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PREFACE,

THE following pieces I have writted at different
times in my leisure hours for my own amusement,
but never with an intention of having them made pub-
lic ; and sensible of their inferiority, it was not until
after repeated solicitations that I would cossent to
have them printed. I now give them-to the \?ergd,
and if they meet with a friendly reception my u!m';st
wishes~are gratified ; if not, I shall have this consola-
tion, thot I have occupied my few leisure momcnis
in a way many young micn ujten devote to less wer-
thy purposes,

I expect that .my wort  will mcct;,,lhl;:seoﬂ?s ar.d
scorns of many ; and I should c.\;pect' the same did it
]iosscss the majcaz of an &Nran's, the beauty of @
Vizgrvu’s, or the sublimity of a Mivran’s.

I am sensible that there are many men of weolily

and som : whase standing in socle'y is ratlier ahove
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mediocrity, yet at the same time .th\éi’g\toveliing ge-
niuses donot toar so high as the dirty clod-hoppers
of the field ; they are raised aloft in their own imagi-
nations, and they look down upon a humble bard
with di'sdain and contempt : But Muld they but once
mount, and be borne through the Ethereal regions on
the gilded wings of Pegassus, they woﬁld look” back
on what they formerly were, and be ashamed of them-
aélvcs. “

It is not from these that I expect patronage, neith-
er do I ask it; I wish for applause and support only
from those whose minds can contemplate thcfétigues
of the labourers in the Parnassian fields, and can bes.

vtow a wreath that will in some megsure mitigate
their sufferings and alleviate their sofrors, The poct,
though his labours may be despised by every person
on earth, has yet remaining a gle’ of comfort; his
muse attends and consoles him in every situation ; and
when all earthly joys forsake-him, he hies aloft with

ity |,

the tyneful sisters and strikes the Lyre with accents



PREFACE,
of joy. "Oft in the shady grove, when Zephyrus gen-
tly rustleing in the trees, and the n.urmuring rills
softly passing, through the pleasing verdure, there
‘have I spent my noon-day hours, and with the feath-
ered conéourse joined to hail rural beauties of xmm;!
g Not hills of gold, nor worlds of wealtl:),‘

Could raise my soul so high,

As to enjoy the boon of health

And with the muses fly,

© Not Opher with her golden sands, .

Norall the \;rcalth P’erli commands, 4
Would buy my pleasing muse ;
While she will raise my drooping mind,
I leave all worldly cares behind,

For realms of brighter hues.

It cannot begexpected that from a person in the
morning of life, who has never had the advantages of
~ an education, whose occupatnon has been principally

the cultivation of the field; --from such a person 7
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- iicannot beexpected will low those copious ex.
pressions of cloquence which graced the immortal
orators of ROME. ; northose matured fruits of pocsy,
which sprung from those heaven born heroes of ancie;lt
agcs ; whose works have been the delight of every
generation,

Such as my little work is, I present it to the pub-
lic, hoping that 1t may reccive its due reward, and no

more.

To the Subscribers——a list of whose names is here.
unto annexed, I return ‘fny most sincere thanks; hop-
ing that the confidence which they have placed in mé,
may not be blaste1by disappointinent, but that my
imnerfect performance may meet their expectations.

BiENI. D, PARDEE.
- Eiizabeth Town, May 10th, 1810,



AN
ORATION,

Delivered July Ath, 1808, at the court-house in Il
zabeth Town,

'FRIENDS & FELLOW-CITIZENS,

We arc asscmble for the Noble purpos¢ of com.
memorating the aniversary of our Independence ; a
day dcar to the heurt of cvery frceman ; aday when
the insulted spirit of an enlightened nationrosc indig-
nant, crushed the foes of freedom, and burst asundecr
the ignominions manacles which a haughty potentate
was cndeavouring to rivet on our heels.”

The shortncss of time allo#®d me to prepare this
address, together with my incxperience in oratorical
compositions, I hope will plead my apology for all in-
accuracies, and ensure with a candid audiance a favor.
able reception to such imperfect ideas as I have been
ablc hastily to throw together,

'The solemnity of the occasion, the remembrance
of the toils and hardships experienced by our revolu-
tionary heroes, in defence of our country, naturally

tends to inspire the mind with reverentigl awe for



PRETFACE.
suy it cannot be expected will flow those col_)ious CX-
pressions of cloquence which graced the immortal
grators of ROME. ; northose matured fruits of pocesy,
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AN
"ORATION,

Delivered July 4th, 1808, at the court-house in Ll.
zabeth Town,

'FRIENDS & FELLOW-CITIZENS,

We arc assecmble for the Noble purpos¢ of com.
memorating the aniversary of our Indepcnden‘ce ; a
day dcar to the heart of every frceman ; aday when
the insulted spirit of an enlightened nation rose indig-
nant, crushed the foes of freedom, and burst asunder
the ignominions manacles which a haughty potentate
was endeavouring to rivet on our heels.” |

The shortncss of time allodiéd me to prepare this
address, together with my inexperience in oratorical
compositions, I hope will plead my apology for all in-
accuracies, and ensure with a candid audiance a favor-
able reception to such imperfect ideas as I have been
able hastily to throw together.,

'The solemnity of the occasionl, the remembrance
of the toils and hardships experienced by our revolu.
tionary heroes, in defence of our cdl.intry, naturally

tends to inspire the mind with reverentigl awe for



their virtues; and with gratitude and Ve to that al.
mighty being, under whose protection anl! guidance
they were enabled to shake the thrones of tyrants, and
unfurl the banners of liberty in this western world.,
To offcr any thing new at this time can hardly be-
expected ; men of almost unequalled learning, - the
ornaments of scicence, the honor of the American “?1 '
tion, actuatcd by that same anxiety to perpetuate the
blessings of liberty, which no doubt induced many in
thia assembly to associate this day, have eéxerted
themsclves in forming addresses on similar occasions :
With their performances mine cannot be put in com.
petition; Ican only {gead the beaten way, and call
ancw to remembrance those scenes of desolation and
distress which this country has witnessed. Some
say it is an old subjact , yes, my fellow-citizens, it is
an old subject, but it is a subject that ought never to '
be forgotten E Itis one that ought tobe repeated and
impre'ssed,}bt ?_,only on the minds of the aged who
were actors in the great tragedy ; but of the youth
until their minds dilate with_indignation at the name

of tyranny ; until they feel that erthusiastic glow of
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freedom, which characterized the venerable heroes of

Seventy-Six !
inary 20008 9 SO0

“T'o rchearse the dangers, the hardships, and the
'if)ils, our ancestors underwent, who in crazy vessels
with unskilful mariners, braved theggempest of the
vast Atlantic ocean ; who landed ina wilderness of
savages and wild beasts, exposed to every cruelty and

.violence the human mind is capable of imagining;
| who in a country more than 3000 miles from their
native shore, were visited with sickness, famine and
death :—yea, to relate the difliculties and blo'atlshcd,
attendant on peopleing this continent, would exhaust
“more time that is allowed to the scanty limits of an
oration : I pass them in silence, and come to the time

!

which we ought to consider as the grand epoch of
' . . : T, v
our national history:. - S :

Y

The United States of America were once sub-
ject to the power of Great Britain; and while that
pc;wer was exercised with moderation ; while the arm

of tyranny was not extended, to place the iron yoke
B . o

X o

v
-

“
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upon our nceks, aud while the citizens remained unop-

wressed, and in the cnjoyment of those rights their
fathers so dcarly purchased ; so long they remained

true and loyal subjects ; but when the parliament of
Great Britain, (aided and directed by George the 11

the then reigning monarch,) began to cxercise their
!ongprcmcdita:d system of exaction and oppression,

then the American people arose in opposition, asserts

ed their rights, and proclaimed to the world that they

would not be slaves.

It was trying to their feclings to bid defiance to the
commands of their lawful sovereign, and they felt
themselves agrieved, humbly petitioned his majesty
for redress ; but their petitions viere answered only
by new impositions and an armed soldiery to enforce
thcm. It was then, and not ’till then, they opposed
the exccution of the laws by force: Then commen:
ced that war, that bloody and memorablc war, which
separated us from Great Britain, and sccurcd to us
that national freedom and independence to which by

bLirth-right we were cntitled.
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I furbear as before, to micntion the particulars of
that bloody conflict ; I'forbear to mention the wretchi-
edness and horrow of our situation, exposed both to
the violence and rapine of a brutal soldiery, and the
barbarities and tortures of the unfeeling savage : many
in this assembly no doubt can bear testimony to the
horible massacres that rendered our country the scenc
of carnage : Many can bear testimony to the terrents
of blood, the worthy patriots of that day waded through
to gain our jndependence. Thousands fcll in the
ficld of battle—the tomahawk and the scalping knile
were wielded with unreienting cruelty, and ali the vio-
lence of savage ferocity ;—mecn, women and children
were slaughtered without distinction. Alas ! my
fcllow-citizens ! consider the purchase of that inde-
pendence, we are asscmbled to celebrate ! my young
friends, who at that cventful period were unbozn, cor-
sider what your futhers underwent, to secyre to vou
the blessings of liberty ; realize with me, their huz.
ardous situation, sce tifem lorn‘ from thewr familice,
r-lations and friends, sec them braving cold, hunger

and deathr ; oree them gloricusly bleeding in the fick
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of battle in the defence of our rights ; see them awaked
from their slumbers by the hedious savage yell ! see
them mangled and cut to pieces, or led into a misera-
ble captivity, to undergo all the exquisiteness of tor-
turcs savage ingenuity can inflict ; realize every par-
ticular that history informs us of this memorable pe-
riod ; and say, do you not feel that same divine spirit
of frecd.om glowing in your bosoms, that stimulated
your worthy, and venerable, forefathers to perseve.
rance in every danger and hardship? And is there a
persen who has breathed the pure air of freedom their
valour won, who has tasted the sweets of liberty,
gained by their battles, and does nnt feel that anima-
tion and gratitude, which leads to a true appréciatidn
of the value of our independence ? I should say No'!
But every government has its disaffectcd members,
and it is our unhappiness amidst the blessings we en:
joy, to know that we cherish the enemies of our coun-
try within our bosoms,

We hear the clamours of aspiring demagogués, ex-
citing the multitude to relinquish their indepcndcncc,-

and. once more tamely bow their necks to the galling
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yoke of slavery : but perhaps degeneracy has not yet
so far corrupted the heart of any American, that they
would avow this openly, and in explicit language ;—
but their conduct, their steady opposition toour gov.
ernment, their constant declarations that our indepen-
dence is gone, and that we ought not to celebrate the
day, cvince beyond a doubt, the malevolence of their
intentions.

