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POETRY FOR

AFRICA! AFRICA! MY
OWN BELOVED LAND

Mo'»o-myhnnmdhmu-y

hand,

Pladged that trus to you ever Il
stand.

Africa’ Africa’ to help make you
grand—

Grand among men and grand unic
God

Sacred your winds and your sun and
your sod.

S&cred your women, your children and
moen,

Never to be in dread tondage aguinl

Sacred your soil whose winds we will
free

From all other flags whith pot drothe
erly be.

Sacred your flag which oW 18 URe
furled,

Henored it must be throughout all the
world:

And not a heart's hore but thats
willing to dle

That over us always our sacred fiag
fy.

Afriea’ Africal I love your patms:
1 love your storms and l love your

calms

1 l1ove your mountains and rivers and
plains,

I love your fiag and will kesp 1t trom
stains,

T love your oceans with thelr tropic
embrace, .

But better than all [ love your Black
Face:

Its eyes are alight with the grandeur
of man.

Majestic love's righteousness rujes in
each plan

Yor | a the grandegt
and dest

Which Freefom. all holy. has loved
and caresged:

With the .lor? of God that fsce ls
aglow,

And the glory of man its shinings
now show,

Its black grace of God will hallow the
world

Wherever its flag of the fres is un-
turled.

Africa’ Africa’ you have Dbeen
wronged’

The greedy of all lands your spaces
have thronged.

They've stolen jour treasures with

brutalized might.

They ve cruelly murdered all justice
and right.

They ve tortured your chldren. your
women outraged.

They ve lusted and tortured and mur-
dered and caged

And piled up a treasure which a just
God will blight

Ang@ blast in His wrath when triumphs

His right.

His trumpet 1s sounding and Europe
has felt

The sting of His lash. the ache of its
welt,

Already His call's in the heart of his
blacks,

Hgo's plactng Love's burden upon their
strong backse

To built a love nation in their native
land

As His heart through the agss has
wisdomed and plan'd

Africa’ Africa! God's ia the call!

Into the lne- of His forwgrd mareh
tall!

Give of your treasures, but give of
your soul

That Africa’s torn heart be healed and
made whole—

Healed by your hearts' outpoured wine
and oil.

Here there is cacrifice, here thers i»
toll,

Blood sweat and thorns and the croas
on the hill;

But the after-death glory the whole
world wil] fill,

For Africa. Africa is God's chosen one

To help build the ancw carth and lght
tho new sun;

Come, lay its foundations deep in the
earth;

Ths muscles may moan, but the hsart
will have mirth

As its awelling dome lifts to be kissed
by the sky

Whtre our Africa’s flag forever will fly

Africa' Africa' weo live but for you!

You will only live, to that life we gre
truel

We'll bulld you a nation which hopors
not death,

Breathing life and good will with esch
loving breath,

Where lovs is the law aof the land and
the right

Shall be tested snd proven in Love's
gentle light;

There a child will be holy, 8 mother
revered

And man unto man be & neighber en-
deaged:

There we're leaving no roem {of envy
and hate,

For in love we are building In Love's
great state:

When such nstion 1s builded. the grest
task well done,

Th® news through the earth will shine
with the $un:

Q, Africa! Africa! then yots will bé

The honored of mations In & world of
the free’

*INES TO IB-YEAB-OLD ‘esu-
EVA WILLIAMS

We cannot print your letter, dear—
The papes lacks ihe apace;

But Marcus Garvey's working hard
To free your outraged race.

CGansva, millions wait, like you,

THE PEOPLE

OPPORTUNITY

By William Meimes

They @o me wrong who ssy I come
ud mose

When oace I call and fall to find
you In.

For every day I stand outside your
door

And did you wake, and rise to fight
and win

V. eep not for prect h a
away,
Weep not for gulden ages on the

wans.

Each night I bura the records of the
aay,

At sunrise every soul is born again.

Dost thou balold thy earnings, all

aghast;
Dost reel from righteous retribu-
tion's dlow?
Then turn from blotted archives of
the past
And find the future's pages white
is snow.

