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Oration, &e.

et T

AS the followers of Mahomet are wont to
turn their adoration towards the place of his na-
tivity ; 1t becomes us, Americans, to review with
admiration and delight the origin of our politi-
cal rights, and the dawn of our Iiberties. Su-
per{‘tifion may array in 1imaginary colors, and
deck with falle importance, a trifle or a toy. She
may blend crimes and virtues in dazzling com-
bination, and bend the knee of her votaries at
the fhrine of impofture. But in liberty there is
nothing equivocal. No commentaries are necel-
fary to expound, no authority to enforce, no
{ition to adorn it. It is feen in the wild exube-
rance of nature. It {fwells the bofom, it warms
the heart, ‘it animates the eye of every citizen of
our republic. It is our daily bread, and the {ub-
je€t of our annual celebration. Strike your harps,
ve men of genius, and {ing the praife of liberty!
Unfurl your flandards, ye men of war, and in-
{cribe them with the name of liberty! Mingle it
with vour orifons, ye fervants of the Moft High,
and in the facred cenlers of praife, offer the
incenie of liberty. .

The rights of man, and the origin of govern-
ment, were for ages, alike buried in oblcuriiy.
Tyrants fought their power, and were content
to find 1t in the fword. FPhilofophers beheld their
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rights, ind were compelled to beiold thcm onlv In
their writings. The world was amufed wiih tae
fpeculations of the one, while 1t was writhing
under thedefpotifm of the other, and derived from
their vifionary labors 2 mournful fatisfattion.  But
power, founded in ignorance, and fupported by
{iar, ill overbung the earth, like a vaft and mighty
cloud, raifed in truth by the breath of man, but
fulfely and impioufly deemed tooriginate in Heaven.

O! thou Suprcme Arbiter of the univerfe! what
biind infatuation, what unthinking zeal muft have
warped the intelle€t, and chilled the heart of
thofe, who could difcover thy favoriie minifiers
and vicegerents on carth in the cruel and bloody
tyrants, that have crim{oned the records of hifio-
ry, in Attila—Alexander—Tiberius—Omar and
Bonaparte. Rather let us trace the figns of thy
favor, and the infiruments of thy goodnefs, in
thofe, who, in imitation of thee, have been be-
nefators of the human race, and have opened
the gates of liberty to their oppreft fellow men.,
Let us rather difcern thy power and vengeance in
the arm of Brutus—in theprowefs of Wallace—
in the arrow of Tell—in the fuccefs of Wathing-
ton, in the {pirit, which warms, and will one day
liberate the {weeteft Ifle of the ocean—and in the
deathlefs lufire of the Spanifth arms. Hifiory,
black and bloody as fhe 15-——111{ ory, choked and
fimothered with crime, has ftill a bright and bril-
liant page, a lofty and immortal ftrain, in which
fhe proclaims to the world—that the caufe of li-
berty is the caufe of God!

'The recurrence of this annivcrfary is calculated
{0
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to mf}‘nrethe moft exalted {enfations. How grate-
ful is it to trace the growth and progrels ¢ven of
inanimate nature ! Who does not revert with de-
light to the days of his childhood, although all
they afford for 1qmcm0 1s, that they left nothing
for repentance.  All of us have fome favorite
zra to commemorate, even in the limited circle
of our own exiftence; fome achievement, dear to
our felf-love, and warm in our remembrance. If
thefe compamuvel yunimportant events claim and
prefene a place in our memory, what is not due
to the chivalrous deeds of our revolution? If the
lives of individuals thus abouad with intereft, and
gralp after immortality, what ought we to feel,
when our themeis a nation, when that nation
isour own—and all the bleffings of Heaven have
defcended to adorn it?

This country appears to have been created on
a magnificent plan, deftined for the produétion
of great events, and the difplay of extraordinary
powers. It came from the hands of nature, en-
dued with fudden and wonderful perfettion. The
mountains of Europe and Afia {carcelv defesve
the appellation, when compared with the Alleghany
andthecAndes. OQur lakes have all the grandeur of
ocean, without its turbulence. Our forefis are
planted almoft beyond the ken of man, and rhe
clouds find a refting place in our vallies. The
grand and {ublime in nature, neceflarily produces
moral and mental greatnefs. The mere contem-
plation of phvf’ca] wonders awes, elevates, and
expands the soul, Ourrivers, flowing with bound-
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Yels velocity—our mountzains, rifing in awful grun~
deur—our rocks, braving the fury of the elements,
are marked with the charalters of independence,
and proclaim the refidence of freemen. How
fhall he be tamed, who triumphs over a barren
‘and inhofpitable clime, and in infular greatnels
oppofes the ocean of human calamities? How
thall his mind be bowed down and narrowed into
{ervitude, whofe eye can fee no bounds to his do-
minion, and who holds in fubjeClion the giants
of nature?

