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| AT g tegal Town Meeling of the frecholders and ather inhable
‘ants of the town of Marblchead, comcncd on Thutfdar. Ihe 24 of
Januarys A. D. 3800y . -

VOTED, Thata Committee of three perfons be rhofen, to return
tha thanks of the Town to Mr. Josxrn Sronry for his Oration delie : -
vered (iis day, and defire of hira a.copy for the prefs. |

VOTED, That Mr. Josuva Prenrrssy NATHAN Bowlur
Efg. and Me. Recuarn Parwcn he the Commities for the zbovs

purpoie. | ; o
Atteft.  WOODWARD ABRAHAM, T. Clesk,

. i
R R
CENTLEMEN,

~ THOUGH the produltion of forty.cight hours say even by | |
friendmip be jultly confidered as an ephemera, yet, relying on publle

candor, 1 feel no hefitancy in.adding this mite to the tributary ho+
nors of WASHIN(.-TON . ) ]

I am, Gentlemen,
with refpedly
your moft obedrent,

JOSEPH ETORY.

i3

Mofirs. Prextiss) Bowrw & Prixcy,
Marbliheady Tan. 3y 1800, |
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CRIENDS AND FRLiO0W-CITIZINGS

E are afiembled on this occalion to pay a
laft tribute to denarted merit. YWe are

affecmbled to hallow the remembrance of the

t'ather of his Country. His deeds are immortal—

They require not ths temporary expedient of

public acknowledgment, nor the tranfient enume-
ration of pulpit eloquence, to perpetuate their
unrivalled glory., They live 1n the heart of his
country ; and his country lives but to celebrate
them. It is the basefit of outfelyes, of our chil-
dren, and of mankind, that fan&ions this venera-
ble meeting.  We would enkindle in the .arts
of our youth the {pirit of freedom, the firmnefs o?
condudt, the sty ciintelledt, and the integrity
of patriotiim, sait fpoke, that blazoped, that
convinced, in the chara&er of WASHINGTON.
Pofterity will demand 1t as an altar of our affec~

tion, and the world, as a demonfiration of our
gratitude, to his memory., By

-
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By annouz{cing the achievements of the great,
we awaken the fervor of cmulation—by fofering
the remembrance of the good, we excite imitation
of their worthinels—Uby difplaying the progr.s of
genius, the powers of regulated indufiry, and the
extent of liberal erudition, we enfure the value,
and we create the perpetuity, of improvement.

It was by fuch means Greece animated to the
toils of political difcipline, and reared an hereditary
heroifm. It was by fuch means Rome tore the
vitals of felfithnefs from man, and tounded her
empire on the bafis of public generofity.  Opi-
niza reled more than law, To die in her defence
befpoke the heartfelt eulogy ; to conquer in her
caufe enfured the 0AXEN GARLAND. While
the CariTor rung with the warrior’s applaufe,
his deeds were already enrolled in the temple of
Vicrory. With fuch 1incitements, who could
not be a hero—when the prayers, the bleflings of
millions encircled the fteps of the victor, and the

grateful tears of a nation embalmed the dead ¢
gar different were his profpets, when AME-
rica callcd her WASHINGTON f{rom the

(hades of Vernon, Born to opulence, he had
enjoyed
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enjoyed the horors, as well as the luxuries, of
life. Peloved, refpeted, and admired, his ima-
gination could hardly hope, and his ambition
could hardly wifh, the attainment of more dan-
gerous {plendor. Bred in the nurfery of arms,
he had rcfcued the honor, as well as extended
the limits, of his country. He had known the
nmiferies of the camp, the horrors of famine, and
the cefolation of defeat. He had attained emi-
nence tn the ficld, and, hke his immortal prede-
ceffor, TurRENNE, owed his elevation lefs to fami-
ly influence, than mihtary afcendency. Succef-

fively raifed to gradatory commands, his fame for

modcration and ability were eftablifhed by the de-
feat of Brappock. On the peace of ’63 he had
retired to the tranquillity of domeflic urion, be-
caule he knew the inftability of human greatnefs,
and the inconflancy of public favor. Such was
his fituation, when ne boldly accepted the com-
mand of your armics, and by that heroic aftion
{fanctioned his chara&er. To one who bad no-
thing to lofe~——no endeared connexions, no heredi-
tary reputation, no diftinguiihed opulence, no un-
{ullied honors—~the facrifice had been fmall. But

