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A WAR S()\(i

Ciiril on thine iron coat of mail

Thy huckk-r and thy sword.
He foHMnost in the stnin^Ie

For Freedom, King and I»rd.

Fight on, the tyrant's honds shuH hreak,
His chains shall hurst asunder.

The very cannon sj)eak of fame.

While lielching forth their thunder.

Fight on, no more shall we he slaves,

And hondsmen, nay no more.
For F»>H'doni is our cause, and free,

We'll he from shore to shore.

"For King and I.ord," "For King and Ix)rd'

Our watchword it shall l>e,

\N ith paling face the fiH' doth watch,
With (juaking hearts they flee.

PVoni <x'ean unto (XH'an

Pursue we ^\ith the sword.

And ever shall our watchword l)e

"For Freedom, King and I^ird."
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