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being invoked on theside of slavery 31-161 injustice, but the vtelry pr?:;
perity of this people has been called in to deafen theu} to Tf: vo}i 2
of duty, and to lead them onward in t.he pathway of Bm.h }11 i
the blessing of God been converted into a curse. In the spiri

genuine patriotism, I warn the American people, by all that is just

and honorable, to BEWARE!
I warn them that, strong, proud, and prosperous tlu:mg_g;'h-*lw::;3 ::;e,
there is a power above us that can “«bring down high looks; at the

breath of whose mouth our wealth may take wings; and befz}x}*z
whom every knee shall bow;” andlwlzlu ca(il t‘l;a: Bg{::; 15){;(::1 i
l re]l may pass over our land, an 16 8a , |
?1::%:1“5[1:;:;, may Eefome the instruments oi_‘ our nutm;lds eh[f{tfhe;
ment! Without appealing to any higher feeling, 1 would wa1 i
American people, and the American government, to bc}Wli(.} E;l. -
day and generation. I exhort them to rem-ember t 13 ;s ¢ 3; o
other nations: and I remind them that America canno ‘a W y o
“gs g queen,” in peace and repose; that prouder and sftt O}lgil (i}d ‘
ernments than this have been shattered by the bﬁ}tﬁ 0 3 .]]uste i :
that the time may come when those they now despise an m%i,ﬂn t{,
be needed: when those whom they now compel by oppr](; e
be enemies, may be wanted as friends. What has been, mu}tr e L.,Th‘;
There is a point beyond which lmir:uan ;n(}m:lft:e 5:?2;1“[; q; s
crushed worm may yet turn unc er the he : | t;ib“.t e
warn them, then, with all solemnity, and in the name 0 1eb1 |
justi . to their ways ; for in an evil hour, thn-se s -e m‘ms
gll:ztlif;\fz,z;;f the last téo centuries, been engnged}m Clﬂtl;il.:l;;g-
and adorning the fair fields of our country, may yetb )eenmi s
struments of terror, desolation, and. death, th}'ougho'tllt our 2 nt:
It was the sage of the 0O1d Dominion that smd——wh}l‘l e Eipe’n}:lo lge.m
the possibility of a conflict between the slaves and the slave

% @God has no attri
in such a contiest. I tremble for my countr

9
God is just, and that his justice cannot sleep fme:.fel. Ao S
warning voice of Thomas Jefferson; and every day’s experien ..gds 82
its utterance until now, confirms its wisdom, and commen

truth.

v when I reflect that
. Such is the

hute that could take sides with the oppressor

WHAT TO THE SLAVE IS THE FOURTH OF J ULY ?

EXTRACT FROM AN ORATION, AT ROCIIESTER, JULY 5, 1852.

Ferrow-Crrizens — Pardon me, and allow me to ask, whv am I
called upon to speak here to-day? What have I, or tl:ose Iyre re-
s?n't, to do with your national Independence? Are the great )Irin-
ciples nf.polit;ical freedom and of natural justice, embodied in lthat
Declaration of Independence, extended to us? and am I, therefore
called upon to bring our humble offering to the natioualj altar ami
Fo confess the benefits, and express devout gratitude for the‘ ;:)less-
1Ings, resulting from your independence to us ?

Would to God, both for your sakes and ours, that an affirmative
answer could be truthfully returned to these questions! Then
wnulld my task be light, and my burden easy and delightful. For
who is there so cold that a nation’s sympathy could not warm him ?
Who so obdurate and dead to the claims of gratitude, that would
not thankfully acknowledge such priceless benefits 7 ‘:Vlm 80 stolid
and Bﬁlﬂ:'?]], that would not give his voice to swell the hallelujahs
of a nation’s jubilee, when the chains of servitude had been torn
frf::rn his limbs? I am not that man. In g case like that, the dumb
might cloquently speak, and the “lame man leap as an I;nl't;.”

But, such is not the state of the case. 1 say 1t with a sad sense
of'.the _di.sparity between us. T am not included within the pale of
this glormus anniversary ! Your high independence only reveals
the immeasurable distance between us. The blessings in which
you this fluy rejoice, are not enjoyed in common; The rich inheri-
tance of justice, liberty, prosperity, and independence, bequeathed
by your fathers, is shared by you, not by me. The sunlight that
brought life and healing to you, has brought stripes and death to
me. This Fourth of July is yours, not mine. You may rejoice, J
must mourn. To drag a man in fetters into the grand illuminat:ed
templ:a of liberty, and call upon him to Join you in joyous anthems,
were inhuman mockery and sacrilegious irony. Do you mean, cits
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