by
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by this afion all was at ftake—life, fortune,
friends, reputation—whether to be branded, as a
dctefled rebel, or hailed, as a political favior. The
cvent in the eve of wifdom, as well as the anticipa-
tion of patniotifin, was dubious, perplexed, and
frowning. A colony almedt without refources to
emancipate herfelf from opprefiion at 2 time, when
Britain, viGtorious and unrivalled, awcd the united
forces of Lurope—a colony, unaided, unarmed,
znd undifaplined, without the encovragement of
foreign aid, or the {trength of internal coalition, to
dare affert Ler independence—uwas a paradox 1n
the policy of the world, which confounded the
ftatefman, and paralyzed the hero.  Surely with
fuch a profpe& judgnmient might have paufed, in-
tegrity wavered, and even enthufiafm hefitatea.
But WasaiNcroxn knew ne doubts ¢ his life was
his country 3 ber liberty, his obje&t.  He fevered
the Cerdian knot he could not untie, and beldly
claimed s prepheric empire.  In his view, to paufe
vak intArsy 3 to waver, revolt ; to hefitate, death.
Witn the celerity of Casar, he faw, felt, and de-
teromned-—with the prudence of Fag1us, he con-
tuited, analyzed, and planned—with the firmnefs

of
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¢f FreEDERIC, he feized, formed, and executed.

Such was the opening of a carcer of greatnels,
that was afterwards to concentrate the admiration
of the world, and raife America to the equality of
empire, Idere let us paufe, my Fellow Cit:zens,
and contemplate the illuftrious parallel of ancient
and modern virtue. Here was no idle contell for
perfonal glory—no haughty rivalry for political ad-
vancement-—no treacherous artifice for mimfterial
fupcriority. The aggrandizement of country by

the biood, the treafure and the happinefs of mil-
lions, has too often been the bafis of lettered re-
nown. Lhediputes of petty {overeignty, or the
flattered whims of regal folly, have covered Europe
for centuries with the flaughtered bones of her ci-
tizens. Yet on thefe alone have the champions of
France, Germany and Britain refted the [plendid
fabric of their immortality.  No doubt they a&t-
ed well as citizens, as conquerors, and as ftate{-
men—DBut where are their boafted excellences as
men ? Was hiberty, was right, the obje&t of theiz
We ad-

mire the tactical difcernment of an EveeNE and

exploits, the fludy of their ambition ?

a MARLBOROUGH—We admire the verfatile {a-
gacity
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gacity of a R1crLrev and a CoLserT—We ad-

inire the impetuous cloquence of a Mirageav

and a BURKE—They fought- for glory, and they

(hall inherit it. But impartial truth maft declare,

that one drop of biood, one fentimént of nature,

offered on the altar of hiberty and benevolence, de-

fcrves more lanrels than ever enwreathed the brow

of a Scirio, or enriched the temples of aiy
AxtONINE. And thefe belong to the magoa-
niimity of Wasnixcron. '

Tue Herculean labois wére but begun. He
had not only the Lion of war to oppofe, the Hy-<
dra of faCion to fubdue, but the bolder projet to
perfed, of conne&ing America by the Hyrro-
11TeAN girdle of amity and union. Mild, yet
fteady in command; merciful, yet refolute 1in
refolve; he perfonifed the maxim of ihtiqﬁity,
fuaviter in mods, fortiter in re—{weetnefs of addrefs,
but inflexibility of purpofe. He knew when to
relax the rigor of difcipline, in order to win the
diforder of mutiny ; and when to enforce obedi-
ence by the feverity of the bayonet. Attentive
to the fmalleft emotion, he fought rather to gumde

than govern ; rather to infpire than command.
His
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Hlis was not the policy that regulates altivity
by mechanical impulfe—In order to perfelt the
{oidier, he exalted thé man. At one time, like
the {un 1n his beneficence, he appeared the FLAM-
ING PILLAR of his phalanx, cheering the heart of
languor, and reanimating the hopes of defponden-
cy; at another, like the frowning tempeft, his thun-
dérs appalled the fa&ious, and his ightnings anni-
hlated the guilty.

