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Shotdd I silently rejoice.

Or incline

To strike faajrder as a fighter,

That the heavy might be lighter,

And the gloomy might be brighter

At the sign ?

Great Guide, I ask you still,

"Wherefore I?"

But if it be thy will

That I try.

Trace my pathway among men,

Show me how to strike, and when.

Take me to the fight—and then.

Oh, be nigh i
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