy, wine

Cheers tb éot/] and t/wﬁm!
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We will be men of pleafure,

Delpifing pride and party ;
Whilft knaves and fools
Prefcribe us rules,

We are fincere and hearty,
Fill to him, &ec.

If any ‘are {o foolith
To whine for courtiers favour,
We'll bind him oer
To drink no more
Till he has a better {avour. i
Fill to bim, e,

If an Accepted Mafon

Should talk of high or low church,
We'll fet him down,
A fhallow crown,

As underftanding no church.

Fill to him, &c.

The world is all in darknefs ;
About us they conjeGture;
But little think
A fong and drink,
Succeed the Mafons’ Lecture.
Fill to bim, &e,
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"Then, landlord, bring a hogthead,
And in the corner placeit,
' Till it rebound

With hollow found,

Each mafon here will face it.
 Fwlto bim, .

S

S O NG LIV

HO’ biggets ftorm, and fools declaim,
And mafons fome thro’ lgn rance b]ame,
The good, the juft, the learn’d, the wife, .
Free mafonry will ne’er defpife.
' Cunorus.
Oer al/ the earth let maﬁm jom,
To exccute one grand defign,
And flrike amazemient into fools,
Who laugh at mafons and their tools.

On juftice, truth, and charity;
This edifice {hall founded be ;
And will confpire to rear the whole |
By wifdom’s jult uner rmg rule..
O’er all, &c.
Tet ev’ry mafon then prepare ’
By virtue’s mould his work to fquare ;
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And ev’ry talk adjufted be
By the level of equality.

) Oer all, &c.
- Let jollity and freedom then

For ever in our lodge remain,
And ftill our work cemented be
By univerfal harmony.

Oer all, &c.
This ftruture we will fortify,

With the barrier of {ecrefy ;
A mafon-barrier we may boaft
Shall €’er impenetrable laft.
" Oer all, &c:

To mutual love and friendfhip rais’d,

This fabric fhall by all be prais’d ;

And thofe who ftrive to ridicule

- Qur craft, thall but themfelves befool.

Then Oer the earth, &c.

HARHR R IR R
S O NG LV,

‘TO all who Mafonry defpife
This counfel I beftow :
* Don’t ridicule, if you are wife,
A fecret you don’t know.
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Yourfelves you banter, and not it :
You fhow your fpleen, but not your wit.
With a fa, la, la, la, la, la.

If union and {incerity

. Havea pretence to pieafe,
We brothers of the Mafonry
" Lay juftly claim to thefe.
To ftate difputes we n’er give birth;
-Our motto Friendfhip is, and mirth.

With a fa, lzz lay lay Iz, [n.

Infpiring virtue by our ru}es,
And in ourfelves fecure,
‘We have compaffion on thefe fools,
Who think our ads impure.
From ignorancé we know proceeds,
Such mean opinions of our deeds.
With a fa, la, la, la, la, o

Then let us laugh, fince we've impos’d
- On thofe who make a pother :
Who cry the fecget is difclos’d
By fome falfe hearted brother:
The mighty fecret gain’d they boaft,
From pott boy, or from flying poft.

. With a fa, /(z, la, la, la, la, ‘
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S O N G LVI

E Brethiren of the ancient craft,
Ye fav’rite {ons of fame,
Lt bumpers chearfully be quaff’d
To great Dumfries’s name:
Happy, long happy may he be-
Who loves and honours mafenry.
With a fa, la, la, la; la.

In vain would D’Anvers with hlS wit
Our flow refentment r"dfe
What he and all mankind hwe writ,
But celebrates our praife. '
His wit this only truth imparts,
That mafons have firm faithful hearts. _
Hith a fa, la, &c.

Ye Britith fair, for beauty fam’d,
Your flaves we with to be ;
Let none for charms like your’s be nam’d,
That love not mafonry.
This maxim I Anvers proves full well,
That mafons never kifs and tell-
With a fa, la, &ec.
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True mafons no offences give ;
Let fame your worth declare :
"Within your compafls wifely live,
~ “And a& upon the {quare.
May peace and friendihip €’er abound,

And great Dumfries’s health go round.
. Wih afay la, la, la, la.-

, S O N G LVIL «
HAD Neptune, when firft he took charge of
the fea,
Been as wife, or at leaft been as merry as we,
He’d have thought better on’t, and mﬂe'{d of his
~ brine, wine. '
Would have fillI'd the vaft ocean with generous

What trafficking then would have been on the .
i main,
For the fake of good liquor as well as for gain! |
~ No fear then of tempeft, or danger of finking ;
‘The fithes ne’er drown thatare always a dritking.

The hot thirfty fun then would drive with more
Securein the evening of fuch a repaft ;  [hafte,
And whenhe’d gotnpfy wouldhave taken his nap

With double the p?ea urein T hetls s lap.
. ¥
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By the force ofhisrays, and thus heated with wing
Confider how glorioufly Fheebus weuld fhine ;
What vaft exhalations he’d draw up on high,
Torelieve the poor earth as it wanted f; upply.

How happy us mafons, when bleft with fuch ram‘
To fill ail ovr veflels, and fill them again !

Nay, even the beggar that has ne’er a difh,
Might jump in the river, aad diink Lke a fifh.
The ftars, who T think don’t to drinking incline,
Would frifk and rejoice at the fume of the wine |
And, merrily twinkling, would {cou let us huow
That they were as hs}‘py as mafons below,

' Had this been the cafe, what had we tl..n enjoy’d,
Our fpirits ftill rifing, our fancy ne’er cloy’d !

A pox then on Neprune, when *twas in his pow’r,
"To flip, like afool, fuch a fortunate hour.

) 'S O N G' LVIL

' C OME lend me your ears, loving brethren, a

‘ * while,

Quite fober my fenfes tho' joking my fiyle:

I’ll fig vou fuch worders, unknown to all thefe

That e’er flutter’d in verfe, or hobbled in profe.
Derry down, down, dewn, deryy dowis.

.



i
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1
i

iWhen all in confuﬁon the CHAOS yet lay,

}i Ere eévening and morning had made the firft day, .
The unform’d materials lay jumbled together.
Likq fo_‘many ‘Dutchimen in thick fogoy weather.
Derry down, &c.

When to this confufion an end foon appear’d,
‘The {ov’r erg)n Grand Ma&er s word fudden was
heard : . (throes,
Then teem’d mother CHAOS with maternal
And fo the Grand Lodge of this world arofe.
. Derry. down, &,

Then heaven and earth with jubilee rung, -
And all the creation of mafonry fung : '
But, lo! to adorn and complete the gay ball
()Id Adam was made the Grand Mater of all.
Derr_y down, &¢,.
But Satan met Eve as fhe was a-gadding,
Which fet her and allher daughters a-madding,
To find out the fecrets-of Free- mafonry,
She did et the fruit of the forbidden tree. ,
-Derry down, &c. -

Her head being fill’d with many ftrange fincies,
As all the younn girls who deal in.romances,
Fa
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And beiﬁg with knowledge fufficiently cramnyd,
She faid to her hufband, Take, eat and be damn’d.

Derry down, &ec.

Now Adam look’d on her, as one ftruck with
thunder ! (wondef !
He view’d her from head to foot over with
Then fince you have done this thing, Madam,
v faid he,
For your fake, no women Free-mafons fhall be.
Derry down, &e.

And as fhe bewail’d in forrowful ditty,

The good man beheld, and on her took pity.

Free-mafons are tender, {o he to the dame

Beftow’d his white apron to cover her fhame.
' Derry down, &c.

Then they did folace themfelves in mutual joys,
Till in procefs of time they had two chopping boys,
The prieft of the parith, as goflip devis’d,

By name Cain and Abel, the youths canoniz’d.

Derry down, &c.

Next old father Seth he mounted the ftage ;
In manners fevere, tho’ in mafonry fage. ’
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He built up two pillars full ftrong and full thick;
“The one was of ftone, aqd the other of brick,
Derry down, &c.

Batina thort time men became paft all enduring;

There was nothmcr but fwearmg, and dr 1r=l\mg,
and whoring 3 "

Till Tove being wroth rafe up in his anger,

And fwore he woqld {uffer {uch mifcreants no

- longer. ) _
Derry down, &c.