Tris is lefs the languege of pancpyric, than
truth.  Who in this affembly knows not, that

difordered finances, divided councils, and moul-
dered, half-Rarsed armies, but for kis exertions,
had left us nothing but the barbarifm of {lavery ?
Who knows not, that alternately he had to brave
the hel&tic catara&t of tornd {unbecams, and the
wildernefs of tracklefs [nows, when every footftep
was moulded in blood *—Surely the equanimity
of retrcating fortitude tran{cends the nerilous ardor
of embattled audacity. Other heroes have bled
and conquered—W asHiNGcTON could fhed the
tear of {ympathy, when encircled 1n the arms of
victory., No mercilefs ftratagems, no fanguinary
rapacity, diicolored the brilliance of his reputa-

B tion.
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tion. The rights of humantty were kis puardizn.
deities. TrReEnTON, MoxMmouTs, PriNcEIOR
and York fhall etermze his valor: bhut the.
“ full {mall voice of vetcran gratitude” fhali
Light the incenfe of his canonization. |

AFTER cight years of firuggling fatigues, the
fun, that rofe in blood, fet in geace. Like the
refurreCtion angel, WasuincTON rolled. back
the fione from the fepulchire of Reafon, difiolved:
the cerements of flavery, and led forth Amerncato
{overeignty and independcnce.—Augult was the.
fcene—-—-—ReEoiling Britain acknowledged the new.
queen of the Weflt; and Europe beheld with
amgzement this younger daughter of Jove affume,
for the firlt timethe PEpLuM¥ of the Graces.

HzscerorTH we lofe the hero in the fage.
He, who had worn the heimet of defiance, now
refigned the fword for the ploughihare, and the
{pear for the pruning hook. The modern Curi-
vs reclined on the bofom of Vernon, and again
reciprocated the blefiings of domcftic hofpitality.
¥et, though retired, his mind dwelt deeply in the

future

® The Peplum was & variegated veily worn by Minerva when
&he appeared as the protefrefs of she liberal arts.
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future felicity of his country. He gave a hearty
concurrence with the {cheme of Unton, and con-
genfed 1ts repubiican ftruture. Ever a&ive, his
imagination expiored the limits of dominion, and
planted a {fecond Tariror on the banks of Po-
roMack., Hoere his {pirit f{eemed ever to linger
with complacent fondnels—here, to fpend the
tranquil hour; and, as if infpired with prophetic
enthufialm, to recognize the deftined grandeus
cf our Weftern Worid.

Bur his country again called him to new ho-
nors. WWith unarimous ardor the raifed him to her
CURULE CHAIR ; and prelented to mankind the
firlt of heroes exalted, as the furft of freemen.
With what dignity, moderation and firmnels he
ruled the car of ate, let the unbiafled voice of his
country declare. Her commerce, which crewhile
could hardly freight a Phacnician bark, now floats
from the Hudfon to the Ganges. Her agricul-
ture and manufattuares, fprung, hike the fabled Phac-
nix, from their ownathes, nowrival the plenitude
of Euvropean marts. Her arts, {elf-taught, like
her own IFrANKLIN, have drawn the lightning

from heaven, untwifted the celors of day, and -bla-
zoned
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=oned with the pencil of truth her gallant achieve-
ments. Too young for the luminous dipiay of
hiflory, or the elegant fafcinations of literature, (he
can bo&ﬁq diffufion of uleful knowiedge coexten-
five with her {unbeams. Aik you her age and
patrons P—America is fcarcely twenty ; but ber
patron, her {avior, was W ASHINGTON !