The early inhabitants of America heard not
the name of king, felt not the arm of tyranny,
until they were curfed with the ferocious civiliza-
tion of Europe. As the Athenians had no law
againft parricide, the Americans had no name fer
defpotiim, and the one were free from nature as
the other were dutiful from principle. They
were connected by the only lawful ties of go-
veynment, community of feeling and intereft—
they obeyed the only legal fovereign, {uperior
worth and ability. However, the pride of intel-
1e€t may teach us to defpife, and the pride of
power, juftly incenfed, may induce us to opprefs
the remnant of thefe favage warriors, we muft
admire their dauntlefs intrepidity and charatterif-
tic independence. We muft exult, that we have
fucceeded to no inheritance of infamy nor crime,
—that we have no royal villainies—no patrician
privileges—no Gothic ftains—no religious cruel-
ties—to eflace from the early hiftory of our coun-
try. Itis the pi€ture of liberty, wild, fearlefs,
defperate, heroic—hunted down by the blood-

| hounds
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hounds of Europe—putfued to her deepeft recef-
{es, chafed to her forefts of eternal gloom, but
fiill unconquered, refolute and bold.

Have we preférved, in their purity and lufire,
the feelings and fpmt which atuated the un-
tutored Indian ? Have we proved ourfelves worthy
of the foil on which we liv®, ‘and of its former

unfortunate inhabitants? Anfwer, thou Genius
of the American Revolution, that, nurtured at the
bofom of liberty, firong in mfancv like Hercu-
les, and vigorous like Am&us from defeat, didft
fufiain and throw off the load of oppreflion, and
bear thy parent, liberty, beyond the reach of Am-
bition. Anf{wer, ye thades of the departed heroes,
who achieved the glorious work of independence.
An{wer, ye living monuments of valor, that de-
corate the tfiumphs of your country. Spirit of
the immortal Wathington, father and founder of
our Republic—I appeal to you—Ill fated monarch
of Britain! weeping over the difmemberment of
a mighty empirc, with no taunting feelings, I
appeal to fou. ‘Wretched and unhappy France !
loft and bewildered in the attempt to imitate us,
to whom the lightnings ot defolation feemed the
holy flame of beerty and “who would have {een
the things, which we have feen, but could not,”
I appeal to you! Let the world, which was en-
lighteneéd by their example, aftonithed by their
valor, temperance and wifdom, bear witnefs to
the high minded deeds of thofe, who, furrounded
by adv erfity and peril, laid the foundations of
this extenfive empire, whole ftrongeft cement ig .
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their blcod, and whole chietf ornament, their
aClions.

A minute detail of the events of the Revolu-
tion would ill accord with the enthufialm of this
day We are not affembled to fiudy the unatomy
éfy liberty, but to praife, to cherith and embrace
her. In her infancy, fhe was the love and admi-
ration of the world. Supported by the gallantry
of France, upheld by the dignity of Spain, and
bleft with the fympathies of all, fhe enlifted under
her banners the choiceft {pirits of the age. It
was, indeed, a mighty tournament—the conteft
was between power and right, between ambition
and juftice——the nations of the earth were the
{pettators—the prize was the privilege of felf
government, and the judge was the Almighty God.
Splendid as was the vittory, fhall be the fame of
thofe, who fought for its attainment. Some fell
mn the purluit, theirs is the bed of glory; fome
have fufvived the conqueft, theirs is the harveft
of renown. All have deferved of their country
a’ debt of gratitude, which,can only be appre-
ciated by a contemplation of the bleflings we
€njoy under the Confiitution of the United States,
and the government of jufl and equal laws. And
here, my friends, what a theme for panegyric '

What a fubjeét for triumphant eulogy ! for that
fedate and fober joy, which is the refult of mi-
" nute examination and fcrutiny, and that over-
whe.lmmg applaufe which haftens to crown the
models of tafte and beauty.

