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Little thev dreain, those haughylty sauts,
WThomn Empires own wihbendcd knec,

XVhat lowly fate their own controis,
Tagether iinked by Heaven's decree:

As bi oodlhoundcs bush their baying ~id
To %vanton with saine fearless child,
Sa Famine waits, andi \-Vr ivith greci eyes

Tilt sarte repentin- tieart be readly for the skies.

On, Champions blest, ini Jesus' Nzane,
Short be your strife, your triumphi full,

Till everv heari. have caugrht v-our flamie,
And, lighten'd of the \Varld's miis-rule,

Ye soar those eider saints to mneet,
Gathercd long since ai. Jestis feet
No worid of passions ta destroy,

YVour pravers andi struggies o'er, your task.a il praise and jay.