Certain it is, that this is the most portentious peri-
od of our existence as an independent nation: It is
a time that every heart, and every hand, ought te
‘unite to counteract the nefarious designs of our inter-

nal foes, and repel the attacks of our unprovoked

'forei"gtﬁl invaders.
CXf oﬁr independence ié endangcrcd,‘if we are degen.
erating from those principles of liberty, secured to us
by the wisdom of our ipatriotic fathers, if our noble con.
stitution is shaken by the influence of despotic power ;
so far from remaining passive and inactive, it becomes
us as the legitimate oﬂ':pring of those who bled to
gainus the invaluable and dear-bough privileges we

enjoy, to unite with still greater ferverin the celcbra.
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tion of that ncver to be férgotten day, when the Ulj. -
ted States of America were declarcd,_F.B_l‘:E; and in-
dependent. ‘ |
We ought to call to mind the oppressive and de-

grading situation of our country before that -period ;,
we ought to view the scepter of tyranny cxtended
over our heads ; the harpies of despqtic power prey,
ingr upon our substance ; our lives exposed to the
will of a savereign, regardless of opr interests; and
our properties to the avarice of human vultures, sent
here to keep us in subjection, After these consider-
ations, if any American citizen is so callous io-thp
feelings of humangjty, -as to desire to tclitxquislg the
rights he now enjoys ; it he wishes to forge; the day
of the independence of his country, andsee his fel.
low-citizens again enfolded in the z;loomy embmces
of slavery, he ought to drag out his e\ustence undcr
the lash of a Tnpohtan master, or consume away his
days under the rclcntlcss oppressxou of a 1 urluah
Bashaw. - . y

In a time like this, the energy of cvery fr cé bor!‘

American ought to be called into action ; and thag.
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iove of liberty which impelled the father through riv:
ers of blood, ought to warm the bosom of the soi,

I we remain indifferent to our i)rospcrit}', regrad-
lesé of'- our béacc and habpines’s, and 1nattentive to
those duties which ought to awaken in us the liveliest
_]ealousy of our rights ; whut clse can we expect than
that some foreign intruder, or domestic aspiring dema-
gogues, scizing the opportunity of our inertness, will
fébricatc'a monument of despotilsm,' and éstablish him-
self on a throne, in a land hitherto the boast of liberty
and frecdom ? Should we then believe those persons
whd?t‘cfiil us with ap parent sincérity that we cught not
to celebrate the birth day of our independence? No !
Giod forbid that we should harken to counsel evidently
tending to accclerate the period of ‘indcp'endcnt exis-
tence, and iﬁvolvc us in all the horrors attendant on
a state of subjugation and servitude.

¥ ou who have spilt your blood in the sacred cause

of liberty, who have experienced the fatigues and
haalnps of a calamitous war, can only rcalize the val-
ve of those blessings so dearly purchased : you fougin

not for voursleves alone, but for vour posterity, 1.t
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only your foes, but tbe enemies of hbcrty of all,

mankind, and may you never have a degeneratc aspn'- |
ing to contaminate the’ lusture of your characters, or/
forfeit by tbeu- mdolencc, the iphcntanoe you have,
bequeathed them, |
Having commented somewhat lengthy on the neces-
sity of celebrating this day, may I beg your further in-
dulgence, while I make a few remarks on our present
government, and the proper means ofits preservation.
Our government may properly be called an Elective
Republican ; all power is derived from the people who
deligate it to certain individuals, and clothe them with
full power and authority to frame and make such laws
and ordinances, to adopt such regulations and institu- |
{tons, as shall be thought by them most expedient and
promotive of the interest of the United States. These
laws and ordinances in their operations are supreme,
and require the obedience}anacQuieSCCncp of everv
individual who lives under their p;btebtion. As thie
deligated authority is tc-mpor'ary, no peréon en;
joying it but a few years ‘at a tfme, if any abuse is |

made of it; if any measures are promoted inj urioui__ W



tommunity ; tlie persons holding such power can be
removed by the voice of the people, and others elec-
ted to sup.p]y their places ; ,-Th}ls} there is almost an
impgssibility of degéncrating,r or rﬁ_nning into despo:
tism’ fqr the frequent changes of persons in power,
‘Prevents any one from gaining such ascendancy over
the minds of the people, as to reconcile them to the
“exercise of any power incompatible with the constitu.
tion ; and so long as this system of government can
be maintained,- so long our rights will remain inviolate
unless overcome and destroyed by the superior force,
of setne gigantic foe. Ambition may aspire to over-
turn our glorious constitution, to blast our frecdom
& in their . tead to s}vay a despotic sceptre, but it will
always find a want of power to commence its opera:
tions.

Power is derived feom the people, and they ( jeal-
ous of their rights,) will not entrust it indiscretionally,
er unlimitedly to any thember of commuhity.

_ In order to preserve this cur most excelient govs
ernment, two things are :;'gsolut'el_v necessary to be,

#tcnded to—Religion and Swignce. Religion is the
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zreat cement of civil government ; the antidote of
that corruption which inscnsibly pcrvadcs. society,
and in its course overturns all human constitutions.
When immorality, licentiousncss, and their concom-
itant cvils prevail in any government (and they will
prevail, grow and flourish, wherc the ordinances of
religion are neglected ;) that government is of short
duration ; rcligion is the vety basis and formation
ol regularity and order, and the only chain that can
¢ Yectually unite all hearts: Ancient Rome, while her
rcligious institutions were observed, while the Gods
were \*enerateci, and while every person considered it
his duty, to praise and adore that being whose arm
was mighty in battle, whose smile was prosperity,
and whose frown was death, so long she was prosper-
ous, grew and flourished, so long she preserved the
excellence of her government, and raised herself to a
pitch of honor and glory unparalleled in the pages of
history ; she was jus.tly stiled ¢ the mistress of the
world ;> but when these institutions beganto be ne-
glectéd and slighted, when her citizens became re.

gardless of their duty, and her days of devotion were
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turncd into days of pastime and recreation, then the
canker worm of corruption seized on her vitals ; and
notwithstanding the patriotic excrtions of s:any of
her worthy citizens to raise her again to grandure,
she sunk into obscurity and now only cxists in name,
L.ct this serve as a solemn momento to every Ameri-
can citizen desirous of preserving his liberty and in-
dependence, to use his utmost endcavours in the pro.
motion of religious virtne :—Let him teach his ghil.
dren while young and susceptible of every tender im.
pression, to regard religion as a sacred institution
and a bulwark of liberty. DBut while performing this
important duty, let not the arts and scicnces be forgot-
ten. Jgnorance is always encouraged in despotic
governments, as a diffusion of knowledge would en-
danger the power exercised to keep the people in
subjection ; but it is the bare of a government like
ours ; here the dissemination of knowledge cnables
every citizen to understand. and judge for himself of
the mcasures his rulers are pursuing, and cffectually
shicids him from the impositions designing men prac.

ticc en unsuspecting ignorance,
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While we contemplate the ignorance of despotic
governments, their abject and prtiablc condition, the
exaeti-ns and impositions they have to submit to,
¢ let us learn wisdom by their misfortunes, and guard
against the encroachmients of power and the wiles of
aspiring d::mztg:)g'.le:;, who like a Judas, for an office,

or a piece of gold, would tramplc on the liberties of
their country.” |
I think I cannot answer my own mind better that to

2lose with the words of Mr. Foster.

“ et cduzation, let useful informatian, be diffuscd
to all classes of citizens, let the youth of America be
trained to the arts and sciences, and thereby cherish
in their genius the glory of that name which the armg
of their sires haye rendered immortal. Already have
admiring realms paid the tribute of eulogium due to
our national character : byt since we have guined the
applause cf realms, let us by our virtue, genius and
industry, court the smiles of the world,”

* Freed from the galling yoke of blavcry‘, and bles-
gd with liberty ¥nd peace our nation stands,

With heacts resolv’d and hands prepar’d,

The blessiags they enjoy to guged.”?



21

“ Raised by the swelling scene, glowing with the
patriotic firc that Heams on every countenance ; suf-
fer me fellow citizens to congratulate you on the thir-
ty-second aniversary of Amecrican independence ! leg
this day be held sacred to the remotestage ! lct fathers
tcll their children the price it has cost ; and let them
with th’éil; dying breath charge their children and-their
childrens’ children to maintain unsullied their coun-

try’s glory,”

i

A FEW WORDS TO THE SOLDIERY.

| Xe brave defenders of your country’s glory ! This is
a crisis portending the greatest danger to our liberty
since the termination of the Jate memorable war ;—
Europe is the scene of bloodshed and slaughter, ra-
pine and murder; her plains sre encrimsoned with
human blood ! her ficlds are desolated with the rava-
ges of soldiery ! the rights of citizens violated,
the golden harvest demolished, and the whole extent
~ of a wide, and once flourishing cwmpire, presents but
one unvaried melancholy prospect of carnage, desola-

tion and distress.,
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And these blood-hounds of destruction, not content
with spreading ruin over their own native country—
not content witl) imbruing their hands in the blood of
thousands—uot content with involving a numerous
portion of the globe in the much to be deprecated
miserics and fatalitics of war ; are assiduously endeav.
ouring to demolish the fabric of our frgedom, and
implicate us in their own fate.

Our government, influenced by the love (;f peacc,
have been striving to avert the portentious storm :—
She has appealed to reason, had recourse to negocia-
tiqn, interdicted commercial interconrse, and puwrsucd
¢very meaure wisdom could suggest, calculated to ap-
pease and humble our enemies, and secure our belov.
cd country from the ravages of a rclentless war: But
all availsnot! still the cloud darkens ¢ still the storm
gathers and menacing terror, threatens to burst upon
us.

Gird on brave soldicrs the sword and the shield,
and cvince to the first portentious intruder of the
shores of liberty, be of what nation or colour so ever

e niay, that the spirit of freecdom which animated the
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American bosom on the ever memorable day, still
warms your veins, and ;r;lows with encreased ardor.
Evince to the world that the violators of your rights
shall pay the forfeit of their rashness with theirblood ;
that the greedy plunderers of your fortune shall wit-
ness the nerve of your arm ; and that he that would rob
you of a bed for his own rcpose, shall find an eternal
bed in the dust.

Recollect it is not yourselves alone you have to de-
fend, but your wives, your sisters, your darlinginfants
and above all, your country’s glory.

Tarnish not the brightness of that name, your fa-
thers so worthily gained, but stand like a Washington
to your posts firm and undaunted, and choose rather
todic in the ficld of battle, gloriously fighting your
country’s cause, than ignominiously live to hear her

groans beneath the scorpion-scorge of a despoti. mas-

ter.)
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ORATION,
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N. B. In this Oration there are several yemaris taken from A nelent hist
vy, ruch as I gould recoliect I have quoted, the others I have not. o\m\g to
nat having the authors before me,

ORATION.

FRIENDS & FELLOW CITIZENS, .

CALLED upon at this time to take so conspicuous
a part in the celebration of this day, althouéh unac.
quainted with the arts and blandishments of oratory,
the fire of youth enkindled at the thought, and juve-
nile indiscretion, led me too hastily into a compliance.
But perhaps had I shrunk from the task, and bave
chosen a day of inglorious ease, Ishould have fallen
much lower in your estimation thanI shall now .do,
¢ven by a complete disappointment-of your expecta-
iions, .

I, as a citizen of afree country, and an inhabitant of
‘he shores of liberty, have ever consxdered it my duty
10 da the utmost in my power to sccm ‘and nourish

hose inestimable prmleges, for the - attainment of
which our fathctlr forsook their native land, their
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home, their friends, and every thing near and dear to
them on carth, and crossed the boistrous ocean.—
Music I consider as one of those privileges : and now,
s a citizen of America, actuated by no other princi.
ple than theduty which I owe to my friends, to my
country, and to my God ; discarding the base attacks
which are made agaimt'injurcd justice, " and soaring
abowe the vile miscreants of impartjal corrﬁption, |
come forward before this assembly.