He from the ?xigh;’\yindqws of li'eav‘gn did pour,
Forty days, forty nights, one’éonthmed fhower ;
Till nothing was {een but waters all around ;.
And in this great deluge moft mortals wene‘
drown’d. a
- .Dcrr_y dowﬂ, &c.
Sure ne’er was beheld fo dreadful a fight,
As 1o fee tiie old world ia this very fa.d plight ; ;
For here ia the waters all animals {wimming,
Men, monkeys, priefts, law yers, cats, lap-dogs,
and women., - - :
R © Derry down, &c.
. Here floated a debtor away from his duns,
There fwmnl’ ather Graybeard ftark naked’ mong,
©' nuns; ' F3
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And here a poor hufband quite carelefs of life,
Contented in drowning to get rid of his wife.

Derry down, &c.

A king and a cobler here mingled in view,

Of rakes and young {pendthrifs there were not a
few ; (tidey

A whale and a Dutchman came down with the

Andarev’rend old bithop by a young winch’s fide.

Derry down, &c.

But Noah was wifeft ; for Noah judg’d right :
He built up an Ark fo ftrong and fo tight ;

For tho’ heav’n and earth feeny’d comin grog ether,
He kept fafe in his lodge, and ftood buff to the

weather. .
Derry down, &c.

Then after the flood, like a brother {o true,

Who ftill had the good of the craft in his view,

He delved the ground, and he planted the vine';

He founded alodge, ay, and gave hislodge wine.
’ Derry down, &c.

Let ftatefmen tofs, tumble, and jumble the ball
We'll fit here in our lodge, andlaugh at them all:
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Let blfLops wear lawn-ﬂeeves, and kings have
their ointment, '
Free-mafonry {ure was by heaven’s apppintment.

Derry down, &c.

-

“Then charge, my dear brethren, to Dumfries’s
name, |
" Our noble grand mafter for virtue fo fam’d,
That the craft may fhill ﬁoun{h, and in all quar.
" ters {pring,
While we in full chorus do joyfully fing.
Derry down, down, down derry down.

S 0O NG LIX

Mafon’s daughter, fair and young,
‘1 he pride of all the v1rg1n throng,
“Thus to her lover faid :
Thongh, Dzmon, 1 your flame approve,
¥our attions praife, your perfon love,
o Yet il I’ live a maid.

- INone fhall untie my virgin-zone,
Bat one to whom the fecret’s known,

s
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Of fym’d Free-mafonry 3
" In which the great and good combine,
To raife with gen’rous defign,
Man to felicity.

The Lodge excludes the fop and fool,
The plodding knave, and party-tool,
That liberty would fell ;

The noble, faithful, and the brave,
No golden charms can e’er deceive,
In flavery to dwell.

Thus faid, he bow’d, and went away ;
Apply was made, without delay,
Return’d to her again ;
. The fair one granted his requeft,
- Connubial joys their days have bleft ;
And may they e’er remain.

S O N'G LX.

‘/’ HAT tho’ they call us mafon fools ?
We prove by geometry, our rules
Surpafls the arts they teach at {chools ;
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" They charge us. falfely then :
Wee make it plainly to appear,
By our behaviour every-where,
"Fhat when you meet, with mafons there,
~ You meet w1th gemlenxen.

*Tis true, we once have charged been

With difobedience to our queen :

But after monarchs plain have feen

_ The fecrets {he had fought.

We hatch no plots againft the ftate,

Nor *gainft great men in power prate ;

But all that’s noble, good, and great
Is daily.by us taught.

" Thofe noble ftruGures which we fee -
Raicd by eur fam’d fociety,
Surprife the world : then fhall not we
Give praife to mafonry !,
‘Let thofe who do defpife the art,
Live in a cave or fome defart,
-To herd with beafts, from men apait,
For their tupidity.
« But view thefe favage nations where
“No mafenry did ’er appear,
W hat {trange unp'olliih’dbrgtes they are

93
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Then think on mafonry ;
It makes us courtenus, eafy, free,
Gen’rous, and honourably gay.
What other art the like can fay ?
Then here’s to mafonry.

$ O NG LXL

THE world my dear brethren s full of deceit,
Andfriendfhip’s a jewel we{eldomcanmeet ;
How ftrange doesit feem, that in fearching around,
This fource of content is fo rare to be found ?
o, fnendﬂnp ! thou balm, and rich fweet’ner of
life;
- Kind parent of eafe, and compofer of ftrife ;

Without thee, alas ! what are riches.and pow’r,
But empty delufion, the joys of an hour 2

How much to be priz’d and efteem’d is a friend,
On whom we may always with fafety depend ?
Our joys when extended, will always increafe,
And griefs, yvhen divided, are hufl’’d irco peace ;
When fortune is fmlhnw what crowds will appear,
T heir kindnefs to oﬁ“er, and friendfhip fincere ;
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‘ Yetchange but the profpeé, and point out diftrefs,
Nolonger to court you they eagerly prefs.

R L S
S O N G' LXII.
The Apology.

I’m forry, dear brethren, 1’m forc’d to comply,
Tofing, yowmight as well have bid me to fly ;
>Tis true I’ve a voice {o has the town cryar,

If I .fay mine’s a better, I’m {ure Pm a liar.

However, to pleafe you, altho’ I be hoarfe,
Ifyou'll take itlike marriage, for better for worfe.
Now you’ve heard nay you’ve heard the beft T

can do, (true..
And I’'m fure your convinc’d what I told you was

s O N G LXIII
: fZ'/;e enter’d Apprerztwe s Sozzg, with Additions.

NCE I was blind and cow’d net fee,
. And all was dark around ;
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But providence did pity me,

And {foon a friend I found ;
Thro® fecret paths niy friend me led 3
Such paths as babblers never tread.

All ftumbling blocks he took away,

- Thar I might walk fecure ;

Aud brought me long ere break of day,

. To wifdom’s temple door ;

Where there we both admittance found,

To myflia paths on hallow’d ground.

Tho’ haughty in my bokl attempt,
Bleft thoughts did me alwrm ;

Which hinted I was not exemnpt
(¥frafh) from double harm j

Which quickly ftopt my rifing pride,

And made me truft more to my guide,.

In folemn pace T was led up,
And paf’d thro’ the bright dome,
But foon T was obliged to flop,
Till T myfelf made known
Then round in ancient forin was hrought,
For to obtain that which T fought.
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With humble heart in proper form,
I liften’d with good will; _
And found, inftead of noife and ftorm,
That all was huih’d and il ;
And foon a heav’nly found did Hear,
That quite difpeli’d all doubt and fear.

The guardian of this myftic charm, ’
" In thining jewels dreit 3 ’
Said, that I need not fear no harm,
If faithful was my breaft';
For tho’ to rogues he ‘was {evere
No harm an honett man need fear.

Brxght wifdom from his awful throne,

Bid darknefs to withdraw 5
No fooner faid but it was done

And then—great things I faw ;

But what they were—I now won’t teil,

But fafely in my brealt fhall dwell

Then round and round me did he tie
An ancient noble charm

Which future darknefs will defv,
And ward off cowans’ harin ;

With inftruments in rumber th e,

o learn the art of Geometry.

G
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S O N G LXIV.

[ HILANDER as mufing he fat
In a fragrant bower fhaded with vine ;
Cried, what blifs might mortals come at ?
If they’d attend to precepts divine.

If inftead of contending for 'power,
Each ftriving to rule o’er another,
They would improve the precious hour,
Every one in inftructing his brother.

Inftead of amafling great wealth,
Which oft does its owner deftroy,
They employ’d their time and health,
To promote love and focial joy.

-Inftead of purfuing vidin toys,
Which no fatisfaltion ean yield ;
Fair honour and juftice they’d choice,
As foundations whereon they might build.

