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CELEBRATION OF INDEPENDENCE.
ik P b $ 3B —

BxB:rorD, JuLy 4, 1809.

VOTEP,~Thai Mr. Orr, Mr. Gove, and Mr.
J. A1KcN, be a Committee t> wait on Mr. VOsE, and
present kim with the thanks of this assembly for his
ingenusus Oration delivered this day, and to request
of him a copy for the press.

DANIEL WARNER, President.
——

Gentlemen,
APOLOGIES generally come ioo late, when
work, however small and indig ested, is presented to the

publz’c. From his old _friends the author of this is confi-
dent of candour.

1 am, with great respect,

your obedient servant,

JOHN VOSE,

Messrs. OrRR, GOVE, and AIKEN.




ORATION.

WE areaffembled to celcbrate the natal
day of our national exiftence. What day can
better unite all hearts? The harbinger of the
morning gladly proclaimed its rifing. The re-
fplendent rays of the ezft never fhone on a more
aufpicious day ! Memory hath regiftered its won.
ders in the archives of famc ; and anticipation
fondly views, in the mmor of futurity, greater
wonders, rifing in laﬁmg fucceflion. We our-
felves-have feen ; our fathers have told us,
what good things have been done for us.

Let this day be kept as a nationa! Jubilee.
Let difcord and folly ceafe. Let even the hum
of bufy iabor paufe in our fireets. Let the ocean
refound with acclamations ; and let the weftern
hills rejoice.  Our Gop hath been our helper.
Feftive joy thould be mingled with praifes; and
cheerful viands glow with thankfgiving. “ How
good and how pleafant it is’ to unite our hearis
with our voices in grateful anthems to that kind
Benefactor, who hath led our nation, not by a
pillar of cloud and of fire, but by the invifible
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hand of Almighty Power; not to Sinai’s dread-
ed mountain, but to the blifsful fhores of our
American Canaan.

It is ufual on occafions of this kind to re-
count the exploits and the fufferings, which
dearly purchafed our national freedom. In
turning afide from this beaten road, 1 might
lead you to the fields of novelty ; butl muft
lead you away from the fields of glory. A tale
fo ennobling can never be too often rehearfed.
« Tell ye your children of it,and let your chil-
dren tell their children, and their children an.
other generation.” Lifping infancy will catch
the patriotic flame, at the recital of his anceftors’
achievements ; and even ftooping age will re-
kindle with ardour at the remembrance of
youthful valor. Here indeed we mutit all learn
of aged wifdom. Here verily “ days fhall {peak ;
and the multitude of years fhall teach knowl-
edge.” The veteran can demoaitrate what I
mutft fecbly attempt. |

In the darkfome feafon of cold November, fix-
teen hundred and twenty, was the firlt landing
on thefz northern fhores. Here our anceftors
sought an afylum from opprefled humanity in
the old world. The defert wild was before
them, the prowling monfter, and the favage in
the direft form of man. But here was liberty.
Like Greece, determined to be free, the littie
colony endured all hardthips with cheerful-

nefs. Compared with the oppreflions of
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¢heir native land, thefe were but infignificant
¢rifles. |
See our nation rifing from childhood to youth,

and from youth to manhood. They were har-
rafied and re-harrailed by a cruel and relentlefs
foe, who, with the tomahawk, and the fcalping
knife, and the glaring torch of death, danced
around the dying victim. But their God was
with them. In all their hardfhips, in "all their
fufferings, they increafed.  Again and again
they were invaded, ftil! they increafed ; ¢ they
multiplicd, they replenifhed th: earth. ¢ The
wildernefs,” literally,  bloflomed before them ;
and the defart became a fruitful field.”

- But ere they had arrived at national maturity,
the eaftern horizon was darkened in clouds.
The ftorm of war gathers ; the tempeft lowers.
The fthackles of flavery are clanked in the hands
of North and his myrmidons; whilft the gleam-
ing falchion is brandifhed in front of Howe, Bur-
goyne and Clinton. Angel of pity whither art
thou retired ! Muft the verdure of thefe plains
be tinged with the blood of their fee fimple lords!
Muft the foft echoes of our native vales be chan-
ged to the hoarfe found of the trumpet ; the
clangor and the roar of war! Our fathers {corn-
ed to be flaves, choofing rather to die like men,
than live the mirions of tyrannic power.