Although to some, the subject of music may seem

of small importance, yet, if rightl'y considered, it is a
matter of great consequence : itis not confined alone
to states, nations, and empires, but it extends to the
planetary system : it soars to the utmost of the bright
luminaries of the ethereal world ; it wings "its way
with almost unperceived velocity through all the re-
gions of unlimited spagce—and not only through al
the works of a holy God; but even to God himself,
The supreme ruler of the universe is in and of him.
scif, complete music; the order with which ever
thiﬁg is conducted, is complete harmony.

¥hile the Philosopher is contemplating the iy
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merable -and digniied myriads of objects which he
bebolds, is he not amazed and astonished with the
melody of each part; and much more with the rega.
Jarity and order with which they all move together,
and irresistibly forced to bow with humble adoratiog
at the feet of the great chorister.? He begins at the
omnipotent God ; in him he beholds complete har.
mony ; he contemplates the innumerable hosts that
surround his throne, hymning eternal praise to the
name of their Creator, and in them he beholds un.
measurable harmony : his imagination is then irresisteg,
ibly led on through the regions of immensity ; he
views the planetary orbs, innumerable worlds as large
and larger than the one which we inhabit, peoﬁic:(l by
rational beings, each carrying their respective parts
in the grand choir, He then descends to his earth,
and here again he beholds complete harmony ; he
roams through its various parts, contemplates the
vegitable, the animal, and the mineral world, and at
length finds himself ( who in imagination was buta
short time since cxalted 10 heaven ) buta mere mau,

singing bup one part of a small part of the generul
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home, their friends, and every thing near and dear te
them_on carth, and crossed the boistrous ocean.—
Music I consider as one of those privileges : and now,
#s a citizen of America, actuated by no other princi.
ple than the duty which ] owe to my friends, to my
country, and to my God ; discarding the base attacks
which are made against'injurcd justice, and soaring
abowe the vile miscreants of impartjal cormption, |
come forward before this assembly.

Although to some, the subject of music may seem
of small importance, yet, if rightl‘y considered, it is a
matter of greatconsequence : itis not confined alone
to states, nations, and empires, but it extends to the
planetary system : it soars to the utmost of the bright
luminaries of the ethereal world ; it wings its way
with almost unperceived velocity through all the re.-
gions of unlimited space—and not only through all
the works of a holy God, but even to God himself.
The supreme ruler of the universe is in and of him-
sclf, complete music; the order with which evéry
thing is conducted, is complete harmony.

While the Philosopher is contemplatisg the innu,
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merable -and dignified myriads of ohjects which he
beholds, is he not amazed and astonished wih the
meclody of cach part ; and much more with the regu-
Jarity and order with which they all move together,
and irresistibly forced to bow with humble adoratios
at the feet of the great chorister ? He begins at the
omnipotent God ; in him he beholds complete har.
mony ; he contemplates the innumerable hosts that
surround his throne, hymning eternal praise to the
name of the:r Creator, and in them he beholds un.
measurable harmony : hisimagination is then irresist«g
ibly led on through the regions of immensity ; he
views the planetary orbs, innumerable worlds as large
and larger than the one which we inhabit, people:d by
rational beings, each carrying their respective parts
in the grend choir. He then descends to this carth,
and here again he beholds complete harmony ; he
roams through its various parts, contemplates the
vegitable, the animal, and the mineral world, and at
length finds himscll (who in imagination was but a
short time since cxalted 1o heaven ) buta mere man,

pinging bup one part ofa small part of the ganerul
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whole ; he feels his own littleness ; he looks to tue
majeaty of heaven with a humble eye and a penitent
heart, and candidly asks the question, * can any man
be a philosopher and doubt the existence of a God.”
1 do notnrean by general harmony that there are not
some discords, for there arc many who deviate from
the rules of theér grand'instru‘ctor., and will oneday
have to give an account and receive their reward
from the grand choristey of the Universe.

“ Music is anobject cf universal love, and from
its prevalence in every age, and by its cultivation in
every part of the world, it seems as if there was some-

thing in the concord of sweet sounds congenial with
the mind of man.” |
Among rude and unpolished nations, it has ever

risen to peculiar importance, and been introduced to
aid the expressions of joy and grief, upon all sol-
¢mn and festive occasions. It has ever been the so-
lace and delight of men of genus and learning, and
there isno subject which is praised in more ardent
expeessions, or expatiated upon with more delight, by
Homer, Tasso, Miiton, Shakespear, and innumerable

ethers : Itchecrs the traveller as he pursues the jour-



ney of life, and imparts an ianocent and sweet oblivs
ion of histoil. The man of sorrow, at times forgety
the cares and the trouble that are thrown upon himy
and listens to the voice of the musician with pleasure,
Solemn an majestié music dikcngageg our minds from
the low, mean, disgraceful, and vulgar objects of life ;
lulls our various ‘_pas'sions, cares, sorrows, troubles
and perplexities to reﬁosc, and reminds us of the
pleasure, happiness, and the glory emjoyed by our
first.parents when listening to the musie of angels in
the blissful garden of Eden.

By music, theexfle who has almost forgotten the
former scenes of his life, sees anew his naltivc couns
try, the dear objects of his youtidul joys; and feels a
.certain grief withid, which nothing but the enjoy-
mmert of those blessings caw effectually remove. By
music the obdurate and unfeeling beart is braught to
serrow, and the eye of disdain to sympathizé with
the distres;cd, and to feel a secret sorrow on aceount
of the troubles of its feltow creatures,

- The power of music was so great among the an,

clents, thal by it trees angd hills weraseid to be irve- |



ST T TR T

sismbly urawn from their foundatiun and to fotlow the
poet. Orpheus, by his muse wassaid to make the
trees dance 3 Appollo, was likewise said to perform
great wondcrs, but these we must not consider as re-
alities, but rather as the flow of the mmagination of
the immortal Virgily in describing the power of mu-
sic.

Onec thing we have to lament in these latter fimes,
that no more cncouragement is given to poesy ; that
it is se much neglected, and that the works of those
immortal patrons of the ninc, are almost laid aside as
wscless.  Who can read the effusions of the ancient
poets of Greece and Rome, without pleasure and as-
tonishment ?* Who can read the works of the immor-
tal Milton without the greatest anxiety, when his
muse ascends to the highest heavens, enters the gold-
cn gatesand views the blissful seats in the miansions
of gl’ory ; then traces the rebelious hosts driven from
the przzscnce of God ; 'the regioﬁs of despair ; views
the infernal peers there sitting in counsel ; then tra-
ces the arch ﬁcndito the happy seats ol our forefather ¢

Who can read these deseriptions I say, without the
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greatest anxicty, astonishmentand adoration 7 Wiy
cannot the man at the present time who by unremit.
ting labcur has mounted the wild Pegassus, and rode
to the mountain of the muses, and formed an acquaint-
ance with the nine, be entwined with the wreaths of
honor in proportion to his merit, as much as the im.
mortal heroes among the ancients ? The cause is un.
known, but certain it is, that poetry does not rise
equal to the sister art.

_Let us all be vigilant for the promotion of the fine
arts, and cspecially the two sister arts, which are able
of themselves to calm the rough passions of the
mind, and make us appear thore pleasing to others,
and more happy in oursclves; which will make every
situation in life more agrecable ; prepare us more
and more to do the will 6f our God, and be useful in
preparing us for the world of immortal glory.

But in attending to these, there are other subjects
of great importance : how despicable must that man
appear who has spent all his days in the acquirement
.of the rules of music, and has never performed aroth-

er action worthy of she character of a man; how
| A



33

odious must that man apppcar in the cyesof a just
Gnd, who while assaying to be useful to mankind in
the acquirement of the fine arts, has seen the bereav-
cd widow, disconsolate, poor and h;lp!css, and the in.
jurcd orphan destit,ﬁ of friends, inploring the mercy
of mankind, while enfdeavouring to suppress the ris-
ing sob and has turncd a deaf; car to all their wants?
can such conduct be justifiable ? can it be honorable ?
is it not worse than that of the savage ? s it not
worsc than that of the brute 2 and does it not almost
cust a stigma of disgrace upon human naturc ?

¢ Music of the graver kind not only produces in
us many agrecable sensations but composes the mind
to calm reflcction on impdrtan: truth, hence - the usc
and bencfit ‘of singing in public worship ; and it is
worthy of our notice that music both vocal and instru-
mental, hath been universally adapted in all religion,
Jewish, Christian, and Pagan, which serves an argu-
ment from universzl consentand secms as if it were a
dictate of nature, that music is to be made a part of
the worship of the Deity : Among the Jews avho had

their laws ard nstitutions [regn heuven, it lad a very
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great share in aiding and assisting them in their pub-
lic devotions, and tiey considered it of high impor.
tance i§ plain from many passages in thear history.

In the days of David, who;wz}s‘himself an cxcdlcnt
musician from his youth ; wﬁ& ""was able with his
harp to cxpel the cvil spirit from Saul, and who is
cailed by way of eminance the sweet Psalmist of Is.
racl, There was aband of music consisting of near
three hundrcd eminent masters, who likc the rest
of the Levites were released from all other Lusi-
ness, that they might attcnd continually cvrey day
upon the service of the Banetuary, that there might
be music morning and eveving, as well 2s the morn-
ing and evening saceifice.” It is .&orthy of remark
too, that the ministers, &c. of that day, took great
pains for the encouragement and propagation of that
part of their public worship, |

But whilc treating upon the power, thc great-
ness, the excellency, and the usefulness of music, Ict
us not forget that thisday is the beginning of a Ncw-
Year, and let us strive to celebrate as hecomes men

and as Dbecomes christians with cincere hearts, and
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with devoted minds. Upwards of eighteen hundred
years have expircd since the Redeemer of the world
left the blissful scats of Heaven, and descended to the
carth to take upon him the sins of a guilty world ;
since which time nations after nations havc rolled
away into the sjlent tomb of oblivion, and tyranny on
tyranny, disgraced almost the whole earth : Death
and rapine have stalked abroad in open day undecr the
pretence of justice through ages and ages of villainy :
thoysands after thousands have fell a sacrifice for em-
bracing the religion of Jesus Christ. Kingdoms and
empires have crumbled to dust,and new kingdoms
and new empires arisen : yct, notwithstandipg all the
bustle, the tumul, and confusion, we can this day
celebrate the New Year upon the shores of Liberty,
we can cclebrate it upon the happicest land on earth;
not in the chaing of slavery, nor with thc myrmidons
of tyranny, but in thc embrace of true republicanism.
‘To obtain our present cnjoyment our fathers forsook
their native land ; & for the maintainance of which they
waded through seas of blood ; & while we, there sons

are the spared monuments of eternal goodness, may we
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never ccase faithfullyto discharge the debt of gratitude
we owe them. Lietus soar above the time serving
sycophants of the day ; let us discard all allcgiance to
party prejudice—be governed by our own feelings,
and then we shall act ascitizens of a free coun%ry, as
inen, as Americans, and as republicans.

