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K o s s u t h ' s g r e e t i n g t o America 

From l a n d s beyond t h e sea I come, 
Where l i b e r t y once made her home, 
And up t o heaven's b l u e a r c h i n g dome 

Rang o u t h e r anthems f r e e . 
But r a y l e s s gloom,and d a r k n e s s now, 
Have fall»n upon t h a t c o u n t r y ' s brow, 
To s c e p t r e d t y r a n n y must blow 

My b l e e d i n g Hungary. 

A m e r i c a , t h y t o w e r i n g h i l l s 
And b o u n d l e s s p l a i n s o f f l a s h i n g r i l l s 
Are sweet t o me; my s p i r i t t h r i l l s 

To freedom's melody; 
But e v e r , t h r o u g h t h e i r t e a r s , m y eyes 
Are g a z i n g on t h e h i l l s t h a t r i s e 
Beneath t h e b l u e and sunny s k i e s 

Of d o w n - t r o d Hungary. 

I j o y , t h a t here t h e beacon l i g h t 
Of freedom's s t a r i s b u r n i n g b r i g h t , 
And f l a s h e s f a r i n t o t h e n i g h t 

Of c r u s h i n g t y r a n n y . 
But oh! t h e l i g h t w h i c h gleamed abou t 
My own l o v e d c o u n t r y , has gone o u t 
I n b l o o d - and sadness r e i g n s t h r o u g h o u t 

My n a t i v e Hungary. 

Thy g r e e t i n g s h o u t i s i n my e a r , 
Thy j o y o u s w e l c o m i n g I h e a r , 
And,oh! I t h a n k thee f o r t h e t e a r 

Of h o l y sympathy; 
B u t , f a r above t h a t welcome s h o u t , 
A s a d ' n i n g moan r i n g s ever o u t 
From r u i n e d homes and h e a r t s t h r o u g h o u t 

My own l o v e d Hungary. 
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Beneath your f l o a t i n g f l a g I s t a n d , 
And mark i t , w a v i n g o'er a l a n d 
By f r e e d o m j o i n e d i n one g r e a t band 

Of beauteous u n i t y ; 
B u t , s t a i n e d by b l o d d and t e a r s and 
The banner o f my n a t i v e s o i l 
I s t r a i l i n g i n t h e d u s t ; the s p o i l 

Of conquered Hungary. 

Beneath t h a t f l a g a p a t r i o t few, 
A remnant o f t h e t r i e d and t r u e , 
S t r u o k hands t o g e t h e r , a n d anew 

P l e d c e d l i f e t o l i b e r t y ; 
How w e l l t h e y f o u g h t - how f r e e l y f e l l , 
i i a c h f o o t o f b l o o d y ground s h a l l t e l l , 2-
And p l a i n and h i l l and u e l l o f c r i m a s o n e d Hungary 

Conquered, b u t ever t r u s t i n g on -
A b r i g h t e r , h o l i e r day s h a l l dawn, 
And Hungary a g a i n p u t on 
Her n a t i v e M a j e s t y . 
From v a l e t o a n s w e r i n g h i l l s h a l l f l y 
Her u n f o r & o t t e n b a t t l e - c r y , 
And f r e e d o m 's f l a g f l o a t p r o u d and h i g h | 
O'er r i s e n Hungary. 

Then s h a l l h e r sad and t e a r f u l moan 
S w e l l o u t i n t o t h e anthem-tone 
Of f r e e d o m , o n t h e c r u m b l i n g t h r o n e 
o f f a l l e n t y r a n n y -
w h i l e , i n h e r sky o f c l o u d l e s s b l u e , 
Hope's s t a r , w i t h e v e r - b r i g h t 1 n i n g hue, 
S h a l l p o u r i t s b e a m i n g s , e v e r t r u e , 
On happy Hungary. 

L o u i s v i l l e , K y . , Feb. 24, 1852 

J.W.H. 

/ F o r t h e L o u i s v i l l e , K y . J o u r n a l , i u a r c h 5,1852./ ek
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