TruEeErE was indeed 1n this patriot {omething,

that all felt, but could not defcribe. A ftrength
of 11nder&ahdi$g, a keennefs of perception, a lof-
tinefs of thought, that cénvigkcpd without argu-
menﬁt, and fubdued without effort.  His language,
like his carriage, was impreflive, elegant and man-
ly. It had fecured a grace beyond the reach of
rhetoric ; it had created an illumination beyond
the coloring of metaphor.  Flis integrity cverrul-
ed perfuzfion ; and his majelly overawed fophif-
try. *Corruption ftood abzafhed in his prefence,
and venality bluthed into fhame. The adminif-
tration caught the character of their leader, and
feconded the energies of his trrefiftible 1nfluence.
Bur the cares of fate, though they did not dif-
organize the powers of intclledt, undermined the

(tability of health, After having graced the civic
' CIOwn,
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erown, he panted fer the {eclufion of declining life.
—CHARLES :enounced an empire, becaufe he
could not fubdue t—Amaprus deferted heredi-
tary royalty, becanfe he had furfeited on its ini-
quities— W asHINGTON refigned the falces, be-
caufe he beheld a people in profpenity, and an
Apams in fucceffion.

Here clofed his political drama—Its opening

was venerable ; its conclufion, glorious. Let his

laft folemn appeal to the feelings of his country
impre(s your hearts wiih the ftrength of marble,

with the fan&ion of divinity. Let that laft Fare-
well awaken every tender emotion.  Its precepts
sre the revelations of truth, and its do&rines the
catholictim of political grandeur. Let the infant
cherub fuck its honey with his earlieft fuftenance
- Let the fitft word he lifps be WasunrncToN.”
-~ Founr years had fince elapfed in the requiem of
{focial enjoyment, and philofophic ftudy. The
vigor of manhood had been {uccesded by the re-
flection of age ; and the patrict, already ripe far
the {ociety of the gods, repofed in the fuxuriance
af his laurels, But Heaveu {aw otherwife. The
mandate of death was commiffioned. The fcene

of
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of a&ion was clofed—All was thivering filehce, and
dumb delpair--December, a8 though frozen with
the horrid prefcience, flumbered in fethargy—The
fearful bell of midnight tolled—it cetiared, that
WasRINGTON was no mote t——No figh cfeas-
ed the heroic fage—Refigned and eheerful he funk
into the arms of heaven without one groan of com-
pisint, one murmur of difeontent. Like the elo-
quent PAvL, his Jafl prayer breathed for the Re-
pablic, «“ Efls perpetun”’—may it hbc eternal.
Groriovs tranfition -——Who would not envy
fuch a death, when the confummation of fuch &
life ? Before his obfequies the boafted pomp of
nobility dwindles, and the funeral ¢rophies of roy-
aity fade away. The voice of his bleeding country
has enfhrined his {pinit among the blefted—The
arms of melancholy frengy have configned his
corpfe to the tomb of his anceftors. Aircady the
Atlantic rolls the fhrick of anguith from Altama.-
La to St. Croix.
LT no vulgar {orrow degrade the awful {ubli-
mity of this event, The tear of fenfibdity may
nfter the cheek of private friendfhip ; the tender-
nefe of {ympathy may burft from the eye of con-
| . jugal
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jugal affeftion ;~~But the flent enerpies of nation-
al grief melt not to the level of exprefiion. They
fiafh from thie eye of gratitude with the mute elow
quence © that paffes fprech.”

AMERICANS,

\We have lcfta father, but we have enthroned
a fant. By imitating h.s unfullied virtues, though
dead, yet {hall helive. Let us {wear by the fhades

of MErRcER, iVarrEx, MoxrtcoMmprY and
WaseixcTow, that the liberties purchafed by
their blood and teils thall be eternal.

T'ue pirit of our departed Savior fhall no more
revifit the precinds of clay ; but the records of
his glory repofe in the PanTHEON of fame.
Though empires diffolve in ruins, they fill (hall
flourtth in an immortality of youth

YEs, Sainted Shade, thy peerlefs worth (hall
{pread,

Where'er its luftrous flight the comet fped ;
While future worlds, as freedom’s reign prevatls,
E'en, where the funbeam floats on polar pales,
Shall bid in ftoried gold thy columns rife,
Speli'd in the ftars, and emblem’d in the tkies ;
Through
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Through pathlefs time thy hallowed name con-
vey,
And roll its echo to the ebb of day ;
Till fate’s ftern angel clofe his high behelt;
And chaos flumber on the ocean’s breaft.
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T0 THKE MEIMOKRY OF

GENERAL GEORGE WASHINGTON.