But while attending to our national happiness, let
not our greatest object be forgotten ; for if we attain
to thc greatest carthly honor and happiness it will
avail us nothing if we have neglected the one thing
necdful : Religionis an object of importance to us
all, and one single precept of it is far morc honorable
to any of us, than an intimate knowledge of every art
and science on earth ; it s the basis of regularity and
order, and the only chain that can cficctnally unite all
hicarts. Ancient Rome, while her religious institu-
tions were observed, and while the Gods were vener-
ated, rosc to the highest pitch of national honor and

importance, and was justly stiled ** the mistress of the
world ;? but when these iustitutions were neglected
and forgotten, and her days of devotion were turned

into days of pastime, she sunk to the very husis of in.
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famy, and now only exists in name.  Let ustherefore
embrace religion not only for our own eternal good,
but for the good of our friends and our country. DBut
while attempting to pursuc the paths of religion, l¢t us
be careful to avoid all manner of hypocrisy, for (touse
the words of a modern orator) “how odious is the
pretender to religion, whose conduct is more vile
than that of the most brazen faced infidel, Lethim
set his face seven times a day towards the New Jeru-
salem in prayer, let him put ®he consecrated cup of-
the New Testament’s blood to his lips ; sléf ‘,him kiss
his sacred volume, written by the ?ﬁternal ‘hand of
God with a pen in flames, and press it to his bosom
with the fervent zeal of an angel, yet if the fleeting
vapors of a perishing world havc enveloped his heart,
if he himself i1sthe idel of his own ad:)ration, how
.daring his impietv, how detestable the man,” But
when religion has entered the heart of its subject, all
{rom his actions themselves can bear testimony of the
nurity of his motives, he must act in universal con-
formity to that new-born soul, that renovated spring

of action.
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May we all carefully examine into the errors and
follies which we have committed in our lives, and n
the year to come, be careful to mend ; and in that
manner render ourselves more useful to mankind,
and be greater ornaments of society : May we all per-
form our parts in the grand choir, without any jars
or discords, patronize every laudable employment
with its just reward ; arise to the greatest perfection
in the art of music ; be vigilant for the promotion of
all the useful arts and sciences, and for the maintain.
ance of the cause of libkrty; and may our conduct
this day, and through our whole lives, display to cv-
cry miscreant of tyranny on earth, that we soar above
and look down upon them with disdain and contempt ;
that we are citizens of America, the unrivaled region
of liberty, and that our sacred rights which were
guaranteed to us by our ever memorable forefathers,
we will support at the hazzard of every thing clse on
carth.

May that Almighty Being, of whom we have heen
so highly faveured, cver continue his blessing; aud

may we so conduct oursclves that when we bave to



bid adieu to these sublunary cajoyments, our depart-
ure out of this world, may only be an admission into
that, where we may enjoy rever ending felicity, aud
join the blissful choir in songs of cternal praise to the

TRIUNE GOD.
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THE WAY OF THE WORLD ;

A POEM,

Written in the year 1806, being the 17th year of
the Author’s age.

** Candidus imperti; si non, his utere mecum.”

N e ————

When the bright orb of day shed his beams in the sky
And below the Horixon rcficcted on high,

With the tiats of his glory bespangled the clouds
And earth echo’d praises in anthems aloud ;

As he rose to enlighten the glories of spring,

And health in sweet raptures and pleasure to bring ;
When the Cyren celestial harmonious sung,

And the concourse of nature their anthems begun,
From ease on my pillow I rose to behold,

These beauties transcendant and blessings unfold,
A mantle of beauty was spread all around

In 2ther above and below on the ground,

And their mystical grandure my mind led to view
The wild fields of nature bespangled with dew :

I roam’d the green glade, by the bush and the thorn,
Where music and beauty, the landscape adorn’d.
Inhail’d the sweet odors convey’d by the breeze,
From the foliage of earth and the lcaves of the trees,
Atlength not far distant t’d on the green

A youth of fair texture and beautiful mien, ¢

His looks bespoke pleasure his countenance joy,
Which nothing on earth could molest or desirey,
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He said he’d embark’d in the journey of life,

Devoid of all trouble contention or strife,

And was travelling onward to pleasure apace,

With nothing to stop, or to hinder his race ;

And soon should arrive where the beauties of spring,
Would forever cxist, and forever begin,

With pomp and with splender he passcd along

And zthereal songsters he joind ina song :

W ith a heart overladen’d with sorrow and woe

On my troubles reflecting, I homeward did go ;

And murmur’d alimost at the father divine

‘That the pleasures of others were greater than mine,
Bright P, had sunk in the climes of the west
And the concourse srial retired to rest,

I retir’d to the place of my usual repose

My heart over-laden’d with sorrow and woes ;

The days pass’d along ’til the season was o’er

And the pleasures of spring from my bosom were tore.
Now summer commenc’d as the spring roll’d away
And its beautics shone forth like the portals of day,
When I rose in the morning once more to behold
This scason of beauty its treasures unfold;

1 hear’d the sweet songsters their anthems begin,
I\%\d all things were crawn’d like the glory of spring,
When my thoughts rolled back on the seasons of yorc
And I thought of the pleasuies I'd taken beforc,
Soon the ficld I had roam’d, found a place in my mind,
And [ saught the young man I had left there to find ;
But I fear’d he’d departed to some foreign land
Whecre pleasures celestial he had at command;

But onward I roam’d through the blue mists of morn,’
Where the wild-weed and hily surrounded the thorn,
Where from the lone willow through leaves of the trees
Were numbers harmoniowsconvey’d by the breeze ;
Umil 1arrdv’d at-the plandrd liad saught

‘Which “u:; tormy thind the last interview brought ;

When scated on the cold ground,
man I had left there, dejedoeg 1 fonnd,
He lllcﬁlumasbortmmmt,

po-
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On the pieasures of youth, and of vanity bent,

But soon to his great disappointment he found -
That instead of to pleasure to sorrow he’s bound
Then return’d to the place where his journey began
Toseek a more pleasant and beautiful land ;

And that he had heard where his life he nmgl'u spend
Where pleasure, and beauty, and innocence blend,
Aud all the delights which the world could afford,
Cauld enjoy, and by men be caress’d and ador’d,
He left me and boidly press’d forward to find,

T'ke object of fancy and Joy of his mind,

To my usual employ ia the field I retic’d,

Quite contented to find what my soul hud desir'd ;
Each morn woke resplendent, all nature shown gay,
The sea-weed and spices perfumed cach day, s e
Each herb seem’d to answer its smiles from above
To the giver cf life, 1nd the father of love.

Through this scason of pleasure the days pass’d 1!3*;;
And Autumn soon came vith her attending th.ong ;
Spread the treasures of life to each nation and shore
Which the breeze on the waves from each nation biot!

Their goods, when again in the morning I rosc[o’er
Vshen the fields all their beauty, and verdure disclos’d,
‘When the Sylvan-musicians the spices adorn’d,

And their notes were convey’d by the Zephyrs of morn
The young man I had seen came anew to my mind,
And T once more sot out that again I might find,

If he had departed the vernal recess,

Or again had rcturned to the meadow to rest;

When lo. as I came near his usual abode

In a pensive positionan aged man stood,

Dejected with sorraw, and hoary with age.

And his sorrowfu} air Wy attention engag'd ;

He said, * when the:j y of life he begun

*“ He thonght in ’ road of pleasure to run,
«t But alus vain delusiost' & f-now am resign’d,

«« Contented to meet all the troubles I find 4

* Three yimes I've attempted a mansion to yain,

# Vh*iﬁg.orv and happiness, I might remain ;
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 But I now scck a place for dejected old age,

“ Where naught but a living my mind shall engage ;
¢ I’ve secn allin blossom these beautiful irees,

““ Now loaded with fruits, that your appetites please,
 I’ve seen all this foliage new faded with age

“ All blooming in beauty the mind to engage,

“ Green beauty arraying the leaves of each tree,

“ Now faded in autumn, a picture of me,

'*“ And soon from their summits to earth one and all
‘“ Like them I shall perishand like them shall fall.”
When the venerable father his story had told, '
I ask’d bim if he could not something unfold
Concerning the young man who once did reside—
He answer’d, « the person | am who has tri’d

“ A place where the pleasures of life I might find

“ Where beauty and riches and pleasure combin’d.”
Then he soon related the time he had seen

Me roaming the meadows, and over the green,

And said, though his moments were almost expir’d
He saughta new place, where he might live retir’d,
He ask’d me to cail when this season was o’er

T'o meet the last time on this troyblesome shore ;
And hop’d when the pale shad of time should decay
We should meetin a clime of more radiant day.
With a heart quite contented, I homeward return’d
Aud from others misfortunes true blessings Ilcarn’d,
Y.ach day 1 attended the meadows and fields,

To gather the fruits that the plants and trces yield,
The pleasing efluvium of each to inhale,

Anud the odours convey’d by the breege thro’ the vale.
At length all the beauties of fall were decay’d |
Anud the leaves of the forest were spread o’er the glade,
When I rose in the morning, gnce gore to behold
The God of fierce winter his terrors unfold.

"The shrill blast swept over the fetiage forlorn,
Which wasswept from the:trees, by the zephyrs of
Ia a mantle of white from.the-cast to the west, [morn ;
And the north ar.d the south, -all creation was dust ;
To see the the old man which 1 left in the field
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(Which now could but ivost, a lone desolate yield)
I procecded to travel O'er vulleys and hills ;
The willows all leafless surrovnding the rills,
*Till I was surprisced ornce more for <o find
The old man I had left, m the same place reclin’d;
Those locks which once play’d in the zephyrs of spring
By the shrill blasts of winter to whiten begin : —
Those eyes once the semblance of comets on high,
Or the bright tints of myrn, which bespangled the sky,
By the pallid usurpe®, grim age are decay’d,
Those chéeks opce like roses, beginning to fade :
¢« Through oceans of sorrow and trouble I’ve past”
Said he ¢ and am doom’d in a wild ficld at last
¢ To feel the last pangs of 4 life spent in woe,
“ And to death’s dreary mansion in sorrow to go.
¢« Those trees now all leafless ’ve seen in the bloom,
- ¢« But like methey’re decay’d, & prepard for the tomb :
« '{'his meadow now cloath’d in a mantle of whate
¢ I’ve seen in a grecn-robe the place of delight :
¢ 'Those hlls now all dreary and lonesome 1've secn,
** Bespangl’d with flowers on a carpet of green :
¢* Those limbs too once healthful could travel each hill,
¢ And each house with the beautics of nature could ull,
¢t Bat all is decay’d in this winter forlorn,
‘“ ¥rom the lilly and Rose, to the oak and the thorn,™*
His voice seem’d (o faulter he sunk on the ground ;
No soul to assist and ne fricnds standing round ;
A few words he utter’d then gladly resign’d
A life spent in sorrow and trouble of mind.
A picture he left of what often we here,
‘That the life of a man’s like the days of a year;
And also the use of contentment to onc,
Who’d end a life gladly, thus peaceful begun,
Like the ship on the billows he sailed in the breezce,
Nor thought of the morrow but liv’d at his casc,
*Till the seasons of life were dccayed, and goue,
Then in death he retiréd alone and forlorn,

Content is the ballast and hope is the sail,
Religon the Pilot, and Prudence the Gule,
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THat the bark will direct o’er the billows of life
Devoid of all danger, contention, or strife :

Iiv’ry person on earth by experience knotws

‘That life is all checker’d with blessings and woes;
‘That pleasures concealed and troubles unfurl’d
And strife and contention’s the way of the world.
Whenever oppressions and troubles surround

Let fortitude, hope, and contentment, abound,
And never repine at what others receive

But your lot good as theirs forever believe.

