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REPUBLICAN CELEBRATION.

PERFORMANCES AT THE MEETING HOUSE.
1.—IxTROLCTORY Ot} ail Glatious Mor. = TiwnmRise Cynslita,
2 ~OnseINAL Ong~—-Bound the truspet of Jey.'——Tows—Anecroon (s Heaven.
3 —Iaavaa——Dby Rev. Mr. Sigvens, of Bionsham.
4.—Onsopiat. Hyam—Now 10 1he great asd snly King emeeTunnenBicilian Mariner's Hymk,
S—Ducaasamion oo Innircpanca—to bo resd by Rev. Mr. Spauiding, :
€.~One—'All hail to Freedom's natal dayee—sTons—Rise Columbie,

7 —ORATION~~——DY Josrn E Sraacos, Kaq
8.—Muosc—Voluntary by the Band.
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To browgh! our fathers 10 this shoré,
Tune'Rise Cynthin." rom poraseution's swerd and flame,

HAIL glerioas mom | Hail, glarious morn !

Dn which our patriotie sircs deolared Uolambila free.
Wae welsome I m.yhzhd retorn,

Wik wheinn éhp soolal gles,

Lot no didcardaut passions 1iee,

While we ta Hoav:n our homage pay,

And rasie our voices 10 Lha akies,

To crlebrate our Natal Day.

Reversd be the numeb. revered be the names,

Of thase who s fair frewdom's cause, so nobly tolled
and bied ;

Warnun, sm.ong the fest that fell,

And W Aun TN, Who armies led.

A list of warihies who demand

A nanon’s gratiude and tears ©

A Lrigut o xumple they sbull sinnd,

1o herues v wil Iuture yean,
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ODE IL

Tuse—sdaacrron in Heaven!

found the trampet of jay—~Tho return of this mom
Should b Bad'd Wil kigh rapiury, sud holy deve-

o —
On thiv day wis the Genius of Liberty born,
Andhis lnum‘rh praciann’d rnthe lsu | & the osesn,
Aud wtill hip br.gnt sway
Bl this reahit e’vr display,
Though tyrants asssil ¢, unid faeniuns etray—
And the gurse of bis countiy o'10 | wither the slave
Who woeuld bailer its 41", i the shote or the ware

Through the vailey and mountaln tho elarlo, of war, |
Hur pour'd its sheill bluat 1o our sluinbersto wer

o
And shall o, when the dangefle thickening afar,
Muaply pausely e hi ofe digehulivn’
Wlhen theloemen are nigh,
W ho in he rist woald fty,
Nar dave for is country and Riodred to die ?
The wrwich, while he lives, shall be stamy'd ara slave,
And e fliger of scorn plant its thoins reund bis grave,

Rowe, mnul \!un 1o arms ne'er Was peace Rahly
aln'd*
By the counsclrof fesr, of the counsolsof treason )
'Gaiust ihe foe, whom yo meet, were your rgnta
onoe nalnisind,
When your capuon re eshoed tho mandates of
128800,
Anil your commerce sgain
Shall cncirele ibe main,
17, like putiicts, your houur and rights ye sustaln,
The Oecu i 1e frac—sand its proud eweliinzg wave
Shall nurse on its 02s0m the sons of the brave.

Fhe Splrits of Huroe:, who fooght and who died,
To seve your Lold tars from LAPRKSSMEN I and
siunder,
Fhall tise 'm;m 1ive deap, & wirh Lawsawce, thelr pride,
Foint ihis parh of your glory thro’ volliss of tbunder,
Bhe Light of their fnwe,
Through ult ages the sane,
Bhatl spread wor the «cas its anduenchable flame 3
Al she tears of » country, e m their grave,
Shall burn, as they 1a)l, at the dovds of the brave.

o trug W yourscives, nor shrink biek n alarme
‘l'nM the diexms o) de-palr, or the hmiw- rattle 3
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And the God o. ybur Fatherss :
Then units hoart and “i
And inymoveable sisnd, ) &

And dicdain e*er 1o sheaths in the scabbard your s

brand,
¥l Vietsry, Lright Viotiry, proclaims oter the waep, 2
That your COMMERCE 18 FREE, wud your Sle- o
MEN NOT SLAVES.
-o-x.-— I .t
HYMHN, Lot &
N Tung—Sicitian Mariner's I!p) z
Now 2 the Grest and only Klag, L
‘Y& m we aknowiedge sad obeyy (
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He ouim d the raging billow’s 108,
And made for thein the savage tame.

Protected by h's fostering care,
Amidst the wilds our nallun rom,
Atd sprosd o’sr many » region fain
Burcounded by s thousand fuws, .

And whien, In all the pride of power,
A haughiy King snught t ‘vmn
This pracefol land. 10 that hour
His srm syiwin d 1he free and brave.

He rode upon the whirlwind’s wing,
Directed the fevce srorm of war,
Lnd 1 due tiase deiiv ranor bring,
A scattar'd a)) our fous afar,

He give ps wivdom 10 secure

‘I he proeious buon su dessly boughi,
Dy union mads our Ined m sere.
Union, with righest birsn {1 frasght,

Nt though the elovds arousn.d ws roll,
And sar's rade (lgrien stnkes our eare,
W 3i be forsake e rightecus suol,
Theugh eompaas's by & thovmad sp art,

Though ferce and fastion Loth acsil,
Ara'd alt in prov/, aud ad s power,
Yot shall they not guunt right prevall,
Whendryd in the dechsive boute

God's eye surveys ov” na-age fob, .
Our onenpin o', e 1414, 1he wrang )
His seom sl fay ¢ ap vl Jow,
Muke tyraste wesk. 2ud frovmon strong,

To s In whows is all evr trust,

“I'hicin be our highiest bomors paid,
Whuse tighteon arm sapputts ihe Jus.
At draws “guinet wiong his gii‘ting

(]} 1A T1]
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ALL hall to Freedom's naml day,
sLigh et the siyamn of taptuiv peal
Bieatie there, whu hate atyramt's sway
ibreathe tiere, who love ‘huw Coaliy's weali
Riew, s04s . Frecdum, bless he bour
T hat bruke the chains of fureign jrower.

In triumpht sound ik » horaed’ jralss,
Wha for ol 1 Covitry bolu v dard,
Ant ;vid the baltlc s horcra bigos.
‘10 ameet 1t srurm therr bovs bar'd,
And thwre #a glory sunk 10 iest
Wb vigroe's lmlLt requivma blest

And, LAWRENCE, thioe the denthless nierds
IJowe to the bravow—as honowr dear §
Thind was 1he 101l for valours deed,
And thine was mesoy's generous teat,
Netor gallant spirit towerd more bhaghe
Nor qeller shall in batile dis.

And shall the sone of sires. who bled,
With fea] dishoncor staid their graves !
And ol the sl that wiags the Lead,
Ni Bite Lusem recrount slaves ?
iy W/ad Heaven. the deep disgrace,
And gy Noin blaxs thy cavsen raoe.

‘ﬂ 11081 Their ¢, your falchions lesr,
And, w:g, battle's baniners wave,

And W thunders plough the deep,
Inetant, g7 gatlunt bands, repain
Rewlvd ® dic or conquer thers.

Ly wherdyour I'athers’ eplrits rise,
And the huar of vengeance neer)
In Ygblowmge finsh sherr Slodling eyos
And cheew affections lingering fest.
T:{ bed Jou Aceirn ta 1he Seld.
And but Wit ife the victory yield,

Nor dres ols omet, Haavn bs fush,
F10 whe irests ke rolling spbere

to the dad,
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