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Va'w (
'itv in the hrii^lu beyond, '

"••

With starr\- skv And ninLiic wniicl,

'Thy streets enhn-ged,' thy siiils outspread,

And we asleep beside the dead.

What nuiltiliides will (-rowd these shores;

Who'll run the Shops? Who'll run the Ston

What uionster buildiniis crowd tiie Don,

\\'ith LijleaniinL:,- spires and turrets on?

What master liand on time en;j;ra\e,

'The march ot" thouLi;ht amonu- the bra\e?

Ah: who'll direct the wheels that whize? '

And who'll coiurol the marts ot' l)iz?

Dreaui not ot silence when we're LL'one.

A pojiulation tentold strong;' '

"^
•

Will ( rowd these shores and vigils keep,

Whik' prusc'iu populations sleej),

Mii;htier pens, a i^rander i)ress, ' •

Shall tV^hi {\k' battles, seas (-aress. '

I'air ciiy otuxlay, we hail •
• •

'I'hv Sahlnnhs. ;,nd embalm the gale
Of Christian thought, so grand, comi)lete,
In ^vhichihc Christian forces meet;
'H^y mighty scholars. „rl)al intense,
\Mu>se monunieni. w. here commence.