On wings of false fame cauld I soar to the skies
And laurcls receive from the rich and the wise,
Could the wreaths which Napoleon’s temples entwing
F.mbrace me, or millions prostrate at my shrine;
Could the fame Alexander receiv’d from the world
From some mystical region on earth be unfurld,
That a mortal once more might the triumph receive
The greatness I’d shun could I purchase the wrcath,
Could the fame all the monatchs the earth ever curst
By we be receiv’d e’e¢n by virtuous and Just ;
Their laurels and triumphs I'd greatly disdaw,

And choose inoblivion’s shades to remain

*Till a crown more resplendent my head could adorr,
Untill merit could raise and true genius inborn,

From the obscure recess raise my trivinph and namc,
‘I'o the suramit of glory, and temple of fame.

By experience L find that o travel and ease
O’cr the billows of lif, and partake of the breeze,
Content is the Buallast, and hopc is the Sad/,
Religion the Pilot, and prudence the Gale,

With these have industry’s genius unfurl’d,
And I travel throughlife the bost way in the wetld.

Reme, ( N Y. ) Avgust, 1506.

.’.
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On the death of Mys. Hallotk, who Murdered
herself and four Children in the year 1806, whom I
went to see after their deaths. %‘une Pollv Gonld.

P

WHEN Sol had sunk in western skies
And night roll’d on her evening shade,
Hell bade the dreadful raonster rise,
And Satan’s call she soon okey’d ;
Into his hands her soul resign’d,
With all. the ‘powers of hell combin’d.

Though shaft’s of vengeance seem’d to lower;
And heavenly tempests echo’d round ;-

Yet she in that deluded hour; |
Disdain’d the call, revok’d the sound : =

The powers of hell her soul had gain’d ;—
Wnth her own blood her hands she stain’d.

Four helpless children breath’d their last
Beneath a mothers awful hand,

She saw the little babes a
While hell with triump gave command,

Their groans had not the power to move
Affection or maternal love.

How could she hear the dying groan
Of one and yet another say ;

How could she bear the pitying moan
Of one when dead her sister lay ;

Sure the infernal hosts betray’d,
And hell her utmost powers engag’d-

\Why did not earth, for vengcancc call 2

Wiy did not Heaven withhoid the hand e
Why did not rocks an@wmountainsfall 2.

Ere hell had gave the great comm:md k4
Why did a cruel mother leave -

A wretchcd father, qlgt'c btreaved 4
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THat the dark will divect o’er the billows of life
Devoid of all danger, contention, or strife :

Yiv’ry person on carth by experience knows

"That lifc is alt checker’d with blessings and woes ;
"That pleasures concealed and troubles unfurl’d
And strife and contention’s the way of the world.
Whenever oppressions and troubles surround

Let fortitude, hope, and contentment, abound,
And neverrepine at what others receive

But your lot good as theirs forever believe,

On wings of false fame cauld I soar tothe skies
And laurcls receive from the rich and the wise,
Could the wreaths which Napoleon’s temples entwing
E.mbrace me, or millions prostrate at my shrine ;
Could the fame Alexander receiv’d from the world
¥rom some mystical region on earth be unfurld,
That a mortal once more might the triumph receive
The greatness I'd shun could I purchase the wreath,
Could the fame all the monarchs the carth ever curst
By wme be receiv’d e’en by virtuous and Just ;
Their laurels and triumphs P’d greatly disdain,

And choose in oblivion’s shades to remain

>Till a crown more resplendent my head could adorn,
Untill merit could raise and true genius inborn,

Yrom the obscure recess raise my triumnph and name,
‘T'o the suramit of glory, and temple of fame.

By experience I find that to travel and ease
O’cr the billows of life, and partake of the breeze,
Content is the Ballast, and hope is the Sai/,
Religion the Pilot, and prudence the Gale,

With these have industry’s genius unfurl’d,
And I travel through life the b:st way in the wotld:

Rome, ( N Y. ) Avgust, 1806.
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On the death of Mgs. Hallotk, who Murdered
herself and four Children in the % ar 1806, whom I

went to see affter their deaths. une Polly Goold.

WHEN Sol had sunk in western skies
And night roll’d on her evening shade,

Hell bade the dreadful rmaonster rise,
And Satan’s call she soon oley'd;

Into his hands her soul resign’d,
With all. the powers of hell cotabin’d.

Though shaft’s of vengeance seem’d to lower,
And heavenly tempests echo’d reund ;-
Yet she in that deluded hour,
Disdain’d the call, revok’d the sound : —
The powers of hell her soul had gain'd ;—
With her own blood her hands she stain’d.

Four helpless children breath’d their last
Beneath a mothers awful hand,

She saw the little babes a%:
While hell with triumph gave command,

"Their groans had not the powér to move
Affection or maternal love.

How could she hear the dying groan
Of one and yet another say ;

How could she bear the pitying moan
Of one when dead her sister lay ;

Sure the infernal hosts betray’d,
And hell her utmost poWers engag’d

Why did not earth for vcngcance call ?

Wy did not Heavén withhold the hfmd 2
Why did not rocks anéd mountainsfall ? -

Ere hell had gave the great command k4
Why did a cruel mother leave

A wretched fathq.qtgc ‘bercaved ?
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Next morn eresol from eastern skies
His radiant brightness had display’d,

‘The four were broughtin crimson dyes,
And on a bed were quickly laid ;

The father when the sight he spy’d
Soon drop’d a tear and then reply,d;

The once dear object of my joys

In whose defence I'd yield my life,
Now all my happiness destroys ;

Depriv’d of children, home and wife,
Has that dear-hand I once receiv’d

With sweetest joys me thus deceiv’d ?

Q’er these my babes I once enjoy’d

And sought to shield from future harms
Thus by a mothers hand destroy’d

Who once received them to-her arms ;
Maternal fondness seem’d to show,

And duty to her offspring know.

How oft with them I’ve rang’d the field
And heard the vernal songsters lay ;
Been their protector guide and shield,
And sweetly past the time away :
Now all my future hopes is fled,
My wifc and children all are dead.

What tongue can all my anguish tell,
What voice can perfectly relate ;

"The storm’s of grief that in me swell,
Or tides of sorrow they create ?

None but the power that rules on high,
In justice love and majesty,

May my dear innocents assend

To join the blissful throng above ;
May Guardian Angels them attend.

"I'o that eternal world of love.
May I ere long to them assend,

And wirh those blissful myriads blend.
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And O ! companion might thou soar

On wings of love to worlds on high ;—
O! might we mect upon that shore,

Where peace and joy shall never die :  *
Now to the grave you must descend,

With the %epartcd hosts to blend.

O ! let this scene of sorrow be
A warning unto every one,
From such delusions for to flee,
And such detested crimes to shun ;
That when in death they do retire,
With joy and peace they may expire.

May Christ eternal rule our soulg
And guide us in the heavenly way,

O’er boisterous seas and dangerous shoals ;
And land us in eternal day :

¢ Where pleasures dwell without alloy,
- And endless peace and endless joy.”
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A Description of the general Judgment—also of the
second coming and Glory of the Mesiah.

—eRrIrT

Hail heavenly offspring ! hail celestial musc !
Once more to me thy helping power diffuse :
Hail tuneful concourse ! hail Parnasian throng !
O ! let your numbers “join to guide my song !
Hail tuneful sisters ! hail ye heavenly nime !

Once more assist me in a strain syblime ;
And O descend ye Gads ! your aid to bring,
Join with the exile, and assist to sing.

The Mystic Bards of ancient time began

And thus from angles handed down to man,

A grand descriptian of the world below,

Which men will witness, and which angels know ;
And a description of that dreadfu! day

When Christ will call, and God prepare the way ;
In strains celestial they their notes have rais’d,
By men been honor’d, and by christians prais’d ;
But though the theme by angels has been sung,
By saints re-echo’d and by sages rung, ~

‘The bard in transport strikes again the 6tring
From hin the tribute that is due to bfing.

When from his throne, resplendent in the sky
God saw the sons of earth condem’d to die.
Eternal mercy through the heavens proclaim’d,
And unto all the shining concourse nam’d
The situation of a fallen world,

‘Who by their sins his vengeance had unfurl’d ;
When lo ! the Son prepar’d through endless ycars,
Amidst the shining saints in light appears

And freely offer’d to come dewn and die,

that guil',; rebels might assend on high:
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He left to free us from the e¢hains of helil

'The rcalms of glory where his father dwelis ;
Where jays unfading bloom ia endless spring
And saints zthereal join’d bis praiseto sing: .
Where youth and heauty both unfading shong
In realms =thereal roynd his father’s throne :
He left the blisful ¢courts of heaven gbove,

His father’s glory and his father’s love ;

He left the pleasures that he there enjoy’d
Glory unenvi’d, blessings unalloy’d ;

And wing’d his way to mansions far below
"That man might parden and salvation know.
Attending angels trac’d him through the sky,
His father view’d him with a wishful eye,

A prince of heaven bound to foreign lands !
To death condemned by a sniner’s hands!

He groan’d out life upon the accursed teee,
And di’d for rebels such as you and me ;

A life of pain, of sorrow and of wae

The blessed savior here did undergo:

He then ascended to the realms ahove

And met his father with a heavenly love ;
He’s now enthron’d in rcalms of endless day,
Where joys and pleasures never will decay,
'There with the blissful concourse of the skics
Where virtue, love and glory never dies,

He will exist ’till time shall be no more,

God will prote angels will adore.
Until the fre ¢ ven this earth shall burn.
And all cr to naught shall turo.
Then the Me: inisis Father’s love

Will ride triumphant from the courts above !
Adoring ang-ls will his steps attend,

While through thercal regions he descends !
Then will the trumpet sgund-* ye dead grise™
And meet your savier in his kindred skics !
Unnumber’d worlds will vanish like a scrall,
Aad harden’d sinners for protection call;
Cry tq the rocks 1q hide them f.ron'..:he cyes
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Of God’s just vengeance in tue vaulted skies,
But all in vain, their cries wid ne’er avail
And all their arts, and anciént fraud will fail,
Before their God in heaven they must appear
And from their savior this just sentence Kcar,
<« For you I left the shining rourts above,
«¢ A shore of Glory aud a beaven of love, .
«¢ ] pass’d through deuth, descended into hell,

¢ Tha* you in glory might forever dwell,

< My father’s bosom I for you forsook,

** And on my shoulders hum:. . gatare took.

““ For you I groan’d upan th2 arcuised tree,

“ That you might paruon 2nd sa. atiin see ;

“ On you I catl’d may « & to receiv>,

*¢ Accept a savior, coric .0 G:zd L4 five,

“ Yet you pursu’d the road tc end’e 5 he’

¢ And with the dgmned there mustever dwell,

‘“ Depart ye to that dreadful world belcw,

‘¢ Where nothing dwells but shame and =r«dless woe.,”
Wherelo ! the good on that eventful r.ora, i
The spacious cqurts of ~lory shall ad. =, '
By angels convey’d to therealms abeve

"T'hrough fields of sether; .0 a heaver. of love ;

Where saints celestial join with juy . > &rinm,

The tribute due to heaven’. eternal king.

