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THE KANZAS PRIZE SONG-

C:LIJ L TO }r{ ALN ZAS
BY LUCY LARCOM.
Air,— Nelly Bl

Yoemen SH“OW:_:_;, hither throng !
Nature’s Eumcat men,

We will make the wi al CINESS
Bud and bloom a i;am

Bring the sickle, speed the plough,
Tmn 111(, ready soil !

Freedom 18 the ?zoiﬂ;»ﬁt pay
3) m the true man’s mﬂ

Ho! brothers! come, brothers!
Hasten all with me,

We’ll sing upon “t M i anzas plains

A song of Liberty !

- "y,

Father, haste ! o’er the waste
Lies a pleasant land,

There your fire-side a h. v stones
Fixed in truth, shall stand.

There your sons, brave and good,
Shall to freemen grow,

Clad in triple mail :i_"_f};“ ].iight,
Wrong to overthrow.

Ho! brothers! com e, brothers !
H'Lstm} all with me,

We’ll sing me 1 the Kanzas plains
JL SONg of Liber

?.-.'-n.-l'

‘.Iothm, come! here’s a home
In the waiting *-rf‘v est

Bring tm* seeds of i()’m and peace
You who sow them best.

Faithful hearts, holy prayers
Keep from taint the alr,

So1l a mother’s tears have wet,
Golden crops shall bear.

Come, mother! fond mother,
List ! we call to thee,

We’ll sing upon the Kanzas plains,
A song of Laberty.