Proportion, harmony and love
Would then all their attions grace,
Inferiors to thofe them above
In virtue would freely give place.
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i A free Mafon lift’hing, had weighed

' Thefe prudent refletions of his, :
Reply’d you mifplace your regard .
‘Since all are not formed for blifs,

{ There are few fo wife as yourfelf,
.Not join’d to the virtuous few,

‘Whofe aim is not power or pelf,

[Brt to be loving, brave, fecret and true,

S ONG LXVA
The AN THE M

Rant us kind, heav’n whap we rgqueﬂ 3
In Mafonry let ys be bleft ;
Dire& us to that happy place
W here friendfhip {imiles in ev’ry face ;
Where freedom and {weet innocence

Enla 1rge the mmd and cheer the fenfe.
- Eplarge the mind, &,

Where fcepter’d reafon from)'he.r throne
Surveys the Lodge, and makes us one ;
And harmony’s delightful fway

For ever ﬂleds ambrofial day ;
G2
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Where we blefs’d Eden’s pleafure taﬂe,.
‘Whillt balmy joys are our repaft. '
Whilft balmy joys, &e,

WNo prying eye can view us here,
Or fool or knave difturb our cheer :
Ouy well form’d laws fet mankind free,
And give relief to mifery.
The poor, opprefs’d with woe and grief,
Gain from our bounteous hands relief.
Gain from our bounteous, &c.

Our Lodpe the focial virtues grace,
And wifdons rules we fondly trace ;
Whole nature, open to our view,
Points out the paths we fhould purlue.
Let us fubfift mn lafting veace,

~ And may our heppirefs increafe.

And inay our happinefi, &c.
i P Pl P P i e o T 8 e P

5 O N G LXVL
Healeh to our fifters let’s drink :
X For why fhould not they
Be remember’d, I pray,
When of us they fo often do think ?
When of us they fo often do think.
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{'Tis they give the chiefeft delight ;

' Tho’ wine cheers the mind,

" And mafonry’s kind, i

Thefe keep us in tranfports all night ;
Thefe keep us in tranfports all nighs.

e

#
\<u<

: &

S O N G van. '

LET malicious people cenfure;

They’re not worth a mafon’s anfwer ;
While we drink and fing,
With no confcience fting. ‘

Let their evil genius plague them,
And for mollies devil take them.
We’ll be free and merry,
Drinking port and zerry.
Till the ftars at midnight fhine,
And our eyes with them combine,
The dark night to banith,
Thus we will replenifh
Nature, whilft our glaffés .
With the bottle pafles,
Brother mafon free,
Here’s to thee, to thée ;
. G 3
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And let it on the table round,
‘While envy does the mafon’s foes confound,

e e S B M%%%%%%%%%%%%%ﬁﬁ%%
S O N G LXVIIL

‘E‘Aiher Adam no fooner beheld the light fhine,
Than God made him a Mafon, and gave
him the fign :
Heaven freely to man did the ferret impart,
And ofi’ they in Paradife talk’d over the art.
Sing tantara-ra truth afl,

The Apoftles were mafons, I'll fhow you ftraight
ways
Chrift prom's d a remple to raife in three days:
They knew what he meant, and whillt ign’rance
gaz’d, prais’d,
The brethr’n clap’t hands, and the mafter was
Sing, &e.

‘e are bid in the Scriptures no longer be blind,
But nock at our door, and the truth ye thall find:
The g()fpel advifes Free-mafonry further,

Wheni *bms us, likebr ﬂthm s, toloveoneanother.

Sing, &e.
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The ladies calls mafons a butcher ly tmde,
iAnd areterribly frightn’d when hufbandsaremade
Bt we challenge their worft, and deny’tif they

1 can, - {man,
Did they ever know a ‘mafon who was not a
Sing, &,

Of men no diftincion in Lodges we h'zve,
But all on a level, like mén in the grave:

We ere@t no prond Babels, to threaten the fky ; ;
For Jacob’s ftep.ladder can 1alf¢ us on high.
Sing, &c.

Our a&ions are fquar’d. by a rule that is right ;

For mafons alone are the children of light

Our confuemes, white -as the aprons we wear ;

So an health to all mafons where-ever they are.
Sing, &c.

P A P A Pl A s R St
- S O N G LXIX
THEN here’s to th’ ﬁxend and now here’s
- ~ to'thee, ill; (quaﬁ' :
Since we’re met let us {ing, and let’s mirrily
The bottle and bowl tha’nt a moment ftand ftill,

Who knows when again we thus gaily’ may
Lu;wh
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The day is our own, be the day without forrow,
For life, my dear brethren, may be over to-mor-
TOW,

‘Whatever you intend for to do or to fay,
Make fure of the prefent, and all will go right:
For he who has liv’d as he eught the whole day,
May fleep with content on his pillow at night,
Make {are of to-day, that the next may’nt be
forrow,
For life, my dear brethren, &e.

Yelovers who're young, aud more fo who’re old,
Neglet not a moment to make the fair kind ;
For love has got wings,and your girls may be cold
Ifto-dayyou can’t get them to be of your mind,
If you lofe but an hour, it may be to your forrow,
Love and life, my dear brethren, &-.

Then truft not to-morrow, to-morrow’snot here;
To-day is the feafon for bufinefs or play ;

- Who have not loft their time, havenothing to fear,
Who thinks of to-morrow is lofing to-day.
Now,now,is our own, not of time let us borrow,

Let uslive as if life thould be over to-morrow.
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'$'0 N G LXX.
: EN the glory of mafonry affembled are we,
To confecrate this dome into mafonry :

" This glorious attempt with honoursare crown’d;
And we’li lift up our voices till this dome refound.

In this dome there’s no fraud nor rankeris known,
Bit love doth fubfift, and we’ll join in a fong :
The emblems we bear, which do fhew the true
 caufe, ’ (laws.
Of our focial meetings, and we’re bounc%ed by

All that we defire is, Hiram’s laws to obferve,
And from his juil precepts we never to {werve :
Like pillars we ftand on this bafis that’s laid,

* And none fhall be able us for to diffuade.

Behold in the Eaﬂ: him that {its on the th1 one 3
His-wifdon contrived and formed the plan :
Strength did it fupport, and beauty adorn ;
‘And the craft was engaged in carrying it on.

-

_ Since we are united hele all as one,

‘We'll rejoice o’er our bottle, witha glafs in our
hand :
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We'll drink to our Mafter and Wardens {o rare,

Thatlive within compafs, and walks by the {quare,
' CroRUS.

For harmony focial, ¥his dome was duly rais’d,

To cultivate fweet virtue in every brother’s breaft »

We're by fecrefy bound, that love fo clofe doth lay,

And always keep the fecret's depth from each pry-

ing eye.
L IO L IR LI L &

S O N G LXXL
ARISE and blow thy trumpet’s fame,

Free-mafonry aloud proclaim ;
Thro” realms and worlds unknown ;
Tell it was the great David’s fon ;
“T'he matchlels wife King Solomon,
Rais’d far above his throne.

Rais’d far, &c.

{ing Solomon’s temple’s high-capt tov:’rs,
The afpiring domes they’re works of ours ;
By us thefe piles was rais’d.‘
- Then did mankind with fongs advance,
And thro’ the atherial vaft expanfe,
Let mafonry be prais’d.
Let mafonry, &,
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We ﬁeip the poor in the time of need , ‘
The naked we cloath, the hung’ry feed,

*Tis our feundation ftone :
‘Wee build wpon the nobleft plam,
Since by the Union we do ftand,

It makes us all-as one. .

It makes, &e.

stil) louder then thy trampets blow,
Let all the dittant regions know
Free-mafonry it is this:
Almighty wifdom gave it birth ;
Religion fix’d it here on earth,
A type of future blifs, -

A type, &c.

Then to our Lodge let’s all repare,
And friendly falute each brother there,
' With friendfhip and with love :
*Tis this alone can raife the mind,
Above the reft of human kind,

And all our actions prove.

And all, &c.

107
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S O N G LXXIIL
COme, come, my dear Brethren,

Great news I proclaim :
Our King’s a free Mafon,
A Mafon of fame :
And tho’ he’s a King,
He’s a Brother to me,
No mortals but Mafons
So great then can be.
So great then can be,
So gieat then can be ;
Nomortals but Mafons
So great then can be.

