





icture postcards. He was a pathetic waif, emaciated face, ragged
black beard, threadbare jacket, and no overcoat on cold winter
evenings. He had contributed verses called The Coming of the
Light to the socialist songbook and became editor of The
Commonweal after Morris had left the League. An article he
wrote attacking the authorities earned him a severe prison
sentence which undermined his health. How he supported life
and where he slept remained a mystery. He died in Highgate
Infirmary sometime during the First World War.

Jim Connell, author of The Red Flag, had also known Morris.
In 1889, after listening to a lecture by Herbert Burrows, Connell
sat down in his bedroom and composed four or five verses which
he called The Red Flag. The Labour Movement has been able
to sing no other hymn, not even William Morris’ All for the
Cause, which was published in Justice in 1884, and sung to the
tune of “T'he Austrian Hymn’. This issue of Justice was on sale
outside the west-end hall in which Hyndman debated with
Charles Bradlaugh the proposition ‘Will socialism benefit the
English people?’
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