Reluctantly we come to the fields of Lexing:-
“ton, where was fhed the firft blood in the caufe
of our freedom. There fleep the firft devoted
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patriots.  Peace be to their athes. May the

green grafs grow foftly over their beds ; may the
winds and the ftorms not diffturb their duft ;

and the wandering traveller ftep lightly over the
haliowed ground.

Bunkers awful mount next prefents its front
in our view. See a lhttle band of Americans
drawn up in battalia. See a double and a triple
number marching againft them to determined
vidtory. The houfes and the fteeples of Bofton
are crowded with anxious fpe@ators. On the
one hand the flames of Charleftown are rifing up
to 1nd1gnant iieaven. On theother, the blaze
and the roar of cannon add fucceffive light and

horror to the gloom ! See great Warren fall !
My foul, was this for thy liberty ! Embrace it ;

embrace it to thy bofom.

A little troop croffes the wilds of Maine and
“ice enfrozen Canada.”” Worn down with fa-
tigue and exhaufted with hunger, they arrive
before the wails of Quebec. But, where are the
warriors ? Where is Montgomery ? Their bones
have whitened the land of their foes. Scarcely .
a remnant is left to become prifoners on Cham-
plain, or perithin the fultry fogs of Ticonde-
roga.

T he furrender of that important fortrefs by
St. Clair covered the nation with gloom. 'The
arm of American valor feemed here “to be par-
alyzed.” Hope, weary of difappointment and
difafter, was quitting her laft hold. Difoaay
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and terror and foreboding defpair feemed hov-
ering over our devoted country.  But, weak,

thort fighted man! how little doft thou know
of the purpofes of unerring wifdom ! The dark-
eft feafon of the night is foon fucceeded by the
dawning fplendor of morning.

A detachment frem the viGtorious army, in
reconnoitering the country, was met by our gal-
lant militia at Bennington. Here prudence
might poflibly have ditated what valor defpifed.
¢ The feafonis fultry. The enemy is difciplin-
ed. Entrenchments and ramparts cover and
prote® them. What fhall be done '——New-
England courage ncver paufes. Fortitude is
difcipline ; and determined conquetft is entrench-
ment.

Here the fcene of war changed. Victory, wea-
ry of her late cruel votaries, returned once more
to perch with our native eagle on the American
ftandard. Unhappy Baum, what account wilt
thou now give to thy difappointed mafter !

The confident Burgoyne marched on his ar-
my, and encamped on the banks of the Hudfon.
But here mark the fequel.  Little did he think
the memento was regiftered againit him ;
« hitherto fhalt thou come, but no farther.”
He was met by the hardy yeomanry of the land.
The woods {fwarmed with refolute foldiers, de-
termined to {pill the laft drop of patriotic blood ;

to die the foil with the crimfon of their gore,
B
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rather than it thould be pofleffed by an infolent
and haughty encmy.

But why do I defcribe to you? Ye yourfelves,
who were actors, can far better paint to nve,
¢ what were the feclings, which glowed within
your breafts, in that hour of perilous magnanim.-
ity.”  You were prefent at the{clemn, yet joy-
fui fcene. You faw the haughty Britain yield.
Forgive me, if my features be not fufficiently
glowing. Give me the feelings of the time, and
I'will heighten the colers. As the grey hairs on
your heads remind you of the laurels you have
won, may they ferve as monitors to us, and call
forth the grateful tribute of your fons, who en-
joy the freedom, thus dearly purchafed.