Who would not be proud, fay,
Of fuch a great name

He that’s a free Mafon
Is a true fon of fame ;

Since kings, dukes, and princes,
Men of high degrez,

Throw by their diftinctions,

With us tobe free. :
! . With us to be free, &=,

We're fons of antiquity,
Bat not of pride ‘
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The Fathers of old, they
Were all on our fide. .
Bemg ftruck with furprife
"The. grand temple to fee; .
They all were ambitious
" Free-Mafons to be.

We're true and we're trufly,
We’re juft and fincere ;

We're blefs’d by the poor,

~ And ador’d by the fair.

Kings are our companions, - T

. So noble are we ; .

Then who would not with

A Free-Mafon to be ?

A Free-Mafon fo be, &

‘Why then fhould we mind
- The refletions of fools,
Who know not the value
Nor ufe of our tools ?
“We keep within compafs,
Our conduéls {quare be ;
" T'o plumb, line, and level,
Qur attions agree.

+

H -

Qur afions agree, &<,

» 1og

v Free: Mafons 1o ke, &e, )

>
<3
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S O N G LXXIIL

Ome, come, my dear Brethren,
Great news I proclaim :
Our King’s a free Mafon,
A Mafon of fame :
And tho’ he’s a King,
He’s a Brother to me, -
No mortals but Mafons
So great then can be.
So great then can be,
) great then can be ;
No mortals but Mafins
So great then can be.

Who would not be proud, fay,
Of fuch a great name
He that’s a free Mafon
Is a true fon of fame 3
Since kings, dukes, and princes,
Men of high degrez,
Throw by their diftinctions,

With us tobe free. .
!  With us to be free, &e.

‘We're fons of antiquity,
But not of pride
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The Fathers of old, they
Were all on out fide.
Bemc ftruck with furprife -
The grand temple to fee, g
They all were ambitions -
" Free-Mafons to be. | o
- Free:Mafons 1o be, &er
We're true and we’re trufly,
We're ju{’é and fincere 3
We're bleis’d by she poor,
And ador’d by the fair,
Kings are our companions, - -
. So noble are we .
Then who would not with
A Free-Mafon to be ?
’ AFr ee-ﬂfrzﬁn fo be, &a3

‘Why then ﬂmuld we mind
The refleftions of fools,
Who know not the value )
Nor ufe of our tools ?
‘We keep within compafs,
- Qur condu&s fquare be ;
To plumb, line, and level,
Qur actions agree. :
P - Qur altions agree, &<,

H -
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With innocent mirth,
And with focial foul,
Let’s tafte the pure neftar
Of the flowing bowl.
Then fill up 2 bumper;
My toaft it {hall be,
A Bealth to our Mafter,
Our Wardens and we.-
Our Wardens and we, &e.

PREGAAGRGRGRGAGEGA I G B

S O N G LXXIL
COME fill up a bumper, and let it go round,

Letmirthand good fellowfhipalw ays abound,
And let the world fee,

‘That free-mafonry,

Doth teach honeft hearts to be jovial and free.

Cur lodge now compos’d of honett free hearts,
Gur malter moft freely his fecrets imparts ;,
And fo we improve,

In knowledge and love,

Dy help from the mighty Grand Mafter above.

Let honour and friendfhip eternally reign,
Let each brother mafen the truth fo maintain 3
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That all may agree,
i That Free-mafonry;,
‘Doth teach honeft hearts to be jovial and ﬁ ce..

In mirth and good fellowihip we will agree,

For none are more bleft or more happy than we;
And thus we’ll endure, .
“While our adtions are pure,

Kind heaven thofe bleﬂ"mgs;o us do_th infyre.

kY

— = g
s 0 N G LXXIV.

TunE—Come let us prepare,

WHEN-, the Deity’s word,
Throughout Chaos was heard,
And in order uprofe this vatt ball, fir,
- The fpheres fung his praife,
‘Who from difcord could raife,
This Mafonry’s harmony all, {ir.

Each child of the earth,
"The chorus fung forth,

Te-deums were gratefully .given ;
Ha2
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Land, fea, and fkies rung
With creation’s glad fong ;
And harmony echo’d thro” heaven.

*Tis mufic, whofe charms,
Eath fierce paffion difarms,

As we find by unhnppy King Saul, fir,
When his harp David tun’d -
Madnefs funk at the found,

For fenfe comes at harxnony;g call, fir.

‘The {pider inflam’d, .
Tarantula nam’d,
With his fting will each victim appal, fir >
But mnufic is fure,
The fad patient to cure,
For health comes at harmony’s call, fir.

Timotheus had Iklll
To curb Philip’s fon’s will,
With a tcmh made his heart rlfe or fall ﬁr,
Fe in tune put his breaft,
Then let love do the reft,”
Yor love comes at harmony’s call, fir.
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Euridice’s {wain,
By his {enfe-lulling ftrain,
‘Could the foref’s wild tenants enthral, ﬁr,
. Nay ftones we can prove,
‘Will obedient move,
. At mafonry’s harmony’s call, fir.

Man aud bealt will. decay,
Rocks and feas {ink away,
The great globe muft to ruin refign, ﬁr,
Let him who fings beft,
Sing a fong for the reit,
Or join as he ought in a catch, fir.

'S O N G LXXV. ,
TOY to my Brother Maféns, -
~ W are meet to remember,
And think upon
The great St John,
This twenty-feventh December.
» CHoRrUS:
¥ill it up, to'the top; -

" Let the {parkling glafs go.round :
"THs
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And to him, to the brim:
For in love he doth abound.

-And to him 5 to the brim ;
Love and hquqr do abound. -

My glafs will be yours,

And your gla{'s will be mine,

- In token of friendship,

Oul hands let us join :

And W ‘ith this chcarlng glafs,
Vnh pleafure round we’ll pafs,
,zu e mem ry of the Gleat '
And the good Divine.

1We"ﬂ ﬁudy for to fol low,

‘1 he great St john’s example,

By domg wel and hating 11'

For the 1eward is ample &c
PR

We wil] behave like brothel 5
Avcudmg all diforder:”

Obfer ving fHll, ‘what is the V\m,
Qf hlm v&ho calleth ORDER, é}c

{7/kile we perform our duty,
By all we’ll be reﬁ)c‘;ted ;0
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But if this place, we do difgrace{ :
With thame, we’ll be ej_‘e&egll,‘ &e.

May I Providence protect us,

From all enfuari ing dangers,

" That we ne’er may, become the prey,
- Of ﬁuthlefs frlends or ftrangers, & >C.

'\T’ our Mafter and our War dens,

With pleaﬁn € we agree,
" Towifh good health, fuccefs and wealth
' By honours, thx ee tnnes three, & ¢

May every loving Brother,
. Employ his thoughts and heart,

"~ Howto improve, in peace and love, ‘
The glorlous Royal Art. -

i

C HORU S
Fill it up, to the top ;
. Let the i”parkhng glafs go round :
Andto hxm, to the brim :
Forin Tove he doth abound
And to hing, to the bnm 3
;pv,e and liquor dq gboun.d‘ ; -
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My glafs will be yours,

And your glafs will be mine,
In token of friendfhip

Our hands let us joiﬁ :

And with this chearing glafs,
With pleafure, round we’ll pafs
The mem’ry, of the Great

And the Good Divine,

Ax ODE oxn MASONRY.

The Words by BroTnxr JACKSON, and fit 1
Mufic by Brotuer GILDING.

\ '7AKE the lute and quiv’ring ftrings,
Miyftic truths Urania brings ;

Friehdly Vifitant to thee ‘

We owe the depths of MASONRY :

Faireft of the virgin choir,

Warbling to the golden lyre,

Welcome here thy ART prevail :

Hail! divine Urania, hail !
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Here in Friendthip’s facred bower,
The downy wmg’d and {inilli ing hom:, ‘
Mitth invites, -and focial Song, :
Namelefs myfteries among 3
Crown the bowl, and fill the glafs,
To ev’ry Vu tug, ev’ry Grace,
To the BRoTHEREOOD refound,
Health, and let it Lhriyce go rbvunfdv.,

We reftore the times of old,

'The b]oommg glorions Age of Gold
As the new creation free, ‘

Bleﬁ; with gay Euphroﬁne

We with godhkc Science talk,

And with fair Aftrea walk ;
Innocence adorns the day, ‘
Brighter than the {miles of M@y?

