Go ask the fallen women
of our land '
What circumstance
them by the hand;
Out in the Dark along the
Ruined Way;
Afar from homes where once
they used to play

speed savage on;

Thus boldly do the devils of
a town

Try hard to drag the better
classes down,

And, stumbling in their bor-
rowed, vulgar pride,

The devils seek to be the

The people turn rebutting
crown and king.

Where thrones fall down
light of rising suns;
Infringing orbs in planetary

swing,
Each orb a bold, tryannous,
empire-thing
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—Protects a host, a base and | Where else was home and
careless band, |

| influence divine.
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—Polutes the streams of life care

with poison sting.

We boast that not in
Christian lands can now
Be found a man in chains,
whose beaded brow,
All furrowed with the weight |
of years and toil,
Is made the prey—the Rob-

them

blight of poverty

And battle with a tempter’s
snare each day.
A concious pride enwraps
the hopeful mood
When men bear up against
the tide and flood;
But all in vain our hope
when men of prey,
Stalk Virtue to a mart all
night, all day.
When beaters of the bush

fright out the fawn,
Hot in the scent the hounds

a frugal hire:

Midst bins of coal the baby
hands expire:

—The Quaker State upholds
this pagan rule,

Thro’ poverty to force the
child from school;

Thus ageing him—young
unit of the State—

Compelling him in task early

brave, the Yankies poured

Tumultuous, down from the
mountains green;

From Sable fields, in Aut-
umn’s golden sheen,

With fiercest joy to rectify
the wrongs,

Which, all too soon, had
still’d our natal songs.

Arise! we say, and cleanse the
Nation’s Halls,

And break anew the Gold

and late.

King’s bonds and thralls.




