
BELECT POETBY. - 

- - - -  h plenty rob along, 
IVhilu otLom only guaw t h o  bono, 

The maltby cofkra strong, 
When thow aro crushrd who work sud tilL 

Thwe must bo solnctliing wrong. 

W l m  poor mcn'e trbloa wn;Lc away 
To l;nrrc~wo::~ and drought, 

Tlicr.: lnust ho sotiwtl~ing iu t l ~ c  waj. 
That's xorih tlic firding out. 

X'ith surfoit one grrst tslh bcudu, 

. . . . . . . . . . . . -- .- . -. - 

Thou Ict t l~o  law give rqusl right 
To nceltliy arid to  poor; 

until  thia ayetcm in begun 
The bunion o f .  our song 

co-operrtivdprinciplsa, and whcn almoat on tho arc of 
8 g i ~ t i c  m?, wre by bad mermgnomont, a atliy, 

-ammmm 4 mmkwt, turned into a smntic ~ f k .  




