
Dictators and their liice shall

li^'e.a year and a d?y;
To fe-Y,those in the long lived class,
Remeo.her' Ye too, shall pass a^vay.

And vrriven at last the c-ifeiset lowered,
Or shattered corpse, on "battle's field;
The dust that once with life ercpowered,
To dust again shal"'. llf'e-'blood yield.

The spirit wings it's thought-swift way.
No power can lialt It now;
To it has coiie the Judgement Day,
The verdict, only it shall hnovr.

Of Empire shorn,of loud applause,
Alone in fearful dread snd naln;

The God he spui^ed in glory"* e cause,
Demands'the .soul's account again.

Ah weakling spirit, ye th-at cov.^er,
Before the Heavenly Throne;
A Judge, whose hands hold life's own power,
Shall pass your verdict down.

Unhe{ppy soul, unwanted here,
Too dear a price ^roii have to pay;
Useless now the psn'tant tear,
It should have run logg 'ere today.

it is lo-t in a flood of tear's.
Shed from eyes too aged and dim;
From *out the rollfcall of the years
No tear can "bring the vanished **111111'*.

Tfhere thousands in their manhood lie,
Earth's fragrant flowers are nodding o'er:
Dead, that no more a? such mcy die,
Hute hesdstone to Bictators power.

Then hsrk ye.' In your pomp and pride,
Loud speech and boastful tongue;
Comer swift as light, death's cleansing tide,
The curtain of thy night is hung

^ V