Pour the rofy wine again,

W'ake a louder, louder ftrain ;
Rapld Zephyrs as.ye fly,

Waft our voices to the fky ;

'Whlle we celebrate the Ning; <
And the wonders of the Trme

: thle the ANGELs ﬁncr above,

As we below of PEACE and LovE.

-
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PROLOGUE.

IF to delight to humanize the mind,
- The favage world in focial tyes to bind §
To make the moral virtues all appear
Tmprov’d and ufeful, {often’d from fevere.

If thefe demand the tribute of our praile,
The teacher’s honour, or the poet’s lays ;
How do we view ’em all compris’d in thee,
Thrice honour’d and myfterious Mafonry.

By thee ereced, {pacious dores arife,
And fpires afcending glitter in the fkies ;
The wond’rous whole, by heav’nly art is crown’d
And order in diverfity is found.
Thro’ fuch a leagth of ages ftill how fair,
How bright, how blooming do thy looks appear i
And till fhall bloom—Time as it glides away
"Fears for its own, before thine thall decay.

The ufe of accents from thy aid is known,
Thou form’ft a filent language of thy own,
Difdain’ft that records {how’d contain thy art,
And only liv’ft within the faithful heart.
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Betiold where kings, and a long ﬂnnmg tram,

Of garter’d heroes wait upon thy rexgn, é ‘
And boaft no honour but @ Mafon’s nanze. -
Still in the dark let the unknowing ftray,

No matter’ what they judge, or what they fay 3 .
Still may thy myftic {fecrets be conceal’d,
And only to a Brother be reveal’d.

i

*%**%*%%&%%*%%%%%%%*#&%*
EPILOGUE.

7 YTH what malixiousijoy, €’er I knewbetter
Have I been wont the Mafons to befpatter?.

How greedily have 1 believ’d each lie
Contriv’d againft that fam’d fociety ?
With many more complain’d-~’twas very hard
Women fhould from theit fecrets be debarr’d,
When kings and ftatefinen to our'fex reveal
Importaat bufinefs, which they fhould conceal ;

“hat beateous Jadies by their fparks ador’d
Never could wheedle out the mafons word: 3
And oft their favours have beftow’d in vain,
Nor could one fecret for another gain,
1 though unable to explain the matter,
Each mafon, fure, muft be a2 woman-hates.

PR
f
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With fudden fear and difinal horror ftruck,
1 heard my {poufe was to fubfcribe the book:
" By all our loves, I begg’d he would forbear ;
Upon my knees I wept, and tore my hair.
But when I found him fix’d, how I behav’d !
T thought him loft, and like a fury rav'd ;
Believ’d he would for ever be undone
By fome {trahge operation u'gdergone
When he came back I found a change, ’tis true,
" But fuch a change as did his life renew.

‘With rofy cheeks and fmiling grace Le came,
And fparkling eyes that fpoke a budegroom 5
‘ flame.

‘ Ye married Iadies, *tis a h’appy life,

Believe me, that of a Free-mafon’s wife,

Tho they conceal the fecrets of their friends,
In love and truth they make us full amends.
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SCOTCH AND ENGLISH

'S ONG L
‘Sung in the Mafk of Affrm'

HEN Britain firft, at Heaven s command
Arofe from out the azure main,
This was the charter, the charter of the land,
" And guardian angels fung the firain ;
Rule Britannia; Britannia rule the waves ;
" For Britons never will be flaves. '
o T ,

1
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The nations, not fo bleft as thee,
Muit in their turn ro tyrants fal ; (free,
Whilit thou fhalt Hourith, fhale flourifh great and
The dread and envy of them all.
Rule Britannia, &c.

Sdill rore majeftic fhalt thou rife,
More dread{ul from each foreign ftroke,
-As the lotid blaft that tears the flies,
Serves but to root thy native oak.”
Rule Britannia, &c.

Thee haughty tyrants ne’er fhall tame,
All their attempts tobend thee down ;
Will but aroufe, but aroufe thy gen’rous flame,
And work their woe and thy renown.
Rule Brit;nﬁia, &e.

To thee belongs the rural reign,
Thy cities thall with commerce thine,
All thine [hall be, fhall be the fubje&t mair,
And every (hore 1t circles thine. - :
- Rule Bricanaia, &c.

The mufes, il with freedom found,
Shall to thy happy coail repair
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BI"P’ ifle ! with beauties, with matclﬁafs bgaﬁties
(crown’d, :
" And manly hearts to gnard the Falr
Rule Brmnma, &c.

.

L RN N s 2 VAN Fal 40 2N i L T ot
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$ O NG IL
AxisH forrow, let’s drink and be merry boys,
Time flies fwift, to-morrow. bri ings care ;
If you believe it,
Drink, and dec,elve it,
Wine will receive it,
And drown defpair,

CurnoRruvUsS,
The f‘weet: of wine arefozmd in po_ﬁ"f;zg,
Iis juice divine, mankind’s chiefeft blefing
?716 glafs is thine, drink, there’s no excefs in
A bumper or two with a chearful friend.

*Tiswinegives ﬁreng_th; when nature’s exhaufted,
Heals the fick man, frees the flave ;

Makes the tiff ftumble, -

And the proud humble,

I3

i
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Exalts the meek,
And makes cowards brave.

Chorus, &e.

?Tis wige that prompts. the tim’rous lover ;
Be brifk with your mlﬁrefs, denials defpife ;
She’ll cry, you’ll undo her,
But be a britk wooer,
Attack her, purfue Ther s
Youw'll gain the prize,
Chorus, &¢.

>Tis wine that banifhes all worldly forrow,
Then who’d omit the pleafing tafk 2
Since wine’s fweet fociety
Eafes anxiety,
Damn dull {obriety,
Bring t’other flatk.
Chorus, &ec.

p2$ 242 22 $ 2SI 2$ 24T
s O NG IL

IF 1 live to grow old, as I find I go down,
Let this be my fate in a fair country-town,
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May T have awarm houfe, with a ftone at my gate
And ade:miy young girl to rub my bald pate.
Chaorv 5.
May I govern iy paffions with an abfolute fway,
“#nd grow wz'fe}' mzd betler as my flrength wears '
away,
Without gout or ﬁone, éy 2 ge/ztle decay.

In a country-town, by a murmuring brook,
With the fea at a diftance, on which I may look;
With a fpacious plain, without hedge or file,
And an eafy pad-nag to ride out a mile.

May Igoverzz, &c.

‘With Horace and Plutarch, and one or two more.
Of the beft wits that liv’d in the ages before; .
With a difh of roaft mutton, not ven’fon nor teal,
And clean tho coarfe linen at ev’ry meal.
May. 1 govern, &.

“With a puddmg on Sunday, and {tout hun*mmg
liquor,

And a remnant of Latin to puzzle tl*c vicar ;

With a hidden referve of Rurgundy?s wine,

"To drink the kings health s oft as we dine.

May Igoucr;z, &
13
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With a courage undaunted may I face mylaft day,
And when I am dead, may 'the better fort fay,
In the morning when fober, in the ev’ning when
mellow,
He is gone and han’t left behind him his fellow
For e govern’d his pafions, &c.

so NG IV

TULLOCHGORUM.
Written by A Clergyman at Aberdeen.

: C OME gie’s a fang, the lady cry’d,
And lay your difputes all afide,
What fignifies’t for folks to chide
‘For. what’s been done before them 2
. Let Whig and Tory all agree,
Whig and Tory, Whig and Tory,
Let Whig and Tory all agree,
"To drop their whigmegmorum.
Let Whig and T ory all agree,
Tg fpend this night with mirth and glee,
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And cheal_'fu’ fing alang wi’ me
" The reel of Tullochgorum.-

Tullochgorum’s my delight,
It gars us @’ in ane unite, '
And ony fumph that keeps up fpite,
In confcience I abhor him.
Blvthe and merry we’sbe a’,
‘Blithe and merry, blithe and merry,
Blithe and merry we’s be a”; -
To mak’ a chearfu’ quorum.
Blithe and merry we’s be 2, f
As lang as we hae a breath to draw,’
And dance, till we be like to f2’,
" The reel of Tullochgorum,

There needs na’ be fae great a phrafe.