Semper bomor mowtengue taum lawdefgxe manchunt.
Vizae.
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FThe {uhfequent Elegy: addad by the advice of fome friends, was
griginally defigned for newipaponal currency, As fome fentiments
of it are pethaps enfarged on in the Culogy, it is noceffary to obe
ferve, that it was wricten previsus 16 the fuggeflion of the othep
and could not be altered without impzisiog its fru@ure. )

TO hull the figh of deep, v. vttered wo,

To twine the flowers of fame rorud honor's head,
By bright exemplars wake ambiiion’s glow,
And call inftru®ion from the ftcried dead ;

For thefe the Mufe dire&s her powers {ublime,
Bids vettal incenfe round her altays burn,

Rolls back the fombrous folds of eider time,

““ And lures oblivion from the Warrior’s urn.”

a1

C Nor
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" Norlet the vain wiﬂh‘+mamen&fy' joy- ..
Think what the Mufe records an empty name ;
Since bale apoftates ffain her bleft employ,

And pimp the montfter into idle fame :-—

Though many a Bard, feduc’d from virtue’s caufe,
With laurel garland, whom the thorn might lack ;
By venal meannefs feek a vain applaufe,
And gain a penfion, to fecure difgrace ;

There are, whem Geritas owns het favorite fons,
Unaw’d by ftation, and by gold unbought,

In whom the blood of independence tuns;
The virgin energy of burfting tﬁought.

And fuch, when, conquered by the arm of fate,
Exvire the wife, the patriot, and the brave,

Shail hymn the heartfelt dirge in funeral flate;
Ard rear the trophy o’er their hallowed grave, -

Nor deem it rath, when, wrapt in filent gloom,
"A NaT1oN’s tears bedew her S}.ﬂon’s Ecarﬁ:',
The humbler Minftrel dares the Iyre refume,
And pour in grief his tributary verfe.

Nog
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Nor wonld he deign, how fmall {oe'er the claim,
To ftrike one accent from the fitful ftrings,

Had flaughtered millions pav’d the way of fame
For n1Mm, whofg greatnefs clouds the Loil of kings.

JFor what were they, by wild ambition led,
Whofe hands the fiery bolts of carnage burl’d ;
¥ Whofe pity could not {pare the guilelels dead—

What-—but the fanétion’d butchers of the world ¢

No—he alone deferves the {potlels meed,
“Whofe liberal foul, by foil nor time control’d,
Can feel in viftory’s arms the conqueror bleed,

And mourn the toiumph of the martyred bold.

Let royal pride contend for lawlefs power,
And build his temples on the crimes of man
Exulting rale, the tyrant of an hour,

And blot eternity, to hold a fpan :

It fuits the low purfuits of vulgar minds,
Whom honor wakes not with her moving fire ;
Impartial time fhall leave them, as he finds—

The cool, unthinking villains of defire.
| But

’ Conqncmrs, unfatiated with the murder of the defencelel living,
hiave too frequently rified the tombs of the dead, and fcattered th::g
Roly reliquss in the ain to glut the rapacity of their reyengs.

\
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But they, wlhiofe-firong dominion o’er the fage,

No bond but reafon, none but reverence, ties ;
Who think, who act, who feel, for every age,

And genius, glory, lefs than vi'rtue, prize ;——

Their worth fumves them—{rom the flumbering
clay |

The gallant Frex their refcu’d deeds fhall raife,

Shall waft beyond the tracklefs flight of day

The deathlefs (plendor of thcn‘ well-earn’d pr:u{e

And fuch was VVASHIN G TON-—whofe gene-
rous breaft

No narrow views of intereft e’er confined ;

No partiai claims of fordid life repreffed
The expanfivewith, that flow'd for human kind.

Train’d to the toils of war, "twas his to brave
In youth the penls of the hardy ficld ; ‘

In fierce defeat the famtmg arm to fave,

And awe the victor, when "twere fame to yield.