Admlratwn, however, is the province of weak-
Refs. It is the net in which tyrants catch their
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prey ; it binds men to the throne of an ufurper.
When the heart follows the eve, what more ef-
feClual fecurity for despotifm, than the luftre of
a crown—the purple infignia of royalty—the
illuminati »,  of 2 cuy——-the {fmiles of an em-
prefs—or the ornaments of a cradle. Thele are
the food of admiration, and adniration is the price
of flaveryv. Thefe are the guards of Mamelukes,
that prcate& unlawful power, and raife the clamors
of applaule from the ‘bofom of wretchednefs, as
meteors are exhaied from the damps of corruption.
Let others boaft ihe {plendors, which relieve the
gloom of mifery and cnlighten the blacknefs of def-
pair; ours be the fimple gratulations of freemen, un-
reftrained and univerfal. Happy, aimoft beyond
the vifions of fancy and the fcope of rhetoric,
ought to be the citizens ~f thefe United States.
In what other part of the globe fhall we find {uch
individual fecurity, connefted with fuch admira-
ble provifions for the public gond, fuch undii-
turbed tranquillity in the poffeffion” of thofe
comforts, Which are she charm of =xiftence? The
fingular and awful changes, which have convulfed
almoft every political iyﬁem, hare brought the
ferocity of favage, into the fcenes of fct*xa! life,
and the arts of feczety have but given a keener
edge to the fcythe of defolation. Amid the wide
fpreadme contagion of moral and political pﬂiti'
lence all that was neb!e, andbeautiful and fragrant

is blaftcd and withered aréund us. The weiid has

been refown by Cadmus, and {oldiers are the pro-

duce of every foil. Spirit of humanity ! whitheg

fhalt thou fly ? Where fhall the innocent fufferer

find an afylum ? Here, my {riends, in this weftern
E g wildernefs,
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wildernefs, this“ newand betterworld.” Here the
oppreflor fhall ceafe from troubling, and the wearv
be at reft.” Look abroad, Americans, unfold the
records of hiftory, and you fhall {eek in vain for
a people fo favored as yourfelves. Which of you
hath been torn from the couch of repofe, from
the {weets of domefiic life, bleeding victim of
military ambition! to fight the battles of an
ufurper ¢ Which of you, O monftrous comrfe of
perfecution ! hath been profcribed for his reli-
gious opinions, and compelled to abandon his
confcience, or his country? Which of you is poor,
and may not, by induftry, become rich? Or rich,
and his wealth is infecure #? Who is fe hich, that
he can fet our laws at defiance? Who fo low, that
he is oppreft and dares not fpeak, or {peaks, and
is not heard ? Which of you hath an honefi fenti-
ment, that he may not promulgate, profefls and
enjoy, openly, in the face of day, before God
and man? . Which of you hath a laudable am-
bition, and he may not afpire to the honors of
his country? Where are gur noblés, but the
VIRTUOUS, THE PATRIOTIC, AND THE BRAVE, titles ac-
knowledged in heaven? Where are ourPlebeians,
but the vicious, the coward, and the traitor, claims
too often recompenied on earth.

It was a cuftom of the Abyflinians, te beat
every ftranger, who was prefented at their court,
to prove, that they were the moft powerful people
in the world. Let it ot be {aid of us, that we are
content with vaunting of our liberties,nor wanton
in difplaying, nor carelefs in preferving them.
Let us refpeCt the natural divifion of things.

There
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There are limits, which confine even the wander-
ings of the ocean. There are rules, which, while
they check the licentious, fecure the rational
exercife of power. Other nations have to look
for them, fometimes in the feeble illumination
of a fuperannuated monarch—in the wild 1nge-
nuous feelings of a young and headftrong prince
—or in the heterogeneous confufion of almoft
forgotten laws. The conftitutions ot the governs
ments of Europe, if ever they had any, have heen
dreadfully fhattered. - Their life 1s the occafional
excitement of fever, yielding to the apathy of
cold and ague. Sometimes fubmiffion 1s goaded
into refiftance and power into tyranny. A land
is deluged in blood to attain one doubtful point,
or appeale one daring {pirit.

Here all the principles of corret government
are embodied in the fundamental laws of the
ftate. Our rights defcend from no uncertain
fource—they flow through no obfcure channel—
- their origin was the colletted wifdom, their aim
1s the collettive happinefs, and their guardian the
colleCtive virtue ot the people. = Imagination
and feeling have attributed to certain objects a
facred, and fometimes, a fingular reverence. The
Reptiles of Egvpt are watched with {iudious
veneration; Rome f{eleCted her pureft virgins to
guard the fires of Vefta; and the tre nbiing Indian
{ees the image of his God in the waters of the
Ganges. Reafon, reflettion, experience, call on
us, Americans, to cherith and revere the Confii-
tution of thefe United States. It contains all our
rights, it refletts all our privileges—it {hould be

| facred
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facred and inviolable. The waters of the Ganges
the fame day may ftain and purify—a new gene-
ration may {upply the decayed deities of Eg\'pr
and fun-beams were colleCted to renew the flame,
which the carelefsnels of beauty had {uffered to
expire. But the fabric of ourm«rhts when fallen,
what architect fhall rebuild ? The wafted fiream of
independence whatfountain thall replenifh? Whao
fhall revive the extinguifhed fires of Liberty ?

