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sf)fm, if necessary in (Itfoncc of the liberties of your

counlry.

\ call upon you, old men, for your counsels, and

your prayers, and vour bencuietions. M:?y nr)t your

grey hairs go down in sorrow to the grave with the

recollection, that you have lived in vain. May not

your last sun sink in the west upon a nation of

slaves.

No—I read in the destiny of my country far bet-

ter hopes, .ar brighter visions. We, who are now
assem!)led here, must soon be gathered to the con-

gregation of other d?ivs. The time of our departure

is at hand, to make way for our children upon the

theatre of life. May God speed tlicm and theirs.

May he, who at the distance of another century

shall stand here to celebrate this day, still look round

upon a free, happy, and virtuous people. May he

have reason to exult as we do. May he, with all the

enthusiasm of truth as wc!) as of poetry, exclaim,

that here is still his counny,

' Zealous, yet modesi , iwiocent, though free
;

Patient of toil ; serene amidst alarms

;

Inflexible in faith ; invincible in arms.'