“ The time would fail me to fpeak of” Red-
Bank and Trenton, of Princeton and Mon-
mouth, of Eutau and Charlefton, of Guilford
and Yorktown. Here was clofed the laft {cene
in the great drama. Here ceafed the “ clangor
of war and the din of battle.” The worn fol-
dier reterned to his happy friends and the bo-
fom of his country. Let his crutch and his ftaff
remind you of his valor, while your hofpitable
doors fhall be open to relieve the wants of his de-
ciining vears. May Heaven with everlafting
bleffednefs reward his labors, when life’s toilfome
campaign fhall bec ended. May that fainted hero,
who condu@ed our armics to viflory, look
down and enjoy the fcenes of this day, if they
can add to his immortal glory.
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Thus was fecured that Independence, which
hid been boldly declared. 'Thofe decds of fame
will bear to all pofterity THE FOURTE OF juLy
SEVENTEEN HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-SIX.

But here we muft come to a folemn paufe.
“ Our fathers, where are they?”” Gone; al-
mott all gone to the manfions of filence! A tew
only remain to fili up the broken columas of
that wafting generation. What have we, their
fucceflors, what have we done? Wge have
boafted of the deeds of our anceftors ; but have
we copied their magnanimous example ? Luiied
down on the couch of cafe and pleafure we have
faid to ourfelves,  to-morrow fhall be as this
day, and much more abundant.” Our poets and
orators have told us of eternal fame and immor-
tal national greatnefs. In our dreams of the
future, we have fancied fmiling meadows and
golden harvefts ; our hills covered with peaceful
flocks, and our thoures whitened with the canvafs
of affiuence ; nations bowing down before us,
and monarchs fuppliant at our feet.

But, wtile we thus flumber, may not our
ftrength depart from us ? Se flept the mighty
Sampfon on the lap of Delilah ; fo the renown-
ed Hannibal fauntered away his time of victory
within the walls of Capua; fothe great Alex-
ander clofed the conqueft of the caft in the

g rave of Babylonian luxury. The feafor of
fancied fecurity is generally the feafon of ap-
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proaching weaknefs ; and the time of confident
boafting, the time of haftening deftruction.

The hardy Periians, with Cyrus at their head,
carried conquelt to the four wind-; but their
defcendants, enfeebled by eafe and affluence,
fcli by miillions under the arrogant Xerxes.
Athens, while lived her Miuades and her
Cimon, her Ariftides and Themiftocles, dehied
the united armies of 4l the eaft. But the fame
Ath:ns, become diflipated and luxurious, fell an
eafly orey io Philip of Maceden; and this in
its turn, a uwiil eaficr prey to Pauius ZEniiitus,
Rome. inviiciblc: Rome, was muitrets of the
world, while her poverty and her patriotiim
were her boait. But, effeminated by Afiauc
profufion, the furk urder her own weight, and
yielded all her :lory to thofe northern tribes,
fbe would have {corned t feed with the crumbs
which feli from her fumptuous tables.

But to return to our own country ; wrapt into
vifions of futurity what may we behold ?
Thefe luxuriant fields, pow waving before us,
may pafs to new, to firange lords. The prefent
peaceful pofleflors m.y be driven from their
homes to become wanderirg cxiles ; or humble
tenants may live on the tmiiles, and bow at the
nod of imipcri. us nobles.  The feeble limbs of
infancy may ! ¢ nadce to totter under the burden
of haughty tufk-1; afters. Loecrepit age, trembling
on the verge ot life, 1 ayv "¢ forced from the
c1d habitation to linger out the little remainder
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of being, and find a withed for grave in lands
unknown. Our fons may be lcd to the galley,
anc¢. chained to the galiing oar. Cur daugh-
ters ! But 1 forbear. The picture 1s too
clouded ; the thought is too humiiiating. No;
we will not be unworthy ions of worthy an-
ceftors. We will roufe from our lethargy ;
we will ftart from our dreams. Our freedom
fhall never be bartered. Our patrimeny fhall
never be yielded. We hLave been rocked in
the cradle of liberty; or we have inhaled it
in our native gales. We have feen the fad
feparation of parents; we remember the wid-
ow’s woe. If our Independence muft perifh,
may it be, when none of her children are left tc
defend, none remaining to mourn.

Much, very much, is for us to do. We muft
train our {ons to deeds of arms ; we muft en-
kindle in them martial ardour. In this we
cannot toofoon begin. Promifing are the little
troops of foldiers, who fometimes parade in our
fireets. The child, who is thus trained in the
way he fhould go, will not depart from it, when
heis old. We muft add dignity to the profei-
fion. The mufket will be pleafing, when the
employment is confidered honourable.

