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XXXVT

Be Christian first and last, and b'e not slow

To propagate the cause of arbitration.

Let peaceful compacts, bloodless victories, grow
Till hideous war, with ruthless devastation,

Destroy no more the beauty of thy land,

Nor raise against thy homes its bloodstained hand.

xxxvii.

Be Christian first and last, for thus alone

Shalt thou attain to might unfaltering.

No nation in the past has ever known

The lasting power which faith'alone can bring.

Though each in turn has gained a glorious name,

Not one has risen to eternal fame.

x±XVIII.

The Romar. CSsars, with'increasing pride,

«« Outstretched their hands and grasped a hemi-

sphere."

Their glory swelled with ever-flowing tide,

And nations bowed to them in trembling féar.

Their eagles flew, and lofty was their flight,

Yet only CSsar"s empire met their sight,


