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Sxtracts from a pre war prophecy:
“Gho white Saglo shatt come from the north and fly to the black Sagles land and to the lands

of its confoderates and pi and penetrato thom from landsend to landsond.”




The Battle Hymn of the Liberty Army of U. 8. A.

By Grove Enggaard.
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The Battle Hymn of the Liberty Army of U. S. A.

Words by GROVE ENGGAARD.

Tempo di marcia.

Music by JOHN HARTMANN,
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