Art thou a mournsr? Rouse thee from
thy apell!
Aft thou & sinner? Sins may be
forgiven.
Zach morning givea thes wlnn to fise
from Dhell,
Each night & star to gui@e thy fest
to heaven.

Laugh likd & boy at splenders that
have sped:
To vanished joys be blind and deat
anéd dumb.
My judgments seal the dsad past with
its dead,
But never bind a moment yet to
come.

Though deep in mire, wring not your
hand and weep.
1 lend my arm to all who eay "I can.”

No shamefaced outcast eve? sank oo
deep
But yet might rise Aad bs again &
man.
It slecping. wake' It is the hour of
fate’ *
Come with us now and Joia our
happy dband.

Be sure you coms before it de too late,
And let us march into our mother
land.

REFLECTIONS OF MY AFRIC'S
HOME
By JEREMIAH MONTAGUE,
Central Boston Banes Division, Cuba
I

When shall mine oyes that beautiful
land behold?

8o green in verdure, rich with wealth
untold.

Upon her bosom I would rest content,

Than here in foreign lands my (&o to
spend. -

14

A night of long three hundred years is
spent,
And stil]l no place is found to pitch my
tent;
A star of hope is risen in the East,
That points us to the land of joy and
peace.

imn
Qur aged hcads aro bowed with grief
and pain.
Our lives we gave in battls but ia vain,
For freedom's right we surely must
contend, -
"Tis holy writ God is the black man's
friend.

Ere lay my head upon the lap of Earth,
I hope to know that land of highest
worth,

Where freedom's banner waved in
times of old,

And glittering sunbeams shone o'sr
sands of gold.

The star that led the Magi to the

B8avior tair

In human form to Negroos doth appear,

With beams of light to guide our weary

ways

In these fair confines of descending
days.

Wheres is the promise, wars shall ever
cease,

Enjoying sunshipe of unending peace,
It this my portion let me lay my head
In griet forever in my narrow bed.

LET ME HOPE IN THEE

Lord, the day is past,
Night {s overcast,
Ease has come at last.

Let me hope in Thee.
Bless the triends I love.
May Thy pesceful dove
Flutter from above.

Let me hope in Thee.
Give me strength to pray,
Light to glean my way,
Courage for the fray.

Let me hope in Thee.
Bteel my mind to heaven,
Thoughte of wisdom leaven,
And with purpose riven
Let me Hopé In Thee.
Break the boAd of ain,
May I atrive to win.

Bliss to Thee akin.

Let me hope in Thee.
Whisper to my heart,

Bid despair dspary

Break the enemy‘'s dart;
Let me hope In Thee.
Hints to gulde and teach
Throw within my reach,
Cool my soorching beach,
Let me hope in Thes.
Warm my young desire
With Thy sacred fire;

“WHAT AMERICANS WANT”

The Negroes of the good Gog kind,

Adglt in years, but child In mind,

Who fought in all the wars she ever

did4 win,

And remiins patriotic though she

ynches his kin.

‘Who meeXily takes a kick or cuff,

And never fails to delieve a dluff;

For when can the Repubdlican party

come in power,

It promises him & equare deal! every

hour.

Whe hurries to the white man's call

Abidss tn him and tells him all,

He believes that the Dlack men ne'er
can rule

That God made them for the white

man's tool.

The kind that has distaste for school,

Just giad to live and be a fool,

This is wbat America likes

For sho fears the Negro in his might.

The Negro with no choice or taste,

Who lives and diss a “human waate,"”

That follows in the Klu Klux track,

And America will they not be driven
back.

Who shrinks and cringss like a cur,

Quick with his “Yes, mam's” and “Yes,
Suh's.”

This makes safe the jimcrow carj

America knows what the reasons are.

Nogro professors 1n Negro schools

Teach Black boys to be fools.

That all is great the white man's done,

And black is only to be shunned,

For there is no honor to be won,

For blecks have nothing over done.

He says, "Be contented with the
worst”.

