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When Peace had loosed her dove of
hope,

She sought for sanctuary where

The voice of love, secure, might
cope

With war and ev'ry selfish snare.

On Rubidoux she built a shrine—
A tower of Peace to all the world—
Where nations join in love divine
To greet her banner, full unfurled.

Beneath a city, great, alert

To beauty, peace and industry.

Joined hands, her mission to
assert

That Peace might thrive mid work
and play.

Within the city rose at length,

Where Frank A. Miller dressed and
wrought

In solid fabric's structured strength,

The Inn where Peace to all the
world is taught

—Guy Bogart
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