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NEW YORK ARTISTS’ UNION,
10 Bast Fourteenth Street, N.'Y,

AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE.

“ ARTI-SLATERY AND A¥TI-POVERTY.

before the Anti-Poverty Society, June 19..
8 Pages, 25 Copies, 30 Cents,
LAND AND LABOR LIBRARY.
25 Ann Street, ¥. Y.

« BAOK 70 THE LAND.”

Bishop Nulty’s Letter fo the Clergy and |-

Laity of his Diocese. 16 Pages.
Price, 5 Cents,
LAND AND LABOR LIBRARY, -
25 Ann Street, N. Y,

ﬁntl Poverty Soclety

MICHAEL CLARKE, Secretary,
o 2017 Falion Ave,, Brooklyn.

BENJAMIN URNER, Treasurer
6§ Harrison St., New York.;
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' cmm CROSS OF OUR CRUSADE..
L

o e}pmﬁma ADDRESS BY THE CHAIRMAN.

" Words by Rev. John Anketell, :
Gur eyes shall see the glory of the coming of the Lord,

_ CRUSADER’S SONG.

Adr: John Brown's Body.
By Egypt. - : Alr: Marching Through Georgia, ’

Seund a blast of freedom, boys, and send it far and widel
March along to victory, for God is on our side ;

. While the voice of Nature thunders ¢’er the rising tide,—

God made the land for the people!
CHORUS. o
The land! the land! *twas God who gave the land)
The land! the tand! the ground wherson wé stend;
Why should we be beggars, with the ballot in our hand?
God gave the land for all the people.

Hark| the shout is swelling, from the east and from the west;
Why should we beg work and let the lzndlords take the best?
Make them pay the taxes for their land—vwe'll risk the rest—
The land was meant for the people,
Cronus,
The land! the Jand! *twas God who gave the land, ete,

George has raised the bamner high, o face the baftle din;
At his side comes marching, with his cross, the brave 3eGlyan;
Ferward, all our army, till we've crushed the host of sin
That keeps the land from the people,
Crorug.

The land! the land! “twas God who gave the iand, ete,
‘“Henry George is dead,” they said, Mc(lynn has lost his place;
Church and State alike are joined, to grind the poor man's face i

Eighty-eight will show them all that we'll be in the race,
To win the land for the people,

CHORTS,
The land! the land! "twas God who gave the land, ste.
Clear the way for liberty! The land must be all free;
Freemen will not falter in the fight, though stern it be;

Till the faz we love so well shall wave from sea to sea,
O’er land that's free for the people.

CHORUS,
The land! the land! ’twas God who made the ldnd, atc.

And our lips shall apread the tidings of HIS providence abroad;
- For He comes to break oppression-—to give labor its resard,
S " As our cross ghes marching onl
Gildry, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glary, hallelujah} ‘ -
Glory, glory, halielujah!, - -
Our cross goes marching on,
, IL -
He is not a God of robbery, injustice or despair;
He made the earth to feed our race—Ie 1hade it passing fair;
For we are all His offspring, the desaz children of His care,
: And the cross is marching on)

Glory, ete. .
jian

" We sre coming, we are coming, to obey TTis mighty call,

‘We have chosen for our leaders now the hravest of us all,
With a bodyguard around them of true hearts—a living wall—.
Now aur cross goes marching on! '
Glory, ete.

iv.

Let us strike like valiant warriors at the wrongs that rob our race;
Let us crush the powers of darkness thaf; would drive us from’ “our place;
Let us save the poor and needy, and the haughty thief abase,
For the cross is marchmg on!
Glory, eic.

. : V. o
- That cross shall shine forever through the darkness of the night,
The poor shall see its glory through the tears that dim their sight;
Like the Labarum of Constantine, it shines with koly light,
As our host goes marching on!
. GlOry, ete. . :

’ Com'e",i brothers; join our army, take the Cross of our Crusade,

One God lLiath made us brothers——m His image we are made;
. Anid he who Ioves his hiother hath the Wather's voice obeyed
i e ¢ For hls cross is marchmg oni L :
Glory, etc :