Put God last, and the white man first

H. W. STIRBY.

A MESSAGE FROM THE
BLACK BELT

Ephraim, I'm loncly
And I am sore oppressed;
It you would drop a line to me
1 would be cheered and biest.
i know that youre in bondage,
And eo, alas, am I
The foe grows stronger every day
Til I could wish to dte.
But never let us yleld our causs
Though XMlississippi's flood
Bhould turn to red whers Aryan's spill
Black unoffending bdlood!
And let this be the epitaph
That's written o'er my grave:
They starved her body and her soul
Because she loved the slave!
ETHHEL TREW DUNLAP.
3338 Wentworth ave., Chicago, DL

TO GOVERNOR DORSEY
Stand up, O noble Governor—
Stand up for lberty!
The tide of ‘-1 .c may sweep the North
But weve 8 home for thee.
O batter banishment and loss
Than to fall into the jaws
Ot the leviathan that eats
A race and grins at laws.
The wolves are lurking In thy trall
And howl\ng in thy ears;
There's Aryan gold and Tulsa'g groans,
And God adbove who hears.
A nation’s eyes are fixed on thee!
Stand up, thou noble son,
And show Columbia gold and esse
Cannot buy every ore!
ETHEL TREW DUNLAP.
th ave., Chicago, 1ll.

8283 W

THE BLACK BRUTE

I wonder where the Black Brute is—

I havey't seer him yeot;

But White P-utes are as thick as files
When days s damp and wet.

Who was the Black Brule in New York
Who saved from flery death

His Anglo-8axon brother,

At risk of his own breath?

They say the Black Brute must be
downed—

8o they buy kerosene

And pour it over averything

That's black that may be seen.

For Anglo-Baxons have told lles

All for the devil's sakes

Buf this lNe tald about Black Brutes
AMust surely take the cake.

1 went to church not long ago—

A trembling Black Brute told

How S8pringfield had him in the ofl
The lad was young and bold,

And tears of sorrow stajned his cheok
rAs he called on his God

To liberate his outraged race

Burned on a freeman'’s sod.

White men have told the Black Brute

lle
Unti: they believe it's so:
For I have looked Into the M
And speak as one who knows.
But i{f I have to take my chanos
Between the Black and White,
Give me the Black Belt for my sone,
However dark the nigbt

ETHEL TREW DUNLAP
3338 Waentworth Ave

“AFRICA LAMENTING HER
CHILDREN'S GRIEF AS THEY
NARRATE TO HER.”

By SAMUSL TELFER

Three hundred years sgo today

Youp children khew my carve;

Into my golden sand they play.

While mine shed bitter tesrs.

Oh! send them back again to me,

1 can no longer bear;

With broke:a heart I hear them plead,

In grist beyond compare.

Three hundred years your greed I bors

‘Neath Africa’s sunny skies:

My generation. this makes four,

Blnce you on them rely.

Go, from North, South, Esst
and West

Wlisre white men true are found;

They ecorn the children of my breast

And theirs are on my ground; ___

‘Which mother true could bear to 688

Her chil@ren left to dls,

Or thrown into the angry sea

Among the sharks to lle?

Be this my last and eolemn vow,
And pray now do mb

T will no longer this

To see them yot forlorn.

Your hundred mililons now and more

Recaping midst alarm,

To hall once more my sunny ehore

Ana ‘,:t'l:ltn there fion harm,

TO MISS ETHEL TREW DUNLAP
Star of the first magnitude,.
Luminously bright:
Thou hast driven solituds
From the Negro's night,

Ol age has lost ite sadness,
Darkness fled away;

Touth Is bedscked with giadness,
Life ts as fafr May.

In the Armament of fame,
Queenty thau shalt shine;
Morning star——then evening star,

Ang that atar divine. o

May He, Who gave thee wisdom,
Give also the right
To shine, in His Own Kingdom,
Always—ever bright.
C. MICHAEL PERCY.

Guantanamo City, Cuba,
June 24, 1921,

I'M WHITE BY COLOR ONLY
I'm White dy color only

It color means that I

Take part with those who lynch an
dburn

Ang pass the Black man by.

Oh. I would die to save our Flag;
But want to ses it wave

Beneath & aky whero child nor man
I» peon nor yet slave!

