
While women weep, as they do now, I’ll fight.
While little children go hungry, as they do NOW, I’ll fight.
While men go to prison, in and out, in and out, as they do NOW, I’ll Fight.
While there is a drunkard left, WHILE THERE IS a POOR LOST GIRL ON THE STREETS, 
While there remains one dark soul without the light of God,

I’ll FIGHT -
I’ll FIGHT


