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Let the ot n"s sine in their \~}itricate strophes 
of sorrorr and grim despair 

And vrnil of thP- snares that beset the race 
of the hate that befouls the air; 

Let them beat their• breasts at the lynching tree 
and clench their fists at the sky-­

sinks too , but I will not wail , 
_ knorr t 1cre ' s a God on high . 

So it's hope again, t:t•trnt again , sine again, 
A whine is a weaklinc ' s plea; 
~he si~rs have not chan£ed in their courses , 
The m'bon still orders the sea. 
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Thor·e ' s murder and 1ate in the Balkans; 
there ' s vengeance in fRr Cathay; 

Injustice and tyranny threaten VThere man 
and groed have their sway; 

They ' re lynchinc my sisters in Texas , 
they ' re flogging my sons on the farm; 

But I know that Onmi otsnce natches; .. -,.~ 
"ibat God has --a far-flunt--arm. 

So it ' s hope agair- , trust a0ain,sing again, 
Ste ~ proudly , your faee to the sJ.ries , 
Thou0h the curtain of midnisht enfold you, 
At the dai'Trlj.ng , the sun will arise . 
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Let Qespairing youth carve in their CaJrl~Os 

black, lur- cl and hellish hate; 'J 
Paint a Jl' apa 0se couplet to emblazon the t-boU5ht 

that s t ~~. ea~h too late 
' T was ever .th nay o~ou to forget 

that ove is the one great rule; 
Thl"ouch ~ult:una.te tears this lesson is drilled , 

for this God sends ds to school . 

So its hope again,trust ag in, sing again, 
For hate is the wiln beast ' s ~ i yelp 
Thouc;h the pack cf t e junt le be at our heels, 
Omnipotent love is our help. 
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