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ORANGE SONGS AND POEMS. 13

The mariner, wliere'er he steers,

In every clime he sees

The flag that's braved a thousand years,
The battle and the breeze !

If all unite, as once we did,

To keep our flag unfurled
;

Old England still shall fearless bid -

Defiance to the world

:

But fast will flow the nation's tears,

Should lawless hands e'er seize,
The flag that 's braved a thousand'years.
The battle and the breeze

!

United States," may be sung as a finale to the foregoing :

United States ! your banner wears
Two emblems : one of fame

;

Alas
! the other that it bears

Reminds us of your shame !

The white man's liberty in types
Stands blazoned by your stars •

But what's the meaning of the stripes?
They mean the Negroes' scars

!

^ixt mnvtmvs of mwQlmxn,
Ye mariners of England !

That guard our native seas,

Whose flag has braved a thousand years,
The battle and the breeze

!