Where joys unfading will forever ubine

"T'he prize of virtue from :he har.d, divine,

Thron’d in empyrean on a seat ot’ gnid

The mystic God their longing eyés behold ;

At his right hand a radiant throne adorn’d

By that bright image, who for man was born ;

Who di’d on Calvery fora sinful race,

Then rose resplendent through & hereal space ;
Around him all the courts of heaven attend,

Tl at his feet and at his preserce bend !

1ncreasing laurels at his zlory rise, _
Spring from his throne and flouris:. in (he skies !
/Ethereal spirits moving in the air,

Approach his throue, and gladiy worship there !
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All tears and sorrows there are wip’d away

And pleasures roll in floods of endless day ;

Celestial glory shines in every place,

Flows from a God, and the whole heavens embrace :

Unnumber’d choirs in songs of endless praise

Adoring angels will forever raise ;

Thete will the bard with pleasure tune his lyre

And all the host assist the sacred iire ;

Angels attending will the notes receive

And thro’ the Heavens their strains melodious breathe

Then will the muses meet upon that shore

And tune their harps to strains urknown before,

Through fields of @ther wing their glorious way,

And with glad millions in eternal day,

join in a strain of cverlasting praise,

Where joys forever reign, ard pleasure ne’r decays,
Pleasant Valley, Sept. 4th 1810.

Lines written on ore of the Mountains in Pleasant
Valley, Elizubetr Town ; August 1800.

FROM rlezsing fiels, I sougiit the stoney mound,
Tow’ring msjestic high abeve the ground ;
By fearful ascents I the summit gam’d
And in Lune silence there somatime remain’d :
Clear and unclonded was the azure skyv,
Which all around seem’d open to my eye ;
Nought to obsure as far as sight e\tendb,
A radiant brightness from the sky descends ;
Unrival’d beauty from the orient shone,
On 8ol’s bright ravs from heav’nly regi«ns borne,
When O’er the heav’ns my wondcrmg eyv'dsurve’d,
My wild desire on other things were laid :
Far thtough the mist and vapors I could ¢py,
C/zamplam s blue surface, pleasing to my cve;
‘Through hills and dales its limpid watcis_sew d.
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Trace the wide range and throvgh the Jesert bend,
Far beyond which with wonderI eould tount,
Blue callumps streveh'd and nrountains above thount.
Rising ‘majestic in the radidht dlaze,
Their sumigits 1ot in Sof's uncloaded rays.

Where distant objects 1iere my ey'd setvey*d;
And o’gr the range of avple nature stm%"’d.
On nearer objetts I my Yhoughts tmploy’d,

In scenes more distant froth the open void.

Firsvin the weat, was pleasing plathage spread, )
Butsoon hugemouantains strack the mind withdread
With lifeless trees, and deadly foliage spread : -
When forther east I torm’d my longing eyes,

There scenes mote noble and more awful rise ;

Far in the north bold Meunt Discovtry stands
ChainM to its tentre by unshaken bands ;

Beyond the summit of whose tow’ring Rdight,

Rise hills unnumberd’d pleasing to the sight ;

I further east saw Raven Hill sublime, |
Heave its high summit to exist with time;

Its tow’ring top extending to the skies,

And on its sides unceasijig vetdure rise ;

In vast tnountaing on each side are tost,

Whose tow’ring tops in &ther’s wild are lost ¢
Form’d by that God in his unbounded plan ',

Which we as mortals never bught toscan ;. =
But think all form'd by an almightv mind,

For the best gcod and glory of mankind.

Now Pleasant Valley, to my sight appear’d
Amiid where these stupendous scenes Were rear'd
Clad in a robUe of variegated hues |

Enrich’d by showers, and blest with thothing dews; -
Where late the pine rear’d.its stupéndous height,
And caks majestic, hid the rays of light.

Where the fierce savage each succeelling day, =~ .
Roam’d the wide forest in pursbit of prey ; "
Now we behold the verdant field arrayd ;-

With vegetation which for man was made,
The carth brings forth its fruit of various kinds,



e s — e~

~—

57

Each herb and plant, in sweet succession shines ;
"The flocks and herds delighting in the fields,
Enjoy the sweets which mother nature yields ;
The feather’d warblers on the branches sing,
And with sweet notes they make the valley ring ;
The grain before the cooling Zephyrs bend,
And spicy odors from the trees descend. \
O! could a Milton here his harp have strung
Or Virgil thisin stead of Tyber sung
. Orcould a Homer with his pleasing lyre,
Here from the Gods receive’d the sacred fire !
Less pleasing themes had still been left unsung,
And strains more glorious from those heroes rung !
Sol was descending from his radiant height =~
The splendor deaden’d at the approach of mght ;
A lonely shage was cast upon the ground,
The feather’d songsters ceast to chant around;
I soon descended and to rest retir’d,
With transperts quite elate,withanxious hope inspir’d.

f— — — ST ———

The Dream.

Written in the morning of the 5th of July, 1810,

AS musing ommy bed I lay
When ali the glories of the day
In night were fading fast away
Naught to disturb my mind,
My pensive thoughts forsook their iome
O’er rolling billows for to roath
Where flow’ry ficlds and stately Domes
And different scenes combine.’

The birds begun i_heir evening song
All nature join’d the tuneful throng
And I iu silence :ate so long

H -
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Sunk in a sweet repose :
But soon my waking thoughts combin’d
And different objects on my mind
Made me desirous for to find

A clime devoid of woes.

1 view’d the land where Tarquin* fcll

And hear’d the Roman Consuls tell

What glory there would ever dwell
While they were in command,

But soon the radiant orb of day+

At noon withdrew his shining ray

"The Gods in vengeance scem’d to say
Your tyranny disband.

Though Dyonysiust rang’d the skies
And brave Octavius war defies
And sought to Cesar’s fame to risc
And gain’d the robe of State §,
¢t soon this mighty empire fell
A Catodi’d! Rome’s sons rebel’d
And tyrants to their destin’d hell
Receiv’d the doom of fate.

Rome, once the mistress of the world
Was by a fuctious party hurl’d
Down to where tyranpy’s unfurl’d
In deptks of endless shame,
Which all the world will testify
Who saw this mighty empire die
Her riches in lone ruias lie
Devoid ef wealth or fame.

Bold traitors to their country’s causc
Those who forsook Rome’s sacred law,
Usurping Cesar’s vile applause

Drew forth : a heilish band ;
With these the Rubicon he pass’d,
O’er desert wilds and mazes vast,
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Andforc’d the world to yield at lzst
To a vile traitor’s hand.

The whole wide range of Europe’s shore

My sleeping fancy travel’d o’er

And view’d its kingdoms stain’d with gorce
And citics drench’d in blood !

On Afric then [ did behold

Vile tyranny its arms unfold

And fathers sell their sons for gold
Aad men disown their God.

O then said T can I obtain

A land where frecdom is maintain’d

And justice has her standard gain’d
And men disown a king,

O yes upon that happy shore

For which our fathers travel’d o’cr

And sought a wild unknown before
Wh:re joys celestial spring.

That land for which a Warren di’d

And trave Montgomery by his side

And Mercer each to heav’n ally’d
Lay weltering in their gore ;

That land for which a Wushington

Columbia’s immortal sen

"I'’he glorious prize of freedom won
And toils and hardships bore.

"U’hat land fcr which our fathers fought

Brave heroes toil’d and sages soughi

Aund for their sons a treasure bought
Morc dear than hfe’s domain ;

"That land for which Columbia’s fair

Deigii’d war’s proud implements to wear

And hunger, cold, aud death to bear
Swect frcedom te ¢btain.

-~ ——
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Here in some pleasing grove said I
P’ll live contented ’till | die
And all a tyrant’s host defy
*1'ill that celestial morn,
When all created worlds shall join
Before the heavenly king divine
Where justice will forever shine
And love his throne adorn.

I’ll range beneath the verdant hills
‘Where gently flows the murm’ring rills
And birds the leafy branches fill

And pass each leisure hour
The sweet efluva will inhale
‘Which rises from the vernal vale
And the lone foliage of the dale

Sweet herbs and opening flowers:’
Thus I my future joy survey’d
As wrapt in nature’s arms 1 laid
And to myself in transport said
WhoissoblestasI;
When, lo! my pleasing vision fled
By which so long I had been led
And I was forc’d upor my bed
Contented for to lie,

* 509 years befcre Christ, Tarquin the 7th, and last king of Reme, was
expelled, and that empire was then gowerned by two Consuls and other Re.
publican majestrates.

1 291 years before Christ, and 119 after Rome was governed by her Con-
suls, there was darkness over all that empire at noon-day.

} 285 years before Christ, Dyonysius of Alexandria, began his astronomje-
al calculations on Monday, June 26th; being the first who found the solar
y ear to contain exactly 365 days, 5 hourr, and 49 minutes.

§gctavius, by a decrec of the Roman Senate, obtained the title of Augus.
ws ew’
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Lines, written on Carter’'s Mountain in Elizabeth
Town Essex County, on the 24tk of July 1810.

WHEN Sol was sinking from his radiant height,
And clad all nature in her gayest robes,
'To animate my drooping mind | stray’d
Down a lone bank the concert of the vale,
To join, and taste the sweets which nature yields,
And hail the beauties of the infant dawn.
Aurora? gently murmmur’d in the leaves
Mix’d with the sound of the melodious throng,
And near a gentle stream ran onward slow,
No less attracting than Amphrisus® where
Thessalign maidens fed Appollo’s flocks,
Nor less delightful was to me the scene,
When lo ! Ifrom these verdant beauties cast
Upwards my anxious cyes and did behold
On ecither side spread through the wide expanse
Splendors which ancient ages did behold
Waith pleasure, and amaze and which have stood
Quite unextinguish’d through the lasting track
Of hours, & days, & weeks, & months, & years,
“The fleeting moments, and the wrecks of time.
For in the north high tow’ring I did see
A second Helicon < in stately form
In the ethereal region’s lordly tower,
Its stately top resplendent huge and high,
Dreadful ard frightful unto human though ;
Pindus a of old not much unlike or less, -
"Thither I onward slowly bent my course,
With fearful hope the summit to attain ; .
O’¢r many craggy cliffs and steeps I pass’d,
New scenes presenting slowly as I rose,
On either side vast monuments appear’d,
By heavenly wisdom wonderfully form’d
For some misterious goud to man unknown ;

rd
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Lodg’d only in the breasgief the cternal :

Ere long Ito the utmost Meighth arriv’d

Of this stupendous and eternal hill,

And with one glance surrounding visions view’d
Admir’d the scenes, and wonder’d for what end
Eternal wisdom had these Spires prepar’d.

Far in the north in stately form appear’d
T wo towering hills in splendour not unlike
Calp ¢ and Abyla* on Spain andAfiic’s shore,
Distant not far from fam’d Gebraltar’s Straits :
Nor did the scene decay farin the west ;

‘There the astonish’d eye behold’s sublime
Created splendors of amazing heighth,

Like old Trymanthus 8 Arcadian hills

Whose summits some were lost in Ether’s wilds,
Nor in the south was less the scene display’d
Nor less was nature’s splendors here beheld,
Rows above rows of mountains huge were seen,
Of numbers vast, extending large and wide,

On some of which blest Horus’® shining beam
Reflected rays like fire from /Etna’st top ;
Others like Jda ¥ and Olympus! huge

Extended upward to the azure skies

And lost their sumits in ethereal blue :

In short on every side was glory spread,

The witnesscs of vast eternal wisdom

In every place in the surrounding scenes

Colling m and Arcades » held the reign.,

Reflecting here upon ‘*ernal might,

Wisdom unbounded, anu surrounding scenes,
Of mortal man soon onward bent my thoughts,
Of his own weakness, littleness, and woe,

And the great power and majesty of God ;

And greater sense of these 1 never had.

