
THi: MAILKl) FIST

When the hlun.l of ..ur deaihlos heroes
Has filtered away in the >and,

And the kindiy eartli to her achinj; breast
Has folded them all in passif.nless rest

And there's weepinir in every land.
Shall a wild fool-world, blindly reelin-.

<Jo blunderinjr on throusrh the mist.
And .>ta«;«:erin<,- tlown the nmds of time
' J'crwhelmin- the music of heaven sublime
With the threat of a mailed fist 'f

When mothers, war-widowed, are wailinj,-.

With a deep despair in their tears.

Shall we see the thin<r we have fondly nurse<i
Ambition, the dragon -monster accursed,

Still shakinif his brand down the years ?

Let war-drums be broken forever.

The bannered millions dismissed,

Let all the lands of the earth unite
To drive from the world with invincible li-ht

The threat of the mailed fist.
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