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Lashed them into dread and panic,

Till the clerks, both men and women,

Rushed in hundreds to the shambles,

Shambles of the jjjreedy doctors

Who are gathering in the dollars-

Dollars from the poor and needy.

And the school-boys brisk and hearty,

They must yield their little arms

And admit into their bodies

Vaccine virus from the fetish

—

Fetish that now rules supreme.

And the little girls so pretty,

Pretty, innocent and pure,

They, too, must receive the fetish,

Fetish that may mar their beauty.

Health and beauty for their lives.

Still the dread disease, zymotic,

Nourished by the filth abounding

In the lanes, and streets and dwellings.

Where the Board of Health had left it,

(While they worshipped the sham fetish

Set up by the greedy doctors,)


