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King of the giant form and iron hand!
Who on the brow of this rude earth hath placed
A starry crown! And who hath richly graced
Her bosom rude with jewels rare and grand!
With all the splendors of thy magic wand,
Still 1ike some poor and paltry slave thou’rt beat,
Starved, naked, trembling, to the tyrant’s feet,
Most wretched, abject thing in all the land !

Rise in thy manhood! Lift thy great,broad brow!
This MOLOCH, whose insatiate, ravening maw,
That nmever yet hath known another law

But vile aggrandizement of self! Aye, now
Rise! thou’rt Earth’s King! and dash him from on high,
And rule o'er all, as thou should’st ’neath the sky!

‘ T & Edmund Mortimer,in John Swinton’s Paper. k
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LABOR'S WAR CRY.

Hords by EDMUND MORTIMER.

VOICE.

Like
And

g Of
-tle Fight
Is

of . la - bor g

g2
ST
g &0
25X 5
<
-~ 3
Qo
e &0 gy
EE 5 A o W
o Sﬁm.m &
SHH
S =
e @2 L B
s.28 =2% =
BSOS Ci g
fas 2
L= =i a0
udt TF g £
g B :
g £S .
] & & g
g &
A& o
.3 55
-5
£ E = ~
0 B g
@ = ® -2
£5s
§EF
£%iz = 8
E&B 4 =
e —r— ot E
o O z
=9 e
EEs SE7 °
NLF ..D-‘-.
- = e -
kR~ -
Eze £
P s
'
''&
o I 2
s8¢
Bt i

A

rat - tle
lift - ed

loud
up

is

- nons

can
he

.

there

e

‘neath__
shame,

quail

my
last - ing

en’ -

their
Copyright 1887 by EDMUND MORTIMER.




3
8
é? ———>% 'f; ek e
) . o —p— 7 o p—P—D) 1 e » Pt |
] ¥ 1% 12 7 ¥ 7 o ==
men stand e - rect, and- your proud’” heads hold high! {ife’s
hide their vile heads from the con . flicts red hail! Yes
fore - the whole world on his re-deem - ing  cross! With the
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more than mere rai - ment, so__ wake from your death - night, The
fight though in__ vain! no - things grand - er  in sto - ry, Than
church and the_ state now cor - - rupt - ed S0 bad - ly! With
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laws  of the_ land well ad - just to  Gods plan; Then
life - blood  poured out for the cause that is true. So
self - seek - ing__ ru - lers who wor - ship the base, Our
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down with the thieves, who have sto - len your birth right! 9 For
brave - ly march on to this bat - tle of glo - ry! In de-
du - ty is hard, but then we'll meet it glad - ly, Lets
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63 and ev - er Shall  la-bors grand Em-blem wave o - ver the land!
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For hundreds of years like some great giant writhing
Great labor lies prone on the earth bound in chains!

For years upon years all this fair world blighting
Base, Grinding, Monopoly o’er the land reigns!

Ah! better for better than serf-like thus creeping
Were you from this hardship and curse in your graves!

Then, brothers, awake! yes, arise from this sleeping,
Now fight for your freedom or still creep as slaves!

5
Away with dissension! oh! com-rade oh! brother
How can you thus wrangle when the country’s wronglaws
Equality, freedom, and manhood thus smother?
And the whole human race thus writhes in Hell’s jaws!
Away with all quibling while tyrants are lifting
Their deep crimsoned bay’nets to your throats you to slay!
What matter small difference when really you're drifting
(To Emancipate Labor!) all the same way?
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This is the great battle of Truth and of Duty!
To arms then you warriors of this great sod!

Out to the conflict! return filled with booty,
Now soldiers you are in the army of God!

Send Labors grand flag to the great heavens flying
And ne’er let its glorious, bright folds be furled,

Till the demons of wrong are there at your feet dying!
And Justice and grand-browed Truth reign o’er the world!
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