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What though petty infrestB differ,

Wherefore yield to jealousy ?

Prosperous hand the foot ne'er injures

:

Kinsmen, let us brothers be

!

Let the world of now not in us
Heirs of ancient quarrels see.

Each has proved the other*s mettle :

Kinsmen, let us brothers be !

If our fathers in mad anger,
Fought their kindred, why should we ?

Through our strife the world would perish :

Kinsmen, let us brothers be I

Hear ye not the nations' thunder ?

Coming storm do ye not see ?

In the clash of threat*ning battle,
Kinsmen, stand like brotners we

!
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