* This Nation, Under God —
N
What has happened, my beloved country,
My America, once 30 proud and free;

That you bend in meek obeisance
To the tyrants from across the sea?

Once you were high and mighty

And there was a glory to your name,
When you spoke your piece, had your say,
And denounced the “‘waiting game'’.

Now, you eringe and shrink and backtrack,
Render tribute to a blustering foe:

The enemies knives are poised at your back —
Which way are you going to go?-

Are you going to rise, my country, -
As you did in the days of your birth;
And stand up for truth and freedom,
With a sure knowledge of their worth?
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Please, listen to those who love you,
Rend the chains of apathy and despair;
Send the life-stealing leeches reeling .
Back to the Serpents lair!

For the Gob of our Fathers is righteous,
Knaves quake before His mighty sword.
Why be so timorous, my country,

When armed with the power of the LorRD?

Let us then prepare for the battle,
Donning the armor of faith and trust,
And not give in 'til the enemy within
Lies dying in the dust . . .

And then, only as the mortal blow is dealt,

Will the whole of earth be free —

To pay all due homage and respect

To the ONE and Only, Divine and True -
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