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Finis 

 
*Concordia et Semper Libertas 

 
 

The hand of alabaster takes 
the hand of flesh… 

 
 

Then she with tress of gold and raiment pure, 
Did take his hand of flesh in hand of white. 

And eyes of dimming blue, were bathed in eyes 
Of azure light, and Jongleur knew that now, 

This day, this place, the final song was sung... 
(The Jongleur's Song - Campbell M Gold) 

 
 

**Ave, Imperator,  
morituri te salutant. 

 
 

And yes… 
 

...this day, this place,  
the final refrain's been sung... 

 
c.m.g (o.e.v) l.p 

 
 

(*Unification and always to be free) 
(**Hail, Emperor, we who are about to die salute you) 
 

 
End 
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