
K O S S U T H I N P R I S O N , 

A F T E R H I S L A S T B A T T L E . 

" Freedom"* battle once hc*un, 
H.-|.ieutli.,l uv 1.1. ,.,!,„; sire to son 
Tho' baffled oil, i , ever won !"-BVBOX. 

| Martyrs of freedom, your sympnthies blending, 
VV hum ben I invoke from the lone Danube's shore, 

I bo vanquished the cause of my country defending, 
M y spirit, unconquered, soars free as before ! 

I I . 

I U p ! up and arouse ye from lethargy's slumbers, 
^ b or tyrants are rivetting stronger our chains ; 

U p ! up in your prowess, shrink not from their numbers, 
enough of Hungarian valor remains. 

i n . 

L o ! where the despot lies foiled in his lair, 
W h o trampled on Freedom, usurping our r igh t ; 

I ho battled, our hearts ne'er shall crouch to despair, 
Our cause is not lost, nor our star set in night! 

I V . 

B y our heroes who've fallen! by our home's desolntion ! 
By their deeds which inspired a nobler doom! 

- By the c l o r y of Freedom—by the hopes of a nation ! 
By the mourners who weep o'er the patriot's tomb ! 

B y these, and the prayers which we offer to Heaven— 
By tho links which unite us in one holv t ie— 

- B y our spirits immortal, our chains shall be riven, 
W e ' l l conquer our birth-right, or us martyrs we '11 aie. 
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