Thefe givé the common hero fweet renown,
Bought by the price of many a lingering year ;
E’en though he bleed to glut a treacherous crown,

E'en though he fatten on the orphan’s tear.
g | - Bat
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But nobler views our honor’d SirE impell’d :
Alive to nothing, but his country’s weal,

His pulfe with frecdon’s genuire inftin@ fwell’d,
And throbb’d, the lifeblood of the public zeal.

Born mud the free, he {corn’d oppreﬁidn’s {way,
And claim’d the bold inheritance of night ;
Indignant burft her {wathing-bands away,

And young Corumaia flarted into light.

No hefitation clogg'd his ftrong career,
No dubious impulfe flattered or betrayed ;

His heart, unbrib’d by eloquence or fear,
What Heaven, what nature ditates, {till obeyed.

*Twas life, "twas freedom, nerv’d his {truggling
breaft ;

Thole deareft nghts, to every blifs allied,
Thofe rights, by age, by climate unfupprefied,
No force can alter, and nolaw divide.

Flam’d in the council, in the war-train firft,
‘The dangerous paths of eavied ftate hetrod ;
Condens’d the ightning, ere its terrors burft,

And mov'd, the GasrieL of his country’s God.

No
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Wo common perils mark’d the great ‘dci"ign, '
To raife ah empire felf-control’d and blef,
When vengefol myriads fwept the Union's line,
And viftory’s eagle perch’d on Avusion’s creft.

With dauntiefs front the Angel Leader ftrode,
Though clouded horrérs veil’d the pathlels way ;-
In vain difeafc on poifoned funbeams rode, |
In vain the 1cebolt froze the cheek of day :

Through burning waftes, through vales cf hlood—--
track’d {nows,

Cheer’d by his voice, the ruﬁzc fquadrons (ped,

Though death in front, in rear pale ficknefs rofe,
And frantic famine revell’d on the dead.

Nor mean the toil, as ye, whofe war-worn {eet
Have trac’d the anguifh’d round, can well atteft ;

Nor mean the toil, to conquer by retreat,
And quell the mormurs of the brave diftreft,

Buoy’d o'er the ftorm, yet onward prefs’d the Chief,
Grew with defeat, and firengthen’d with defpair ;

His words of kindnefs ftaunch’d the wounds of
orief,

His {miles of feclmg quench’d the fighs of care.

Thefs
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Thefe deeds; on’glory’s ample archives roll’d,
Shall bear bis; pame-to time’s remotef} fhore;
Thefe deeds, engraven with ber type of gold,
A nation {andtiqy, and 2 world adore.

- Tranfcendent worth ! yet even this muit fade

> Before the nobler virtues of THE Sa6E,
Whaofe givic arin an empire’s {ceptre fway’d, -
. &ind {aw the arts fucceed the battle’s rage. * -

Erewhile, where forefts arch’d the deepened tide,
fmperial commerce floats her freighted fail,
Refplendent eities fwvell in Tufcan pride,

And jocund labor lifts his plenteous flail.

Thefe bade the flumbering joys of life mcrcafc,

Bleft in the funfhine of repofe divine ;
Thefe felt the fofteting hand of public peace ;

Thefe ow’d their grcatnefs, WASHINGTON,
to thine.

And can CorumMeia e'er forget to mourn,
Her Guardian, Father, Savior, is no more,

When each fucceeding year’s unwifh’d return
Muft tell the lofs it never can reftore ?

Ah!



[. 24 T
Al! no-—while time fecounts the fimmortal theine
Through future worlds, with.eloquence {o fwe&t} R
Full many a tear fhall fwim aloig the i’tr::im‘l'- -
That gently murmurs near the Warrior’s feet.

1
\y

IF'ull oft the veteran’s tale, frora fire to fon .
With holielt:faith convey’d, his fame thall fpeak ;
Shall teach the ftening youth ¢how ficlds arewon,’
And fire the tc::udr;:;p‘tan the infant’s cheek,. ' ..

ffull oft the votive hymun of praife. thall ﬂlow; -
And letter’d marble lift the confcious fky,

To tell the pilgrim?’s heart a WaTion’s wo; -
To tell, our WASHINGTON fhall never dic.