Sudden a cloud from western skies arose
And spread a gloom upon the scene around,
Flies like on Hybla ° the Sicilean mount
Swarm’d from the vernal foliage, and destroy’d
My further contemplaion ¢n the mouut ;
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Towards its foot I onward bent my way,
And join’d the feather’d choir to greet the closing day.

a Aurora, the daughter of Titan and4Tirra, goddess of the morn-
ing, and mother of the Stars and winds.

b Amphrisus, a river in Thessaly wheie the Thessalian maidens
tended Apollo’s flocks.

¢ Hellicon, a famous mountain of Boeotia dedicated to Apnollo
and the muses.

d Pindus, a mountain of Thessaly sacred to the muses.

¢ f Abyla, amountain in Africa opposite to mount Calpe in Spain
on the straits of Gibraltar, these two mountains were called by
the ancients Herculus pillars, being the bounds of his travels.

g £'rymanshus, a famous mountain of Arcadia.

h Horus, ane of the seven titles of the Sun.

i &ina, a furious burning mountain of Sicily.

k Ida, a mountain near Troy, where Paris gave judgment for
Venus, against Juno.

1 Amphrisus, a river in Thessaly where Appollo tended the
flocks of Admetus.

m Collina, the Goddess of hills.

n Creades, Nymphs of mountains.

e Hylla, a mountain in Sicily, famous for thyme and Bees.

)
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The request.

"TWASE when Rucina * held the reign,
And blest Feronia, stalk’d amain,
And Golasimus© walk’d the plain,

To hail the infant morn ;
1 walk’d abroad the spring to view,
And trace the range of nature through,
To mark the way I should pursue,

My station to adorn.

Sweet Hebe ¢ untome did bring,
Blest Salus © to partake the spring,
And hail the joys which nature’s king,
Had to Wertumnust giv’n;
Sweet Flora & walk’d the pleasant lawn,
Lubentia n ikewise grac’d the dawn,
Potamides i slow pass’d along,
All seem’d to answer heav’n,

. To every class and every name,
I visited alike the same,
And saw Pellonia’st worldly train,
In different stations shine ;
Then to where blest Silvanus ' reigns,
Where oft the bard in pleasing strains,
Has like Philammon™ charm’d the plains,
I wrote in humble rhyme.

Said I, where wealth and beauty shines,
And all the worldly joys combine,
None can above the rest incline,

But stiil I have a choice ;
Perhaps the way that I wauld choose,
Some would dislike and soine refuse,
As many scorn what others use,

And in thetr wav rajoice,
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Peace and contentment I desive,
Iu summer fruits in winter fire,
Lnough to catfor my desirc,
f]yrr fan formy frlcnd
A land where blessed freedom reigns
With verdant hills and fertile plains,
Where justice her true cause maintains,
And sweet Parnassides © may blend.

I want no cross cotentious wife,

I'or to create domestic strife,

And thus discolour all my life,
With an unceasing din'!

But may Minerva? her attend,

And blest Muatta ? be her fnuld,

And sweet Rucina ¥ to her tend,
No mischief veil’d within.

I ask nohills of baneful gold,
Or streams where floating treasures roll,
Nor for to reign without controul,
Upon this earthly frame ;
But to receive from God above,
‘T'he hopes of pardon, peace and love,
That I may with the hcavenly dove,
In joys forever reign.

O let me o’cr Pegassus s stride,

And sweetly to Parassus * nde,

‘T'here to the tuneful nineally’d,
In transports I wiil sing ;

O let my numbers sweetly raise,

In strains melodious to the praise,

Of him to whom cternal lays,
Blest angels sweetly bring.

In fall may Fornax v rule my fields,
And round her golden sceptre wield,
And autumn her blest treasure vicld,
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And Cornucopia fill ;
May I improve the beautious days,
When nature all her wealth displays,
Beneath Hyperion’s w pleasing rays,
Necctareous {ruits to ’still.

Mav sweet Philosophy attend,

And blest Fortunax be my friend,

O ! might I to those heights ascend,
"That living wreaths sublime ;

From me might be transmitted down,

And like a Homer’s ever sound,

Through earthly kingdoms all around,
>Till the last trump of time.

On Pindus ¥ might I hail the spring,

And blest Polymnia® to me bring,

A voice for to Vertumnus sing,
With eloquence and rhyme ;

In summer might the muse attend,

In autumn might she be my friend,

Nor vile Vacunia & me attend,
While I exist in time.

Not all the kingdoms here below,

Nor all the wealth that Opher knouws,

Nor all the golden streams that flow,
Should I so much admire ;

As into yonder grove to go,

YWhere sweet Zephyrus gently blows,

Spring opening like the verdant rose,
And-string the tuneful lyre.

In morn when ope’s the genial spring,

And all the feather’d concourse sing,

As though a tribute for to bring,
What can more pleasing be ;

Than for to roam the Row'ry lawn,

And swectly hail the rising dawn,
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And hear the vernal warblers’ song,
Re-echo from the tree.

May I my blest instructions mind,

And to my God be quite resign’d,

To leave a sinful world behind,
And soaron wings of joy ;

To realms eternal in the skies,

where never ceasing pleasures rise,

And swecet contentment never dies,
And peace without alloy.

a Rural Deity.

b Geoeddess of the woods.
c God of mirth and smiles.
d Goddess of youth.

e Goddess or heath.

f God of spring.

g Goddess of lowers.

h goddess of pleasure.

i Nymphs of rivers.

k Goddess of grown persons,
1 God of woods and forests.
m. Skilful musician,

n, Goddess of health.

0 The muses:

P Goddess of wisdom,

q Goddess of silence,

r Rural Deity.

s A winged horse of the muses,

t Mountain sacred to the muses.

u Goddess of coin,

v horn ef plenty.

w A Name of the sun.

x Goddess of happiness and misezy.

y Mount sacred to the muses

2 Muse of rhetoric.
& Goddess of idle persons.



Lipilogue to Addison’s Tragedy of Cato.— Written to
be spoken with that Tragedy,at Elizcbeth Town,
July 4th, 1310.

"THUS have you seen the friends of freedom mourn;
‘I'hus have you seen their father from them torn !
"Thus have you seen through a dark list of years
A tyrantl’s glory and a patriots tears,
A Cato perisk’d, in his country’s cause,
And Ceasar triumph’d in a miscreant’s laws ;
The patriot saw the tyrant of the world,
‘Whese sceptre trinmph’d, and whose thunder hurl’d
Justice and peace from of their radient throne,
And on their ruins built a tyrants dome,
In mighty pomp approach ; clad in attire

hich shone in vengeance, aud which darted fire:
‘With steady cye he the dread scene survey’d,
View’d the bold trinmph and the dismal shade g
Of Cesar rising, and of Rome decay’d. )
Cato in tears the sceptre did resign,
Saw joy, and peacc, and virtue, cease to shine ;
Saw his éf -ar country in a flood of tears,
T.e toil of ages, and the work of years ;
A last '\dxcu to Rome and to his friends
The aged patriot in submission sends,
Hopm" to meet upon a happier shore
*¢ VWhere Cesar never could approach them more,”
Thus this great empire “ mistress of the world*’
From all her glory and her pomp was hurl’d,
>’I'was: evil discord did her land divide
By this she perish’a and her Cato die’d
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LINES, composed jfor the celebration of the Ath qf‘
July, 1808.

HAIL blessed Columbia! fair freedom is thine !
This day shall proclaim to il nations thy glory ;
In letters of gold shall thy signature shine,
More splendid than Penus and bright than Aurorq : -
The American flag shall ascend to the sky, |
And Columbin’s banners be wafted on high.

While France and proud Britain, inblood bathe
their nations,
And horible wars with disgrace seal their lands,
Fair Columbia in peace with the rest of creation,
Aloft lifts in triumph her glorious hand ;
Her honor and wisdom and virtue shall shine,
And her name shall not cease in the annals of time.

Our fathers distressed in tyranny’s land
Depriv’d of the blessings which nature design’d ;
Like brothers united they join’d hand in hand,
And an asylum sought in a desolate clime :
Where freedom triumphant their souls might enjoy,
And no haughty tyrant their blessings destroy,

~O’er mountainous billows, and boisterous waves,
Our fathers like heroes pursu’d the beld way ;
Destruction and danger undauntedly brav’d,
A treasure to purchase which ne’er would decay -
From their own native shore, to a desert unknown;
In this wild sought repose, on a land not their own.

They bought of the natives ‘the soil we enjoy,
At the hazard of life the rich treasure they gaind ;

That freedom they won may we never destroy,
That liberty bought may we ever maintain,
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*Til the rays of bright Pheebus shell cease toadom ;
And. carth smks in chaos, decay’d and forlorn.

‘Where late was a wilderness dreary and wild,
Like the Lybian deserts which Eaton survey'd,
Fair science shines forth lske orient fields,
With cities and towns the blest land is array’d :
:‘Our shore teems with blessing while peace holds .
her reign,
And freemen just liberty’s rights can maintain,

Proud Britania view’d fair Columbia with scorn,
By industry nising to honor and fame ;
’Wh:le George the great monarch with prospects
forlorn,
Woas sinking in poverty void of a name :
In the height of their ire their armies sent o’er,
Destruction to shed on Columbia’s shore !

By heaven’s protection our heroes arose
And avenged the wrongs which their kindred had
done ;
Drove of the proud ruffians and conquered our foes,
Proclaim’d Jndependence, Columbia’s son !
Whose name anextinguish’d thro’ ages shall shine,
While freedom blest freedom Columbia is thine !

Tllustrious Montgomery bled in the plain,
A Heav’n lov’d patriot hesmeared with gore ;
A W arren immortal, in battle was shain,
Whose mem’ry will echo ’till time is no more :
Brave patriots unnumber’d have fou’t ’till they di'd,
Columbia’s glory ! America’s pride !

Let history’s pen tell through ages our glory,
Brave sons of Columbia haye freedem obtain’d !
Let monarchs and despots triumph with the story,
And walk in the honours by which it was gaind :
Then O’er the world freedom will held her mild
reign,
Nor patriot thousands in battle be slain.



fn valcs deck’d with virdure arce sull to be seen
The bones of our warriors in battle whao foll ;

"I’he hills speak their honour and on the lone green
Sights to be imagined which words connot tell,

h.\pl‘ﬁbbl\’ﬂl) spedke Lright Columbia’s name,

1mmoveably fix’d on the archives of fame.

Toc death’s dlrearv mansion our /Fashington’s gone,
A chief nnexampled by any on earth;
A patriot by nature, faire freedom’s brave son,
Lies lifeless and cold in the mansions of death :
Whiie earth yields her herbage, and brooks glide
aleng,
The praise of that hero shall chaunt in our song.

But why should we mourn for a chicf who is dead?
Our tears cannot bring us the patriot again ;

Let’s remember with gratitudethose who have bled,
And chaunt songs of honour to those who were slain ;
May the lowers of freedom their mansions adorn,

More fragrant than odors that breathe in the morn.

