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Said the Nations to tht Nations,

" Lo, this miKhty Beast of BabH

Slmnbers, rotting in its thousand tongued pride !

Come, let us join as brothers, that the Beast we may disable,

That each to eot-h, the spoil we may divide.**

The Lion waked, and roared—The mighty echoes

In sullen chorus thundered round the sphere,

As the Lion's countless young with swift accord gave tongue

/fnd the Nations quaked and quivered in their/ear !
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