
i

'— • ^

PEACE.
November 11, 1918.

I

Christ has st-iit His Dove of Peace,
To ohi canh on air\' win^',

BichliiiK War his horrors cease
Let us all hosaniias sin^.

II

Come, all nations of the earth,
Victors in the cause of Ri^'ht,

Sin^ Deni(jcrac\'s new l)irth:

Light has triumphed o\'er Night.

Ill

Ne'er again will Tyranny
Over men and nations reign;

It and fell Autocracy
Henceforth are forever slain.

IV

Never more will Pow'er's dread
Terrify the hearts of men;

Kaizerisrn now has fled

:

Freedom is reborn again.
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V

Hence the nations, small and great,

Will forever sheathe the sword.
Guiding each her Ship of State,

By the wisdom of the Word.


