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Psalm Cxxxvii. 5, 6*

If I forget theey O Jerufalem, let my right handforget her
eunniKg. If I do not remember thee^ let my tongue cleave to the
roof of my mouthy

COUNTRYMEN and Friends, this is a day of national
commemoration, and thefe pathetic effufions of the

l(raelitiih captives, as they wept by the rivers of Babylon and
'langed their harps upon the willows, may be taken to exprefs
our prefent feelings with refpedt to the land of our nativity,
and our kindred and connexions there. To lay the fluices
of the heart arc open, and memory recurs to years that are
pail, a id to places that are diftant. In the mind's eye we fee
our cradle and the feats of our youth, and feel, at every pulfe,
the intereft we ftill take in the fortunes of our friends and the
afhes of our fathers.

The affociatlons of ideas, on which arc founded many of
the mftitutions of civil life, though flight and cafual in th'em-
lelves, are, nevcrthelefsj boundlefs in their extent and won-
derful in their operation. This day is marked in the Calen-
dar with the name, and is, by the rubric, confecrated to the
memory of Andrew the Apoftle. In our minds it is con-
neded with the fentiments of patriotifm, and with the regards
\ye owe to the country in which we opened our eyes upon the
light, and enjoyed the firftbleffingsofexiftcnce. A rapid glance
at the page of ecclefiaftical hiflory, will at once explain the
origm of this aflbciation, and introduce the proper fubiea of
the preient difcourfe.
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