
TO HELLAS

Oh I must w(> HIM'

ThormopylH'
Aiu'w in truth npiM'ariiijj;?

Yc'H, noble Greek!
One wiHh I seek

—

Lead in th<' crisiH nearinj;.

When strife is done,

When i)arke<l the j^nn,

Wiien no more hearts are bleeding,-

Your sons sliall meet,

Old heroes jjreet

In bliss where ri<;ht is leading.

So farewell Greeeel

Mjiy sweet release

i^oon take the phue of warrinj:,

With none to slight

The bark of right,

Its proper courses marring.
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