
Should Women Vote. 

O, glorious debate, where art thou now? 
How hast thou ended? How Oh! how! 
Must women be put down by men, 
Never, never to rise again?  
 
Must man by woman now be led? 
Shall woman lead him by the head? 
No! When this shall come to pass, 
When women will rule and men will ease,  
 
When everything shall be reversed,  
When women in ruling shall be versed, 
When woman then the man will lead, 
And man lean on so frail a seed, 
 
Then will the days of trouble come,  
Then will our clattering tongues be dumb 
Then will Guitian be strung to a tree, 
And hung till dead as dead can be.  
 
Then and not till then will see, 
Our native land, “land of the free,” 
A land of prosperity to be. 
 
Yes, when women to a vote have right, 
There’ll be no class of black or white;  
But all in one common class will be. 
And our country “Land of the Free!”  
 

 


