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Our L‘T':'VG Cf)ynrn“nd(‘f wes his friend : Fair | Oz'CT'S tafk I still can feel ’
Exch Gun was fome poor Seamans kiell; And ever will my Ju?y prove ;

‘ He ruf{l'd his Comrades to defend , ' Ive heard that Tars Lave hearts of Steel,
And fav'd his Captain asle fell, Yet fure they waurn for those they love.,
T!e flying Shot with fatal aim, Tlen chide me not_ nor {purn the Mear,
Intent the Captain to _deltroy; i‘ O how can I give way to joy;
His breast receiv'd it as it came, [eicelizd Perents lov'd me dear,
He died — «nd left an Orphan Boy, Tlo *now zlas an Orpl an Boy,




