
SLAVERY.

List, the souind of iveary suffering,
Deep it vibrates tlirough the air,

INingling tories of woe and anguishi,
In the key-note of despair. 1

'Tis the choking sob of slavery,
roin a million burdened hearts

Pining for the eavied blessing
Nature's ]aw, to ail imparts.

Sce yon noble fellow-being
Toiling 'neatli the burning suni,

XVitm the cruel lasli to spur hinm
Till lus iveary task is doue.

Trenmblingly lie (lares to cherish
Alny tie life's path to cheer,

Feeling clearly ahl the angui-sh1
That a parting may bc near.

Well lie kuows his dearest treasures-
Oh! of wvorthi to hlm untold-

Are but reckioned by his master
At the price they'd bring lu golà.

Oh the liorrors soinetim-es suffered
Peu of mine can never paint;

Dimmrest outlines of the story
Makie the feeling heai grow faint.

Thiiiik. ohi think ivbat fearful power
Doth a cruel master c'wn ;

Ah! the slave knoivs, unavailirig
Pleading is, to hearts of stoue.

Mlan-thy brother may be dark,-skinnod,
With a purer hecart behind;-

Bc who tiuted formi aud features,
Gave the briglit hues to the mind.

Woven only by oppression
Is the veil that reason shrouds,

With the burden it ivould vanisi-
Mmid wvould gleam, athwart the clouds.

For through aIl their degradation,
Traits o? thîoughit and feeling gleam,

Earnest giving of the power
0f the free unettered stream.

Owner of tby fellowv creatures-
Let this hateful tlîraldom end;

To tliy cattle be a master,
To thy brother be a friend.


