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(), Great Republic ! Tliou dost come a-iiear

—

We hail tlieo, who liave -svaiteJ for thoo long ;

Before thy face fast fly revenge and fear,

And right is throned now in place of wrong.

The weak no more down-trodden by the strong,

And liis soul, freed from superstition's chain,

Man shall soar \\\) m liope and courage strong,

With nought his aspirations to ri'strain,

And thus his dostinccl jdacc and glory sliall attain.

VI.

(), Knirland ! Thou hast waked from out tliv h'aiice,

And light is fallen on thy closed eyes
;

Among the nations first thou dost advance,

Standino: all Horious in the red sunrise

—

Spread out thy ])anncr to the morning skies !

Behold each nation now is waking from her slee]),

And casts the slumber from her closed eves

;

Long hast thou lain in slumber dark and deeji.

But now the time is come to wake tlwo out of sleep.