¢ But once put out thy light,
¢¢ 1 know not whereis that Promethean heat,
¢ Thatcan thy light relumine.”

As you revere the wifdom of your anceflors,
as you regard the hopes of your pofterity, I con-~
jure you, adhere to your conftitution and laws.
Innovation is not amendment. Change is too of-
ten the creature of difcontent, and ferves only to
fhift the {cenes of wretchednefs. Imaginary evils

may affli€t, enthufiafts may fire, and ambitious
demagocrues miflead you, .untxl what was lmagin-
ary fhall become real, enthufiafm fhall fink into
dcfpau, and a crown fhall arreft and fatisfy ambi-
tion. IHad the people of I'rance been content
with one of the numerous conftitutions, which
arofe out of their political chaos, the Sun had not
ceafed to fhine on their republic. But with them
nothing was conftant but change. They were
impelled by every breeze, until every breeze de-
ferted them, and they were forced to repole in
the calm of defpotifm. The lurid torch of re-
volution difplayed a rapid fucceflion of terrible

phantoms,
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phantoms, until at laft came one, who treble
{ceptres bore,

¢« His ftature reached the fky, and on his creft
* Sat horror plumed.” MirTon.

To preferve as long, as may be confiftent with
human deflinies,.our mvaluable rights; to extend,
as far as we can, the duration of our happy Re-
public, thould be the conftant aim of every
American. Under the preffure of time the moft
beautiful and folid fabrics muft eventually yield.
““ Venit summa dies, et ineluctabile tempus Dar-
danie.” He flatters you, fellow-citizens, who does
not warn you of your dangers. You can re-
main free and prosperous, only while you cling
to the original principles of your 0'ovemment
and fcrupu]ouﬂy preferve the Jevularltv, the
order, the {eparate and 1ndependent ation of a
{yftem, which approaches nearer than any human
inftitution to the harmony and beauty of the
univerfe. A union of confederated ftates, iito
one nation, fufficiently independent for the re-
gulation of their peculiar interefts, and fufficient-
ly connetted for the prefervation of their com-
mon rights, each purluing its own courfle, all
governed by the {ame general laws, and revolving
round the {ame centre, 1s not an inapt emblem
of the Sun, enlightening by his beams, and re-
ftraining by his attraltion the orbs that furround
him. Let not this happy equilibrium be im-
paired by a derangement of its parts. Let not
the nation {wallow the ftates, nor the- ftates de
fert the nation, Neither diffolve the confederacy,

nor
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fior confolidate thé government. Let union direét

our relative, and prudence our abfolute motion.

Let us not be driven from our {pheres to defcribe

- the eccentric path of a comet, nor to illuftrate
the falling of a fiar. Let us feel and exhibit at

home the principle of virtue, and abroad the

principle of independence.

Where all are lovers of their country, where
the ambitious feek and exercife power for the
great purpofes of patriotifm and philanthropy,
where the people are prompt to difcern and ea-
ger to reward merit, the republican form of go-
vernmevt is beft calculated to attain the happmefs
of man. But when factions ufurp the fiate, and
render it the vittim of their miferable paffions;
when the love of power prefides over the love
of country, and the love of {elf over the virtues,
that thould diret it; it is a tyranny, more griev-
ous and intolerable than the authority of a mo-
narch, inafmuch as one defpot is better than a
thoufand.