How can I sing at Fresdom's shrine

The anthems of the free,

When flesh consumes, when Tulsa's
slain

Send back thoir ories™¥o me?

There's patriot and patriot—
They salled across the wave
To Uit the yokn of bondage,
But passed the suffering nlave.

A patriot is glorified

It he sails o'er the sea;

But none doth honor It he acts
To heip set Ephraim free,

Oh, countrymen, my sou! is sad,
Your hearts have grown so cold
That Liberty will not receive
Back Ephraim to har fnla!

For Bhepherd Freedom counts her
lambs,

Yot will not go to aseek

Tho one that's crippled and long loat,

That dafly grows more weak. 4

Faise Freedom cannot long survive!
An 1gnominious end

Awalits the so-called patriot

Who is not Ephraim'’s friend.

For God has teard his humble cry—
He's ans®ered his low call,
Oh, Aryans, trust not in thy might,
Or pride may have a fall*
ETHEL TREW DL"XLAP
June 18, 1821.

OUR SAILORS AND OUR SHIPS

How dashingly in sun and light the
frigate makes hor sway.

Her wings spreading full and bright

bencath the glancing ray.

The galo may wake, but she will take

whatever wind may come,

Fit car to bear the occan god upon his

crystal home,

8he cleaves the tido with might and

pride,

Bhe treats the wavo like abject slave;

All shall mark the gallant bark, their

hearts upon their lips,

And cry, Oh Africa, whu nhall malch

thy sallora and thy ships?”’

Stout forme, strong arms and ‘daunt-
less spirits dwell upon the deck,
True to their cause in calm or storm,
in battle or in wreck.

No foe will meet a coward hand. faint
heart or quailing eyo,

They only know to fall or stand, to
live the brave or die.

The flag that carries ‘round the world
& Negro victor's name

Must never shisid a dastard knave or
strike in craven shame.

Let triumph scan her blazing page. no
record shall eclipse

TRe slory of Africa’s cross. her sailors
and her ships.

The tempest breath sweeps o'er the
sea with howlings of despa
Death walks upon the watoers, but

tar must face and bear.

The bullets hiss, the broadside pours
‘mid blood and smoke,

And prove an African crew and oraft
allke aro hearts of oak.

Oh! ye who live ‘mid fruit and flowers,
the peaceful, safe, and free
Yleld up a prayer for those who dare
the perils of the sea.

"God and. our right'” Those are the
words e'er first on our lips,

But noxt shall be Africa’s flag, our
sailors and our ships.

LUCILLE WINIFRED MARSDEN,

136 West 1334 St, N. Y. C.

WEAK WOMEN
ATTENTION!

It you suffer with FEMALE 'ROU-
BLES, such as Ovarian Pains, Pains in
the lower part of your Btotnach, Baare
-down_Pains, MHeadache, mmcm.
ites, Painful or Irregylar Periods.
it you have that tired/worn- out. Nerve
ous and run-down feeling so oolguwn
to women. It you have tried ill inds
of medicines and doactors, al

though you had baen a thl

ration was necessary Y. u MAY Bl
gfmu WEBLL, AND "‘R G AGAIN.
rite for FREB booklst of information

and advice today,
THE PELVO MEDICINE CO.
Mamphis, Tenn, Copt. N-F,

YE SONS OF HAM
Cry out, and shout, ye “Sons of Bam.”
PList to the turmoll o'er the landt
Know ye the “Black Watch” has re-
turned!
Doubt ye each
bura?
Right to the “Fore® at Columbdia’s

call,
Trained, 414 you say? No! Xot ail.
Boldlers they were, but groen and raw,
Into the flery beds of war.

There they were pinved on a foreign
sod,

futung their trust in the graoce of
God.

“Fighters of hell,” the Frenchman sald.

How they have suffered, how they
have bled.

Back to their homes thess Negross
come,

Bringing the laurcls they have won,

But laurels, thess can go amiss

If still there lurks that prejudice.

ke pxoud, de

Negro's socul doth

Lift up your beads,
brave;

Though black the same red blood
fluws through your veins

As through your paler brothors.

