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From baseness to nobility.
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Of your heart. With swift agility,

Fling word on word to pierce and sting

As the rapier thrust, men’s heants.-
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Studied, insidious plots
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Open the flood-gate of your vivid soul.
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Forth, to transform, to give
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Eager hands shall reach out then,

Not to despoil, but to share,

To possess the lofty inspiration

Pure art alone can give.
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You shall fully live.
“The old order changeth’. Not
Mold of face, nor color of skin
Shall conquer the cruel heart
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Emblazoned with fine achievement, sh
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Of the order of New Negro Youth,
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ith weapons of integrity and truth.
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