What, think you, but the turbulence, and
mconﬁancy, the folly and prefumption of the
Roman and Athenian commonwealths, {o fatally
illuftrated in their hiftory, brought thole ftates
into decay, and the very name of republic into
difrepute? What, but thefe, could have produced
and juflified the {evere farcalims, with which the
mfeﬁ philofophers of antiquity were wont to de-
ride the government of the people. And what
is there in our atmolphere or fituation, what, but
the wrecks of thofe illuftrious republics, which

{till lift their fhattered fragments above the waters
of
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of oblivion to warn us of our dangers, what is
there in a peculiar manner to preferve the politi-
cal integrity of our ftates? Nothing, nothing
but the virtue of our citizens can afford us a bul-
wark or a harrier. This is our refuge from do-
meflic, as the {pirit of the nation is our fhield
againft foreign ufurpations. The Spartans loft
their hbertles when they relinquithed the fevere
inftitutions of Lycurgus. The battle of Canne
proved the prevalence of corruption at Rome,
when Varro was preferred to Fabius, and-the
powcer of Carthage was facrificed to internal divi-
fions. How fhall I fpeak of Athens—that {eat of
faftion and fcience, of wifdom and anarchy, of
elegance and diforder; that theatre of polithed
men and manners, ftained with wild and li-
centious exceffes ; of men of tafte, who had no
tafte for virtue, and {cholars, whofe conduét was
a dilgrace to learning ? What was that ftate of fo-
met\, where honeﬁv was unpopular, and men
were candidates for honors, when they had loft
their reputation ? The example of this infatuated
peeple will, I truft, never be followed among us.
If any man here have the rigid integrity of Arif-
tides, or the fearlefs virtue of Phocion, let him
not expericnce the oftracifm of Athens. Let
modeft merit be dragged from the obfcurity
which it loves and honors, and the arrogant and
affuming be driven from fiations which they seek
without adorning.

Need 1 trace the intimate connection, which
our libertics maintain with our learning? Need
I fay, that ignorance is inconfiftent with national

C freedom
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’ﬁeédom that 1t 1s the food of tyrants, in which
they dip their vulture beaks and fasten their re-
morfelefs fangs? Need Iexpofe the bale arts of
popularltv, the falfe and unmeaning profeffions,
with which cunning and ambitious men feducc
and enflave the honeft but uninformed citizen ?
How they frlghten his imagination with pretend-
ed confplrames fill his mind with unreal ap-
prehenﬁons flander the virtuous, blacken the
charatter of the patriot, and build their own up-
on itsruins. Alas! it is the fate of ignorance to
be deceived, happy if its errors are not immor-
.tal,” and its flumbers thofe of death.

“To, the virtue and intelligence of the people,
To neceflary and effetual to maintain our inter-
nal tranquillity, we may fuccefsfully look for thofe
rules and maxims, which fhould govern our inter-
courfe with forewn nations. It is too late to in-
quire whether paf*oral fhould not be preferred to
commercial purfuits, and the oaten reed and fong,
emblems as they are of love and innocence, fup—
plant the labors of the mariner and artifan. The
Fauns and Dryads would behold with amazement,
ifniot alarm, the fons of Neptune piping through
‘the woods in honor of Pan, or « fporting with
Amarvlhs in the Ihade, or playing with the tan-
gles of Nezra’s hair.”

The idea is too vifi ionary, even for philofophy,
that % is not our intereft to navigate the ocean,
and that the pollcy of the Chmefe is a fit model
‘for our imitation.” The fea fparkles with gold a-
,round the prow of commerce. It affords no re-
fource to pampered indolence, its trealures do

not
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not wafte in their purluit the energies of nature,

but reward the labors of bold and honorable en-
terprize—fill the coffers, fofter the arts, and main-
tain the independence of nations. In this fchool
of wealth and glory, the United States were train-
ed and firengthened into manhood. The intrepid
feamen of America appeared in every clime—the
{peed of ages was outfiripped in a few years of
active mduihy ; and the flag of the republic waved
in {plendid fatire among the tyrants of the eaft.

The wildernefs was civilized, our villages expan-
ded into cities, and our cities became numerous
and elegant. Tlie government was {fupported by
a very {mall por tion of the profits of commerce,
and the nation, purfuing an impartial neutrality,
was refpected abroad. I allude to the adminifira-
tion of Wafhington. It was governed by the pu-
reft motives, and difplayed the moft confummate
wildom and fagacity. It was juft, {pirited, unbi-
affed by fear or affettion, founded on the con-
{cioufnefs and fupported with the firmnefs of vir-
tue. It was the policy of that great man, to a-
void, if poflible, the ruinous wars which defolate
Europe, deftroying one generation to make room
foranother. But he was aware, that peace can
only be preferved by a readinefs for war—that
the refpect of foreign nations is not half fo
neacherous as their friendfhip, and that the {pi-
rit, which fupports reputation, feldom furvives it.

Every attack on our rights he refifted at the
threfhold, not allowing it to grow int~ a prece-
dent, nor to be enveloped, until it was concealed,

in the mazes of diplomacy.,
Ce The































