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“There Is Hope For Our 

Race.”

There's hope tor our ran* tin* day-star is risen.
A morning lias dawneil tor tin* spirits in prison.
Though darkness and sin may his children 

enthral
The Father of Mercy remembers them all.

There's hope for our race, the pledge has been 
given

Proclaimed on the earth and recorded in heaven
Christianity wide lias her banners unfurled,
In its ample fold to envelope the world.

There is hope for our race. Oh the day draweth 
nigh.

When error and sin and oppression shall die.
When roused from its sleep.the giant-like mind
Shall cast off its chains and leave darkness 

behind.