Be men! Not cowards, and demand
your rights;

Your toil increased the nation's gold,

And whon death challenged yo wers
bold.

Be mon! Not.cowards, and detnand
your rights.

LUCILLE WINIFRED MARBDEN,

136 West 1334 8t,. N Y C.

RACE CONSCIOUSNESS

If ye know whit It s
Ye do not ses It
Or know ye where it is
Yo do not reach It,
Call upon Heaven fos lt.
Does Heaven acnd 1ne
8eek out the race's wit,
They cannot give it.
Be humble and plead for it,
‘Tis grudged ye, every Dit:
Or bravely demand I,
Ye must disown It.
Like a faroft beaocon lit,
With storm shrieking round it,
It flickera In the vast pit
Of black night that volls it
aith in It,

8t have ye
And that faith be fit;
Ye need not in fear to sit 4
For yot will God send it.
H. ELIZABETH

H DOWDEN.
Hartf2rd, Conn,

ASSURE DOMINICANS

Natives to Take Part in
Czming Negotiations

g ——

WASBHINGTON, June 80 —Reassu-
rances of the intention of the United
BStates to deal honorably with the peo-
ple of the Dominican Republic svere
contained in an ofcial statement is-
sucd by the American legation at 8anto
Domingo and made public here by the
Btate Pepartment.

The legation was instructed to isaue
the statement becnuse of ‘‘the ovident

M
DUBOIS AT OXMULGEE, OKLA
D DuBiolp sveat (0 ORMUIES LOSWH,
In the tnterest of the M. A. & C. I

His frieads knew b was eoming,
S0 they emplayed a very fing obr.

But to their surpribe, when he arrived,
And was taken to the place for htm to
dins,

He satd, “la this the plase you have
for me?

It 80 you may turn your oar Aroupd.”

mulgee, ) )
m,mumm

He turned up his nose and frowned,

As It the alr was polson for miles
around;

He styled himself better than Christ
Who died to save the world from sin.

The house was commeon but modrn

OF ll._g._ﬁ_ﬂ(lll FAITH

in conatruction,

And the proprietcr, the publio sehool
principal,

Had gone to ssveral dollars’ expense
To make things nice for the gentleman.

But the way the gentleman acted,
Where he goes angels dare to tread;
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Photo Medaliions beautifull:

Guire, and Dr. W, H.
uire,

tanationa) Convention. Medal

unbreakabdle work by our 60!

single poﬂnlm

Alzo
and olhﬂ‘ leaders of tho
Almanag for the nkmes an

RED, BLACK AND GREEN o
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AT THE UNIVERSAL NEGM .
-~ IMPROVEMENT ASSOCIATION -

ON SALE NOW

" REPOSITORY

856 West 135th Streat

NEW YORK CITY

Dr. J. D. Gordon,
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the officials.)

The colors of the U. N. L A In flags o2

Sl!k.&:&uzﬂc.ueh
Cotton, 8 x 13, at 28c. ench o
mlasl&umu@b C

Spooial rates for wholasale purchase.
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misunderatanding” in the blfo n-

garding the provisions of thé prop
convention of eva-uation as omllnod
in the proclamation of the military
governor on June 14.

The statement de~lared that Domin-
tcana will have their part in the nego-
tiations and that their represcntatives
will be ad by the D n Con-
gress as soon as it is cleoted.

Ratification of the acts of military
government provided for iri the procla-
mation wae lained an & e to
insurs primarily re-ognition by the
newly conatituted government of the
vali@ity of the finaicial obligation: in-
curred by the military government.

It was pointed out that this stip-
ulation should not be construed as
meaning that the United States insists
upon the approval by the Dominican
government of qvery exscutive order
lasued by the milltary government.

Extenslon of the powers of the gen-
ernl rocelver of customs to the colleo-
tion of Internal revenud¢s in case the
exccutive revenuea are insuffcient to
meet the public debdt, it was udded, was
merely “a further guarantev for the
rroper security of the final loan ot
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BLACK STAR LINE:
5456 West 138ih Street, M?&k
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