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When a deed is done for Freedom, through the broad
earth’s aching breast :

Runs a thrill of joy prophetic, trembling on from |
east to west, '

And the slave, where’er he cowers, feels the soul
within him climb

To the awful verge of manhood, as the energy
sublime

Of a century bursts full-blossomed on the thc-ny
stem of time.

For mankind are one in spirit, and an instinct
bears along,
i Round the earth’s electric circle, the swift flash of
' right or wrong ;
Whether conscious or unconscious, yet Humanity’s
vast frame
Through its ocean-sundered fibres feels the gush of
i joy or shame ;—
In the gain or loss of one race all the rest have |
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