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The Ballad of Feren

HUXNGART, 18

HIS is the story of Renyi 3

And when you, havé heard it through,
Pray God He gend b tridl like his

To try the

you,
it vou this:
To fight ns got it as he,

k And ygn a crgwn like his !
%Q

g <pg amd handsome and happy,

¥ A"l loving and young, \
that men set their trnst in,

7 &. fire of his soul on his tongue.
%l the Spirit of Freedom ‘
Hhated his conntry's wrongs, |

told the patriots® stories,
And he sang the patriots’ songs,

With mother nnd sister and sweetheart

ITis safe glad days went by,
ill Hungary ealled on her children
To arm, to fight, and to die.
¢ Giood-hye to mother and sister;
( Good-bye to my sweet sweetheart ;
1 fight for you—you pray for me, =
% We shall not b apart 1*
The women prayed at the sunrise,
@ They prayed when the skies grew dim;
His mother and sister prayed for the Cause,
His sweetkeart prayed for him. 3
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For mother and sister and sweet heart,
But most for the true snd the righy
He low Iaid down his own life's hopes

And led his men to fight.
Skirmishing, scouting, nud spyir
Night-watch, attack, and deéfrurs

The resolute, desperate figl
The hopeless, reluctant

Ruin, defeat, and disast,
Capture and loss and
And half of his regi
And only this

Prisoner, faxf
They hrong

edfast aud g, |

AewAn] Hover o owopd,

)

=Yyou are pardor
No¥ Ve ean find Jumh
You rebel reprobate!

They dragged lis mother and sistor
Into the open hall.

(Five up your men, if thes wo
Are dear to your heart at all !

He turned his eyes ou Lis sister,
And spoke to her silently;

BShe answered his silence with speaking,
And ctraight from the heart spoke <le,

*11 you betray your country
You spit on our father's name:
And what is life without honour ?
And what is death without shame ?*



And her smile was splendid to see;
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He looked on the mother who hore him, @
He hid his face with o bitter ery,

But never a word said le.
¢ Son of my body—be silent !

My days at the hest are few,
And T shall know how to give them,

Son of my heart, for you!’

Me shivered, set teeth, kept sileree 3
With nevera plaint or ery
The women were sluin befor

Then they brought his vel_ﬁwlu\'ed,
Desire of his k

*Speake! fof foy
Love, fol love's sake, speak !

His ey uthing and shining
Wi of immortal disgrace—

locked at his sweetheart,
yes grew tender and wet ;
osely he held Ler to him,

is lips to her lips were set.

Sl Tam young! Tlove you!
I am mnot: ready to die !
Une word makes us lappy for ever,
@ Together you and L.’

Her hands round his neck were clinging,

Her lips his cold lips caressed 3
He suddenly flung her from him,

And folded his arms on his breast.
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the nbsolute perfect fuith.
the thousand: who kuow such unguish.
And share such divine renown,
Who have borne them bravely in bartle,
And won the congueror’s ciowa.
@ y the torments her children hnve sufferal,
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Aud for her dying's shame,

Aud still she stood, and his silen,
Like fire was burning him {h
Then the muskets spoke anee, g
Anil she was silent too,

She wepl, she shricked, she struggled,
She curged him in God's name, )
For the woe of her carly dying, %

They turned to tortare 1:if
If further might. be
He had held Lis penco
And he never <pok

el e,

The end of the upe

dhig 1ifi's prowi
years of 100 1

4 passionate self-devot

By the blood that Ler martyrs will gi '
Ity the deaths rien luve died in ler servioe,
By these shl our Liberty live !

By the silence of tears, in the burden
OFf the wrougs we some day will repay,
Live the brothers who died in all ages
For the Freedom we live for to-day !
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