To be sung with distinet drawl draggingly.
The Czar is dead (he lost Kis head)

No more will we hear him snore—
“ He broke his pick, (t'was a low-down trick)
¢ He ain't gonna rule no more.

L " CHORUS
! He ain't gonna reign no more, np more;
He ain't gonna reign no more—
We'll all get a rest (when we clean his nest)
He ain’t gonna-reign no more,

il
The Feudal Lord has lost his sward—

n| He's through with his “kingly chore”

i (He gave three cheers for the financeers)

1 He ain't gonna rule no more.

y The Duke of Trust is about to bust,
And acts like a person sore—

¢ He'll leave his “things” to industrial ki

z| Apd ain't gonna rule no more.

t

s | Productions’ chief is full o' grief
No more does it PAY to roar—

- The working class will revoke his “pass”
He ain’t gonna rule no more.

Ambitions sink and soar—
But one ambish, (Is the workers' wish,)
Is now gonna rule once more.
CHORUS
Oh IT’S gonna Reign some. more, some

>

Oh IT’S gonny Reign once more,
| To end all crime—to the “End of Time.”
| O IT'S gonna Reign once more!

| O1d things will pass, with the Age of Gas
| And institutions hoar—
 When Tol treks home to reclaim its OWN—
| Ohit’s gonna reign once more.
|

S.—Some people rule in an impersonal
way, purely from altruistic or misguided
motives or upon instructions—for the good
(of the “ruled,” regardless if the “ruled” per-
ish because and of the unhappy nature of
istrations . . . the author rec-
‘ognizes this, but the poet doesn't.
| What can we do about it?

It looks ’s if there's gonna be a shortage |
‘of rulers.
| 'Next to impossible to get them to serve.