But we will not only make them foldiers;
wc willinftruct them in fcience: and arts.  The
little city may be faved by the poor wife man.
The mind is a field too often left to the rude.-
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nefs of nature. Too often are the thern and
the bramble fuffered to thoot, where with care-
ful culture might grow the vine, the Jlive and
the fig-tree.

We muft inftruct them in the principles of
virtue and religion. Cold to the feclings of hu-
manity muft that parent be, who dees not with
his children virtuous and happy. Enchantment
lurks in the way to deftru&ion. Much is often
faid, and many are the praifes beftowed on the
reformed profligate. Happy we are, that fuch
a phenomenon is fometimes to be feen. But he
is not a member of fociety equally worthy with
him, who kas never deviated. For the fcattcred
few, who after long wandering, return to toe
paihs of virtue, how many clofe their career,
while hurrying on in the broad road! Who
could wifh a {3n to try the experiment? Philof-
ophy, as well as infpiration, teaches us, that true
happinefs can be found only in reétitude of con-
du&. Thebare thought of the contrary would
be an irreverent reflection on the Author of our
being.

The confideration, that ¢ the Moit High rul-
eth in the kingdoms of men,” infpires the moft
noble national fentiments. In his anguft Om.
niprefence how do all the fancied mighty of the
earth fhrionk into their original nothing! Cour-
age becomes infpiration, when the fire is light-
ed with a coal from off the altar. Even the
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dark and filent manfions of mortality open for
the righteous into eternal day.

We have a Conftitution, which we all 2dmire,
which we value as the palladium of our rights.
Let us read it, and ponder, and ponder and
read. Let us give it the faireft placz on our
fhelf, next to that volume, which promifes eter-
nal happinefs. Let us be very careful how we
admit amendments. By thefe the original
principles may beloft ; and tyranny, creeping
in at the back door, may bind cur firong man
flecping, ¢ and fpoil his houfe.” Our divifions
and animofities are preparing the obfequies of
our liberty. But letit never be faid, that the
heavenly vifitant muft return to her native fkies,
becaufe {he can find no refting place in the a-
bodes of man. Here may fhe enjoy a fafe afy-
lum, where, embowered in cooling fhades, fhe
may weep for the noife and the folly, the ambi- j
tion and the flavery of the eaftern world.

May we retain the fimple manners, the frugal
habits, the firmnefs, the patriotifm and the relig-
ion'of our anceftors. Then fhill our *land
flow with milk and honey.” ¢ Every one fhall
fit under his own vine and his own fig-tree, and
have none t> moleft or make him afraid.” Our
fields fhall white.s and re-whiten with the har-
velt of peaccful plenty. Our children and our
children’s chiidren fhall rife up and call us
blefled.
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May that millennial day foon come, when the
nations of the garth fhall no more learn war:
‘ when the !ion and the lamb fhalllie down to-
gether; #rd there fhall be none to hurt or de-
ftroy¢'when the whole family of man fhall live
in fraternal afiction ; and enjoy on earth fome
prelibations of celeftial harmony.

May the fweet fymphonies of grateful millicns
this day afcend to the God of Nations. May
America—may thefe United States long, wery
long, “ BE A PEOPLE CHOSEN OF THE LORD.”

I cannot clofe this my firft, my probably Iaft,
addrefs tc my native townand its vicinity with-
out the warmeft afpirations. With pleafing
melancholy 1 revifit thefefcenes of my earlieft
days. The abfence of but a few years has
thown, in what quick fuccefiion “the genera-
ticns of men are chafing one another down.”
A race is rifing up, whom, though I know not,
I will efteem for their parent’s worth. Here may
youth be innocent and old age tranquil. Here
may not only patriotifm, but all the virtues cen-
ter. It there be peculiar bleflings in referve, may
a double portion reft on this favored circle.
May progreffive harmony and increafing happi-

nefs make this in very deed ¢ the gate of
llcaven.”






