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O Statesman, gfuard ub, guard the eye, the soul

Of Furope, keep our noble England whole,

And save the onn true seed of fl-eedom sown

Betwixt a people and their ancient throne,—

That scber freedom out of which there springs

Our loynl passion for our temperate kings;

For, saving that, ye help to save mankind

Till public wrong be crumbled into dust,

And drill the raw world for the march ol"

Till crowds at length be sane, and crowni
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