- WV dringing dull Italian lays,
1 wadna’ g’e our ain Strathfpeys
~ For half a hundred {core o’em.
They’re douff and dowie at the belt,
Douff and dowie, douff and dowie,
~ They’re douff and dowie at the beﬁ,
W a’ their variorum. ‘
. They’re douff and dowie at the beu.”,:

127
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Their allegro’s, and a’ the reft,
They cannot pleafe a Highland tafte,
' Compar’d wi’ Tullochgorum.

Let warldly minds themfelves opprefs
Wi’ fear of want, and double cefs,
And filly fauls themfelves diftrefs

W1 keeping up decorum.

Shall we fae four and fulky fit,
Sour and fulky, four and fulky,
Shall we fae four and fulky fit,
Like auld Philofophorum ?
Shall we fa¢ four and fulky fit,
Wi’ neither fenfe, nor mirth, nor wit
And canna’ rife to fhake a fit
At the reel of Tullochgorum,

y

May choiceft bleflings ftill attend
Each honeft hearted open friend,
And calm and quiet be his end,
~ Be @ that’s good before him ¢ .
May peace and plenty be his lot,
Peace and plenty, peace and pleniy,
May peace and plenty be his lot,

And dainties a great ftore o’ ’em |
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“May peace and plenty be his lot,
" Unftain’d by any vicious blot !
- And may he never want a groat
~ That’s fond of Tullochgorum,

Fiut for the difcontented fool,
l ‘Who wants to be oppreffion’s tool,
" May envy gnaw his rotten foul, -

- And blackeft fiends devour him !
May dole and forrow be his chance,
Dole and forrow, dole and forrowé o
May dole and forrow be his chance,

And honeft fouls abhor him !
May dole and forrow be his chance,
And 2’ the ills that come frae France,
~Whoe’er he be that winna dance
The reel of Tuilochgorum !

e b it it A A o i i i
' S ONG V.
" ANN A,—a favourite fong.
Sung by Mifs Cﬂt/ej. '

HEPHERDS, 1 have loft my love,
Have you feen my Anna,
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P;‘i({e of every fhady grove,
Upon the banks of Banna.

I for her my home forfook,
Near yon mifty mountain,

Left my flock, my pipe, my crook,
Greenwood fhade, and fountain.

Never fliall T fee them more,
Until her returning,
All the joys of life are o%r,
From gladnefs chang’d to moyrning,

Whither is my charmer flown,
Shepherds tell me whither,

- Ah ! woes me, perhaps fhe’s gone

For ever and for ever.

S S S e e e S
S O NG VL
T v NE,—The Hounds are all out.
CONTE\ITED I am, and contented I’Il be,
For what can this world more afford,
Than a fociable friend to fit down by me,

And a cellar that plentifully ftor’d.
My brave boys.



SCOTCH SONGS: -1‘31_

My vault door is open; defcend ev’ry gueft,
Broach that cafk, aye, that wine we will try,
*>Tis as fweet as the lips of your love to the tafte;
“And as brighit as her cheek to the eye.
In a piece of flit hoop I miy’ candle have ftuck;
 OTwill light us each bottle to hand;
- And the foot of my glafs for the purpofe Ibroke;
For I hate that a bumper fhould ftand.

We are dry where we {it, tho’ the cozing drops
feem, ‘ S :
The moift walls with wet pearls to embofs,
From the arch, mouldy cobwebs in Gothic tafte
fiream,
Like 1tucco work cut eut of mofs.

Aftride on a butt, as a butt fhould be ﬂrod
1 it my companions among, o
Like grape-blefling Bacchus, the goodfellow’s god, _
And 2 fentiment give or a fong.

I charge fpoil in hand, and my empire maintairi; ‘
* No ancient more patriot-like bled ; ‘
. Each drop in defence of delight I will drain,
And myfelf for my BucLs Tl drink dead..
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Sound that pipe, ’tis in ture, and thofe bins are
well fll'd,
View that heap Old Hock in the rear;

Yon bottles of Burgundy, fee how they’re pill’d,
Like artillery, tier over tier.

My cellar’s my camp, and my foldiers my flalks,
All glorioufly rang’d in review,

When I caft my eyes around, I confider my cafks
As kingdoms I've yet to fubdue.

Like Macedon’s madman my drink I’ll enjoy,
In defiance of gravel and gout-; [dug—

Who cried, when he had no more worlds to fub-
'l weep when my liquor is out.

When the lamp is brimful, fee the flame brightly
thines,
But when wanting moifture decays 3
Replenifh the lamp of my life with rich wines,
Or elfe there’s an end of my blaze.

*Tis my will when I die, not a tear thow’d be thed,
No uic JaceT be cut on my ftone;
But pour on my coffina bottle of red  [boys,-

And fay, A choice fellow is gone. My braws
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S O NG VH

LEI‘ the grave and the ' gay enjoy life hox‘{r
they may,

My pleafures their pleafures furpafs ;

Go the worldwell or ill, ’tis the fame ‘with'me {Hll,
If I have but my friend and my glafs.

The lover may {igh, the courtier may lie,.
And Croefus his treafure amafs ;

All thejoys are but vainthazareblended with paing
So I'll ftand by my friend and my glafs.

New life wine infpires, and creates pew defires,
" And oft wins the lover his lafs.

Or kis courage prepares to difdainthe nymph’sairs

So I'll ftand by my friend and my glals.

The earth {ucks the rain, the fun draws the main
With the earth we are all in a clafs ;

Them erdiven the clay, let us live while we may

- Apd D'l ftand by my friend and my gials.

*Tis friendihip and wine only life can refine :
Y
We care not whate’er come to palt;
' K
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With courtiers or great men, there’s none of tg

ftatefmen’:
Come—1ere’s to our friend and our gfa‘fs.

B N X O T e i A D D= D 1)
S © N G VIIL

‘ BRXG’HT glory’s a trifle, and fo is ambition,
Defpis’d by free hearts, tho’ in low condi-
tion ;
Let boys ramble on, until their fair extent ;
But give me, oh give me, my bottle and friend.
Into the little clofe room fo neat and fo trin,
Oh, then will I enjoy my bottle and friend.

Great George and Lewis, for kingdoms are a-
wrangling,
Whilt mifers for gold are always a-jangling ;
But let them fight on, whilit my money I do
{pend,
And give me, O give me, my bottle and friend.
Iuto, &e.

Whilit thus T am fingle, I'm utterly a ftranger,
I am free from all care, and Im quite out of dan-

ger,
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Women laugh at mens folly, whillt their money
they do fpend,
But.give me, O give me, my bottle and friend,
: Into, &c.

Come, come, my companions, {o chearful and gay,
Let us have thg other bumper, and drive forrow

away ; {mend,
Let us drink and be merry, wntil the times do
But give me, O give me, my bottle and friend.

‘ Im‘o, &c.
‘r""“’"""}‘," R ks ' ‘.'ﬂ"
%m%%mxm"*%%%%m%%

SONG IX
Pusy aBoUT THE JoRrRUM.

' 7THEN bick’rings hot,
To ligh words got,
Break out at gameorum ;
The ftame to cool,
My golden rule
- Ispufh about the jorum.
With fift on jug,
Coifswhocan lug?
K2
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(S5}

Or thew me that glibe fpeaker,
’Who her red rag
In gibe can wag,

With her mouth full of liquor.

RRRRRIRFIAT BT RIS

S O NG x.

Tue CoNsTANT Tar.

OVE like the wind, is often changmg,
, Like the fea it ebbs and flows
Let the youth whofe heart is raging,
Fear the nys: aph whom moft he knows.

But glve me Fate, one faithful pilot,
To direct and guide my {foul:
Changing lovers then I’ll fmile at,
She’s my magnet, Ihe’s my pole.

Fk %%&*”%@x%ﬁf%&%%%&%ﬁv&%k Rk

S O N G XL

E medley of mortalswho mqké up this throng
Spare your wit for a moment, and lift to my
fong ;

-
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What yow’d not exped here, my wit fhall benew,
Andwhatis more ftrange, ev’ry word fhaltbe true.
Sing taptara rara truth all, truth all,

Stug tzmmm-mm truz‘!) all,

Not atoyin thefhopyou’llbuy cheapen thenmme,
Bring your lafles to me, and you’ll fpare all your
coin;
The ladies alone wﬂl pay dear for my {kill,
For if they will hear me, their tongues muit lig
© fill.

