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French National Anthem
Ye sons of France, awake to glory!
Hark, hark, what myriads bid you risel
Your children,wives,and grandsires hoary,
Behold their tears and hear their cries,
Behojd their tears and hear their cries!
Shall hateful tyrants, mischief breeding,
With hireling hosts, a ruffian band,
Affright and deselate the land,
While peace and liberty e bleeding?
To arms, to arms,ye brave!
The avenging sword unsheathed!
March on, march on,all hearts resolved
Oun liberty or death. ¢.J. ROUGET DE L'ISLE
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