Columbia ! the envy of nations and kings,
With all the joys blest that creation can vleld
Religion and science from liberty springs
More glonous and bright than the orient field,
Whase rays like the sunlight the nations afar,
To diminish the reign of dcstrucnon and war.

Our streams which unnotic’d late rolled along
Through deserts where savages tall ca the land,
Like thc ocean with ships, and with commerce
now throng :
And cities arising in majesty stand ;
While Lurope the glory and praise of the world,
\Vill be by atyrant to infamy hurl’d!

Ye patriot fathers, go tell to vour sons
The hardships and daungers their ancestors brayv d
How they blest Columbiz’s olory have won ;
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And you their descendants foom tyranny sav’d;
Muay the dawn of blest libzrty shine cn their youth,
And freedom coaduct them to honour and truth.

Yc sages who’ve bled in defence of our Laws |
Shed your blood for to ransom Columbia’s name;

Rejoice in your glory, exult in your cause,
‘Which brought your desendants te honour and fame !

On history’s pages shall ne’re be erras’d

"The names of those heroes, our battles who grac’d.

Ye Fathers and Mothers your children who’ve scen,
By savages slovghter’d, and burnt in their fires ;

Cease to mourn when youseefrom Columbia’s green
The flame v firce battle and carnage retire ;

Ycur sons to the mansions of freedom are gonce

Where giory and triumph and love ever down.

May the blessings of Heaven o’er shadow our land,
May the climes of the west independence maintain;
May the blessings of peace ever shiue in the hand,
Of sci:nce and virtue and honour and fame ;
May the Eagle of peace grace Columbia’s shore

-

*“ *Till earth sinks in chaos,” and time is no more,
May liberty’s tree its wide branches extend

Q’er kingdoms, and nations the universe round ;
May freedom and scicnee and harmony blepd,

And Heaven’s omnipotent praises resound !
Americans trinmph ! this day isour own ?
Where the sun of American freedom first shone !

On pinions of hope to the clouds lct us soar,
And in the blest chariot of feeedoin aud fame
O’cr all earthly regions with transport explore,
Aud wish they might equal Columbia’s name :
That freedom, that glory, that virtue, might shine
In every nation, and every clime.

A
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The following song was composed for, and sung at the
celebration of the 4th of July, 1809, at Elizabeth
Zown —( Tune Freemason’s March, )

Fellow citizens may, we assemble this day,
Unite in a joyful libation, :

And with patriot lays, sing to Jefferson’s praise,
The honor and peace of our nation.

Once more we’re combin’d, to again call to mind,
Our glorious emancipation ;
And hail the great day, when our land gain’d the
sway, _
O’er a bold and tyrannical nation.

Our fathers with pain, bore the yoke and the chain ;
To George bow’d with meek subjugation ;
Tiil a hand mostdivine, who their freedom design’d,
Sent them o’er to Columbia’s nation.

To thése heroes who bled, and whe captives were
led,
And forsonk both their homes and relations ;
Independence to gain and our rights to maintain,
Be ascribed this day’s celebration.

This day unto all, most loudly deth call,
To peaple of every station ;

‘Fheir hearts to incline, and their heads # cimbine,
In the rights and defence of our nation.

To Jefferson’s name, be ascrib’d endless fame,
To Madison great commendation ;

The latter has done whafthe former begun,
For the glory and good of the nation.

Those who waded through floods, and lay drench’d
in their blocd,
Aungd with joy di’'d and in exultation,
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Exclaim’d we begun, and the battle have won,
Independence have bought for their nation,

May Madison great, was the ruler of state,
Ever shine as hiscountry’s glory;

On the portals of fame, be inscrib’d his great namc,
And shine on the pages of ’story.

May our conduct this day, to those miscreanfs
display,
Who desplse this our great celebration ;
That we ne’er will forsake, though our life is at
stake,
The glory and peace of our nation.

Fellow citizensall, on him let us call,
Who deliver’d us once from oppression ;
'Our shield to remain, and our rights to maintain,
From Fzench and from British transgression,

Let us all firmly unite, and determine to fight,
For our all, for our self preservation,

That our children may say, when our bodies decay,
They’ve saved the rights of our nation.

May friendship, and peace, and religion ne’er cease,
Nor the pages of strange observation,

Ever left to the world, that from glory were hurl’d,

A depress’d and subjugate nation.

In letters of gold, may our honor be told,
> [ill all the great works of creation,

Shall repose in that gloom, the immoveable tomb,
Which aw:uts the receipt of all nations.

When the bright lamp of day, and the moon fades
away,
O then may our glorious nation, -
Ascend to the skies, with the bappy and w 1se,
To exist indivine commendation,
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LINES composed on_the re-election of. Damel D.

Tompkins, to “the office of Governor of the State of
New-Xork, written June 1s¢. 1810.

Tune, Columbia, Columbia, to glory arise,

THE sons of fair freedom once more have resign’d
The helm of their State to a friend of mankind ;
Whose genius resplendant her freedom will save
From the fangs of oppression,’ and tyranny’s grave ;
Whose virtue triumphant, and glory will blend,

And through our blest union in transports extend ;
‘T'hough mists of delusion late spread o’er our land,
And the friends of disorder had us in command,

Vet the bright orb of day all the clouds will dispel,
Aud tories lie buried where tyrants have fell ;
In the eastern horizon the light stems to blend,
And freedom celéstial its empire extend.

Full five hundred thousand bLrave frecmen combm’d
Aud eleeted a patriot, afriend to mapkind ;- [ vide,
At the helm who our state through all daﬁ ers will.
Where saqcs have perish’d, and heroes have di’d,

In the ganms of freedom whose bosom <hall glow,
Aund the reign of oppression and terror o’er thrown,
May the half-obscur’d wsae;e of tyranny hide,

And frecdom triumphant in majesty ride,
O’er all the creation where despots have fell,
And the news of bright glory and happiness tell.

May the chains of Opppgssmn Columbia once wore
In-oblivion moulder ’til stitne is no morgs |
May the'sons of those neroes who did ‘M,'&'efe'nd
‘The ipheritance lelt by their fathers cxtend,

*Pil freedom shall De the dehght of the worl

And the banners of peace in each clime be yf#pr’d.
» May Columkhia’s fair ones for freedom dcslgn’d
“Their graces and virtues for glory combine ;

Witha oeLIUE celusg‘nl and harmony glow
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And freedom attend them in mansions‘elop‘ ;
-And when through ethercal regions they rise,
May they ride triumphant, through yon azure skies,
“#'ill they shall arrive upon that happy shore e
W here freedom and glory exist evermore.
May a Tompkins attend us in glory and ease, " :
May a Tompkins defend us on life’s roll'mg SEas,. |

May a Tompkins in glory and majesty ride,
And the State of New-York roll along in the tide

»
’

>Till each shall inherit a land more divine,
Where freedom forever, and virtue shall shine.

T

-

A'LIST OF SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES. . .-
| ELIZABETH TOWN. S

] Copies.
Ely Ferris,
John Blake,
Mary Bagley,

Heman Finny, 24
Reuben -Andrews, 8
Elijah Hinkley, 8
Miss Amelia Goodrich,

Mrs. Polly M. Sischo,
James Reynolds, 2d,
Walter Van Order,

- James Reynolds;
Auson Jones,; Esq.
Ashbel Brownson,
Selah Brownson,

Ashb® Brownson, june.
Israel Rrynolds, Esq.
Harvey. Reynolds,
Johg Tuttle,

W'

John Lewis, -~ . & .-
Wiilliam Kellogg, 8

Amos Perry,

Joseph Blake, .

Wm. Denton, junr.
Almon Holcomb, Esq.

J. I. Carter,

Eldad Kellogg,

Amasa Coubin, :

Ithail Judd, e .
Capt. Nathaniel Hinkley,

Asa ROC, Y . 1
Stephen Horton, ¢ - #
Benj. D. Brittell,
Rowland Kellogg, 16
P. W. Reynolds, + 24

. *John Hiler, :
Odle Hoos,

s .

- Copies.
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- Harvey Sumuner, Eli Siaw,

Smith Carter, Maj. Elijah Bishop,
Joseph W. Daw, Isaac Knapp,

Elijah Kellogg, John Mellen, junr, 2
Benjamin Beach, Basil Bishop, 8 -
Joseph Casterline, Squire Hanchet,

John Wait, Lt. Azel Abel,
William Broww, - Barton Wait,
Michael Apdrews, Abijah Ives,
Benjamin Warren, Samuel Brown,
Oliver Persons, Selah T. Griffin,
John Smith, Ira Phelps,

Ebenezer Roe, Ezra Nichods,
Daniel Thayr, Moses Noble,

Mrs. Sarah'Jackson, Jedediah Holcomb,
Titus Wightman, Truman Holcomb,
David Ferris, Erastus Sinionds,
John Pangborn, junr. Zebulan Stoddard, .
Simeon Durand, Samucl Denton,
Rev. Parker Reynolds, 8 James Knapp,

Noah Ferris, Lucius Coldell,
Bazalul Fiag, Miss Lucinda Knapp,

Simeon Frisbee, Esq. 8 Jacob Coldell,
James Goodrich, 8 Viae T. Bingham,

Azar Rusco, Seth lewis,
Henry Lewis, A. Houghten.
Case cummins,

ESSEX.
Rev. Solomon Brown,  Peter Douw, Esq.
Nathan Wardner, Willard Spalding,
Thomas Little, John M’Wade,

Delivan Delance, Esq. 8 G. Lyon,
William Ray, author of the Ephraim Hayward,
Horrors of Slavery, 2 George Shelden,

Joseph Skinner, Miss .Jancy Ralfe,
Daniel Murray, Miss Lucinda Gilbert,
Harry ¥ Hatch, Elisha Austin,
Eleazer Sischo, junr. Miss Huldah Little,
Ngghaniel Rogers, Maj. Aaren North.
Richard Buckminster,
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Ezra Dean, John Fisherp 5
Daniel Rice, Nathan Perry, 8%
Charles 'I'. Lec, Esq.  Phinihas Taggar,
Levi Brown, Thomas Hinkley, esq. 8
KEENE.

Zadock Hurd,
Justus Hurd, *

Benjamin A‘nd%(
Esq. - 8

-JAY.

Hon. Ely Stone, Esq,
Daniel Ball,
Silas Stiles,

Jonas B. Wood, Esq.
Capt. Jesse Toby.

SCHROON.

james Mallory,
Hon. Benj. Pond, Esq.
J. Pond,

Levi Pond,

Wilhiam Pond,
William Pond, junr.

2 Thomas Laland, junr,

John Baker, junr.
Jos. B. Armistead,
Asahel Seamons, Esq.

-John Tombs,

Emand Merchant,

Israel Johnson, Esq. - Asher Biddecom,

C. Rawson, James Haughton,

Abijah Smith, Esq. William Farr.
PERU.

Calvin Avrill,
Nathan Taylor,
Robert Taylor,
Isaac C. Ketchum,
Joel \V. Phelps,
Gearge S. Trusdell,
Asa A. Andrews,

Joel Clark,

Mrs. Clara Ferris,
Miss Louisa Ashman,
Miss Acksah Mighells,
Miss Saily Hacstaff,
Miss Abagail Finney,
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