Sing tantararrara mute all, &,

Tho’ our revels are fcorn’d by the grave and the
wife,
Yer they pradife all day, what they feem to
defpife ;
Examine mankind from the great to the fmall,
Each mortal’s difguis’d, and the world is a ball,
- Sing fantarasrara, mafks-all, &e.

The parfon brim-ful of O&ober and grace,
With a long taper pipe, and a round ruddy face,
Will rail at our doing—— but when it is dark,
The doctor’s difguis’d, and led home by the clerk.
Sing tantara-rara, mofks ally &e,
K3
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The ﬁerre roaring bla(ce, w1th long fword and
cock’d hat,

With, blood ! he'll do this 5 and zounds ? hell
do that ; ‘ ' '

‘When he comes to his trial he fails in his part,

And fhews that his looks are but matks to his
heart

Sing tantara-rara, mafks all, &e.

"The bean a&s the rake, and will talk of amours,

Shews letters from \vwcs, and appomtmeub fr om
whores ;

Put a creature fo:modeft avoids all dlfgx ace 3

For how would he bluth, ﬂxould he come deC tq
face ! . ’

Sing tantara.rara, mafks ﬂ//, hc.

"T'he courtiers and patr:ots, “mongft other fine
things,
Will talkof their country, and love to their kmgs-
But their mafks, will drop off) if you fhal«.e but
the pelf,
And fhew king and country all center’d in felf. .

Sirg tantara-rara, mafks all, &,



SCOTCH SONGS. 139

With an outfide of virtue, Mifs Squeamiih the

prade,
Ify you touch her, the ﬂunts xf you fpeak, yon are
rude ; : (none,

Thus the’s prim, and fhe’s coy, tho’ virtue fhe’s
" And perhaps fhe’s carefs’d by the coachman or
' John. '

Sing tmzz‘qm-r;zm, mafks ally, &e. .

With a grave malk of wifdom fay phyfic and law,

: In your cafe there’s no fear, inyour caufe there’s

no flaw, ‘ (big;

‘Tlll deathand the judge have decreed, they look

; Then you ﬁnd you have trufted—a full- bottom’d
wig,

§i;zg tantara-rara, ma ks all, be.

Thus life is no more than a round of deceit,

Each nelghbour will find, that his next is a cheat ;

Butif, O ye mortals, thefe tricks ye pur fue;

Yoyatlaft cheat yourfelves-—-then thedevil cheats
©you, :

Sing tantara rars, mafks ally &ee
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S O NG XIIL
N To AtTaIN A LoNG LirFE.

“OME hear me, my boy, haft a mind to live

long,
Take a dofe of brifk claret, and part of a fong;

A gen’rous heat good wine does impart,

And time to good mufic is beat by the heart :
Let each be content with his own proper ftore,
And keep ourfelves honeft, tho* the world keeps
‘ us poor.

e

S O N G XL
GeT uvpr aND Bar THE Door.

T fell upon the Martinmas time,
And a gay time it was then,
‘When our goodwife got puddings to anake,
And the’s boil’d them in the pan,

The wind {ae cauld blew fouth and north,
" And blew into the floor ;
Quoth our goodman to our goodwife,
¢ Gae out and bar the door.”
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My hand is ip my huffy’f fkap

Goodman, as ye may fee, .
An it fhow’d na be barr’d this hundred year,
s not be barr’d for me.

":['ﬁey‘ made a padtion ’tween them twa,
They made it firm and fure ;- ‘
That the firft word whae’er {hould fpeak

' Showd rife and bar the door. |

Then by there came two gentlemeu,

At twelve o’clock at_night,
And they could neither {ee houfe nor h"d]
" Nor coal, nor candle light. ‘

Now, whether is this a rich man’s houfe,
Or whether is’t a poor ? -

But never a word wad ane o’ them fpeak, '
For barrino of the doo;'. '

‘And ﬁrf’c they ate the white pudd)ngs,
" And then they ate the black : ‘
« Tho’ muckle thought the gudwife to herfelf,
Yet he,’e: a word fhe fpake. '
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Therr faid the one unto the other,
¢ Here, man, tak ye my knife,
Do ye tak aff the auld man’s beard,
And T’ll kifs the goodwife.”

s But there’s nae water in the houfe,
And what fhall we do than *

Kl What ails ye at the puddmg bree,
T hat boils into the pan?”

O up then ftarted our goodman,
An angry man was he ;

¢ Will ye kifs my wife before my een,
And fead me wi’ pudding bree ?”’ ‘

Then up and ftarted our goodwife,

Gied three fkips on the floor :
¢ Goodman, youw’ve {poken the foremoft word,
Get up and bar the door.”

ESEREDE T LR ELEDCRE PP e R

§ O N G XV,

DE’IL tak thewarsthat hurried Billy from me
‘Who to love me juft had fworn :
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‘They -made him captain fure to undome ;.
" Woe’sme ! he’ll ne’er return.
A thoufand loons abroad will fight him,
He from thoufands ne er will run :
Day and night I did invite him,
To ftay at home from fword and gun,

T us’d alluring graces,
With muckle kind embracés,
Now fighing, then crying, tears droppmg fa}l
" And had he my foft arms
Preferr’d towar’s alarms,
By love grown mad, without the man of God,
1 fear in my fit I had granted all, '

Twafh’d, and patch’d, to make me look provoking ;

- Snares that they told me would catch the men,

And on my head 2 huge commeode fat poking,
Which made me fhew as tall again ;

For a new gown too I paid muckle money,
Which with golden Hlow’rs did {hine ;

My love well might think me gay and bonny,

~ No Scots lafs 'was €’er fo fine.

My petticoat I {potted,
Fringe too with thread I knotted,



Y44 A NEW COLLECTION or

Lace-fhoesandfilk hofe, garter full over the knee:
But, oh! the fatal th'ufght ‘
To Billy thefe are nought ;
Who rode to towns, and riffed with dragoons,
When he, filly foon, might have plunder’d me.

S O N G XV.
TuNE, ——Lumps of Pudding.
OLLO ! keep it up, boys—and pufh round
the glafs, .
Liet each feize his burhper, and drink to his lafs :
Away with dull thinking—"tis madnefs to think,
And let thofe be fober who’ve nothing to drink.
"Fal de ral, &c.
+ Silence that vile ciock,‘ with its iFon tongu’d bell,
Of the hour that’s de partéd {till ringing the knell
But what is’t to us that the hours flie away ;
"Tis only a fignal to moiften the clay.

Huzza, boys ! let each take a bumper in hand,
And ftand—if there’s any one able to ftand.
How all things dance round me 1—’tis life, tho’
my boys : '
Of drinking and fpewing how great axcthe joys?
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My head! oh, my hiead !~but no matter, *tis life s
Far better than mopping at home withene?s wife.
Thepleafures of drinking you’re{uremuitbe grand
When I’m neither-able to think, {peak nor ftand.

$ 0 N G XVL ‘

Friend of mine came here yeﬁreen,
And he wow’d hae me down
To drink a bottle of ale wi’ him
In the nieft borrows-town.
But, O ! indeed it was, Sir,
Sae far the war for me,
For lang or €’er that I came hame,
My wife had ta’en the gee.

‘We fat {ae late, and drank {ae (’mut,
The truth I tell to you,
That lang or e’er midnight came,
We were a’ roaring fou. -
My wife fits at the fire fide, B
* Aud the tear blinds ay her e’e,
The ne’er a bed will the ga’e to,
- But fit and tak the gee,
. L

\
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In the morning foon, when I came down,
The ne’er a word the fpake ;
But mony a fad and four look,
And ay her head the’d thake.
My dear, quoth I, what aileth thee
To look fae four on me?
Pl never do the like again,
+ If yowll ne’er tak the gee.

When that the heard, the ran, the flang
Her arms about my neck;
And twenty kifles in a crack,
And, poor wee thing, the grat.
If yow’ll ne’er do the like again,
But bide at hame wi” me,
T’ll lay my life I’fe be the wife
That’s never tak the gee.

S O N G XVIL

The Birks of Invermay.

“}F, finiling morn, the breathing i:pring,
Invites the tuneful birds to fing ;
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And while they warble from each fpray,
‘Love melts the univerfal lay :

Let us, Amanda, timely wife,

Like them, improve the hour that flies,
And in foft raptures wafte the day
‘Among'the birks of Invermay.

" For foon the winter of the year;
And age, life’s winter, will appear ;

~ And this thy lively bloom will fade,

‘As that will ftrip the verdant fhade :
Qur tafte of pleafures then is o’er,

The fcatter’d fongfters pleafe no more 3
And when they droop, and we decay,
Adieu, the Birks of Invermay.

- 5 0 N, G XVIIL

DONALD’ sathentleman; an evermore ﬂxaﬂ

< For fhe’s porn * the Hwh]zmds, the pack ¢*
Dunkel,

Puttheking and his cadgers hae made her a prey,
An’ tane paith her pot, an her tear Ufquebz.
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INainfel now has naething of auld Highland hue
Put her turk, her claymore, and her ponnet o’
blue ; ;
Her plait and her kilt, ohon ! mair wae!
Bhe’s reaved .of them, and her tear Ufqueba:

I was'not a ribel, tho’ I faught for my chief,
Nor am I arogue, who was never a thief : '
Nainfel was a {fodger, and got te king’s pay,
Ar’ yet Pm depriv’d of her tear Ufqueba.

On te morning our Shanethe wad gie meatram
ThenTd ﬁgh' lfke a Turk, and work like a man :
If you fee te king, tell her it’s no te right way,
To tak frae poor Dpna]d his tear Ufquebz.,

When our Shanet wasfick, and pearing tepairn,
A drink of good whifky it cherifh’d his prain :
Xt made him to fing, and the houdie to pray ;

"This was the fruits o’ her goot Ufquebz.
. N =B

The Whitky’s te'life o’ te Highland be fure,
New t¢ king’s ain tear fogers may die in te muir :
W hen herfeets will be {air, in a cault wimepday;
She’ll mifs Dronald’s keobucks an good Ufquebe.
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My curfe on te cadger t’at €’er he was born ;
Poor Highlandman now maun pe Lallandman s
fcorn:
Nainfell tho’ pe hopes to-fee petter day,
An’ te te’il get the cadgeér, and her Ufquebe,

S O N G *XIX.
Molly Mog—An Irlfh PDallad.

Y fweet N(olly Mog, you’re as foft asa bog,
And as wild as akitten, as wild as a kltten
Thefe eyes in your face, oh pity my cafe, ’
Poor Paddy have fmnten, poor Paddy have .
" fuitten '

dh fofter than filk, and whit€ as new milk
Your lilly white hand s, your lilly white handis 3 -

Your thape’s likea pax] from your head to your
tail . '

Oh you’re fireight as a wand. is, you‘re
fireight, & :

Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair is
Coa! black as the Devil, as black as &e.
L
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Your breath is as {weet too, as any potatoe,
Or orange from Seville, or orange, &e.

When lac’d in your boddxce, you trip like a go.i

defs.
So nimbly fo frifky, fo nimbly fo frifky ;

01 e kifs of your clﬁeek fo foft and fo ﬂee}\
~Oh'tit warmsme 1i ke whilky, it warms me, &¢

I figh and I pine, and I fob like {wine,
Becaule you're fo cruel, becaufe you're fo
crucl ; » A
MNoreft can I t'ke, afleep or awale,
1 dream of my jewel,"I dr eam of my jewel.
Y our hate then give over, nor Paddy your lover
Thus cruelly handle, thus cruelly handle; ‘
O poor Pmd‘ muft die, like a pig in a fty,
=+ Or the fuff of a candle, or the fnufl, &.

b O N G X‘;.
Prarto’s Abpvice.

AYS Plato, why fhould man be vain !
’ sice bounteous heayv’n luth made him greak?,
oo . -
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Why 100Leth he with infolent difdain,
On thofe undeck’d with wealth or ﬁate?
Can coftly robes, or beds of down,
And all the gems that deck the fair ;
Can all the glories of a crown,
’ Gue Ptealth or eafe the brow of care? N

The fcepter’d king, the burthen’d flave,

_ The humble, énd the haughty die ;-
The rich, the poor, the bafe;.?llg brave,
In duft without diftinction lie.

Go fearch the tombs where monarchs reft,
Who once the greateft titles wore ; o

Of wealth and glory tl}éy’ge bereft, '
And all their honours are no more,

So flies the meteor, thro’ the fkies,
And fpreads alonw a gilded train ;
‘When fhot, tis gone, its beauty dies,
- Diffolyes to common air again:
So *tis with us, my jovial fouls,
* Let fnendﬁnp reign while here we flay 3
 Let’s crown our-joy with ﬂowmrr bowls ;
, Y\[hen Jove commands, we muft obey,
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$ O N G XXIL

\/V HEN firft the fage mqthcr begén to advife
Deareft Nancy (faid fhe} be virtuous

and gaod :
To treacherous men fhut your ears and your eyes,

I promis’d for certain I wou’d if I cow’d.

On the green when I danc’d, and the lads call’d
me fair ;
While {ighing and flatt’ring on tlp-toe they
ftood :
They begp’d I'd believe them, their vows were
{incere
Itold them I certainly wouw’d if T cow’d.

And when my dear Jocky appear’d on the plain,
Each elderly maiden and ill-natur’d prude
All bid me beware of the blooming young {wain

I faid, with a figh, T wou'd if T cou’d.

He approach'd with delight, and cal’d me fweet
tnaid, (thou’d,
Then whifper ’d with all the refpect that he
I T offer my hand, you’d refufe ’m afraid,
I laughing, replyed, I wowd if I cou’d.
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Thofe fmiles are propxtlous the fhepherd then

cy’d
Her meaning though hurnble, he fobn under- -
ftood. | : (br1de 5.

We'll meet on the morn, and T’ll maLe you'my
1 promlls’d, with bluﬂles, I wowd ifl :cou ’d.

We met this bleft morning, and haften’d away,
For my ﬂlepherd is hone{’c and faithfu] and
good ;.
Aud I, f‘mple 1, faid, I'd love and obey,
But certamly meant, that I wow'd if I cou’d.

\/ \/ \J \/ \} \J Y N IFLEE SR SEDAE JRLNE LY
“*K‘X(’\/(r%%’\ff‘%%‘ SRR
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S ONG XXII

THE DUMFRIES-SHIRE WITCHES.

N hiftory often recorded we find,
Attefted by poor and by rich, ' (kind,
That the greateft tormentor and plague of man-

) Is that terrible creature a witch,’

My brave éqy:,
T/mt terrible crcﬂmre a witch.

if mﬂl«. y1elded butter in quautlty fmall,
Or Hodge tumbled into the dltch
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Or cattle grew fickly, or the children did fquall,
It was truly the work of fome witch,
‘ My brave, &c,

If Sufan did ftumble when going to cows,
Or barking had enter’d the black bitch,
The lafs wou’d have cry’d deliver me now,
For certainly near by their’s a witch,

My brave, &c,

Thus made honeft hearts without filver or gold,
Againft young women {wear through ftitch,
And the fame that had the misfortune to be old,
‘Was fure to be mark’d for a witch,
' My brave, &c.

Such idle chimeras for reafon retire, ‘
Since wit foars a rational pitch, (fhire,
For who ‘can with fafety pafs through Dumfries

- "Where every yloung lady’s a witch,
My brave , &c

This truth you would own, did you view but
their charms,
The’ they ride not en broom nor cn fwitch,
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Then let each-batchelor boldly take arms,
" And each man f{eize on his witch,

‘ o My brave, Be.

When love’s higheft fpell doth to virtue unite,
¥ The pofleffors of both moft be rich, -
~Then hail happy country, true place of delight,
Where beauty and virtue bewitch,
’ My braye, &es

F I N I 5

37 Dire&ions to the Bmder Letter A
folds in, the others folds as three half fheets.



